
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Forgetfulness 

 

The name of the author is the first to go 

followed obediently by the title, the plot, 

the heartbreaking conclusion, the entire 

novel 

which suddenly becomes one you have never 

read, 

never even heard of, 

 

as if, one by one, the memories you used to 

harbor 

decided to retire to the southern hemisphere 

of the brain, 

to a little fishing village where there are no 

phones. 

 

Long ago you kissed the names of the nine 

Muses goodbye 

and watched the quadratic equation pack its 

bag, 

and even now as you memorize the order of 

the planets, 

 

something else is slipping away, a state 

flower perhaps, the address of an uncle, the 

capital of Paraguay. 

 

 

 

Whatever it is you are struggling to 

remember, 

it is not poised on the tip of your tongue, 

not even lurking in some obscure corner of 

your spleen. 

 

It has floated away down a dark 

mythological river 

whose name begins with an L as far as you 

can recall, 

well on your own way to oblivion where you 

will join those 

who have even forgotten how to swim and 

how to ride a bicycle. 

 

No wonder you rise in the middle of the 

night  

to look up the date of a famous battle in a 

book on war. 

No wonder the moon in the window seems to 

have drifted 

Out of a love poem that you used to know by 

heart. 
 

[by Billy Collins, former U.S. poet laureate] 
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The collection would not have been possible without the support of Sandy Meade, who has been 

a “work-widow” for most of our 52 years of marriage and always a willing reader and editor, and 

Jeanette D’Agostino Banker whose early mentoring influenced much of my work.  Neither 

Sandy nor Jeanette wish/wished to be so recognized.  However, against her wishes I did 

recognize Jeanette in the “Conclusion” that can be found with her picture on page 630.  I could 

expand more about Sandy’s support except that, while I could avoid Jeanette’s wrath when I first 

published these tributes, Sandy and I live under the same roof! 

Bud 9/3/2020 



Introduction 
  

 

 

Starting around 1998 or 1999, shortly after the internet and electronic mail became available, I 

began developing an email address book of retirees from The College at Brockport, State 

University of New York and created a distribution list to keep them abreast of events and 

activities on campus as well as to solicit and share “their news” from “retirement land.”   In the 

beginning I labelled my communication “Update” and used that label as the subject for all 

distributions to help identify them as legitimate.  The distribution list was not very large initially 

as Brockport had only a handful of retirees from its “Normal School” and “Teachers’ College” 

days.  The number of retirees was to change significantly over the approximately 20 years the 

“Update” (the name was changed to “Newsletter” 4-5 years ago following an internet security 

issue at the College related to the word “Update”) has been in existence as the large number of 

faculty and staff hired during the higher education growth years in the late 1960s and early 1970s 

reached retirement age.  Of course, with their aging, many of these retirees passed on and, 

unfortunately, in recent years many of the “Newsletters” are prompted by the need to share 

memorial related information.  While the newsletters continue to include other news and notices 

about campus activities and events that I feel are of interest to retirees, deaths seem to have 

become a driving force for creating a distribution.  For some time, I have wondered if it would be 

beneficial from a college historical perspective to capture in one document just the memorial 

content that has been included in the Update/Newsletter distributions since inception.  While it 

might be preferable to have the memorial pieces listed in alphabetical sequence that is a rather 

daunting task for me right now so, for the first edition, I have kept the memorials in the date-

order in which they were originally included in a newsletter.  The date shown is the date of the 

Update/Newsletter, not the date of death, although in some cases they may be the same. 

 

I regret that when I began the updates, I initially just typed them in email and sent them out with 

no thought to preserving the content once it had gone out.  Consequently, I do not have many of 

the memorials and may have even lost some of the ones I created in “Word” documents, which I 

have been doing at least since I retired in 2000. 

 

I could not have produced any of this content without the help of the many “reporters” whose 

names you will see throughout his book.  But, the most important reporter and advisor, and the 

one without whom all of this work would have been impossible, is Jeanette D’Agostino Banker 

to whom I owe a debt of gratitude.  She and Sandy, who has tolerated my work obsessions at 

times, and has helped me edit my work, particularly regarding what things should remain 

“unsaid” have been the enablers.  I am grateful to them for their support! 

 

Carpe Diem, 

 

Bud 

  

 

    



LastName FirstName Update Retiree Partner Comment Page

Aceto Rudy 04/11/18 Community & Alum 480

Adams Roger James 08/22/19 Former chair-professor Art Dept 546

Adelstein Peter Z. 05/08/19 Y Partner of Sarah Liebschutz 528

Adjivon Emile 01/07/13 Y 251

Altman Robert Lee 12/08/13 y Grace Alvarez-Altman 279

Ames Barbara B. 06/26/14 Y 298

Ames Gary L. 02/18/14 Y Spouse of Jane Ames 286

Andrews Monika W. 10/31/11 N Y Spouse of Bill Andrews 210

Appelle Stuart 06/27/11 Dean 204

Ashida Margaret E. "Ellie" 10/20/02 Y Spouse of Sachio Ashida 23

Ashida Sachio 06/24/09 Y 143

Atherton John W. 11/02/01 Y 11

Atherton Virginia "Ginny" (Richards) 02/09/11 Y Spouse of John Atherton 191

Baglio Cosimo J. 10/08/18 N Priscilla "Thomas" Baglio 500

Bailey Herbert S. "Herb" 09/09/10 Y 175

Bakshi Sriram 12/07/16 Y 416

Ballard June 05/04/16 sister of Dorothy Ballard 386

Bandemer Dorothy A. "Dot" 03/23/03 Y 28

Banker Edward E. 10/31/12 Y Spouse ofJeanette D'Agostino Banker 241

Banker Jeanette D'Agostino 02/12/20 Y 565

Barfield Pat 06/13/19 Account in Advancement 535

Barker Richard A. 12/03/05 Father of Susan Parrino 84

Bater Alan 06/24/04 Alumnus & Local 50

Beatty Helen [Muckle] 05/27/06 Y 86

Beers Carol Ann 01/15/17 Y Spouse of Mo Beers 421

Bellamy Donna 09/22/13 Y Academic Advisement 270

Beltri George 07/09/03 Y 32

Benati Joan M. 05/16/14 Y 296

Benitez John 03/10/18 Y 470

Bennem Jan Wyand 02/25/19 Y Librarian 519

Bennett Rita M. 06/26/12 Y 228

Benz William T. "Bill" 09/16/08 Y 125

Bishop D. Elaine 01/21/10 Y Spouse of Cliff Bishop 161

Blake Carol C. 04/11/15 Y Spouse of Robert Blake 331

Blake Robert W. 11/13/07 Y 460

Bobear Jean Barry 09/09/09 Y 149

Boddie-Beaman Wilma 07/30/01 Y 10

Boehl Bruce N. 07/20/12 Y 230

Bonalewicz Richard M. "Dick" 06/09/11 Former Baseball Coach 201

Boozer Robert Ellsworth "Bob" 10/03/06 Y 95

Borbee Donald B. 02/16/13 Y 256

Bossert Roger R. 10/23/13 N Faculty - Computer Science 281

Boston Jr. Walter M. "Walt" 07/29/17 Y 449

Bowers Eugene V. 01/08/10 Y 160

Bowman Erna H. 06/28/11 Y Spouse of Walter Bowman 202

Brautigan Walter F. 03/17/18 Y 471

Bretton Henry  08/12/18 Y 495

Bretton Mirian 05/22/07 Y Spouse of Henry Bretton 104

Brown Albert W. "Al" 04/18/17 Y President 434

Brown Margaret "Marge" (Higley) 09/24/08 Y Spouse of Albert W. Brown 127

Browne Marguerite "Peg" (Hare) 05/12/10 Y 169

Bubb Clayton 02/22/18 Brother of Roy Bubb 469

Burelbach Frederick M. 07/07/10 Y 172

Index



Burger Evelyn M. 07/29/17 Former-Ed Comm employoee 450

Burke Armand Y 1

Burke June C. 07/17/15 Y Spouse of Armand Burke 344

Burrell Dale 06/02/16 Y 387

Cabiedes Eugenia 12/24/19 Sister of Alicia Fink (emeriti Herb Fink) 561

Cameron Alexander "Alex" 12/19/10 Former VP Admin 182

Campbell Bertha 04/04/13 Former Professor 261

Caruso Gary V. 05/25/15 Y Spouse of Libby Caruso 340

Cassie Robert M. "Bob" 10/18/08 Y 129

Castle Wendell 01/27/18 Former Faculty Member 467

Castner Richard Lyon 10/16/16 Y 402

Catan Melody (McKinney) 01/08/16 Y Spouse of John Catan 373

Caton Bess 11/12/02 Y BASC retiree 24

Caton Francis L. "Red" 02/17/08 Y 115

Cavalcanti Michael  04/27/17 Alum star swimmer-board member 439

Charcholla RobRoy "Chark" 05/13/20 Former Facilities Employee 598

Chen Kathleen C. 06/17/15 Y Spouse of Mou-ta 341

Chen Mou-ta 12/14/12 Y 247

Chesnut Eunice 04/13/16  Y Historian-Spouse of John Chesnut 383

Christopher Joseph 01/10/02 Y 13

Ciola Annina M. "Nina" 07/17/15 Y Facilities Employee Retiree 345

Clack Richard D. "Dick" "Barney" 08/07/15 Y Facilities Employee Retiree 352

Clase June 11/27/19 Y 559

Clements Tad S. 08/30/05 Y 77

Clifford Donald Gerald 02/12/13 Former Employee 254

Cloutier Suzanne "Sue" Smith 08/09/20 Y 617

Clune Dorris A. 08/09/20 N Spouse of Francis 619

Clune Francis Joseph 12/01/16 Y 415

Coleman Robert E. "Bob" 10/31/03 Y 38

Colombo Sandra E. 08/13/04 Alumn 56

Cond III George F. 07/14/09 Employee Admin Computing 148

Connor Walker F. 03/22/17 Former PolSci Professor 430

Conrad Raye Y 2

Coolbaugh Valerie S. 01/08/18 Y 465

Corbett James E. 01/27/06 Y  84

Cornell Barbara 09/09/09 y Spouse of George Cornell 149

Cornish Claude S. "Sam" 10/25/09 Y 152

Corsica Joseph Samuel "Joe" 02/25/20 Y 579

Covell Donald 04/03/16 Ed Adm Adjunct 381

Crandall Beverly J. "Jill" 11/02/11 Y Spouse of Jack Crandall 212

Crandall John C. "Jack" Y 4

Craw Harold J. 03/23/03 N N local dentist 30

Crimando Thomas I. 12/10/03 Adjunct 42

Crowley Grace 05/01/16 Y Spouse of  John Crowley 385

Crowley John R. "Jack" 7

Cunningham Sue (Pugsley) 05/15/15 N N Bursar's Office 336

Curran Aleen "Irish" 06/24/15 Y Spouse of Paul Curran 342

Curran Paul G. 08/21/02 Y 620

Curtis John W. "Jack" 01/01/13 Y 249

Curtis Neil A. 12/26/15 N N Facilities Employee Retiree 365

D’Andrea Fred R. "Fritz" 01/23/12 Local Shoe Man 220

D'Agostino Charlie 01/31/17 N N Son of Irene D'Agostino 424

Daly Dema (Formerly Nesbitt) 08/05/02 Research Office Assistant 21

Davis Connie Mae 08/30/12 Y 234

Davis M. Joan 06/09/05 Y see 06/20/2005 66



Davis Ronald J. "Ron" 03/18/14 Y 290

Deacon Monica (Flaherty) 09/08/03 Sister or Don Flaherty 37

Deane Donald A. "Diz" 01/03/19 Partner of Olive Heffron 509

DeBell James "Jim" 03/26/08 N former employee 118

Dedman Kathryn S. 02/03/03 N Y W. Wayne Dedman 25

Degehardt Patrick Theron 10/01/14 Grandson of Theron Rockhill 305

deGroat Albert    10/22/06 y 98

deGroat Mark E. 04/07/05 son of Albert deGroat 65

DeLaPerriere Earleen 04/17/02 Former employee 16

Dellaquila Marie (Bush) 08/21/17 Y Retired from SUNY Admin 452

Dellaquila Stephen P. 04/22/06 Y 86

Dempsey Leonard James "Jim" 03/09/18 N Husband of retiree Angela 470

Derby Orlo L. "Lee" 01/04/09 Y 133

Desfosses Judith 12/18/16 Y Louis Desfosses' wife 420

Desfosses Julie L. 10/02/13 Daughter of Lou Desfosses 274

Desfosses, Jr. Louis Robert 09/16/19 Son of Louis Desfosses, Sr. 549

Desfosses, Sr. Louis R. 12/09/00 Y 8

Desiato Angelo 09/30/19 552

DeTar Francis E. "Bud" 01/04/09 Y 134

DeTar Stella O. 03/12/11 Y Y 194

Detty Michael R. 07/15/20 Spouse of Biology Faculty Member 614

Dilcher Ronald C. "Ron" 03/04/09 Y 138

Doyle Brian Edward 01/17/09 Sea Grant employee 137

Drennen Clarence A. "Butch" 01/13/04 N N SpouseBetty Drennen 43

Dube II C. Stuart "Stu" 07/31/15 Y 347

Dudley Jack R. 12/12/14 Y 320

Dunn Betty C. 07/15/20 Community Friend of College 613

Durfee Constance Wendt 03/03/19 Y Adjunct in English 522

Dutcher Alice V. "Dutch" 12/23/02 Y 23

Eastman Anne Martel 11/20/12 Spouse of Sidney Eastman 243

Eastman Richard C. 03/05/14 Son of Sidney Eastman 287

Eastman Sidney Y 243

Edmonds Olive 11/30/05 Y Spouse of James Edmonds 63

Elton Richard E. "Dick" 03/11/19 Y Industrial Arts - Cont Ed 526

Emmerson Harold G. "Harry" 10/25/09 Y 153

Emmerson Norma  M. 05/08/17 Y Spouse of Harry Emmerson 440

Fahmer Marilyn W. 01/09/15 N N 326

Farley Jeremy Rawle 05/22/03 Son of Rawle & Ena 30

Farley Rawle E. 11/09/10 Y 180

Fatula James 07/29/11 Professor 207

Fellows Margarite 04/23/14 Former employee 292

Ferguson Camilla "Cam" 11/10/07 Spouse of former employee 105

Ferguson Paul 10/11/05 Former employee 79

Field David W. 03/18/14 School Superintendent 288

Filppu Vivian A. 02/16/03 Y 27

Fitz Gerald A. Gregory "Greg" 07/05/05 Y 68

Fitzgibbon Robert 09/22/13 Y Ed & Hum Dvlmnt 269

Fleming Neil G. 02/28/20 Y 580

Fowler   Cortlandt F. "Cort" "Corky" Sr. 10/01/14 Community Well Known 306

Fowler Jr. Courtlandt F. 02/20/15 N N Son of Alum & well known 328

Fox Wlliam T. 12/31/13 Nephew of Fran Whited 284

Fritzching Gisela 12/05/15 Y 364

Fugal Francis E.  05/18/16 Roxanne Johnston's father 386

Fugal Ronald L. 10/23/13 Brother of Roxanne Johnston 273

Fuller Perry Thomas 07/29/11 Local Minister 209



Fulton Alice Mae 11/14/09 Y Spouse of Jim Fulton 153

Fulton James B. 02/28/03 Y 27

Gale Joyce (Vera) 06/26/18 N Y Spouse of the late Leslie Gale 484

Gallagher Anna Helen 11/06/08 N former chair-professor - Nursing 130

Garlock Alice 02/23/19 Fletcher's wife --donors/supporters 519

Gartland Eugene F. 01/23/12 Y 219

Gaylord David J. 11/05/14 Y University Police 308

Gaylord Jean 04/03/16 Y Spouse of E. Curtis Gaylord 381

Gennarino Elizabeth "Betty" 11/10/07 Y Spouse of Ralph Gennarino 105

Gennarino Ralph P. 01/06/15 Y 322

Gerber Phillip L. 01/09/05 Y 61

Gianfagna Alfred J. 01/27/02 Y 14

Gibson Gordon R. 05/17/04 Y 5/11/2004 48

Giglio Santo 09/01/03 Y 35

Glickman Jack Bennett 08/29/02 Y 629

Goosley Alice F. 12/23/17 Y Y Spouse of John Goosley & BASC emp 464

Goosley Jr. John 02/20/04 Y Retired Personnel Associate 45

Gordon Marc 01/17/09 Student BSG President 137

Gottovi (Brother) 06/25/03 Brother of Marsha Gottovi 32

Gould Matilda "Maddie" 03/09/02 Y Spouse of Henry Gould 14

Gravetter Frederick J. 11/07/17 Y Psychology 458

Gurney Janice L. 01/30/17 Y College Health Services 423

Hall Claude   07/13/17 Y N Communications 447

Hall Edwin S. "Ed" 06/10/20 Y 600

Halley Frederick Stanley 03/21/20 Y 581

Hamilton Cushing Eleanor "Ellie" 03/12/11 Y 192

Hammon Miraim "Betty" 04/13/07 Y 100

Hammond H. David 12/19/10 Y 181

Hancock James T. 07/30/12 CSEA lawyer 231

Hanhilammi David [Hamilton] 04/27/10 former professor 166

Hare Sandra (Maw) 10/18/17 Local community 456

Harkin Joseph B. 03/17/06 Y 85

Hartmann Linda M. 02/20/15 N N 327

Hartnack Justus 01/02/11 Y 186

Haust Patricia A. 12/23/02 Y 24

Hawthorne Adrienne M. 10/25/02 N Former Employee 24

Hehn Paul N. 04/23/15 Y 332

Henderson Lyeth 09/16/19 Retired University Police Officer 548

Henion John 03/11/06 Local Leader 85

Henretta Carol 02/22/16 Former Adjunct Nursing 378

Herrmann Kenneth J. "Ken" 11/05/14 Professor Social Work 309

Hetler Lou 05/30/02 Y 19

Hewitt Phillip C. 07/06/04 Y see 07/21/2004 50

Heyward Nancy Acton 06/12/20 Former Art Dept and Delta College 603

Hill Marion T. 08/13/13 Y Spouse of Norman Hill 268

Hill Sandy 01/13/08 Y Spouse of Derek Hill 114

Hillman Francis E. "Frank" 03/06/19 Y Director of Facilities 523

Hitzeman Sister Jean W. 03/01/13 Y 229

Honeck Constance R. 09/27/04 Y 59

Hover Terrin L. "Terry" 07/29/11 Y 205

Hoy Paul E. 10/23/13 Asst Chief of Police 270

Hubbard John E. "Jack" 01/05/20 Y 563

Humm John Richard "Jack" 12/31/13 Brother of Larry Humm 283

Hunter Willard Wicks "Wil" 09/29/16 Foundation Board 401

Hyde Stanwood Y 7



Incardona Richard J. 03/26/08 Y 118

Ingersoll Mary C. 12/13/18 N Y Wife of Earl Ingersoll 504

Ioannone Antonio 05/28/03 N N Spouse of Virginia Ioannone 31

Ioannone Lou Ann 12/19/10 N N Daughter of Virginia Ioannone 183

Ioannone Virginia L. "Ginger" 01/28/18 468

Johantgen Henry F. 09/03/03 Y 21

Jones Leota M. 11/04/13 Spouse of Ken Jones -- 1970-83 277

Jones Lois 10/24/14 Y Custodial Services 308

Jones Marsha 12/05/14 Former Employee 315

Jordan Ralph J. 05/14/19 Y 529

Jordan Zerith "Zeddy" 11/01/12 N Y Ralph Jordan 242

Jorkasky Benita M. 08/12/18 Y 493

Jubenville Robert L. "Bob" 11/06/08 Y 132

Juffs Jr. Clarence 05/18/07 Y 101

Kallen Thomas W. "Tom" 11/18/17 Y 455

Kandor Joseph 07/25/18 Y 485

Kassman Kenneth A. "Kenny" 12/02/15 N Retired Housekeeper 364

Kayser Christopher 10/27/13 Former Foreign Language professor 274

Kazin Gary 07/01/15 N N long time well known student 343

Keenahan John 05/04/15 Y Former Facilities Employee 333

Kenney Judyth Marsden 05/07/15 Y Spouse of Gregory Kenney 334

Kiefer Howard 01/22/01 Y 9

Kiefer Mildred 05/15/13 Y 261

Kincaid Rick 06/09/17 Y 442

Kinnicutt Jack 12/02/15 Son of Jack and Joan former emp 363

Kirkpartick Cathy 03/29/02 N Y 16

Kirkpartick Herman L. 03/29/02 Y 16

Kitchen Judith 11/12/14 Y N 312

Kleiman Maurice J. "Maury" 04/05/15 Y N 329

Kline Larry K. 06/24/13 Y 264

Kluth Lewis A. 12/31/13 N N 283

Knab Leland 07/09/03 N N 33

Knapp Teresa M. 06/24/09 Y 146

Korn Gary Paul 07/18/06 N Spouse of Adair Korn 93

Kramer Jr. John E. 11/29/17 Y 461

Kraus Ted M. 03/20/14 Y Spouse of Joanna Kraus 259

Kretchmer Louise 10/05/11 N N 209

Kuhn Leslie O. "Les" 10/20/16 Y 403

Kuhn Sheila A. 08/19/04 N Y Les Luhn 57

Kyle Lindsay 09/14/05 Student  78

Lackey Donald Patrick "Don" 09/18/16 Geneso HR Director 400

LaLonde Kathy 10/23/13 Assessment Coord Prof Ed 271

Lampen Alice 02/04/03 Y 25

Landy Alvin 09/29/16 Y 401

Lang Charles "Chuck" 05/08/02  17

Lawrence Joseph D. 04/11/20 584

Lawrence Norma  H. 07/09/13 Y Library 266

LaZarre Carrie 11/02/17 N N Daughter of Jet and Adam LaZarre 457

LaZarre Jet M. 06/28/11 Y Spouse of Adam LaZarre 203

Lechebo Semie 03/15/13 Y 257

Lee Doris 01/05/04 Y Spouse of Art Lee 42

Lee Gerald M. 08/30/13 Son of Art and Doris Lee 269

Leffler Donald E. 04/03/08 Y 119

Lehman Johnnie 11/12/16 N Y Spouse of Ed Lehman 410

Lehman Jr. Edward Charles 07/23/19 Y 539



Leiter John R. 01/14/19 N N 509

Lester Jr. Nat "Bud" 05/22/03 N N local lawyer 31

Liebe Richard M. "Dick" 10/20/16 Y 406

Lipson Jacques M. 05/15/15 Foundation Board 336

Lista Vincent Joseph "Vinnie" 06/26/12 N N BASC 226

Lobaugh Jimmie 12/03/19 Performed in College theater 561

Loj Alexander "Alex" 10/24/14 N N Former Employee 307

Long Susan Jane "Sue" (Small) Long 01/12/08 Former Admin Asst 111

Lutes Arthur L. 05/25/15 Y 340

Luzum Gerald "Jerry" 02/01/16 Y 374

Lynch Helen M. 01/31/17 N Y Spouse of James Lynch 423

Lyons Nathan 09/18/16 Y 398

Mackun Kathleen 11/27/13 Y Spouse of Stanley Mackun 278

Mackun Stanley 04/04/15 Y 329

MacNaughton John G. 09/08/03 N N Former employee 36

Madama Mary S. (Silvio) 07/06/04 Mother of Patrick Madama 53

Madan Bhim S. 01/06/15 N Y Spouse of Raj Madan 325

Madden Kate 05/02/12 Y 222

Mahoney John T. 10/15/17 University Police Officer 453

Mahoney Richard T. "Dick" 07/21/04 Y 54

Mahoney Jr. Richard T. 12/22/14 Son of Dick Mahoney 321

Maier Helen R. 05/20/20 Spouse of John Maier 594

Malik Sarwat 07/15/13 Y Spouse of Salahuddin Malik 267

Mancuso Mary Elia "Allie" 02/09/08 Mother of Dick Mancuso 115

Mancuso Richard V. "Dick" 12/15/09 Y 154

Manitsas Irene S. 03/09/18 Y Spouse of William Manitsas 469

Maranda Shirley 04/01/05 Y Former Spouse of Jim Horn 65

Marchant Peter L. 11/01/13 Y Professor Emeritus English 275

Markel Richard John "Dick" 03/31/13 Spouse of Marie Markel 260

Marshall Robert S. 10/23/13 Former Faculty Member 272

Marsham Gordon R. 08/21/16 Y 397

Martin Doug 12/31/12 Partner to Rosemary (Gordon Gibson) 249

Mathur Dinesh 04/01/07 Y 99

Maw Ronald F. "Ron" 07/24/15 N N Former employee 346

May Jr. Francis C. "Chet" 05/15/15 N N Former Asst Prof Sociology 338

McCormack Willian M. "Buck" 12/31/09 Alumni & College Friend 157

McCray Freida 03/04/09 N former admissions 138

McCreary Francoise 07/06/08 Y Spouse of Eugene McCreary 125

McCrory Elizabeth Q. "Liz" 12/19/10 Former Professor 183

McGinnis Raymond L. "Ray" 10/26/18 N Former Pastor Free Methodist 501

McGuire E. J. 04/09/11 Former AD & Coach 195

McLaughlin Bryant Kent 05/07/15 Son of Helen McLaughlin 335

McLaughlin Helen (Healy) 07/04/17 Y Communications 446

McLaughlin IV William A. "Cool Bill" 02/23/16 N N Son of Helen McLaughlin 379

McWherter Julie 07/24/10 N Y Donald McWherter… 173

Meade Doris L. 01/15/17 N N Mother of Bud Meade 422

Meder Charles J. "Chuck" 08/24/07 N N Former adjunct 104

Mehserle Louis W. 02/17/13 Former Employee 256

Metivier Lionel G. "Hap" 08/29/20 Y 625

Militello Theresa A. "Terry" (Piszkin) 08/03/04 Employee  56

Morien Beverly 03/15/03 N Y Spouse of David Morien 28

Moroney Whited Frances 01/01/16 Y Also spouse of Clark Whited 366

Mosher John 10/28/19 Y 552

Mouganis Helen T. 09/01/03 Y Spouse of Emmanuel Mouganis 36

Moulton Bill 04/10/17 Former Asst Prof Music 433



Moultrie Vivian J. 01/27/18 N 466

Mullen G. Paul 09/30/03 Y 38

Mumpton Ardeth 05/31/18 Y Spouse of Fred Mumpton 483

Mumpton Frederick A. 02/10/04 Y 44

Myers Noel M. 02/12/17 N N Health Services Center 428

Nakano Kazumi 02/07/17 Y Math 425

Napravnik Charles Joseph 09/16/10 Y 179

Nasca Betty Jane 02/12/15 Well Known Alum 327

Natale Vincent J. 03/12/11 Alum & Former Professor 193

Neisner Lewis James  04/11/18 Y Adjunct & Husband - B. Vanfossen 478

Nelson-Nasca Donald 01/20/19 Y Professor-Chair-Dir-Research 510

Nestle Marion (Weidig) 02/23/10 y 162

Nestle William B. 04/04/09 Y 142

Neuman Mary E. 10/24/12 Y 240

Neuscheler Carl William 08/25/05 Y 73

Noonan Annabel "Ann" (Smth) 06/13/19 Y Spouse of Thomas Noonan 534

Noonan Thomas Wyatt 08/18/12 Y 231

Nugent Thomas A. "Tom" 05/13/14 Y 293

O'Brien Robert E. 10/20/02 College Council & College Foundation 22

Okoye Felix Nwabueze 12/10/14 Y 318

O'Neal Gladys (Queen) 12/01/03 George Queen's widow 41

Opoku Albert Mawere 04/13/01 Y 10

Orbaker Mary F. 08/25/19 N Y 547

Ormandy Roderick Bonet 10/18/18 Former Communications faculty 500

Overton William "Bill" 10/22/12 Exchange Prof - David Hale 240

Owens Jr. Willian H. 03/09/08 Former professor 116

Palmer Patricia B. "Pat" 01/01/16 Y 369

Palmiere Darwin 05/20/19 Y Professor and Dean 531

Panaggio Mauro 04/12/18 Y PE and Basketball Coach 480

Panaggio Rita H. 03/19/18 N Y Wife of Mauro Panaggio 475

Park Bonnie Marie 11/04/15 N N Former Telecom Manager 359

Parker  Yvonne B. 06/20/05 N Y A. Huntley Parker 68

Parker Jr. A. Huntley 02/12/03 Y 26

Parshall Jr. Rodney L. 10/16/01 Y 10

Parsons Anne Marie 06/22/20 Y 604

Pascale Joseph "Joe" 03/22/17 Brother of Ralph Pascale 432

Pascuillo Robert J. "Bob" 02/08/14 Former Employee 284

Passarell Neil Robert 06/25/13 Y Spouse of Karen Walter Passarell 265

Pedersen John Robert "Bob" 07/14/09 Y 147

Pegis Richard J. 02/22/16 N Former Math_Computer Sci 377

Perry John J. 07/18/06 Y 90

Perry Shona 02/24/17 Y Spouse of John Perry 429

Petersen Dorothy A. "Dot" 12/13/18 N Y Spouse of Ingo Petersen 505

Petersen Ingo H. "Pete" 02/09/11 Y 186

Peterson Gloria Lynn 08/25/05 N N Former employee 77

Petit Jeannine 11/23/04 Y Spouse of Bernard Petit 60

Pfouts Neil E. 05/30/12 Y 225

Phelps Orme 08/22/03 Visiting Professor 33

Phillips Jr. John 03/03/19 Y Professor & Dean 520

Piccione Anthony "Tony" 11/25/01 Y 13

Pietrzykowski Mary Anne 09/03/18 T/A and Adjunct - Commnty Leader 497

Pietrzykowski Zachary 05/04/16 Son of alum/spouse of prof 386

Pisaro Sam 01/12/08 Former Professor 112

Poole Doris M. 05/31/18 N EOC Nursing Instructor 484

Potter Robert John "Bob"/Jazzbo" 12/27/10 Y 184



Pratt Harold "Sonny" 01/26/13 Y 252

Pribil Stefan 11/29/13 Y Emeritus Professor-Physics 278

Price John F. 12/31/13 Y 281

Putney Thomas W. 03/03/03 N Katherine Lane Putney 25

Quinn Jack 09/16/03 Local Priest 37

Rakov Harold Y 4

Rakov Jill J. M. (McLaughlin) 08/04/19 N Spouse of Harold Rakov 544

Randall  Leon B. 08/24/15 Adjunct 355

Rath Nancy H. 07/27/03 Former Employee 33

Reed Billy Wayne 04/22/09 Y 75

Reese Valjeanne (Taylor) 04/01/07 Y 100

Rentsch George J. 03/16/11 Y 194

Rentsch Norma "Jerry" 07/04/06 Y Spouse of George Rentsch 90

Reynolds Susan Lloyd 10/27/13 Alum Active in Community 275

Rhody Louella G. "Lou" 08/27/04 N N 58

Ribble Robert "Bob" 02/25/05 Y 61

Rich Calvin 05/02/14 Y 293

Rich George 12/13/11 Active Alumni-Volunteer 213

Rich Margaret "Marghi" 11/24/12 Y 244

Rich Tom 04/04/09 N N Son of Calvin & Marghi 139

Riddell William "Bill" 11/24/19 Y 557

Robinson Paul 09/20/19 Y 550

Rock Annette L. "Ann" 02/16/13 Y Spouse of Bill Rock 254

Rock William C. "Bill" 10/22/12 Y 237

Rogers Martin "Marty" 03/15/02 Y 15

Rooke Erma (Randall) 09/21/03 Al Brown's sister 37

Rowles Pamela (Jurhs) 09/23/15 N N Secretary PE & Sport 355

Ruf Elizabeth "Bette" (Weir) 04/04/09 Y Spouse of Bill Ruf 140

Ruf William A. 03/26/05 Y 64

Rutzen Molly 12/26/12 N Y Robert Rutzen 248

Sabourin Doris M. 09/13/09 Y 151

Sanford William C. "Bill" 07/03/14 Former Registrar 299

Saraceni Jeanne Marie 07/26/20 Former Doc Prep Center Supervisor 616

Sargent Marion E. 08/20/16 Y 395

Schlageter Andrew Bruce 12/13/11 Active Alumni 216

Schlageter Grace Helene (Drachler) 01/28/04 N N Wife of Alum Bruce 44

Schlecht Jennifer & daughter Abaynesh 11/19/19 Ken and Mary Jo Schlecht (D&GD) 555

Schmidt Mother of Dawn 10/22/13 Mother of Dawn Schmidt 274

Schmidt Victor E.  "Vic" 11/30/05 Y 82

Schnell Ann 12/13/18 N Y Spouse of Kempes Schnell 507

Schnell Kempes "Y" 01/17/09 Y 120

Schroedel Richard H. "Rich" 04/03/16 N N Former HR Offcr & Food Srv Dir 380

Schroeder Daniel B. 03/05/14 Son of Kermit Schroeder 287

Schroeder Elizabeth H. "Betty" 10/14/15 N Y Spouse of Kermit Schroeder 358

Schroeder Kermit A. 08/21/12 Y 232

Schuff Donald 06/21/13 N N Shirley Schuff 263

Schwarz Ira-Paul 06/17/06 Y 87

Scoppa Lawrence "Larry" 06/22/20 N Well Known Businessman 612

Scott James B. "Gentle Ben" 04/03/16 N N Retired University Police Lt. 379

Seever Judith "Judy" (Jenk) 06/23/16 Former employee 389

Seifert Connie 02/09/08 Y  115

Sentiff Harry J. 09/09/09 Local-College Council.. 147

Setter Paul 07/17/15 Well Known Alum 345

Sherman Frank 12/31/03 Y 42

Sherwood Carl H. 06/14/16 Y Spouse of Barbara Sherwood 389



Shriver Eunice (Kennedy) 10/18/09 Internation Special Olympics 151

Sinclair Robert Edward "Bob" 04/22/11 Former Rec Dir 198

Sission Evan 04/03/16 N Son of Emeritus Ralph Sisson 381

Skaggs Albert Chadwell "Chad" 05/06/14 Y 316

Slaughter Louise 03/17/18 Congresswoman 474

Smagorinsky Helen Fabi 04/14/20 586

Smith Celine 04/01/07 Y Spouse of Arthur Smith 100

Smith Jeff 09/18/16 Y IT Chief Information Officer 399

Smith Kate 01/10/02 Y 13

Southwick Edward E. 08/22/95 Y 7

Spaulding Oliver C. "Ollie" 01/01/10 Y 158

Spereno Joseph 05/15/15 N N former employee 338

Spitzer John J. 09/09/19 Y 546

Spivack Louise Milstein 12/07/12 Former Employee 245

Starr Theodore J. "Ted" 06/09/11 Y 200

Stein Louise Kruszewski 08/23/14 Y Spouse of Jack Rollwagen 305

Stephany Edward O. 09/03/06 Y 94

Stier William F. "Bill" 08/22/14 Y 302

Stier III William F. 07/07/16 Son of Bill Stier 390

Stoller John E. 05/23/10 Y 171

Strieter Jeffrey Carmen "Jeff" 08/02/19 Y 544

Stull James H. 01/26/13 Local Business -Mayor 251

Swartout Eileen May (Tavenner) 07/21/04 Y Spouse of Sherwin Swartout 55

Sweeting Ralph 06/25/06 Spouse of Dorie Sweeting 89

Sweeting Wendell William "Willie" 12/13/18 N N Local Icon 505

Swift Michael D. "Swifty" 08/21/20 Y 624

Synnestvedt Nadine 01/21/10 Y Spouse of Sig Synnestvedt 160

Talbot Jean C. 01/20/19 Y Library 514

Tatelbaum Milton 03/29/02 Y 15

Terboss Donald 09/26/02 Y 22

Teresi Russell "Russ" 12/30/07 Y 108

Thompson Robert Poole "Bob" 09/16/10 Y 177

Thompson Sylvia Blanche 04/17/02 N Y Robert Thompson 8

Timby Carol I. 11/18/14 Y 314

Tobey Douglas G. 05/26/14 Former Swimming Coach 297

Tobin Donald 07/11/19 Y 538

Todd George L. 03/06/12 Y 221

Toth George P. 11/27/16 Y 411

Totter Gloria 04/11/18 Wife of Leon Totter 477

Totter Leon J. 04/11/18 477

Tower Donald 6

Trevisan John J. 10/01/15 N N Former Faculty Member 356

Uhlir Ann 12/30/07 Former Faculty 105

Van Ess Donald H. 05/22/07 Y 103

VanDuzer Edward F. "Ed" 02/08/19 Y Professor & UUP President 515

VanHouten Paul 10/22/02 Bother of Eileen Rose 23

Vasta Ross 07/01/00 Y 7

Vicary Nina 01/07/16 Former Employee 371

Virgilio Andrew D. "Andy"   07/07/16 Y Alum, Professor, Chair, Dean 391

Vogan H. Jayne 12/29/11 Y 217

Walker Patricia Ann "Patty" 02/07/20 Y 564

Wallin Josephine "Jo" 11/17/18 Y 503

Ward Wade "Buddy" 06/25/06 Y 89

Ward William David "Bill" 12/31/09 Y 157

Warthman John B. 10/08/15 Y 357



Webster  Rita  04/06/18 476

Webster Jr. George E. 09/12/12 N N former CSEA president 236

Weir Roger Martin 07/13/17 Y 444

Welch Charles G. "Charlie" 01/01/08 Former Dean of Men 110

Welch Mary 05/08/17 Spouse of Charles Welch 441

Wells Marion 01/17/09 Y 135

Wenzel Donald J. 12/30/07 Y 107

Whited Clark V. 10/31/05 Y 80

Whiteman Lenna 03/04/09 Y  139

Wielgosz John James 02/28/20 Son of Faculty Member 580

Williams Bernice P. 04/02/04 N N Housekeeping Staff 47

Williams John Milton 04/28/10 Y 165

Wilson Sadie 12/17/13 Y Spouse of Clifford Wilson 280

Winnick Joseph 07/11/19 Y 536

Winrow Edward J. 08/29/20 N Former Employee PE & Track Coach 628

Wolf Jack 12/03/06 Y 98

Wolff Ward 11/02/17 Y Adjunct Counselor Education 458

Wood Diane (Hartmann) 08/02/17 Daughter of Linda Hartmann 451

Wood Christopher J. 12/05/14 N Son of Emerita Kay Wood 316

Woods Edmund B. 01/20/19 Y Assoc Prof Geography & EOC 513

Woodson Rick 03/15/13 Y 258

Young Frida 08/24/08 Y Spouse of Eugene Young 125

Yu Paul 12/13/16 Y 418

Zulalian Ara 04/03/16 Y 382

Zulalian Betsy 12/23/17 N Y Spouse of Ara Zulalian 282

Zwierzynski Bertha 9/20/2004 Mother of John Zwierzynski 59

Zwierzynski Cathleen 03/12/04 N Y John Zwierzynski"s wife 47
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From the lyrics of [Remember] by Josh Groban: 

Remember, I will still be here 

“As long as you hold me 

In your own memory 

Remember me” 

 

From David Andreatta's column in the Rochester D&C on Sunday, May 17, 2019: 

"There is a Jewish saying that we die twice -- once when we draw our last breath,  

and again, when the living no longer speak our names." 

__________________________________________________________________ 

 
I would like to begin this document with some writeups I did that were posted on the emeriti 

website, and which I may have shared via email or other means before the period when I started 

saving the Updates.  Except for Donald Tower, whom I did not know, these people, among many 

others mentioned throughout my Updates, were all significant to me as I began my career at 

Brockport and led me to follow in their footsteps.  Following are the writeups for Armand Burke, 

Raye H. Conrad, John C. Crandall, Harold L. Rakov, and Donald M. Tower. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

  

Armand Burke 

 
June 10, 1983 

 

Sadly, at 84, Armand Burke, English Professor Emeritus, died 

June 10, 1983 after a long illness. 

 

From 1947 until his retirement in 1983 Armand served the 

College as professor of English literature and composition, 

administrator, and member or head of every major College 

committee, including chairmanship of the first Faculty Senate and 

of a concert-lecture series for 12 years. He created the time-

shortened degree program, known as the Alternate College and 

now as Delta College. The Alternate College received awards and 

commendations for its innovative approach to higher education, 

including the Theodore Mitau Award for the American Association of State Colleges and 

Universities in 1979. 

 

Burke also took great interest in developing the arts in the curriculum. As chairman of the Arts 

Committee he brought famed pianist Van Cliburn to the College. 

Burke, a member of the Professional Golfers Association, coached SUNY Brockport’s varsity 

golf team from 1951-1959. He also was the resident professional at the Wellsville Country Club 

for many years.” [Brockport Statements, September 14, 1998] 
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Besides being an excellent professor and a patron of the arts Dr. Burke also served in many 

administrative posts during his career at the College. He was Associate Dean for Academic 

Affairs (1967-68), Dean for Undergraduate Academic Affairs (1968-70), Vice President for 

Instruction and Curriculum (1970-72), and Provost of the Time-Shortened Degree Program 

(1972-76). 

 

Throughout his career, Dr. Burke provided excellent service that was marked with a level of 

integrity and dignity that commanded the respect and admiration of his students and colleagues. 

His sensitivity to societal needs and the needs of students led him to playing a key role in the 

establishment of the Educational Opportunity Program and the Rochester Educational 

Opportunity Center in addition to the creation of the Alternate College. 

 

As to his golf expertise I will relate one story. One afternoon in the late 1960s Dick Alexander 

and I were just finishing playing the front-nine at Brockport County Club. As we approached the 

10th tee we found Armand with his wife June. Armand informed us that June was not playing 

and was just along for the walk and he invited us to join them. Well, Dick and I were lucky to be 

able to hit the ball and hope it went in the right direction and we did not want to infringe upon 

Armand’s enjoyment of the game--but he insisted. Then, after a couple of bad holes on our parts, 

Armand began coaching us and we immediately started seeing improvements in our game. This 

went on for a couple of holes and Dick and I were really getting excited about the results of 

Armand’s coaching when June said to Armand, something like: “Armand, they probably would 

just like to play the game and not have you telling them how to do it”. After that Armand did not 

offer one more tip and our games quickly receded back to their normal level—a great 

disappointment for the two of us. 

 

Armand Burke was an excellent professor and a visionary administrative leader during his career 

at Brockport. His students and colleagues were challenged by his example and current students 

and staff continue to benefit from his contributions. 

 

Armand, thanks for your teaching, your vision and your leadership… 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Raye H. Conrad 
August 1986 

 

The teaching profession lost a great friend and advocate with the 

passing of Raye H. Conrad in August 1986. 

  

“Raye Conrad was an ardent apostle of education, a strikingly 

effective and eloquent spokesman for the critical importance of 

public education in our society, an inspiring recruiter of your people 

into the teaching profession, a tireless campaigner for gaining 

widespread recognition of teachers as professionals, a vigorous 

proponent of higher standards for teacher certification, and a 

masterful, multi-talented teacher himself.” [statement made by the 
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late Dr. John C. Crandall, Professor Emeritus, as quoted in the Raye H. Conrad Welcome Center 

dedication program in July,2002] 

 

“Raye H. Conrad joined the faculty in 1945 as a professor of psychology in the General 

Education program. He served as coordinator of field services, dean of students, director of 

elementary and secondary education, and dean for certification programs. He initiated 

Brockport’s Migrant Education Program for teachers and received state-wide recognition for his 

leadership roles in the New York State Parent Teachers Association. A frequent guest speaker, 

Dr. Conrad was highly respected as a leader in education. He was a beloved teacher and friend. 

 

A 1937 graduate of Buffalo State College, Dr. Conrad received his master’s degree in 1942 from 

Niagara University and his doctorate from Penn State in 1952. After retiring from SUNY 

Brockport in 1973, he spent much of the next 13 years traveling with his wife, the late Beatrice 

Conrad, a retired College nurse. 

 

The Conrad Room in Alumni House is named in memory of Raye and Beatrice Conrad. The 

Beatrice Conrad Lecture in Nursing is offered by the Department of Nursing each year… [from 

the program for the ceremony dedicating the Raye H. Conrad Welcome Center in 2002]. And it 

goes without saying that The Raye H. Conrad Welcome Center is named after gifted educator 

Raye H. Conrad. 

  

In 1955, the SAGA Yearbook was dedicated to this professional educator and he responded with 

the following challenging note to the Class of 1955: 

 

Strive to be more than a good teacher. Aim to become the “Ideal Teacher.” Develop your 

“aptitude for vicariousness:  understand how your subject appears to the young child looking at 

it for the first time. 

 

Continue for the rest of your life to add to your “spiritual and cultural fortune.” Recognize that 

your present accumulated wealth in spirit and culture is but a bare margin for beginning 

teaching. 

 

Develop the power to “invigorate learning with life.” Live, continue to live, and bring to the 

classroom and the dry stuff of curriculum and textbook the vibrancy of real-life experiences. 

 

Lastly, be possessed of a “Willingness to be forgotten.” Serve all the children of all the people 

and expect nothing in return. In so doing, you indicate your understanding of the significance of 

the teacher in America. In so doing you indicate achievement of the highest goal—the mature 

mind! 

[Dr. Raye H. Conrad] 

 

Dr. Conrad, you may be willing to be so, but you are not forgotten! 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 
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John C. Crandall 

 
July 3, 1995 

 
Sad news is the passing on of John C. Crandall, Vice President 

and Professor of History Emeritus died July 3, 1995. 

 

Jack served many roles during his employment at SUNY 

Brockport from 1948 - 1985. Besides teaching social science and 

history, he served as director of international education, director of 

the Peace Corps/College Degree Program, associate dean of the 

faculty of the school of social sciences, vice president for 

educational services and vice president for instruction and 

curriculum, among others. His voluntary service to the College 

included numerous committees, boards, and speaking 

engagements as master of ceremonies and keynote speaker. Many emeriti will remember his role 

as master of ceremonies at the first 2 or 3 College-Wide Recognition Dinners starting about 

1977. One of Jack's hobbies was alliteration and for the honored guests he used this style to 

personally write all the statements describing their contributions as employees at Brockport. His 

generally uplifting speaking style, coupled with his mastery of alliteration, were both awesome 

and entertaining. 

  

The family created the Jack Crandall Scholarship Endowment Fund at SUNY Brockport in his 

memory and memorial contributions will be eternally welcomed. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Harold L. Rakov  
March 9, 1985 

 

Harold Rakov, an inspiring teacher, administrator and friend to 

many at the College for 36 years died March 9 of 1985 after a five-

month illness. 

 

‘He cared…he made a difference in the lives of those that he 

touched,’ the late Raye H. Conrad, professor emeritus of education, 

said in his eulogy at a service for Dr. Rakov, March 11, 1985 in the 

Newman Oratory. 

 

He began his long career at Brockport in 1949 as an instructor in 

the social sciences department where he taught political science. He 

eventually rose to full professor of political science and served as 

department chairman. 

 

Dr. Conrad said that he had the ability to take a dry subject from the pages of a book and ‘make 

it dance’ for his students. Dr. Rakov not only taught the subject, but he practiced it for many 
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years as an active participant in the Democratic Party. In 1958, he was the party’s candidate for 

the U.S. House of Representatives. In the early 1970s, the county Democrats put his name 

forward for the then new post of County Manager. He was unsuccessful because of the solid 

Republican majorities in the Congressional district and the county. 

 

Dr. Rakov held several administrative posts at the College. He was Coordinator of Field 

Services, Dean of Students, Vice President for Student Affairs and served for a period as 

Director of Admissions. 

 

‘Brockport students loved Harold Rakov,’ Dr. Conrad said. It was based on his caring attitude, 

he continued, which extended from encouraging the discouraged to spurring of the laggards. He 

set a campus tradition with his annual holiday time reading in the residence halls of ‘How the 

Grinch Stole Christmas.’ [Brockport Statements – March 18, 1985] 

 

I have many fond memories of Dr. Rakov. In 1970 when I moved to Personnel that office was in 

the front (east) corridor in Hartwell. Dr. Rakov’s office—I believe he was Graduate and 

Continuing Education Dean at the time—his office was around the corner on the north side. I 

remember how supportive and encouraging he was to me in my new role at the College. Dr. 

Rakov was a hallway whistler and you could always tell where he was when he was out of his 

office. I was a lousy whistler, but I truly enjoyed trying to whistle the same tune as I turned into 

the hallway where he was whistling. He always smiled and had a kind word for me. I often 

pondered that it was interesting that no one noticed when people yelled bad words across the 

campus, but a whistler caused raised eyebrows. I also remember that Dr. Rakov was totally 

unpretentious. Once after a change of offices he ended up without any furniture except a chair. 

His files, of which there were many, were stacked neatly along the walls of his office. 

Amazingly, if he needed something, he knew exactly its placement in one of the stacks. It was 

also amazing that it was "business as usual"--no complaints about the lack of planning or 

furnishings--just the continuation of excellent service to the College and its students. 

  

I remember seeing him on the 7th floor of the Allen Building in the fall of 1984 after he had just 

finished a game of handball/racquetball and was there for a meeting. In an exchange about his 

sport and my lunch hour basketball adventures he made the statement that he just hadn’t had his 

normal energy lately and had scheduled a doctor’s appointment to see if there was anything 

wrong. I still remember how drained of energy I felt when I later heard about the report the 

doctor gave him--that he had cancer in an advanced stage-- and how sad I felt when he left us 

within a few months. 

  

But Dr. Harold L. Rakov lives on in the memories of everyone who knew him during his journey 

in this world. 

 

In recognition of his impact on SUNY Brockport staff and students and in this world, Rakov 

Student Services Building was named after him and a scholarship was established in his name. 

Contributions to the Harold Rakov Scholarship Fund at the Brockport Foundation will always be 

welcome. 

  

Dr. Rakov, thanks for the memories…  
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Donald M. Tower 

 
August 12, 1977 

 

Sadly, Donald M. Tower, who became president of State University College at Brockport when 

it had 325 students and left when it had 2,039, died yesterday (August 11, 1977). He was 79.  

 

It was Brockport State Teachers College when Mr. Tower took office in 1944. Under his 

20-year administration, it expanded in both area and programs. There were 37 faculty 

members in 1944 and 213 in 1964. 

 

Mr. Tower retired at age 66, after he received a one-year extension instead of leaving at 

the customary age 65. But his career didn't stop then. He taught part-time in St. John 

Fisher College's education department through the 1970-71 school year. 

 

"Education -- reading books, teaching -- that was his whole life," said the Rev. Charles 

Lavery, St. John Fisher president. 

 

Father Lavery, who knew Mr. Tower for almost 20 years, said he was an idealistic 

educator who placed much value in the liberal arts and the humanities. "The word 

excellence really meant something to him." 

 

Mr. Tower, a Dundee native, was a New York educator for more than 50 years. He held 

three education degrees from Albany State Teachers College and New York University. 

His jobs in education included those of high school English teacher (at Olean), junior 

high principal (at Binghamton) and school superintendent (for Rye Neck schools, 

Mamaroneck). He was director of training at Oswego State Teachers College before 

coming to Brockport. 

 

"He was mild-mannered, loved the students," Father Lavery said. "He used to invite them 

home for dinner, things like that." 

 

Mr. Tower died after a long illness in Wesley Nursing Home, Saratoga Springs. He is 

survived by his wife, Helen. 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

I have also been unable to locate memorials for some individuals that I am quite certain I 

included in an “Update.”  I mention them in this section. 

__________________________________________________________________ 

 

Stanwood Hyde 

 
[Date Unknown] 

 

Stan Hyde, facilities planning coordinator, who retired 2/26/86, died 

July 6 from complications related to Parkinson's disease. His wife, 

Ruth Hyde, also had worked for the College. Stan started his 

employment at the College in the old "planning" office where he 

worked with Bob Denning, Carl Neuscheler, and Glen Potter. After 

that office closed, Stan served as safety officer until his retirement. 

Stan was an active outdoorsman until his illness prevented 

participation. He still attended Adirondack Mountain Club meetings 

up until about two years ago. However, for approximately his last 

year of life, he was confined to Monroe Community Hospital. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

John R. Crowley 
 

[Date Unknown} 

 

John R. Crowley, English emeritus ('63-'83), died of lung cancer on July 17, in Rochester. He 

was one of the faculty instrumental and influential in developing union representation for the 

faculty and professional staff. He remained an active member of UUP throughout his career at 

Brockport. A memorial service will be held at 2 p.m., Sat., Sept. 19, at the Mountain Rise United 

Church of Christ in Fairport, NY. 

__________________________________________________________________ 

 

Edward E. Southwick 

 
August 22, 1995 

 (Born:  1/13/1942; Died: 8/22/1995); served at Brockport from 1977 ‘til death 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Ross Vasta 

 
July 1, 2000 

Born:  4/5/1948; Died: 7/1/2000 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Louis R. Desfosses 
 

December 9, 2000 

 
Louis R. Desfosses, Ph.D., on December 9, 2000 at the age of 

63. He is survived by his beloved wife of 39 years, Judith Anne 

Desfosses; his children, Julie Desfosses, Louis (Bev) Desfosses 

of Rochester, Suzanne (Aaron) Gilliam of Hilton; grandchildren 

Aaron and Samantha Gilliam. He was predeceased by his 

parents, Robert and Stephania Desfosses. Survived by brothers, 

Robert (Caroline) of Florida, Donald (Joan) of Connecticut; 

sisters, Anne (William) Barnes of Hong Kong, Helen Desfosses 

of Albany, Theresa Desfosses, brother, Phillip (Margaret) of 

Maine; several nieces and nephews. Dr. Desfosses was a 

professor at SUNY Brockport in the study of Business in 

Economics since 1979.  

A Funeral Mass was said December 15 at The Church of the 

Nativity, Main Street, Brockport. Interment at the convenience of the family. Donations can be 

made to G.R.H.C. Hospice or The Church of The Nativity. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Sylvia Blanche Thompson  
Born: (5/19/1920; Died: 4/3/2002) 

 

April 17, 2002 

 

Sylvia Blanche Thompson, wife of Professor Emeritus of Biological Sciences, who, with him, 

spent a lifetime as an advocate for peace and justice, has found her own peace. I did not know 

her personally, but she was known as a "woman of faith, heart, humor and intelligence". As a 

champion for 

human rights her contributions will be sorely missed in these troubled times. 

 

For those friends and colleagues in the area, a Memorial Mass will be celebrated at the Newman 

Oratory, 101 Kenyon, Brockport at 1:00 p.m., Saturday, April 20. In lieu of flowers contributions 

may be made to the Newman Oratory. 

 

Bob, we send you our deepest sympathies for your loss and hope that your memories will sustain 

you. 

 

Condolences to Bob and family. 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Howard Kiefer 
 

January 2, 2001 

 

I received the following email from emeritus Howard Kiefer 

just before I retired in October 2000: 

 

Dear Bud,  

Were it not for certain all too obvious reasons (age, health, time, 

distance, for example), Millie and I would be present from 3:00 

to 5:00 on Tuesday to embrace you, tell you again how much 

we thank you and love you, and give you our blessing.  Please 

give our best wishes to all present and tell them that we join 

with them in honoring you, and we hope all is well with them.  

We miss you.  Please be happy, always.  Howard. 

 

I held Howard and Millie Kiefer in high esteem and appreciated 

their mentoring in my early years at Brockport.  So, their note, 

and notes from others, prompted me to continue Update into my retirement years.   

 

Sadly, I had to include the following information in an Update: 

 

Sad news: 

I regret to inform you that Howard Kiefer, a long-time member of the faculty (1950-

1974) who also served as chair and dean and brought an International Philosophical Year 

to Brockport, died on January 22, 2001.  I remember Howard with great fondness.  I 

remember sitting in meetings and watching his intellect at work.  I remember being 

amazed, from my youthful perspective, at how he had a gift to sit back, listen, and 

analyze as others wrangled over the issues, and then, without acting important, to make a 

statement that cut to the quick of the discussion and instantly brought both resolution and 

agreement.  His loss is significant for the greater Brockport community.     

 

Also, I have records, without details, of reporting the deaths of George Appleton, Sanford 

Liebschutz (husband of emerita Sarah Liebschutz), and Bertha Canuteson (wife of deceased 

Professor Emeritus Richard Canuteson.  I regret not having saved the early Updates. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

__________________________________________________________________ 
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Following are the memorials I could locate that were included in Updates from the time that I 

began saving them as Word documents covering the period from April 2001 through August 31, 

2020: 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Albert Mawere Opoku 
 

April 13, 2001 

 

We learned recently of the death of Albert Mawere Opoku, Professor Emeritus of the African & 

Afro-American Studies Department.  Dr. Opoku served the College at Brockport from 

September 1, 1976 until his retirement September 1, 1986.  His surviving spouse Cecelia Opoku 

resides at:  c/o Prof J. H. Nketia 

                 ITAMT. Box 19 

                 Legon, Ghana, West Africa 

 

I only knew Dr. Opoku slightly, but I do recall that he had a distinctively charming smile and 

manner about him, acted with dignity, and, if I can still characterize someone this way, he was a 

perfect gentleman.  He died in his sleep on February 23, 2001 at the age of 86. 

Cherish the memories! 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Wilma Boddie-Beaman 
 

July 30, 2001 

 

Sad News --- We were saddened to read that Wilma Boddie-Beaman, former EOP Counselor and 

UUP Vice President for Professional Employees, died July 26th. Wilma was very active in the 

Rochester community after leaving Brockport. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Rodney L. Parshall Jr. 
 

October 16, 2001 

 

With sadness I must report that Rodney L. Parshall Jr., Assistant Professor Emeritus, English 

Department, departed this life on Tuesday, October 16, 2001. He is survived by his wife Jean and 

three children, among others. Rodney served the College from 1966 to 1995. My memories of 

him are that he was passionate about the things he believed in, and mostly sensitive to the views 

of others. I knew him best from bumping into him at various eateries in and around Brockport 

where we occasionally had a drink together and engaged in discourse about the health of the 

SUNY College at Brockport --- one of his passions that reflected his love of the College and 

its students. He has been in poor health recently and his last days were difficult. Jean is doing 

well. 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

John W. Atherton 
 

November 2, 2001 

 

With sadness, but also with a sense of celebration of the great life 

of a wonderful person, I have to report that John Atherton, 

Professor Emeritus, English Department, departed this life on 

Wednesday. John Atherton's passing is a particularly significant 

one for me. Like many others, the Athertons (John and Virginia) 

came to Brockport during the growth years. They made 

significant contributions and brought a certain grace and dignity 

to the campus community that was special. I cherish the 

memories of the social gatherings of the time -- the Brockport 

Symphony Orchestra concerts under the direction of the late 

Ascher Temkin and the 

parties that often followed the concerts. The Athertons were 

great supporters of the symphony and made many other significant contributions to the greater 

Brockport community as well. Those who knew John and Virginia in Brockport have missed 

them since John retired and they moved back to California. I am sure that John will be sorely 

missed by all who knew him.  Our thoughts and prayers are with John's family now of loss, but 

we also join them in the celebration of a life well lived! 

 

The following announcement shared by Kendra Gemmett appeared in the Los Angeles Times on 

November 1st. 

 

CLAREMONT -- John W. Atherton, founding president of Pitzer College, writer and teacher of 

English literature, died Wednesday. He was 85. 

 

The cause of death was not released by his family. 

 

Atherton was a poet and short story author whose work was published in the pages of the 

Saturday Review and the New Yorker. He also wrote scholarly books. His most recent, 

published last year, was "Imperial Steel." It's a history of a steel ship company and its importance 

to the U.S. economy between the world wars. Atherton led Pitzer College, the newest of the 

undergraduate Claremont Colleges, in its first seven years. At the time, it was an experiment in 

college education that mixes community involvement and social work with academics. 

 

He left the presidency to return to teaching in 1970 but continued to play a part in the 

development of the college he helped found as a member of the board of trustees until his death. 

 

"He was the founding president of Pitzer and without him there would be no Pitzer College," 

said Pitzer President Marilyn Chapin Massey. "He was a brave human being to start a college in 

1963." 
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Atherton was born in Minneapolis. He graduated magna cum laude and Phi Betta Kappa from 

Amherst College in 1939. 

In 1941, he married the former Virginia Richards. 

 

He earned master's and doctoral degrees in English and American literature from the University 

of Chicago. 

 

Literature and reading were what formed his life, his family said. The Atherton household has 

always been filled with books. His children remembered him as an intellectual and voracious 

reader. 

 

Atherton was a gunnery and torpedo officer in World War II and studied Russian with the Navy 

in Boulder, Colo., in 1945. 

 

He joined the faculty of Claremont Men's College in 1949. He became a professor of English and 

was the dean of faculty from 1961 to 1963 at the college that would become Claremont Kenna 

College. 

 

While he was Pitzer's president, the school grew its faculty from 13 to 50 teachers and the 

student body from 150 to 650. He helped oversee the building and completion of the Pitzer 

College campus. 

 

When he left Pitzer in 1970 he chaired the English department at the State University of New 

York, Brockport, returning to teaching "where my basic interests have always been." 

 

He retired from SUNY Brockport in 1985 and returned to Claremont. He could be seen every 

day walking from his home to the library, where he continued to write and do research. 

 

Atherton remained closely connected to Pitzer, Massey said, never missing a meeting of the 

trustees and coming to her defense as a fellow college president. 

 

"He stayed tuned to the pulse of the college," she said. "And he has known every single class at 

Pitzer." 

 

In addition to his wife, Atherton is survived by a daughter, Carolyn of Oakland; and two sons, 

John Jr. of Nantucket, Mass., and Thomas of Joshua Tree. 

 

A memorial service is not yet scheduled at Pitzer College. 

 

The family suggests memorial contributions be made to the John W. Atherton Scholarship Fund 

at Pitzer College, 1050 N. Mills Ave. Claremont 91711 

_________________________ 

November 7, 2017 

 

Following is a gift to all of us who knew John and Ginny Atherton: 
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https://www.pitzer.edu/communications/wp-

content/uploads/sites/17/2013/08/2012_spring.pdf  

I was led to this site by the Executive Assistant to the President at Pitzer College when I 

sought a photograph of John for the Veterans’ Book.  At this link you will find a 

wonderful tribute to John and Ginny who returned to Pitzer after leaving Brockport in 

1985. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Anthony “Tony” Piccione 
 

November 25, 2001 

 

A weekend ago Anthony (Tony) Piccione, Professor Emeritus, English Department, died.  Tony 

was one of the first people I met at Brockport following my transfer from Student Financial Aid 

to Personnel in June 1970.  He visited me to talk about his benefits and his appointment before I 

had a real office in Hartwell Hall, and I was holed up in the Personnel Office's file room.  If I 

recall correctly, there wasn't even a place for Tony to sit down while we talked.  Tony filled one 

of the 140 + brand new positions at Brockport that year.  As I recall we had 80 brand new, 

mostly faculty, positions in the regular budget that year.  Then, 60 additional new positions were 

added that year after Brockport agreed to participate in the full opportunity program.  Tony was 

one of the 90% of the faculty who once hired don't burden the Personnel Office again until they 

retire.  Consequently, I had little contact with Tony after our meeting in 1970 until he retired in 

1995.  From a work perspective that was good.  However, from a personal perspective, it did 

deprive me of getting to know him better beyond his writings.  Although I am sure you will all 

join me in mourning our loss, we can be thankful that we are still able to connect to Tony's 

thoughts and feelings through his writings.   

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Joseph Christopher 
 

January 10, 2002 

 

We have just learned of the death of Joseph Christopher who had worked on the grounds crew.  I 

believe he was a first-generation immigrant from Italy, and I know that he had a special talent for 

gardening.  He could talk plants into growing even where they shouldn't have been planted in the 

first place.  He was a big and gentle man of few words and was fortunate enough to have had a 

long life after retirement.  One of his daughters, Nina Christopher, works in the Facilities Office 

at the College and another Carmela Coccitto, is a retiree from the Housekeeping Department. 

 

We mourn his passing while cherishing the great memories it invokes. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Kate Smith 
 

January 10, 2002 

 

https://www.pitzer.edu/communications/wp-content/uploads/sites/17/2013/08/2012_spring.pdf
https://www.pitzer.edu/communications/wp-content/uploads/sites/17/2013/08/2012_spring.pdf
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We recently learned that Kate Smith, a retiree from Housekeeping, died within the last few 

months.  Kate was a very faithful and efficient employee who, because of her work ethic and 

personality, was chosen to assist in the care of the home of the president (I believe for two 

presidents) during her career at Brockport. 

 

We mourn her passing while cherishing the great memories it invokes. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Alfred J. Gianfagna 
 

January 27, 2002 

 

With sadness, I report the death of Alfred J. Gianfagna, Assistant 

Professor Emeritus, Biological Sciences, who died on January 25, 

2002. Al served the College from 1963 to 1983. He was a kind and 

gentle man who cared deeply for his family, church, friends, 

students, and associates.  

 

Unfortunately, his time on the faculty was cut short as a result of 

the staff reductions necessitated by budgetary problems at the 

College in 1983. Following his earlier than anticipated retirement, 

Al continued to be a resource to friends and neighbors by sharing 

his expertise with those who sought his assistance in maintaining 

their lawns, trees, and shrubs. I was always amazed at the amount 

of produce he harvested from a tiny garden plot in his yard.  

 

I first met Al after placing a purchase offer on a house across the street from him.  During a very 

fast spring melt off accompanied by heavy rains, I received a call from Al in which he identified 

himself, advised me that he had heard that I had purchased the house across the street, and told 

me that if I intended to move into it at its current address, I should come out and hook an anchor 

to it. To my relief, the house was still in the neighborhood when I arrived to check on it. Thanks 

to Al's alert, we did regrade the lot shortly after moving into the neighborhood to avoid the 

problem in the future.  

 

Family, friends, and associates will sorely miss Al and his caring spirit. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Matilda “Maddie” Gould 
 

March 9, 2002 

 

Sadly, I must report that Matilda (Maddie) Gould, widow of the late Henry Gould, Professor 

Emeritus, Biological Studies, died quite some time ago.   Her daughter Muriel called to notify 

the college after receiving an endowment report that was sent to Maddie.  I only met Maddie 

once, many years ago at the home of the late Charles Thomas.  I remember that she and Henry 

had enjoyed international travel and that she had given a lot of support to the community and to 
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Henry.  I am sure that Maddie will continue to be missed by family and friends.    

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Martin “Marty” Rogers 
 

March 15, 2002 

 

I just received word from Marianne Virgilio that Debbie Emerson 

called her to tell her that her dad, Martin (Marty) Rogers died last 

night at 87 years old. Although Marty had a great life -- "Mr. 

Physical Fitness' and "Mr. Brockport Supporter," among other 

even greater accomplishments, until the last few years, he has been 

such a constant in my memories of Brockport that I find his 

passing particularly distressing. Marty served the College from 

1945-1977 and retired as Professor of Recreation and Leisure. I 

think he was associated with several other departments during his 

career as his assignments and the names of departments changed 

over the years. I last saw Marty at the dedication of the Whited 

Baseball Field. I am sure that he 

felt blessed to have been able to have been there as so many former associates returned to 

Brockport for the event and he was able to re-connect with them. Since his retirement in 1977 

Marty has continued to be an asset to Brockport and his wry smile and his many contributions 

will be sorely missed. Although his health had restricted him recently, thanks to the caregiving of 

Susan Edmunds, former professor of Music at the College and others, he had, until recently, been 

able to get out an about.  We salute you Marty Rogers --- you are one great act to follow and we 

will miss your presence in this world! 

 

In lieu of flowers, Marty asked friends to contribute to the Martin H. Rogers Award Fund at the 

Brockport College Foundation. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Milton Tatelbaum 
 

March 29, 2002 

 

For those of you who knew him and may not have heard this at the time, emeritus Milton 

Tatelbaum, Business-Economics (1973-1980), died more than a year ago.  I think I saw his death 

notice in the paper but somehow failed to report it or to adjust college records accordingly.  I did 

not personally know Milt Tatelbaum.  I do remember him for his annual reappointments during 

the period from 1973 - 1980.  If my memory serves me, he may have served full-time on 

temporary appointments longer than anyone on the campus --- willingly, I might add.  I believe 

he taught in a hard-to-recruit specialty, maybe Finance, in Business-Economics.  Don't hold me 

to correctness or necessarily a good memory, but I believe we were indebted to Milton for his 

willingness to serve the College and its students so long on temporary appointments -- year after 

year -- while knowing that each year we would again attempt to recruit a Ph.D.  In any event, 
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Milton was a significant asset to the program, and I am sure well remembered by those who 

knew him.   

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Herman L. Kirkpatrick 
 

March 29, 2002 

 

More bad news --- I received word yesterday of the death 

of Professor Emeritus Herman L. Kirkpatrick at 82.  Herm 

was one fine person as was his late wife Cathy who served 

as secretary to the late Vice President for Administration 

Burton R. Wolin.  They were a beautiful couple.  Herman 

Kirkpatrick and his sidekick colleague Lionel "Hap" 

Metivier were the first faculty members I met when I came 

to Brockport in 1967.  Herm was new that year and Hap 

had arrived a year earlier.  They were members of the 

School Administration Department, now Educational 

Administration.   Dick Alexander and I worked in the 

Student Financial Aid Office in what was then Vanderhoof 

--- now Morgan III, I believe.  In the morning, we would 

walk the tunnel (it still exists) from Vanderhoof to the Old 

Student Union (Lathrop) for coffee.  It was a great gathering place of rows of long tables and we 

generally had coffee with Herm and Hap for as long as that facility existed.  Those were good 

times!  Herm Kirkpatrick was a dedicated professional who made significant contributions to the 

developing School Administration/Educational Administration Department during his career, 

and, probably even more important, he was an excellent role model for those who might chose to 

enter the profession.  He touched many --- his passing brings back fond memories with which 

those of us who knew him can celebrate his life -- we celebrate a life well lived!   

 

Unfortunately, Cathy Kirkpatrick was lost to illness soon after they both retired from the college.  

Herm was fortunate and found another companion, Ann Kirkpatrick.   

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Earleen DeLaPerriere 
 

April 17, 2002 

 

Dr. Earleen DeLaPerriere passed on to the afterlife on April 9, 2002.  Earleen was not an emerita 

but was a member of the faculty who served as Assistant Professor in the English Department 

from 1989 to 1997.  I only knew Earleen casually, but I am sure some of you knew her, so I 

wanted to note her passing.  In addition to her service to Brockport, Earleen was past president of 

the Metropolitan Woman's Network.  I am sure she will be missed by all who knew her. 
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_________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Charles “Chuck” Lang 
 

May 8, 2002 

 

Please join the college community in celebrating the life of Luck87 

at aol.com, the first member of this list to leave this world.  Luck87 

spent 17 years at Brockport (1962-1979) and in this time, became a 

legend to those of us who knew him.  Luck87 is none other than 

Charles "Chuck" Lang who served the college in several capacities 

such as Information Services Coordinator, Alumni Affairs Officer, 

and Director of Placement Services. 

 

I knew Chuck personally because my first office in Financial Aids 

(actually, the office was a storage closet) was next to his in 

Vanderhoof Hall (now Morgan/Graduate Studies).  In fact, during 

the period from 1967 to 1970, it seemed that the Office of Financial Aid and Chuck's operations 

were constantly switching office spaces. I have many great memories from those years during 

which the college enjoyed growth in all areas including budgets. I have especially fond 

memories of Chuck Lang. Along with Dick Alexander, my supervisor at the time, and emeritus 

Ron Davis, we sometimes walked the tunnel to the old student union (Lathrop now) for coffee in 

the morning and we all enjoyed our exchanges in the Vanderhoof Hallway. What made Chuck 

very special was that he really seemed to know how to live. I am certain that he continued to 

know how to enjoy this life right up until it ended for him at 86 years old on Monday, May 6th. 

  

He was simply an expert on living as exemplified in the following: 

 

* I don't know how Chuck selected his email handle, Luck87 -- it could have been after a big win 

at poker, or it could have just been from his reputation as being happy go lucky! In any event, he 

had a lighthearted and enchanted personality and you seldom saw him without a smile for you. 

  

* I always liked to get an early start on work, but, in my first years at Brockport, I could not beat 

Chuck Lang to work. His light was always on when I drove past his office to the Hartwell 

parking lot. But, when I entered Vanderhoof, Chuck was never to be found. Chuck had 

discovered this wonderful routine --- go to the office early, turn on the light, drop off the Wall 

Street Journal for later reading, and head for coffee. Everyone passing by to the parking lot 

would praise Chuck for his dedication, while he enjoyed fraternizing with the coffee group in the 

old student union, initially, the basement of Hartwell, in the Faculty Dining Hall (Alumni 

House), or elsewhere. The composition of the coffee group changed as well as the location as the 

campus moved westward.  Of course, the "morning coffee group" was, and continues to be, a 

story in itself --- often accused of trying to run the college or at least trying to undermine the 

administration. Chuck was an early member of the coffee group and a contributor to making the 

college a better community. 
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* After coffee, Chuck's next major activity was to get back to the office, light up a cigar, read a 

little of the Wall Street Journal, call his broker, and get ready to go for his lunch hour handball 

game. There are several stories about both the smoking in the placement office and the handball. 

As for smoking, once cigar smoking Chuck was joined in the "Placement Office" by pipe 

smoking emeritus Bob Jubenville, it was time for Marion Sargent, retired departmental secretary, 

to become one of the first anti-smoking campaigners in Monroe County. How things have 

changed in this regard over the years. You only need to review some old Saga yearbooks to see 

the difference. It appears that years ago you could not be a college professor or administrator 

unless you smoked a pipe.  As for handball, Chuck kept himself in excellent condition through 

this activity for the most part. In fact, it is said that he could handle himself pretty well on the 

court if not in getting there. Once, in the 70s, he and emeritus Joe Kandor were hit by a car while 

approaching the underpass from Seymour to Tuttle for their handball game. Chuck received 

significant injuries while Joe was just brushed. But, be assured that Chuck was back in his 

routine as soon as he recovered from his injuries. 

 

* Chuck Lang was so well liked and had so many friends that it is difficult to talk about him 

without also telling a story or two about the friends. When Chuck retired, someone came up with 

the idea of a Chuck Lang Memorial Golf Outing. (Chuck joked that the "memorial" idea was a 

little premature). Golf was another thing that Chuck enjoyed, and I have learned that he was able 

to play a round or two until a couple of years ago. Anyway, we had the golf outing at what was 

then the Oak Orchard Golf Course near Albion. We had great weather, a nice round of golf, 

dinner and a couple of drinks with which we toasted Chuck, thanked him for his service and 

friendship, and wished him a long, happy, and healthy retirement. Vice President for Student 

Affairs Patrick Smith had left his car on campus and rode to the golf course with me. On the way 

home, he decided he was going to pack up his family and head to Michigan for the weekend and 

requested that I just take him home and he would leave his car on campus over the weekend. I 

argued that we should pick it up, but he won. When he returned on Monday, he found that 

someone had broken out every piece of glass -- from windows to tail-lights -- on his vehicle. For 

me, this event, along with the number of dents I put into a metal building on one of the fairways, 

sealed Chuck Lang's retirement sendoff in my memory forever. 

 

I think Chuck Lang would not take exception to my poking fun at him a little bit. Chuck was an 

effective administrator who knew how to work smart and to keep life and work in balance. As a 

member of this group list he has responded to me a couple of times. Most recently he wrote: 

 

 "Hi- Only a short note to say I really enjoy reading the news of people I once knew. 

Can't believe it’s been more than 20 years, but I still remember some of the names in 

your newsy emails...." 

 

In 2003, the SUNY/Council for University Advancement (SUNY/CUAD) inducted Chuck Lang 

into its Hall of Fame and here is what it included about him in its newsletter: 

 

The late Charles H. Lang made his mark at SUNY Brockport during his 17 years of 

service. Between 1962-79, he worked in different capacities at Brockport —director of 

public relations, director of placement and alumni director. He served on the Alumni 

Confederation Executive Council from 1968-72. Brockport presented him with its 
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Recognition Award for Significant Contributions in 1979. A native of Minneapolis, 

Minn., he earned both his bachelor and master’s degrees from the University of 

Minnesota. He was awarded a certificate of advanced study from SUNY Brockport. On 

May 6, 2002, Charles died in Santa Rosa, Calif., at the age of 86. He and his wife, 

Muriel, have four children, Joan, Sara Janet, David Charles, and T.J. 

 

Memories: At the time of his death, Charles was remembered as a loving husband, father, 

grandfather and great-grandfather. He was a sportsman fond of football, speed skating, 

golf, handball and skydiving. He was an avid reader and reviewer of books, as well as a 

renowned amateur actor. One of Charles’ favorite verses, which was shared at his 

funeral, went as follows: 

“And, as the Cock crew, those who stood before The Tavern shouted, ‘Open then the 

Door! You know how little while we have to stay, and once departed, may return no 

more.’” 

 

Well Chuck, we thank you for the example of your life and for the memories. You will be missed 

but not forgotten! 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Lou Hetler 
 

May 30, 2002 

 

The final curtain falls (don't bet on it - it might have just been one act) for Lou Hetler, Professor 

and Chair Emeritus (1949- 1977), Theatre Department. 

 

Thanks to Stanley Wechkin, Associate Professor Emeritus, Psychology, who lives in the Seattle, 

Washington area, we have learned of the death of Lou Hetler at 88 on May 30th.  Stanley also 

passed on the following wonderful tribute to Lou's life that appeared in the Seattle Times.  There 

is little that I can add to this tribute.  I knew Lou from work and from the Carolin Drive 

neighborhood.  Sandy and I moved into a house across the street from the Hetlers in 1969.  I 

worked days and Lou I believe worked nights --- always seemed to be involved in a production -

-- so I did not see him much in the neighborhood.  My one memory from work that stands out is 

from when I was a still "wet behind the ears" counselor in the Financial Aid Office.  I was 

responsible for student employment and it somehow came to my attention that Lou's student 

employees in the Theatre Department were working many hours more than what they were being 

paid for.  Since this appeared to be a violation of the Fair Labor Standards Act that says that you 

cannot accept volunteer services of the work they normally perform from employees.  I 

remember raising the issue with Lou who was both chair and a director of productions.  I found 

that Theatre majors were earning dollars, college credits, and gaining experience for their work.  

After several discussions about developing a record keeping scheme that could separate the work 

for credit from the work for money, from the work for experience, Lou convinced me that I 

ought to just be concerned about paying them their money and that he would take care of the rest 

of it.  I agreed! 
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Although the SUNY Brockport Community mourns the death of Louis Hetler, he is another fine 

example of the significant contributions our emeriti continue to make following the ending of 

their careers at Brockport.  It is obvious from this article that Lou's life touched many. Certainly, 

Lou's life would be a tough act to follow!  

 

Lou, rest in peace and thanks for the memories!    

_________________________ 

June 8, 2002 

Prolific Lou Hetler shared his time and theater talent  

By Robert Marshall Wells 

Seattle Times staff reporter 

 

“Tough, sweet, demanding, thoughtful, obstinate — those are among the words that friends and 

family use to describe Lou Hetler, a local actor, playwright, teacher and director who was a 

mainstay in the Seattle acting and theater community for more than 20 years.  

 

Gangly and professorial-looking, the Polish-born Mr. Hetler, a Vashon Island resident who had 

just completed work on a new play, died May 30 of a ruptured aneurysm. He was 88.  

"He was prolific right to the end," said his wife, Kathryn Mesney-Hetler. "He was a busy man 

right up to the end."  

Mr. Hetler emigrated to the United States through Ellis Island when he was 6, living in 

Brooklyn, N.Y., as a child. Mr. Hetler's father, Morris, was a cutter in New York City's garment 

district. His mother, Nettie, was a homemaker who cared for Mr. Hetler and his three younger 

sisters. 

  

Drawn to the theater early on, Mr. Hetler received a bachelor's degree in theater from the 

University of Oklahoma, where he also met his first wife, Eliese Felsinthal, the mother of his 

three children, Joel Hetler, Robert Hetler and Susan Aberman. Mr. Hetler went on to attend 

Columbia University's Teachers College in New York and earned a doctorate in theater studies 

from the University of Denver. 

  

Mr. Hetler soon took a job teaching at the State University of New York, Brockport; he 

ultimately became chairman of that school's theater department. He taught there for 28 years 

before retiring in the mid-1970s. 

  

In 1976, Mr. Hetler and his second wife, Mesney-Hetler, a theater professor and actress, moved 

from New York to Los Angeles. Hetler resumed teaching, this time at Long Beach Community 

College. 

  

Two years later, the Hetlers moved to the Seattle area. Before long, both were teaching at what is 

now Cornish College of the Arts. And both quickly became involved in all aspects of numerous 

productions at the Seattle Repertory Theatre, the Empty Space Theatre and other venues. 

  

Clayton Corzatte, a well-known Seattle-area actor and teaching colleague at Cornish, said Mr. 

Hetler could be a taskmaster who demanded the best from his students.  
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"I remember how devoted he was to our students," Corzatte said. "... They learned so much about 

what goes into putting something in front of the public."  

 

Bonnie Cohen, another colleague at Cornish, said that while Mr. Hetler could be exacting and 

difficult in professional settings, he was also warm and caring.  

"I knew two sides of him," Cohen said. "I knew him as an artist, and then I knew him as a friend. 

Those two sides of him sort of balanced him out."  

Whether the context was professional or personal, though, Cohen said Mr. Hetler had a unique 

way of letting someone know when he disagreed with them.  

"Lou had this uncanny ability to interrupt people without saying a word," Cohen said. "He would 

just start shaking his head 'no,' and they got the message."  

 

In his later years, Mr. Hetler kept up a schedule that could exhaust a person half his age. In 

addition to directing, writing and teaching, Mr. Hetler also acted in television commercials and 

performed in many local productions. In the mid-1990s, he appeared as Sigmund Freud in one 

episode of the TV show "Northern Exposure" and as Carl Jung in another. 

  

Mr. Hetler is survived by his wife, his three children, sisters Esther Wolf of Seattle, Shirley Haas 

and Leah Wolloch, both of Florida; four grandchildren and six nieces and nephews.  

A memorial service was held last Saturday on Vashon Island. Donations may be made to the Lou 

Hetler Memorial Playwright Fund at branches of Washington Mutual Bank.” 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Dema Daly 
 

August 5, 2002 

 

Sad news.... 

 

Last week we learned of the untimely death of Dema Daly (formerly Dema Nesbitt) at the age of 

52.  Many of you may remember Dema as Stu Dube's assistant in the old Research Foundation 

Office back when it was responsible for both pre-and post-award activities.  Dema was a hard 

worker who enjoyed her work and her associates.  She had an infectious laugh that at times could 

fill the whole fourth floor.  Memorial services were held last week but I was out of town and 

missed the details.  Dema will be missed by all who knew her.  She had an uplifting spirit on this 

earth, and we can only imagine that her memory will continue to have an impact. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Henry F. Johantgen 
 

September 3, 2002 

 

Henry F. Johantgen, MD, a well-known doctor also known as an independent thinker, died on 

September 1, 2002 at the age of 85.  Dr. Johantgen served the college in many ways while he 

was a practicing physician in Brockport and as a member of the medical team in the Student 
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Health Center from 1974 to 1983.  He retired from the College at the end of the spring semester 

of 1983.  Dr. Johantgen is survived by his wife Anne Sweeney Johantgen along with his children 

and grandchildren.  Family and friends may call Tuesday 2-4 and 7-9 at Fowler Funeral Home, 

340 West Avenue, Brockport.  Funeral Mass, Wednesday at 9:30 a.m. at the Church of the 

Nativity, Main Street, Brockport.  In lieu of flowers, please make donations to the Lakeside 

Foundation.  Dr. Johantgen's had a long and significant presence in this community that will be 

greatly missed.  [Westside News, Brockport]  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Donald Terboss 
 

September 26, 2002 

 

Donald Terboss, known affectionately as "Disco Don" by his friends, departed this life 

yesterday, Wednesday, September 25, 2002, at the age of 68. Friends may attend his memorial 

service at 4:00 p.m., Monday, September 30, 2002 at Fowler Funeral Home Inc., 340 West 

Avenue, Brockport, New York 14420. In lieu of flowers, please donate to the charity of your 

choice in Don's memory. 

 

Don was a well-known person in the Brockport college community where he was a faithful 

employee serving the needs of the college, its staff, and its students for many years as a janitor. 

Don came to the college from Craig Colony in Sonyea, New York in the late 1960s. Regrettably 

Don had been institutionalized because of several disabling conditions including a severe speech 

impediment. Fortunately, through enlightenment, it was recognized that Don had a good mind, a 

healthy spirit, and that he could live independently. At the time of his release, he was hired to 

join the Brockport College staff by the late Roger Knapp, and he was a very good and reliable 

employee throughout his career.  Don was a friendly and outgoing personality despite his 

disabilities. Although he was difficult to understand until you put in some effort, those who did 

found a lighthearted and charming spirit in Don Terboss. One of my memories of Don was that 

he was a smoker and that a cigarette hanging from his lip (never in his hand) was a constant part 

of his look -- until our non-smoking environment was adopted, of course. I always wondered 

how Don could stand the constant smoke in his eyes. 

 

"Disco Don's" presence in Brockport will be missed. I often saw him trudging along on main 

street during trips to town. Sandy and I most recently talked to him at the dedication of the 

Fireman's Memorial.  He was in good spirits and said he was enjoying retirement.  

 

Don, this life was difficult for you, but you made the most of it -- may you find redemption and 

peace in the next! 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Robert E. O’Brien 
 

October 20, 2002 
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BY:  Marianne Virgilio -- Robert E. O'Brien, longtime Rochester attorney, devoted SUNY 

Brockport volunteer, and consummate gentleman, died on October 1, 2002. 

 

Bob served SUNY Brockport as a member of College Council from December 1958 through 

December 1994. He was appointed by Governor Harriman and reappointed by Governors 

Rockefeller and Cuomo. He served with SUNY Brockport presidents Donald M. Tower, Albert 

W. Brown, and John E. Van de Wetering. His service on College Council included leadership as 

its president from 1978 to his resignation in 1994. 

 

In addition, Bob served as first chairman of the Brockport College Foundation board of directors 

and served on the board from 1978 into the 1990's. A practicing attorney well into the 90's, Bob 

studied law by the clerkship method in his father's law office and was admitted to the Bar in 

1938. One of Bob's areas of interest at SUNY Brockport was that of testamentary giving and he 

was a charter member of the Gloria Mattera Heritage Society. 

 

Marianne Virgilio had the pleasure of working with Bob in two settings: SUNY Brockport and 

Cancer Action, where he was very involved for more than 35 years.  This fine gentleman and 

friend of the College will be missed. 

 

Contributions in his name may be directed to a charity of your choice. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Margaret E. “Ellie” Ashida 
 

October 20, 2001 

 

We are saddened today to learn of the October 4, 2002 death of Margaret E. “Ellie” Ashida, 

PhD., wife of Associate Professor of Psychology Dr. Sachio Ashida.  There will be no services 

or calling hours.  In lieu of flowers friends wishing may contribute to university of Rochester to 

support a Scholarship Fund being established in Ellie’s memory, c/l Jack Kreckel, Senior Vice 

President, 590 Mt. Hope Avenue, Rochester, New York 14620.   

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Paul VanHouten 
 

October 22, 2002 

 

We have just learned that emeriti Eileen Rose’s youngest brother, Paul, who lives in Colorado, 

died in an automobile accident last night.  Eileen, our thoughts and prayers are with you and your 

family as you deal with this loss. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Alice V. “Dutch” Dutcher 
 

October 22, 2002 
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Alice V. “Dutch” Dutcher, known to many of you and lifelong friend of deceased emeriti Jean 

Dillenbeck, passed away peacefully on Saturday, November 16, 2002 at age 85.  Alice graduated 

from Syracuse University and was retired from the Girls Scouts of Genesee Valley.  No prior 

calling.  A Funeral Service will be held on Saturday, November 23, 2002 at 2:00 p.m. at 

Brockport First Presbyterian Church, 35 State Street, Brockport.  In lieu of flowers, donations 

may be made to Brockport First Presbyterian Church, Girl Scouts of Genesee Valley, or 

Lakeside Foundations.  Alice was a contributor to the Brockport Community for many years and 

will be missed.  May she rest in peace. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Adrienne M. Hawthorne 
 

October 25, 2002 

 

Sad News: Adrienne M. Hawthorne, former counselor/academic advisor for disabled and 

international students, among other roles, was tragically killed in a thruway accident near 

Waterloo yesterday.  We mourn her lose at only 47. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Bess Caton 
 

November 12, 2002 

 

I have some sad news.  This morning’s paper brought news of the death on November 11, 2002 

of Bess Caton, former employee of FSA (now BASC) and wife of Francis “Red” Caton who 

retired from facilities in 1981.  Red and Bess are both well-known on the campus and in the 

greater Brockport community for their good natures and their many contributions.  For many 

years, they lived just south of the railroad tracks and east of Cooper Hall.  There are stories from 

when passenger trains ran through Brockport telling how the Catons often assisted new students 

who got off the train in Brockport without any clue as to what to do next.  They were a 

wonderful Brockport couple and have continued to support the college since they both retired.  

Attached, and on the web page, you will find a picture of them with others that was taken at the 

recent dedication of the Raye Conrad Welcome Center.  I was pleased to have been able to chat 

briefly with them at that time.  Everyone who knew her will fondly remember Bess and miss her. 

 

In lieu of flowers please donate to Nativity Catholic Daughters. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Patricia A. Haust 
 

December 23, 2002 

 

First, let’s get the bad news out of the way.  Jeanette D’Agostino Banker has just notified me that 

Ms. Patricia A. Haust, Assistant to Dean-Teacher Certification, Professions, (1973-2002) passed 

away on Sunday, December 22, 2002 at St. Ann’s Home in Rochester.  I only recently shared a 

picture of Pat at her retirement luncheon with this list.  Pat spent 29 years at Brockport.  For 
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most, if not all, of that time, her job was to assist graduates going into teaching in their pursuit of 

their teacher certifications.  She was recognized as an expert in teacher certification and many, 

besides our own students benefited from her services.  Pat’s legacy is the large number of 

teachers she helped obtain certification and the continuing services they provide to our 

educational systems.  Thank you, Pat for your life and your services to the Brockport 

Community.  You will be missed.  We hope you may now rest in peace! 

 

Arrangements are pending. I'll try to share them when they are final. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Kathryn S. Dedman 
 

February 3, 2003 

 

Kathryn S. Dedman, spouse of the late-Distinguished Teaching Professor Emeritus W. Wayne 

Dedman, died on January 28th.  Dr. W. Wayne Dedman worked at the college from 1945 to 1981 

and served the college well beyond his retirement.  Both Kathryn and Wayne were active 

participants in the life of the college and the life of their community.  We mourn Kathryn's death 

and celebrate her contributions during her pass through on this earth. 

 

Contributions may be made in her memory to The Kathryn Dedman Scholarship Fund, c/o 

Kendall Faculty Association, Kendall, New York 14476. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Thomas W. Putney 
 

February 3, 2003 

 

Thomas W. Putney, former employee at Brockport and spouse of October 2002 retiree Katherine 

Putney who served many years in the Purchasing/Procurement Department, died suddenly on 

January 28th at 52.  Tom worked in business offices, including Payroll, at the college for a few 

years and then transferred to the Department of Motor Vehicles.  A Memorial Mass was held on 

Friday, January 31st.  Contributions may be made in his memory to Mercy Flight, 2420 

Brickyard Road, Canandaigua, New York 14424 or Camp Good Days & Special Times, 1332 

Pittsford-Mendon Road, Mendon, New York 14506. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Alyce Lampen 
 

February 4, 2003 

 

Sorry but I have one more piece of bad news to share. Thanks to emeritus Norm Frisch for 

bringing it to my attention.  

 

Alyce Lampen, Associate Librarian Emeritus (1974-1985) ended her earthly journey on February 

1, 2003 at age 89. According to Norman and Diane Frisch "Alyce was one of the nicest people 
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we ever met, a sentiment shared by all others we know that knew her". I knew Alyce and I 

certainly agree. She was a wonderful person who provided excellent service to the college, its 

staff and its students in her job. She and her husband, the late Latham (Bud) Lampen were also 

familiar faces at many college events and activities over the years. Alyce is survived by her 

daughters and sons-in-law, Nancy (Roy Pierce) Lampen and Sylvia (David Gulisano) Lampen 

and sister-in-law Thelma Lampen. There were no calling hours and her funeral will be held 

privately by the family. Those wishing may make memorial contributions to O.E.S. Mary Jane 

Holmes Chapter, Brockport United Methodist Church, or the Rochester Friendly Home. We 

celebrate Alyce's charitable life --- let the memory of her peaceful demeanor continue to give us 

guidance during these difficult times.  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

A. Huntley Parker, Jr. 
 

February 12, 2003 

 

 

A. Huntley Parker Jr., Associate Professor of Physical Education and 

Sport and Athletics Director Emeritus (1946-1971) has left us.  Huntley 

was a consummate gentleman and human being, and a wonderful 

example for all whom encountered him in his journey with us.  He 

continued to support the college and his former students and players 

right up until his life ended.  We mourn his loss but cannot help 

celebrating a life well lived.  Following is Huntley's obituary by Mike 

Andriatch ’85, SUNY Brockport’s Director of Alumni Relations & the 

Annual Fund and formerly the College’s sports information director. 

    

"Former SUNY Brockport men’s soccer coach, A. Huntley Parker Jr., passes away 

 Led Brockport to share of NCAA title in 1955 

 

A. Huntley Parker Jr., who coached SUNY College at Brockport’s men’s soccer team from 1946 

to 1970, passed away Monday night, February 10, 2003 in Wichita, Kansas.  He was 92. 

 

Parker was responsible for building the College’s soccer program from its infancy, taking over in 

the fifth year of the program and building the Golden Eagles into a national powerhouse over his 

25 years as head coach.  Brockport shared the National Intercollegiate title with Penn State in 

1955 (voted co-national champions in a poll; no NCAA Tournament at that time) and was voted 

third in the nation in 1954.  His teams also appeared in three NCAA College Division 

Tournaments (1961, 1968, 1970). 

 

In his quarter century at the helm of the program, the Golden Eagles compiled a record of 161-

53-21 (.730) with just two losing seasons.  He coached five unbeaten teams – and won a school 

record 19 straight games over two of those years, 1954 (9-0) and 1955 (10-0) – and 29 of 

Brockport’s 32 soccer All-Americans.  He also was the school’s athletic director for several 

years and was the men’s golf coach for a period. 
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A 1933 graduate of Springfield (MA) College where he was an All-American in 1932, Parker 

was a charter member of both SUNY Brockport’s Golden Eagle Athletic Hall of Fame (1985) 

and the National Soccer Coaches Association of America (NSCAA) Hall of Fame (1993).  His 

teams won four SUNYAC soccer titles (1961, 1968, 1969, 1970) at Brockport and he was named 

SUNYAC Coach of the Year the first three years of the award (1968-70).  In 1968, he was 

selected National Coach of the Year. 

 

“I am proud to have coached at Brockport and had the players I did who helped me compile the 

records during my term,” Parker said upon his induction into NSCAA Hall of Fame in 1993.  “I 

am also very proud of the men who played under me who have been elected to the Brockport 

‘Hall of Fame.’”   

 

Parker was back in Brockport last October when one of those men, Peter Hinchey ’56, a captain 

on the 1955 national championship team, was inducted into the College’s athletic Hall of Fame." 

 

 [Mike Andriatch] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Vivian A. Filppu 
 

February 16, 2003 

 

I am sorry to report that Vivian A. Filppu, widow of the late Kaarlo Filppu, Associate Professor 

Emeritus of Business-Economics (1958-1985) died February 8, 2003 at age 79 in Pleasanton, 

California where she resided for the last eight months.  A memorial service will be held later.  

Donations in her memory can be made to Lakeside Beikirch Care Center, 170 West Avenue, 

Brockport, New York 14420.  Kaarlo and Vivian were members of the Brockport "family" for 

many years.  Towards the end of Kaarlo's career and beyond, Vivian served the College as an 

administrative assistant in several assignments including the Office of the Vice President for 

Student Affairs.  She was known for her good nature and the help and care she gave to students 

and staff.  It is sad to think of her gone but we are thankful for having known her and for having 

been blessed by her presence in Brockport. 
 _____________________________________________________________________________ 

 

James B. Fulton 
 

February 28, 2003 

 

After a long and courageous battle against heart disease during which he 

was a pioneer for maintaining an active life despite his affliction, James 

B. Fulton, Associate Professor Emeritus, Physical Education and Sport 

(1948-1985), took his skills to a higher level on Tuesday, February 18, 

2003 at age 79.  A memorial service was held at the First Presbyterian 

church of Brockport at 3:00 p.m. on Thursday, February 20th.  As a 

lifetime swimmer and former swimming coach, as well as a dedicated 



28 

 

Associate Professor, Jim was highly respected by his former students and swimmers.  I have 

been told that many of Jim's swimmers --lots of them champions-- from the 40s, 50s, 60s and 70s 

attended his memorial to pay tribute to this man who had touched their lives. 

 

I did not know Jim well, but I did know him well enough to be able to say that he was one of the 

most compassionate people I have known.  He was a champion of the downtrodden -- sometimes 

to my chagrin.  I remember at least two occasions where he showed up at disciplinary or workers 

compensation hearings to provide support for employees where I, as the College's representative, 

was presenting our side of justice.  Jim was there because he cared for the suffering and was 

willing to give his time and energy to ease their situations.  To him the person was more 

important to the process, and although his presence surprised me at times, I was happy that the 

affected employees had such caring support.  Others have many stories, I am sure, of Jim's 

compassion and principles related to his teaching and coaching.  One I have heard is that once in 

the early stages of his career he pulled his swimming team out of competition and took them 

home when a minority member of the team was not given equal treatment at an away-

competition. 

 

James Fulton was an exceptional educator, mentor, and example of how to serve humanity.  His 

presence in this world and his service to the College, to his former students and athletes, to his 

church and to the Brockport Community will be sorely missed.   

 

Memorials:  First Presbyterian Church of Brockport. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Beverly Morien 
 

March 15, 2003 

 

I regret to inform you that Beverly Morien, beloved wife of David Morien, Assistant Vice 

President Emeritus, Finance and Management (1973-1995), lost her battle with cancer on Friday, 

March 14, 2003 at age 59.  Her family and friends will sorely miss her companionship and 

support.  As we mourn her passing and celebrate her life and her courage, we wish her a much-

deserved peaceful crossing into the next life.  Our hearts go out to Dave and his family at this 

difficult time of loss. 

 

Calling hours will be held from 7:00 - 9:00 p.m. on Monday, March 17th at Cooper Funeral 

Home, 215 West Center Street, Medina, New York.  A memorial service will be held at the 

funeral home at 10:30 a.m. on Tuesday, March 18th.  Memorial contributions may be made to the 

Richard Knight-Sue Kaderly Memorial Fund or the Hospice of Orleans County. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Dorothy A. “Dot” Bandemer 
 

March 23, 2003 
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After many years of suffering from several afflictions, Dorothy A. "Dot" Bandemer, Academic 

Advisor Emeritus, Academic Advisement (1961-1991), is now free of suffering in a place where 

she can have peace and rest. Dot crossed over on March 15, 2003 after several months of 

suffering from various ills. 

 

Dot was a Brockport High School graduate who had a graphics artist degree from RIT and 

experience at the Lincoln Rochester Bank (now Chase) before she was employed as a 

Stenographer in the College's library in 1961. Soon thereafter she became the secretary to the late 

Jack Crandall, Professor Emeritus of History (1957-1985), who was director of the Peace Corps 

program at the time. Jack and Dot were a competent and caring team for the individuals 

participating in Brockport's Peace Corps program and both maintained close personal 

relationships with the participants over the years. Dot continued to keep in touch with Peace 

Corps volunteers through correspondence for as long as her afflictions allowed. 

  

For many years, Dot and Jack worked together in what might be described as a symbiotic 

relationship. Jack advanced and served as Vice President for Instruction and Curriculum and Dot 

continued to be his administrative assistant. Jack who was the flexible and compassionate 

maintainer-of-the-peace was supported by Dot, who was absolute in her interpretation and 

following of "the rules". Together they were a formidable and competent team leading some to 

wonder at times who was the real VP. But Jack, the College, and the Peace Corps program 

participants could not have had a more dedicated, tenacious, and caring assistant than Dot 

Bandemer. Her loyalty was, like her following of rules, absolute! 

 

Dot completed two additional degrees at Brockport and, after serving as "Assistant to the VP for 

Instruction and Curriculum", became an Academic Advisor in the Academic Advisement Office 

in 1982. There she was happy to take on responsibility for evaluating transcripts for transfer 

students. In this capacity, she was known for her ability to work independently, to interpret the 

rules, and to stay at task. 

 

I am sure that news of Dot's passing will bring back fond memories for many of you of the 

"growth years" at Brockport. Although Dot kept to herself in later years, she made significant 

contributions to the greater Brockport community during her life and she will be missed by 

family, friends, and pets and especially those many members of Brockport's Peace Corps family 

with whom she maintained contact over the years. While mourning her death, we celebrate the 

many contributions she made on behalf of the College, its staff, and its students during her life. 

 

Nieces, Jeanne Davis, Laurie Mills, and Barb Lipani; great-nieces; and beloved pets, Marmaduke 

and Ziggy survive dot. 

Condolences to: Family of… c/o Jeanne Davis, 46 Cloverwood Drive, Brockport, New York 

14420. 

 

Memorials to: First Baptist Church, 124 Main Street, Brockport, New York 14420 or James A. 

Baker Institute for Animal Health, College of Veterinary medicine, Cornell University, Ithaca, 

New York 14853. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 
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Harold J. Craw 
 

March 23, 2003 

 

Harold J. Craw, DMD, who served the Brockport Community as a dentist for many years, died 

on Thursday, March 20, 2003. A funeral service will be held for him at 2:00 p.m. on Tuesday, 

March 25th, at the First Presbyterian Church of Brockport. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Jeremy Rawle Farley 
 

May 22, 2003 

 

Please join me with condolences to Emeriti Drs. Rawle and Ena Farley upon the loss of their son 

and stepson, respectively, Jeremy Rawle Farley.  Following is information in celebration of his 

life.  I also invite you to visit the emeriti website and click on "Your News" at: 

http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/emeriti.htm where you will find this information, 

some pictures, and a poem by Jeremy. 

…………. 
Drummer, Jeremy Rawle Farley, Poet/Amputee, Dies in Ottawa, Canada, May 7, 2003 

 
The life of Jeremy Rawle Farley, 48, was celebrated by over one hundred and fifty friends who 

knew him well and wished to eulogize him on May 12, 2003, at religious services and a private 

gathering held at McGarry Funeral Homes, 315 McLeod Street, Ottawa, Canada. His death 

resulted from juvenile diabetes that had complicated his life since his late teens and resulted in 
amputations of both legs and numerous hospitalizations. He had just completed another surgery 

at Ottawa General at the time of his death on May 7, 2003.  

 
Jeremy was lauded as an innovative blues musician/drummer well known in the Ottawa blues 
community and as an amateur watercolor artist and poet.  The funeral program was framed by a 
2001 painting by Jeremy and included his poem "Preface for the Hayloft Peanut Wars (Ballad for 
Bar-room Heroes)" written in the late 1970s.  Despite his medical traumas, those present said he 
was an optimist, an advisor and a good friend who "never forgot a birthday."  Brockport 
classmates and teachers of the late sixties and early seventies remember him as a gifted athlete, 
as extraordinarily cheerful, and as a lover of literature and history.  

 

He was educated in primary and secondary schools in Jamaica (Mrs. Vidal Smith's and Knox 

College), Puerto Rico, the United States and Canada and lived for short periods of time as a child 

in England, Trinidad, Barbados and Libya.  By the time he was ten years old, he had done "the 

grand tour of Europe" going to such places as Belgium, Holland, France, Italy, Switzerland and 

Malta.  Friends at the gathering said that their families welcomed his point of view on the 

important questions of the day and their young teens heeded his advice about getting their 

college experiences right away.  Children in a neighborhood community center listened to his 

talks on "living with diabetes" and "using a prosthetic foot." On one occasion a small child ran 

down the road with Jeremy's "foot" after his demonstration, knowing full well that the speaker 

would find his action amusing.  

http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/emeriti.htm
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Jeremy went from New York to Ontario, Canada, at the age of 16 and became a Canadian 
citizen. He was born in Belize on February 2, 1955 to Guyana-born Dr. Rawle Farley and Belize-

born Mavis Bowen Farley Stinson. His father, who was Director of Extra Mural Studies for the 

University College of the West Indies at the time of Jeremy's birth, is now Professor of 

Economics Emeritus, State University of New York at Brockport.  Jeremy leaves behind five 
younger brothers - David Stinson, an engineer, son of his mother Mavis and her second husband 

Canadian broadcaster Art Stinson (recently deceased) and Harvard trained attorneys Anthony 

and Felipe Farley, Harvard educated Christopher John Farley, Senior Editor, TIME, and 

mathematician, Dr. Jonathan Farley (Harvard and Oxford), sons of his father Rawle and his 
second wife, Jamaica-born Ena Farley.  

 

Our thoughts and prayers are with you, Rawle and Ena, as you adjust to this loss. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Nat “Bud” Lester Jr. 
 

May 22, 2003 

 

This information is for those of you far away from Brockport who might have known Nat "Bud" 

Lester Jr.  Nat "Bud" Lester died on May 17, 2003.  He had served as a town supervisor and 

county legislator while also maintaining a law practice in Brockport.  He was a former basketball 

star at Brockport High School and played for St. Bonaventure University, and continued to be a 

basketball fan throughout his life.  I remember him best during the 70s when he seldom would 

miss a SUNY Brockport basketball game, home or away.  Mass was held today at the Nativity of 

the Blessed Mary Church, Main Street, Brockport, New York.  Contributions in his memory may 

be made to the Sweden Clarkson Recreation Center, c/o 18 State Street, Brockport, New York 

14420. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Antonio Ioannone 
 

May 28, 2003 

 

After 43 years of marriage, Virginia "Ginger" Ioannone, retired Administrative Assistant, has 

lost her lifetime partner.  Korean War veteran Antonio went to rest on May 26, 2003.  I had met 

Antonio, but I did not know him.  But, because I know Ginger and all that she has meant to the 

college, her friends, and her family, I am certain that he was a loving, caring man who will be 

deserving of the best the “after-life” offers.  For those of you who knew Ginger you will recall 

that she served the college faithfully for 34 years from April 19, 1962 until her retirement on July 

11, 1996.  If memory serves me, Ginger worked with several senior officers during her career 

including the late Ronald Watts when he was Assistant to the President for Community 

Relations.  At the time of her retirement she was administrative assistant to John E. Stoller, Vice 

President for External Relations Emeritus (1985-1997).  In this capacity, Ginger was the face of 

the college to its many constituencies, including elected officials, community leaders, local 

businessman, and others.  Again, if memory serves me, she also provided backup assistance to 
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the Office of the President during the tenures of presidents Albert W. Brown and John E. Van de 

Wetering.  She served cheerfully, competently, and compassionately.  We send our heartfelt 

thoughts to Ginger and her family and hope that there will continue to be cheer in Ginger's life 

after the mourning as she cherishes the memories of her 43 years with Antonio.  Peace be with 

you Ginger. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

“Brother” of Marsha Gottovi 
 

June 25, 2003 

 

Sad news was received this week from Marsha Gottovi, former Director of Enrollment 

Management.  Her younger brother Gary passed away on Saturday June 21st at 10:30 p.m. as  

a result of the serious head injuries sustained in the auto accident Memorial Day weekend. He 

never regained consciousness and was removed from life support late Friday, June 20th.  

Although Marsha is not a member of this emeriti group, I know that many of you knew her and 

worked with her throughout her career at Brockport and I thought some of you might like to 

share your condolences. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

George Beltri 
 

July 9, 2003 

 

I am sorry but I must also share some sad news.  

 

George Beltri, a retiree from Housekeeping, died on Monday night after a long illness.  His name 

might not be immediately recognized by many of you, but during his years in Brockport, George 

was a living, moving, early morning, "landmark".  His workday was not over when the nightshift 

ended because it was now time for him to canvass the campus and the town for discarded bottles 

and cans.  Even if you don't know his name, you undoubtedly have memories of seeing George 

slowing shuffling around the campus with his bottle bag draped over his shoulder early in the 

morning.  Like his friend, the late Donald Terboss, the late Roger Knapp had hired George out of 

the Sonyea Institute.  George had been wrongly institutionalized at a young age because of some 

physical disabilities including poor vision.  Once released he proved to be a competent and 

reliable Housekeeper at the College for many years.  In addition to the late Roger Knapp, his 

caregivers included emeritus Tonya Satryb who was counselor and confidant to George during 

many early hours in the Human Resources Office during her career at Brockport.  In recent 

years, current employee Denise Sinclair, Academic Advisement, deserves special recognition for 

caring for George during his long illness.  I hope not to embarrass Tonya and Denny, but they are 

examples of the many special silent angels who are lifelines of support for those in need but who 

expect nothing in return.  In saluting George "Bottleman" Beltri for his perseverance in his life 

filled with unique challenges, I also salute these caregivers.   

 

George, we wish you peace and freedom from ridicule and adversity in the afterlife. 

 



33 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Leland Knab 
 

July 9, 2003 

 

Leland a Facilities retiree, died on Friday, July 4, 2003.  Lee was a locksmith at the College for 

many years and was known for his easy going, friendly manner before "customer service" 

became just an insincere buzzword.  Leland probably assisted many of you when the locks on 

your doors suddenly jammed, or you lost, broke, or forgot your keys.  We thank Leland for his 

winning smile, caring attitude, and his contributions to the College community and we wish him 

many rewards for his service to humanity as he takes his rest. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Nancy H. Rath 
 

July 27, 2003 

 

Some sad and time sensitive news prompts me to write once again this month.   

 

After a courageous battle with cancer Nancy H. Rath left this world for a disease-free 

environment on Friday, July 20, 2003.  For many years, Nancy served the college community in 

various assignments in External Relations/Institutional Advancement/Alumni Affairs.  She was 

known for her competence, caring, and general good nature.  She continued to provide her 

excellent and friendly services after her first bout with cancer.  Later after the disease 

reappeared, she remained dedicated to her responsibilities, her colleagues, and the college until 

the disease got the upper hand and forced her to take a disability retirement.  Even in the face of 

this decision she maintained a positive attitude and could astonish others with her smile and her 

enthusiasm for what she could still manage to do.  Nancy's cheerfulness, her courageous battle, 

and her eternal good humor remain an inspiration for all that knew her.  While we mourn her 

loss, we celebrate her life and her memory and wish her peace in the afterlife. 

 

In lieu of flowers friends may contribute to the St. John's Lutheran Church of Hamlin or the 

James P. Wilmot Cancer Center at Strong, 601 Elmwood Avenue, Rochester, New York 14642. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Orme Phelps 
 

August 22, 2003 

 

Professor Emeritus Rawle Farley has sent us information on the death, on July 3, 2003, of 

Professor Orme Phelps at the age of 96.  Orme was a significant friend to Rawle who invited him 

here as Visiting Professor when he (Rawle) was Chairman of the Department of Economics.  

Orme was a distinguished asset to the to the Department's resources.  He had been a full 

professor at the University of Chicago, a Professor at the University of California at Berkeley, 
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and he had authored the definitive textbook on Labor Economics.  Orme was also Professor and 

Dean at Claremont College.   

 

Under "Your News" on the emeriti WebPages you will find a photograph (as soon as the 

technology problem mentioned above is solved) of Professor Emeritus Orme Phelps (Claremont 

College) and his wife Barbara that appeared in the summer 2003 issue of the Claremont 

McKenna College Magazine.  The captions "What Becomes a Legend Most?" and "An 

inspiration to countless students, Orme Phelps continues a tradition of leadership by honoring 

CMC (Claremont McKenna College) with his support" -- provide a moving testimony to Orme's 

leadership and generosity.  

 

Professor Phelps served as Visiting Professor at Brockport during summer session 1968 and 

throughout the 1968-69 academic year.  While serving Brockport he and his wife Jean resided in 

the home of emeritus Ara Zulalian and his wife Betsy on Valley View Drive while they were 

away on Dr. Zu's sabbatical. [Note:  Orme's first wife, Jean, who accompanied him to Brockport, 

died in 1981 after 40 years of marriage.] 

 

Orme's daughter, Mrs. Sally Phelps Smith, recently wrote the Farleys and shared clippings from 

the Los Angeles Times and other papers. From the clippings: Orme "…was one of the first 

faculty recruited in 1947 for what was then Claremont Men's College…He was born July 5, 1906 

in Oklahoma Territory, the son of a Union soldier who studied with Abraham Lincoln's law 

partner… He worked 40 jobs between high school and college, and continually drew upon that 

experience in teaching labor economics." 

   

Brockport friends and acquaintances may wish to know that Sally's address is Mrs. Sally Phelps 

Smith, 3002 Fairmount Boulevard, Cleveland Heights, Ohio 44118.  Her telephone number is 

(216) 932-5054.  

 

The Farleys also have a final letter received from Orme last November that they will cherish.  

They have shared his closing from that letter with us:  "One of my brightest memories is of my 

year at Brockport…" 

 

Claremont McKenna College is holding a Memorial Service for (in their words) Legendary 

Professor Orme Phelps at 2 p.m., Sunday, September 14, at the Marian Miner Cook Athenaeum 

on the campus.   

 

We share with our friends and colleagues, Rawle and Ena Farley their sorrow at the loss of their 

friend who distinguished Brockport with his presence in 1968-1969.  Likewise, we celebrate 

with them his long life and the significant contributions Professor and Dean Orme Phelps made 

on behalf of the higher education community. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 
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Santo Giglio 
 

September 1, 2003 

 

Mostly sad news prompts me to write today. 

 

The Brockport College, Greater Rochester, and Fine Arts-Dance-

Theatre communities mourn the loss of artisan-performer-teacher 

Santo Giglio on Friday, August 29, 2003 at age 66.  Santo was 

appointed to the Dance Department at Brockport in 1970 and was 

planning to continue to serve the college as associate professor, 

dancer, choreographer, advisor/mentor, colleague, and friend 

during the 2003-2004 academic year and beyond until receiving an 

awful medical diagnosis and prognosis just three weeks ago.  The 

loss to the Brockport and Rochester communities is immense.   

 

Santo was a gentle person, a talented dancer and teacher, and an 

individual held in high esteem by his colleagues, students, and friends.  His personal 

performances and his work choreographing dance productions and dance segments of theatre 

productions brought real professionalism to the stage and joy to the audiences.  Through his 

caring and dedication, he set an example for his students and others to follow.  His influence on 

the character and professionalism of his students is a fine legacy for his career and his person.  

While we mourn the significant loss to the Brockport community at his passing, we join Mary 

Ann in celebrating his life, his talents, his contributions, and his goodness. 

 

On a personal note, Santo's sudden passing gives Sandy and me a sense of regret to add to our 

mourning.  Without going through a lot of details, we became impressed with the goodness of 

both Mary Ann and Santo over the years and decided that, wouldn't it be nice to have them 

over…  sometime, or wouldn't it be nice to meet them for dinner…sometime?   Sometime ago at a 

college function or at Wegmans we shared the thought with them and there was agreement that 

we would get together… sometime. 

 

Sadly, our sometime has passed, and Santo's passing has prompted me to muse: 

 

 …Sometime… 

 

Dying is easy, yet so hard to do.  We start the moment we are born and the process gains 

momentum over the years for those lucky enough to have them.  It's not so much the 

unknowns about the afterlife --- either it exists, or it is peaceful nothingness --- but the 

separation from community that creates fear.    Yet we spend many hours procrastinating 

--- putting "community" on hold … and time runs out.  "Let's get together…sometime," 

"I'll give you a call…sometime," "We'll have to do this again…sometime," "Let's meet for 

dinner…sometime" must not be allowed to haunt our memories as we await the 

extinguishing of our earthly sometimes. 
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Peace to you Santo!  We are sorry we missed the opportunity to know you better but… we'll see 

you again…sometime! 

 

Bud 

… 

 

Just after completing this section I received an e-mail from Jet LaZarre paying tribute to Santo 

and, assuming her permission, I share excerpts as an example of the high esteem in which Santo 

was held: 

 

"… I loved that man. He was so talented and did such a professional job of 

choreographing all our musicals that Adam and I did for the Brockport summer theatre 

festival. He was a gentle man and he will live on in my heart. I grieve for him…"  

[Jet LaZarre] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Helen T. Mouganis 
 

September 1, 2003 

 

We are also saddened to report the passage of Helen T. Mouganis, widow of the late Professor of 

English Emeritus, Emanuel Mouganis (1950-1985).  Helen died on Sunday, August 24, 2003 in 

Athens, Greece. 

 

I regret not having any personal reflections on Helen.  However, I did know "Manny" and his 

travels, and I suspect that Helen would be happy to have died in Greece.  We are saddened to 

learn that the greater Brockport College family has been diminished and wish her peace. 

 

In lieu of flowers, friends may contribute to the Helen & Emanuel Mouganis Scholarship Fund 

c/o The Brockport Foundation, SUNY Brockport 14420. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

John G. MacNaughton 
 

September 8, 2003 

 

A person known to some of you but not to me has passed away. One of our group has shared 

information that well-respected former history professor John G. MacNaughton who taught at 

Brockport in the 50's -- retired from Monroe Community College -- died on September 5th. 

According to my source, [he was an outstanding history professor who taught in the days of the 

class of '53. He was a great friend of the Class of "53 and he attended their 45th and 50th 

reunions. In fact, this year, they celebrated his birthday at the reunion. He wrote some beautiful 

things about teaching and relationships that the class of '53 published in their newsletters. Great 

man.]  

 



37 

 

Memorials may be made to the Caledonia Library Association, 3108 W. Main Street, Caledonia 

14423 or the First Presbyterian Church, Brockport NY.  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Monica (Flaherty) Deacon 
 

September 8, 2003 

 

For those of you who may remember the glory days of the Roxbury Inn, I have sad news to 

report. Monica (Flaherty) Deacon, sister of retired Director of Food Services, Don Flaherty, died 

on September 6th.  She along with Don and other members of the family owned, worked at, and 

managed the Roxbury Inn for many years. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Jack Quinn 
 

September 16, 2003 

 

From Jeanette D’Agostino Banker: 

 

“…I don't know if you knew Father Jack Quinn... he was Campus Minister at Newman for many 

years in the 70s. He was well-known and very involved with the college community. He passed 

away on December 27 ... He was mentioned on Channel 8 - footage - and there was a nice article 

in this week's Post.” 

 

Although I did not know him personally, I am Jack Quinn’s passing will prompt memories for 

many of you and I am sure his presence in this world and community will be missed.   

______________________________________________________________________________  

 

Erma (Randall) Rooke 
 

September 21, 2003 

 

The mourning.  I am sad to report the death of the sister of Albert W. Brown, President Emeritus 

(1965-1981).  Dr. Brown's sister Erma is known to some of you because she had visited the 

campus and because she supervised student teachers assigned to the Rochester area for both 

Potsdam and Oswego.    

 

Dr. Brown shared that: Erma [Erma Randall Rooke] had a good life, although she had lost her 

first husband, a B-17 pilot, when his plane went down in 1943.  Later, following the death of one 

of Dr. Brown's favorite high school teachers (taught French and Latin), Erma married the 

surviving husband.  She helped raise his four children and she was also proud, as is Dr. Brown, 

that her son John Rooke graduated from Brockport (1972) and has had a successful career 

teaching in Pittsford and that both her daughter and son-in-law have taught in the Rochester area.  
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We are doubly sad at this loss because the memorial service for Erma will be held on Saturday, 

September 27th.  Al and Marge had planned to attend homecoming and the football game in 

Brockport that day.  They, along with many of their former colleagues and friends, had been 

looking forward to their visit. 

 

Al and Marge, we are sorry you will not be able to attend homecoming and especially sorry for 

the reason.  Our thoughts and prayers are with you as you mourn your loss and celebrate Erma's 

life.            

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

G. Paul Mullen 
 

September 30, 2003 

 

I am sad to report that in response to the college's directory update mailing we have learned of 

the death of G. Paul Mullen, Technical Specialist Emeritus, Educational Communications (1966-

1983). Paul died in May at the age of 82. His wife Germaine continues to live in Rochester and 

will be included in the Faculty/Staff Directory as the surviving spouse of an emeriti. 

  

I did not know Paul personally, but I did talk to him on the phone just before I left the college in 

2000. He turned 80 that year and that event had prompted him to consider survivor's benefits for 

his wife. He wanted to make sure his memory was correct, and that Germaine could continue to 

participate in the college's health insurance if he should pre-decease her. He was relieved to learn 

that she could -- we chatted briefly, and he was doing well at the time and had some fond 

memories from his work at the College. He seemed a caring and sensitive man and I am sure that 

he is missed by his family and friends. Rest in peace Paul.  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Robert E. “Bob” Coleman 
 

October 31, 2003 

 

DARN… remember "Sometime" - well, it has hit me again 

and I know I need to start taking some action!  I have just 

received information from emeriti George Todd that Robert --- 

to all of us --- "Bob" Coleman died yesterday, 10/30/2003, at 

the Veteran's Home in Canandaigua, New York.  Again, I 

mourn for both Bob and my misplaced priorities.   

 

In my last two encounters with Bob he advised me that he had 

stories to share about his experiences in World War II and I 

advised him that, yes, I was interested and sometime, I would 

call and we would get together so that he could share his 

experiences.  My next to the last encounter with Bob was at 

Wegman's, probably within the last year, maybe two.  It was 

his mother's 100th birthday and Bob was buying 100 roses to take to her at her nursing home.  
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My last encounter was early this summer in the Big "M" parking lot.  He had his dog with him, 

and we discussed whether he was still getting in some fishing.  He said that he had not been able 

to fish for a couple of years.  At the time, Bob lived in President's Village.  Recently when the 

College sent out letters to emeriti seeking update information for the Faculty/Staff Directory they 

learned that he had moved to the Veteran's Hospital in Canandaigua.  When I learned of this 

move, I said to myself, I need to take a trip down to talk to Bob and give him an opportunity to 

share his war stories - but … 

 

I first met Bob Coleman at the swimming pool at Fancher Campus in the fall of 1967.  I had 

arrived at Brockport a day or two earlier than scheduled for a one-year graduate internship in 

Student Financial Aids with Dick Alexander.  Upon my early arrival, I learned that the residence 

hall -- Briggs Hall -- where I would be living and assisting, was not ready for occupancy and that 

students scheduled to live there would instead be housed at Fancher Campus.  So, naturally, I 

drove my car, totally filled with all my earthly processions, to Fancher Campus.  Upon arrival, I 

learned that there was no place for me to stay the first night, so I slept in my car in the parking 

lot amongst all my belongings.  When I awakened the next morning, a Saturday, it was to a tap 

on the window from Bob Coleman who had come to the Fancher swimming pool to practice 

diving and do some swimming.  After I explained who I was and my need for a place to sleep, 

Bob intervened with the late, Jim Gillette, the director of Fancher Campus at the time, and I was 

provided adequate accommodations that night even though Jack Crandall's Peace Corps 

Volunteers had programs scheduled at Fancher. 

 

Bob Coleman had a wonderful attitude and was a friendly presence to the faculty and staff in his 

role as Director of Campus Public Safety.  Some of us bemoaned the campus unrest of the late 

'60s and early '70s that resulted in a more "police" oriented public safety division and the 

replacement of this friendly director.  For those of you who remember the Robin Hood Room 

Restaurant in the old Wegman's Plaza and the DeWitt Clinton Restaurant next to the canal bridge 

on the way to Holley, you will have fond memories of Bob Coleman's moonlighting work as a 

singer at these establishments.  Bob was blessed with a good singing voice and, in his off-hours, 

he provided much pleasure to drinkers and diners alike. 

 

I have many memories of Bob Coleman and I regret not making a greater effort to have contact 

with him in recent years.  I remember when Sandy and I had Bob, along with the late Charlie 

Light and his wife Cheryl, over for drinks and snacks to watch the first moon landing.  On a 

couple of occasions Bob was over to watch football games as well.  One memory I will never 

forget is the great basketball game between Brockport and Buffalo State -- probably 1974 -- 

when a big blizzard hit western New York.  Because of the storm, the Buffalo State spectator 

buses were late in arriving and found the gymnasium already packed.  Bob was working the 

game alone or with limited staff and was overrun by the Buffalo State spectators crashing into 

the old Tuttle South gym.  But, after some interruption, Bob regained order, and the spectators 

could sit on the floor along the sidelines, and the game continued. 

 

Bob Coleman was a significant presence on the staff at Brockport as Director of Campus Public 

Safety during the growing years.  He ended his career as Institutional Safety Officer.  In all his 

roles he was a caring, friendly human being, an honest and dedicated public servant, and a loyal 

friend. 
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I mourn the loss of Bob Coleman, but I am thankful that I had the opportunity to know him.  

Bob, I don't know about fishing in heaven, but, if it exists, you deserve to catch some big ones. 

 

Following are some tributes to Bob from others: 

Comments from others include: 

“I am especially pleased with your tribute to Bob Coleman. Although I have had some contact 

with him over the past few years, I can now only regret that it was not more. I believe it is 

difficult for those who did not experience the campus scene in the late sixties and early seventies 

to understand the pressures and conflicts which Bob faced daily both night and day. He met 

those challenges with wisdom, good judgement, patience and wise counsel. He was a respected 

friend to me, my family, our staff and students during a trying time for Brockport and all of 

higher education.” 

[Al Brown] 

 

“Sorry to hear about Bob Coleman. Our family also first met him at Fancher when we arrived in 

1967. I had taken our three children to Fancher for swimming and to try some fishing. At that 

time, we could go out in the canoes available. Bob was there and clued us in on where the best 

fishing was. Was a great guy over many years.” 

[Bob Adams] 

 

“I, too, remember Bob Coleman and remember some very nice visits with him on the bench in 

front of Ryan's.” 

[Walt Boston] 

 

“Bob sure seemed like part of everyone's family, didn't he?” 

[Norm Frisch] 

 

“I very much enjoyed your remembrance of Bob Coleman, a guy I was always glad to see. You 

know, I always had the sense that behind his smile was ... I don't know ... a kind of knowledge of 

what life was all about--maybe forged in Europe in WWII. I liked him a lot. I didn't realize he 

was a singer, too....” 

[Bill Heyen] 

 

“Years before I came to work at the College, I knew Bob as a customer in my dad's restaurant. In 

the spring of 1968, my former husband and I were having dinner at RHR to celebrate our 

engagement. Bob congratulated us, gave me a big hug and kiss and sang to us...I was 

overwhelmed. I will miss Bob but will think of him with fondness every time I pass his favorite 

fishing spot along the canal.” 

[Phyllis P. Lista] 

 

“Just retrieved the email about Bob Coleman. Thank you for letting us know that he had died. 

We enjoyed knowing him so much. When he was head of Public Safety at Brockport, we felt 

safe. Always enjoyed talking to him. Do let us know about memorial plans, etc.” 

[Cal and Marghi Rich] 

 

“As always in life, all news is not good news and I was saddened to learn of Bob's passing. I met 
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Bob the night before my campus interview back in ancient days (quite right it was at the Robin 

Hood). This meeting started a friendship which became even stronger through the years. We 

enjoyed swapping war stories - most of which were true. Our most vital association was when 

Bob played the title role in my music docu-drama JACOB'S LADDER, a character that I 

modeled after Bob. The piece was produced on campus and played a number of venues in New 

York state. Bob was a great hit with the audiences and with the members of the cast, all of whom 

were Brockport students.” 

[Ira-Paul Schwarz]  

 

“Thank you, Bud, for the information concerning Bob Coleman. I taught both Kelly and Dan and 

will certainly send a card to them. Bob was a wonderful, friendly man. We need more like him.” 

[Bonnie Stewart]  

 

“Thank you for letting me know about Bob Coleman's death. I have some very positive 

memories of him. I'm sure you'll let us know if any sort of event is being planned to remember 

him.” 

[Bob Thompson] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Gladys (Queen) O'Neal 
 

December 1, 2003 

 

We recently learned of the death of Gladys Queen O'Neal in Peoria, California.  Gladys, former 

spouse of the late Professor of History Emeritus George Queen, retired from Brockport School 

District.  Both she and George were significant educators and contributors in support of the 

College throughout their lives.  I hope to have more to share about the Queens in my next update. 

 

December 18, 2003 

 

Emeritus Patricia Baker is also a Brockport graduate.  The recent notice of the death of 

Gladys Queen O'Neal brought her fond memories of Gladys' first husband, the late 

George Queen who retired from the History Department.  She has given me permission to 

share them: 

 

“I had Dr. Queen for my very first college course (World History I) in September 

of 1957. Dr. Queen did something that years later I also did as it so impressed me 

(and all the students). We all wore freshman beanies to that first class with our 

names on them. (Then we all found out we could take them off in class.) Dr. 

Queen had eyed us all closely that first day and we found out why the next class 

when he called all 40+ of us by name without a miss. I ended up taking him for 

World History II, Economics and Sociology so I had him each semester for my 

first two years at Brockport. He was always prepared and had a droll sense of 

humor. I prided myself on always taking the best teachers (when I got a dud it 

was because I couldn't get into the class for one reason or another.) I especially 

remember Economics because he loved making money and so I had my really 
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first introductions to stocks and bonds, reading the stock page, etc. He used to 

bring in individual stocks for us to see. We all gradually realized that this was 

probably a very wealthy man. He also used to speak of his wife (Queenie) in very 

affectionate and positive tones. I must admit your notice took me back a lot of 

years.” 

   

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Thomas I. Crimando 
 

December 10, 2003 

 

At 9:30 a.m. today, December 10, 2003, the campus and the world will say goodbye to Dr. 

Thomas I. Crimando, Lecturer, History Department, at St. Joseph's Church on Main Street in 

Batavia, New York.  Dr. Crimando who has been a member of the faculty at Brockport since 

1988 lost his life at age 49 when struck by a vehicle at the corner of Park Avenue and Spring 

Street just before 11:00 p.m. on Friday, December 5th.  The campus mourns the tragic loss of this 

dedicated faculty member. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Frank Sherman 
 

December 31, 2003 

 

As we close out 2003 our thoughts and good feelings go out to Frank Sherman who retired from 

the Grounds Crew about seven years ago.  Frank's wife Anita moved on to a higher life on 

Wednesday, December 17, 2003.  I do not know where she worked but I do know that she just 

retired in June after 42 years on the job.  Frank told me that, when she retired, she wanted him to 

go back to work because she didn't want him to know how much time she would not be home 

attending to him.  According to Frank she remained very active with friends, church, and 

activities for the short period of her retirement.  We mourn her loss and celebrate her life along 

with Frank who has been a member of the "Brockport College family" for many years.  As many 

of you will recall, Frank was an avid soccer fan, was very involved with youth soccer in 

Brockport, provided service in grounds maintenance at the College for many years and, for some 

period of his career was the campus's "taxi driver" who shuttled employees around the campus 

and transported mail to and from the Rochester Educational Opportunity Center.   Frank was 

always cheerful and always faithful to Brockport College.  We hope that he will be able to 

maintain his joyful approach to life supported by his good memories of Anita. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Doris Lee 
 

January 5, 2004 
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Jim Horn, Associate Professor Emeritus, History (1968-1998) has shared information relating to 

the death of Doris Lee, wife of the late Arthur Lee who was professor of history emeritus (1957-

1972).  Dr. Lee was chairman of the History Department when I arrived in Brockport in 1967.  I 

met him because of my role in assigning college work-study students to departments.  I 

remember him as a welcoming, warm, friendly and competent teacher and administrator and one 

who provided his student employees with meaningful work and one who provided an excellent 

example.  I did not know Doris personally so, hopefully with Jim Horn's permission, I will share 

his note to me: 

 

'Dear Bud, 

Sad news from Doris Lee's daughter Pat: 

 

"Dear Jim, I am writing with the sad news that my mother, Doris Lee passed away on 

Dec 10 at the age of 91. She had been ill since last July, and while it is so sad to lose her, 

it was even harder to see her miserable these last months. She often said she had led a 

full life and very enjoyable life.” 

 

Doris' husband Art was chair of history when I was hired in 1968. They were both 

tremendous people, warm and kindhearted and so concerned for their faculty. They 

entertained graciously and had a network of numerous friends in Brockport. They retired 

to Green Valley AZ in the early 1970s along with the Dedmans and others you 

remember. Doris went into the nursing home about 5 years ago and was still very active 

until July of this past year, belonging to a writing club and sending her friends beautiful 

letters several times a year. 

[Jim Horn] 

 

We regret this passage and the loss it represents for the SUNY Brockport family as well as for 

the family and friends of the Lees.  Condolences may be sent to daughter Pat Lee at the address 

reference above. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Clarence A. “Butch” Drennen 
 

January 13, 2004 

 

Today we mourn the death of Clarence A. "Butch" Drennen at age 50 on January 11, 2004.  

Butch is the husband of Betty Drennen, longtime assistant to Sandy Mason, Executive Director 

of FSA/BASC.  Betty has been a wonderful asset to BASC and the College since at least around 

1970.  For some of you who were at the College then you will remember that she worked in the 

old Personnel/Payroll Office in Hartwell Hall before its move to the new Allen Administration 

Building and her move to what was then FSA.  Betty is known for the pleasant, caring and 

competent professionalism she brings to her job.  I did not know Butch, but we share his loss to 

the Drennen and Brockport families. 
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The family will receive friends at the Christopher-Mitchell Funeral Home, 16650 West Albion 

Road in Holley Wednesday, January 14, 2004 from 1-4 and 6-9 p.m.  A Funeral Service will be 

held on Thursday at 11:00 a.m. at the Brockport Free Methodist Church.  

 

Memorials to: Lakeside Memorial Hospital or American Diabetes Association. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Grace Helene (Drachler) Schlageter 
 

January 28, 2004 

 

I believe the passing of Grace Helene (Drachler) Schlageter might be of interest to many of you 

even though she is neither an emerita nor the spouse of an emeritus. Grace died on January 25, 

2004 at age 82. Grace was well known to Brockport area music lovers for many years. She was 

senior choir director at St. Luke's Church in Brockport, a vocal music teacher, and was a 

founding member of the Brockport Symphony in which she played first violin for twenty-seven 

years. She also was a volunteer accompanist for several years for her daughter who teaches 

music at Brockport Central. Grace's husband, Bruce, is a retired teacher and an alumnus of 

SUNY Brockport, and together, he and Grace have participated in many of the college's activities 

over the years. Grace's many gifts and her support of the development of the love of music in all 

who knew her will be missed.  [Note, Grace was also a childhood friend and schoolmate of my 

mother in Greene, New York.]  

 

Memorials may be directed to The School of Music, Ithaca College, Ithaca, New York.  

_____________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Frederick A. Mumpton 
 

February 10, 2004 

 

Sad Greetings,  

 

A recent Brockport Statements included this:  

"Wheelchair, oxygen tank and all, F. A. Mumpton, earth 

sciences professor emeritus, presented the keynote address, 

Joe's Sample: The Case for Zeolite Characterization, at the 

Third Mexican Congress on Natural Zeolites, Zacatecas, 

Mexico, Nov. 15-18. Mumpton's participation in the Congress 

was appropriate inasmuch as his paper, First Reported 

Occurrence of Zeolites in Sedimentary Rocks in Mexico, 

published in the American Mineralogist in 1973, was largely 

responsible for subsequent discoveries and utilizations of this group of minerals in that 

country."  

Sadly, I had not yet been able to report on this emeriti accomplishment, and now I must report 

that Frederick A. Mumpton, Professor Emeritus, The Earth Sciences (1969-1996), took his 
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Zeolite research to a higher level at approximately 5:00 a.m. today, February 10, 2004. While we 

mourn his passing, we know that if there are rocks in heaven Fred's passion for them and for 

mineralogy will continue. In discussions with Ken Schlecht, Chemistry Department today, I 

learned that he had attended a couple of conferences with Fred over the years and that people 

frequently asked him what Fred was doing in Brockport. They would ask what Zeolites were to 

be found in the Brockport area, etc. Ken said that when he replied that there were none, people 

were perplexed that a scholar with such an international reputation (Ken said that if asked who 

were the true scholars in the world in Fred's field, Fred would generally be named in the top five) 

would be in Brockport. SUNY Brockport was blessed that Fred Mumpton found a home here and 

would lend his name and expertise to the College's reputation. 

  

I first met Fred during a period of budgetary stress at Brockport. His seniority in his department 

had left him vulnerable and he had been retrenched. With a great deal of anxiety, I awaited an 

appointment with Fred to discuss his separation from service and the benefits afforded to 

retrenchees. I was pleasantly surprised when he matter-of-factly set me at ease at the beginning 

of the appointment. Although he was not happy with his lot, he was cordial, and he certainly 

gained my respect for how he handled a very difficult situation. Fortunately, because of his 

contributions in scholarship, he was continued at the college as a teacher-researcher until his 

retirement in 1996. I also remember meeting with Fred in 1993 when Fred took advantage of the 

retirement incentive program designed by emeritus Robert McLean which allowed Fred to 

transition to retirement by working half-time his last three years. At that time, this internationally 

acclaimed scholar remained grateful for the opportunities Brockport had provided him.  

 

We celebrate Fred's life, his life's work, and his accomplishments. He will be missed in the 

educational and scientific communities and by all who knew him. 

  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

John Goosley Jr. 
 

February 16, 2004 

 

With sadness, I share with you that John Goosley Jr., Senior 

Personnel Administrator Emeritus, Personnel Office (1967-1990), 

died on Saturday, February 14, 2004 at age 78.   

 

How quickly the end can come once death has you in its grasp!  

Only within the last two weeks John and I talked on the phone about 

health insurance matters.  As a former participant in Blue Choice 

Gold he had called me in shock after paying more than $100 for a 

prescription drug that had previously been fully covered by his 

insurance.  We talked a couple more times as he pursued a 

correction or explanation to this charge through contact with the 

college and the health insurance unit.  During these conversations, 

there was no suggestion of what was soon to come--we even talked about scheduling of the next 

outing for a group of retired SUNY personnel officers from the western region.  Then, at 10:30 
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p.m. on Monday, February 9, 2004 I received an e-mail message that my colleague and friend 

John Goosley had been taken to Lakeside Hospital in Brockport suffering from pneumonia.  

Upon returning home on Sunday from a few days out of town I learned that the pneumonia had 

become complicated, that John's lungs had given out, and that he had been transported to a realm 

where sick lungs don't matter. 

 

John and I came to Brockport in the same year, 1967.  He started as an assistant in the Bursar's 

Office in the basement of Hartwell Hall while I commenced my employment in the Student 

Financial Aid Office in Vanderhouf, now Morgan III.  I met John because of the interaction of 

the two offices.  In 1970 both John and I transferred to the Personnel Office.  From that time 

until his retirement in 1990 John and I worked closely together.  For many of those years he 

handled classified service appointments and employee benefits and then became exclusively the 

benefits officer as the number and complexity of employee benefits increased.  John's SUNY 

colleagues recognized his expertise on matters relating to employee benefits and often contacted 

him for interpretation and advice.  On the campus, John assisted many employees in solving 

benefits problems and with other personnel issues over the years.  Unfortunately, because the 

benefits programs available to SUNY employees are not under Brockport's control, John was 

often frustrated that he was not able to resolve every issue, yet he persevered in his efforts to 

serve the college and its employees in a sometimes "thankless" job. 

 

John will be remembered for his efforts on behalf of employees, for his devout commitment to 

his church and his family, for his dedication to things he supported and for his general good 

nature.  I remember that for several years John spent some of his vacation time each spring as a 

volunteer helping to get a Boy Scout camp in the Adirondacks ready for the camping season.  On 

a couple of occasions, he returned from this volunteer activity with his arm in a sling, or limping, 

or with a little poison ivy infection but he enjoyed the work that was necessary to support this 

youth program. 

 

We mourn the loss of John Goosley's contributions in this world and wish for him a much-

deserved place of honor in the afterlife. 

    

In lieu of flowers, memorial contributions to Brockport Fire Department, Lakeside Hospital or 

Nativity of BVM Church. 

 

February 24, 2004 

 

Our messages apparently grow wings.  In response to the mailing about the death of John 

Goosley I received a note from a former student from the Al Brown era.  If I receive his 

permission, I'll share the full note in my next update – he had some nice things to say 

about several former members of the faculty now on this mailing list.  For now, I can 

only share this much …   

 

"So, sorry to learn about John passing away. I remember you old geezers from years ago, 

when President Al Brown was there. I remember the student takeover of Hartwell Hall 

when I was there." 
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In a reply, I did offer that we did not consider ourselves "old geezers" then but that for those of 

us still around we cherish the label now.   

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Cathleen Zwierzynski 
 

March 12, 2004 

 

Today I come to you with very sad news indeed. I have just learned that Cathleen Zwierzynski, 

wife of John Zwierzynski, Director of Administrative Computing Emeritus (1979-1991) departed 

this earth at 2:45 p.m. on Thursday, March 11, 2004 to be welcomed by her parents and her 

father-in-law, among other earthly friends, in the afterlife. Cathleen was courageous in her long 

battle with cancer, but John says that the disease really started taking its toll around Christmas 

time. Until then Cathleen had been able to inspire her many tennis friends and others with her 

tenacious efforts to continue to participate in life even while in death's grasp. I was myself 

amazed at her uplifting spirit in the face of adversity that was in evidence when she and John 

visited Brockport briefly this past summer. Somehow with aging and disease taking their tolls 

she still seemed to give the appearance of being just a "kid at heart".  

Like everything else in life, there are many different "flavors" of marriage. Without intentions of 

disparaging any of our own marriages, my observations of John and Cathleen suggest that theirs 

was special - they took it to a higher plane. It was both earthly and spiritual and their lives were 

totally intertwined in the activities of serving each other, family, church and friends. They 

were/are true soul mates --cherishing children, grandchildren, tennis, and life in general, as one. 

Our thoughts and prayers go out to John for, to him, this loss, and the breaking of this earthly 

partnership, must be tremendous.  

 

Cathleen survived five courses of chemo and for two years and six months she remained active at 

tennis and cards as she fought her battle. She continued to support her church in many activities 

and sang with a local barbershop group until near the end. 

  

Cathleen's presence in this world will be sorely missed but the memory of her "person" and her 

courage will be remembered fondly, and her faith will provide strength to those who celebrate 

her life and mourn her loss. 

  

John, we send peace and love to you and your family from your Brockport family. 

 

Memorials: Hospice of the Valley, 1510 E. Flower Street, Phoenix, AZ 85014-5656  

______________________________________________________________________ 

 

Bernice P. Williams 
 

April 2, 2004 

 

Since starting this update there is sad news to add from the Rochester D&C this morning. 

Bernice P. Williams who served faculty, staff and students at the College for many years as an 

employee in the Custodial Services Department died on March 31, 2004. Bernice was a gentle, 
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kind and faithful employee who I am sure enhanced the learning environment through her 

diligence and care. One of her survivors is her brother, Staff Associate Emeritus George L. Todd 

(1971-2000). With George and the rest of Bernice's family and close friends we mourn her loss - 

personally, although I did not know Bernie very well, I fondly remember her contributions.  

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Gordon R. Gibson 
 

May 11, 2004 

 

This time I come to you with sad and urgent news. Rosemary 

Gibson, known to many of you through her previous involvement 

in the Brockport Community and as the wife of Gordon Gibson, 

Professor Emeritus, Music (1963-1985), has informed me that 

Gordon is seriously ill. In March a common cold somehow 

triggered lung cancer and Gordon will be leaving the hospital 

tomorrow to enter hospice care. I tried to reach Rosemary by 

phone to see if cards could still be appreciated but was not able. 

BUT she certainly could use the encouragement even if Gordon 

might no longer be able to benefit from them. So, I am sure your 

cards, letters, and prayers will be appreciated -- just don't delay in 

sending them.  

 

Gordon was a respected member of the Music Department before its retrenchment. He and 

Rosemary were active in the community and supported such organizations as the Brockport 

Symphony Association back in the Ascher Tempkin days. Gordon was also an avid flyer, and I 

believe he has continued to fly until his recent illness. He used to donate a free flight to the 

Brockport Symphony Auction and one year I bid on it and won. My sons Brice and Eric had 

never flown before and Gordon had room for two, so I tried to convince them to fly. Brice could 

not be persuaded, even with Gordon's help, so Eric and I took the ride on a very windy day. Eric 

had no problem, but I remember being a little nervous as the wind bumped the small plane 

around. Of course, Gordon was perfectly at ease as we cruised over the Village of Brockport and 

then north to Hamlin Beach State Park. Eric was disappointed when we finally landed -- I was 

relieved! Gordon was particularly pleased that he had introduced a new person to flying. I 

thanked him then for the flight--and now we all thank him for his contributions to this 

community and this life and wish him Godspeed as he completes his flight. 

  

Gordon, you seemed at peace as you navigated your plane on our particularly windy day with 

you and I pray that you are now finding "perfect peace" in your solo flight to new heights -- ever 

higher, higher.... 

  

Our thoughts and prayers are with you and Rosemary as you navigate your final approach to a 

safe landing in the next life.  

 

May 17, 2004 
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Greetings, 

 

Sadly, I report news received from Rosemary Gibson that Gordon died at 6:22 a.m. on 

May 13, 2004.  I regret that I have been out of town and out of touch with my e-mail 

since early Thursday morning, so I was not able to pass this information along in a more-

timely manner.   

 

In lieu of flowers Rosemary would like memorials to the University Music Society, and 

they should be mailed to The Music Department, UNC Pembroke, PO Box 1510, 

Pembroke, NC 28372-1510. 

 

Rosemary is appreciative of the communications from many of you.  The College and the 

Brockport community have many appreciative memories of Gordon.  Bev Walker, retiree 

from Education and Human Development, brought to my attention that she had met 

Gordon and Rosemary though Gordon's role as organist and choirmaster at St. Luke's 

Church.  She wrote: "It was a delightful experience to meet them and sing under his 

leadership."  Bev also mentioned his other talents, especially of flying, and has a fond 

memory of when he took a group to his garage basement to show them the airplane he 

had built there.  Gordon will be missed for the significant roles he played in this life.  

Remember him fondly – particularly when you hear a small plane fly over or hear a 

joyful tune. 

 

Rosemary, we share your sorrow as you grieve your loss and join you in celebrating 

Gordon's life.  We wish you the best as you adjust to life without Gordon and hope that 

your many great memories will help to sustain you. 

 

Also: 

 

February 25, 2005 

 

Rosemary Gibson, wife of the late Professor Emeritus Gordon R. Gibson just shared with 

me information about a wonderful and surprising gift from the students of the Music 

Department at UNC-Pembroke.  She said: 

 

"I knew at SUNY Brockport that Gordon's student's admired, loved, and respected him 

and had heard the same about his years at Mitchell College.  In the short year and a half 

that Gordon was at UNC-Pembroke it appears he engendered these same feelings.  

Initially, the music students who worked with Gordon had decided to hold a 12-hour 

Musical Marathon in Gordon's memory to be held on February 28.  Then they chose to 

conduct the marathon as a fun-raiser -- with the goal of setting up a scholarship in his 

name."  

 

I do not wish to ever solicit funds for anything through this forum other than to identify the 

memorials for those of us who pass on.  I think this fits that criteria, even if belatedly, so for any 
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who might be interest in contributing to Gordon's memorial scholarship fund, here is the 

information: 
   

Make check payable to UNCP Foundation, Inc. and mail it to Dr. Janita Byers, UNCP 

Music, Dept., P. O. Box 1510, Pembroke, NC 28372 and note on check that it is for the 

Gordon R. Gibson Scholarship fund. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Alan Bater 
 

June 25, 2004 

 

Sad News – Alan Bater, Sweden Town Assessor, a Brockport Alumnus who came to Brockport, 

loved it, and stayed to make a career here, died yesterday, Thursday, June 24, 2004, of an 

apparent heart attack at age 54.  Alan served as town assessor for 28 years.  Earlier, after 

graduating from Brockport, he had enjoyed some success in real estate sales.  I remember one of 

his successes very well.  In 1972, we listed our home on Carolyn Drive with Alan and one day 

later he brought us a purchase offer for the exact asking price.  Sandy and I stared at him in 

disbelief that we were not going to have to do any negotiations over the asking price.  We 

certainly enjoyed our relationship with Alan relating to this transaction and I enjoyed chatting 

with him periodically as our paths crossed in Brockport over the years.  Alan was somewhat 

gregarious, and, because of his personality, his job, and his service to the community, he is 

known to many.  I thought that many emeriti might have had interactions with Alan when he was 

a student or through other contacts with him in the Brockport community.  I therefore thought 

you might want me to share with you the information about his untimely death. 

 

Alan represented his college very well during his career and in service to the greater Brockport 

community.  We celebrate his accomplishments while mourning his death.  His passage creates a 

void in the community that only the passage of time will fill. 

 

Memorials:  Donations to Mark and Mindy Bader's College Scholarship Fund c/o 6076 

Brockport-Spencerport Road, Brockport, New York 14420. 

______________________________________________________________________ 

 

Phillip C. Hewitt 
 

July 6, 2004 

 

Sad news to report today. You can escape death, hide from it, and, with 

the medical miracles available today, you can postpone it, but you 

cannot avoid it – it ultimately will find you. Such is the story of emeritus 

Dr. Phillip C. Hewitt, Professor Emeritus, Earth Sciences (1967-1997) 

who was caught on Monday, July 5, 2004 at age 78. 

 

Phil escaped death and hid from it while serving in the Army Air Corps 

in World War II. In recent years, he was able to postpone death, 
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although suffering from serious respiratory failure, through the use of modern medications. 

When he retired in 1997, I do not believe he or anyone else expected that he could hide for seven 

more years. 

 

A month or so ago I talked by phone with Phil and he sounded much better than in previous 

conversations. He advised me at the time that he still had corrections to make to my rendition of 

his war story that I shared with you in an "Update" on July 30, 2001. He told me he would 

dictate the story to his daughter and then share it. I do hope that he had time to do so since there 

are so many WWII stories being lost as these veterans take their memories from this life. In the 

meantime, to honor him, I am including my uncorrected version of his story: 

  

July 30, 2001 

War Story --- 

Phil Hewitt, Earth Sciences, called with a report on how the total incompetence of his 

squadron (15th army air corps) saved the life of Stefan Pribil during World War II. Phil 

learned of one of the results of his award-worthy ineptitude at a social gathering, also 

attended by Stefan, at which Phil was telling war stories. The mission for Phil's squadron 

was to bomb an old bridge in a village that had never before (or since) been a bombing 

target --- in fact, since there was a new bridge capable of carrying tanks, etc., Phil's 

squadron could not understand why the old bridge was the target. Likewise, the village 

officials did not see the old bridge as a potential target, so, villagers were advised to hide 

under the old bridge in the unlikely event of a bombing. Thusly, as Phil learned at the 

social gathering at the home of Physics Professor Richard Mancuso, Stefan Pribil was 

hiding under the bridge when Phil Hewitt and his whole squadron failed in their attempts 

to hit the bridge - not a single bomb hit on target - and, thankfully, both Phil and Stefan 

could later enjoy the "success" of the mission. (Phil will be sending me a write-up later 

after which I'll correct any errors in this sharing). 

 

I first met Phil Hewitt in the fall of 1967 while serving as a Counselor in charge of the relatively 

new College Work-Study Program in the Student Financial Aid Office. Phil was the Chair of 

what was then the Geology Department, if I am not mistaken, that later became known as the 

Earth Sciences. I did not realize it at the time, but he was as new to the campus as I was. 

However, it was apparent that he was anxious to be successful in developing a strong academic 

department in those years of growth and reorganization and he took a real interest in having the 

best CWSP eligible science students available placed in his department. Throughout my career at 

Brockport I always saw Phil as I had first experienced him – energetic, passionate, and at times 

opinionated but always driven towards the visions for Brockport that were presented to him 

when he was recruited. Over the years there were a few occasions when I thought Phil might 

want to bite my head off, but I realized that it was not that he was mean-spirited – it was just a 

matter of his style and the passion of his convictions. 

 

Phillip Hewitt played an important part in the transition of the college from a Teachers College 

to a College of Arts and Sciences. He was a department leader in his early years and a respected 

professor who also contributed to the protection of the environment through both his knowledge 

and activities. 
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I will personally miss my infrequent but special contacts with Phil. Even during his long illness, I 

could picture his animations and expressions at the other end of the line when we talked on the 

phone. He was a unique personality and his presence in this world will be missed. 

 

[Rochester D&C] -- A private funeral service and entombment with military honors will be held 

in Riverside Cemetery. A public memorial service will be held at a date to be announced. [I'll try 

to catch the announcement and share it with this group.] In lieu of flowers, friends may make 

contributions to the American Lung Association in his memory.  

 

As further tribute to and celebration of the life of the late Phillip Hewitt, I have approval 

to share with you two e-mails from a former colleague and a former student.  I include 

them here: 

 

"Bud, 

 

I appreciated your e-mail about Phil. You certainly "hit" him with your comments 

as to his passion and energy. 

 

In 1967 Phil was hired by Al Brown to establish a geology department at 

Brockport, which eventually became the Department of the Earth Sciences.  From 

the beginning that passion and energy were evident as he brought in our original 

staff and he provided the leadership we needed to build a highly successful 

department. It was fairly easy during the Rockefeller years when support was 

there and as a result our department grew to be one of the best in SUNY. We were 

very proud of our record of sending almost 70% of our geology seniors on to 

graduate school for over a decade. 

 

However, it was his leadership during the "leaner" years that really was key. He 

stressed that it was the students that were the real reason we were there and 

worked hard to continue to improve our program, and as you put it, occasionally 

stepping on some toes along the way.  But it was always for the department not 

Phil Hewitt.  

 

Eventually he turned the leadership of the department over to others, but he was 

always there to offer advice and support when needed. The success of our 

program today in large degree is due to the groundwork established by Phil in the 

60s and 70s. He will be missed by all.  

 

Dick"  

 [Richard Liebe, Professor Emeritus, Earth Sciences (1970-1997)] 

 

And from a former student via Walter Borowiec, Associate Professor Emeritus, Political 

Science and International Studies: 

 

"Hi Walt, 
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I had Dr. Hewitt as a teacher - he almost converted me to a geology major and 

the dark side inhabited by those scientist types. The class was informative and 

certainly entertaining, a difficult feat for many of those "cast of thousands" survey 

courses.  Dr. Hewitt's character, in many respects, shone through as he worked 

the class to instill knowledge and a shared responsibility for our natural 

resources.  I still remember that raspy voice, the energy, and unfortunately that 

occasional hack...and of course writing blue book after blue book during his 

exams.  

 

Thanks to Dr. Hewitt, a rock is not just a rock...it is a story...  

 

Bob" 

  [Robert Lewis, former student and now the Chief Clerk for Livingston County.] 

 

Phil Hewitt had a significant impact on Brockport and on those who were fortunate 

enough to have benefited from being associated with his life.  I thank Dick, Bob and 

Wally for sharing these comments.  I believe they will help us cement our memory of 

Phil Hewitt to our consciousness. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Mary S. (Silvio) Madama 
 

July 6, 2004 

 

The following sad news is being shared by with us by Mike Andriatch.  

 

"FYI for your newsletter -- sorry I didn't send this earlier but just found out today -- 

Patrick Madama's mother passed away late last week. The calling hours were this past 

weekend and her funeral was this morning. Her death notice from the D&C is below: 

 

Madama, Mary S. (Silvio) 

GREECE: June 24, 2004. Predeceased by her husband Anthony L. Madama. Survived by 

her sons, Patrick Madama, Ted (Joyce) Madama, Anthony J. (Chris) Madama; 

grandchildren, Jill, Janine, Adrienne & Anthony P. Madama; great-grandchild Noah; 

many nieces, nephews, sisters-in-law and lifelong friends 

 

In lieu of flowers donations may be sent to Journey Home, 994 Long Pond Rd., 

Rochester, NY 14626 or to VNS, 2180 Empire Blvd., Webster, NY 14580 in Mary's 

memory. 

 

Thought some of our emeriti folks would like to know." 

 

 

 

 

______________________________________________________________________ 
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Richard T. “Dick” Mahoney 
 

July 22, 2004 

 

I am deeply saddened to advise you that a long-time colleague and 

friend has removed his recently acquired dancing skills from this 

world.  I will always keep in my memory the image of Richard 

"Dick" Mahoney, Associate Professor, Mathematics (1968-2004), 

standing with his crooked grin, with his head slightly tilted, 

anxiously waiting for his wife Pat to join him on the dance floor.  

Although Dick had been unable to dance since his last bout with 

his heart problems, in the short period that he danced he was 

always excited about any opportunity to "show his stuff" doing the 

foxtrot or swing dancing.  Regrettably, Dick Mahoney who was 

well loved by his family, his friends, students, and associates, had 

a very serious stroke on Sunday morning and died at the age of 73 

on Tuesday, July 20, 2004. 

 

Dick was an avid golfer and enjoyed both playing and watching the tournaments.  Except for 

teaching, few activities took precedence over his watching the masters' tournament on TV.  In 

later life, really only within the last five years, Sandy and I were able to get to know Dick a little 

better (for sure, we're not golfers) as a result of having Sandy and Pat work in the same office.  

When Dick and Pat decided that they would like to take dancing lessons, they convinced Sandy 

and me to join them.  Dick really enjoyed the lessons and, after we all took beginning swing and 

beginning ballroom dancing several times, we actually started having some fun dancing.   

 

It goes without saying -- Dr. Richard T. "Dick" Mahoney will be fondly remembered by his 

students, colleagues, and his friends for his dedication to them and to his profession.  Dick's love 

of teaching and his love of his students has endeared him to all who knew him and has sustained 

him through several periods of serious health problems in recent years.  His wit, his intellect, his 

caring spirit, and his dedication to his students, his department, and his discipline are a legacy of 

accomplishment that will be remembered by all whom have known him.  While his physical 

heart had been weakened by disease, his spiritual heart allowed him to just keep on giving and 

giving and this heart was big enough that no one was ever shortchanged.  

 

Dick, even in the face of life-threatening illness, could not turn away from the things that he 

loved the most – teaching and his students.  I suspect that he will be pleased to have, as the 

saying goes, died with his boots on.  He was still planning to teach full-time this fall, and it has 

been reported that he played his last round of golf on Saturday, the day before his stroke.  It is a 

privilege for me to have known Dick Mahoney for all of 36 years and I am sure that all of you 

who knew him have the same feelings.  There is a void in this world, this community, and at the 

College with Dick's passing.  We thank him for his presence in this world, his friendship, his 

many accomplishments, and for his extreme dedication to his students.  While we mourn his 

passing, we also celebrate a life that supported and assisted many and hope that he will be able to 

put on that crooked grin and dance without fear or pain in the afterlife. 
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In lieu of flowers please make donations to the American Heart Association. 

 

There is one other thing about Dick Mahoney that I forgot to mention. He really loved 

math -- he constantly challenged his students and himself and sometimes his friends with 

mathematical problems, puzzles, etc. He enjoyed playing with numbers and challenging 

mathematical theories. Again, a person who loved his work and those with who he 

worked. I never meant to be rude, but as one who isn't great with numbers, I walked away 

from Dick's group several times when he started doing the numbers games in order to 

prevent embarrassment. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

Eileen May (Tavenner) Swartout 

July 22, 2004 

More sad news: 

[Rochester D&C – July 10, 2004] 

Eileen May (Tavenner) Swartout, widow of Dr. Sherwin Swartout, of Brockport, known as Baba 

to her grandchildren, died at Lakeside Memorial Hospital on the morning of July 7th, 2004, after 

a brief illness. She was born in Pennsylvania and raised in Colorado. A vivacious redhead all her 

life, she was an avid mountain climber and attended Western High in Denver. Eileen was an 

adventurous, warmhearted, free-spirited person; appreciated by all around her for her generosity, 

sense of humor, stylishness and her sharp intellect which she maintained to her dying day.  

 

Eileen met her husband during his Air Force Flight Training at Colorado Springs during World 

War II.  After their marriage, they lived in North Dakota, where she learned about country living 

and farming. In 1950, they moved to Brockport where Sherwin would be a professor of 

education at the State University of New York at Brockport until his retirement in 1980. They 

bought a working farm in Brockport in 1956, where they raised cherries, apples, wheat and 

chickens (which she had often joked she would write a book about). Eileen demonstrated a 

tremendous love of life and learning, returning to school to graduate Summa Cum Laude from 

SUNY Brockport, where she also attained her Master’s Degree. She taught there and at the 

Campus School. All this was accomplished while raising 3 children and helping on the family 

farms in New York and North Dakota. She later managed all the family farming operations.  

 

Eileen made lasting impressions on people everywhere she went, and her travels included all the 

states, Mexico, Canada, Norway and Japan. One of her favorite trips was a cruise to Alaska with 

her grandson, Jesse. She was an avid reader, keeping a veritable reference library at home, and 

finding answers to the questions of friends and family at a moment's notice, long before Google.  

She enjoyed theatre, cross- words and lively conversation. She is a founding member of the 

Monroe Historical Society, and an Elder in the First Presbyterian Church of Brockport.  

 

She is predeceased by her brother, Eugene Tavenner, and one grandchild, Jesse Swartout.  She is 

survived by a sister, Laurel Novak of Pueblo, Colorado; three children, Kate Mitchell of Cape 

Elizabeth Maine, Kevin Swartout and his wife, Charlotte, of Brockport, and Torin Swartout and 
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his wife, Anne, of Ridgefield, Connecticut; and nine grandchildren, and five great- 

grandchildren.  

 

Eileen was to be cremated and buried beside her husband at Arlington National Cemetery. A 

memorial service will be held at First Presbyterian Church of Brockport on August 7th at 11:00 

a.m. 

 

As noted in the obituary, Eileen was the widow of Sherwin Swartout, Professor Emeritus, 

Education (1950-1980).  During his tenure at the college Sherwin was, for a time, in charge of 

Instructional Resources.  Dr. Mary Jo Orzech, Director of Information Technology Support 

Services has shared that Sherwin was also a "…national authority in the field of educational 

communications and technology." and the following information:   

 

Eileen founded the Swartout Award in his [Sherwin's] memory to recognize an undergraduate 

student for excellence and commitment to the effective use of instructional technology in higher 

education. Awardees for 2004 are Michael Anderson and Srinivas Krishnan. 

______________________________________________________________________ 

 

Theresa A. "Terry" (Piszkin) Militello 
 

July 25, 2004 

 

More sad news -- and, this is one of those cases where I am "on-the-fence" about whether to 

share the passing with emeriti. But I do have input from others that some emeriti may have 

known and worked with this person so, I bow to some principle of "better to share than to have 

someone miss the information who might have acted upon it." 

  

Theresa A. "Terry" (Piszkin) Militello has worked in the International Education Office at the 

college for approximately 11 years. Tragically, she lost her life in a tragic accident on July 23, 

2004. I regret that I did not know Terry well enough to elaborate much on this loss from personal 

experience. I had encountered Terry only a couple of times before I retired. I do know that her 

work was appreciated by John Perry and Pat Coates, among others, and that she will be missed 

by all who knew her and worked with her at the college. I did know her husband of 37 years, 

Charles "Charlie" -- a retired state trooper who used to play lunch hour basketball at the college. 

If you did not know Terry but know the "Militello" name, it might be because Charlie was the 

lead investigator in the Arthur Shawcroft (?) serial killer case that linked Arthur to the evidence 

that led to Arthur's arrest and conviction. Charlie is an easy going, friendly guy who was hoping 

to enjoy his retirement years with Terry and the rest of his family. We send our condolences to 

Charlie and mourn the untimely loss of another member of the supporting cast at SUNY 

Brockport. 

____________________________________________________________ 

 

Sandra E. Colombo 
 

August 13, 2004 
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Sad news has been received via Joseph Lawrence, former Assistant to President Emeritus Albert 

W. Brown, and his former secretary at Brockport, Dorothy Ballard, that Dr. Sandra E. Colombo 

died on August 7, 2004.  Sandra was a member of the Brockport College Community as a 

student and staff member in the 1970s and I thought some of you; especially those of you from 

Student Affairs would appreciate knowing both of her passing and her success in this life.  After 

beginning her undergraduate education at the University of Buffalo Sandra came to Brockport to 

earn her BS in Anthropology in 1971.  She stayed on at Brockport to earn her MS in Higher 

Education in 1973 and during the 1972-73 academic year she served as a Graduate Assistant in 

Academic Affairs.  She then served for two years (1973-1975) as an Assistant Dean of Students 

(Residence Hall Director).   In 1988 Sandra earned her doctorate in Higher Education from the 

University of Michigan and stayed there to have a very successful career in information 

technology.  Her full resume is still available on the Internet at 

http://www.itd.umich.edu/~sandyc/resume.html for those who might want to review the "student 

success" of one of our graduates.  Following is the obituary published in the Ann Arbor News on 

MLive.com on 8/9/2004. 

   

"Colombo, Dr. Sandra E. Dr. Sandra E. Colombo died peacefully in her sleep August 7, 2004. 

Sandy was born in N. Tonawanda, NY on July 27, 1950. She received her Ph.D. from University 

of Michigan. Her academic work in organizational psychology led her into an administrative 

career with The University of Michigan, where she managed teams who helped to develop 

Internet standards such as LDAP, ran one of the largest email systems in existence and was most 

recently a Director of Information Technology Central Services. Sandy was a member of the 

First Presbyterian Church, the Burns Park Players, and the Ann Arbor Women's City Club. 

Sandy is survived by daughters, Danielle and Nicole Stempien; parents, Anthony and Audrey 

Colombo (Mesa, AZ); brothers, Paul (New Orleans) and Ray (& Phen) Colombo (Mesa, AZ).  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Sheila A. Kuhn 
 

August 19, 2004 

 

I have sad news to report and a need to apologize for the lack of timeliness.  Sheila A. Kuhn, 

spouse of emeritus Leslie O. Kuhn, Chief Engineer, Television Services, Communications 

(1962-1993), died on August 10, 2004.  I did not know Sheila, but I did know Les and recently 

had a nice conversation with him and his daughter at Brockport's public market.  Les and Sheila 

were just getting comfortable with being in the north during the summer and in Florida in the 

winter and were enjoying retirement.  Unfortunately, a silent disease suddenly spoke up and 

quickly took Les' retirement partner from him.  We send our love and condolences to Les and 

our hope that he will be able to endure this loss with his good memories and that he will be able 

to find ways to continue to enjoy retirement. 

  

Memorials:  GRHCA Hospice or the American Cancer Society 

 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

http://www.itd.umich.edu/~sandyc/resume.html
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Louella G. “Lou” Rhody 
 

August 27, 2004 

 

Sad news to report today.  The Rochester D&C reports the death of Louella G. "Lou" Rhody at 

age 70.  Lou worked in many offices during her career at Brockport and for that reason I believe 

many of you will know her.  I have therefore chosen to report her death to this group.   

 

Lou Rhody began her career at Brockport in October 1975.  Following her retirement in August 

of 1989 she continued to work part-time in the Nursing Department until June of 1998. 

 

Probably no SUNY Brockport employee ever served more departments and supervisors during 

their careers than Lou Rhody did.  Her job history, along with the work records of other retirees, 

was well roasted by the late humorist, chair, and professor of health sciences, Andy Brown, 

when he served as master of ceremonies for the Recognition Dinner in 1990.  I share the 

following write-up about Louella Rhody that I provided for that recognition dinner to provide 

you a sense of Lou's contributions at Brockport and hopefully to stir your good memories of her 

and others. 

 

"Lou Rhody began her secretarial career at the college as a stenographer in General Support 

Services under the supervision of the late Evelyn Meyers on October 2, 1975.  During a small 

break in state service from January 1976 to January 1977, Lou worked as a half-time secretarial 

assistant for the Brockport Cooperative Education Program under the supervision of Sister 

Beverly Baker.  Upon her return to state service, she was assigned to a half-time position in the 

Student Employment Office under the supervision Gary Skoog, former employee and active 

alumnus.  Following this assignment Lou filled in as secretary for Chairman James Jones in 

Sociology and assisted Peter Marchant with work associated with the Brockport Cooperative 

Education Program until she accepted a position in February 1988 to work as secretary to Pat 

Roth and President Albert W. Brown in the President's Office.  From the president's office, Lou 

was promoted to a senior stenographer position in the School of Arts and Performance working 

for the late Dean and Professor Emeritus, Adam LaZarre.  Upon the creation of The Rakov 

Center for Student Academic Services, Lou transferred to the Center to work for Associate 

Professor Emerita Jeanette D'Agostino Banker, who was Dean for Student Academic Services at 

the time.  Continuing to show her versatility, Lou moved on to accept promotion to a principal 

stenographer position in the Physical Education and Sport Division in August 1981.  During this 

period, Lou decided to take advantage of working on a college campus and enrolled in several 

courses.  To more seriously pursue her course work, she resigned her full-time position working 

for Pat Watts in Physical Education and Sport to accept a half-time appointment working for 

Professor and then Chair, Felix Okoye, in the African Afro-American Studies Department. [Lou 

earned her BS degree in English from Brockport in 1982].  Later when full-time employment 

became desirable, Lou worked for Emanuel Blount in the Student Financial Aid Office and for 

Roger Weir in the Career Development and Placement Office before transferring to the 

Educational Opportunity Center where she worked for Robert James, Larry Curtis, and Lorilee 

Castaldo.  [Realizing that there were a few offices she had not worked in yet when she retired in 

1989, Lou continued to work on a part-time basis for the nursing department - from which she 

never strayed - until June of 1998.] " 



59 

 

 

If you did not attend the 1990 Recognition Dinner you probably still can imagine the "roasting 

potential" for Lou Rhody's job record upon which Andy Brown capitalized in such a way that the 

format of the Recognition Dinner was forever changed. 

 

As we reflect on Louella Rhody's service to Brockport we easily see that she touched a lot of 

staff lives.  She was a competent, highly motivated, flexible and willing employee throughout 

her career and her personnel file contains nothing but glowing evaluations of her work and many 

letters attesting to her good performance and her caring attitude towards students.   Lou's death 

will leave a void in the lives of those who knew her.  As we celebrate her life, we can hope that 

she is still "moving on" to ever-higher levels in the afterlife. 

 

In lieu of flowers, contributions may be made to the Bishop Guilfoil High School Scholarship 

Fund, Pleasant Valley Boulevard, Altoona, PA 16602 in her memory. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Mother of John Zwierzynski 
 

September 20, 2004 

 

We are also saddened by the news that emeriti John Zwierzynski's mom Bertha died on 

September 18th.  John has been an extremely good "caregiver" for his late wife Kathleen and his 

mother during the last few years.  Our thoughts and prayers are with him as he now looks for 

ways to fill the void and to find some peace on earth and some enjoyment in his retirement years.  

Our hope for him is that he can adjust and to find happiness in the completion of his own earthly 

journey. 

_____________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Constance R. Honeck 
 

September 27, 2004 

 

Sadly, after many years of doing battle with multiple sclerosis, Constance R. Honeck died on 

September 25, 2004 at age 69.  She and her husband Richard were well known to members of the 

college community who were here in the late 60s/early 70s.  Connie began her career at 

Brockport in August 1967 as an Instructor in the Center for Innovations in Education (CIE)-also 

known as the Campus School or the Campus Demonstration School.  If my memory serves me 

correctly, the onslaught of her illness was during the 1969-70 academic year and it forced her to 

resign on June 30, 1970.  After missing the 1970-1971 academic year her condition improved 

and she was able to accept reappointment in the fall of 1971.  However, her illness was not to be 

denied and it forced her to take a disability retirement on August 31, 1973.  My memories of 

Connie are that she was a good teacher and a good person, and I clearly remember that all who 

knew her when she was diagnosed with MS were distressed that this disease was denying her the 

use of her talents. 

 

In lieu of flowers, those wishing may contribute to the Multiple Sclerosis Society. 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Jeannine Petit 
 

November 23, 2004 

 

On this Thanksgiving Day, we have a lot for which to be thankful.  I regret to bring you sad news 

on such a day, but even in the sad news we can often find much for which to be thankful. 

 

The sad news is that Jeannine Petit, spouse of Bernard P. Petit, Professor Emeritus, Foreign 

Languages (1971-1999) died on November 1, 2004 one day after reaching her 60th birthday.  We 

mourn her early departure from this life with Bernie and the Petit family and their many friends, 

but we also give thanks this day for her life as a wife, mother, friend, and teacher.  As a French 

teacher in the Brockport School District Jeannine instilled the love of, and skill of, language to 

countless students.  She was also an active member of the greater Brockport community for 

many years before an illness required the family to move to a more tolerable climate.  I know 

many of you knew Bernie and Jeannie when they were in Brockport and many of our children 

had the benefit of their instruction.  Following is an email notice from their daughter Annique 

Petit: 

 

"Hello Everyone, 

As many of you have already learned, my mother passed away yesterday, November 

22nd at noon, the day after her 60th birthday. She had a stroke last Wednesday when I 

was traveling for work in Europe. She was kept on life support until I could be at her 

bedside. She passed peacefully surrounded by her family. 

 

Many have asked for the address of the church where her funeral will be held to know 

where to send flowers. We feel that she would rather that sentiment be put toward a good 

cause, thus we chose the American Heart Association, so that further funding will help to 

combat the disease that took her at such a young age.  

 

Thank you so much for your out-pouring of support, it has meant, and means, so much to 

me as it will in the upcoming difficult months ahead. 

 

Please feel free to forward this email on to whomever I mistakenly did not include in my 

recipient list." 

 

Bernie and Annique--please know that on this sad Thanksgiving for you, your Brockport friends 

and former associates have you in their thoughts and that they will give thanks for the goodness 

that Jeannine brought to this world. 

 

 

 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 
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Philip L. Gerber 
 

January 9, 2005 

 

Sadly, I write today with news of the passing on Wednesday, 

January 5, 2005, of Philip L. Gerber, Distinguished Professor 

Emeritus, English (1966-2001) at age 81. Dr. Gerber was one of 

the first chairs I met when I joined Dick Alexander in the Financial 

Aid Office at Brockport in the fall of 1967. One of my 

responsibilities was the placement of students who were eligible 

for work under the college work-study program into jobs. At the 

time, Dr. Gerber was chair of the English Department that 

employed several work-study students. As I young administrator I 

remember being very impressed by Dr. Gerber – he was 

distinguished even then and, for me, epitomized all my 

expectations for a "Harvard style" college professor. He just 

looked the part and he had a certain air about him that left you no doubt that "he knew his stuff". 

He certainly proved that over the years through his "scholarship, writing and teaching of 20th 

century American literature for more than 55 years" [Obit from Rochester D&C].   

 

Dr. Gerber made significant contributions on behalf of students, his department, and the college 

during his career at Brockport. His work brought him recognition in his field that also enhanced 

the image of the college. His contributions are timeless and will be remembered – his passing 

will be mourned, but his family, his friends and his colleagues can celebrate a life full of success 

– as a professional, as a family member, as a colleague/mentor, and as a friend. He will be 

missed but the memories of his person and his many accomplishments will long endure. 

 

In lieu of flowers, donations may be made to the Philip Gerber American Literature Lecture 

Series, which the family has established in his honor (SUNY Brockport College Foundation, 350 

New Campus Drive, Brockport, New York 14420), or to the Western Monroe Historical (150 

Main Street, Brockport, New York 14420). 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Robert “Bob” Ribble 
 

February 25, 2005 

  

With sadness and a great sense of loss I must share with you the 

passage of another of our own. Robert "Bob" Ribble's presence on this 

earth ended on Tuesday, February 22, 2005 at age 72. Bob was a 

compassionate man with a passion for education and he was a highly 

respected professor and department chair. He will live on in the 

memories of the students, colleagues, friends, and family members 

who held him in high esteem and whom he served for many years. 
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Bob came to SUNY Brockport in 1973 to lead in the continuing transition of the Education and 

Human Development Department (maybe Curriculum and Instruction at the time) from the 

Teachers' College model to the Arts and Sciences model. From my association with Bob I 

learned that he had great listening and analytical skills. As an administrator, he valued input but 

also recognized that hard decisions sometimes forced you to go it alone. I remember that the 

department that Bob led was the first to have to rely heavily on adjuncts to fulfill program 

requirements. He and his staff, including retirees Beverly Walker and Barbara Vaughn, if 

memory serves me correctly, made my job easier by processing personnel paperwork accurately 

and on time - one small personal tribute to Bob's administrative expertise as chair. 

 

Unfortunately, Bob Ribble had to retire earlier than he would have liked because of health issues. 

Before these issues slowed him down, he and his wife Lucille were well known for attending and 

supporting many college and community functions. Bob always gave a friendly welcome and a 

pleasant and engaging grin whenever he encountered friends and colleagues and I always 

enjoyed running into him. His conversation and insights were pure and enlightening.  

 

Bob was an excellent professor - demanding but offering a rewarding experience for those who 

wanted to learn. Graduate students who needed a course in statistics quickly discovered that Bob 

was a great choice if they really wanted to learn statistics. Although Bob will be sorely missed in 

the Brockport community and beyond, we honor his life and his accomplishments while we 

regret his somewhat early departure. 

 

April 2, 2005 

 

Today was the day on which was held a wonderful memorial tribute to the life of the late 

Robert Ribble.  For a little more than an hour Bob's friends and family used Bob to turn 

our thoughts to trying to be the best people we can be by stimulating our intellect, by 

sharing our gifts, by learning to love and help others, and to accept and support others 

with unconditional love.  Along the way, we also learned a little more about Bob Ribble 

than that he was a gifted teacher who had earned the coveted Chancellor's Award for 

Excellence in Teaching, and an excellent academic leader.  We learned about his love of 

the stars, his chess playing expertise, his enjoyment of canoeing and kayaking, and his 

musical gifts.  In fact, as we entered Newman Center for the memorial service it was 

filled with sounds of recordings of Classical Music played by Robert Ribble on the piano.  

And, as the service ended in silence after Bob's lovely wife Lucille said her final tearful 

goodbye, Bob, absent his earthly cloak, played on -- as he will in the memories of all of 

those in this generation that were touched by the soul of this man during its time on this 

earth.   

 

From the program: 

"Perhaps they are not the stars, 

but rather openings in heaven, 

Where the love of our lost ones, 

Pours through and shines down upon us, 

To let us know that they are happy, 
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And at peace. 

[Inspired by an Eskimo Legend]" 

 

Peace to you Bob as our memories of you play on…. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Olive Edmunds 
 

March 18, 2005 

 

Olive Edmunds, spouse of the late Professor of English Emeritus James Edmunds (1937-1971), 

and the mother of Susan Edmunds, well known member of the faculty of the former Music 

Department, will turn 100 years old on April 13, 2005.  To help her celebrate, Susan and others 

are planning a Card Shower.  I am sure that Olive would enjoy hearing from the many of you on 

this list who knew her as well as others of you who might be able to pen a note relating Olive 

and yourself to the life of the Brockport College and thusly to also contribute to her day.  Susan 

has provided a little information to refresh the memories of those who knew her and to enlighten 

those who didn’t' who might still like to be a part of this celebration.  It is: 

 

"Olive came to Brockport in 1937 when her husband, Jim, took a position in the English 

Department.  She was a faculty wife and mother until 1954 when, with the children out of 

the house, she took a job as Secretary at the college.  She first worked for Blaine 

DeLancey and then Gordon Allen.  When Gordon became Acting President, she became 

Hal Rakov's secretary.  Retiring in 1969 she and Jim moved to Green Valley, Arizona, 

where Jim died in 1984.  She remained in Arizona five more years before coming back to 

New York.  She lived at the Village at Park Ridge in Greece for many years, moving to 

my home [Susan's] in July 2003.  Although she has short-term memory problems and 

difficulty walking, she is content, eats well, and enjoys television and reading the cards 

which she has received on past holidays." 

 

November 30, 2005 

 

Last April many of you helped Olive Edmunds, spouse of the late Professor of English 

Emeritus James Edmunds (1937-1971), beloved secretary to Blaine DeLancey, Gordon 

Allen, and Harold Rakov, and the mother of Susan Edmunds, well known member and 

the last chair of the Music Department, celebrate her 100th birthday.  Sadly, we learned 2-

3 weeks ago that Olive had had a stroke and was not doing well.  Olive exhausted her 

“days-account” November 24th and moved into the realm that James moved to in 1984.  

Both Jim and Olive were significant members of the Brockport College family for many 

years and their memories live on. 

 

 

 

 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 
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William A. Ruf 
 

March 26, 2005 

 

Sad news is that William A. Ruf, Professor Emeritus, English 

Department (1947-1974), died February 26, 2005.  I knew Dr. Ruf, 

but I learned a lot more about him in the wonderful tributes 

contained in his obituary in the Rochester D&C on March 20,2005 

which follows soon.  The obit speaks better than I can, but I would 

like to share a couple of other tributes.  In my view, I believe Dr. 

Ruf and the late Santo Giglio could have been great friends.  Like 

Santo, Dr. Ruf was a gentle gentleman who, though somewhat 

reserved, always had a welcoming, friendly and sincere manner 

about him and a unique twinkle in his eye.  Like Santo, Dr. Ruf 

was also superior teacher not just in presenting content but as an 

example of a meaningful live.   

 

Over the years whenever I had contact with a friend who just recently retired as a high school 

English teacher and had taken classes with Dr. Ruf years ago, he always minded me that Dr. Ruf 

was the best professor he had ever had and inquired of my knowledge of Dr. Ruf's welfare.  

When I shared this story with Distinguished Professor-Distinguished Teaching Professor of 

English Emeritus, Earl Ingersoll, he advised me that his wife Mary had also taken classes from 

Dr. Ruf and she likewise rated him at the top of her list. 

 

We are saddened by the loss of William A. Ruf but happy that he could have such a significant 

impact on his students, of whom many became educators themselves, and in whom his spirit will 

live on.       

 

[Rochester D&C]  

Dr. William A. Ruf  

Formerly of Brockport, died February 26, 2005 in North Andover, MA. The youngest of six 

children, he was born in Olean, NY to the late Reverend Doctor Louis F. and Margaret (Allen) 

Ruf.  He received a B.A. from the College of Wooster in 1933 and a M.S. from Western Reserve 

University in 1937. He met his wife, Elizabeth Weir, at Dover High School in Westlake, OH, 

where they were both teachers.  Like so many others of the "Greatest Generation," Dr. Ruf 

served his country during World War II.   Called to service while on his honeymoon, he entered 

the Army Air Force as a Buck Private in 1942 and rose to the rank of Warrant Officer until his 

honorable discharge in 1946.  During his years in the military, he supervised weather forecasts, 

instructed aircrews in weather observations and interpretations and commanded weather 

detachments in Nevada and California.  After returning to teaching from military service, Dr. 

Ruf accepted a position in the English Department at SUNY Brockport in 1948.  While 

simultaneously earning an Ed. D. from the University of Buffalo (1960), he was a Professor of 

English and Literature, advisor to the college yearbook, and faculty advisor to the senior class.  

Dr. Ruf instilled his love for reading and deep respect for learning in his students, and his 

daughters, to whom he read the Greek myths as bedtime stories.  His sly humor and sparkling wit 



65 

 

were showcased in his participation in plays in the Brockport Summer Arts Festival with his 

family and in the Faculty Quartet "Three Chiefs and an Indian" which sang at college events. Dr. 

Ruf also enjoyed weekly soirees with professor friends and his nonagenarian father. He was 

named Professor Emeritus upon his retirement in 1974. Dr. Ruf was deeply committed to 

education and learning, which was apparent even in his hobbies.  An avid sailor, he was 

practiced with two wooden sailboats, a Wee Scot and a Robin, in Sodus Bay, and raced weekly 

at the Brockport Yacht Club.  Dr. Ruf and his wife made over 25 trips to Greece and loved 

showing their children and students the country in which the great tragedies were performed, and 

the Olympics born. He and his wife celebrated their 50th anniversary on the Island of Crete. 

William Allen Ruf is survived by his beloved wife of 62 years, Elizabeth (Weir) Ruf; loving 

daughters Elizabeth R. Field and her husband Kurt W. of Peoria, IL, and Carolyn Rut Warren; 

cherished granddaughters Kimberleigh J. Field of Phoenix, AZ and Robin E. Field of 

Charlottesville, VA, as well as several nieces and nephews. 

                                        

In keeping with the Ruf family tradition, there wig be a graveside gathering in Gorham, NY, in 

the spring. Memorial contributions may be made in Dr. Ruf's memory to the Center for 

Archeological Studies, Boston University, 675 Commonwealth Avenue, Boston, MA 02215.  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Shirley Maranda 
 

April 2, 2005 

 

Emeritus James Horn has shared sad news with about his friend and ex-spouse that he wanted me 

to pass on to you: 

 

Many friends may have missed the obituary for my ex-wife since she returned to her 

maiden name, Shirley Maranda. She was a Brockport graduate in history, worked temp 

service in the history department in the 1970s and as a part time secretary in Political 

Science before enrolling in the graduate program in Counselor Education. She was 

employed for many years as a counselor at Greece Athena high school. She was married 

to me from 1971 to 1980 and I remained close to her and her parents ever since. She is 

survived by her long-time companion Ralph Sawyer (118 Erie St. Brockport) and her 

parents Don & Shirley Maranda, (101 Middlesex, Rochester 14610). 

 

Jim has returned to Mexico after a long weekend visit to the Rochester area for her funeral but 

had no time to contact my many friends here. 

 

Our condolences to you Jim and to Shirley's family.  I have slightly faded memories of Shirley 

from the days in Hartwell before the opening of the Gordon Allen Administration Building to the 

west.  We are sorry to hear of her death. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Mark E. deGroat 
 

April 7, 2005 
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From one I cherish who chooses not to be recognized… 

 

Do you know about the passing of Al deGroat's youngest son, Mark (age 47), married to Harold 

and Jill Rakov's daughter, Terry Rakov? Very sad. He leaves two children. 

 

Mark was an Emmy winning engineer for NBC in New York City. Memorial Gathering at 

Alumni House on Saturday, April 9, 2-4 PM.  I was told that tonight [April 3rd – sorry, late on 

this] at the end of DATELINE on Channel 10, there will be a tribute to him. 

 

"deGroat, Mark E. Formerly of Brockport, NY: March 24, 2005, at the age of 47 years after a 

long battle with cancer. Predeceased by his mother, Sophia deGroat. He is survived by his wife, 

Terry (Rakov) deGroat; children, Emma Lou and Hal; father, [emeriti, Education Department 

1949-1976] Albert F. deGroat; brother, Michael (Mary) deGroat; sisters, Martha (Phil) 

Richardson, Melinda (Timothy) Kewin, Michele (Thomas) Roche, Mary (James) Ross; many 

nieces and nephews. Mark was an Emmy winning engineer for NBC in New York City. Friends 

may call SATURDAY, APRIL 9, 2005 2-4 PM for a Memorial Gathering at the Alumni House, 

75 College St. in Brockport. In lieu of flowers, his family requests that contributions be made to 

The Mark E. deGroat Scholarship Fund and be sent in c/o Edward F. Carter Funeral Home, 41 

Grand St, Croton-on-Hudson, NY 10520." 

 

Rochester Democrat and Chronicle Death Notices in Monroe County 3/29/2005  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

M. Joan Davis 
 

June 9, 2005 

 

Through communications from alumni of the Recreation and Leisure program Mike Andriatch 

recently learned of the death of Dr. M. Joan Davis, Assistant Professor Emerita, Recreation and 

Leisure (1973-1989).  Although Joan's final years at Brockport were completed under some 

duress (some of it attributed to her role as a long-distance care-giver for her mother and some to 

her own failing health), her commitment to students, her community of friends, and her faith 

never wavered and she continued to contribute to the Brockport community and to her church 

until she left Brockport for Maine shortly after her retirement.  In retirement, she enjoyed living 

in Maine and she enjoyed knitting so much that she even chose "knit2p2" as her email userID.  

In 2004, she had to move into an assisted living situation due to failing health and following her 

move we lost touch were her email address.  Emeritus John Price, who also lives in Maine, was 

able to assist me in locating her and at the time sent me the following email: 

 

3-13-2004 

Anyway, I have contacted Joan Davis who told me she has been up here for a decade but 

just moved to Rockland recently. Rockland is about forty-five miles from here, New 

Harbor, northeast up the coast, a big seaport town, county seat, and home of the 

Farnsworth Museum which houses the world's largest collection of Wyeth works: N.C., 

Andrew, and Jamie. It's a must visit if you ever venture up this way. Joan would like to 

http://www.democratandchronicle.com/


67 

 

continue to be on your list, and the only change in her address is a new server…" [John 

Price] 

 

Subsequently Joan sent me the following to let me know she was back on the list:  

 

4-3-2004 

Hi Bud, 

I am glad to be back on your list. I have moved to an assisted living community, and in 

the shuffle, I lost my address book, but thanks to your diligence and John Price's help I 

am now back on the "list". I do appreciate getting your updates. 

Joan Davis 

 

Then, she sent me the following "'tis a small world" email about the selling of her house that I 

have previously shared with the list: 

 

5-4-2004 

Bud, 

Have been meaning to write for a while but find I can put things off more easily all the 

time. Just a note to say that one never goes far from Brockport ties. When I recently sold 

my house, the buyer asked about a print of the Liftbridge I had hanging in the house and 

this led to his being, David Sanford, the son of Bill, former SUNY Brockport Director of 

Registration and Records. I may have the title wrong, but I do remember Bill well. 

Cheers, 

Joan Davis 

 

I was surprised to learn of the death of Joan Davis because there have been no bounced emails 

and she is still on my list.  In an attempt to ascertain for myself that the news was correct, I even 

sent her a little note asking for an update and that email did not bounce either.  So, Joan has 

either added some divine providence to her email account or she will soon have a full mailbox.   

 

In any event, we mourn her passing, thank her for her contributions in this life—particularly 

those at Brockport—and, we do trust that she is now communicating with the saints if not with 

us.   

 

I have no information relating to condolences or memorials.  If anyone has such information, 

please share it with me and I will share it with the list. 

 

June 20, 2005 

 

Here is a little more information about the death of Dr. M. Joan Davis to add to what I 

reported recently.  Thanks to some help from some friends we have her obituary from the 

Journal News in Rockland, Maine: 

 

"M. Joan Davis, of Rockland, Maine, died on Wednesday, March 23,2005…she 

was raised in Bedford Hills, NY, educated at Grier School, PA and Russell Sage 

College.  She later received a master's Degree and a Doctorate of Education from 
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Columbia University.  After an extensive career in Recreation Education, she 

became a professor at SUNY Brockport, NY, from where she retired to start her 

hand-knitting career.  Her operation included instruction, knitting cruises on 

Penobscot Bay and the Chesapeake Bay Bed and Breakfast Kit-In weekends and 

pattern design."  A memorial service was held on Tuesday, March 29, 2005 at the 

First Presbyterian Church of Katonah. 

 

Contributions in her memory may be made to ALS Association, 27001 Agoura Road, 

Suite 150, Calabasas Hills, California 91302-5104. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Yvonne B. Parker 
 

June 20, 2005 

 

 

At age 93, Yvonne B. Parker, widow of the late emeritus associate professor, esteemed soccer 

coach and athletic director, A. Huntley Parker, has passed away on Saturday, June 11, 2005 in 

Wichita, Kansas.  I did not know Yvonne personally but having known Huntley, I cannot 

imagine but that she was a wonderful person who contributed much and will be missed by family 

and friends.  Her obituary that was in the Rochester D&C on Sunday, June 19, 2005 included the 

following:  "Yvonne was an accomplished pianist and painter.  She graduated from Grove City 

College in Pennsylvania and taught music in western New York State before starting her family.  

Her unique flair and love for life will be missed by her family and friends." 

 

Memorials to the Catholic Care Center, 6700 East 45 Street North, Wichita, Kansas 67226; 

Harry Hayes Memorial Hospice, 313 South Market, Wichita, Kansas 67201 or Grace 

Presbyterian Church, 5002 East Douglas, Wichita, Kansas 67208.     

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

A. Gregory “Greg” Fitz Gerald 
 

July 5, 2005 

 

I have only sad news to report today.  A member of the group with 

whom I had lost contact via email has permanently unsubscribed 

from our list and from this life.  We have learned that A. Gregory 

Fitz Gerald, Professor Emeritus, English Department (1967-1985) 

died recently in California.  Unfortunately, his last days were 

plagued with illness and isolation but we will remember him as 

"gregarious Greg" for his days at Brockport.  Greg brought color 

and flair to everything he did.  While I sometimes wanted to 

withdraw from his "flair" when it centered on work relationships, I 

enjoyed knowing that he could always separate the work issues 

from the social issues. 
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My first memories of Greg are from the old Robin Hood Room where I first met him.  He was 

one of the leaders of a group that you could usually find during "Happy Hour" on Fridays.  His 

distinctive and capable voice could transcend a room full of conversation and in such settings his 

social charm invoked you to join whatever group he was with at the time.  Later the Friday 

evening group moved to the Ale House and usually could be found debating the issues of the day 

at one of the front tables -- and everyone Greg knew would be invited to join the group as they 

entered. 

 

From my personal perspective, Greg always appeared bigger than life in his dress, in his manner, 

in his commanding voice and presence.  He seemed to belong to higher education where he 

could challenge the status quo.  At times, he appeared both aristocratic and common; both 

intellectual and practical; and both welcoming and threatening.  For sure, he had the courage of 

his convictions and dared to be a little different – he is only one of two people I have 

encountered at Brockport who ever wore an ascot – Greg and former VP Dick Miller. 

 

Greg's colleagues and students will remember him for the many ways in which he provided 

support and challenged them.  His life contributed to the enrichment of the lives of all that 

encountered him.  In some voice mail and email discussions with Helen and John Maier about 

Greg over the last day or two I was reminded that he was a writer of fiction and had written The 

Druze Document (Cliffhanger Press, 1989) with John Dillan.  Helen and John wrote:  "We were 

drawn to it because the novel reflected his time (and ours, later) in the Middle East.  We shared 

an interest in minority groups like the Druze and in the bits of Arabic we had learned along the 

way."  This reminder sent me to the basement where I was successful in locating our 

autographed copy of the book with the note "For Bud and Sandy Meade with friendship and 

affection."  I remember being impressed with the book several years ago and I have now placed 

in on my "re-read" list.   

 

My best friend in this life took Greg's creative writing course years ago and she was impressed 

with the number of known writers he was able to bring to the class as guest lecturers -- Ernest 

Gaines among her favorites.  Although there may be a difference of opinion about who was 

responsible for the creation of the Writer's Forum, there are at least a few who took Greg's 

creative writing course near the beginning of his career at Brockport who might credit him.  He 

certainly introduced many well-known authors to Brockport.          

 

We are sorry that Greg is gone and hope that he has found peace.  I can't help but imagine that 

when I pass through that final portal, I'll see Greg, Rod Parshall and others who have gone before 

us debating the issues – and above the din Greg's distinctive voice will ring out, "Bud, won't you 

join us?" 

 

I have no information about memorial gifts, a memorial service, or condolences except that 

Helen and John have heard that there might be a memorial service in Boston around Labor Day – 

we'll provide more information if it becomes available.   

 

Peace to A. Gregory Fitz Gerald and to all of us who remain… 

 

October 19, 2005 
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Frank Judge, a former graduate student in the English Department and friend of both the 

late A. Gregory Fitz Gerald and the late Paul Ferguson has shared information about 

Greg’s memorial service and a poem he wrote on the occasion of Paul Ferguson’s death.  

Following is the information and the poem. 

 

A. Gregory Fitz Gerald…we had a beautiful Memorial service for him at his 

brother Benedict's home in Hyannisport on Saturday, September 10. The 

Rochester contingent included Fred & Carol Burelbach, Peter Marchant and May 

Elsie, Brigitte Groth, Dagmar Langlois and me. Also, there was Gregory's 

daughter Geraldine, who now lives with her husband and daughter in Costa Rica 

as well as many nieces, nephews and old friends.... His ashes were scattered on 

the old family property near Pah Wah Pond in Orleans. 

 

 

Dawn in Kintyre 

– In Memoriam, Paul Ferguson 

 

O mist rolling in from the sea, 

my desire is always to be here 

O Mull of Kintyre 

 

– Paul McCartney 

“Mull of Kintyre” 

 

Now the sun is ever rising, 

burning off the mists of the glen. 

Rushing ahead into the heather 

are your dogs, the giant 

white shepherd and the 

timid mutt who arrived here 

years before you, now ever young. 

 

No road or map leads here 

but suddenly I’m on the path behind you, 

in your long morning shadow, 

calling you to wait. You turn 

to greet me again with the hearty smile 

of decades of talks, songs, dinners, 

tragedies, picnics, secrets, birthdays, 

and greeting the new years 

together with our mates. 

 

Your eyes gleam and your hair 

shines ever black and full. You 

roll a yellow apple between your 
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hands like a baseball, puffing 

your Meerschaum with renewed delight, 

the smell blending with 

the salty morning air of Kintyre. 

 

A path leads up a nearby hill 

to your old farmhouse, 

now new and complete, 

flowering vines spill over trellises, 

a large black horse in a corral 

saddled and waiting for someone. 

 

Arm in arm we stroll 

along the rocky cliffs 

fearing no dangers. You talk 

of your unfinished stories, 

films you wanted to see, 

albums you’d waited to hear, 

the poems you wanted 

to try your hand at. 

 

“But I’ve got these pencils 

and pens that last forever! 

An audience you can’t imagine. 

And, as Louis Armstrong sang, 

‘all the time in the world’ 

to get the words just right,” 

you beam, mugging 

a toothy Satchmo grin 

and wiggling your clan tie 

like Oliver Hardy. 

“Tell them that for me, will you?” 

 

From here we can see 

the Irish coast rise, land 

of my ancestors. With a 

swift tap, your walking stick 

divides, and you hand me half 

as we make our way into the day 

with no shadows ahead of us. 

“Frankie,” you ask, “did I 

remember to tell you 

how much I loved those poems 

of yours? Always did. Keep it up!” 

 

I pass the compliment back. 
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“I’ll miss your stories. You had 

so much to say. I’ve been waiting 

for a novel for years. 

Something even John Gardner 

would have envied.” Your eyes 

twinkle and you smile 

to some private joke: 

“You’ll read them all 

one day,” you confide 

with familiar assurance. 

 

In the distance we hear 

the echoes of pipes and drums, 

and tears well in eyes 

we shield from the flaming sky. 

The perfect new day 

feels suddenly old 

and cold to me. 

Memories rush by 

and the distant mountains 

seem farther and darker 

than a moment ago, 

the fields more silent, 

not a rustle in the grass, 

not a bird in sight 

in the dying wind. 

 

“Don’t worry,” the firm tanned 

hand on my shoulder says. 

“I’m always here. Just over 

that hill in your dreams, 

in the uncertain hours 

of morning, in the fearful 

hours of night, at the happiest 

moments you least expect. 

 

“And one of these days 

you’ll show me that homeland 

of yours across the channel. 

You can introduce me 

to Jimmy Joyce – I’ve got 

a few questions I’ve 

always wanted to ask him.” 

 

You call out your usual farewell. 

“Take care, Frankie,” 
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this time waving slowly 

over your shoulder and 

turning away into the mist 

that rolls between us 

and sweeps out to sea 

leaving the path empty 

but bright and warm, 

birds singing and circling 

up from the cold water 

in the Kintyre dawn. 

[Frank Judge] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Carl William Neuscheler 
 

July 28, 2005 

 

All of us who were either already here or were beckoned to 

Brockport during "The Brown Years", or thereafter, benefited 

from the work of Carl Neuscheler and the facilities planning 

office in which he worked alongside the late Bob Denning, the 

late Stan Hyde, Marlan Prentice and Glenn Potter. Sadly, I 

learned yesterday that Carl died on July 26, 2005 in Glendale, 

Arizona at 87. 

 

Carl Neuscheler was Facilities Planning Coordinator from 1964 

until his retirement in 1976. During that period, almost all of what 

exists of the campus today that is west of Lathrop/Morgan was 

constructed. It was the team mentioned above, along with Plant Superintendent Clifford Bishop 

and, at the time, Head Maintenance Supervisor Frank Hillman, that worked with the SUNY 

Construction Fund, engineers, and contractors to plan and execute this campus expansion. 

Although there have been upgrades, some redesigns of facilities including the movement from 

centralized heating to satellite systems, and some bridge replacements since those times, I 

believe the only new building added since then is the Raye H. Conrad Welcome Center. So, 

without diminishing the enhancements to the campus during subsequent years and 

administrations, we can be grateful to Carl and the other members of the planning office and to 

the vision and leadership of Emeritus President Albert W. Brown (1965-1981) during that period 

of unprecedented expansion, for the excellent facilities that supported our accomplishments and 

continue to support the college's mission. 

 

Carl earned his teaching degree at SUNY Oswego and Masters in Education from Cornell ('52). 

He attained the rank of Captain in Co C, 203rd Combat Engineer Battalion during WWII (1941 - 

1945). He participated in the D-Day invasion at Omaha Beach and his unit built the famous 

Ernie Pyle Bridge over the Fulda River in Germany. He received the Bronze Star with five 

clusters for his military service. Before joining the staff at SUNY Brockport, he was Brockport 
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Central School's Industrial Arts teacher for eighteen years. [Information in this paragraph 

provided by Tom Neuscheler]. 

 

For those of you who knew Carl you will remember him for his friendly smile and his stories. 

When you ran into Carl anywhere, he always lighted up as if it were his real joy to greet you and 

his expression was automatic and sincere. Of course, I used to have to kid him a little because 9 

out of 10 times when he greeted me, he called me Dave. Carl had worked with Dave Meade, a 

retired Industrial Arts teacher from Brockport High School in an earlier life and he had a difficult 

time breaking that other Meade name-connection when he saw me. 

 

While we mourn Carl's death, we are happy to have known him. His good-natured contributions 

to both the physical and social work environments were significant. Our fond memories of him 

and his legacy will continue to emit from the bricks and mortar west of Lathrop Hall. 

Carl was predeceased by his Betty, his wife of 58 years. 

Memorials will be welcome in Carl's name at the Alzheimer's Associate, 1028 East McDowell 

Road, Phoenix, Arizona 85006-2622. 

 

Following is Carl’s obituary from the Arizona Obituaries Archive: 

 

“Carl William Neuscheler, 86, a retired Industrial Arts teacher and College 

Administrator, passed away on July 26, 2005. He was born in Rochester, New York on 

September 29, 1918.  

 

He moved from Brockport, NY to Glendale, AZ in 1978. He was predeceased by Betty, 

his wife of 58 years and is survived by twin sons: Carl Jr. (Lisa) of Wilton, CT and 

Thomas (Karen) of Glendale, AZ; four grandchildren: Scott (Tara) Highland, CA, Todd 

of Perry, NY, Krystine and Brett of Wilton, CT; and three great-grandchildren: Andee, 

Amber, and Brendan.  

 

Carl graduated from Ben Franklin High School ('36) in Rochester NY, and received his 

teaching degree from SUNY Oswego ('40) and his Masters in Education from Cornell 

University ('52). He attained the rank of Captain in Co C, 203rd Combat Engineer 

Battalion during WWII 1941 - 1945. He participated in the D-Day invasion at Omaha 

Beach. His unit built the famous Ernie Pyle Bridge over the Fulda River in Germany. He 

received the Bronze Star with five clusters for his military service.  

 

Upon returning to civilian life he became Brockport Central School's Industrial Arts 

teacher where he built the program for eighteen years. He then became the Plant Planning 

Coordinator responsible for the building expansion program at SUNY Brockport from 

1964 to 1976. While in Brockport he was a member of the Silsby Hose Volunteer Fire 

Company, a Trustee at Brockport First Presbyterian Church and a member of the 

Masonic Lodge #173.  

 

An Eagle Scout, he was scoutmaster of Boy Scout Troop 85 for four years. He was also 

President of the Brockport Central School Teachers' Association and President of the 

Monroe Country Teachers' Association. Upon moving to Arizona, he took up his much-
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delayed hobby - bird woodcarving. He was a member of the Cactus Carvers and the 

Grand Canyon Woodcarvers for over 20 years.  

 

He served on the Property Management Committee for Faith Presbyterian Church and 

designed their Prayer Garden into plots. He served on all committees in the Bellair 

Homeowners Association for over 20 years. In lieu of flowers contributions in Carl's 

name can be made to the Alzheimer's Association, 1028 E. McDowell Rd., Phoenix, AZ 

85006-2622.” 

 

[Published August 3, 2005 in The Arizona Republic]. 

_____________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Billy Wayne Reed 
 

August 25, 2005 

 

Wow – sometimes the things I get to share push me towards 

melancholy.  The only thing that saves me is the courage of those 

about whom I report.  Such is the case of the first two items in this 

update. 

 

As many of you are aware, Billy Reed, Assistant Professor, 

Communications (1970 – 2005), is joining the ranks of emeriti on 

September 1st.  However, Billy’s retirement is particularly 

“bittersweet”.  Some of Billy’s close friends and associates are 

aware that Billy is retiring mostly because of health reasons, not 

because he no longer has a passion for teaching and serving 

students.  In fact, even as he has struggled with a disabling, and 

ultimately fatal disease, he has helped the advisement/registration offices with freshman student 

registrations this summer as he has done for years.   

 

A few years ago, Billy started having some difficulty with some involuntary muscle movements 

including some that are related to speech and he was diagnosed with PLS.  More recently the 

voluntary muscles have become involved and he has been diagnosed with ALS (Amyotrophic 

Lateral Sclerosis) – the Lou Gehrig disease. 

 

Because of my “update” role, I have had several inquiries about Billy from people who had 

heard that he was ill but were unaware of the details.  I have talked with Billy and he is as 

positive as one can be in his circumstances.  He is taking one day at a time and enjoying his time 

with his beautiful granddaughter Krysta, who lives with them, and his wife Ellen.  He has 

authorized me to post a picture of him with his granddaughter on the emeriti website.  This 

picture absolutely epitomizes love, devotion and courage.  I invite you to view the picture at 

http://www.itss.brockport.edu/~rmeade/your_news.htm. 
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I am sure Billy would love to hear from his SUNY colleagues and friends who were part of his 

career at Brockport as he faces the difficult days ahead of him.  You may contact him at 45 

Laurelcrest Drive, Spencerport, New York 14559 or via email at:  breed@brockport.edu 

 

Billy, I think I can speak on behalf of your colleagues and friends and say that your courage is an 

inspiration to all of us and you should know that our thoughts and love are with you as you this 

chapter of your life unfolds.  We wish you peace! 

_________________________ 

April 22, 2009 

 

It is tough being at an age when if you don’t get bad news you get no news at all.  Half of the bad 

news I am in tune with I don’t even have permission to share.  If I thought I could change things 

I’d head back to Brockport but many of the things I am informed of need a higher level of 

intervention than I have the ability to provide.   

 

I will begin with some sad news that is time sensitive in case anyone in the Brockport area is 

unaware of the passing of emeritus Billy Wayne Reed of the Communications Department.  Billy 

ended his long battle with A.L.S on April 17, 2009 at age 69.  Following is his obituary from the 

Rochester D&C.     

 

Reed, Billy W., Ph.D. 

Spencerport: Friday, April 17, 2009, age 69. After a courageous battle with A.L.S. 

Survived by his loving wife, Ellen; 4 children; Leisa (Brion) Raymer, Kerrie (Edgar) 

Baker, Matthew (Carolyn) Reed of MA, Bradley (Heather) Reed of VA; 7 grandchildren, 

Michael (Jenny) Ortolaza, Corey Raymer, Krysta Pagan, Daniel Caraballo, Kyle, Jessica 

and Opal Reed; 2 great-grandchildren, Maria and Elizabeth. 

Billy was a graduate of Memphis State and earned his graduate degree s at University of 

Michigan. He was past Chair of the Communication Department at SUNY Brockport; 

past NYS Faculty Senate Parliamentarian, Faculty Senate Representative. Billy taught at 

the Simon School as an adjunct, as well as Kodak and other education arenas. 

[Also, FYI, there is the Billy Reed Prize in Public Speaking fund at SUNY Brockport 

c/o the University Relations Office.] 

 

Billy was a great colleague and friend.  He was somewhat caught by surprise when friends 

advised him that he might want to talk to his doctor as his speech patterns started to be impacted 

by A.L.S.  It took months before a final diagnosis but once it came Billy remained determined to 

contribute to student success at Brockport.  When he could no longer teach, he pursued his 

passion for advising students by contributing more of his professional obligation to the academic 

advisement office where he had for years been one of its most loyal faculty contributors.   

 

Billy was a fun loving, easy going, friend and a dedicated professional who cared deeply for the 

College, its students and his colleagues.  Particularly with the help of the late emeritus Andy 

Brown of the Health Science Department, who was a close friend of his, Billy could find humor 

in almost any circumstances and could light up a group with his humor and good will.   
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Although we knew that Billy’s days were numbered, we are still deeply saddened by his 

departure and we send our condolences to Ellen and the rest of his family.  While we will miss 

Billy’s presence and remember his courageous battle, we can only hope that his star will 

continue to bring joy in the spirit world. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Gloria Lynn Peterson 
 

August 25, 2005 

 

I have some more sad news to report. 

 

Via Mike Andriatch and Nick Mascari, I have learned that on August 10, 2005 Mary Markusen 

received a letter from Gloria Peterson's husband Stuart Grasmeyer letting her know that Gloria 

had passed away on July 29, 2005 following a short battle with breast cancer and liver disease.  

As many of you will remember, Gloria was the director of Marketing Communications before 

emerita Karla Merrifield. 

 

 The following is the obituary from the Tuesday, August 2, 2005 Morning Herald in Sidney, 

Australia where Gloria lived. 

  

PETERSON, Gloria Lynn passed away July 29, 2005 in Sydney. Gloria was formerly of 

Chittenango, New York. Dearly loved wife to Stuart Grasmeyer, loving daughter to 

Marjorie Peterson and William Peterson (deceased), beloved sister to Alan Peterson, 

Russell Peterson and Heidi Demaso and loved by niece and nephew Kristen Lockhart 

(and husband Matt Lockhart) and Kevin Demaso (deceased). She was also loved by 

grand niece and nephew Kaitlyn and Ian.  

 

Relatives and friends are asked to reflect, remember, and to celebrate in a personal 

chosen expression of Gloria's life.  

 

Please consider a donation to the Royal North Shore Hospital Intensive Therapy Unit 

Trust in Gloria's memory. Private cremation. W. N. BULL PTY. LTD. SYDNEY AND 

SUBURBS 100% Australian Owned 9519 5344 A.F.D.A. 24 Hrs. 

 

We regret the untimely departure of Gloria Peterson who contributed to the success of 

SUNY Brockport and wish her peace. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Tad S. Clements 
 

August 30, 2005 

 

Some sad news has prompted me to write again this month but there are also a few time-sensitive 

announcements. 
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We learned on Sunday that Tad S. Clements, Professor Emeritus, Philosophy (1965-1985) died 

on Saturday, August 27, 2005 at age 83. 

 

I hardly knew Tad during the period that our careers overlapped at Brockport.  In my role that 

usually was a good thing – “no problems, no visits to personnel”.  My only memorable contact 

with him was when I sometimes encountered him jogging through the parking lot as I was 

leaving work.  We always exchanged greetings of recognition but nothing more.  Recently I had 

the pleasure of getting to know Tad through a curious incident in which a professor at a 

university in Poland found my name buried somewhere on Brockport’s website and contacted 

me for help in locating Tad.  The professor was engaged in some philosophical research and was 

interested in some of Tad’s earlier scholarship in his area of interest.  I was pleased to be able to 

connect the two of them.  Fortunately, after one mailing of materials from Tad to the professor 

was returned, a couple of packages of materials did make it to the professor in Poland recently.  

Tad was hopeful that his notes and the materials would assist the professor in his research.  I was 

pleased that during the period in which I was the “go between” I was able to get to know Tad 

Clements, and I enjoyed the telephone conversations and the couple of personal contacts that 

took place.  I was saddened to learn of his death but pleased that I had been a player in boosting 

his ego in his last days. 

 

Professor of Philosophy Georges Dicker shared some information about Tad with me.   

 

“Tad taught at Brockport from 1965 to 1985; he was the first member of the department 

hired by its founder, Dr. Howard Kiefer (who also founded the Center for Philosophical 

Exchange and became Dean of Humanities). Tad authored two books, “Science and Man: 

The Philosophy of Scientific Humanism” and “Science vs. Religion”, and edited another, 

“Religion and Human Purpose: A Cross Disciplinary Approach.” 

 

Although I knew Tad best close to the end of his life as the infirmities of aging were taking their 

toll, my memory of him will always be of a retired, but very fit, jogger in his late 70s still 

running the parking lot!  Tad’s presence in this world will be missed but his work will live on as 

other scholars, such as the professor in Poland, continue to build on his scholarly research.   

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Lindsay Kyle 
 

September 14, 2005 

 

On October 19, 2003, SUNY College at Brockport senior Lindsay Kyle was killed when her 

vehicle was struck from behind by a drunk driver. On Thursday, September 15 at 7:30 pm, her 

family, friends and the College will commemorate her life at the dedication of "Lindsay's Life & 

Leisure Garden," located in front of Hartwell Hall on the campus. 

 

Kristin Splain, District Attorney for Monroe County's DWI Bureau, will be one of the many 

speakers at the dedication ceremony. She will be joined by Peggy Duffy from the Monroe 

County "Stop DWI" program, as well as members of Lindsay's family and representatives from 

the College. 
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Lindsay's family and friends created the garden with donated plantings during this summer's 

Fourth of July weekend. More than 40 people, some from as far away as Michigan, came to the 

College to assist with the project.   

 

Lindsay Kyle is survived by her fiancé, Alan Petrosky; her mother, Sarah A. Palermo; her father, 

Lee Kyle; her brother, Jonathan Kyle; and her grandmother, Beatrice Palermo.  

 

Family, friends and the public are invited to join Lindsay's family and the College at the 

dedication of this memorial garden. For more information, contact Mike Andriatch at (585) 395-

5809. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Paul Ferguson 
 

October 11, 2005 

 

Unfortunately, I have some bad news to report…  

 

The sad news is that Paul Ferguson, a former member of the English faculty (1969-1983) who, 

though caught in retrenchment, has continued to be active in the Brockport Community and was 

a prolific writer of short stories, died yesterday at age 62 after a long fight against cancer.  He 

was surrounded by family and friends at his passing. 

 

I knew Paul only slightly so I must rely on the words of others to describe him.  First, Jeanette 

D’Agostino Banker describes him as a find man and that she has fond memories of working with 

him on the Summer Planning Conference during Paul’s first years at Brockport.  Then, the words 

of Margot from the Newman Center in which she announced Paul’s death to the Newman 

members: 

  

Dear Newman members, 

 

Since so many of you have asked after Paul over the last few weeks, I want to let you 

know that Paul went home to the Lord today around 3:00.  He was surrounded by his 

loving family, and his passing was one of peace. 

 

The funeral Mass will be held at Newman on Friday at 11AM.viewing will be at the 

Fowler Funeral Home on Thursday 2-4 and 7-9 PM. The family asks that, in lieu of 

flowers, donations be made either to Serenity House (the hospice that took such 

wonderful care of Paul) or to the Newman Center. 

 

If you have any questions, please feel free to call us here at Newman. And I know that all 

your prayers will be with Cam and the boys over the next few days. Paul's presence at 

Newman, on campus and at Xerox has been such a grace for us all, and we can truly give 

thanks for the blessing he has been to us.  Now he is at peace with the Lord he loved so 

well. 



80 

 

 

Blessings, 

Margot 

 

I think I’ll let Margot’s words speak for all of us – Paul was a fine man with many talents who 

will be greatly missed!  We wish him, his family, and those he touched during his time here 

peace as they mourn his death and celebrate his life. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Clark V. Whited 
 

October 31, 2005 

 

I regret that I have very sad news to report again.  Clark V. Whited, 

one member of the Whited/Whited Moroney Whited team that has 

made significant contributions to the welfare of SUNY Brockport, 

its staff and its students as faculty, faculty emeritus/emerita, and 

benefactors, has died.  As a revered coach and Professor Clark 

touched the lives of his students and student/athletics, and many 

have stayed in touch with him and/or his wife Frances through the 

years to share their own successes and thank their mentor.  His 

memory will live on in the lives of those he touched, in the record 

books for baseball at Brockport, and in the exceptional SUNY 

Brockport baseball/softball complex that bears his name.  

Following is his obituary from the Rochester D&C that, in a 

typically inconspicuous manner, outlines his accomplishments and recognitions: 

 

“Whited, Clark V. PED,  

Professor Emeritus of SUNY College at Brockport died peacefully at Lakeside Hospital 

Brockport October 29, 2005. He was a graduate of West High School of Rochester, 

earned his Bachelors Degree from the University of Michigan in 1937, his Master’s 

Degree from Columbia University in 1941 and his Doctorate from Indiana University in 

1967. He also took graduate course work at Syracuse University and New York 

University and completed Officer's Candidate School at Fort Banning, GA. He served 

with the 100th Infantry in WWII from 1937-1942 receiving several citations including 

the Bronze Star. He was retired from the Army Reserve with the rank of Major. At 

SUNY College at Brockport he served in many capacities during his 37 years. He was 

chairperson of the Men's Physical Education and Sport Department for 7 years, initiated 

the Sport Science and Sports Management programs and was chairperson of the Sports 

Management program for 2 years. He was the chair of the Athletic Committee Board of 

Control. 

  

A member of the first class (1985) of inductees into the Golden Eagle Athletic Hall of 

Fame, he also received additional honors such as SUNYAC Service Award, the Sports 

Management Recognition Award and the Outstanding Service Award from the SUNY 

Brockport Alumni Association. As a professor, coach, administrator and professor 
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emeritus in the Department of Physical Education and Sport, Clark V. Whited has made a 

lasting difference in the lives of thousands of students at SUNY Brockport. In July 2001, 

the Clark V. Whited baseball-softball complex was named in his honor as he coached 

varsity baseball for 22 years. Dr. Whited was born in Rochester and is predeceased by his 

parents, and his sister, Pearl Howland. He is survived by his loving wife, Frances 

Moroney Whited of 43 years; his son, Clark V. (Barbara) Whited II; his daughter Mary 

Beth (Don) Willey of Houston, TX; his grandchildren, Matthew, Benjamin and Andrew 

Whited, Karrianna (Marshall) Poe, Amanda and Jacob Willey; his sister-in-law, 

Josephine Moroney and brother-in-law, Frank Fox and many supportive and loving 

nieces and nephews. 

 

Friends may call Tuesday 3-7 PM at the Fowler Funeral Home Inc., 340 West Ave, 

Brockport. Funeral Service will be held Wednesday 11 AM at St. Luke's Episcopal 

Church. Interment Lake View Cemetery. In lieu of flowers, memorials may be made to 

The Clark V. Whited Endowment Fund at SUNY Brockport, 350 New Campus Drive, 

Brockport, NY 14420; St. Luke Episcopal Church, 14 State Street, Brockport, NY 14420; 

or a charity of one's choice.”  [Rochester, D&C, Sunday, October 30, 2005] 

 

I am sure many who will read this have their own great stories and tributes to Clark V. Whited.  

One of my memorable contacts with Clark occurred in 1961 when, in my mind, Brockport was 

just that other SUNY Teachers’ College with a Physical Education major that was a lot farther 

away from home than Cortland.  I was working near NYC and a high school friend had just 

moved in with me after having partied his way out of Brockport.  Because the Berlin crisis was 

upon us and the two of us were just about to be drafted, we had decided to join the Marine Corps.  

We had absolutely just returned from being sworn in when the phone rang.  I took the call to find 

that it was my friend’s baseball coach from Brockport calling with great news—although just a 

couple hours late.  Clark had called to tell my friend that he was being reinstated on probation 

and to welcome him back to Brockport.  On many occasions during our 13 weeks together that 

fall at that famous resort on Parris Island, South Carolina I could read the nonverbal message in 

my friend’s eyes.  “I could have avoided all of this if coach’s lifeline had arrived two hours 

earlier”.  Unfortunately for my friend the Clark Whited lifeline arrived too late, but the point of 

this story is that Coach Clark V. Whited was always there for the young men and women he 

taught to help them overcome the obstacles they sometimes placed in their personal paths to 

maturity.  There are many for whom his lifeline was timely who owe their success to his care and 

mentoring. 

 

The passing of Clark V. Whited is a significant loss to SUNY Brockport and the greater 

Brockport community as well as to his family and closest friends.  But the mourning will quickly 

give way to a celebration of the man and of a life lived well! 

 

Condolences to:  Dr. Frances Moroney Whited, 54 Valley View Drive, Brockport, New York 

14420.  

 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 
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Victor E. “Vic” Schmidt 
 

November 30, 2005 

 

Sadly, I have to be the bearer of bad news again today. 

 

Victor E. Schmidt, Professor of Earth Sciences Emeritus (1949-

1978) succumbed to pneumonia at Lakeside yesterday at the age 

of 91.  I was fortunate enough to have been invited to his 90th 

birthday party in the New York room in the spring of 2004.  All 

present witnessed a robust 90-year old who with wit and charm 

exercised soft control over the event.  They also had the 

opportunity to see a slide show of Victor’s trips for research and 

for simply enjoying the outdoors that were so dear to him.  It is 

difficult to accept that this world champion of living life well 

could be defeated.      

 

Victor excelled as professor, father, grandfather, and friend and his sharing of his knowledge, his 

love of the outdoors, and his love of life had great influence on those who knew him.  The earth, 

along with his family and his closest friends and associates, has lost a dear friend in his passing. 

 

In contemplating the significant impact of Victor’s life, I remembered words I used in a recent 

note of condolences to former Telecommunications Manager Bonnie Park who lost her mother 

Doris Bergan a week or so ago.  My words were to the effect that I hoped she and Steve were 

otherwise “spending” their days well.  The concept of “spending your days” caused a little 

reflection.  In a quick calculation, I estimate that Victor was very fortunate to have been given 

33,439 days in his “days-account”.  There is strong evidence that Victor spent his days wisely, 

that he loved life, that he channeled his energies to people and things he loved, and that he was 

accepting of the frailties in others.  Is it possible that one of the ingredients to longevity is simply 

charity—to one’s dreams and unconditionally to others? 

 

Because I knew of Norm and Diane Frisch’s special love and respect for Victor, I invited Norm 

to contribute to this memorial.  Here are his words: 

 

‘I first met Vic Schmidt shortly after starting at SUNY Brockport in 1965. He 

was one of my parents’ generation but, and I say this out of respect, he came to be 

one of the oldest little kids I think I will ever meet. Fun was never work,  

but work was not worthwhile without being fun. There are few people I consider 

role models; Vic was one of mine. Diane and I will truly miss him. 

 

He was also a wonderful friend, teacher and, over the last six years, walking companion. 

About the latter one could say that he always knew his place in the world--and that was 

just a short distance away from wherever we happened to be at the time. But it wasn't 

about the destination, it was about the path.  

 

In my view, Vic was one of the few that truly were "at one with the universe."  But the 
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path he traveled was a shared path with whomever he was with, and whoever happened to 

appear on the trail. 

  

And walks were rarely just exercise, though at 91 years of age he could still manage a fair 

incline and climb over logs sometimes waist high across the path.  The walks were, 

rather, natural history lessons about the local flora, fauna and physical world around you 

(that you weren't quite totally aware of yet). 

 

Along the way there were also cherished stories about his wife with whom he walked a 

lot before her passing many years before, and his large multigenerational family that now 

lives in Vermont, North Carolina and the upper mid-west. Although there are distinctions 

between family, friends and students, he frequently blurred them intentionally. He loved 

people, even though many of their actions were, in general, "...really messing up the 

planet," he'd say with something of a resigned wink. 

 

Vic conserved, yet shared; he was an individualist, but not an egotist; a 

teacher but not a lecturer; he knew a lot, but questioned what he thought he 

knew; he was fond of asking, not telling; he was a high thinker, but down to 

earth; he was big on perception, but not impression. He was fond of pointing 

out that books are great, but experiential learning was what was "REAL." He 

was very effective (and comfortable) in that matrix of qualities. 

 

Through many seasons during the last six years we walked The College woods, 

Northampton Park, the Erie Canal, Churchville Park, Mendon Ponds, Cummins Nature 

Center, once even in the Adirondack Blue Mountain Lake area. He walked separately 

with others too. 

 

It is ironic that our last walk was early this last October in Bergen Swamp.   It is one 

place he has been very connected with over many decades and found it pleasantly 

humorous that despite its geographic proximity and my interests in the natural sciences, I 

had never walked through any part of it. While passing a downed tree, he reminded me 

again, as he had on several walks before, of a short piece one of his daughters had 

written. It was about a tree that had fallen in the forest and had become a "nurse tree." 

Some of you will know fully what that means. 

 

Something timely and perhaps also fitting from page 38 of the December 2005 issue of 

"Scientific American" attributes the following to Carl Sagan in the opening scene of the 

film "Cosmos:" "The cosmos is within us. We are made of star stuff. We are a way for 

the cosmos to know itself..."’ [Norm Frisch] 

 

Norm also pointed out that there are so many "best friends" of Victor who must be greatly 

saddened by his passing including Charlie Barr who reported losing "a dear friend", Ron Dilcher, 

Jean Bobear, Walter Brautigan, Bob Hellman, Jill Rakov, Fran Sansoucie and too many others to 

mention. Our condolences go out to them, his family, and all others who held Vic dear to them. 
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Victor’s legacy will live on in the many who remain who he challenged to be better, to learn, to 

love, to “spend” their days wisely, and, paraphrasing Norm’s quotation, to find the cosmos 

within themselves.   

 

Victor, thank you for your example and for sharing your life with us! 

 

I’ll share information about condolences, a memorial service, and other memorials as soon as 

known. 

 

December 3, 2006 

 

Victor E. Schmidt Scholarship 

 [Shared by Judy Massare, Chair, The Earth Sciences Department]: 

 

We were all saddened last November by the sudden passing of Victor Schmidt, a member 

of the Brockport community for many years.  The Schmidt family and the Earth Sciences 

Department are establishing a scholarship fund in his memory.  The scholarship will 

recognize Victor’s dedication to teaching and his passion for science by directing it 

towards science students pursuing careers in elementary or secondary education.  The 

scholarship will be awarded to an earth science major (or other science major if no earth 

science students qualify) during the semester in which he/she is student teaching.  We 

have five years to establish an endowment for the scholarship, which we would like to 

award every year.  As you think of Victor this month, consider a contribution in his 

memory to help towards the scholarship endowment.  Contributions can be directed to the 

Victor E. Schmidt Scholarship, Brockport College Foundation. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Richard A. Barker 
 

December 30,2005 

 

Sad News – Because many of you know Susan Parrino, I am sharing with this group the sad 

news that her father Richard A. Barker of Brockport died on December 25, 2005.  Condolences 

may be sent to Susan at: 7 Cloverwood Drive, Brockport, New York 14420 but keep in mind that 

because of Tony’s role at the college this address is unlisted.  Memorials:  Lakeside Hospital or 

Genesee Regional Home Care, 70 Metro Park, Rochester, New York 14623. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

James E. Corbett 
 

1/27/2006 

 

Sad news:  Former SUNY Brockport facilities employee James E. Corbett died on Sunday, 

January 22, 2006 at the age of 70.  Although Jim was not an “emeriti,” he was a retiree who was 

fairly well known on the campus.  I knew him best during the early days of collective bargaining 

in NYS – back in the early 70s – when he was active in the leadership of CSEA.  Although we 
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are still building the history of CSEA presidents and I cannot confirm it, I believe he served for a 

year as president in the early days of CSEA.  In any event, he was a significant person for that 

organization as well as for the campus and we mourn his loss.  Jim was a veteran of the Korean 

War and a long-standing member of the VFW Post 2890 and the Brockport Elks of Brockport.  

There will be a Remembrance Service at the VFW Post 2890, 210 West Avenue, Brockport at 

11:00 am on Saturday, January 28th.  Memorial contributions to Lakeside Memorial Hospital—

reference Fowler Funeral Home.  Jim, thanks for the memories. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

John Henion 
 

March 10, 2006 

 

FYI – although I missed the notice, I share with you that John Henion died within the last week 

or so.  John was a local leader that I presume was known to many of you.  There will be a 

memorial service today, Saturday, March 11, 2006 at 1:00 PM at the Concordia Lutheran Church 

in Brockport.  Memorials may be directed to Concordia Lutheran Church, Sweden Senior 

Citizens Center or the Lakeside Memorial Hospital.  Ref: Fowler Funeral Home. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Joseph B. Harkin 
 

March 17, 2006 

 

Today Brockport College and the greater Brockport Community 

mourn the death of Mathematics Professor Emeritus Joseph B. 

Harkin—beloved and devoted husband, father, professor, colleague 

and friend who died at home with his family on Wednesday, March 

15th.  Throughout his career at Brockport which spanned 32 years 

(1971-2003), Dr. Harkin was known for his passion for teaching 

and his passion for mathematics.  His caring attitude towards his 

students undoubtedly led many, including one son, to choose 

mathematics/teaching as their professions as well. 

 

Since his retirement Joe has had to deal with significant health 

issues, and he has flirted with death on many occasions.  Although 

such flirtations ultimately result in a lasting relationship, Joe 

showed remarkable courage and his will to live amazed his family and even some of his health 

care workers who deal with such situations on a regular basis. 

 

Although we mourn his death we celebrate a life devoted to family and profession which honors 

a fine man whose death invoked the following comment from one of his former students:  

“Having been a math major, I had Dr. Harkin for one of my graduate math classes and dearly 

loved him.  He was a good instructor and such a kind and gentle man.” 

 

Joe thanks for your life, your service, and the memories. 
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In lieu of flowers, contributions may be made to Lifetime Assistance Foundation or Nativity 

Church. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Stephen P. Dellaquila 
 

April 22, 2006 

 

I have some very sad news to report. No matter how good you are with mathematics you’ll likely 

never find a formula for preventing your number from coming up. Sadly, the number of Stephen 

P. Dellaquila, Assistant Professor of Mathematics (1958-1985), was called on Monday, April 17, 

2006 and his aging calculations ended at 81. He joins many of his former mathematics 

colleagues and friends – Robert Hall, Aziz Ibrahim, Joseph Harkin, Richard Mahoney and 

Rudolph Zalups in having found infinity. 

 

I did not know Steve very well but knew his reputation as a very gentle gentleman who cared 

deeply for his students; his wife, Marie Bush, a former Associate Dean of Students at Brockport 

and a retiree of SUNY System Administration; his family; his friends; and his colleagues. I did 

have the opportunity to talk with both Steve and Marie at a recent memorial service. In our brief 

conversation, they seemed to convey that they were enjoying the gift of life one day at a time. It 

is reported that Steve passed in peace in a room filled with love. With Marie and his family and 

friends we mourn the loss of Stephen from our community while celebrating his life through the 

memories of those he knew, taught, and loved. 

 

Stephen was a proud WWII Veteran and served in the U.S. Army in France. His memorial 

service was held had St. John of Rochester Church in Fairport on Thursday, April 20th. 

 

Memorials: Charity of your choice. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Helen [Muckle] Beatty 
 

May 27, 2006 

 

Sadly, I have to follow Ira’s note with information about the death of a very significant person to 

me in my career at Brockport.  From what I have heard though she had reached the point on the 

treadmill of life where she was “all but she departed” and was ready to step off after her recent 

completion of 90 years here.  Helen Beatty [to some early retirees known as Helen Muckle] 

made a dignified exit from this life on Thursday May 25, 2006—the same as she had lived it—

after only a day or so in a nursing home.  Basically, Helen ran the Financial Aid Office at 

Brockport for many years.  She was so much more than “support staff.”  She was the heart and 

soul of the office.  She was committed to student success before most of us realized that was an 

objective.  She was a shepherd to students and the many directors for whom she worked alike.  In 

my days in Financial Aid I learned many lessons from her as I observed her in her priestly role 

on Monday mornings as several students [I remember a few names but they wouldn’t want to 
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hear that they were referenced here] who had taken her on as mother/priest and they dropped by 

to confess their sins of the weekend and seek her advice on what they might have to do to stay in 

school.  Helen’s approach to students, staff and to her work was exemplary.  While many 

directors and associate directors of financial aid passed through the office [Douglas DeVol, 

Richard Alexander, yours truly, John McCaughey, Dennis Stratton, James Wood, Emanuel 

Blount, Al Latona and Doug Hoover among them] Helen provided the glue that held the office 

together. 

 

The place where Helen Beatty is today is a better place for her being there.  She will be 

remembered with love and high esteem by all who ever had the pleasure of encountering her in 

this life. 

 

Peace to you Helen – you were a blessing to the students and staff that you served and in the 

lives of all the others you knew and loved. 

 

Helen is survived by her daughter, Diane (Norm) Frisch; grandson, Aaron (Julianna) Frisch; and 

granddaughter, Sarah Frisch; among others. 

 

Friends may call Sunday, May 28, 2006 1-3 pm at the Fowler Funeral Home where here funeral 

service will be held at 3:00 pm. 

 

In lieu of flowers, those wishing may contribute to the Brockport United Methodist Church or 

the Lakeside Health System. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Ira-Paul Schwarz 
 

June 17, 2006 

 

 

I have mostly sad news to report today.  I don’t know about you 

but I preferred learning my ABCs as a child when they were 

apple, ball and cat…this aging, bereavement and condolences 

alphabetic is downright demoralizing and depressing. 

 

The worst of the news is that a frequent communicator with me 

and with this group will no longer be contributing to or reading 

these updates nor will he be producing music for us to enjoy.  

Professor and Composer-In-Residence Emeritus Ira-Paul 

Schwarz, beloved by the many that knew him through his work at 

the college and in the community died last week.  Many of you 

were touched when he recently shared the following: 

 

As pleased as I am to receive the “Update”, it is always sad to learn of the 

passing of colleagues. Dying and remembering, I am reminded, are conditions 

of growing old; both problems and blessings.  Your notes, however, help me 
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to re-enjoy precious memories. 

 

I ran across some lines of Thomas Moore ("Oft in the Stilly Night") the 

other day which expressed this much better. 

 

    When I remember all the friends so link'd together 

        I've seen around me fall, like leaves in wint'ry weather 

    I feel like one who treads alone a banquet hall deserted, 

        Whose joys are fled, whose garlands dead 

    And all but he departed. 

 

Ira now joins those “departed” that the poem referenced after living a full life in which he 

contributed to the wellbeing of all who knew him.  It is sad to know that he will no longer be 

sharing his music and his ever-present smile in this world. 

 

In my mind I presume that Ira knew his days were numbered when he shared this poem because 

shortly thereafter he also shared, but not for publication, that he had been diagnosed with lung 

cancer that was at a stage where treatment would not be of benefit.  In his note, he accepted his 

fate stating that: 

 

I seem to have acquired a tumor on my lung that is evidently cancerous.  I have vetoed 

most of the heroic medical options; however, I may undergo a series of radio therapy 

treatments if additional tests indicate that I am eligible for this type treatment.  Not the 

best of news, but I have had 84 years of a generally good life, so I can't complain.  Mary 

has been a real blessing. 

Take care, 

Ira  

 

I first met Ira in 1970 when he was a new professor in the Music Department, and I had just 

transferred from the Student Financial Aid Office to Personnel.  Ira, along with others, was 

involved with the unionization of the professional staff following the passage of the Taylor Law 

and became the first president of the Senate Professional Association (SPA) which later became 

United University Professions (UUP).  He was the perfect gentleman to be the first leader of this 

organization during a period of uncertainty about the impact of collective negotiations upon the 

collegial environment.   Beyond his involvement with SPA/UUP he also contributed to the 

campus through his involvement in governance, his teaching, his music and his support of the 

dance and theatre programs.  He was beloved in the community for creating and conducting the 

College-Community chorus—which brought joy to the many voices that joined as well as to the 

greater Brockport community. 

 

Ira, you were a gift to me and to those who were blessed by knowing you.  We will miss you as 

we cherish the memories of a man who gave so much for the joy of others.  With the hope that 

brings peace after death, we picture you smiling and making music for those “early departed” 

that you now have joined. 

 

Thanks for sharing yourself with us. 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Ralph Sweeting 
 

June 25, 2006 

 

Ralph Sweeting, spouse of Dorie Sweeting who served as secretary to high ranking 

administrative officers, including President Brown, died on June 13, 2006 in Shelby, North 

Carolina.  Ralph and Dorie were well known members of the Brockport community where Ralph 

was a member of Vol. Fireman Capen Hose Co for 59 years.  Ralph was also a WWII U. S. Navy 

veteran who served on Guam in the Pacific Theatre and a retiree from Kodak with 42 years of 

service.  Memorials may be made to Life Enrichment Center, 103 T. R. Harris Dr. Shelby, North 

Carolina or Polkville United Methodist Church, PO Box 9, Polkville, NC 28136. 

 

I remember Ralph and Dorie from “the good ole days”—late 60s early 70s—when the Friday 

social hour was hosted by different members of the staff.  On at least a couple of occasions Dorie 

hosted the Friday after work gathering at her house and Ralph joined the group upon his arrival 

from Kodak.  They were great hosts and those were some great times.   

 

Dorie, we regret the breaking up of such a great couple and hope that your memories sustain you 

as you move on without Ralph. 

_______________________________________ 

 

Wade “Buddy” Ward 
 

June 25, 2006 

 

Shared by Phyllis Lista 

 

Thought I'd take this opportunity to share with you about another member of the College family 

who has passed away.  Wade "Buddy" Ward died on June 11, 2006 (appeared in the D&C on 

June 13th).  I believe when he retired, he was a locksmith working with Gordie Marsham and 

before that he may have been on the cleaning crew.   Buddy always had a joke or two to tell and, 

even after he retired, each summer would stop by (I think he visited everyone he knew in one 

day) to visit, catch up and tell a couple of jokes.  Buddy was a sweet and kind man and I always 

enjoyed his visits.  He was predeceased by his daughter Wanda Evangelista (Harter).  In the 70's 

Wanda was the Nursing Department secretary under Doris Geiss and shared an office in Smith 

Hall with [the late] Pat Sacheli who was the Social Work secretary.  Wanda passed away last 

year. 

 

Thank you for sharing Phyllis.  We are sad to learn of the deaths of Buddy and Wanda but the 

mention of them and the other names brings back fond memories.  Just envisioning Buddy brings 

a smile—something he always seemed to have to pass along no matter what was going on. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 
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Norma “Jerry” Rentsch 
 

July 4, 2006 

 

Sadly, I must share the loss of another from the SUNY Brockport family of life.  Norma “Jerry” 

Rentsch, wife of Professor Emeritus George J. Rentsch, Educational Administration (1972-1983) 

died on June 28th.  George and Jerry were active participants in the SUNY Brockport community 

during George’s employment years as Professor and Chair.  They were cherished by those who 

were fortunate enough to have known them. 

 

As we share in George’s sorrow over his, and our, loss we celebrate George and Jerry’s 

contributions in this life.  As Jerry’s passing brings back fond memories of the “Rentsch years” I 

can’t help thinking of how fortunate I have been to have been associated with people of such 

stature as George Rentsch, Henry Bretton, Ed Stephany and all of you out there over the years. 

 

In lieu of flowers, contributions may be made to Our Lady of Mercy Church or Bethany 

Presbyterian Church, 3000 Dewey Avenue, or Journey Home, 994 Long Pond Road. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

John J. Perry  
 

July 18, 2006 

 

I am not sure that I have any heart left for writing these updates.  The concept of “passages” is 

starting to overwhelm me.  I suppose I have been blessed by making it to the ripe senior citizen 

age of 65 but I am learning there are a lot of bitter events in the post-retirement life which I 

thought was supposed to be nothing but sweet!   I also fear that when the grim reaper decides to 

call for me that s/he better come swiftly because, if not, I don’t think that I will be in the league 

of my colleagues and friends who, with forewarning, have courageously departed before me.  I 

honestly have not discovered yet how all of you out there who are in your 80s and 90s cope with 

your prime numbers, the knowledge that infinity does not apply to life, and the rest of the 

number games.  There probably is a good book in a collection of responses from all of you to 

such an inquiry.   

 

As I write from my little dormitory room in the Bronx tonight, I seriously regret not letting you 

all know that a bright star at SUNY Brockport might be burning out when I first learned of John 

Perry’s battle with cancer about 3 months ago.  I suspect that cards and letters from all of you 

might have cheered his last days, but I am hopeful that, without me, a lot of you knew of his 

situation and connected with him as I protected his wish for privacy.  This reminds me that I 

have not heard from my great former colleagues Ted Starr and Billy Reed in quite some time 

which does not bode well for me.  I don’t know why Ted disappeared, but we do know that Billy, 

who we love along with Ted, and who, along with Ted, is on this “Update” list, continues his 

battle with a disabling illness.  So, I invite you to join me in letting them both know they are in 

our thoughts.  I regret that I cannot provide you with their mailing addresses from the Bronx but 

I recently sent you all instructions for how you can access the emeriti directory on Brockport’s 
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website. 

 

Like so many of you my career at SUNY Brockport ran parallel to John Perry’s during the great 

growth years of the late 60s and early 70s.  I knew John early on in his career at Brockport and 

always respected him for his wordsmith expertise (he and Roger Weir were the go-to people if 

you wanted your documents to be correct); his superior intellect; his energy; his enthusiasm for 

family, life, and work; and his significant accomplishments in continuing the startup work of 

Don Myers to make the SUNY College at Brockport’s International Education Program the envy 

of the rest of the State University of New York.  I even enjoyed, and could easily relate to his 

tendency toward verbosity, along with all who have so benefited on those rare occasions when 

your view and John’s were at odds. 

 

Sadly, John Perry lost his battle with cancer at about 10:00 a.m. on Sunday, July 16, 2006 while 

surrounded with the love of his wife and his sons and their families.  Following is his obituary 

from the Rochester Democrat and Chronicle: 

 

Perry, Dr. John Joseph BROCKPORT: John Joseph Perry died on July 16th, 2006, at his 

home in Brockport, NY, after a brave fight with cancer.  Born on May 9, 1944 in Queens, 

New York, he graduated from St. Francis College in Brooklyn, NY in 1965 with a B.A. 

in English Literature. He earned both a M. A. (1967) and Ph.D. (1970) in English 

Literature from the University of Pennsylvania in Philadelphia. From 1969-1971 he 

worked as an Assistant Professor of English at New York University. He was appointed 

as an Assistant Professor of English at the State University of New York at Brockport in 

1971, and later became an Associate Professor in 1974. From 1976-77 he served as a 

Visiting Lecturer at the University of Nottingham in England. Dr. Perry was appointed as 

SUNY Brockport's Director of International Education in July of 1981, a position he held 

until retiring in July of this year. During his twenty-five-year tenure, Dr. Perry developed 

and expanded SUNY Brockport's international education programs from just eight to 

over sixty-five today programs. Thanks to his work, SUNY Brockport's programs are 

nationally and internationally renowned. He developed and advised the college's 

International Business major and during his career several thousands of students 

participated in his programs. Dr. Perry also served as Dean of Continuing Education from 

1986 until 2000, as well as overseeing the college's Small Business Administration 

program. He also served on the Board of Directors for the Rochester Area United Nations 

Association and was very active in the National Association of Foreign Student Advisors. 

He is survived by his beloved wife of 37 years, Shona N.S. Perry; his sons, Tristram 

(Elizabeth) of Washington, DC, Torquil (Kim) of Pompton Lakes, NJ, Timon (Michelle) 

of London, UK, and his dear granddaughter, Sydney.  

 

Please send memorial gifts in lieu of cards or flowers, making checks payable to the 

Brockport College Foundation marked for the "John Perry Fund," SUNY Brockport, 350 

New Campus Drive, Brockport, NY 14420. Ref. Fowler Funeral Home Inc. First ran on: 

 07/18/2006. [Rochester D&C] 

 

I first heard of John Perry’s passing from his good friend, colleague and SUNY Brockport 

international ambassador emeritus Walter Borowiec, and I then received emails from another of 
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his good friends and colleagues, emeritus Jim Horn.  I think it is fitting to include their tributes. 

 

MY GOOD FRIEND AND BOSS, JOHN PERRY, PASSED AWAY THIS MORNING 

AT AROUND 10 AM.  He had refused continued treatment for the complications from 

colon cancer as they were proving fruitless.   I admire him for this as I have long admired 

him for his wit, humor, erudition and academic leadership.  He died peacefully at home 

surrounded by his boys…. I shall miss him. [Walt Borowiec – Sunday, July16] 

 

I have been preparing remarks for John's memorial service on Friday which unfortunately 

I cannot get to…  You may want to comment that John took over the office of 

International Education in July 2001 (25 years ago exactly) when the college had 8 

international programs.  Today there are about 65 programs in 15 countries and over a 

dozen academic internships in 9 countries.  These programs serve about 400 students a 

year, not just from Brockport or from other SUNY campuses, but from colleges all over 

the country.    Very few institutions in the country can match Brockport's overseas 

outreach [with John Perry at the helm]. [Jim Horn] 

 

July 21, 2006 

 

Although he has not yet gotten back to me. I am quite sure that John Stoller would like to 

share his tribute to John Perry with the rest of the group.  So, here is what he sent to me 

that I have passed on to John Perry’s family: 

 

Bud, 

I had the privilege of working with John Perry for twelve years, in the more pragmatic 

areas of the Adult & Continuing Ed, Business Development Center, and International 

Education programs. He took on the various "Missions Impossible" we dreamed up for 

him with enthusiasm and good humor. John used his personal equity to gently nudge our 

faculty into teaching many courses to non-traditional students at remote off-campus sites 

-- and our faculty, in turn, embraced the challenge and asked for more community 

outreach opportunities. In my mind, John has always been the SUNY Brockport 

ambassador to the world -- now, he surely will continue that role in an expanded format 

somewhere outside our puny planet. 

John Stoller 

 

Following attending the celebration of John’s life today I know that wherever John’s 

spirit resides his eyes were bright, his smile wide, and his chest puffed up with pride as 

his family and close friends brilliantly articulated his contributions while he lived in this 

world.  He will truly have eternal life as a result of the passing of his values through the 

future generations of his family and friends. 

 

October 31, 2012 

Shona Perry and her sons are happy to have been able to award the first scholarship in 

emeritus John Perry’s memory to a Brockport student going to study in New Zealand.  

John had a passion for travel and for international experiences.  The scholarship will be 

used to assist students who desire to engage in international studies.  For those of you 
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who might wish to support this effort, I share with you the Philosophy and Purpose that 

John’s family provided for this scholarship which also could serve as a nice guide for 

others who might wish to create a scholarship.  

 

Philosophy and Purpose 

 

Dr. John J. Perry’s deep commitment to the Study Abroad program at The College at 

Brockport as well as his tireless efforts to expand accessibility of foreign study to all 

interested students are continued through this scholarship established by his family.  He 

was a firm believer that a person's culture reflects very deep perceptions, beliefs, and 

values that influence his or her way of life and the way that s/he views the world. 

Students who experience cultural differences personally can come to truly understand 

other cultures. 

 

Dr. Perry’s belief that increased undergraduate education in global literacy rewards not 

only the individual, but the institution, the nation, and the world underscored his efforts 

to expand the Study Abroad program. As Director of the Office of International 

Education, Dr. Perry was instrumental in originating full semester programs in Australia, 

New Zealand, Japan, China, Vietnam, France, Mexico, Holland, Jamaica and the UK 

promoting the exchange of culture he deemed vital to understanding the role of the 

individual and the role of our country in the global setting of the twenty-first century. 

 

In addition to the intellectual rewards of foreign study, Dr. Perry hoped the student 

studying abroad would experience the pleasure of participating in a new culture, 

familiarizing himself with the daily lives of others, visiting the great monuments of the 

country, and learning to understand the culture of his or her temporary home.  A student 

who experiences cultural differences personally can more clearly appreciate the 

complexity of another culture. 

 

Some of Dr. Perry’s happiest times were spent traveling and it was his hope that the 

palpable joy and excitement afforded to him by his travels would be experienced by the 

students in the Study Abroad program.   This scholarship attempts to share that special 

satisfaction which comes with meeting the challenges inherent in studying and traveling 

abroad.    

 

Shona, we are sure John would be very pleased that you have given his passion for travel 

experiences a prominent place in his legacy. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Gary Paul Korn 
 

July 18, 2006 

 

More bad news … Adair Korn who has served the College in various assignments since 1970 

and currently works half-time for the College Senate and halftime for Career Services has lost 
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her husband through a tragic automobile accident.  We mourn with Adair and her family and 

send our condolences.  Following is his obituary from the Rochester Democrat and Chronicle: 

 

Korn, Gary Paul KENDALL: Gary's life was taken suddenly by a careless driver July 16, 

2006. Survived by his wife of 33 years, Adair (Smith) Korn; daughters, Shea and April; 

grandson, Isaiah; brothers, Jon (Sue) Korn and Don Goodwin; sister, Gail Noren; sister-

in-law, Gail Conley; nieces, Heather Conley and Mia Bleistein; nephews, Joshua Korn 

and Michael Noren; father and mother-in-law, Chauncey & Reta Smith; aunts, Olga 

(Fred) Pace & Joyce Korn; many other cousins, nieces, nephews, extended family and 

friends. He was predeceased by his parents, Alex & Mildred Korn. Those wishing may 

contribute to Hulberton Fire and Rescue or New Covenant Worship Center, Holley, NY 

14470. First ran on:  07/19/2006 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Edward O. Stephany 
 

September 3, 2006 

 

With sadness I share the news with you that Edward O. 

Stephany, Professor Emeritus, Mathematics (1947-1980), 

crossed the finish line--in the race in which we’d all prefer 

to come in last--at 2:30 pm on Saturday, September 2, 2006.  

It is hard to imagine that Ed’s face, which has been a 

constant in the Brockport Community and at College events 

since 1947, has faded from view.  

 

I met Ed in 1967 when I was a rookie in the Financial Aid 

Office and he was Chair of the Mathematics Department 

and I, along with everyone who ever knew him, have held 

him in high esteem ever since meeting him for his simple 

charm and easy manner and for his dedication to Arline, to 

family, to country, to teaching, to his students, and to the 

College.  His is a legacy of love and devotion to the many 

he taught and served who will always be in his debt but always grateful that he was a part of their 

lives. 

 

While we mourn Ed’s death, we also celebrate a long and full life—Ed turned 90 in July.  During 

his years, he served his country courageously in the U. S. Marine Corps and then took that 

courage to the classroom where, at Brockport, he took charge for thirty-three years with a style 

that belied his Marine Corps experience. 

 

Ed was a key player in the College’s transition to first a Teachers’ College and then to a College 

of Arts and Sciences.  He served as the leader of the faculty in 1965 and was on president 

emeritus’ Albert W. Brown’s inaugural committee. 

 

We will miss seeing Ed with his devoted wife Arline at College events, at Wegmans and within 
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the Brockport Community.  His loss is also a great loss to those with whom he has been a faithful 

bridge player for many, many years.  We send our condolences to them and to all who are 

affected by this loss. 

 

Ed, you live on in the hearts and minds of all who knew you on this planet.  We count you 

among our many blessings~~A wonderful man, a wonderful wife, a wonderful life! 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Robert Ellsworth "Bob" Boozer 
 

October 3, 2006 

 

I know I've said this before but I am really getting tired of 

hearing of the "passings"-yet, I fear there will be many 

more to report while I survive and remain able to report 

them. 

 

The "passings" make me ponder-why can't we just choose 

to spend eternity on familiar grounds?  I am perfectly 

happy where I am, haven't been perfect but probably don't 

deserve a flaming bottomless pit, and quite frankly I'd 

continue to be happy if my world and my life in it could 

just continue as it is into infinity along with my family, 

friends and associates.  I know what this is all about. but, 

for an example, I fear an eternity in an environment where 

fences are not allowed, my next-door neighbor there has 

four prolific Great Danes and I never enter the "residence" 

without hearing the words "clean your feet before you 

walk on the sacred carpet"!  And can you imagine  

a forever placement in the worst neighborhood you ever heard of in this life just because you 

weren't perfect in your neighborhood in this life? 

 

I apologize for my "bad thinking" but it is prompted by the loss to this world of a wonderful man 

who would have continued to make many significant contributions if he could have just been 

allowed to live an ageless life in peace on this planet forever. 

 

Sadly I must report that Bob Boozer, an icon at SUNY Brockport, died at age 94 on October 1, 

2006.  Bob was an extraordinary human being who served Brockport as a professor, coach, 

mentor, colleague and friend for many years until his retirement and then continued to be a major 

player in the welfare of SUNY Brockport for more than 27 years after his retirement.  This is  

nothing short of amazing. 

 

I first was introduced to Bob Boozer in 1967 when I joined the staff of SUNY Brockport as an 

intern assigned to Student Affairs at Brockport from a graduate program at SUNY Albany.  At 

that time Ollie Spaulding was Dean of Students, Margaret (Peg) Bergen was Associate Dean of 

Women, Charles Welch, who was also co-owner of President's Village Apartments, was Dean of 
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Men, and Pat Ryan, not the one who was an English professor who was briefly the Director of 

Research, was one of the people who was responsible for Student Activities, along with the late 

Daniel Sullivan who was Director of the Student Union and Mike Woodhouse who was Director 

of Housing. 

 

Wow, there are many stories to tell from that era.  But, for now, I share that I still remember that 

Peg Bergen introduced me to Bob Boozer at a student affairs function in 1967 saying something 

of the nature of "I'd like you to meet a legend-Bob Boozer, who at age 55 looks and acts younger 

than springtime and has contributed enormously to Brockport".  Peg left Brockport  

within the next year while Bob prepared to retire and thereafter to continue to contribute 

enormously to Brockport for 27 years. 

 

I only hope and pray that the only work he has to do is to get back on the playing field with all of 

his saintly friends that departed before him-D'Agostino, Fulton, Parker, Rogers, Whited, Wilson-

and others-and then I  just want to be his neighbor when I get to be where he is! 

 

Bob, there is no one who knew you in this life that did not love you.  You should have been 

allowed to stay here forever but wherever you are now we are sure you will have a positive 

impact! 

 

Others share my view as per the following from Mike Andriatch: 

 

“Bob Boozer 

 

Robert Ellsworth "Bob" Boozer passed away on Sunday, Oct. 1, after a brief battle with cancer.  

He was 94. 

 

One of the most beloved staff members in the history of SUNY Brockport, Boozer was the first 

coach of the football team, starting the program from scratch in 1947.  But it had taken a while to 

get to that point. 

 

In the first half of the 20th century, the students of what was then the Brockport State Teachers 

College continually lobbied the administration for a football team, writing letters and staging 

rallies.  It took several years, but their efforts finally paid off.  In the fall of 1947, the Golden  

Eagles began to play football under their new coach, a man from Dubois, Pennsylvania, who 

would become known as the Father of Brockport football. 

 

That fall, Bob Boozer began a tradition at the College.  He took men who had just come off the 

battlefields of World War II and enrolled as students at the College and turned them into a solid 

football team.  The program grew under his respected leadership.  He led the Golden Eagles for 

13 years.  His 1957 team went 4-2-1, the first winning season in school history, and set several 

defensive school records that stood for nearly half a century.  That squad included three All-

Americans: Phil Ciarico (1958), Bill Linkner (1959), and Leo Torre (1957 and 1958). 

 

In the fall of 2002, after a fund-raising campaign spearheaded by his former players, the field at 

the College's Special Olympics Stadium was named "Bob Boozer Field." 
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Boozer also coached the hugely successful track and field team for more than 20 seasons, leading 

Brockport to two of the first three SUNYAC men's outdoor titles, and was a staff member in the 

Department of Physical Education and Sport from 1947 to 1979. 

 

Hundreds of Boozer's former students and athletes went on to local and national prominence as 

educators, coaches, and community leaders.  Many sent their own children to Brockport because 

of the great experiences they had, especially under Boozer's mentorship as teacher and coach. 

 

A former member of the Board of Directors of the Friends of Brockport Athletics (FOBA), Bob's 

name is permanently attached to the College's end-of-the-year golf tournament each spring.  The 

Bob Boozer Golden Eagle Open, which will celebrate its 30th playing in May 2007, raises 

money for the College's athletic program. 

 

The following was read to the Homecoming crowd in 2002 when the field was named in his 

honor: 

 

He was dedicated to his student-athletes, always caring, honest, loyal, compassionate, kind, fair, 

and sincere.  A true gentleman with great integrity, is the description that fits him best. 

 

The Father of Brockport football coached that sport for 13 seasons.  He coached Brockport's 

powerful track and field program for more than 20 years. 

  

He was a well-loved professor in Physical Education. 

 

Bob's legacy of greatness has extended far beyond the wins and losses by the Golden Eagles.  A 

fixture in the Brockport community since moving to the Village more than 55 years ago, he has 

literally watched his program grow from its modest beginnings to its current standing as a 

national powerhouse.  

 

Down on the track, surrounded by his family, friends, former players and athletes, and the people 

he loves so much, is Bob Boozer, for whom we gather today to continue his legacy in 

perpetuity.  We are here to honor this man by announcing the completion of a $100,000 fund-

raising effort to name the football field at the College in his honor.  It is more than well-

deserved; it is necessary. 

 

And so, we ask that you please direct your attention to the scoreboard at the north end of the 

stadium.  From this moment forward, all football games at the State University of New York 

College at Brockport will be played at Bob Boozer Field at Special Olympics Stadium.  

Congratulations, Bob.  Thank you for bringing this program to life. 

 

Boozer is survived by two daughters, Carol Barnard and Cheryl Brown and his granddaughter 

Cherilyn Barnard.  He was predeceased by his wife Edythe (Jerry) Boozer. 

 

A memorial service will be held on Thursday, October 5, starting at 2 pm at the First 

Presbyterian Church on State Street in Brockport.  Memorials:  
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Memorial Fund, First Presbyterian Church, Brockport, or Ellsworth Award, c/o  

Brockport Foundation, SUNY Brockport, or a charity of your choice.” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Albert deGroat 
 

October 22, 2006 

 

I have more sad news to report – sorry I could not get it to you sooner.  Professor Emeritus 

Albert deGroat, Education (1949-1976) departed the Landings in Brockport for a new beginning 

on Tuesday, October 1, 200 at age 92.  A Celebration of his life was held at Fowler Funeral 

Home in Brockport on Friday, October 20th. 

 

Al started at the college in 1949 in Education and retired in 1976.  He and his wife Sophie raised 

a beautiful family - all graduated from the Campus School.  He taught statistics for many years.  

A musician, he was a loyal supporter of the college band and orchestra in the early days.  As a 

resident of The Landing for a number of years, Al was always in attendance at the “Mornings 

with the Professors” presentations held at the “Landing” each semester.  A very fine gentleman 

remembered fondly by his students and former colleagues. 

 

Donations in his name to honor his life will be appreciated by Lakeside Memorial Hospital. 

 

October 27, 2006 

 

And, Charles Clevenger shared this information when he learned of the passing of Albert 

DeGroat.  “As I recall, Al DeGroat was also a master gardener and a member of the New York 

State Irisarian Society. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Jack Wolf 
 

December 3, 2006 

 

I ponder with the thought – “it is unfortunate how often we know so little about the lives of our 

friends and colleagues until we learn of their passing”.  This thought attacked my thinking as I 

read in awe the article in the December 3, D&C about the life of Associate Professor Jack Wolf, 

English Department (1970-1987), who recently died at age 84.  The article is entitled “A life 

well-traveled is over” and it outlines the lives of Jack and his spouse Barbara during their years 

as foreign correspondents before Jack completed his PhD in English and joined the faculty of the 

SUNY College at Brockport in 1970.  What exciting stories they must have had to tell and most 

of us were sadly unaware of the adventures they had had.  While teaching Jack also pursued 

other loves--painting and writing.  I was aware of the writing but never knew about the painting.  

Jack authored 10 books, the most recent, “Mystery Tales from Deep Within” jointly authored 

with Barbara, was published in August.  The D&C article from which I have obtained this 

information said [it] featured fictional plots set in the many exotic places they called home over 

the years”.  Jack, apparently, your life was one great adventure.  You will be missed by all who 
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knew you at Brockport and beyond. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Dinesh Mathur 
 

April 1, 2007 

 

There have been at least two who have “transitioned” since I was last able to email you.   [That is 

the word used by the Rev. Dr. Calvin O. Butts, III, pastor of The Abyssinian Baptist Church in 

Harlem, and President of SUNY Old Westbury College, in his sermon on Palm Sunday to 

describe those who could no longer attend services in this world.]  The “transitioned” include Dr. 

Dinesh Mathur, Professor of Philosophy (1968-1985) for whom we have an obituary and Ms. 

Valjeanne (Taylor) Reese, Senior Admissions Counselor, EOC (1981-2006) who died suddenly 

February 12, 2007.  I knew Valjeanne Reese but unfortunately not well enough to make any 

personal remarks about her except that I know she served the EOC and its students with 

dedication for 25 years.  I did know Dr. Dinesh Mathur and I recall him as a very polite, soft 

mannered man whose eyes seemed always to be smiling.  Both of these former colleagues will 

be missed and their services to the College and students will be their legacies.  Thanks to 

Vandana Mathur, Dr. Mathur’s daughter, along with Virginia Campbell and Laurie Emerson for 

sharing the obituary that follows: 

 

Dr. Dinesh C. Mathur passed away at age 87 in his home in Chevy Chase, Md., on August 28, 

2006. He is survived by his wife Savitri Mathur; his daughter Shobha Mathur and granddaughter 

Anna; daughter Usha Mathur and grandsons Rahul and Nikhil; daughter Vandana Mathur and 

granddaughter Aneeta; and his son Avinash Mathur and granddaughter Aparna and grandson 

Akhil. 

 

Dr. Mathur had a long and distinguished career as a professor of Western and non-Western 

philosophy. He was a Professor of Philosophy at the State University of New York-Brockport 

from 1968-1985. He chaired the department from 1981 until his retirement in 1985. He is the 

author of Naturalistic Philosophies of Experience, published in 1971, and co-author of Modern 

Logic: Its Relevance to Philosophy, published in 1969. 

 

Dr. Mathur was born on Aug. 14, 1919, in Jodhpur, India. He obtained a Master’s degree in 

philosophy as well as a law degree from Agra University in 1941. His teaching career was 

launched in 1942, when he became a lecturer at Jaswant College, in Jodhpur, India. He taught 

there until 1951. A turning point in his life came in 1953, when he received a Fulbright 

scholarship to study at Columbia University in New York City. He received his Ph.D. in 

Philosophy in 1955. 

 

Dr. Mathur returned to India to teach at the University of Rajasthan in Jaipur until 1967. Another 

turning point in his life came when he received an offer to be a Post-Doctoral Fellow at the State 

University of New York-Buffalo. In 1968, at the age of 49, he became a full Professor of 

Philosophy at SUNY-Brockport. Shortly after his appointment, he was promoted to the rank of 

Distinguished Professor in 1973 and again in 1974. In 1975, he was selected to be a member of 

the editorial board of the journal Philosophy and Phenomenological Research, Buffalo. 
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Throughout his career, Dr. Mathur was a prolific writer. In addition to the two books mentioned 

above, he wrote 22 papers in respected journals in India, the United States, and Europe; and 25 

reviews of works published by his colleagues. He was also invited to participate in innumerable 

lectures, panel discussions, and readings at conferences in the United States and India. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Valjeanne (Taylor) Reese 
 

April 1, 2007 

 

Valjeanne died suddenly on February 12, 2017.   I knew Valjeanne Reese but unfortunately not 

well enough to make any personal remarks about her except that I know she served the EOC and 

its students with dedication for 25 years. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Celine Smith 
 

April 1, 2007 

 

This sad news was just shared by a friend – I am sorry I do not have more information:  Celine 

Smith, wife of Dr. Arthur Smith, Department of Education & Human Development, died today, 

April 1.  Celine was a teacher who years ago worked in the Campus School.... she also worked 

with exchange students.  She did many things and she was very talented and lovely lady.  Our 

condolences go out to Art Smith. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Miraim (Betty) Hammon 
 

April 13, 2007 

 

Sad news has been received from Emerita Joyce Ogden who has informed me that emerita 

Miraim Hammon has died.  Here is the information that Joyce shared with me. 

 

“Miraim (Betty) Hammon, 94, of Morehead City, North Carolina died January 18, 2007, at 

Harborview Towers.  A memorial service was held at the following Monday at the First 

Presbyterian Church with the Rev. Timothy Havlicek officiating.  Miraim held the position of 

head librarian at the Brockport State University of New York and was a member of the First 

Presbyterian Church there.  She was preceded in death by her husband, Carl Hammon.  Survivors 

include two sons, Larry Hammon of Erie, Pa., and Andy Hammon of Lake City, Pa.; four 

grandchildren and one great-grandchild. 

 

In lieu of flowers, donations may be made to the First Presbyterian Church Memorial Fund, 1604 

Arendell St., Morehead City, N.C. 28557”. 

 

I did not know Betty through work because she served SUNY Brockport from 1946 to 1965 and 
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I arrived in Brockport in 1997 after Marion Wells had become the Director of Libraries.  We are 

sad to lose another of our own and thank Emerita Joyce Ogden for sharing. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Clarence Juffs Jr. 
 

May 18, 2009 

 

I have sad news to report today.  A hero to all who knew him for 

his loyalty and dedication to his job and to his friends throughout a 

life in which he was constantly challenged with health issues has 

finally been freed from them.  Clarence Juffs, whom I wrote about 

some time ago when he retired with serious health problems died 

on Thursday, May 10, 2007 at age 63.  He remained in good spirits 

after his diagnosis and he beat the predictions by staying on this 

earth many months more than the doctors had given him.  His 

former colleagues and good friends Jeff Post and Dona Hazen have 

already talked about some form of recognition of campus such as a 

tree planting for this unsung hero who worked and lived quietly 

without fanfare to ensure that the College’s bills were always paid 

on time.  They are pursuing other ideas with his family.  Dona Hazen speaks for all who knew 

Clarence Juffs when she says: “CJ was one of the most kind, caring, and truly sincere people that 

I have ever met, and we certainly want to do something to honor all he did for SUNY Brockport 

that most people never knew about.” 

 

From his obituary in the Rochester D&C on 5/13/2007: 

 

He will be remembered by his sisters, Sherry Juffs & Bonnie (Donald) LaGas; nieces Michelle 

(Dave) Donk, Tami (Mark) Mundy & Darcy Greco; six great-nieces & two great-nephews. All 

services will be private. Burial will be in Rose Cemetery. In memory of Clarence, in lieu of 

flowers, please consider donations to a charity of choice. He was predeceased by his parents 

Clarence & Doris Lawrence Juffs. Clarence retired from SUNY Brockport in 2004 where he 

worked as an Accounts Payable Officer. You are invited to light a candle of condolence or 

memory by visiting www.watermanfuneralhome.com 

 

Clarence we cherish your memory as we mourn your departure and wish you peace. 

 

May 25, 2007 

 

Greetings again on this Memorial Day weekend, 

 

Dona Hazen has advised me of a special memorial project for Clarence Juffs Jr. who died 

on May 10, 2007 after a battle with cancer.  I thought it appropriate to write again on this 

significant weekend to inform you about it in the event that you would like to participate. 

 

If you did not know Clarence it is because that is how he worked—no need for being in 
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the limelight, he simply arrived at work each day, put his shoulder to the paperwork 

plow, and pulled his weight, often along with the weight of others.  I have reported before 

one story about Clarence which I will repeat.  Around the time that the State passed a law 

that agencies would have to pay penalties for late payments to vendors Clarence became 

frustrated with the slow processing of paperwork in Albany that he had submitted on 

time.  Clarence was approved for vacation and it was later learned that on his vacation he 

had gone to Albany with a stack of procurement documents to get them processed while 

he looked over the shoulders of the Albany bureaucrats.  He was a uniquely dedicated 

public servant with a good vision of the fiduciary responsibility he owed to the public—a 

great leadership example that becomes harder and harder to find.  

 

Here is the information from Dona Hazen about the memorial: 

 

Clarence Juffs, Jr. who worked for thirty years primarily as SUNY 

Brockport's Accounts Payable Manager (now the Procurement & Payment 

Services Office) until his retirement in 2004, passed away at the age of 63 

on May 10th.  We would like to honor and recognize CJ for his many 

years of service, his sincere dedication to SUNY Brockport, and most 

importantly his friendship to so many of us.  CJ was a huge baseball fan 

(especially the Dodgers), so we would like to plant a tree in his memory at 

the Clark V. Whited Baseball/Softball Complex.  Donations will be 

accepted by the Brockport Foundation.  Please make checks payable to 

"Brockport Foundation", referencing "in memory of Clarence Juffs", and 

send to the Development Office, 306 Allen Building.   

 

I am been advised that the tree will be placed where it will not be a hindrance to the home run 

hitters or where it will cast a shadow on the playing field. 

 

Following is an earlier thank you from Clarence Juffs received via Dona Hazen, Director of 

Procurement Services.  Clarence continues to be remarkable in his struggle to maintain some 

dignity as his disease continues its attack.  We thank him for his inspiration and pray for his 

peace. 

 

March 26, 2005 

 “I would like to thank all of you who were part of my retirement celebration. Due to 

unforeseen health issues, I am sorry to say that I could not be there in person. Knowing 

all of you as I do, I have no doubt we would have had a wild and crazy time!  

I look forward to watching the DVD’s very soon. The engraved mantle clock looks great 

on the fireplace mantle. It really is quite awesome. I still have a few M&M’s left to snack 

on while wearing my SUNY sweatshirt. You people have done so much for me over the 

years that it’s hard to find the words to express my appreciation. I guess a heartfelt thank 

you is the best I can do. I think the world of all of you.  

Clarence Juffs” 

Dona Hazen has also shared the following information with me today.   
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Clarence is having brain surgery today to try to alleviate some problems that he is having.   

He will be at Strong for 3-7 days and then back home in Newark. He would love to receive 

more cards at: 

Clarence Juffs  

203 Prospect St.  

Newark NY 14513 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Donald H. Van Ess 
 

May 22, 2007 

 

More sad news prompts another mailing. 

 

I just received an email from Jan Van Ess that emeritus Donald Van Ess took his conducting to a 

higher level at 4:20 a.m. Sunday morning.  Following is the obit from their paper in NC.  It was 

written from the heart by Jan and I won’t take away from her message by adding anything except 

to wish that Don had lived to see Brockport add a minor in music back into the curriculum. 

   

“--Donald H. Van Ess-- 

 

Weaverville - Sunday, May 20, 2007. My best friend died today. He was also my 

husband of nearly 52 years and the love of my life. He was the father of our only son, 

Greg; father-in-law to Robin; and grandfather to Alec and Lauren. He was a very strong 

force in our lives, and in the lives of the thousands of students whom he influenced in 

three years as a public-school orchestra conductor, and over 30 years of college teaching. 

 

Born May 11, 1926, in Belvidere, Ill., he grew up in Minneapolis, where he graduated 

from Washburn High School, and McPhail College of Music. He went on to receive a 

master's degree in music from Northwestern University, and a Ph.D. in music history 

from Boston University. 

 

He was professor of music emeritus, State University College of New York, Brockport. 

In addition to teaching at SUNY Brockport, he held positions at Boston University 

(Doctoral Fellowship), Mansfield State University, Mansfield, Pa., and Carthage College, 

Carthage, Ill. 

 

He authored several books, including, The Commonwealth of Arts and Man: Readings in 

the Humanities, and The Heritage of Musical Style, as well as A Listener's Guide to The 

Heritage of Musical Style, and English Wind Music Through the Ages. He was a 

contributor to The Athlone History of Music in Britain, the Romantic Age. Another book, 

The Romantic Revolution in Music, was in preparation at the time of his death. He 

recently revised The Heritage of Musical Style into a more abbreviated form for the 

enjoyment of the general concertgoer and for use in a class he was to have taught in the 

Senior College of UNC-Asheville in April. His brief illness and subsequent death from 
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pancreatic cancer prevented this. 

 

In addition to his family and music, Don's other great joy was golfing. He was a regular' 

in the Asheville New Friends golf group for several years, but what he enjoyed most were 

our family outings with son Greg, and the many golfing vacations he and I took over the 

years. 

 

Rest in Peace, my dear, dear friend. You have lived a life of which you can be proud and 

satisfied. 

 

Your loving wife, Jan. 

 

Memorials may go to the Asheville Symphony, 87 Haywood St., Asheville, NC 28801; 

and to CarePartners, P.O. Box 25338, Asheville, NC 28813. 

West Funeral Home, 17 Merrimon Ave., Weaverville, will announce a memorial service 

at a later date. 

 

Our best to you Jan as you go through this difficult period of adjustment. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Mirian Bretton 
 

May 22, 2007 

 

Sadly, I also report the recent loss of Marian Bretton, wife of emeritus Henry Bretton.  I have no 

details, but I know that Henry and Marian had been married many years and it has to be a great 

loss for him.  My memories of the Brettons were from the days before the deck on the back of 

the house when we used to sit on the front porch and watch the street activity.  The Brettons 

often road their bikes in the evening and we would sometimes exchange waves and words.  

Henry, we are sorry to hear about your recent loss and our thoughts are with you as you mourn. 
_____________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Charles J. “Chuck” Meder 
 

September 27, 2007 

 

Sadly, I report the death of Charles J. "Chuck" Meder [taught as an adjunct in 

Educational Administration at Brockport] known to many of you and respected in the 

educational community. 

 

“Meder, Charles J. "Chuck" 

Irondequoit: Tuesday, August 14, 2007. Survived by his wife, Beatrice Roach Meder; 

sons, Timothy and Daniel Meder; daughter, Marguerite (Sean) Torrens and Julie Meder; 

brother-in-law, John (Lynda) Roach; sister-in-law, Ruthanne (Theodore) Hanss; 

grandchild, Caitlin Torrens; several cousins. 
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Memorials may be directed to the Charles J. Meder Memorial Fund c/o Finger Lakes 

Community College, St. Bernard School of Theology and Ministries or Aquinas 

Institute.” [Rochester D&C) 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Elizabeth “Betty” Gennarino 
 

November 10, 2007 

 

I regret to inform you of sad news today.  We have learned that 

Elizabeth “Betty” Gennarino passed away on Thursday, 

November 8, 2007 at 6:30 p.m. after a short battle with cancer.  

Betty is the spouse of emeritus Vice President for Educational 

Services Ralph B. Gennarino.  Both Betty and Ralph are beloved 

by those who knew them during the period of the early 60s 

through the 70s when they made significant contributions during 

Ralph’s working years at Brockport and Betty’s at Monroe 

Community College.  Since their retirements, Ralph and Betty 

continued to support the schools at which they finished their 

careers, and many have benefited from their significant 

contributions.  Of major importance to many of us who have 

been blessed with knowing both Betty and Ralph are the 

important lessons we learned from these excellent role models.  Our thoughts and prayers go out 

to Ralph as he suffers through his loss, but we celebrate with him the significant positive impact 

that Betty had on the lives of others.  We are also extremely thankful that through the efforts of 

Jeanette D’Agostino Banker in particular, with Mike Andriatch and others including Chancellor 

John Clark, President John Halstead, and the College Council, there was a tribute to Ralph and 

Betty’s contributions as a part of the celebration of “the Brown years” and Betty, along with 

Ralph and Albert and Marge Brown were able to be in attendance. 

 

Betty’s legacy is in the many people that benefited from her commitment to education and from 

her role model.  She will be sorely missed. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Camilla “Cam” Ferguson 
 

November 10, 2007 

 

More sad news is the death of Camilla “Cam” Ferguson, spouse of the late Paul Ferguson who 

taught in the English Department in the 70s/80s. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Ann Uhlir 
 

December 30, 2007 
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George and Rosie Rich who are known to many of you recently shared some sad news.  For your 

information, George was recently president of the Alumni Association for several years and he 

and Rosie, a former member of the faculty of the former Health and Physical Education 

Department, provide invaluable service to The College at Brockport.  They recently shared with 

me news of the death of former faculty member Ann Uhlir with whom Rosie had remained 

contact since their days together as colleagues at Brockport in the early 1960s.  Some of you who 

were at Brockport in the years before the growth of the 70s might remember Ann.  She went on 

from Brockport to a distinguished career in higher education and we honor her and her dear 

friends George and Rosie Rich by sharing her obituary from the Denton [Texas] Record-

Chronicle. 

 

“Ann Uhlir: Former TWU dean fought on behalf of women's rights 09:53 AM CST on Friday, 

November 30, 2007 By DAN X. MCGRAW / Denton Record-Chronicle 

Two days before she died, Ann Uhlir penned her last Christmas card.  Just as she had done years 

before, her remarks were upbeat and full of life. Despite being hospitalized for four weeks 

earlier in the year, Dr. Uhlir believed she could continue.  

 

For eight years, Dr. Uhlir fought breast cancer, and for decades prior, she fought tirelessly for 

women's rights.  On Wednesday, the former dean and professor emerita at Texas Woman's 

University in Denton died. She was 73.  Born to George Cleigh Uhlir and Gladys Eleanor Young 

Uhlir in August 1934, Dr. Uhlir grew up in northern Indiana, where she graduated from Kokomo 

High School 

.  

She earned her bachelor's degree from Ball State University in health and physical education in 

1955. A year later, she earned her master's degree in recreation at Columbia University.  She 

then began working at the State University of New York [we know it was a The Brockport 

College] and pursued her doctorate degree from Columbia University, which she was awarded 

in 1962. 

  

In 1965, she became the chairwoman of the physical education department at Eastern Kentucky 

University. Following that stint, she worked as executive director of the Association of 

Intercollegiate Athletics for Women. In that position, Dr. Uhlir worked to ensure women 

garnered the same rights as men.   

 

In 1983, she was named the dean of the College of Health, Physical Education, Recreation and 

Dance at TWU.  Six years later, she was named the dean of the College of Health Sciences. In 

that position, Dr. Uhlir brought multiple disciplines together in one college. That was a major 

component to the success of the university, said Carolyn Gunning, the TWU provost.  “Within 

the last 20 years, she is certainly one of the most prominent leaders at the university,” Dr. 

Gunning said. “She played a major role in the development of this university.”  While at TWU, 

Dr. Uhlir chaired the university self-study for re-accreditation by the Southern Association of 

Colleges and Schools. She also established the Center for Research on Women's Health and 

implemented the university's first distance-learning program.  Many TWU students will be 

remember her most for securing approval and funding for the $17 million Pioneer Hall and 

getting TWU's all-women's sports program into the co-educational Lone Star Conference.  “She 
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fit in here so perfectly,” said her partner, Jo Kuhn of Denton. “TWU provided a vehicle for her 

to grow and promote the equality of women.”   Dr. Uhlir retired from TWU in 1996.  In 2000, 

she was diagnosed with breast cancer, but it didn't slow her down.  Ms. Kuhn and Dr. Uhlir went 

on kayaking and hiking trips, and Dr. Uhlir became heavily involved in Earthwatch Institute, 

which works to ensure a sustainable environment. With that group, Dr. Uhlir traveled to Czech 

Republic and Kenya where she did research on environmental issues.  Even after being 

hospitalized, Dr. Uhlir never believed that she would lose her battle with cancer. The final 

sentence on her Christmas card said it all.  “We have the grim reaper beat,” she wrote 

.  

A service was held at 2 p.m. Dec 7 at The Little Chapel in the Woods at TWU. A reception 

followed in the Southeast Ballroom at Hubbard Hall.  Memorial donations may be made to the 

Dr. G. Ann Uhlir Endowed Fellowship for Higher Education Administration Fund at TWU's 

Office of Institutional Development. 

  

She is survived by a brother, Golby Cleigh Uhlir of Sioux City, Iowa; a nephew, a niece and two 

great-nephews.” 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Donald J. Wenzel 
 

December 30, 2007 

 

Brandon St. John, currently on the staff at The Brockport College and active in UUP recently 

was referred to me looking for input to story about the late Donald Wenzel, a former employee 

of the Educational Communications Center.  Don died a few months back and I thought I had 

included him in an “Update” at the time but if I did, I am unable to locate the copy.  So, I am 

sharing with you my communication to Brandon. 

 

“Brandon, 

 

I suspect I still no longer have an address book although I have not yet checked today.  My 

address book included some 500 names of Brockport retirees and associates.  So, I may be 

spending time next week reloading that file if our IT services can't do it for me. 

 

In the interlude I have looked through my backup files for something on Don Wenzel because I 

know of his death and I thought that I had mentioned it in an "Update" to emeritus at the time.  

But I cannot find any document that includes such a write up.  I have some recollection that I 

may have emailed a couple of people for input, but I am not sure that is the case.  In any event, I 

cannot find a reference to Don Wenzel in any of my documents so here is the best I can do 

without having his personal file as a prompt. 

 

Donald J. Wenzel retired from SUNY Brockport in 1992 while serving as Assistant for 

Instructional Resources.  His career spanned 27 years.  Don's appointment at Brockport 

came during exciting times for the college as it was transitioning from a Teacher's College to an 

Arts and Science College.  It was also a time when one of the best Educational Communications 
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Centers in SUNY was being created -- both in terms of the physical facility (Edwards Hall) and 

the staff that was brought together under the leadership of emeritus Mel Smagorinsky.  Don was 

part of the staff that that was involved in moving educational communications from the threading 

of 16 mm movie projectors to actually producing movies, slide shows and television productions, 

among other print and media services, in support of the educational mission of the College.  As 

new informational technologies became available, he, like others, had to adapt and take on 

different duties and responsibilities, in his case, I believe, doing repairs and maintenance of 

equipment. 

 

Don's early years at Brockport also coincided with the period following the passage of the Taylor 

Law in which collective negotiations came to the SUNY and its campuses.  Don chose to 

become involved in that initiative and was involved early in the process in such activities as 

input to the unit determination issues.  Shortly after the first labor agreements for faculty and 

professional employees, first with the Senate Professional Association (SPA) and 

subsequently with United University Professions (UUP), Don was active as the Vice President 

for Professional Employees for many years.  As Human Resources Director, I worked with Don 

to resolve many issues and to try to make sure that Brockport complied with the sections of the 

"Agreement" that provided unique benefits for the Professional Employees such as evaluation 

and promotion.  Don was a strong advocate for Professional Employees and was proactive in 

making their issues known to management. 

 

On a personal note, I got to know Don a little better when he and I both decided to take a course 

to learn the "Basic" computing language in the early 1980s.  We both took the course from 

Dennis Martin who was a professor of mathematics and also the UUP Chapter President at the 

time.  Don and I often collaborated to help each other with homework projects, and I'll admit that 

I enjoyed working with him more in our roles as students than on a few occasions when we were 

strong adversaries because of our different interpretations of the labor agreement.  Fortunately, 

we both received an "A" in the Basic Computing Course and my "A" was a great relief to 

me.  During the period that the Basic Course was really "all Greek" to me I remember having the 

dreadful thought that following failure in the course I might soon be reading in the Beacon -- "It 

is no wonder the Personnel Office is so messed up -- the Personnel Director is not even capable 

of getting more than an "E" in Basic Computing".  Of course that did not happen and Dennis 

Martin was an excellent teacher and all of us, Dennis, Don and me, had a certain bonding during 

that period that made it easier for us to work together on personnel issues thereafter. 

 

Don, although in later years not all that happy with his work as new technologies evolved and 

the services provided by the Educational Communications Center were reorganized,  

continued to be an advocate for Professional Employees and there are many who are thankful for 

his friendship and support.  Notice of his recent passing brings to mind many fond memories of 

him and the many associations we had together in the late 60s through the early 90s.” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Russell “Russ” Teresi 
 

December 30, 2007 
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Emeritus Mel Smagorinsky shared sad news a month or so ago about the death of Russell Teresi 

another former member of the staff of the Educational Communications Center.  Russ Teresi was 

a television engineer who, according to Mel, was the epitome of a professional—he always 

strove for excellence in his work and was conscientious and dedicated.  His primary 

responsibility was video recording—particularly in using the quadrature machine that was state 

of the art in the broadcast industry at the time.  He also maintained the broadcast quality cameras 

in the studio among other assignments.  According to Mel, you could not find a finer staff 

member. 

 

Regretfully I cannot find a record for Russ in my emeriti directory or in my emeriti data file.  I 

do not know how he slipped through the cracks, but I will ask the HR Office at Brockport to send 

me the information to create his record.  I do believe he came to Brockport in the late 60s and 

according to Bernie Lynch and Mel Smagorinsky he came from WROC, Channel 8 in Rochester.  

It is possible that he left Brockport before retiring which would explain why he is not in my data 

base. 

 

Besides my knowledge of Russ’s work through experience and from Mel, I had the pleasure of 

seeing Russ perform as the only real bowler on one of the worst bowling teams to ever 

participate in the former Schoolmaster League.  Russ could actually bowl and turn in some 

decent scores.  But he was truly handicapped by his teammates that included Mel Smagorinsky, 

Harry Emmerson and me—I was the worst by far!  Harry could actually help the cause but the 

two of them—Russ and Harry—could not overcome the burden placed on the team by the very 

untalented Meade and Smagorinsky.  The only thing that allowed them to keep us from being 

last in the league each year was that there was competition for that placement from another 

college team.  If my memory serves me correctly, the members of that team included emeritus 

Bob Giblin and the late emeritus Donald Wenzel mentioned above, among others.  Our two 

teams were cellar performers and it was always right down to the wire to see who succeeded in 

ending up ranked at bottom of the league. 

 

I always enjoyed being in the company of Russ Teresi, although I know that he, like Don 

Wenzel, struggled following the reorganization that led to the elimination of the Educational 

Communications Center.  The last contact I had with Russ was at Wegman’s some time ago [2-3 

years would be a guess] and my recollection is that he shared with me that he had some serious 

medical concerns but was making the most of it.  We regret the passing of Russell Teresi and are 

sad to surmise that he suffered in his last days.  But we remember the good times, particularly 

teaching him to somewhat enjoy his fate at the bowling alley, and we are better for having 

known him.  Russ, rest in peace but get yourself on a good bowling team before we arrive or 

your fate in this life may follow you. 

 

January 1, 2008 

 

Dick Liebe remembers the cellar bowling team and sent the following note:  Glad to get 

your recent update.  Sorry to hear about Russ Teresi and Don Wenzel.  Like you, I 

remember many fun-filled Wednesday afternoons at the Brockport bowling alley.  Your 

team was always enjoyable to bowl against and NOT just because of ability.   
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Charles G. “Charlie” Welch 
 

January 1, 2008 

 

Sad news is the report of the death of Charles G. Welch.  I 

clipped the obituary from the Rochester D&C while home and 

my great colleague and friend Jeanette D’Agostino Banker 

confirmed for me that Charles was the Charles I had known 

many years ago.  Then I forgot to mention his passing because I 

have no memory and the obituary became buried in the bottom of 

my backpack.   

 

Charles Welch, who was predeceased by his wife Joan, died on 

Saturday, December 22, 2007.  Memorials are directed to the 

American Cancer Society for liver cancer research.  For those of 

you who were part of the State University of New York College 

at Brockport before 1970 you may remember Charles G. Welch when he was Dean of Men 

during the 1960s.  Others may have met him after he left the College since he remained in 

Brockport as a businessman.  Charles was one of the first people I met when I arrived in 

Brockport in 1967.  This was just at the time that “in loco parentis” was becoming a thing of the 

past and Brockport still had the traditional Dean of Men and Dean of Women titles in its 

organizational structure.  Charles’ counterpart as Dean of Woman was Peg Bergen (not sure of 

spelling of her last name).  A favorite of mine, Ollie Spaulding, was the Dean of Students at the 

time (I believe the last Dean of Students as the position evolved into a Vice Presidency thereafter 

if my memory serves me).  The rest of the staff of the Dean of Students Office included emerita 

Barbara Sherwood, the late Daniel Sullivan (Director of the College Union/Center); Pat Ryan 

(Director of Student Activities—not to be confused with the Pat Ryan of English Department and 

Sponsored Research fame); and Michael Woodhouse (Director of Housing).  Growth was on the 

horizon at the time and it was an exciting time for a young man just beginning his career who 

was probably a little naïve about the impact of change.  All of these individuals who provided 

initial mentoring to me, except Barbara, were soon swept up [and maybe out] with the changes 

taking place in higher education and soon they had moved on to other jobs in higher education, 

to private business, or to retirement.  Personally, I have some very fond memories of the 2-3 pre-

growth years in my career at Brockport when there was a sincere sense of family and a feeling 

that we all had some responsibility for the welfare of each other.  The passing of Charles G. 

Welch brings back fond memories of those times and those people who were early contributors 

to whatever professional success I have had in life.  I am sad to learn of Charles’ death but 

pleased that our paths crossed in this life. 

 

January 12, 2008 

 

Finally, in a recent “Update” I mentioned the passing of former Dean of Men, Charlie 

Welch.  I quoted from his obituary that he was predeceased by his first wife Joan but 
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failed to mention that he was survived by Mary McCadden Welch who lives in 

Brockport, his wife for more than 25 years.  We send our condolences to Mary. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Susan Jane “Sue” (Small) Long 
 

January 12, 2008 

 

Heaven is celebrating as it welcomes a new voice to the choir of angels—but we mourn!  Sue 

Long, a care giver exemplary in this life as ministerial partner to Jim Long, former pastor of the 

First Presbyterian Church in Brockport; as mother; as choir member; and as administrative 

assistant in the Academic Advisement and Anthropology departments during her career at the 

SUNY College at Brockport; moved on to new heights on January 9, 2008 after enduring illness 

for the past three years.  Sue is sure to receive the highest honors and rewards in the next life 

because she spent her time in this life honing her angelic skills and manners with great success.  

As an administrative assistant, she was the cheerful greeter and caregiver to students and staff 

alike.  As ministerial partner, she was loved by everyone in the Presbyterian flock as well as by 

everyone else she encountered.  She was intelligent, knowledgeable, always polite and generally 

simply dedicated to being charitable to others.  Her transitioning is a great loss to this world and 

particularly to Jim and those closest to her, but this world will continue to benefit from those 

who learned by her example.  Once the mourning has past those who knew her will be able to 

celebrate in the knowledge that she was one of the best prepared ever to join the choir of angels. 

 

Emeritus John Price shared with me that Sue died the morning of January 9, 2008 in a hospice 

facility in Marshall, Missouri.  I have obtained her obituary from the Marshall, Missouri 

Democrat-News and it follows.  We send our sincere condolences to Jim Long and the family. 

 

Susan Jane Small Long died on Wednesday, January 9, 2008. She was born in Wichita, Kansas 

in 1944 to William Addison Small and Elaine Slothower who presently live in St. Louis. She 

married her high school sweetheart, James Campbell Long in 1966 after they graduated from the 

College of Wooster in Wooster, Ohio. 

 

The couple has three children, James Campbell Jr. of Springfield, Missouri, Jesse Matthew of 

Titusville, Florida and Laura Lee of Columbia, Missouri. They have two daughters in law Jennie 

Johnson and Julie Vaughen, and four grandchildren, Susan Campbell, Allison Sedona, Addison 

Matthew, and Ethan James. Sue also has two siblings, Patricia Small French, who resides in 

Billings, Montana, and William Addison Small, Jr. who lives in Montrose, Colorado. 

 

Sue taught elementary and secondary school in New Jersey while Jim attended Princeton 

Theological Seminary, from which he graduated with a Master's degree in 1969. Jim served three 

churches in New York State before the couple returned to their home state of Missouri. Sue 

devoted thirty-eight years in partnership with him in the Presbyterian Church (PCUSA). 

 

In Marshall, she was part-time secretary for Covenant Presbyterian Church, Coordinator of the 

Family Literacy Program, and editor of the Marshall Writers' Guild annual publication. 
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Sue loved the outdoors, so you would often find her with hands deep in the soil. Sue loved 

singing. Sue loved writing. Sue loved peace -- not just finding quiet and meaning in the soil and 

singing and writing, but also in the quiet gifts of forgiveness and gentle patience she offered to 

friends and strangers. 

 

Sue loved flowers, but she also loved serving others, and so in lieu of flowers we invite 

contributions to Covenant Presbyterian Church, 710 East Yerby, Marshall, Mo 65340. 

 

            January 19, 2008 

 

Margay Blackman, a recent retiree is now a member of this group and she contacted me 

in response to the “Update” including the sad news of the death of Sue Long.  Margay 

and the Anthropology Department are sponsoring a memorial tree planting for Sue Long 

and she has asked me to share with emeriti the following letter that she sent to others: 

 

“I believe that the news of Sue Long's death reached most of you last week.   Sue 

served the college for many years, as Secretary of the Department of 

Anthropology, staff member in Academic Advisement, and Secretary of the 

Department of Political Science.  Sue was a wonderful colleague and close friend.  

Like me, you may already have sent a contribution to Covenant Presbyterian 

Church in Marshall Missouri as requested by her family in lieu of flowers. 

  

Because Sue had so many friends at SUNY Brockport, I wanted to see a memorial 

here honoring her.  Sue loved gardening and growing things, and I can think of no 

better living memorial than a flowering tree.   (I have to confess that, as a member 

of the Village of Brockport’s fledgling tree board, I automatically think “trees”). 

  

If you would like to donate to a fund to plant a memorial tree in honor of Sue, 

send your donation c/o Brad Schreiber, Brockport Foundation, 350 New Campus 

Dr., Brockport, NY 14420.  Checks should be made out to Brockport 

Foundation/Sue Long.  Donations are welcome in any amount and are tax 

deductible. 

  

I’ve spoken with Rick Lair, Director of Facilities Maintenance, and we have 

chosen an appropriate site on Kenyon Street by Cooper Hall, just across the street 

from the Newman Center.  It’s on Village property (and happily would fill one of 

over 700 empty tree spaces in our village) but right by the campus where SUNY 

employees and students walk.  Rick will order the tree and I will notify every one 

of its arrival so that those who wish to participate in the planting can do so. 

  

Feel free to forward this message to other friends of Sue I may have overlooked 

and please contact me with any questions. 

  

Thanks—" 

[Margay Blackman] 
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I regret that I forgot to mention in my “Update” that Sue also worked in the Political 

Science and International Studies Department and that she was working there when she 

retired.  I was so reminded by both Sarah Liebschutz and Bill Andrews.  Since their 

update also paid tribute to Sue Long, I include their comments as well: 

 

“Thanks for the information about Sue Long's death.   The members of the 

Political Science and International Relations Department would want you to 

correct the omission that Sue retired from her position at the College as secretary 

of our Department to move to Missouri.   I hired her during my tenure (1990-

1996) as Department Chair.  My colleagues and I quickly agreed that she was 

integral not only to the workings of the Department, but also to us.   Competent 

and caring, Sue was a great asset and friend.   My last conversation with her was 

over lunch in 2001, several months after my husband, Sandy, died, and not long 

before she left for Missouri to be near her parents.   I remember her fondly and 

mourn her passing.” [Sarah Liebschutz] 

 

Bud—"Sue served as department secretary in political science for several years, I 

believe longer than she was anywhere else. She was a wonderful secretary. 

Everyone loved her. She was a cheerful, gracious, efficient, competent presence 

in the office.”  [Bill Andrews] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Sam Pisaro 
 

January 1, 2008 

 

It was nice to hear from emeritus Mike Weaver even though he might be sharing sad news about 

a former faculty member.  Mike reports that he saw an obituary notice for Sam Pisaro in the 

Washington Post a few weeks ago and from the accompanying picture he believes Sam was on 

the SUNY College at Brockport’s faculty in the 60s. 

_________________________ 

January 12, 2008 

 

In a previous “Update” I shared information received from emeritus Mike Weaver about 

the passing of Sam Pisaro who he believed to be a former member of the faculty at 

Brockport.  Several of you have responded that Dr. Sam was indeed a Professor at 

Brockport who was very popular with students, faculty and staff, and in the community.  

So, in tribute to his life I am sharing from these responses: 

 

“Dr. Sam Pisaro.  Yes, he was a Professor of Education here in the 60's.  Can't remember 

how long but he was a good teacher, a "doer", and a "personality"!  I'm sure others from 

those days will remember him.  He was a Geneseo undergrad as was his wife.  They had 

young children in the Campus School.   If I could scan/send, there is a great photo of him 

on page 15 in the 1961 SAGA....next to Dr. George Queen.  Other photos in the yearbook 

too.  I'm trying to remember where he went when he left Brockport....I think Alaska is 
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part of his history… “[Jeanette D’Agostino Banker] 

 

“Bud, thanks for the news about Sam Pisaro.  He was important to many of us here.  I 

know he helped me, as I was getting ready to graduate in 1961, to get into Ohio 

University where he used to teach during the summers.  He'd been a friend of Robert 

Frost, and told me stories.  And when I got to Ohio University that summer, I met him 

there, and he introduced me to his friend Jesse Stuart, and I got my first book signed by 

an author, a book called The Thread That Runs So True that I've always felt should be 

required reading for all prospective teachers.  Dr. Pisaro was a man whose presence 

enlivened Hartwell's halls, a big and hearty spirit. I wish I hadn't lost touch with him, but 

that's the way things go.” [Bill Heyen] 

 

“Yes, Sam Pisaro was on the faculty.  I worked with him.  He was in the Education 

Department.  He was a good man.”  [Betty Nasca] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Sandy Hill 
 

January 13, 2008 

 

I am sorry to share more bad news of the death of Sandy Hill that was just reported to me by 

Betty Nasca.  Betty has provided me with the great write-up done for the paper by Sandy’s 

daughters.  I did not know Sandy well, but I did know the late Derek Hill, her husband and 

professor of Chemistry and Dean of the Science Division at Brockport during his career.  Most 

of my contact with Sandy was when I picked up one or the other of her daughters for baby sitting 

in our early years in Brockport, but I knew that Sandy was highly respected for her many 

contributions in the Brockport Community.   

 

Following is the daughter’s information shared by Betty Nasca: 

 

“I have sad news to report to you.  Sandy Hill, wife of the late Derek Hill passed away 

January 6th.  Her calling hours and service were Thursday here in Brockport.  Let me 

send you the information her daughters had in the paper.  They did a marvelous job. 

 

Sandy passed away at her home on Sunday January 6th after a courageous battle with 

cancer.  Born on October 25, 1935 in Troy, N.Y. she was the daughter of the late John 

and Mary Cloke.  A graduate of Emma Willard, she attended Wellesley College, 

graduated from Russell Sage College with a B.A. in psychology and received an M.S. in 

elementary education from SUNY Oneonta.  She and her late husband Derek moved to 

Hong Kong in 1961 where she was founder and headmistress of Morninghill School.  

They moved to Brockport in 1968 and she taught at a number of elementary schools in 

the area, including the Brockport Migrant program, retiring from School 36 in Rochester.  

Sandy loved cats, playing bridge, History Club, Fig Trig, gardening and her many 

wonderful friends who supported her. 

 

Sandy is survived by daughters Lauren (Mark) McMills of Athens, Ohio; Brenda (John) 
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Reffner of North Wales, Pa; Amanda (Daniel) McCarthy of Norfolk, Ma; and Sharon 

(Richard) Levin of Roslyn, Pa; six grandchildren, Sarah McMills, Cassandra and Derek 

Reffner, Brian and Sean McCarthy and Alexander Levin.  In addition to her husband and 

parents she was predeceased by her sister, Betty Ruth Cloke Curtiss. 

 

Family and friends called Thursday from 12-2 at the Fowler Funeral Home, 340 West 

Avenue, Brockport where Sandy's memorial service was held at 2pm. 

In lieu of flowers, donations may be made to the Humane Society of Rochester and 

Monroe County at Lollypop Farm”. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Connie Seifert 
 

February 9, 2008 

 

Sadly I report the passing of Connie Seifert on February 2nd.  Connie has been retired for several 

years but I am sure many of you will remember her from the days when she reported to the late 

Len Neidert as the manager of the parking division when it was located in Lathrop Hall.  Some 

of us will recall that we mostly saw her for unpleasant business—either standing in line to buy a 

parking pass (why should we have to pay to come to work) or standing in line to pay a parking 

ticket.  During Connie’s tenure in that office there were significant improvements the parking 

registration process such as a mail in registration so that we could avoid at least one of those 

lines as well as improvements in record keeping and other parking services.  My recollections of 

Connie are that she was a pretty rigid interpreter of policies and procedures but a fair-minded 

person who was a competent and dedicated employee.  As I think back, I have fond memories of 

her welcoming smile as I, with my most disgusted look on my face, rounded the corner in 

Lathrop to face the Parking Office’s service window to pay one of those “unfairly issued” 

parking tickets.  I recall that sometimes her personality took on my disgusted look as well when 

she was beaten down by complaints, but she remained as popular as you can while doing an 

unpopular job.  We mourn her death, but we honor her for the work that she did for the College, 

for her volunteer work after retirement and for her life. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Mary Elia “Allie” Mancuso 
 

February 9, 2008 

 

Regrettably, I finish with more bad news!  Information was just received that Dick Mancuso’s 

mother, Mary Elia Mancuso died yesterday.  We send our condolences to Dick and we keep both 

Dick and Donna in our thoughts and prayers as they continue to deal with difficult times. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Francis L. “Red” Caton 
 

February 23, 2008 
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Those of you who were at Brockport in the late ‘60s will remember Francis L. “Red” Caton who 

worked in facilities and was highly respected for his work and his good nature.  I am reflectively 

sad to report his death on Saturday, February 9, 2008. 

 

Red was predeceased by his wife Bess who had retired from FSA/BASC.  They were a lovely 

couple who continued to visit the campus for events after their own retirements.  It is fitting that 

the last time I saw Red and Bess together was at the dedication of the Raye H. Conrad Welcome 

Center shortly before Bess died because legend had it that Red and Bess welcomed many lost 

and lonely students to Brockport in the early years.  They lived in the little house just across the 

railroad tracks from the Hartwell Parking lot.  There are stories that at one time a train actually 

stopped in Brockport, and occasionally an incoming student from a distant place like NYC 

would step off the train and take note of his/her surroundings, which included World War II 

Quonset Huts, and be ready to hop back on the next train to anywhere.  But many such students 

were saved when Red or Bess observed them and made sure they were welcomed to Brockport. 

 

I was not around to verify such stories but from my knowledge of both Red and Bess I am 

confident that there is truth in them.  Red worked for the College during a period before the 

growth years when it was small enough to be a “family” operation and he was as much an 

ambassador and friend as he was a maintenance supervisor.  The report of his death brings back 

fond memories from my first days at Brockport.  While we mourn his passing, it is great that we 

have such memories to cherish. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

William H. Owens Jr. 
 

March 9, 2008 

 

Institutional Advancement shared with me recently that Dr. William Owens, Chair and Professor 

Emeritus of the Speech Communications Department (the department’s name during his tenure if 

my memory serves me) died recently in Richmond, Virginia at age 86.  Bill Owens was a 

member of one of the first groups I had contact with when I started at Brockport in 1967—the 

Academic Chairs.  In my first job, I was responsible for determining department needs for the 

assignment of student workers who were eligible to participate in the College Work-Study 

Financial Aid Program.  Several CWSP student workers were assigned to Bill’s department and I 

got to know him through that process.  His death brings back fond memories of him and that 

period in my career at Brockport.  I remember Bill Owens as a cordial, easy going person who 

generally presented a soft but sincere smile in his initial communications with everyone.  He was 

respected by everyone at Brockport for his role as chair and professor and also made significant 

contributions to the theatre experiences then available at Brockport and in the greater Rochester 

community.   

 

A few years before I retired Bill Owens surprised me by dropping in at my office in the Gordon 

Allen Administration Building.  Many years had separated us by that time, but I found that he 

looked and acted exactly as I remembered him.  He was soft spoken, had the same smile and 

twinkle in his eyes.  He told me he was visiting the area and had just been touring the campus to 

see if there were any faces he still recognized.  He was pleased to find a few people, including 
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me, still around from his days at Brockport and I felt honored that he had sought me out.  Bill’s 

death leaves a void in the higher education community and in the lives of those closest to him.  

We mourn his passing while honoring his contributions to the College and our living working 

environments.  Following is a copy of his obituary from the Richmond Virginia Times-Dispatch:  

  

Dr. W.H. Owens Jr. led revival of VUU Players 

Educator who loved theater, taught at alma mater, was 86 

  

Friday, Sep 28, 2007 - 12:08 AM Updated: 10:23 AM 

  

By JEREMY SLAYTON 

TIMES-DISPATCH STAFF WRITER 

Dr. William Henry Owens Jr. flourished as a member of the Virginia Union University 

Players as a freshman in 1939.  He landed the lead in the VUU Players' production of 

"Outward Bound," and his performance was lauded with the best-dramatic-performance 

award. 

 

From there, the Richmond native's talent and love for the arts grew, leading him to direct 

numerous plays during a 46-year career in higher education. 

 

Dr. Owens, who revived the VUU Players in 1990 when he became director of the speech 

and drama program, died at a Richmond-area nursing home Wednesday after a brief 

illness. He was 86. 

 

Before beginning a career as an educator, Dr. Owens had a brief stint as a professional 

touring actor. He also studied the craft overseas and earned a certificate from the Royal 

Academy of Dramatic Art in London in 1954. 

 

But education was important to Dr. Owens, and he continued going to school, earning a 

master’s degree from Columbia University and a doctorate in theater from the University 

of Denver -- before settling on a career as an educator. 

 

As a professor, Dr. Owens did whatever was possible to help his students achieve. 

"He was very generous in helping other students," said his wife of 26 years, Esther 

Owens of Richmond. "He helped them out and gave them good advice." 

 

Dr. Owens was an active participant in theater, no matter where he was living.  While 

serving as chairman of the department of speech communications at State University of 

New York College at Brockport, Dr. Owens directed dozens of plays at the Opera 

Theater in Rochester, N.Y. He is also a professor emeritus at the college 

 

Dr. Owens' career came full circle in 1977 when he returned to his alma mater as a 

professor of English and humanities. In 1986, he became vice president for academic 

affairs, holding the position until 1990, when he became director of VUU's speech and 

drama program. 
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After reviving the VUU Players, Dr. Owens directed such plays as "Fences," "A Soldier's 

Play" and "Ain't Misbehavin'." 

 

He also directed more than 30 short, one-act plays and 10 operas, including a production 

of "Madame Butterfly." 

 

In addition to his wife, Dr. Owens' survivors include a stepson, Edward Wright of 

Palmdale, Calif.; and a stepdaughter, Thelma W. Wright-Grobes of Thomasville, N.C. [A 

funeral was held Saturday at 10:30 a.m. at Moore Street Baptist Church, 1408 W. Leigh 

St., in Richmond. Interment followed at Roselawn Memory Gardens.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

James “Jim” DeBell 
 

March 26, 2008 

 

Here is some very sad news from Mike Andriatch.  Our condolences go to all who knew Jim 

DeBell, especially Mike who worked with Jim a lot when he was Sports Information Director at 

Brockport.  From Mike:   

 

“Jim DeBell '51, who was inducted into the Alumni Hall of Heritage at Homecoming last fall, 

passed away yesterday after a battle with cancer.  Jim was a very well-respected educator, coach, 

teacher and administrator in Rochester and at the College (baseball coach, timer for basketball) 

for decades.  He was beloved by many.   

 

The calling hours for Jim DeBell will be on Friday, March 28 from 1 - 3 p.m. and 5 - 8 p.m. at 

the Bartolomeo and Perottoa Funeral Home at 1411 Vintage Lane near Long Pond Road. 

 

The memorial service will be on Saturday, March 29 at 1:30 p.m. at Aldersgate United Methodist 

Church at 4115 Dewey Avenue, Rochester (the church is 1/2 mile south of Latta Road on the 

west side near Northgate Plaza).” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Richard J. Incardona 
 

March 26, 2008 

 

Following is more sad news that was shared by Norman Frisch.  I 

regret that I was away from my group mailing list when Richard died 

and could not send something out prior to the memorial events.   

 

Richard J. Incardona who was a close colleague to Norman Frisch for 

many years died on March 13, 2008.   

 

Here is information from his obituary: 
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Irondequoit: July 29, 1944-March 13, 2008. Survived by daughters Jodi (Greg) MacLean and 

Lora Incardona, brothers, Joseph Jr. and David, Uncle Angelo (Mary) Cali, loving friend Linda 

Gohagan, niece Lauren and nephews Michael and David, Jr., many cousins, and many other dear 

friends. He had a passion for art and animals and served in the US Air Force, worked at SUNY 

College at Brockport as a graphic designer and was a substitute teacher in Greece for many 

years. 

 

When first employed at Brockport Richard was a key member of the staff of the Educational 

Communications Center.  When restructuring eliminated that unit, Richard, along with Norm 

Frisch and others, moved to the Design and Production unit of Marketing Communications 

where they contributed to major improvements in the marketing materials used by Brockport to 

enhance its image.  Although the restructuring was a bitter pill to swallow for the staff of the 

former Educational Communication Center it is a credit to all of them that they continued to 

make significant contributions to the mission of the College in their new assignments.  Richard is 

remembered for his contributions including his design of at least one clever and memorable 

cover of a Student Handbook that was creative yet not well received.  We mourn Richard’s death 

and thank him for the memories.   

 

Those wishing may direct contributions to Pines of Peace Comfort Care Home, 2378 Ridge Rd., 

Ontario, NY 14519 or to the American Cancer Society in his memory. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Donald E. Leffler 
 

April 3, 2008 

 

Well, with the news I share tonight I ponder how to avoid the 

summons when the pack in front of me disappears.  As we travel this 

road just “going with the flow” the leaders of our packs just keep 

getting picked off and all too soon we find ourselves in a position 

where we can be singled out.  I speak these words because another 

former friend and colleague who was a member of the “pack” that I 

first met when I arrived at Brockport, has received his final summons.  

Sadly, Donald Leffler, Associate Professor of Physics (1958-1985), 

faculty senator, and dedicated academic advisor, died at his home in 

Idaho the evening of April 1, 2008.  I was fortunate to get to know 

Don as a hall mate in the main corridor of Hartwell Hall in 1970 

when he worked with Mildred Kiefer and Susan Cloutier in the 

Academic Advisement Office which was across the hall from the Personnel Office.  This work 

was in addition to his teaching in the Physics Department.  Don’s death reminds me that at that 

time I had a great pack in front of me monitoring my speed and protecting me in the halls of 

Hartwell.  It included the late Harold Rakov, the late Raye Conrad, the late Gordon Allen, the 

late Armand Burke, the late Carl Neuschler, and the late Stanwood Hyde, among others who 

occupied the northeast corner of Hartwell.  The recent passing of Donald Leffler, Bill Owens, 

and Red Caton, among others, reminds me that with every passing my protective pack 

diminishes and I become a more vulnerable target for a summons myself.  As I fear that I am 

http://media.legacy.com/accipiter/adclick/CID=0000010bc896539f00000000/acc_random=5889766429/pageid=9304364947/ccid=267/aamgnrc1=American%20Cancer%20Society/site=LEGACY/aamsz=CLIO/area=DEMOCRATANDCHRONICLE.6/zone=LIFESTORY/prod=1/relocate=https:/www.cancer.org/docroot/DON/DON_1_Donate_Online_Now_Auto_Custom.asp?don_promo=Legacy
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getting too distant from the pack I wish we could get some feedback from the departed—should 

we speed up and try to catch another pack or slow down and enjoy where we are to best avoid 

our own summons?     

 

Don Leffler was particularly loved by his close friends the late Gregg Scarborough, the late Bob 

Griswold, the late Don McWherter, the late Steve Dellaquila, and the late Bill Owens, as well as 

by Rosie Rich, Dick Alexander, Charles Clevenger C. Stuart Dube, and Jeanette D’Agostino 

Banker, who was a co-advisor with Don to the Class of 64, among so many others who were 

blessed by his friendship, dedicated teaching, and advisement. 

 

I can say it no better than Don’s dear friend Jeanette D’Agostino Banker:  “Hate losing good 

friends.  Blessed that they were part of our lives!”  We are sad to hear of the death of Donald 

Leffler but happy to have known him.  We are indebted to him for his many contributions to the 

College during its period of major transformation in the 60s, 70s and 80s. 

 

One friend has suggested that some people may be interested in remembering Don with 

memorial gifts to the Donald and Beatrice Leffler scholarship at the College. 

 

July 6, 2008 

 

This is something I should have shared many weeks ago, but it was buried somewhere 

down deep in my incoming mail until some recent housekeeping.  Someone shared that 

they had received a link to a beautiful Don Leffler memorial website from Barbara 

Suflita, Don's stepdaughter.  The website shares some of Don’s and Barbara’s 

experiences in Brockport including references to and pictures of Brockport friends.  Take 

a look at www.donaldleffler.blogspot.com and remember Don and reflect on his 

contributions during a transitional period for the College. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Kempes Y. Schnell 
 

June 28, 2008 

 

“Dear Bud, 

  

I said I wuld respond on Thursday. This id Friday. I spent too 

much time a doctror's office and receiving an infusion of blood. 

Time sort of left me limp. 

 

I have myelodisplastic syndrome. The name alone is beyond my 

ken. The definition is easier. My bone marow has simply become 

too lethargic to create enough of the crucial blood cells" red, 

white, and platelets to supply me requirements.  As the doctor 

explained it. As people age, some have hearts that wear out. 

Some have livers, or kidneys, or lungs, or intestianl tracts, etc. I 

have bone marrow that is no longer taking its responsibility seriously. The operative response is 

http://www.donaldleffler.blogspot.com/
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we have no cure for this situation, but we have procedures that may prolong life with it. So, with 

a schedule of weekly blood tests, with weekly infusions or injections, I could live to be ninety, or 

niety one, or not. I am now eighty-nine, simply put, on the threshold of being really old! 

 

You have over the yeers mastered the skill of putting not so pleasant news in suitable form. I am 

not depressed, simply taking the last stage of being human in what I consider proper perspective. 

I am not in pain. I am not handicapped beyond extraordinary fatigue. The doctor allows that I 

may do anything that I feel right doing, but be aware that with low white cell counts, exposure to 

any form of foreign bacteria could be a serious problem. During the week in hospital, I was in an 

isolated ward. Nurses and doctors entered only after donning masks and smocks, and that 

included Ann. At home I am less isolated, but always have purell antispetic on hand when 

needed. 

 

   So much about me. When you see Dick Mancuso, give him my hearty greeing and wish him 

well for me. I send my love to you and Sandy, and to anyone who cares. 

                                My Best to All, Kemp(es) Schnell” 

 

[Heart wrenching message from the late Kempes Schnell.] 

 

July 6, 2008 

  

[From Steve Ullman] 

 

Hi Bud, though I am not yet retired, I do love your emeriti newsletter.  Would it be 

possible for you to send along to Kempes greetings from me along with my thanks for 

being such a wonderful role model to those of us who were new and very green in 1970? 

He is a wonderful, kind man who was helpful to many of us without always being aware 

of it.  Hope all is well with you - Steve Ullman 

 

[Steve—Thanks for this!  I’ll let your own words reach Kempes.  You express a common 

theme that was included in all of the responses I received following the last “update”.  

Kempes Schnell is held in high esteem by everyone who knows him and his soft 

approach to mentoring was a benefit to many.  His life is a template for all who seek to 

live a “good life” to follow.  Kempes, thanks from all of us and Steve, thank you for 

sharing.] 

 

August 24, 2008 

 

Kempes Schnell continues to write the final chapters of his life although he portrays his 

path more from the perspective of a game metaphor than a book.  He wrote recently to 

update me.  Part of his note reads: 

 

“Ann and I saw the hematologist this morning and he gave me a very candid 

answer to my request for a more specific prognosis. Treatment will continue, but 

the ninth inning is very illusive. I could live three more years. I could end the 

game next week. Speak of joy and sorrow in the same breath!” 
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January 4, 2009 

 

First, with great sadness I share an update about Kempes Schnell received yesterday from Ann.  I 

thank Ann for sharing and I am including it unedited because it contains feelings and inspirations 

that would be lost in editing.   

 

Dear Bud, 

 I just want to update you on where Kemp is on his Journey. 

 

 Until Thanksgiving, we were still hopeful that he would be given more time on 

this earth.  Though, since his diagnosis in June, we've felt like we're living on a 

rollercoaster, with hopeful signs constantly alternating with some that were not that 

encouraging, he was still able to continue many of his usual activities. 

 

 Just before Thanksgiving, he became rapidly weaker, needing to use a walker in 

the house and a wheelchair to get him to the doctor's office and infusion center.  The 

doctor informed us that his disease was progressing, and we should consider contacting 

Hospice. 

 

 Julie and Rick were here for Thanksgiving, and Julie stayed on to be with her Dad 

and help with his care. They both were here for Christmas and will stay until tomorrow.  

Rick will fly out to Las Vegas to the big electronics show (part of his job) on Tuesday.  

Julie will take care of bills and other duties at home and return here after Rick leaves. 

 

 We have been only partially participating with the Hospice program since 

December 12.  Kemp's doctor and the Hospice doctor agreed to Kemp receiving nursing 

care while continuing transfusions until the first of the year.  He had his last transfusions 

on Tuesday - which gave him the boost he needed to enjoy our family Christmas.  

However, the effect didn't last long, and today was the first day he hasn't been able to get 

dressed.  We will start on full Hospice care on Monday and contact Comfort Keepers to 

help us with some of the household duties.  As you might know, Kemp's main concern 

about "moving on", has been for me - that I am provided for to the very best of his 

ability. 

 God has provided us with this time for our family to spend together, 

strengthening, even more, our loving relationships.  Last night, when he couldn't sleep, he 

and Julie sat up and talked for several hours - a joyful occasion for both of them.  Kemp 

has maintained his interest in what is going on in the world, and, this week, has enjoyed 

listening to Obama's reading of his book that Rick downloaded from the Internet.  He was 

able, until mid-December, to take care of our business affairs, and e-mail short letters, but 

had to let the jobs requiring muscle strength to go - one by one, until now, it is difficult 

for him to get out of his chair, let alone write a letter. 

 

 We don't know (do any of us?) how much time he has - days or weeks, but we are 

trying to make whatever amount of time that is as comfortable and as full of love and 

laughter as it can be. 
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Kemp has requested that we wait until winter's end to have his memorial service, so that 

family and friends might find travel easier.  He would be honored to have any of his 

former colleagues and/or students attend.  If any of those reading this message would like 

to attend and could suggest what would be a good time for them to come, please have 

them contact me at:  kaquick@innernet.net.    

 

I will try to schedule the service for the time that is best for the most people and will let 

you know when the decision is made. 

 

We hope that all of you had a joyful Christmas season, and will have a New Year filled 

with unexpected blessings. 

All the best, Ann 

 

We send our love to Kempes and his family and wish them peace as their lives are altered with 

the movement of Kempes’ book to the top shelf in a new realm where new chapters may be 

written. 

 

January 17, 2009 

 

As you must have expected from my last email, there would be more bad news to follow.  I am 

sad to report that Kemp Schnell’s final chapter on earth was finished at 1:00 a.m. on Thursday, 

January 15, 2008 and he has commenced a new journey.  But what a book he left behind for the 

hearts and minds of those who knew him.  Ann advised me by email, and I sent her this 

response: 

 

Dear Ann, 

I am sorry to hear this news although it was not unexpected.  Sandy and I will keep you 

and your family in our thoughts and prayers as you make the necessary adjustments in 

your lives.  Kemp was certainly an example for all of us to follow in both his life and his 

grace in passage… 

Love, Bud 

 

We will miss Kemp’s presence in this world, but he will be long remembered as a perfect 

example of how to love and be loved in this life.  Ann is willing to share her message of love and 

hope and I think that all of us who knew Kemp will agree with her description of his journey 

here.  We rejoice that we have had the pleasure of knowing him. 

 

Dear Bud, 

 Please inform Kemp's former colleagues and friends that his spirit left his tired 

body this morning at one a.m. 

 He had continued to hang on, though getting continually weaker, until Sunday 

night.  We had had a good day, with Julie here, and the afternoon visit from a friend, and 

lovely dinner prepared by Julie.  He participated in and enjoyed each activity.  However, 

by morning on Monday, he reached the point of needing a hospital bed, and soon after he 

was moved into that bed in the afternoon, he lost his ability to communicate.  He was in 

that state until he died.  We are grateful that he did not linger longer that way.  Rick 
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arrived Monday morning, and they will both stay until Sunday.  I am grateful for their 

love, help, and that they were able to be here to share Kemp's last weeks. 

 We can only rejoice (through tears) that his spirit is now free to embark on his 

next journey of discovery. We will try to carry on his legacy of love, compassion, open-

mindedness towards people with different opinions and religions, and his love of 

learning. 

 We are grateful for the many letters of support we have received, and the 

memories of working with Kemp that many of you have shared.  Thank you for your 

prayers.   May God bless each of you as you continue your earthly journeys! As I 

promised in my last letter, I will let you know when his Memorial Service is being 

planned. 

Love, Ann 

 

February 1, 2009 

 

Ann Schnell has asked me to share the following information in response to several inquiries she 

received about a memorial for Kemp. 

 

Dear Bud, 

I've had several inquiries from emeriti regarding where to send a memorial gift for Kemp.  

Kemp and I had talked about the possibility of helping at least one student a year by 

having memorial gifts sent to his history scholarship, and I have been checking out that 

possibility.  In these difficult days, with all investments declining, and more families 

having a hard time meeting the high costs of college for their children, and the common 

interest that the emeriti of Brockport have in the success of our students, we have decided 

to suggest that anyone wishing to, donate to the:  Kempes Schnell History Scholarship 

Fund.  They can make out their checks to Brockport Foundation, and indicate on the 

check that it is for the Kempes Schnell History Scholarship Fund.  The checks may be 

mailed to the Foundation, 350 New Campus Drive. 

_________________________ 

June 27, 2018 

Most people probably don't know that Kempes taught at Tougaloo College in Mississippi 

in the early 1960s before coming to Brockport (leaving because Julie would have had to 

go to a segregated school). 

      

It was quite a tense time, to say the least, as recorded in Anne Moody's wonderful book, 

'Coming of Age in Mississippi'.  Moody was a student when Kempes was there. 

      

Kempes said that one of his deepest regrets was that Medgar Evers invited him to come 

over for coffee, but he didn't find time before moving.  Kempes was in Brockport 

opening boxes when the report of Evers assassination was reported.” [Bruce Leslie] 

 

When I was researching the stories of Brockport’s veterans I had contact with Julie and we 

discussed how conflicted Kempes had been during WWII.  As a Mennonite, and it follows, a 

pacifist, she shared that he had struggled with how he could balance his convictions with his 

compassion for those countries and individuals involved in the conflict.  His choosing to teach at 
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Tougaloo, and to become involved in human rights at home, was partly fostered by his desire to 

serve his country while preserving his pacifism.  Kempes was remarkable in the how he resolved 

his personal war and how his life exemplified peace, not conflict! [Bud Meade]   

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Francoise McCreary 
 

July 6, 2008 

 

[From Bob Gilliam—very sad news!]  

 

Hi, Bud--thank you so much for the updates--we got a call yesterday from Gene McCreary in 

France that his wife Francoise had died on 6/24--though Gene (& Francoise) had mostly worked 

in France running the SUNY Paris program, they were quite often back here-- Bob Gilliam 

 

[Bob, thanks for sharing this very sad news!  The summer visits of Gene and Francoise are 

special memories for me—they were similar to the welcome return of Bob and Florence Skelton 

from Hawaii each spring after Bob retired—they marked time and a changing of season.  

Moreover, many of us hold fond memories of the few academic years that Gene and Francoise 

spent in Brockport because of the opportunity that presented for our children to learn French 

from a caring and gifted teacher in after school French classes offered by Francoise.  My own 

sons participated in and benefited greatly from this program and their exposure to this classy, 

talented and dedicated woman and teacher.  We are saddened to hear of her death.   

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Frida Young 
 

August 24, 2008 

 

I did hear one piece of bad news a while ago that I did not have a chance to share.  It is the 

passing of Frida Young.  When she died at age 102, she was the surviving spouse of Eugene 

Young who was a SUNY Brockport retiree from FSA, the predecessor of BASC.  I am not 

certain, but I believe he might have preceded Dennis Kellar as the Executive Director of FSA.  

Dennis, I believe, was the Executive Director who preceded Sandy Mason.  If Eugene was not 

the Executive Director, he likely was either in charge of dining services or at least in charge of 

one of the dining halls but my memory does not serve me well!  Anyway, we are sad to hear of 

the passing of Frida, a lifelong resident of Brockport who was also a member of the SUNY 

Brockport family. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

William T. “Bill” Benz 
 

September 17, 2008 

 

Yesterday I received sad news from Craig and Dona Hazen which follows: 
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Good morning Bud.  You may have already heard, but just in case you have not, Bill Benz 

passed away on September 13th.  I thought you might want to pass it on to the Emeriti list.  His 

death notice is in today's Rochester Democrat & Chronicle, which can be viewed online at 

www.democratandchronicle.com.  Bill's niece called me this morning, and said that apparently, 

some medications caused a bowel or abdominal perforation, they performed surgery, and 

unfortunately his system became septic and his organs shut down.  It was all very sudden.  

Condolences for the family can be sent to Bill's sister: 

Carol Hanyak 

117 Hopkins Rd. 

Apt. 4 

Liverpool NY 13088 

  

Craig and I are shocked.  Bill was at my retirement reception in March and he looked great.  We 

had some great times with Bill, at work and outside of work.  Craig will certainly miss their 

yearly NCAA Basketball pool that the two of them have been competing with each other for 

years.  Bill opened so many doors for me at the College and had a huge part in my being given 

the opportunity to take over as director when he left for Plant Management in 1985.  How 

incredibly sad that such a great person has to die so young!  [Dona Hazen] 

  

Dear Craig and Dona, 

 

Condolences to both of you!  I know how much Bill meant to you and how much you will miss 

him.  This is very sad news.  As you will recall, I spent 3-5 months working with Bill when he 

helped out in Facilities on an interim assignment between (a person whose name I can’t recall, 

then Don Pickard, and before Gerry Luzum).  I always enjoyed working with Bill when he 

worked in Purchasing.  I also remember Bill’s diligence, along with others including you Dona, 

in handling the special procurement/payment requirements for hosting the Special Olympics. 

 

No fun this aging up stuff!   Sad stuff but it goes with the age I guess and, so far, there is only 

one way out of this world—it is just particularly sad when people go too young, of course when 

you are at the exit, it is “too young” at any age. 

 

Following is Bill’s obituary for the Rochester D&C: 

 

Benz, William T. "Bill" 

Brockport: Navy veteran and proud Irishman, William T. Benz "Bill" died at Highland 

Hospital on September 13, 2008 at the age of 62, after a brief illness. He was predeceased 

by his beloved Hannah, who passed in April. He is survived by his children Bridget 

Striker and Fred Benz, and his sister Carol (Thomas) Hanyak and her family. Bill was a 

loving grandfather to Amber, Cameron, Codey, and Rhonda. He was a beloved uncle to 

David and Mary Beth and great uncle to Matthew and Sara. Born in Rochester March 29, 

1946 to Harold and Cecelia (Nunan). Bill was employed at SUNY Brockport for 18 years 

before retiring in 1992. He loved working with the public and since retiring, he has 

owned a model train shop in Brockport and worked at various IGA's within the 

community. Model trains were his passion and his greatest joy was to spend time fishing 

with his family. 

http://www.democratandchronicle.com/
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Friends may call Wednesday 3-7 pm at the Fowler Funeral Home Inc. 340 West Ave, 

Brockport. A Funeral Mass will be said Thursday 10:00 am at the Church of the Nativity 

BVM, Main St. Brockport. Interment Lake View Cemetery. 

 

While the passing of Bill Benz causes us to pause and think back on the “good old days” at 

Brockport, it also is another reminder that we are mortal beings.  As we continue on our journey, 

we encounter more and more exit signs.  While we envy the accomplishments of Bill Andrews, 

Jim Cook and others, we also pay tribute to those members of our group who are in a struggle to 

stay clear of the exit. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Marjorie “Marge” (Higley) Brown 
 

September 24, 2008 

 

Although there is other news to report, I will hold it until a future 

update in order to focus on the passing of a significant First Lady 

in the history of The Brockport College.  Sadly, I report that 

Marge Brown died on September 24, 2008.  While we all are 

saddened by her death, we all have special memories of her and of 

the Brown years and are most appreciative of her contributions.  

Many of us are also very thankful that former Acting President 

John Clark, current President John Halstead, the College Council 

and others saw fit to honor Albert and Marjorie Brown along with 

Ralph and Betty Gennarino with the naming of a building and a 

plaque before the deaths of Betty Gennarino and Marge Brown.  I 

know from talking with both of them that they were deeply 

touched by these tributes.  I have many fond personal memories of the Brown years, and of 

Marge, as many of you do.  But I also know that one of the things that the Browns and 

Gennarinos greatly appreciated recently was their reconnection to the College resulting from the 

extended hand of friendship from John and Kathy Halstead.  I therefore think it most appropriate 

to share, with President Halstead’s permission, his letter to the College Community that follows: 

 

Dear Members of the College Community, 

 

We are greatly saddened to learn that Marjorie Brown died early this morning, 

Wednesday, September 24. When Al personally called me this morning, he assured me 

that Marge was surrounded by her loving family.  He also spoke fondly of their 62 years 

together.  Marge served as First Lady to the College at Brockport during Dr. Brown’s 

tenure as President of the College, 1965 through 1981. 

 

Dr. and Mrs. Brown were recently honored by the College on May 5, 2006 when the 

faculty office building was named and dedicated the Albert W. Brown Building. 

Additionally, they were honored at the Hartwell Luncheon that same year.   
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In our time at the College, Kathy Halstead and I have been fortunate to count Al and 

Marge among our closest friends and we’ll always be grateful for their service to 

Brockport.  In Dr. Brown’s own words, “Marjorie always will be remembered by friends 

and family as kind-hearted, supportive, generous and welcoming to all she touched.”  

 

A memorial service will be held on Friday, September 26, at 10:00 a.m. at St. Luke’s 

Episcopal Church, 410 N. Main Street, Jamestown, NY.  At her own request, in lieu of 

flowers, donations in memory and celebration of Marjorie may be made to The President 

Albert W. and Marjorie H. Brown Scholarship Fund at The College at Brockport, St. 

Luke’s Episcopal Church, or Hospice-Chautauqua County. 

 

In addition to having been a caring mother of five, Marjorie also made many 

contributions to the College and village communities.  She will be greatly missed by all 

who were fortunate to have known her. Our thoughts go out to Al and the entire Brown 

family during this difficult time. 

 

John R. Halstead, PhD 

President 

 

Following is an edited version of Marge’s obituary.   

 

“Marjorie Higley Brown, 84, of Connelly Park, Stow, NY died September 24 at home 

surrounded by her loving family.   

 

Marjorie was born an only child on October 8, 1923 in Cleveland, Ohio. She was the 

daughter of Brewster and Beatrice Higley.   When she was six years old her family 

moved to Compton, California.   

 

Mrs. Brown graduated from Compton Junior College in 1943 where she was a member of 

the Alpha Tau and DK sororities.  She transferred to the University of California at Santa 

Barbara and became president of Chi Delta Chi sorority. She held various other class and 

sorority offices while in college. In January of 1946 she graduated from Santa Barbara.  

After graduation, she taught elementary school in Bakersfield, California until June 

1946.   

 

On September 1, 1946, she married Albert W. Brown, who was then a student at 

Syracuse University.    

 

Marjorie was formerly a resident in Brockport, NY; Ypsilanti, MI; Charleston, IL; 

Syracuse, NY; Santa Barbara, CA and Compton, CA.  She was engaged in painting, rug 

hooking, reading, meditating, genealogy, antiquing and she was a member of the 

Historical Society of Early American Decoration. Along with others, she started the 

movement in Brockport for Historical Preservation. In addition to being a caring mother 

of five, Marjorie also made many contributions to the college and village communities. 

While living in Chautauqua County she was a member of Fort Nightly, Great Decisions, 

American Legion Auxiliary Post 1286 of Lakewood, Alter Guild and other committees at 



129 

 

St. Lukes Church, DAR, Fenton Historical Society, Roger Tory Peterson Institute, the 

Thursday Rug Hooking Group of Bemus Point and Audubon Society. She has taught 

early American art forms and written several articles on crafts that were published by 

national magazines, as well as creating a decorative egg that has been on display at the 

Smithsonian Institution.  

 

Marjorie is survived by her husband of 62 years Albert W. Brown.  She is also survived 

by a son Brewster (and his wife Elizabeth) of North Carolina, a daughter Solye Brown of 

Portland, Oregon, a daughter Shauna Anderson (and her husband Daniel) of Bemus 

Point, NY, a daughter Sheryl Galinski (and her husband Francis) of Poestenkill, NY.  She 

has six “perfect” grandsons: Seth Brown (and his wife Joanna) of Greenville, NC; Nathan 

Brown (and his wife Susan) of Gates County, NC; Colin Kagel of Portland, OR; Bradley 

Anderson of Falconer, NY; Daniel and Nicholas Galinski of Poestenkill, NY.  She also 

has two “perfect” granddaughters:  Melanie Anderson of Bemus Point, NY and Annie 

Kagel of Portland, OR, and three great-granddaughters: Caitlin and Madison Brown of 

Greenville, NC and Charlotte Anderson of Falconer, NY.  She was predeceased in death 

by her parents and a son Nelson H. Brown in 1996. 

 

Marjorie will be always remembered by friends and family as kind-hearted, supportive, 

generous and welcoming to all she touched. Marjorie loved Chautauqua Lake and the 

people there.”    

 

As we send our condolences to Dr. Brown and the rest of Marge’s family, we thank them for 

sharing her with us.  She was a fine role model and her presence in this life is a loss to all who 

knew her. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Robert M. “Bob” Cassie 
 

October 18, 2008 

 

This morning I have some very sad news to share.  I have learned 

through emeritus Dick Liebe of the death of emeritus Robert 

Cassie.  Dick has given me permission to share his heartfelt 

tribute to Bob so I am just going to share our email exchange from 

yesterday as a tribute and thank you to Bob for his many 

contributions to the College and those he made on behalf of all 

who had the pleasure of knowing him.  Thank you, Dick, for this 

tribute to Bob and for permission to share it. 

 

“Bud, 

  

In case you have not heard my dear friend and colleague Bob 

Cassie passed away from complications associated with a heart attack on Wednesday, October 

15th.  Needless to say, it came as a complete shock to all.  My association with Bob began in 

1966 at the College of Wooster, Ohio when he took a one-year replacement position while I was 
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still teaching there.  We became fast friends, and when Phil Hewitt called me the next year and 

asked me to become part of the geology section of the newly formed Earth Sciences 

Department, we asked Bob to come along as our structural geologist and "hard rocker", which he 

eagerly accepted.  This invitation was to become an active association of over 35 years.  Bob was 

the consummate teacher.  He was one of the most intelligent persons I ever knew and was able to 

communicate that to students without being overbearing.  He worked very diligently on his 

classroom preparations and always had time for his students when necessary.  He was very active 

in college and community affairs, serving on many committees and for several years organizing 

and running the Brockport School's annual Science fair.  Upon retirement, he entered a new 

vocational phase of his life, photography.  He spent the remainder of his life taking photos and 

teaching in that area.  This work included setting up photographic shows in the Rochester area as 

well as organizing the community darkroom in Canandaigua, where he continued to teach classes 

until moving to Ohio.  He specialized in black and white photography and had several prize-

winning photos published in the Finger Lakes Magazine among others. 

  

Our paths did not cross often after our retirements, but we always stayed in contact for our 

mutual birthdays and other times as well.  I have lost a dear friend, but his legacy at Brockport 

and in the Rochester area, will always be things that we can all savor in the coming years…” 

  

Dick, 

 

I had not heard about Bob Cassie.  I am sorry to hear this news.  I’ll try to get something out 

tonight if at all possible.  We are busy moving this weekend and we just came back from my 

sister’s memorial service.  She was buried the day before Bob died.  The basketball group has 

fond memories of Bob because he had to endure our bantering as he prepared for a court game 

(handball/racquetball) with Donald McWherter, Maury Kleiman, Ara Zulalian, Martin Lindauer 

and others.  He was a great friend of Don McWherter and the continuation of their game as Don 

weakened was a testimony to their friendship and to Bob’s character.  [Added: This world has 

lost a talented man of character and talent.  I truly regret having to remove him from the emeriti 

list and regret that I had not tried harder to reconnect to him after he moved to Ohio.]  

Bud 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Anna Helen Gallagher 
 

November 6, 2008 

 

We have sad news to share about Anna Gallagher, the mother of the Nursing Program at the 

College.  I will share my response to Jeanette D’Agostino Banker and Mike Andriatch after they 

asked me if I had known her and then shared her obituary. 

 

From: Jeanette Banker [mailto:ebanker1@rochester.rr.com]  

Sent: Friday, October 24, 2008 12:04 PM 

To: 'Michael Andriatch'; 'Bud Meade'; Meade, Richard 

Subject: RE: Anna H. Gallagher 
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“Hi, 

  

I remember Anna Gallagher and I'm sure you do too, Bud.  Lovely woman .... started 

something that really grew into a valuable program.  Thanks, Mike.  Might you send on 

the obit?  I know there are some emeriti and alums who would be interested in that 

information.” 

 

Dear Mike and Jeanette, 

 

Sad news but nice to know that she lived a long life!  Yes, I knew Anna, and Dick Alexander and 

I worked very closely with her when we were in the Financial Aid Office.  Jeanette, you may 

want to share this information with Dick.  I don’t think he receives my “Updates” anymore as I 

lost his new email address that I think you gave to me.  We worked with Anna at the start of the 

program because of new scholarship and loan programs (kind of like the National Defense Loan 

Program) that were created just for nursing students at about the time that she was starting the 

nursing program.  I’ll never forget driving to Cleveland with Dick for the National Nursing 

Conference in order to meet with some administrators from the federal nursing scholarship and 

loan programs out of Washington, D.C.  I think Dick and I may have been the only males at the 

conference.  Anna was a devout Nurse who put her heart and soul into creating an excellent 

program and in providing services to students and attending to their individual needs as they 

began their nursing careers in her program.  I always found it a pleasure to work with her both 

during my time in the Financial Aid Office and later when I move to Human Resources. 

 

Bud 

 

“Gallagher, Dr. Anna Helen* GALLAGHER (nee Giordano) DR. ANNA HELEN 

Educator and Pioneer in Nursing Dr. Anna Helen Gallagher, 95, of Deptford, NJ, 

formerly of La Jolla, Ca, passed into eternal life on September 18, 2008. She was married 

to Dr. John J. Gallagher (deceased) an eminent researcher in the species Rotifer.  Dr. 

Anna Gallagher is survived by a sister, Viola Zambrowski, a sister-in-law, Marion 

Giordano (Orlando) and an extended family of nieces and nephews. Dr. Gallagher 

received her RN from Philadelphia General Hospital in 1939 and continued her education 

at the University of Pennsylvania culminating in being conferred with a doctorate in 

education in 1956. As associate director of Methodist Hospital in Philadelphia (1953-55), 

she developed an experimental 26-month program for the School of Nursing. She was 

responsible for rehabilitating the Nursing curriculum at Idaho State University (1957-60). 

Dr. Gallagher served as Founder and first Chairperson of the Department of Nursing at 

Northeast Louisiana State University (1960-67). She founded the Department of Nursing 

at the State University of New York at Brockport (1987-74) and Lewis University in 

Romeoville, Illinois (1974-75). In 1974, Dr. Gallagher was appointed Chairman of the 

Undergraduate Nursing Program at the University of Massachusetts and in 1975 founded 

the Department of Continuing Education in Nursing. She was appointed Director of 

Nursing and full Professor at James Madison University in 1976. While at the State 

University of New York, she pioneered with John, a program with the emphasis on use of 

computers as a teaching-learning instructional tool and the program was introduced to all 

entering nursing students at the University. Dr. Gallagher had membership in many 
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nursing and educational societies. She was a visiting scholar at Columbia University 

(1963) and was appointed to many committees for the advancement of nursing and 

woman in the medical field. From 1942-45, she trained nurses for the U.S. Cadet Nurse 

Corps and was awarded the Meritorious Service Certificate from the U.S. Department of 

Public Health Services. Dr. Gallagher is the author of Educational Administration in 

Nursing (1965) and co-authored with John, A Phantasy (1970), dealing with the use of 

computers in the medical sciences. She was designated by many leading journals for her 

leadership qualities and contributions to education and nursing. Of the many 

acknowledgements, she was extremely proud of being honored in the Foremost Women 

of the Twentieth Century (1984). Her many papers and articles were donated to the 

University of Pennsylvania Center for the Study of the History of Nursing. In 1993, she 

completed the work begun by her husband John, A Bibliography and Species Citation for 

World Literature on the Rotifers in the Gallagher Collection, and the collection is part of 

the Carnegie Museum of Natural History in Pittsburgh, PA. Prior to her death, Dr. 

Gallagher had completed a monograph, Nursing, An Emerging Profession. Dr. Gallagher 

dedicated her life to her students and the nursing profession. Generations of nurses will 

benefit from this dedication. May her reward in heaven be great! She will be missed by 

her family and friends.”  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Robert L. “Bob” Jubenville 
 

November 6, 2008 

 

Then thanks to Rick Kincaid for sharing the sad news that emeritus Bob Jubenville will never 

light his pipe again.  

 

 [From Rick] “I'm writing to let you know that Bob Jubenville passed this last week. I attended 

the calling hours on Sunday, and his son said he had just slowed down- no particular cause.  

Here's the info from the paper.” 

 

“Jubenville, Robert L. 

Brockport: 88, predeceased by his wife, Virginia, in April of this year. Robert is survived 

by his two children, Diana (son Tristan) and Jeffrey (wife Elizabeth, and their two sons 

Jacob and Tanner). Born in Kendall in 1920, he lived most of his life in Brockport. He 

enlisted in the National Guard in 1940 and was part of the 209th Coast Artillery. Through 

his eight trips over the Atlantic, he served in North Africa, Italy, France, and Germany. 

He was deactivated in September of 1945 and received a degree from SUNY Oswego 

after the war. He was employed at Bausch and Lomb for over 16 years and later was 

employed in the placement department at SUNY Brockport for 17 years, where he 

received his Master’s Degree. Bob was a familiar face to many in Brockport in the early 

years at Conner's Corner, and the later years, the bridge games at the senior center. He 

also enjoyed having morning coffee at K&K with his comrades. Robert was also an avid 

flyer out of Ledgedale Airport for many years. 
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In lieu of flowers, memorials may be made to the VFW or Brockport Ambulance. The 

family also wishes to thank Julie Wilson for her compassionate care of dad.” 

 

In the early days of my career at Brockport I shared the hallway of Vanderhoff Hall with Bob, 

Chuck Lang, and Marion Sargent, among others.  Bob was a good career counselor but back in 

the days when smoking “was in”, he drove Marion Sargent crazy with his pipe.  I believe Marion 

probably had a lot of influence on current anti-smoking laws as she championed the cause while 

encircled by the smoke from Bob’s pipe.  Bob played a significant role in helping many students 

find jobs while serving in the Careers Services Office for many years.  He was a charter member 

of the email “emeritus group” and although his email address has not been active in recent times, 

it will still be difficult to remove him from my emeriti group email list.  Bob, have a peaceful 

smoke—I cannot imagine that they have not come up with a pipe where you are that will not 

offend others. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Orlo L. “Lee” Derby 
 

January 4, 2009 

 

Although there is much bad news in our world and in the lives 

of many recipients of these emails and their former colleagues 

and friends, Sandy and I do send our best wishes for a Happy 

New Year to you along with our hope for peace to those whose 

are contemplating the end chapters of their book-of-life while 

struggling with illness or the normal consequences of aging.  

May we all find joy in making the best of each precious 

moment provided by this New Year!  Although many 

“Updates” fall in the category of sad/bad news, there is much to 

celebrate in the long lives well lived by those whose earthly 

books have recently ended. 

 

I am sad to report the death of Orlo “Lee” Derby, Professor of Education Emeritus, who served 

the College from 1941 to 1974.  His passing on December 13, 2008 at the age of 97 is a great 

loss to all of us for whom he provided hope and inspiration.  Who amongst us did not marvel 

when we saw him trudging up the main street hill in front of the old Burger King store on his 

way to Wegman’s at 90+ years of age, or when we saw him bundled up in Special Olympics 

Stadium while sitting in below freezing temperatures cheering on the Golden Eagle Football 

Team.  And, while we gave him wide berth and probably would avoid parking next to him if we 

knew his car, we also marveled that he was still driving his car around Monroe County and out to 

the Genesee Country Museum well into his 90’s.  Sadly, this symbol of hope and inspiration for 

many of us who continue to look for the fountain of youth has departed this spiritual realm but 

thankfully his memory will continue to inspire us to make the most of this life while we have it.  

On a personal note the passage of Lee Derby brings back fond memories of my first days at 

Brockport.  I worked with Dick Alexander in the Financial Aid Office which was located on the 

ground floor in Vanderhoof Hall (now Morgan III, I believe – International Education).  The 
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student teaching office was located on the second floor.  As new employees Dick and I much 

appreciated the friendly hallway encounters with the members of the education-student teaching 

unit which, included Jeanette D’Agostino Banker, Frances Moroney Whited, Marguerite “Peg” 

Browne, the late Dick Fitch and Donald Novelli, Robert Blake, Claude Cornish, Barbara Vaughn 

and others.  They spent a lot of time in the field checking up on student teachers and visiting 

sponsor teachers and schools so days would go by when we did not see them but when we did 

they all provided friendship and support to us as we became oriented to working at Brockport. 

 

Following is a copy of Orlo Derby’s obituary from the Rochester D&C which has been edited to 

remove time sensitive information. 

      

“Derby, Orlo L. 

Brockport: On Saturday December 13, 2008 at the age of 97. Predeceased by his wives 

Heidi & Margaret. Survived by his loving wife Verdell, daughter Deborah Czepiel; 

granddaughters Heidi Zufelt & Christine Essel and 4 great-grandchildren. Dr. Derby was 

a professor at SUNY Brockport, and a veteran of WW II.  Friends wishing may 

contribute to St Luke's Episcopal Church.” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Francis E. “Bud” DeTar 
 

January 4, 2009 

 

We are very sorry and sad to very belatedly report the death of Francis E. “Bud” DeTar.  In an 

Update on November 11, 2008 I wrote:  First, we have learned that Bud DeTar is in hospice at 

Park Ridge/Unity.  Our thoughts and prayers go out to both Bud, of the Music Department, and 

Stella who worked for many years in the Office of Registration and Records.  Bud’s last entry in 

his book-of-life was on November 23, 2008.  He has begun a new book elsewhere after serving 

and entertaining us for years.  I am sure many of you have fond memories of listening to and/or 

dancing to his music over the years.  As a member of the Music Department from 1973 to 1985 

he provided instruction to students and musical support for a wide range of campus activities 

including plays, dinners, special receptions and events.  He was a talented musician well known 

and respected in the great Rochester community.  His big band sounds have a greater audience 

now and our wish for him is to continue to be able to provide the joy of music in the next life as 

we wish for peace to Stella as she continues in this life without him.  Following is his obituary 

from the Rochester D&C with appropriate edits to remove time sensitive information. 

 

“Bud (Francis) DeTar 

Brockport, NY: November 23. Born Albion, NY, in 1922. A well-known local musician, 

Bud was a graduate of Rochester's Jefferson High School (1938), SUNY Brockport and 

the Eastman School of Music. Bud was an Army combat veteran of World War II in 

Europe. He served on the faculty of the music department at SUNY Brockport. 

Throughout his life, Bud was a performing musician and bandleader in the Rochester 

area, with the Dixieland Ramblers, the Gates Swingers and other popular groups. The 

concerts performed by the Bud DeTar Big Band at the SUNY Brockport campus, several 

seasons in the 1990's, were memorable. 
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Bud is survived by his wife of 66 years, Stella, and five children: Julie Ann (George) 

Buckland, James Russell (Cynthia) DeTar, Jon Edward (Sharon Harding) DeTar, Janis 

Katherine DeTar (Ron Koch), Joseph Michael (Shari) DeTar, ten grandchildren and five 

great-grandchildren. A son, Jeffrey Robert, preceded him in death in 1974.” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Marion Wells 
 

January 17, 2009 

 

We were saddened to hear recently that Marion Wells who preceded the late George Cornell as 

the head of the library at the college died this past summer (reportedly in June) in Florida.  

Marion worked at the college from 1960 through 1976.  She was in charge when the library was 

located in what is now named the Rakov Building (does anyone recall its name before it was 

named after the late Harold Rakov?).  She was replaced as director by George Cornell shortly 

before or just after the library moved to its new location on New Campus Drive.  I became a fan 

of Marion Wells during my first year at Brockport when I was responsible for coordinating the 

assignment of student employees to departments.  The library used a lot of student employees 

and I worked closely with Marion in placing the best students with her.  Under her tutelage these 

best students learned through her example how to become both good employees and good 

supervisors.  Similarly, I learned a lot from working with her about organizational skills although 

some will probably challenge this statement.  I was saddened to hear of her passage at 97 or 98 

years old, but her departure brings back many fond memories of her and the college during some 

of those years. 

 

February 1, 2009 

 

The following messages are tributes to Marion Wells from two of her former colleagues. 

 

Dear Bud, 

 

I hope you will consider posting the following on your SUCB listing: 

 

I was greatly saddened at learning recently of the death of Marion Wells in September 

2008.  Marion held the position of Head of Public Services and Director in Drake Library 

at a time of its transition from a modest college library to a facility meeting the needs of a 

major research oriented scholarly community.  Marion was my immediate supervisor in 

1973 when the library was undergoing its transition.  She was a most gracious, kind and 

dedicated administrator, serving as guide and mentor to the many students she employed 

in the library during her tenure.  There are many untold stories of her kindness to her 

students.  Marion also served as a bridge between the library faculty and teaching faculty 

in her commitment to development of students' library skills.  I feel certain that many 

Brockport students found a distinct advantage in their research skills as they went on to 

advanced study, or as information seekers regardless of their career direction.  All who 
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knew her were touched by her kindness and generosity. 

[Peter Olevnik] 

 

Bud—Re: Marion Wells.  She joined the library in 1960, one year after me (1959).  The 

present Rakov building was named "Drake", primarily for previous librarian Ruth Drake 

but also co-named for Barney Drake who had been in the Social Science Dept. (I 

believe).  When the new "Drake" was built, we had to transfer the name because of all the 

books and manual charge cards that were rubber-stamped or printed "Drake Memorial 

Library". 

[Joyce Ogden] 

 

March 4, 2009 

 

And, Raj Madan wishes to add her tribute to Marion Wells to the record.   

 

Dear Bud: 

I hope you would post this on your next “Update” 

 

I was also very saddened to hear about the death of Marion Wells, my dear friend and 

mentor who left for the heavenly abode in June 2008. Pete Olevnik and Joyce Ogden 

touched upon the professional side of Marion, but I would like to describe the human side 

of Marion. I learned a great deal from her professionally as well as watching her perform 

kind acts. Marion was a big hearted and generous soul who helped many people in her 

life ranging from Christian Children whom she monetarily supported through the 

Christian Children Fund and many students who worked in the library. She had a special 

affinity for students and helped them in their academics and monetarily so they could 

succeed in College. Her generosity also extended to the library staff in need.  I vividly 

remember when one of the librarians was being laid off because of budget cuts, Marion 

went to the Personnel Dept without telling the Late George Cornell, the library director at 

the time, and gave them her personal money so that that person would have a job for few 

more months. There are many other examples like this that showed the big heartedness of 

Marion. During my 12-year association with Marion I always saw her smiling and 

sometimes smirking at the idiocy of human nature. Even after her retirement we remained 

in touch until she moved to Florida 7 years ago and in the last few years suffered from 

amnesia.  

 

I’m sure she is in heaven smiling and performing her good deeds there too. May she rest 

in peace! 

Raj Madan 

 

Thank you, Raj, for this sincere tribute to Marion that reminds us again that often unknown to us 

we are in the company of greatness in human beings who give to others with no requirement for 

recognition or reward.  Your testimony along with those of Peter and Joyce are proof that 

Marion’s spirit lives on in the hearts and minds of those who were privileged to have known her 

or to be touched by her charity. 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Brian Edward Doyle 
 

January 17, 2009 

 

John and Helen Maier have reported more sad news.  Brian Doyle, who was a leader in the Sea 

Grant program and was located at Brockport for many years died suddenly on December 14, 

2008.  I presume many of you, especially some who were in one of the science departments, 

knew Brian.  I regret that I recognize the name but beyond that I have no recollections to share.  

For those of you who knew him I share his obituary from the Fosters Daily Democrat, Dover, 

New Hampshire.  

 

DOVER ; Brian Edward Doyle, 60, of Dover, N.H., passed away late Sunday night, Dec. 

14, 2008, of a heart attack in his home in Dover where he lived with his girlfriend, 

Martine Bishop, and her daughter, Nathalie. 

 

Brian was born in New Rochelle, N.Y., on Oct. 30, 1948, to Madeline and Edward 

Doyle. Brian graduated from SUNY Stony Brook, where he received a bachelor's and a 

master's degree. 

 

Brian was the associate director for the NH Sea Grant Program and program leader of the 

UNH Cooperative Extension Sea Grant and Water Resources. He was also an avid golfer 

and was known for his great love of the game, which he shared fondly with his loving 

son, Brian Christopher Doyle, and his many friends met on the links over the years. He 

was also a member of the Portsmouth Country Club. 

 

Brian is survived by his son, Brian C. and daughter-in-law, Mary Chris; his siblings, 

Maureen Boyan, Claire Blodorn, James Doyle, along with numerous nieces and nephews. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Marc Gordon 
 

January 17, 2009 

 

Finally, we just this week learned that Marc Gordon a former student and active member of the 

Brockport Student Government during the 1980s, died recently in Florida.  Marc was a resident 

of Miami since 1990 and a New York (Long Island) native.  Marc Gordon passed away quite 

suddenly in December.  A real estate agent and excellent marketer, Marc was well-liked in the 

community and will be missed by the many who knew him.  I suspect that many of you will 

recall Marc as he and the rest of the board were reasonably visible during his time at Brockport.  

We were especially saddened to hear of his death since we knew him through Sandy’s work as 

Board Secretary for BSG during those years. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 
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Ronald C. “Ron” Dilcher 
 

March 4, 2009 

 

Ron Dilcher was Professor Emeritus of Biological Sciences 

who served the College from 1957 to 1995 and beyond.  Even 

recently, I have observed him walking home down Lake Road 

to Clarkson from Brockport and the College.  I did not know 

Ron well, but I always enjoyed the brief encounters I had 

with him and felt that he had the great gentle smile of a 

peacemaker and that it probably served him very well 

throughout his career at Brockport. 

 

May 22, 2009 

 

Greetings, 

 

And here is a nice tribute to the late Ron Dilcher from Carol 

Blake, who was both his friend and student. 

 

Dear Bud--Here are some comments about the passing of Ron Dilcher, one of my favorite 

teachers from SUNY Brockport.  

 

I was so sad to learn of Ron Dilcher's death. I took two classes with him in the early 70's. He 

took us on many outdoor trips--the most memorable being one to the Bergen Swamp. He 

suggested we wear slacks and long sleeve shirts, boots and gloves because of deep mud and 

rattlesnakes. What fun! (It really was.)  

 

A few years later I went with my son's Cub Scout Troop there. I don't know why I didn't think to 

tell other mothers what they had better wear. Most of them showed up in shorts and sneakers. It's 

a good thing they were all young then!  

 

Those trips were never forgotten. Of course, we had to write about all the flora and fauna we 

saw. Ron was one of the finest persons I ever knew--both in and out of the classroom.  

Carol Blake 

 

Carol, thank you so much for this tribute!  I know that there are many like you who echo your 

praise of Ron and whose remembrances memorialize his life and his contributions. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Frieda McCray 
 

March 4, 2009 
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Frieda McCray had spent many years in the Admissions Office before her career at Brockport 

ended at the MetroCenter.  Knowledge of her passage reminds me of the people, events and 

challenges that helped define the Brockport College we know today. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Lenna Whiteman 
 

March 4, 2009 

   

Lenna Whiteman, like the late Helen Mueckle Beatty who worked in the Student Financial Aid 

Office, was one of the personalities at Brockport during the 60s, 70s and 80s who defined student 

support services.  Lenna was the first contact in the Registrar’s Office for students having 

questions about their status, for graduates in need of transcripts and for students in need of a 

good mother figure (before in loco parentis became a “no no”).  Lenna, along with one of her 

former bosses, Neil Pfouts, was one of the few constants in the Registrar’s Office for many 

years.  During her career, she saw many changes from pen and ink registration and record 

keeping to IBM punch card processing and up through the use of computerized files desk 

electronic access to them from her desktop.  Along the way, she supported College Registrars 

Neil Pfouts, Horace Crandall, David Metz, William Sanford and I believe Larry Humm.  

Everyone I know who knew Lenna held her in high esteem.  I even held her, and her husband 

John, in such high esteem that I let them talk me into running for the Town Council in Clarkson 

after we moved there.  Fortunately for me and for the Town of Clarkson, I became the first 

Republican Candidate to ever lose a contested race in Clarkson when I went up against Democrat 

David Carney, a member of the Brockport College Council at the time.  John and Lenna were 

much more disappointed than I was when the final tally showed that David Carney had won by 6 

votes (2 in his favor were cast by Bud and Sandy Meade).  Anyway, the passage of Lenna, Ron 

and Frieda bring back fond memories.  For example, at the time I thought it pretty hilarious when 

I heard the story about how Frieda had called the State police to report her State vehicle stolen 

from a shopping mall while on an Admissions trip only later to discover that she had simply 

walked out the wrong side of the mall.  As I have aged, I know longer see the humor in this 

situation.  We thank Lenna, Ron and Frieda for their contributions to our life experiences and 

wish them peace. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Tom Rich 
 

April 4, 2009 

 

Regretfully I have mostly sad news to report today.  The worst of it is overwhelming as we send 

our love and condolences to Margie and Cal Rich upon learning that their son Tom lost his life in 

an automobile accident recently.  Tom was a much beloved son of exceptional abilities and his 

loss at a young age is devastating to his family and all who had the pleasure of knowing him.  

We mourn with Margie and Cal and we pray that their wonderful memories will sustain them as 

they deal with their loss. 

April 22, 2009 
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Dick and Jan Liebe are well though saddened to learn of the untimely passing of Tom Rich.  

They reminisce that for years they lived just down the street from the Richs and were good 

friends for many years and members together in one of the college staff bridge clubs that began 

with the large influx of new faculty in the early 1970s. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Elizabeth “Bette” Jane (Weir) Ruf 
 

April 4, 2009 

 

We mourn the death of Betsy Ruf the surviving spouse of the late emeritus William Ruf.  The 

College received the following note from their daughter Betsy Ruf Field which I share with you 

along with Bette’s obituary. 

 

“I would like you to post an announcement of my mother's death in your alumni magazine. My 

father, Dr. William A. Ruf, was a professor of English at SUNY Brockport from the late 40's to 

the early 70's, and Mom, Bette Ruf, was active in the Faculty Wives Club and worked at the 

College Library. She, Dad and I participated in the Summer Arts Festival in the early 60's under 

the direction of Dr. Lou Hetler.  Mom was personal assistant to Peggy Woods for ‘I Remember 

Mama’. I have attached the obituary, which you will probably want to trim back.  

 

Thank you, 

 

    Betsy Ruf Field (BHS '63) 

 

Elizabeth (Bette) Jane Weir Ruf died March 20, 2009 at the Meadows in North Andover, 

MA.  She was born on November 12, 1916 in Cleveland, OH to James W. Weir and 

Gertrude Vernal Aiken Weir.  After graduating from Cleveland Heights High School in 

Cleveland Heights, OH, she studied for one year at Hiram College and ultimately 

received a B.A. in Sociology and History from the College of Wooster in 1938.  She later 

continued her studies at the University of Wisconsin, Madison and New York 

University’s Sunrise Semester.  She taught Physical Education and Western Civilization 

and served as Dean of Students at Dover High School in Westlake, OH, where she also 

met her husband of 63 years, William A. Ruf.  

 

Bette’s young adulthood was indelibly marked by World War II.  Her older brother 

William (Bill) served as a Navy Commander on a ship in the Pacific and then again 

during the Korean War.  Bette’s younger brother Robert (Bob) served as a pilot in the 

Army Air Forces.  He was killed in a training exercise at Schofield Barracks in Honolulu, 

Hawaii in 1942 and is buried in the island’s famous Punchbowl Cemetery.  Bette’s 

husband, Bill Ruf, was called to service on their honeymoon in 1942 and entered the 

Army Air Force as a Private.  To assist in the war effort, Bette studied nursing at Western 

Reserve University and served as a nurse’s aide at bases in Tonapah, Nevada, and 

Bishop, California, where her husband was stationed.  Her first daughter, Betsy, was born 

in San Francisco in 1945. 
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 In 1948 Bette and Bill moved to Brockport, NY, where they lived for the next twenty-six 

years.  Their second daughter, Carolyn, was born in 1950.  Bette continued her work as a 

nurse’s aide at the Brockport Memorial Hospital for the next decade and also taught life-

saving courses.  She was an avid supporter of the Girl Scouts and led several troops.  Bill 

was a Professor of English at SUNY Brockport, and Bette volunteered at the college 

library.  During their years in Brockport, Bette and Bill hosted dozens of Sunday open 

houses for the faculty of SUNY Brockport.  Bette was a charter member of the Morgan-

Manning House Restoration Guild.  Her daughter Betsy’s wedding reception was the first 

event to be held in the newly restored historic mansion in 1967.  After Bill’s retirement in 

1973, the two moved to Andover, MA, to enjoy the cultural wealth of Boston in their 

golden years. 

 

 Bette enjoyed a wide range of interests during her long life.  Weaving was a great 

passion, and she honed her craft for over fifty years.  She was especially gifted at creating 

colorful tapestries based upon their photographs of Greece.  She was a charter member of 

the Rochester Weaving Guild, a group of master and amateur weavers and spinners.  She 

later joined the Boston Weaving Guild and was awarded its Certificate of Achievement 

for Superior Performance.  Her love of handcrafts was passed along to her daughters and 

granddaughters.  Bette was equally passionate about the study of Western Civilization, 

especially Greek and Turkish culture, and always had a book on archaeology on hand.  

She and Bill made over twenty-five trips to Greece and celebrated their 50th wedding 

anniversary on the Island of Crete.  Bette and Bill were frequent sailors at the Brockport 

Yacht Club and spent many hours on Lake Ontario and Sodus Bay.  Also, during 

summers, Bette participated in the Brockport Summer Arts Festival as the personal 

assistant to the featured professional actor.  Bette was an avid gardener, spending many 

happy hours tending her plants and flowers.  Her grandfather, William J. Weir, was a 

professional golfer who emigrated from Scotland at the request of President William 

Howard Taft to teach him the game of golf.  Following in the footsteps of her grandfather 

and then father, Bette was an avid golfer who frequently shot par.  Throughout her life, 

Bette’s sly sense of humor and sharp repartees made her a force to be reckoned with. 

 

Bette Ruf is survived by her loving daughters Elizabeth R. Field and her husband Kurt 

W. of Peoria, IL, and Carolyn Ruf of MA; cherished granddaughters Kimberleigh J. Field 

of Reno, NV and Robin E. Field of Wilkes-Barre, PA, as well as several nieces and 

nephews. In keeping with the Ruf family tradition, there will be a graveside gathering in 

Gorham, NY, in the summer. Memorial contributions may be made in Bette Ruf’s 

memory to the Center for Archeological Studies, Boston University, 675 Commonwealth 

Avenue, Boston, MA 02215. 

 

Funeral arrangements are entrusted to the Dewhirst and Conte Funeral Home, 

 

17 Third Street, North Andover, MA 01845. 

     

I did not have the pleasure of knowing Bette Ruf, but I certainly have fond memories of the late 

Bill Ruf.  We are sorry to learn of Bette’s death but happy that both she had Bill had great lives 

and that for many years they shared their gifts with the Brockport community. 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

William B. Nestle 
 

April 4, 2009 

 

Sadly, I must share the passing of emeritus William B. Nestle who died Tuesday, March10, 2009 

at the Villages of Orleans, Albion, NY.  Bill graduated from Brockport in 1940 and returned to 

teach in 1948.  Along the way, he earned an MS in Education at Harvard and his EdD from the 

University of Rochester.  He retired from the Department of Education and Human Development 

in 1979.  Like most of us who have been able to retire in good health, he continued to make 

significant contributions to this world following his own retirement as evidenced in his obituary 

from the Daily News in Batavia on Friday, March 3, 2009: 

 

ALBION – William B. Nestle, 89, formerly of Ridge Road, passed away on Tuesday 

(March 10, 2009) at the Villages of Orleans. 

 

He was born in Buffalo to Clifton and Nellie (Briar) Nestle and had lived here most of his 

life. 

 

William was a professor at Brockport State College until his retirement in the early 

1980s, and also a dealer in the antique business.  He was a WWII Army veteran, a 

member of the Bergen Swamp Society, The Rochester Oratorical Society; and a lifetime 

member and past president of the Cobblestone Society.  In his spare time, William 

enjoyed bird watching. 

 

He is survived by dear friend and caregiver, Rene Schasel; friends, C. W. Lattin, Marena 

Rupert, Doris Bruski and Mark Tillman; and neighbors, Arthur and Helen Gould. 

 

Memorials may be made to the Cobblestone Society or PAWS.  Arrangements were 

completed by Merrill-Grinnell Funeral Home.  Online condolences may be made at 

www.merrill-grinnell.com 

 

I knew Bill Nestle in my early days at Brockport and enjoyed our hallway encounters.  He was 

one of the members of the student teaching faculty housed on the second floor of Vanderhoff 

Hall when the Financial Aid Office was located on the ground floor in that wing.  He and the 

others in the Education Department at the time made up the welcoming committee for Dick 

Alexander and me when we first started at Brockport and we remain indebted to all of them for 

their good will.  Bill lived such a long and productive life that he has a legacy of retired teachers 

who remember him fondly.  While we mourn his death, we cherish the sweet memories of those 

days at Brockport when it was transitioning from a Teachers’ College into an Arts and Sciences 

College. 

 

 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

http://www.merrill-grinnell.com/
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Sachio Ashida 
 

June 24, 2009 

 

Here we are again and sadly, with bad news. 

 

I regret not getting something out to all of you following receiving 

information on June 8th from Herb Fink that Sachio Ashida was 

recovering from a stroke at St. Mary’s Hospital in Rochester.  In 

that message, Herb told me that the stroke did not affect Dr. 

Ashida’s cognitive ability but did affect his speech and that 

although he did not need a wheelchair anymore, he was using a 

walker.  This was bad news but there was a positive tone in it for a 

reasonable degree of recovery for someone who had just turned 85 

a few days earlier.   

 

Sadly, Dr. Ashida died on June 22, 2009.  Some members of the College community first learned 

of his death by an email Mike Andriatch shared with me from Rosemary Custer, the principal at 

the Ginther School.  In her email, she described Dr. Ashida as a wonderful man who touched the 

lives of many, many people in and outside of the Brockport community.  Those of us who knew 

him certainly agree as we often stood in awe of this humble professor’s lifetime experiences and 

accomplishments.  Because so many were touched by Dr. Ashida, I share the link provide to me 

by Lucinda Dumaw in the HR Office at Brockport that will take you to some tributes paid to him 

by his Judo associates.  Go to:  http://judoforum.com/index.php?showtopic=38070 

 

Below is an example of what you will find shared with feeling by Cichorei Kano:  

================> 

This is a sad, sad, day for me. 

 

Dr. Ashida was an absolutely extraordinary man, who still harbored the old Butokukai spirit. 

With Fukuda Keiko-sensei, and since the leaving of Ishikawa-sensei and the passing of Mitsuo 

‘Mits’ Kimura and Kaname ‘Ken’ Kuniyuki, all three 9th dan, Ashida had been the most senior 

jūdōka in the United States. 

 

His education in Psychology, and in which he held a PhD, made him someone who was not only 

uniquely gifted in jūdō, but someone who also had and kept the academic perspective. 

 

The last time I met Ashida-sensei, was at the Kōdōkan in 2007. Those who knew Ashida-sensei 

were aware he had undergone total knee and hip replacement surgery in the past. As such, 

walking sometimes caused him great pain. On the first day of the Kōdōkan Kata Summer 

courses, I would see Ashida with difficulty, but with perseverance walk up the stairs all the way 

from the 4th to the 7th floor, and ‘stand’ while listening to the lecture, until finally Daigo or 

another very senior Kōdōkan-sensei told a junior teaching staff member to fetch a chair for 

sensei. I point out that in the meantime many people one third his age, were already sitting on 

chairs … 

 

http://judoforum.com/index.php?showtopic=38070
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It also was not until Ōsawa-sensei invited him to take the special elevator that he would accept. 

If Ashida-sensei lacked one thing, then it was complaining. 

 

I feel very fortunate to have known sensei. Together with Imamura-sensei, 9th dan, and Fukuda-

sensei, 9th dan, he was one of the three sensei in the US I would deeply bow for. I did not meet 

Ashida very regularly, but we had a strange common root: Kyōto. 

 

Ashida-sensei was born in Tamba Takeda in Hyōgo Prefecture in 1924, as one of eight children. 

In Kōbe, he met Muneyuki Genji-sensei, who at the time was a yodan. When Ashida found out, 

he decided he wanted to study jūdō, and did so at age 12. In 1938, he won the All Japan Kotoshō 

Gakkō Championships, as well as various other tournaments. He obtained shodan in 1940 at age 

15.  

 

He also won the Hyōgo-ken Seinendan Championships, as well as the Hyōgo-ken Senengakkō 

Yūdansha Championships three times 

 

His teacher, still quite young then, was also fascinated by Confucianism and Zen buddhism, 

which he successfully transmitted on to his young pupil. If I remember well, he studied zen at the 

Kasei Zen temple in Nishinomiya.  

 

In the war, when he was about 20 years old, Ashida-sensei was in the Japanese Air Force as a 

suicide pilot fighting the Americans. He was on a mission to fly over Hiroshima about 16 hours 

after the bomb had been dropped. In one of the most tragic and chilling accounts, Ashida told 

that he landed his plane, found a bicycle and pedaled amidst the burning remnants of the city. He 

mentioned that he came across a woman carrying a bucket on her arm; in the bucket was the 

head of her daughter whose body had been blasted apart. It was an image he never was able to 

ban from his mind. 

 

Later, Ashida studied Psychology in Japan. He obtained a BA in Economics from Kwansei 

University in Ōsaka, and a BA in Psychology from Kwansei Gaku’in Nishinomiya University. 

 

Ashida-sensei held black belts in jūdō, karate, and kendō. He was also a student of Tenjin 

Shinyō-ryū under Nagasuga-sensei. I have been told that he was taught the kuden of Tenjin 

Shinyō-ryū, which would imply that he would have held menkyo, but I do not know for sure. One 

of my projects was to discuss some of these things with him, but unfortunately it never 

transpired. I believe that he even held, what is extremely rare these days, a rank in Kitō-ryū 

jūjutsu.  

 

After the war, when he was 29, in 1953, he decided to come to the US and wanted to study for a 

PhD in Psychology & Mathematics at the University of Nebraska. At that time, he held the rank 

of godan. He struggled with English, of which his knowledge was insufficient to pass the 

entrance exam. In consequence, he was assigned an English tutor by the name of Margaret. The 

two later married. As rumor goes, Margaret’s father who fought under MacArthur refused to 

meet Ashida at the time. Interestingly, Nebraska law at the time actually prohibited its 

inhabitants from marrying either Japanese, Chinese or Indian people.  
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Later, Ashida-sensei taught jūdō at Michigan State University and at Brockport State University, 

where he also became an Associate Professor of Psychology, later Emeritus.  

 

In 1956, Ashida was one of the founders of the Midwest Judo Association, a predecessor of the 

Midwest Jūdō Yūdanshakai, which he founded himself in 1960. 

 

In 1973, Ashida-sensei was inducted in the Black Belt Magazine Hall of Fame as Sensei of the 

year.  

 

In 1975, Ashida-sensei unfortunately was diagnosed with colon cancer, but beat the disease, and 

lived for almost another quarter century.  

 

In 1976, Ashida-sensei was the Head Coach of the US Olympic Judo Squad which featured 

outstanding athletes such as Pat Burris. Ashida was also a respected and early IJF-A referee. He 

was the only US referee to referee at the 1984 Olympics. He still shared his expertise during the 

AmCan all-day referee clinic in which he cooperated together with another great judo referee 

pedagogue, Rick Celotto.  

 

He held USJI A-Certifications as a Kata Judge in the 7 kata for which the certification exists, and 

also was a USJF Instructor for the kata in which certification exists in the US, although he was 

not very happy with the current kata instruction and certifications structure. 

 

In 1991, at age 77 he had total knee replacement surgery in both knees, and hip replacement. 

 

In 2001, Ashida-sensei was bestowed with Order of the Sacred Treasure, 4th level by Emperor 

Akihito in recognizance of his contributions to spreading Japanese culture. 

 

In 2003, Ashida-sensei at the USJI Championships in Las Vegas, was presented with a portrait 

painted by Ador Paposi-Job, which depicted Ashida-sensei and his recently sadly diseased wife, 

Margaret, as well as his grandson. 

 

Ashida-sensei brought tears to my eyes twice. In October 2005, Ashida-sensei then 82 years old 

was promoted by the USJF to 9th dan. His answer? “It is too early, I was still studying jūdō”. 

 

In a day when we see 40-year olds with virtually no budō history sport red belts, and demanding 

to be addressed as, shihan professor, sensei, and with little hesitation claim 9th or 10th degree 

black belts, Ashida taught me in a single sentence what progression in rank in jūdō really was 

about.  

 

Once a long time ago, I performed jū-no-kata for him. Afterwards I asked him what he thought. 

His answer brief and pointed: “I felt like vomiting”. I did not feel hurt and remember smiling in 

accepting his valued verdict. I tripled my efforts in working with Umezu-sensei and Fukuda-

sensei, and although I was never given a chance to demonstrate it again to his discerning eye, I 

was confident that his single sentence had provided me power and determination to study harder 

and improve.  
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I saw Ashida-sensei for the last time in August of 2007. On the 20th of July, on the final day of 

the Kōdōkan Summer Kata Course, he received out of the hands of Kanō Yukimitsu his 

Kōdōkan rank certificate (in Japanese), in front of the three jūdan holders, the entire corps of 

Kōdōkan-sensei, and many of his contemporaries and followers. It is an image that I will not 

easily forget. Despite his aging body and past health problems, he walked up straight to the 

Kōdōkan kanchō. Took deep bows to all the jūdō-sensei and the kanchō and respectfully 

accepted his rank. He made again a deep bow as he walked back. Even in Japan, I have rarely 

seen anybody in jūdō with such dignity and character. 

 

In a world of martial arts jokers, Dr. Sachio Ashida exemplified the word 'sensei'. On top of that, 

he actually WAS a 'professor', a real one, not a self-designated one. 

 

Dear friends, a truly great man of jūdō has passed today, a man with 73 years of jūdō experience 

who has touched the lives of many, a man whose image will remain an example to us all. Let us 

all in the privacy of our homes and dōjō reflect on his passing. 

______________________________________________________________________________  

 

Teresa M. Knapp 
 

June 24, 2009 

        

More sad news was received from Rita Burrell about the passing of Teresa M. Knapp who 

served the campus for many years as an administrative assistant in the Office of the Vice 

President of Academic Affairs under the late Armand Burke, assistant to Dr. Burke when he, 

with others, founded the Time Shortened Degree Program, later to become the Alternate College, 

and retired in 1990 as Registrar at the Rochester Educational Opportunity Center.  I have fond 

memories of Teresa from my early days at Brockport and the great halls of Hartwell.  Teresa was 

a dedicated assistant to Dr. Burke who often could be found working in her office well after the 

rest of Hartwell was silent for the night.  When she put her head down to work it was for pure 

production not appearances and I remember fondly seeing her with her fingerprint covered out- 

of-kilter eyeglasses as she provided information to students or produced work in support of her 

work unit.  She worked hard yet had time to take courses at Brockport and earned degrees—if I 

am not mistaken, both undergraduate and graduate degrees—while raising a large family.  She 

died on June 14, 2009 and here is her obituary as shared by Rita Burrell: 

 

Teresa M. Knapp:  On Sunday, June 14, 2009 at the age of 77.  Predeceased by her husband 

Roger, her daughter Jean and her sister Pat.  She is survived by her 8 children John, Jim, Jeff, 

Jane, Joel, Jerry, Jill and Joanne, 21 grandchildren, 4 brothers Dave, John, Bob, and Dick 

Burgess.  Teresa had a passion for flying, flowers, traveling and a love of solving puzzles.  At 

Teresa's request, there will be no prior calling hours or funeral.  Those wishing may contribute to 

the American Diabetes Association. 

 

Teresa was a major contributor to the success of the College during the growth years of the 

1970s and later to the success of the Educational Opportunity Center.  There are many former 

students at both the College and the EOC who were assisted in their career goals by Teresa who 
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remain indebted, as the College doe, for her dedicated service.  We pray that Teresa will now rest 

in peace and thank her for her support and contributions in this life. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

    

Pedersen, John Robert "Bob" 
 

July 15, 2009 

 

Spencerport: July 3, 2009. Passed away at age 82, surrounded by 

his loving family. Bob is survived by his high school sweetheart 

and devoted wife of 61 years, Margaret (Marge); daughters, 

Sharon (Michael) Specksgoor, Patricia (Richard) Merritt; son, Paul 

(Kristen) Pedersen; grandchildren, Kory, Matt, and Nate Merritt; 

Gretchen and Megan Specksgoor; MacKenzie and Brennen 

Pedersen. 

 

Bob touched the lives of many students as a professor at SUNY 

Brockport, as a high school and college coach for more than 30 

years. As a hockey coach, he was inducted into the Monroe 

County Hockey Hall of Fame. Bob was influential in starting 

hockey programs at both McQuaid High School and SUNY Brockport College. 

 

Bob's family is honoring his wishes for a private interment with NO PRIOR VISITATION. A 

mass will be celebrated in his honor at a later date. Your prayers are greatly appreciated. 

Donations may be made to a charity of choice in Bob's memory. Bob's family extends their 

sincere gratitude to Unity Hospital, the Dialysis Unit, Hildebrandt Hospice, and the angels of the 

3400 Wing.  Services and care entrusted to Walker Brothers Co. Funeral Home, Inc., 15 West 

Ave., Spencerport, NY 14559. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

  

Harry J. Sentiff 
 

July 15, 2009 

 

We have learned that Harry Sentiff, well know businessman, former member of the College 

Council and, if memory serves me, former member the Brockport Foundation Board, and 

distinguished lifetime supporter of the College, died on Tuesday, July 14, 2009 and await 

details.  The only thing we know for certain is that there will be a memorial service next Friday 

(July 24, 2009) at the Presbyterian Church at 7 pm.  We hope to have more details later.  Harry 

and Chris Sentiff were exceptional members of the Brockport Community who were unselfish in 

their commitments to their church, the College, their friends, and to the community.  Harry and 

his great smile and friendship will be missed by many.  He lived a long and productive life and 

he has earned the best that the afterlife can offer. 

 

September 9, 2019 
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Although this is old news, I do want to share with you Harry Sentiff’s obituary that was 

not available to me when I sent out my last “Update”.  Harry was a significant influence 

in the Brockport Community and his many contributions are highlighted in his obituary.  

Again, we mourn his passing, but we were honored to have known him in this life. 

 

Sentiff, Harry J.   

Brockport: Peacefully joined his loving God on Tuesday July 14, 2009. Harry was born 

in Rochester, NY on August 23, 1916 to the late Martha and Joseph Sentiff. He graduated 

from the John Marshall High School in 1934 and Syracuse University in 1938 where he 

captained the cross-country squad and was prominent in campus activities. Harry began 

his accounting career with Price Waterhouse & Co. in Buffalo, NY and in August 1942 

was drafted into the U. S. Army where he served 3 ½ years in the Counterintelligence 

Corps, Manhattan Project. He then continued his accounting career in Buffalo, 

Philadelphia, Medina and Brockport. 

 

His family mourns his loss: wife Christine, sister Marjorie, brother Ross of Lyndonville 

and sister in-law Shirley Sentiff, nieces, nephews, cousins and many friends. He was pre- 

deceased by his first wife Thelma, brother "Bill", sister Carol (Bob) Doyle and sister in-

law Martha. 

 

He was a long -time member of the First Presbyterian Church of Brockport, the Lion's 

Club, Monroe County Historical Society and an honorary member of the New York State 

Society of Certified Public Accountants and Stafford Country Club. Harry was one of the 

founders and the first President of the Western Monroe Historical Society which restored 

the Morgan Manning House. He served 2 terms on the Board of Lakeside Memorial 

Hospital. He was named "Citizen of the Year" in 1985 by the Brockport Rotary Club for 

"service beyond self to the village and town of Sweden. He was a former member and 

President of the SUNY College at Brockport Foundation. He served on the SUNY 

College Council for 10 years and was a former President of the State Association of 

College Council and Trustees. 

 

_____________________________________________________________________________  

 

George F. Cond III 
 

July 15, 2009 

The untimely death of George Cond is a shock to the Brockport Community.  George served the 

College as Senior Computer Operator from 1970 unit his death last Friday at 59.  George arrived 

at Brockport College the same year that I moved from Financial Aids to Personnel.  He was hired 

by Jeff Balling, former Director of Administrative Computing and he stayed true to his tasks 

through much iteration of supervisors and computer systems.  Although George had a slightly 

gruff exterior—often deep in thought and staring at the floor when you encountered him outside 

of his workspace, he had a soft interior and he was dedicated to providing service to the 

computer center and those who needed its support.  I was fortunate to get to know him quite well 

over the years.  Early on, after Mike Oshier taught me to key punch and I started punching cards 

to produce reports from out early data base, I would take my punched program cards to George 
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for the running of the reports.  He was always tolerant when programs blew up because of key 

punch errors and supportive.  In George Cond’s untimely death Brockport College has lost a 

significant resource and the Brockport Community has lost a good contributor and friend.  We 

send our condolences to George’s family and love ones and are thankful that we were able to 

know him in this life. 

  

Cond, George F., III 

Batavia: Age 59, of Batavia, NY, entered into rest July 10, 2009. Fiancé of Diana 

Briatico of Corfu; sons George F. Cond IV; James Cond, both of Batavia; brothers, Roger 

Boyce of Batavia; Fred (Debbie) Cond of Brockport; sister Audra Dillon and her 

daughter Alyssa of Holley survive along with many nieces and nephews. He is preceded 

in death by his wife, Linda L. (Conibear) Cond, 1999, and his parents. 

 

  _____________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Barbara Cornell 
 

September 9, 2009 

 

From one of my most loyal reporters I have learned that Mrs. Barbara Cornell, widow of Dr. 

George Cornell, Director of Libraries after the late Marion Wells and before emeriti Raj Madan, 

died about 2 weeks ago in Ithaca, NY.  The reporter advised me that the funeral was private, and 

that the Cornell's had a daughter who lives in Ithaca and a daughter who lives in France.  Their 

son, a medical doctor, lives In Maryland, maybe Virginia?  Barbara and George were wonderful 

members of the Brockport Community during the growth years and the move of the library from 

what is now the Rakov Student Services Building.  George was a true professional who was held 

in high esteem by all who knew him.  Barbara provided him with great support and together they 

attended many college functions.  We are sorry to learn of her death but happy in the memories 

of the Cornell days at Brockport.  I hope that George and Barbara are now in a breezy place 

where they can again go fly a kite together again. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Jean Barry Bobear 
 

September 9, 2009 

 

I am saddened to report the death of Dr. Jean Barry Bobear.  Jean was a dedicated botanist who 

continued to care for her plants in Lennon Hall long after the demise (retrenchment) of the 

Botany Program in the Biological Sciences Department at Brockport.  In her work, she was 

sincere while at times challenging because of her personal convictions.  In the late 1970s she and 

the late Jay Reese from Educational Communications had a confrontation with the College over 

ownership of a video/movie which they had created together.  While they held to the belief that 

they had ownership because of their creative efforts, SUNY prevailed in maintaining ownership 

under the Policies of the Board of Trustees because it had provided the resources for the 

development of the video/movie and paid the salaries of the creators.  Similar debates are now 
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on-going over the ownership of course materials developed for on-line instruction.  Jay and 

Jean’s arguments over ownership of the movie/video in the ‘70s likely will influence the logic of 

the current debate.  Jean’s passing also brings back fond memories of Jay Reese and Jean driving 

through Brockport in Jay’s long, green Cadillac with the top down and Jay having a smoke with 

a long cigarette holder and his neck scarf blowing in the wind.  When I first arrived in Brockport, 

I was sure that Jay Reese must have been recruited right out of Hollywood.  In any event, Jean’s 

passing brings back fond memories.  Following is her obituary from the Albany papers. 

 

Bobear, Dr. Jean Barry  

Niskayuna, NY: Died peacefully Sunday, August 2, at Wesley Health Care Center, 

Saratoga Springs, New York. 

  

She was born in Schenectady on July 29, 1922, the daughter of the late William H. and 

May B. Bobear, and also predeceased by a brother, William 1. Bobear, of Latham. 

During her early years, Jean pursued ballet at the Littlefield School of Ballet in 

Philadelphia, and later assisted in local ballet instruction, being active in Union College's 

Mohawk Drama Festival, and dancing in their production of Mendelssohn' s "A 

Midsummer Night's Dream." 

  

Jean was a graduate of Haverford High School, Brookline, Pennsylvania, and earned a 

BS from the College of Saint Rose, an MS from Cornell University, and a PhD from 

Trinity College, University of Dublin in 1964 in Biological Sciences. Through her 

doctoral thesis, she introduced the use of statistics in botany at Trinity College, Ireland, 

and at Cambridge University, England. 

  

Her various professional appointments included: Engineering Assistant with the General 

Electric Company (1943-53), Herbarium Assistant at Cornell University (1954-56), 

Assistant Professor of Biology (1956-58), Associate Professor of Biology (1958-64), and 

appointed Professor at the State University College, Brockport, New York in 1964. 

During her career at Brockport she initiated an herbarium to which she continued to add 

specimens as a Professor Emeritus. She also became involved in documentary film 

scripts: Floristic Associations of Bergen Swamp (1968-69), Contributor to: Proceedings 

of the Botanical Society of the British Isles, American Journal of Botany, Watsonia. In 

2004 Jean donated her herbarium collection to the NY State Herbarium, Cornell 

University, and to the Smithsonian Institution. 

  

Her professional affiliations included: International Association of Plant Taxonomists; 

Botanical Society of the British Isles; American Association of Plant Taxonomists; 

Botanical Society of America; American Institute of Biological Sciences; American 

Association for the Advancement of Science. Organizations and club memberships 

included: State University College of Brockport (vice chairman, faculty senate 1955-66), 

administrative council (1956-66), chairman of graduate policies committee (1966-68). 

Honors, prizes, awards included: Grant in aid )966, fellowship 1967, research and 

development grant 1970, State University of New York; National Institute in 

Systematics, Smithsonian 1968; Visiting Professor, Cranberry Lake Biological Station, 

Adirondack NY 1969, 1970. 
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Jean is survived by her brothers: Dr. John B. Bobear (Valerie) of New Orleans, C. 

Richard Bobear of Clifton Park, David B. Bobear (Mary) of Clifton Park. She is also 

survived by her sister-in-law Noreene B. Bobear of Clifton Park, and many nieces and 

nephews. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Doris M. Sabourin 
 

September 13, 2009 

 

Sad news – I don’t have time for an “Update” right now – more to follow: 

 

“Sabourin, Doris M.  

Albion: Doris M. Sabourin, age 85, died September 10, 2009.  

She is survived by her cousins Terry Donovan of Ottawa, Ontario, Sheila (Ron) Bradley 

of Newark, NY, also several other cousins, special friends Sr. Marian Adrian, Sr. Dolores 

O'Dowd and Kathryn Wood. 

 

Doris was one of the early members of the Nursing Department serving from 1974 until her 

retirement in 1990.  She will be sorely missed by friend Kay Wood, retired chair of the Nursing 

Department and others.  She guided many into the nursing profession, mentored them and 

monitored their practicum experiences.  Her legacy will be her gift of caring that she instilled in 

others.  

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Eunice (Kennedy) Shriver 
 

October 18, 2009 

 

I had intended to include something about the timing of the death of Eunice Kennedy Shriver at 

the time but failed to do so.  I had noted that the 1979 International Special Olympics were held 

in Brockport from August 8 – 13 and that Eunice died on August 11, 2009.  So, 30 years before 

her death she was intimately working on behalf of the disabled amongst the faculty and staff of 

Brockport College and people from the greater Brockport/Rochester Community.  Sandy and I 

had the privilege of meeting Eunice as we were chosen to chaperone her when she visited the 

campus for some final planning events in 1978.  I remember the anxious moments when I 

decided to give her a little back roads tour while driving her back to the airport and we ended up 

getting her to the airport after they had already started loading the plane.  Sadly, along with 

Eunice there are many who were involved in the 1979 Special Olympics who have moved on to 

a higher calling.  In a summer visit home, I happened upon some memorabilia we had kept from 

the 1979 Olympics and noted the number of VIP/Celebrity chaperones from the Brockport 

Community who had died.  I will post a link to the listing on the emeriti website for anyone who 

is interested.  The current issue of Kaleidoscope brought back many fond memories and I 
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particularly enjoyed seeing the picture of a young Robert “BJ” James in the background of the 

picture of Muhammad Ali.  During the Olympics BJ was Muhammad’s chaperone but more 

importantly to us, he was a good student at Brockport, a great basketball player, an excellent 

administrator as Director of Brockport’s Educational Opportunity Center for many years, and an 

influential advocate for Brockport and SUNY while playing a significant role in SUNY’s System 

Administration.  

  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Claude S. “Sam” Cornish 
 

October 25, 2009  

 

The sad news is that our opportunities in this life to connect to Claude “Sam” Cornish has 

passed. 

 

Emeritus Claude “Sam” Cornish, Education, 1962-1992 disconnected for the time being on 

Monday, October 19, 2009.  Sam was a character in the old Education Department who was 

involved in the transition of the College from a Teacher’s College to a College of Arts and 

Sciences.  He had a somewhat grizzly appearance with his bedroom-styled hair and his finger-

printed glasses (Jack Crandall style) sliding off his nose but beneath the surface was a heart of 

gold and a professional with a charming and happy disposition.  I always enjoyed my exchanges 

with Sam because he always had a sincere smile for everyone and a positive attitude that were 

uplifting.  He was known for his hobbies, one of which was stamp collecting, and, if I recall 

correctly, he was the force behind getting the U.S. Postal Service to issue a commemorative 

stamp for the 1979 International Special Olympics hosted at Brockport.  I believe I still have 2 or 

3 of the first day of issue envelopes with the stamps attached hiding somewhere in my “stuff” in 

Brockport.  Sam’s legacy will be the enthusiasm for teaching and learning that he shared with his 

students over the years.  We are sorry to hear of his passing but glad to have known him.  

Following is his obituary from the Rochester D&C.   

 

Cornish, Claude S. Jr. "Sam" 

Brockport: On Monday October 19, 2009. He is survived by his wife, Marilyn of 50 

years, his children, Scott (Lori), Jeanne (Ray) Fradella, 3 granddaughters, Lyssa, Ashley, 

and Emily; brother, Edward (Sally); sister, Joanne (Clare) Wallace, Rosalie Frank and 

sister-in-law, Mary Cornish. He was predeceased by his brother, Ronald. Mr. Cornish 

was a professor at SUNY Brockport for 30 years. 

 

In lieu of flowers those wishing may contribute to the Alzheimer’s Association or the 

Brockport United Methodist Church. 

 

 

 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 
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Harold G.  “Harry” Emmerson 
 

October 25, 2009 

 

Emeritus Harold “Harry” Emmerson was a beloved member of the 

Brockport faculty from 1953 to 1992.  During those years, he was 

an exceptional role model for the many students at Brockport 

College who followed him into the teaching profession.  I believe I 

may have mentioned this before at the passing of Russell Teresi, but 

I’ll repeat.  Mel Smagorinsky talked me into becoming a member of 

his bowling team in the “Schoolmasters League” many years ago.  

Mel had no idea what damage his recruitment efforts would cause.  

Our team included Mel and me along with the late Russ Teresi and 

Harry Emmerson.  My recollection was that there was one other 

team member in the rotation but if so, the name escapes me at the 

moment.  During the 2-3 years that I was a member of this team I got to know Harry pretty well 

and found him to be a low key, fun loving, and tolerant person.  Harry and Russ were the 

bowlers on the team and Mel and I were there for their tolerance and comic relief.  So, although 

they might have wished for a top place finish in the league, they appeared more than content 

when we ended up no better than second from the bottom in the standings each year.  Following 

retirement Harry became a jogger for several years and then tapered off to walking.  In recent 

years, he moved into our neighborhood in Brockport and it was always reassuring that “not so 

much has changed” when we visited, and I saw Harry walking in the neighborhood.  Sometimes 

we would talk and sometimes we would simply wave.  I am sad to lose that connection but 

pleased to remember the very good person, Harry Emmerson. 

 

Following is Harry’s obituary from the Rochester D&C: 

 

Emmerson, Harold "Harry" 

Brockport, NY: Died suddenly October 23, 2009 in Indianapolis, IN. A Professor 

Emeritus at SUNY Brockport, he is survived by his loving wife of 57 years, Norma; 6 

children, David, Thomas (Karen), Bruce (Deborah), Jeff (Lisa), Carol Clark (James), 

Robert (Darla); 14 Grandchildren; 2 brothers, Norman (Marguarite), Glen (Ethel). 

Memorial service will be held Thursday, at 7pm at First Presbyterian Church, 35 State 

St., Brockport, NY 14420. For those wishing, in lieu of flowers, contributions to 

Lakeside Foundation. Lakeside Memorial Hospital, 156 West Ave., Brockport, NY 

14420 would be appreciated.  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Alice Mae Fulton 
 

November 14, 2009 

 

Sadly, I have to report the sudden passing of Alice Mae Fulton, spouse of the late Emeritus 

James Fulton.  Just two years ago the James Fulton Natatorium at The Brockport College was 

dedicated as a memorial to his accomplishments and, while it was sad that Jim could not be 
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there, the dedication to his memory brought joy to Alice Mae and their daughter JoAnne.  This 

reminds us again that time, though thought of as eternal, is finite in this world and our 

opportunities for recognizing and thanking others can be gone in an instant.  I am glad that the 

dedication of the natatorium occurred before the tragic passing of Alice Mae.      

 

Alice Mae Fulton was a nurturing individual who while supporting Jim’s career at Brockport 

made many contributions in support of Brockport College, the First Presbyterian Church in 

Brockport and the greater Brockport community.  For many years, she filled the air of the choir 

loft at First Presbyterian Church with her voice and her presence.  She was well known for her 

faithfulness to family, church and friends and for her dedication to serving others.  Tragically, 

Alice Mae’s time in this world ended when she fell down 14 basement steps at her home a week 

ago today and within a short time thereafter, she went on to join her soul mate Jim in the 

afterlife.  Following is her obituary from the Rochester D&C including the notice that there will 

be a celebration of her life at First Presbyterian Church of Brockport at 3:00 p.m. tomorrow, 

Sunday, May 15, 2009.   

 

Fulton, Alice Mae 

Brockport: Passed away suddenly and peacefully to join her soul mate of 65 years James, 

on Saturday November 7, 2009. She is survived by her beloved daughter JoAnne and 

grandson Harris Weiss, niece Linda MacKay, special family friends Cheryl and James 

Brown, Carol Barnard, Sabra and Gunnar Richardson and a multitude of close friends 

and neighbors. 

 

There will be no prior calling hours. A Joyful Celebration in remembrance of Alice Mae 

will be held Sunday November 15th, 3:00pm, at the First Presbyterian Church of 

Brockport. Interment will be at the convenience of the family. In lieu of flowers, those 

wishing may donate to the First Presbyterian Church of Brockport or Lakeside Memorial 

Hospital. Ref: Fowler Funeral Home Inc. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Richard V. “Dick” Mancuso 
 

January 19, 2008 

 

Greetings, 

 

I guess it is our ages, but it is difficult to find good news to report 

anymore.  I used to count on Karla and Roger, but they probably 

don’t have a computer with them in their tundra tent in 

Antarctica.  But, thanks to some feedback resulting from the last 

bad news “Update” I do have some positive things to share.  First 

though some news from Donna Mancuso that is not quite as good 

as expected: 

 

Hello everyone---we are just back from the oncologist and have 

the "revised" diagnosis.  The lymphoma is really a large B-cell 
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lymphoma with T-cell involvement.... a very rare form of blood cancer.  The PET scan 

showed that lymph nodes in other body areas are involved and the disease is advanced.  

Treatment will start the week of January 28 and consist of a treatment every 3 weeks for 

a total of 8 treatments.   

Because the disease is so rare the doctor could not give us statistics...but she is confident 

that the chemotherapy will slow down the progress of the disease and probably make 

Dick sick and further compromise his immune system until the treatment is complete.  

After the chemo, he will participate in a clinical trial...i.e. trying another regimen of drug 

therapy involving a radioactive isotope.  He wants to participate in this study because he 

is "an experimentalist" and is interested in "test results"!  Ever the scientist!  The doctor 

gave us a ton of reading material...so we will be studying this weekend in preparation for 

the first treatment which will take about 6 hours.  Can you imagine Dick sitting still for 

that long?  I can't! 

 

Dick's spirits are good...at least now we have a plan of action.  As in our dancing, I will 

let him take the lead.  I won't be sending any more updates.... but we always love hearing 

from you...so email or call when you can.  Thank you, again, for your concern and care. 

 

Dick, our thoughts and prayers for successful intervention will be with you and Donna as you 

play scientist and as she becomes caregiver during the experiments. 

_________________________ 

December 15, 2009 

 

Out of great respect for a legend and a friend I share only the following sad news in this 

“Update”. 

 

Passionate + compassionate + energetic + intense + committed + experimental + competitive3 = 

Dick Mancuso, a wonderful gift to the Brockport Community for 40+ years.  Dick’s last research 

project in search of anything that would keep him alive and allow him to continue to pursue his 

passions in this life has ended.  Like the balloons, he rubbed together to energize them to become 

drawn to other surfaces, the recent frictions in his life have drawn his spirit out of this life to 

attach to another world.  Dick fought his various illnesses with the same passion, energy, 

commitment, and competitiveness with which he attacked everything in life such as his learning 

and teaching physics, mastering a golf swing that could literally pulverize a golf ball while likely 

causing similar damage to his hip joints, committing his hurting body to learn and to excel as 

ballroom dancer, and challenging us all in all things in the process.  During his life, Dick did 

things that sometimes did not seem to fit, and I think he enjoyed doing so.  For example, when a 

group of his basketball friends first saw Dick and Donna do formal ballroom dancing at a 

wedding reception, some mimicked his very formal and disciplined movements because they 

seemed so out of character for the competitive person we knew who could inflict pain in the 

spirit of competition on the basketball court.  Dick seemed to enjoy it when at times his friends 

jokingly made fun of his intensity and he would always respond with a wry grin.  Sandy recalls a 

funny story about Dick that he would enjoy related to a student who needed to fulfill an “Other-

World” requirement.  When Sandy said, “do you have an elective that would meet the “Other-

World” definition,” the student’s response was: ‘Well, I did take Physics from Dr. Mancuso and 

that was an “Other-World” experience.’ 
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My personal memories of Dick are many but one that I will never forget is when he knocked on 

my door at home one evening and handed me a six pack of beer.  At the NBA session (noontime 

basketball association) that day our competitive spirits had seriously clashed, and he was taking 

the blame and apologizing.  I was both moved by his good will and somewhat embarrassed by it 

because I had been equally at fault for the on-court skirmish and I had done no repentance.  But, 

while Dick was a “take no prisoners” competitor, beneath the surface he was a compassionate 

and sensitive friend who looked out for others as he would for himself. 

 

It will be difficult for me and many others to think about this world without Dick Mancuso in it.  

For Sandy and me and our family he was an extraordinary friend and neighbor.  I’ll personally 

never forget looking out our front room late at night after returning from a late-night meeting at 

which names were attached to the positions that had been targeted for retrenchment and thinking 

of Dick and the other friends and neighbors who were to be affected if the plan were 

implemented.  It was a devastating time for the college and those involved with or affected by 

retrenchment.  Fortunately, Dick was able to be saved because of his critical role as Radiation 

Safety Officer and he went on to help grow the Physics Department by marketing Physics and 

SUNY Brockport in the greater Rochester community and across-the-state.  Many will remember 

Dick driving around Brockport in his billboard-for-Brockport-College van loaded with 

equipment needed for physics experiments as he traveled to high schools across the State to do 

physics shows at assemblies.  As Master of Ceremonies for the College’s Recognition Dinner for 

a couple of years Dick demonstrated his show and his showmanship to his colleagues and 

friends.  Along with Ken Schlecht, who joined his show to add a Chemistry component to it, 

Dick created an interest in science that likely resulted in many students deciding to pursue 

careers in the sciences to the benefit of us all and that, along with the continuing love and 

appreciation of his students, friends, and competitors, is a legacy Dick would choose to leave 

behind.  Dick, with love and affection, and a big thank you for being our friend, we let your spirit 

go to find peace from your recent suffering. 

 

Arrangements: 

 

A celebration of Richard “Dick” Mancuso’s life will be held at 11:00 a.m., Saturday, December 

19, 2009 – Ballroom, Seymour Union, The Brockport College, Brockport, New York 14420.  

There will be no prior calling hours. 

 

Memorial Donations: 

 

The Richard V. Mancuso Undergraduate Research Award 

c/o Brockport Foundation. Brockport College, 350 New Campus Drive, Brockport, NY 14420  

Attention: Mike Andriatch 

  

With a head bowed in soulful remembering I wish you peace, 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 
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William David “Bill” Ward 
 

December 31, 2009 

 

Sad news is the death of William Ward, a professor and researcher who distinguished himself 

with educational research while at Brockport. 

 

Ward, William David, Sr., Ph.D.  

Pittsford: December 24, at 9:30p.m. He was born July 5, 1923, in Chicago, Ill. He is 

preceded in death by his grandson Mitchell Ward and parents, Carl and Mabel Ward. He 

is the husband of Wanda Dobbs Ward and father of Susan Ward Stare (Dan), William 

David Ward Jr. (Linda) of Pittsford and Steven Carl Ward (Laurie) of Springfield, Ill. He 

has seven grandchildren: Ward Edwin Stare, Stephanie Stare, William David Ward III 

and Jackie Ward, Katie and Sarah Ward. 

  

Dr. Ward was an Area Psychologist throughout southern Illinois, a Clinical Psychologist 

at the Veterans Administration Hospital in Danville, Ill, Director of Mental Health 

Clinical Services for the Rochester Schools, Professor at SUNY Brockport retiring in 

1985. He authored several books re: Behavioral Practices and several professional papers 

in Psychology Chronicles and Reports. Dr. Ward was Second Lieutenant in the Marines 

in WWII. He also played AA baseball for two years between 1947 and 1948 for the 

Chicago Cubs and the St. Louis Cardinal minor league teams. 

 

Friends are invited to bring a written memory or photo for the families Memory Book. 

Contributions in his name may be made to VNS Hospice, Wilmot Cancer Center, 

American Heath Association, Ronald McDonald House of Rochester or the Pittsford 

Volunteer Ambulance.  

________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Wilbur M.” Buck” McCormick 
 

December 31, 2009 

 

Sad news is the death of Wilbur M. “Buck” McCormick, an alumnus of Brockport’s Normal 

School, and a well-known public-school teacher. 

 

McCormick, Wilbur M. "Buck" 

Brockport: Saturday, December 26, 2009, at age 94. Buck passed to his eternal rest 

peacefully, surrounded by his loving family. Buck is survived by his beloved wife of 70 

years, Mildred; his devoted daughter & son-in-law, Ann and Bill Sweeting of Brockport; 

his loving son & daughter-in-law, John and Cynthia McCormick of Medina. He will be 

lovingly remembered by his grandchildren and their spouses, David and Lisa Sweeting 

and Susie and Bill Armstrong, all of Atlanta, GA, and Scott and Rebecca McCormick of 

Winston-Salem, NC. Buck will be missed by his 4 wonderful great-grandchildren, Max 

Sweeting, Ainslie, Liam and Aiden Armstrong, all of Atlanta, as well as his special sister-

in-law, Audrey Klick of North Chili. He also will be missed by his nieces and nephews 



158 

 

and their families. It is comforting to know that Buck has been reunited with his son, 

James W. McCormick, and his granddaughter, Katie Sweeting, who predeceased him. 

 

Buck was a lifelong resident of Brockport, graduate of Brockport High School and 

Brockport Normal School (now SUNY Brockport), active member of SUNY Brockport 

Alumni Assn., Kodak retiree of 32 years, member of Free and Accepted Masons, 

Brockport Exempt Firemen Assn., Western Monroe Historical Society, Brockport United 

Methodist Church, Knights of Rest, and Mornings with the Professors. He contributed to 

local politics and government, serving the Village of Brockport with pride as a board 

member. Buck supported everything "local", including sports teams such as Brockport 

High School, SUNY Brockport, and extended his allegiance to the Buffalo Bills, 

Syracuse basketball, New York Knicks, and especially the New York Yankees. He spent 

many happy hours on the golf course until just a few years ago. 

 

Please consider donations to Lakeside Foundation, 156 West Ave., Brockport, Brockport 

United Methodist Church, or SUNY Brockport Foundation, 350 New Campus Drive, 

Brockport (attn: Mike Andriatch). Donations of blood to the Red Cross would be life-

giving to others who suffer from blood disorders such as Buck's. 

 

Buck's family extends a warm and heartfelt thank you to the staff members at Interlakes 

Oncology and Hematology (especially Drs. Asbury and Solky, and Kelly Halvernik, 

P.A.), Lakeside Beikirch Care Center (Third Floor staff) and Lakeside Memorial 

Hospital (Same Day Surgery, Emergency Department and Second Floor staffs) for the 

excellent care given and compassion shown to both Buck and Millie during his stays at 

those wonderful "close to home" facilities. Thanks to all friends and volunteers who made 

Buck's visits comfortable and welcoming. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Oliver C. “Ollie” Spaulding 
 

January 1, 2010 

 

Sadly, I have learned from Bonnie Park whose aunt lived near 

emeritus Oliver and Helen Spaulding in Florida that, Oliver, 

known affectionately as “Ollie”, died on January 10, 2009 and 

Helen is in a nursing home.  Bonnie located Ollie’s obituary on 

the internet and was kind enough to share it with me. 

 

Ollie was Dean of Students and then Vice President for Student 

Affairs when I arrived in Brockport in 1967.  He accepted the 

recommendation of Richard “Dick” Alexander, who at the time 

was Director of Financial Aid, that I be granted a graduate 

assistantship and then a job as a Counselor in the Financial Aid 

Office.  Ollie presented those recommendations to then 

President Albert W. Brown who approved then and thusly my 

career at SUNY Brockport was born.   
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I am extremely grateful for the guidance that Ollie Spaulding gave to me in my first years at 

Brockport and for his handling of a couple of my missteps in ways that were corrective but did 

not become impediments to my career.  Ollie was still of the cloth of “in loco parentis” and he 

truly cared for his students (as well as his staff) as much as he cared for his own sons.  It is little 

known that he is also largely responsible for giving birth to the work that I do in my attempt to 

keep Brockport emeriti connected and informed.  A few years, before I retired, as we were 

preparing a mailing to emeriti to have them update their data for the faculty/staff directory I 

decided it would be nice to share information with them as well as to collect it from them.  So, I 

asked our student employees at the time to write a nice letter that would be included with the 

mailing that briefly outlined what Brockport meant to them and thanked the emeriti for their 

contributions which laid the foundation for the student’s “Brockport Experience”.  The students 

did an excellent job and when the data collection forms were returned, they were often 

accompanied by notes on them, or actual letters, that thanked the students for sharing their 

experiences and thanked the office for being in touch.  Ollie Spaulding’s letter was particularly 

appreciative, and it inspired me to continue the practice of including some information about 

Brockport in the mailing to emeriti for the annual updates to the faculty/staff directory.  It also 

prompted me to begin asking them for their email addresses, if they had them, from which I 

began developing the emeriti email address book that I continue to use to communicate with 

emeriti.  So, although some of you arrived in Brockport after Ollie’s retirement in 1971, like it or 

not your lives have been affected by the inspiration he provided me.   

 

I always regretted that Sandy and I were on our most extended vacation ever when Ollie retired 

in 1971.  But, because of my great respect for him we had his retirement party date on our 

calendar, and we called him on the telephone from the coast of Oregon during his party to have 

some part in his celebration.  It is also little known to others, except Ollie, that our oldest son was 

conceived while we were on this vacation trip and that he was also born on Ollie’s birthday.  I 

therefore have a built-in annual reminder of the charity Ollie Spaulding bestowed on me.  I will 

cherish my memories of Ollie and all of the other distinguished looking pipe smokers of that era 

who contributed to my success.   

 

Elsewhere has been blessed by the arrival of the saintly Oliver Spaulding while a void has been 

created in the hearts and minds of his earthly associates, friends and former colleagues.   

 

His obituary from the website of the Harden/Pauli Funeral Home in Eustis, Florida follows:     

 

Oliver C. Spaulding, 92, of Tavares, FL passed away on Saturday, January 10, 2009. 

Born in Burdett, NY, he moved to Tavares in 1974 from Brockport, NY. He was a Vice 

President of Student Affairs within the State University Level and attended the First 

Presbyterian Church of Eustis. He is survived by his wife of 70 years-Helen M. 

Spaulding of Tavares, FL; sons-John G. Spaulding of Altoona, FL and Oliver C. 

Spaulding, Jr. of Burdett, NY.   

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 
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Eugene V. Bowers 
 

January 8, 2010 

 

Again, this world has lost another soul whose footprints were imbedded in the halls of Tuttle 

South and Hartwell Hall, as well as elsewhere on the Brockport College campus, during 14 year 

of service.  While leaving those footprints Eugene Bowers significantly impacted the lives of 

students during the period from 1963 to 1977 when the College was being transformed from a 

teaching college to a college of arts and sciences.  Regrettably my memory of Eugene Bowers is 

somewhat foggy but when I conjure up his image, I see a thoughtful, sensitive man who was 

about the tasks he felt he could accomplish to make Brockport College and the world a better 

place.  In my memory, Eugene was a significant leader in the health studies area when it was just 

a track within the Health and Physical Division before it became a department, Health Sciences, 

in the School of Professions.  While we mourn his death, we celebrate his life and his longevity.  

He was fortunate enough to have had 32 years of life following his retirement from Brockport at 

age 56 in which to continue to contribute to the greater good.  Following is Eugene’s obituary 

from the Rochester D&C.  Please note the details for the memorial service scheduled for 11 am 

on Saturday, January 9, 2010.  

 

Bowers, Rev. Dr. Eugene V. 

Phelps: Age 88 died on Wed. December 30, 2009 at the Clifton Springs Hospital & 

Clinic. He is survived by his loving wife of 63 years Gloria Bowers; 2 daughters Leslie 

Bowers (Douglas) Angers of Phelps, Deborah (Robert) Heinsler of Raquette Lake, NY; 

grandson Erik Heinsler of Inlet, NY; 2 brothers Thomas Bowers of Florida, Owen (Irene) 

Bowers of Avon; many nieces and nephews. He was preceded in death by 2 children 

Ronald and Kathleen. 

 

It is suggested that memorial donations be made to St. John's Episcopal Church 1 Teft 

Ave. Clifton Springs, NY 14432.  Funeral arrangements have been made with the Cheney 

Funeral Home, Phelps, NY. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Nadine Synnestvedt 
 

January 21, 2010 

 

I have news of another loss to the Brockport College community of the late '60s and early '70s 

and would appreciate your passing on the basic information.  The family has agreed to this and 

also expressed appreciation.  The following are the "facts," but please convey them in any way 

you would like.  

 [Kathy Kutolowski] 

  

Nadine Synnestvedt, widow of Sig Synnestvedt, chair of the Department of History (1969-1974), 

died at her home in Huntington Valley, PA, on December 28, 2009.  She was 84 and had been 

seriously ill since August.  A memorial service will be held at 2 pm on February 21 at the Bryn 

Athyn Cathedral (Swedenborgian) in Bryn Athyn, PA.  It may be viewed live via Internet. 
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The family suggests donations in Nadine's memory to the Synnestvedt Fund of the Department 

of History, c/o Brockport College Foundation.  For many years, Nadine traveled to Brockport 

each year to attend the annual Synnestvedt Lecture, connect with old friends, and visit a class or 

two.  The lectures focus on topics that elucidate the history of race relations and civil rights in 

America's multicultural society, issues central to Sig's teaching and writing.   

  

Faculty, staff, and friends will remember Nadine as a gracious, witty, lively woman who 

was passionate about political issues, a wonderful hostess and conversationalist, a talented artist, 

and a voracious reader.  Invariably, she had read the main works of each Synnestvedt lecturer 

and raised some of the most cogent questions.    

  

Condolences may be sent to Barbara Synnestvedt Karas, 8796 Perry Long Court, Kempton, PA 

19529-8922. 

  

Bud--Nadine may have earned a degree while at Brockport.  I know that she took courses.  She 

also worked at the college for a time after Sig's death.  I believe that it was in the counseling 

office (Hazen Health Center).  I don't have an obit. nor correct names of surviving children (one 

daughter died a few years ago of cancer).  [Kathy Kutolowski] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

D. Elaine Bishop 
 

January 21, 2010 

 

Sadly, I have to report the death of Elaine Bishop who served administrative assistant to the head 

of the Physical Plant for many years and was the wife of the late Clifford Bishop, who himself 

was Plant Superintendent for many years.  Elaine was a highly effective and competent assistant 

whose work was respected by all who had contact with her.   

 

Bishop, D. Elaine 

Brockport: On Friday January 15, 2010 passed peacefully surrounded by her family. 

Predeceased by the love of her life, beloved husband Clifford F. "Bud" Bishop and 

parents Mary and Milton Tooley. She is survived by her daughters Maureen (Jon) 

O'Connor, Holly (Val) Ziegler; four grandchildren Kevilyn and Michael O'Connor, Jamie 

and Jeremy Ziegler. She will also be missed by numerous cousins, nieces, nephews, 

sisters-in-law and brother-in-law. She was a secretary for many years at SUNY 

Brockport. Special thanks to HCR nurses Nancy Balcom, and Lauren Tracy and the 

nurses and staff of the third floor at Lakeside Hospital. 

 

No prior calling. A memorial service will be held on Sunday January 24th at 12 noon at 

the First Baptist Church, 124 Main Street Brockport. Springtime interment Lake View 

Cemetery. In lieu of flowers, friends wishing may contribute to the American Cancer 

Society or to Lifetime Care, 3111 Winton Rd. South, Rochester 14623.  

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle from January 20 to January 21, 2010 

 

http://media.legacy.com/accipiter/adclick/CID=0000010bc896539f00000000/acc_random=1211250102/pageid=9752238914/prod=1/site=Legacy/area=DemocratAndChronicle.6/zone=lifestory/aamsz=CLIO/position=1/ccid=267/aamgnrc1=American%20Cancer%20Society/relocate=https%3A/www.cancer.org/docroot/DON/DON_1_Donate_Online_Now_Auto_Custom.asp%3Fdon_promo%3DLegacy%26dn%3Dmem%26fn%3DD.%26ln%3DBishop
http://media.legacy.com/accipiter/adclick/CID=0000010bc896539f00000000/acc_random=1211250102/pageid=9752238914/prod=1/site=Legacy/area=DemocratAndChronicle.6/zone=lifestory/aamsz=CLIO/position=1/ccid=267/aamgnrc1=American%20Cancer%20Society/relocate=https%3A/www.cancer.org/docroot/DON/DON_1_Donate_Online_Now_Auto_Custom.asp%3Fdon_promo%3DLegacy%26dn%3Dmem%26fn%3DD.%26ln%3DBishop
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Marion Weidig Nestle 
 

February 23, 2010 

 

I have stuff to share but sadly no time to put it all together right 

now except for the sad news.  So, quickly, here is the sad news.  

I knew Marion Nestle back in the “good old days” before the 

Teachers’ College faculty and staff—Pre-College of Arts and 

Sciences days—started losing their grip on this life.  Sadly. 

Marion Weidig Nestle has joined the ranks of her departed 

colleagues from the Education Department at Brockport 

Teachers’ College.  Our good colleague, emeritus Walter 

Brautigan, sent me the following information about her passing 

and has authorized me to share it.  I thank him for this 

contribution to this Update.    

 

 

“Here is another one of the far too frequent notes about the passing of colleagues.  Marion Nestle 

passed away in Eugene, Oregon on January 31, 2010. Marion was at the College from 1957 and 

retired in 1982 and moved to Oregon to be near to her three daughters; Carol, Linda and Tina. 

Marion started at Brockport at the Campus School when it was still in a wing of Hartwell and 

then made the move to Cooper Hall. She joined the education faculty in the late sixties when it 

was then the Curriculum and Instruction Department and Andy Virgilio was the Dean of 

Education. She was very active and involved with programs in the Rochester City School 

District especially with The World of Inquiry School. She was also one of four Brockport 

professors involved with the Professional Year Program in Rochester. Teacher candidates were 

placed for one full academic year with a city school district school and all courses were offered 

in the city by the four resident faculty members. Other courses were presented by what was  

then, the latest technology by faulty on campus such as the late Eileen Corcoran, Psychology and 

Jerry Berry, Reading. 

 

Marion's home on Adams Street was always home to all students especially for students from 

Rochester during the tumultuous late sixties and earl seventies. The coffee pot was always on 

and students were always welcome.  

 

Those wishing to contribute in Marion's memory may contribute to the Edison-Brockport 

Partnership in care of the Brockport Foundation”. [Walter Brautigan] 

 

Another former colleague adds that Marion was an excellent teacher who was dearly loved by 

her students and that throughout her career she was especially devoted to assisting minority 

students in reaching their goals.  [Anonymous] 
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Marion Nestle’s legacy resides in the hearts and minds of the many students and others she both 

challenged and helped during her career at Brockport and in her life generally.  She will be 

missed, and we send our condolences to her family.   

_________________________ 

April 8, 2010 

 

In the last “Update” I reported on the death of Marion L. Nestle.  Afterwards, Mike Andriatch 

shared the following narrative about Marion’s life that was written by Marion’s daughter Linda 

D. Weidig.  I thought you might all appreciate reading it because it depicts how proud Linda is of 

her mom’s accomplishments, how proud Marion was to be a part of Brockport and a factor in the 

successes of her students and colleagues, and because it includes some historical reminders of 

“the way we were.”  

 

Marion L. Nestle; 03/27/23 to 01/30/10 

Marion L. Nestle was a caring, dedicated and compassionate educator and individual. 

These are some of the adjectives that come to mind when one thinks of Marion L. Nestle. 

She came to Brockport in 1957 and began her career when the college was a State 

Teachers College as a seventh and eighth grade English Language Arts teacher at the 

Campus School, then housed in Hartwell Hall. The college then became a College of 

Education to eventually transition to a Liberal Arts College. The Campus School moved 

into its’ own building in 1965 and added a ninth grade. The Campus School played a 

major role in the preparation of future teachers and Marion continued in her dual roles of 

providing imaginative, creative and high-quality instruction to junior high students and 

teaching and inspiring student teachers in the pursuit of their own teaching careers. 

  

As a teacher, Marion was always an ardent advocate for a quality education for all 

students. She was actively engaged throughout the political and emotional turmoil when 

students were bused from Rochester to integrate the Campus School student population 

due to the passage of the celebrated Elementary and Secondary Education Act of 1965 

coupled with the Civil Rights Act of 1964. Marion took pride in her part to see to it that 

more and more disadvantaged kids received the equal education they deserved. The 

Campus School’s staff was committed to provide innovative programs to teach and 

inspire their Brockport and Rochester students to succeed in school and enrich their lives. 

Her dedication was evident through her tireless good work with students, parents, her 

colleagues, student teachers and administrators. Not only did her campus school students 

love and respect her, she was an excellent role model for all of the college students with 

whom she worked, taught and counseled.  

 

Due to budget constraints, despite the innovative programs and dedicated staff, the 

Brockport Campus School closed in 1976. During the transition period, Marion joined the 

college faculty of what then was the Department of Curriculum and Instruction, which is 

now, the Department of Education and Human Development. In the education 

department, Marion focused on working with schools in the City School District of 

Rochester and worked extensively with the teachers and administrators of the World of 

Inquiry School. In the early seventies, Marion was one of four professors assigned to a 

unique program, a joint venture between the Rochester City School District and the 
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College at Brockport whereby teacher candidates spent one entire school year in one of 

four city schools. All classes in Methodology were taught on site by a professor from 

each of the four academic disciplines. Unfortunately, because this program was so labor 

intensive, committing four full time professors for a year, this program was abandoned in 

1974. Marion however continued her involvement with the World of Inquiry School and 

with other city schools. She and the late Harry Emmerson would regularly offer weekend 

workshops and seminars in the city schools to make it easier for Rochester teachers to 

keep up with current trends in education. 

 

During the late 1960’s and early 1970’s, following the earlier path of the Campus School, 

SUNY at Brockport took an active role to admit low-income students from around the 

state and particularity from Rochester. Marion was instrumental to reach out to potential 

new students, assisting them both on campus and at her home to pass the GED 

examinations or the preparation coursework required for entrance. These were 

tumultuous years for both the student body and the faculty, (e.g., the Vietnam War, 

integration, busing, racial tension, gender tension, peaceful and more volatile student 

protests, etc.).  Marion opened up her home on Adams Street to any and all college 

students who needed a quiet place to talk, seek advice and counsel and to just unwind 

among themselves. This was particularly true of the minority students from Rochester 

who arrived on campus during the late sixties and early seventies, as Marion was one 

person who they could relate to in terms of the cultural shock that attending a college and 

the new responsibilities that they were trying to adapt to on campus. The door to 

Marion’s house was always open and there was always a pot of coffee ready, plenty of 

food and a large kitchen table to discuss current issues and play cards. Marion’s fondness 

memories were her years at SUNY at Brockport. 

    

Marion L. Nestle, Professor Emeritus, Education retired in 1982. During a visit to her 

daughters in Eugene, Oregon, she purchased a home and she moved to Eugene in 1984. 

Marion loved to engage in conversation about current events, politics and how much she 

loved her home nestled in the older growth evergreens in the south hills of Eugene. 

Marion took the time to get to know and made friends with anyone and everyone who 

entered her home. Following Marion’s death, the owner of the landscaping business 

taking care of Marion’s property, commented that due to Marion’s interest and 

encouragement to his wife, she returned to school, earned a Master’s Degree and is now 

teaching the third grade. Marion never stopped inspiring and encouraging the possibilities 

within each individual. She firmly believed that anyone can create a meaningful life 

through education. 

 

Marion was the central point for her three daughters and grandson, regularly spending 

time together throughout the next twenty-six years. She fed her “petting zoo,” one cat, 

many squirrels, birds, raccoons, possums and deer. Once in a while, she would see a flock 

of wild turkeys running up the street in front of her home. She never missed Sunday 

morning Meet the Press and was quite saddened by Tim Russet’s sudden death. 

 

Marion’s friend and colleague, the late Peggy McCrory called every Sunday sharp at 1:00 

pm to discuss the current events and happenings in Brockport, Rochester and Eugene. 
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She maintained contact with others like Walt Brautigan, Harry Emmerson and Peg 

Browne. One of Marion’s most memorial times was with Jeanette D’Agostino Banker 

and Peg Hare Browne, when they both were in Portland, Oregon several years back. They 

enjoyed an evening of bar-be-que, conversation and walks down many memory lanes 

together under the incredible clear evening Oregon sky. A surprise guest was Solye 

Brown, the daughter of one of SUNY Brockport’s Presidents, Albert Browne with her 

children. Over the years, Marion received phone calls from her Campus School and 

college students just to update her on their own lives and thank her for being in theirs. 

 

Marion L. Nestle died on January 30, 2010 two months shy of 87 years old. She was at 

home with all of her family. 

 

Following Marion’s death, her daughters emailed several of their Brockport friends 

dating back to when Marion taught the 8th grade. Her daughters were touched by how 

quickly the word spread across the county and to receive many emails expressing their 

thoughts and in particular, the positive impact Marion had on their lives.  Marion leaves 

behind daughters, Carol J. Weidig, Portland, Linda D. Weidig, Beaverton, Christina E. 

Weidig, Eugene and grandson Joel L. Staver, also of Eugene, Oregon. 

 

At Marion’s daughters’ request, any donation to celebrate Marion’s lengthy life of giving, 

please make donations to The Edison – Brockport Foundation. Submitted by Linda D. 

Weidig.   

 

Linda, thank you for sharing your testimony to the goodness of your mom, to her 

accomplishments, and to the high esteem in which she was held by all who knew her including 

you and your family and all of her close friend.   

_________________________ 

May 23, 2010 

 

Ellen Gilbert shared fond memories after reading about the passing of Marion Nestle.  She wrote, 

in part: 

 

"…enjoyed" reading about the life of Marion Nestle-- When I first came to the Campus school - I 

knew immediately that she was a very special person—I see that it says that the campus 

school closed in 1976—but I think it was 1982—It was truly a wonderful place- and as you 

know - I am so glad that I was a part of that "era"  

 

[Thank you, Ellen, for sharing this tribute and for sharing your feelings about a period in the 

College’s history.] 

  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

John Milton Williams 
 

April 28, 2010 
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 [Please note below that the memorial service for John Williams is today, Wednesday, April 28, 

2010.  I apologize for the late notice.  I have additional news about awards and recognitions at 

the College and of the induction of new members to this group to share with you, but they will 

have to wait until the next Update.  I have run out of time.] 

 

Following is the obituary for John Williams: 

 

Williams, John Milton 

Brighton: April 23, 2010, at age 95. He is survived by his wife of 72 years, Violet "Vi"; 

daughter and son-in-law, Mary Lou and Jim Eshelman of MA; son and daughter-in-law, 

Jim and Heather Williams of VA; grandchildren, Christopher, Timothy (Stephanie) and 

Julie Eshelman, Emily (Daniel) Boudreau, Holly (Jim) McMahon and Shelly (Pat) Kelly; 

11 great-grand-children; several nieces and nephews. 

  

John was Chief Meteorologist of the Rochester Weather Bureau for over 25 years. 

Following his retirement from the Weather Bureau in 1972, John was Professor of 

Meteorology at SUNY Brockport for many years. 

 

Donations in memory of John may be directed to the Twelve Corners Presbyterian 

Church or to a charity of choice.  

 

[I remember John Williams as a meteorologist and then Professor of Meteorology at Brockport.  

Although I did not know him well my contacts with him were always high quality and he 

distinguished himself by his thoughtful, humble, and caring demeanor.  I last saw him at the 90th 

birthday party for the late emeritus Victor Schmidt if my memory serves me.  He was blessed 

with a long life and the College was blessed by his presence for some of his 95 years.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

David [Hamilton] Hanhilammi 
 

April 28, 2010 

 

I have sad news to report about the passing of David (Hamilton) Hanhilammi—not an emeritus 

but a former member of the faculty of the Theatre Department who is known to many.  

 

For David, I have both an obituary from the Rochester D&C and “Life Journey” that was read at 

his memorial service on the campus on April 24, 2010.  I did not know David well, but I recall 

that he was very serious about his profession while at Brockport and I would agree with the 

statements below from what I knew of him.  Please give your thoughts to him as you read on. 

 

New York City: (1938-2010) Passed away on March 6, 2010. Memorial service [was 

held] on Saturday, April 24, 2010, at 11:00 AM, in the Lab Theatre, Tower Fine Arts 

Center, Brockport. Theatre professor and director at the College of Brockport. Fulbright 

Fellow at the National Theatre of Finland. An affectionate friend with a great sense of 

humor is missed.  [Rochester D&C] 
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Life Journey of David (Hamilton) Hanhilammi 

 

David was born on 1-23-1938 in Ashtabula, Ohio. He completed bachelor’s degree, magna cum 

laude, from Syracuse University (1963); and two master’s degrees from University of Syracuse 

(1967), and Hunter College (1998). 

 

He began his teaching career at Bennington College, and continued as a Visiting Associate 

Professor of Drama at Syracuse University.  His longest teaching tenure was at the College at 

Brockport and taught mostly acting and directing courses.  He established himself as an 

exceptional director by his imaginative and unique directorial approaches.  He presented plays of 

different styles and genres, from the 17th century restoration comedy, the Country Wife, to 

contemporary controversial plays like Marat/Sade. 

 

 He developed a strong enthusiasm to find his Finnish roots.  As a Fulbright Scholar, he taught 

theatre at the University of Helsinki, and directed for the National Theatre and other professional 

theatres. He also participated in significant research projects at the University of Helsinki: (1) A 

Semantic Differential Measure of Visually Presented Theatre Concepts.  (2) The Influence of 

Emotional Aspects of Language on Word Recognition and Oral Expression in Various Types of 

Aphasia. (3) Finnish and English Language Speech Synthesis Systems. He was also an English 

language Broadcaster for Finnish National Radio. 

 

 After returning from Finland, he was active in the theatre for a while.  As a Visiting Professor 

from the Finnish National Theatre at the University of Minnesota’s Scandinavian Theatre 

Festival, he directed and co-translated Minna Canth’s Tyomiehen Vaimo (the Worker’s Wife).  

His interest shifted to other activities.  He was a Research Assistant for Rehabilitation Medicine 

at Mount Sinai Medical Center: Traumatic Brain Injury Study.  He analyzed computer software 

and wrote manuals for Salomon Smith Barney, Telerate Systems, Prodigy, Citibank, and Mainiot 

Systems. 

 

He taught in the program, “Home Instruction” for the New York City.  In spite of hardships in 

traveling to the homes of the students, he enjoyed teaching one-on-one basis. 

 

His approach to directing was very unique.  He would devise a floor plan which would enable 

him to demonstrate and communicate playwright’s theme.  His use of stage space and actors’ 

well-choreographed movements was very imaginative.  As an acting and directing teacher, he 

exerted a great influence on the students who considered themselves fortunate to work with him. 

His obituary reads: “David’s unmatched humor and unique world view will be forever a fountain 

to which all can return for comfort and loving memories, strength and humor, always humor, in 

the days and years ahead.  As David would surely remind us, dying is easy, it’s comedy that is 

hard.”  (Betsy) 

 

David Wanted This Poem To Be Read At His Memorial Service: 

 

“Desire for a Monument” 

 

Set a monument for me, 
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built of sugar, in the sea. 

 

It will melt, of course, and make 

briefly a sweet-water lake; 

 

meanwhile, fishes by the score 

take surprised a sip or more. 

 

They, in various ports, will then 

be, in turn, consumed by men. 

 

This way I will join the chain  

of humanity again, 

 

while, were I of stone or steel, 

just some pigeon ungenteel, 

 

or perhaps a Ph.D. 

would discharge his wit on me. 

 

Christian Moregenstern 

Galgenlieder  

(Gallows Songs) 1905 

 

An Award in Memory of David: 

The Department of Theatre will award a prize to a student, who has achieved a distinction in 

acting and directing, and contributed to the program of the Department. 

 

TRIBUTES 

James Howard Kunstler, who is a well-known author now, wrote: “David was by far the most 

important teacher I ever had and to this day the things I do are influenced by what I learned from 

him. …  It is little hard to believe nowadays, given the current pusillanimous mood of the college 

arts departments, that David ventured to put on plays as difficult as Waiting for Godot, 

Marat/Sade, and the Balcony, and I feel very fortunate that I was in his orbit for all that.  I hear 

his voice in my memory, and remember what we did together, and what he gave to me with more 

power than the voices of my own parents.  He’ll always be a part of me.  He’s in the dialogue of 

my next book.  For me, David was really the perfect mentor.” 

 

Larraine Sammler, a colleague: “No friend had a greater impact on my life—both in its 

directions and its moral compass than David. … David was a perfectionist, and he demanded 

perfection from all the those who worked with him. He recognized the human voice in dialogue 

as music, and every cue as a musical element, and so his dramas became wondrous symphonies 

that transported the viewer far into universals that an art form can not achieve on its own.” 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 
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Marguerite “Peg” (Hare) Browne 
 

May 12, 2010 

 

The Grand Dame of the Brockport Normal School Alums and 

Brockport College Emerita extraordinaire has graduated from this 

life after enriching the lives of everyone she encountered on this 

planet earth for 87 years.  Marguerite Hare Browne, known 

affectionately by everyone who knew her as “Peg”, commenced 

her journey into the afterlife peacefully at 6:30 a.m. on Tuesday, 

May 11, 2010 at Beikirch Care Center in Brockport, New York.  

Throughout her life, Peg brought joy to everyone she met through 

her openness, her inviting smile, and her caring heart.  She was an 

educator ‘par excellence’ who created a passion for learning and 

teaching in those with whom she worked and whom she taught.  

She leaves an enviable legacy in the goal of excellence she 

ingrained in the students she taught that will continue throughout the generations.  She will be 

long remembered for her contributions to teacher education and for her commitment to her 

profession and to The Brockport College. 

 

Peg was a great inspiration to many including me.  The fact that I am writing this “Update” is 

directly related to the influence of the late Bob Skelton, the late Harold Rakov, the now late Peg 

Browne, the late Ollie Spaulding and Peg’s great friends Frances Moroney Whited and Jeanette 

D’Agostino Banker.  They were, and some continue to be, the care givers of the Brockport 

Heritage and those who created it, whether faculty, staff or student.  Through their mentoring and 

some exchanges with Ollie Spaulding and Peg after they retired, I recognized the need to create 

some kind of connection between the College and its emeriti.  Thus, was born the “Update” and, 

although I often have heartbreaking news to share, my contact with all of you is most rewarding 

and I thank Peg, Jeanette, and Ollie Spaulding in particular for their influence that led me to 

create this connection. 

 

Peg loved the College and she especially loved her students who have gone on to become 

significant leaders in teaching and in all facets of the human experience. 

 

For many years, I passed by Peg’s house on Lake Road in Brockport on my way to and from 

work and just to town and back.  Jerry and Peg had beautiful flower gardens and it was 

rejuvenating to see them start blooming in the spring.  Following Jerry’s death, Peg cared for the 

flower beds for several years and then I believe her neighbors lent a hand as aging took its toll on 

Peg and she could no longer care for “Jerry’s flowers.”  Peg, like your flowers you were one 

great spring fragrance in the lives of everyone who ever encountered you in all seasons.  You 

will be sorely missed but you will always be remembered by those you inspired to excellence 

during your time with us. 

 

I mourn with and for the members of the old Education Department, especially Jeanette 

D’Agostino Banker, who especially loved Peg and provided her friendship and care in recent 

years.  But all in all, what a wonderful 87 years Peg had to serve us all.  While we should mourn 
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Peg’s departure, we should also celebrate her life as we, ourselves, strive to emulate all that she 

stood for. 

 

Following is Peg’s obituary from the Rochester Times Union:    

 

Browne, Marguerite Hare "Peg" 

Brockport: On Tuesday May 11, 2010 at the age of 87. Predeceased by her husband Gerald L. 

Browne, siblings Ruth Deming, Donald M. Hare, sister in-law Marilyn Hare and nephew David 

Heise. 

 

She is survived by siblings Dorothy Heise, Bette Meadows, G. Stanley Hare, Cyril (Beverly) 

Hare Jr., sister in-law Sandra M. Hare, nieces and nephews Julie (Larry) Carter, Mary Claire 

Heise, Trudy (Russell) Dawson, Howard (Nancy) Deming, Robert (Sheila) Cummings, Michael 

(Pamela) Cummings, Peggy (Al) Mercer, Deborah Cummings, Thomas (Karla) Hare, James 

(Joan) Hare, Richard (Denise) Hare, Patricia (Robert) Vanderstouw, C. Leonard Hare, Cindy 

Lou Hare (Douglas Haslip), Scarlet (David) Moore, Peter M. (Cynthia) Hare, Tamsin (Craig) 

Mac Donald, many great nieces, great nephews and numerous special friends. Peg was an 

outstanding educator committed to excellence. 

 

Friends may make contributions to the Marguerite Hare Browne Professional Education Awards 

and Scholarships Fund (MHBPEAS) c/o the Brockport Foundation, The College of Brockport, 

Brockport, NY 14420.  

_________________________ 

May 23, 2010 

 

Then, I would like to pass on several of the tributes to Peg Browne that were shared with me 

following the “Update” that reported her death. 

 

“Just a short note to say "thanks" for the news and the very thoughtful words of praise regarding 

the recent passing of Peg Browne.  I, too, regard her as a remarkable educator and true friend of 

SUNY Brockport.  My thoughts and prayers will be of her and with her family.”  [Frank Filardo] 

 

“You do not know me, but I wanted to thank you for the wonderful story you wrote about Peg 

Browne. My mother, Marianne Virgilio, received it and passed it along to me. I grew up in 

Brockport, NY right down the road from her on Lynnwood Drive. I had the privilege of 

attending the College at Brockport, obtaining my degree in Political Science, and now work for 

Congressman Lee in Washington, DC. I consider Peg another grandmother to me; I will 

remember her fondly and will miss her dearly every single day.  Thank you again - what you 

wrote about her depicts her entirely. She was a wonderful woman, and an inspiration to me.”  

[Carla Virgilio] 

 

“Peg was the embodiment of Brockport -- strong, wise, caring --she lives forever in our 

memory.”  [Charles Clevenger] 

 

“Thank you so much for the excellent summary of Peg's passing. She was truly one of the 

stalwarts who made the base upon which the College of Brockport stands today. She will be 
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deeply missed by all of us who depended upon her and who enjoyed her friendship and support 

both professionally and personally. Thank you again for all you do in keeping us informed and 

reminding us of the outstanding associates were able to be with during those interesting years.”  

[Al Brown] 

  

“Thanks Bud.  You are certainly correct in saying the “grand dame”.  Peg was certainly that!  I 

have Peg to thank so very much for she brought me to Brockport.  I did my student teaching with 

Peg and in my third year in the teaching field she wanted to go to Germany, and she asked Dr. 

Tower to locate me to take her position.  I did and then I was offered a permanent position the 

following year and the rest is history.  [Betty Nasca] 

 

[Thanks to all of you for your remembrances.  Peg was a wonderful educator and I am sure your 

recollections of her outstanding service are share by all who knew her.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

John E. Stoller 
 

May 23, 2010 

 

As is too often the case I have sad news to report today.  As of 

Thursday May 13, 2010, Emeritus Vice President for External 

Relations, John E. Stoller, (1985-1997) has only an external 

relationship with those significant to him in this world and all 

others.  John lost a battle with a serious illness he had been 

fighting for some time.  Until very recently John was continuing 

to receive “Updates,” but I received bounces after mailing out 

the last two or three of them.  Unfortunately, I had another 

“sometime” moment and did not follow up to really try and 

reconnect with John until I sent an email to Mike Oshier at 4:18 

pm on Thursday May 13, 2010 asking him if he still had contact 

with John.  He replied with John’s new email address and 

telephone number.  At 6:28 am on Friday May 14, 2010, I sent 

John an email advising him that Mike had shared his new email with me and that I was heading 

out of town for the weekend but would be back in touch on Monday.  Sadly, this is another 

reminder that we need to get rid of the “sometimes” in our lives and take care of things when 

they are most timely. 

 

I have fond memories of the period when, under the leadership of John E. Van de Wetering 

(President Emeritus 1981-1997), with the support of John E. Stoller, the College was able to 

change the false image the Rochester media painted of it and begin building the distinguished 

reputation the College enjoys today.  “Rochester’s Public College/University” became a slogan 

known in the Rochester Community that had previously only thought highly of RIT and UofR 

and thought that Brockport was at the other end of the earth.  The Brockport College has a debt 

of gratitude to John Stoller for his role in beginning the process for gaining the recognition the 

College deserved in the Rochester Community and beyond during that period and today. 
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I enjoyed working with John Stoller.  Our only disagreement was our annual battle over the 

timing of the publication of the Faculty/Staff Directory.  Initially, Human Resources designed 

the Faculty/Staff Directory, first a simple alphabetical listing of faculty and staff; then the 

addition of a front departmental section with other key numbers, organizational information, 

maps, etc.; and finally, the addition of an emeriti section.  At some point in time preparation of 

the front section was turned over to external relations and Ginger Ioannone was assigned 

responsibility for it.  For HR’s section, we had to rely on data fed back from Albany and because 

of the lag payroll the first data that would include new appointees for the fall semester and show 

the removal of those who had left would not be complete and accurate until around the first of 

October.  This was after John’s desire to have a new Faculty/Staff Directory published in time 

for the opening of school, although I don’t believe Ginger would ever have been able to do her 

part by then either.  This was the only issue John and I ever debated but it ended up that we were 

either tolerant of our separate views or at least understanding of the impact of different 

publication dates on the accuracy of the directory.   

 

John’s passing to an external relationship with this world brings back good memories and his 

work in creating a positive image for the College in the Rochester Community is a great legacy. 

 

John’s obituary has not yet been published but on May 18th Joanne shared the following: 

 

To friends near and dear and far and dear: 

Many of you have asked when John's memorial service will be held.  Today I worked out 

the details with the ministers at the church and have a date and time.  Also, I have 

included the address for gifts in John's memory that many have asked about. 

A memorial service will be held on Saturday, June 12 at 4 p.m. at Christ United 

Methodist Church in Chapel Hill, NC (Southern Village).  There will be a reception at the 

church immediately after the service. 

In lieu of flowers, a gift in memory of John should be directed to: 

Duke Homecare and Hospice, 4321 Medical Park Drive, Suite 101, Durham, NC  27704 

Thank you all for your immediate responses of caring and support. 

Love to you all.     [Joanne] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Frederick M. Burelbach 
 

July 7, 2010 

 

Of late it seems that I do not get an opportunity to communicate until I have bad news to report.  

The bad news I have to report today almost slipped by me.  Thanks to Earl Ingersoll for bringing 

to my attention the death of Frederick M. Burelbach who served the College from either 1966 or 

1967 until his retirement in 1996.  Fred and his first wife Annette were one of the first couples 

Sandy and I met when we arrived in Brockport in 1967.  Fred and I had frequent professional 

contact in my early years at Brockport in what was then called the Personnel Office.  I became 

Personnel Director in 1970 and Fred succeeded Ira Schwarz as UUP Chapter President in 1972.  
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He served in this capacity for academic years 1972-1974 and we worked through some personnel 

problems together.  Fred was always very professional in our sometimes, sensitive exchanges 

and I learned from him, along with from the other UUP leaders who followed him.  And, from 

my exchanges with him I have to agree with Earl Ingersoll’s description of Fred, except that I am 

not able to say that Fred and I were ever “good friends—not that we couldn’t have been but 

because our paths just did not cross that often:  I didn't know Fred well until he became Chair of 

the Department and I began working closely with him on the APT Committee and on several 

search committees.   He was a great colleague to work with--modest, with a good sense  

of humor, warm, personable, honest, and more than everything, a good friend.       

 

Frederick M. Burelbach Jr., age 76, of Fredonia, died June 25, 2010 at home after a short 

illness. He was born in Cranford, N.J. on March 28, 1934. He was the son of Frederick 

M. Burelbach and Theresa Schmidt Burelbach of Cranford, NJ and the father of Jonathan 

Wade Burelbach and Leanne Wade Burelbach, both of Washington D.C.  He attended 

elementary school and high school in Cranford, NJ and was valedictorian of his class. 

After high school he attended Haverford College, University of Michigan where he took 

his master's degree in English, and then went on to Harvard University for his doctorate. 

After attaining his doctorate, he went on to teach at Vanderbilt University and St. Luis 

Obispo in California. In 1966, he joined the faculty of the English Department of SUNY 

Brockport where he taught until retirement in 1996. In 1993, he received a Fulbright 

scholar award to Nanjing University in The People's Republic of China. Among his many 

scholarly contributions were articles in the Dictionary of Literary Biography, British 

Fantasy and Science Fiction and Names in Literature. He was co-author of Names in 

Literature: Essays in Literary Onomastics. Founding editor of the Modern Language 

Review, he also served as editor of Literary Onomatics. Memorials may be made to 

Dunkirk/Fredonia Meals on Wheels, Fredonia Fire Department, Chautauqua Rural 

Ministry. A celebration of Fred's life will be held late in July. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Julia McWherter 
 

July 24, 2010 

 

Since about 2:00 a.m. this morning my mind has been filled with 

songs combined with sadness and celebration.  The songs are 

Maria from the “Sound of Music” and 

Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious from “Mary Poppins”.   The 

sadness and celebration are for the loss of a friend who we loved 

dearly and who was loved by emeriti and so many others in the 

college community.  Somehow these songs give me peace as I 

consider the life of our friend Julie McWherter who passed from 

this life yesterday after a long and heroic battle with cancer.  

Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious is a big, big word and it brings to mind the huge impact that 

Julie had in the lives of everyone she knew.  It also has a nice ring to it and I hope it will play 

through your mind as it does in mine as you memorialize Julie in your thoughts.  According to 

some, the roots of the song title have been defined as follows:   super- “above”, cali- “beauty”, 
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fragilistic- “delicate”, expiali- “to atone”, and docious- “educable”, with the sum of these parts 

signifying roughly “atoning for educability through delicate beauty”.  Julie McWherter was 

certainly a notch above the majority in the way that she cared for others in this life whether it 

was creating a social event with her Friday home-baked cookies for the office, her annual 

distribution of 5,000 home-baked holiday cookies to friends and associates, her surprise gifts of 

handmade crafts, or her care-giving to other women who became or had become widows.  And 

she was certainly a delicate and beautiful person inside and out.  And then in giving my thoughts 

to Julie, David and Julie’s family and friends I am drawn to the following lines from the song 

Maria: “How do you catch a cloud and pin it down?”, “How do you keep a wave upon the 

sand?”, “How do you hold a moonbeam in your hand?”  Both Don McWherter and David 

Dworzanski accepted and thoroughly enjoyed the challenge and recently Julie acknowledged to 

me how blessed she had been to have had both of them in her life.  Julie was a unique gift to this 

world with her sometimes childlike, innocence—she will be remembered for her energy and 

creativity, and for the many ways that she demonstrated her compassion and love for others.  She 

will be greatly missed by all of us who knew and loved her. 

_________________________ 

Bill and Monika Andrews share the following remembrances: 

 

Julie was a dear, dear friend. She and Don were among our first acquaintances when we arrived 

in Brockport 43 years ago. Don was our best man when we were married, was a departmental 

colleague, and we stayed close friends ever after.  Julie brightened the lives of all who knew her.   

Her many years working in the Office of Academic Advisement made that little bureaucracy 

much more humane with her perky personality and her cookies.  She knew the students who had 

problems, held their hands, spoke soothing words, and navigated them through their troubles. 

She was everlastingly cheerful--even when she seemed to have little to be cheerful about. 

Monika visited her yesterday at the hospice where she spent her last days. Julie was barely able 

to speak, but, nevertheless, let Monika know that she was her usual upbeat self. She struggled 

with her illness for all too many years, but never lapsed into self-pity or morose pessimism. 

Fortunately, she had the unstinting, patient support of David, her companion for most of the 

years after Don's death in 1991. The high point of recent years was the "craft weekend" that she 

organized for her far-flung family on Fourth of July weekends. Despite her realization that her 

days were numbered and she was severely impaired, she looked forward eagerly to this year's 

event and was able to enjoy it fully. Nothing was more important to Julie than her three children 

and their offspring and that weekend was a kind of capstone. She and her entire family were so 

fortunate that she could enjoy it. Julie was a bright star in this community--college and village--

for nearly half a century and will long be remembered fondly by her many, many friends and 

acquaintances. 

--Bill and Monika Andrews 

_________________________ 

Sandy and I were very blessed to have been able to visit with Julie and David a week ago 

Thursday while we were in Brockport.  We all knew that this might be our last visit but after a 

few tears Julie took charge and we engaged in “old time” conversation for an hour.  We were 

very disheartened, although not surprised, to learn early this week that cancer had completely 

taken over.  Yesterday Sandy prepared a farewell letter to send to Julie that of course did not 

make it.  Some was personal but she has allowed me to share this excerpt… 
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What a wonderful way with people you have displayed.  Your student workers were so loyal to 

you because they knew that you respected and cared about them—and they respected and cared 

about you in return.  Little did we know in 1963-64 that we were spending a year together at 

Geneseo—but I have to believe that you had signed up to be an education major because you are 

such a fantastic teacher.  There is a fine line called perfection that separates giving a person so 

much information that he is overwhelmed and still giving enough information to communicate 

what s/he needs to know to go forth.  At work, you lived on that line called perfection—always 

the right amount of information delivered in the most perfect of words.  Actually, in all things 

you have lived very close to that realm of perfection.  Your children and grandchildren will be 

proof of that for years to come.  And look at the influence you have made in the lives of your 

children’s spouses, in David’s life, in my life--and so many others.   You have lived a life of 

loving and caring, and so many of us keep much of you with us every day. 

-Sandy Meade 

 

We send our condolences to David, Kirsten, Jonathan and Karl and their families and join them 

in celebrating a life well lived! 

 

August 1, 2010 

  

Many have asked about memorials for Julie McWherter.  The family has advised me that 

memorial gifts may be made to the Donald J. and Julie McWherter Scholarship at The 

Brockport College to honor Julie along with Don.  There are two easy ways to make a 

memorial donation to this scholarship fund to honor Julie’s generosity in donating her 

time and energy to others in this life while ensuring that her legacy of supporting others 

can continue: 

  

Write a check payable to the “Brockport Foundation” and write in the comments/notation 

on your check “McWherter Scholarship” and mail the check to: 

Brockport Foundation 

The College at BROCKPORT 

350 New Campus Drive 

Brockport, NY 14420 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Herbert S. “Herb” Bailey 
 

September 9, 2010 

 

Sadly, I have to report the passing of another individual who was a 

significant player in the history of The College at Brockport, 

particularly in its transformation from a Teachers’ College to a College 

of Arts and Sciences.  Herbert S. Bailey, emeritus Professor and Chair 

of the Physics Department died at the age of 95 on Tuesday, August 

31, 2010.  He lived a long and productive life and was fortunate 

enough to still be living independently at age 95 according to his 

daughter, Deborah Bingley.  Dr. Bailey served the college from 1950 
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until his retirement in 1979 and it is noted that he became the first chair of the Physics 

Department when the Science Department divided into specific disciplines during the growth 

years.  He became chair the same year that I became a Counselor in the Financial Aid Office and 

I had contact with him in my role of placing college work study students in jobs around the 

campus.  As a young professional I remember being impressed with Dr. Bailey because of how 

respectful this already distinguished educator was towards a young want-to-be.  While we never 

engaged in any lengthy conversation, encountering Herb Bailey over the years was always a 

pleasurable experience.  He always greeted you, at least me, with a wry grin – again, not a lot of 

conversation beyond the business at hand but a great deal of mutual respect was exchanged when 

we engaged.  I was pleased to have had the opportunity to speak with him at a donor recognition 

banquet in Brockport a year or so ago and also to meet his daughter Deborah who has reported 

that her father was looking forward to attending that event again this October because he was 

very pleased about the choice of the recipient to receive the Bailey scholarship this year.    At the 

time of his death Herb was living in Centerville, Ohio.  His funeral was held on Saturday, 

September 4, 2010 at the J. Homer Ball Funeral Home in Canastota, New York.  His final resting 

place is in the Perryville Cemetery, Perryville, New York.  Memorial contributions may be made 

to the Dr. and Mrs. Herbert S. (Inez W.) Bailey Scholarship, c/o Brockport Foundation, The 

College at Brockport, State University of New York, 350 New Campus Drive, Brockport, New 

York 14420 or to Honor Flight, Inc., Attn:  Diane Gresse, 300 East Auburn Avenue, Springfield, 

Ohio 45505.  Condolences to Deborah Bingley, 6674 Munger Road, Dayton, Ohio 45459 

 

Following are a couple of additional tributes: 

 

“I am so sad to have read of Dr. Bailey's passing. Dr. B hired me in September 1968 as 

the first full time secretary for the newly formed Department of Physics at SUNY 

Brockport. He took a chance on a very young (17), inexperienced young girl. He was a 

very patient, kind and gentle boss and taught me so much. We worked together to set up 

the department and establish our office. He was very patient with me as I struggled to use 

the old Royal standard typewriter and my attempts to produce usable copies. What a joy 

it was for both of us when we were finally able to purchase a selectric typewriter for the 

office. Herb Bailey become like a second father to me. He and Inez regularly invited me 

to their home for lunch and conversation.  My condolences to his family!”  [Phyllis Lista]  

 

“Sadly, we learned yesterday of the passing of Herb Bailey. I had only known Herb for a 

short time, but he quickly touched my heart. He was a kind and generous man - always 

had a big smile; and was so supportive of the College. I was so touched by the fact that he 

would travel each year from Ohio to attend our President's Donor Recognition Dinner in 

Brockport. We will miss him dearly. My deepest sympathy to his family!  [Roxanne 

Johnston, Vice President for Advancement, The College at Brockport]. 

 

Herb Bailey touched many lives and his presence in this world will be missed. 

_________________________ 

September 18, 2010 
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I advised you of the passing of Herbert Bailey in the last “Update” but since then Nick Mascari 

has shared with me the “hometown” version of his obituary.  I learned some things about Herb 

from this and thought it might be of interest to others. 

 

CENTERVILLE, Ohio — Herbert S. Bailey, 95, of 6103 Singletree Lane, Centerville, 

Ohio, and a former Brockport resident, died Tuesday, Aug. 31, 2010, at his home. 

 

He was born on Dec. 18, 1914, in Schoharie, N.Y., a son of Horace and Anna Sternbergh 

Bailey. 

 

Herbert spent his early years in Cobleskill, and was a 1932 graduate of Cobleskill High 

School. He was a 1936 graduate of Albany State Teachers College, later, receiving his 

Doctorate from Syracuse University. Herbert lived in Brockport from 1950 to 1993, 

spending winters in Tucson, Ariz. from 1979-1992, and has lived in Ohio since 1993. 

 

He had been a physics professor in the Science and Math Department at SUNY Brockport 

for 28 years, where he was the chairman of the Department of Physics from 1956-1978, 

when he retired. 

 

Herbert was a World War II Veteran, serving overseas with the U.S. Navy. 

 

He married Inez Wells on Aug. 16, 1941, in Perryville. Inez died on Sept. 25, 1994. 

 

Surviving are: two daughters and a son-in-law, Barbara Mathews of Clay, and Deborah 

and Theodore Bingley of Dayton, Ohio; a brother, Ernest Bailey of California; a sister, 

Edith Monroe of Albany; five grandchildren and their spouses, David and Ozden 

Mathews, Jason Adlowitz, Matthew and Heather Bingley, Amanda and Ryan Miller, and 

Jeffrey Bingley; five great-grandchildren; as well as several nieces and nephews. 

 

In his memory, contributions may be made to Honor Flight, Inc., Attn: Diane Gresse, 300 

East Auburn Ave., Springfield, Ohio, 45505, or the Dr. and Mrs. Herbert S. (Inez W.) 

Bailey Scholarship Fund, in care of Brockport Foundation, SUNY College at Brockport, 

350 New Campus Drive, Brockport, NY 14420, with envelopes available at the funeral 

home. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Robert Poole “Bob” Thompson 
 

September 18, 2010 

 

We are saddened that too many of our group are leaving this planet earth and starting 

explorations of their after-life worlds. 

 

Sadly, we learned last Monday evening that a very dear member of the College Community, 

Robert Thompson, Professor Emeritus, Biological Sciences, had only recently been diagnosed 

with a life ending illness and on Tuesday we learned that he had passed.  Several people advised 
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Bob’s daughter Mary about the “Update” and as a result she and I had an exchange of emails.  I 

share excerpts from her email to me and my response.  While we mourn Bob’s passing, we also 

celebrate the significant impact that Bob Thompson had in keeping “justice” in the forefront of 

the thinking of everyone he encountered by both his words and his deeds. 

 

Edited note from Mary: 

 

From: Mary Thompson  

To: Meade, Richard 

Dear Bud, 

 

Bruce Leslie and Jeanette Baker informed us that you were an appropriate person to 

send Dad’s obituary to and that you would be able to circulate the word around campus.  

We would appreciate very much that kindness.  

 

Dad’s death has been quite sudden for us, but we are blessed that he did not suffer and 

that he died at home. He was a lovely example to us all right until the end.  

 

Please do let people know that everyone is welcome to the service and the reception 

which will both be held at Newman Oratory. 

 

Thank you. 

 

Mary Thompson 

 

My response: 

 

Dear Mary, 

 

First, I am truly saddened to learn of your dad's death.  While we did not have frequent 

contact, he was on my Emeriti mailing list and over the last few years, for various 

reasons, (his moving and changing email addresses, my not typing in his new email 

address correctly), he was dropped from my mailings for a couple of "Updates" on a 

couple of occasions.  When it occurred, I would suddenly hear from Del Smith, others of 

his colleagues, or from him that I needed to correct my records.  I think he truly enjoyed 

the connection to Brockport, particularly during the time he was living out of the area.   

 

From my perspective, you had to be truly blessed to have had him as a father.  He was 

one of the kindest and most just people I have ever met.  We were not close friends, but I 

always enjoyed our encounters and I really respected him for his work and his 

commitment to peace and justice in this world.  I will try to draft an update tonight and 

attempt to get it out by the weekend.  BTW, I just scrolled below to see if you had 

mentioned the date for the memorial and found the obituary and noticed the reference to 

the words I just wrote "peace and justice" – I find that interesting because I had not gone 

there yet...but it is truly his legacy.   
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I hope you will find some peace and, hopefully a sense of justice, inasmuch as this very 

just man, though struck suddenly, did not have to suffer long.  I think it might just be a 

just reward for a very just life! 

 

Following is a copy of Robert Thompson’s obituary shared by Mary and later appearing in the 

Rochester D&C: 

 

Dr. Robert Poole Thompson, February 8, 1923 – September 14, 2010 

 

Robert Thompson died peacefully at home, surrounded in love by his family. 

Predeceased by his first wife, Sylvia and his second wife, Zee, he is survived by his 

sister, Patricia and his children Timothy, Martha, Paul, Mary and Katie and their families. 

Bob exemplified integrity, a sense of adventure, wisdom and compassion. A Professor 

Emeritus of Biology at The College of Brockport at the State University of New York 

(1967 - 1988) he demonstrated a continuous curiosity about learning. A Canadian veteran 

of the Second World War and the Korean War, Bob devoted many years to further the 

cause of peace and justice. His deep faith was a driving force in linking religious belief 

with intellectual and social development. A long-standing member of the Brockport 

Newman Oratory, he created opportunities for students to nurture their spiritual 

development. Bob lived every day in kindness and humility. 

  

In lieu of flowers, please send contributions to the Newman Oratory (address above), 

specifying the “Fully Alive” Prison Ministry. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Charles Joseph Napravnik 
 

September 18, 2010 

  

We are also saddened to learn of the passing of another member of the Brockport College family.  

While I did not know Charles Napravnik, and never really encountered him during my career at 

The Brockport College, it is noted that he served as Assistant Professor from 1969 to 1998.  

Thus, he was appointed the year before 1970 when the college’s participation in a “full 

opportunity program” resulted in its largest growth year—with new positions already approved, 

in June 1970 the college received approval of an addition 40-60 faculty positions (approximate 

memory) and filled the majority of them by September.  So, possibly the competition for a 

position at The Brockport College was a little tougher in 1969 than in 1970 and Charles was 

successful.  We mourn the passing of Charles Napravnik and are sure that he touched many lives 

during his 29 years as an Assistant Professor of English.  Following is his obituary as reported in 

the Rochester D&C.    

 

Charles Joseph Napravnik, Ph.D., 73, of Sandy Springs, GA died suddenly Monday, 

September 13, 2010. He was a retired English professor from the State University of New 

York of Brockport. He served as an instructor for the Retired Professionals' Program at 

Emory University. He is survived by his wife, Jane Kelly; daughter, Kirsten (Cleveland) 

Napravnik McCray; son, Anselm "Hans" Napravnik; stepdaughter, Molly Kelly Weigel; 
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stepson, John Emmett Kelly; sisters, Peggy Ann Derhammer, and Mary Jane Kemmerer; 

grandchildren, Jasper McCray, Alissa McCray, Gabriel McCray, Griffin Wiegel, 

Delaney Wiegel, Julia Kelly, Lyla Kelly. The family is having private services. 

Contributions may be made to the Michael J. Fox Foundation for Parkinson's Research, 

www.michaeljfox.org 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Rawle E. Farley 
 

November 9, 2010 

  

 

Today I feel the pain and suffering of the family of Dr. Rawle 

Farley, Professor of Economics Emeritus, who died on November 

6, 2010.  I feel the pain of his esteemed spouse, Ena, who ably 

balanced her own distinguished career with her commitment of 

devoted service to her husband and sons and I feel the pain of the 

devoted sons whose accomplishments gave both their father and 

mother great pride.  I also feel the suffering that Rawle’s devoted 

family endured over several years as they observed the slow 

deterioration of the body that held such a great brain and soul.   

 

  

I first met Rawle in 1967 when I had responsibility for assigning student employees to 

departments and he was chair of the Economics Department.  I got to know him better through 

many halls-of-Hartwell discussions after I transferred to Personnel and had an office in 

Hartwell.  Over the years, I don’t think I ever had a conversation with Rawle in which he did not 

praise Brockport and public higher education—he played the role of Brockport Ambassador with 

distinction!  In most conversations, he also bestowed praise on different young people of the 

community who had been recognized for some academic achievement.  One of his endearing 

practices was to give chess sets to selected Brockport High School students to honor them for 

their academic success—honor society, top of their class, etc.  I remember Rawle being 

extremely pleased when he heard that our son Eric was going to the University of Virginia 

because he felt it was one of the great public universities.  I am proud that Rawle chose to award 

my son Eric with one of his chess sets.   

  

Rawle Farley had a distinguished career and, maybe more importantly, a distinguished life.  His 

life is a map for others to follow.  His markers were his focus, his persistence, and his devotion 

to the pursuit of excellence in all things related to the human experience. 

  

We will greatly miss Rawle Farley and we send our condolences to Ena, Anthony, Felipe, 

Christopher and Jonathan. 

  

Following is Rawle Farley’s obituary as posted in the Rochester Democrat and Chronicle.  

Please note in particular the information about the funeral and the memorial contributions.  

  

http://www.michaeljfox.org/
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Dr. Rawle E. Farley, “Professor of Economics at SUNY Brockport passed away on 

Saturday November 6, 2010 at the age of 88.  Predeceased by his son Jeremy, sisters 

Olivia, Enid.  He is survived by his loving wife of 49 ½ years Ena, sons Anthony (Maria), 

Felipe, Christopher (Sharon) and Jonathan, grandchildren Obadiah, Elisha, Sarah, Dylan, 

Astrid and Emma, brother George Farley in Guyana, nephew Jay Callender, brothers-in-

law Dr. George Morris and Dr. David Morris and sisters-in-law Mrs. Rosalie Markes and 

Mrs. Hyacinth Anglin.  Dr. Farley had been a professor of economics at the State 

University of New York, College at Brockport since 1966.  He was the founder and first 

chairperson of the Department of Economics at SUNY Brockport and was named 

Professor Emeritus in 1995. 

Dr. Farley is the author of a number of seminal works that helped shape the study of the 

economics of the developing world, including "Planning for Development in Libya: The 

Exceptional Economy in the Developing World" and "The Economics of Latin America: 

Development Problems in Perspective." With his wife, Dr. Ena Farley, a noted scholar of 

African American history who is also a Professor Emeritus at SUNY Brockport, Dr. 

Farley had four sons, Anthony, Felipe, Christopher and Jonathan, who all graduated from 

Harvard College, Harvard Law School or both.  Born Rawle Egbert Griffith Farley in 

South America in Courtland Village, Berbice, Guyana, the young Farley taught 

elementary school and held posts with the Guyanese government before leaving the 

country to pursue his education. Dr. Farley earned a Teacher's Diploma, B.A., 

B.Sc.Econ.(Hons.),and a Ph.D. from the University of London, and went on to attend the 

London School of Economics and to become a member of St. Catherine's Society (now 

St. Catherine's College) at Oxford University. Among his many grants and prizes, he was 

awarded a Ford Foundation Grant. Dr. Farley taught for over a decade at the University 

College of the West Indies (now known as the University of the West Indies) founding 

and participating in academic programs across the Caribbean. In Belize, he helped 

institute the first Belizean UCWI campus, founded the Festival of One-Act Plays and the 

British Honduras National Festival of the Arts. Among his many academic and 

government posts, he served as a United Nations economic development and planning 

expert in Libya. Dr. Farley was a highly ranked chess player, who was well known for 

playing and winning tournaments around the country. 

 

Those wishing may contribute to The Brockport Foundation, 350 New Campus Drive, 

The College at Brockport, Brockport, NY 14420.  

  

You can also find a nice tribute to Rawle written by his son Christopher John Farley at:  

http://blogs.wsj.com/speakeasy/2010/11/06/death-of-an-economist-or-why-house-is-not-your-

home/?blog_id=120&post_id=53145 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

H. David Hammond 
 

December 19, 2010 

 

http://blogs.wsj.com/speakeasy/2010/11/06/death-of-an-economist-or-why-house-is-not-your-home/?blog_id=120&post_id=53145
http://blogs.wsj.com/speakeasy/2010/11/06/death-of-an-economist-or-why-house-is-not-your-home/?blog_id=120&post_id=53145
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We recently learned that H. David Hammond died on November 26, 2010.  I did not know David 

very well—just well enough to know that he was very serious about his chosen discipline—

Botany, and he was very disturbed, as were all members of the college community, when a 

necessary retrenchment resulted in the elimination of the Botany program in the Biological 

Sciences Department.  Most of my contact with David resulted from my role in Human 

Resources and David’s active membership with UUP, a role in which he rarely missed a 

Labor/Management meeting.  While he did not speak up much at the meetings, it was always my 

belief that he had a lot of influence on the preparation of the agenda and on the leaders at the top 

of the UUP organization.  From my perspective, he appeared to be humble man, yet a man strong 

in his convictions, strong in commitments, and strong in his dedication to his discipline.  He was 

a member of the “Update” distribution list and shared his activities with all of us on at least one 

occasion.  It is hard to say goodbye to another individual who was at the college as it began its 

stretch to Redman Road.  While his death and the relatively recent deaths of so many others who 

became part of the Brockport family in the late 60s and early 70s evoke fond memories, they are 

so bittersweet!  Below I share David’s obituary from the Rochester D&C.         

 

H. David Hammond Ph.D.  

Friday, November 26, 2010 at the age of 86. David completed his undergraduate work at 

Rutgers University and later received his PhD. in Botany from the University of 

Pennsylvania in 1952. He subsequently taught Botany for many years at Howard 

University and, later, SUNY Brockport. David worked as an editor at the New York 

Botanical Garden and most recently volunteered at the Deaver Herbarium at Northern 

Arizona University in Flagstaff, AZ. David had a lifelong commitment to education and 

social justice. He is predeceased by his parents, Clarence E. Jr. and Myrtle S. Hammond 

and brother Richard Hammond. David is survived by his loving daughter and son-in-law, 

Julie and Robert Wagner, grandchildren Emma and Connor Wagner, sister Helen Smith, 

sister-in-law Carolyn Hammond, former wife Sarah L. Hammond, nephew David 

Hammond, niece Mary Beth Gonski and many friends. In lieu of flowers, contributions 

can be made to The Deaver Herbarium, C/O Dept. of Biological Sciences, PO Box 5640, 

Northern Arizona University, Flagstaff, AZ 86011. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Alexander “Alex” Cameron 
 

December 19, 2010 

 

Maury Kleiman shared from Gloria Cameron about the passing of Alex Cameron, former Vice 

President for Administration at the college.  While I cannot verify it from the records, I have 

with me at SUNY Maritime College, I seem to recall that I knew of Dr. Cameron’s death and 

reported it in an “Update.”  If not, we do want to mark his passing.  Dr. Cameron was Vice 

President for Administration when I began my career.  He was a very capable administrator and 

very easy to like.  One thing I really appreciated about him was that he could never be accused of 

“paralysis through analysis”.  He sought good information before he made a decision, and then 

he acted.  Before leaving Brockport, Dr. Cameron was sought for, and accepted, the role as the 

first Director of Rochester Area Colleges, a job in which he provided leadership and programs 

for the colleges in the Rochester area for many years.   
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[Maury and Liz, please extend to Gloria Cameron the best regards of all of us.]   

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Lou Ann Ioannone 
 

December 19, 2010 

 

We send our condolences to Ginger Ioannone at the loss of a daughter recently.  Ginger was a 

beloved member of the staff in the office of the Vice President for University Relations for many 

years.  She retired about the same time as her last supervisor, Vice President John Stoller.   

Following is the obituary of her daughter, Lou Ann from the Rochester D&C. 

 

Lou Ann Ioannone 

Suddenly on Friday November 26, 2010. Predeceased by her father Tony "Pal" Ioannone. 

She will be dearly missed by her loving daughter, Bryn Baube; mother, Ginger Ioannone; 

sister, Toni (Rick) Burch; nieces, Jen and Erin Burch; loving companion, Dean Docteur; 

cousins and many friends. 

  

Those wishing may contribute to the Humane Society of Greater Rochester, 99 Victor 

Rd., Fairport, NY 14450.  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Elizabeth Q. “Liz” McCrory 
 

December 19, 2010 

 

And for those of you who preceded me and have longer memories of faculty and staff who 

worked at the College, I pass on the obituary of another person who is woven into the fabric of 

the history of The College at Brockport.  I did not know Liz McCrory—I was graduating from 

high school when she married Jack.  But the McCrory name is well known to many of us and I 

thought I’d pass this on.  Here is her obituary from the Rochester D&C. 

   

Elizabeth Q. "Liz" McCrory 

Died at her retirement home, Kendal at Longwood, on November 22, 2010, at age 78. 

She is survived by her husband of 51 years, John B.; son, William (Deborah); son, John 

B.; daughter, Anne E. Turry (Alan); and grandchildren, Christopher, Nicole, Lee, Max 

and Lucas. She graduated from SUNY Fredonia in 1953 with a B.S. in Music Education 

and earned an M.S. from Ithaca College. She was a member of the faculty at SUNY 

Brockport when she married Mr. McCrory in 1959. She was a board member and 

president of the Rochester Visiting Nurse Association; a board member of the United 

Way of Rochester; a board member of the Ralph Bunche Scholarship Committee; and a 

board member of, and board advisor to, the Junior League of Rochester. 

 

Contributions may be made to the Third Presbyterian Church, 4 Meigs Street, Rochester, 
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NY 14607, or the William E. McKnight Scholarship Fund at the Rochester Area 

Community Foundation, 500 East Avenue, Rochester, NY 14607. 

 

Looking back over this “Update” I am not so sure it is an appropriate “Update” for the season of 

holidays and celebration.  But like runners approaching the finish line we retirees are fortunate to 

be “still standing” and have the opportunity for a “kick” to the finish line.  As I wrote when 

Santo Giglio died, “sometime” is now—let’s all work diligently in attacking our “bucket lists” 

this year. 

 

 “Write a wonderful story this holiday season with those you love.  Enjoy the company of the 

wise men and angels among your family and friends.  And, as they say in the maritime world, 

may the New Year bring you “fair winds and following seas.” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Robert John “Bob”/“Jazzbo” Potter 
 

January 2, 2011 

 

Here we are again getting ready to celebrate the completion of another year and looking forward 

to a date stamp on our new beginning—and likely most of us who have shortening life spans will 

be making more resolutions than ever that in spite of our time limitations still will not be kept.  

But, even unfulfilled resolve challenges us to do better/be better—and trying must be an 

important ingredient to “being”.  So, guts it out and make a lot of resolutions—assuming that you 

need them—and don’t beat yourselves up if you fail to keep them all.  Just resolve to live life 

fully and be, as we say in SUNY, all that you can be!   

 

That said I regret to inform you that the life energy of Robert John “Bob/Jazzbo” Potter, emeritus 

chair and professor of Sociology (1967-1985), and husband of the late Helen Potter of the 

Nursing Department, will not be with us in 2011.  His “being” in this life has ended.  According 

to friends, and as reported in the Rochester D&C, Robert “Bob”/”JazzBo” Potter passed away 

peacefully on Saturday, December 18, 2010 in Asheville, North Carolina at the age of 87. 

 

As I have previously reported, I was very fortunate to join the staff at SUNY Brockport in the 

fall of 1967 and to have had a role as the placement coordinator for the college work-study 

program that provided me the opportunity to interact with all the “then-current’ department 

chairs—Robert Potter, Herbert Bailey, John Crandall, Ian Henderson, Louis Hetler, Rose 

Strasser, Kenneth Damann, James Edmonds/Phil Gerber, Anna Gallagher, Ira Geer, James 

Fulton, Ruth Garis, Howard Kiefer, Andrew Virgilio, Martin Rogers, George Pinckney, Martin 

Rogers, Kennard Rumage, Edward Stephany, and Clark Whited among others.  In my first year, I 

took an immediate liking to Bob Potter.  He was 17 years my senior with prior service in higher 

education/sociology research.  Our esteemed president emeritus Albert W. Brown reports that: 

“Bob was in charge of the sociology research project organization in Colorado when SUNY 

Brockport hired him [in 1967] to create the sociology program. He and Helen were very active in 

the community and their early years at Brockport.”  I certainly remember well their involvement 

and always enjoyed my interactions with Bob and Helen although Bob and I did not always 

agree on issues.  While I found Bob to be “down to earth” and a person who was easy to 
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communicate with and respect, we often ended up in opposite positions on issues because he was 

very active in UUP, the union representing professional staff at SUNY campuses, and I was, 

from 1970 on, involved in the administration of the UUP contract from a management 

perspective.  I’ll never forget one particular incident when Bob Potter presented me with a 

book—I don’t have the title because I was unable to locate it while in Brockport for Christmas--

that provided guidelines for implementing a hospitable work environment for women.  In 

particular, it described employers that provide childcare facilities.  Bob sent me the book with a 

friendly note after he had learned that I had advised a supervisor that allowing an employee to 

bring a new-born to work and leave them unattended in a crib in an office while she performed 

lab/teaching obligations could not be condoned because of liability issues.  I remember sending 

Bob a note that I appreciated the good “read”—and I actually learned from it—but that the 

College and UUP had already attempted to address the issue by supporting the childcare center 

in Cooper.  I still treasure the exchanges we had over this issue and quite frankly I am distraught 

that I could not find the book when I was home recently because I think it would be a good “re-

read”.  

 

Bob Potter was a great contributor to what has become The College at Brockport today.  As the 

growth of the college required the development of a broader curriculum, the organization of the 

college changed as new departments were added.  As the first chair of the new Department of 

Sociology in 1967, Bob Potter played a significant role in the transformation of the Brockport 

Teachers’ College to the SUNY Brockport College of Arts and Sciences.  I truly enjoyed my 

exchanges with Bob Potter and remember with fondness looking out the windows of the Allen 

Administration Building at some of the 1970’s protest with the likes of Albert W. Brown, Ralph 

Gennarino and Joe Lawrence to find that Bob Potter, among others like Bill Rock were in 

leadership roles in the protests.  If my memory is correct Bob Potter brought some very talented 

faculty to SUNY Brockport who made significant contributions to the transformation including 

Distinguished Teaching Professor Emeritus Edward Lehman (who later served as chair of the 

department). 

 

Dr. Albert W. Brown shares that he had a great deal of respect for both the late Bob and late 

Helen Potter.  I share that respect with him.   

 

All of my contacts are at a loss regarding the “JazzBo” nickname for Bob Potter so if anyone 

knows where that label came from share it with me and I’ll share it with the group., 

 

While we mourn the death of Robert John “Bob”/”JazzBo” Potter, we must also celebrate his 

contributions to what is now known at The College at Brockport and celebrate his passion and 

commitment. 

 

Surviving family include sons Jason Potter, Robert and Nancy Potter, daughter Katherine, 

grandchildren Amanda Padgham and Chris Potter, and great-grandchildren Cody and Lola 

Padgham. 

 

[I give special thanks to emeritus Peter Olevnic, who lives in Asheville, NC, for bringing Bob 

Potter’s passing to our attention.  As far as I can determine no one who saw the obituary in the 
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Rochester D&C recognized that it referred to a member of the Brockport College family.  So, 

thank you Peter!] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Justus Hartnack 
 

January 2, 2011 

 

Before we leave the “bad news” section I want to report on Justus 

Hartnack, Distinguished Professor Emeritus, who was on the 

faculty from 1968 to 1978.  President Brown and the late 

Philosophy Chair Howard Kiefer brought the internationally 

distinguished philosopher, Justus Hartnack to Brockport during a 

Philosophical Year program hosted by the College in the late 

1960s.  During his ten years at Brockport Justus continued to 

distinguish himself on an international scale through his 

scholarship and he and his wife, Inge, (who predeceased him) 

graced many events at the college with their presence.  Around 

2004 I did an internet search on Justus and learned that there was 

an active group in Denmark and Germany that supported his 

works, but that Justus was in a care facility.  I had intended to follow up but then along came the 

“gig” at SUNY Maritime College.  But I believe I do have confirmation now that Dr. Hartnack 

died on May 1, 2005 just a few days short of his 94th birthday.  If you care to read more go to:  

http://da.wikipedia.org/wiki/Justus_Hartnack 

 

I am sorry to confirm Dr. Hartnack’s passing.  He was an exceptionally stately gentleman and 

someone who demonstrated a strength-of-character we might all wish to emulate. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Ingo H. “Pete” Peterson 
 

January 13, 2011 

 

“It’s a small world after all…it’s a small, small world” [Disney]—and often as we age our world 

gets smaller yet!   

 

As we begin to close the NYC chapter of our lives, Sandy and I decided we had to make at least 

one visit to Madison Square Garden.  So, as serious Syracuse basketball fans, we decided to go 

to the Syracuse St. Johns game last night which included a chance to see the University of 

Connecticut women against St. Johns in the second game of a double header.  Because of the 

recent storm, we headed into Manhattan early to make sure we could get there and had a little 

time to spare.  We decided to grab a snack and ended up in the Statler Grill which is in the back 

of the Hotel Pennsylvania—although not affiliated—right across the street from Madison Square 

Garden.  We were greeted by an attractive hostess and told her we would just have a seat at the 

bar.  We were soon having an interesting conversation with another attractive young woman 

worker as we placed our order.  In the course of conversation, she asked us where we were from.  

http://da.wikipedia.org/wiki/Justus_Hartnack
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Suddenly we learned that she and the hostess were from Hilton, New York, a Syracuse fan sitting 

next to us had graduated from Gates Chili High School, and a short time later as a shift-change 

occurred we were introduced to a bartender who was a Communications and Business Major and 

1995 graduate of The College at Brockport.  It was a very interesting “small world” experience 

in the middle of Manhattan.   

 

You may recall Ingo “Pete” Petersen—Professor and Chair Emeritus of the Chemistry 

Department—and I had an email exchange about similar “small world” experiences that I shared 

with you in an “Update” a year or so ago.  Sadly, I have recently learned that Pete’s real world 

has gotten much smaller following hospitalization on December 8, 2010 and his experiences for 

the rest of his life in this world will be severely limited.  With Pete and Dot’s permission I am 

sharing some information Dot sent to me: 

 

After several weeks of failing health Pete entered the hospital on 12/8/2010.  He 

continues to be very ill, but we now know the cause of his health problems.  He has been 

diagnosed with metastatic abdominal cancer.  It is our plan to have him return to the 

health center in our retirement community; as soon as he is medically stable, to be closer 

to me.  We have decided to not have him undergo extensive radical treatment. 

 

You may recall that several months ago Pete was commenting with you that “no man is 

an island”.  He has come to realize the truth in this statement.  He believes that at no 

time did he have to stand alone; that throughout his life he has been surrounded by a 

wonderful assemblage of family, associates and friends. 

 

We lived in Brockport for 32 years and experienced the exciting transition from being a 

teachers’ college to being a member college of SUNY.  It was where our children were 

raised, and we have many happy memories of our life in Brockport.  

 

Pete is no longer able to e-mail you, but our children will be able to follow incoming e-

mails for a while. Please keep us in your thoughts and prayers. 

 

After they received word of the constriction of Pete’s world, John and Sue Bixler shared this 

tribute to Pete and Dot Petersen: 

 

They were the first people we met in Brockport.  They housed us when we came to look 

for apartments.  That feels like a lifetime ago. 

 

That is the way Pete and Dot have always been.  Through all that they have done for the college, 

for their church, and for their friends and their family they have been caretakers for all with 

whom they have had contact.  We are very saddened to hear that the walls of this world are 

closing in on Pete but happy to have been blessed by knowing him and enjoying his voice in 

song, his many contributions to the Brockport community and his friendship.  In a fairly recent 

“Update,” Pete sent me the following information and quote which Dot mentioned above and 

which I shared with you in an “Update” and it bears repeating at this difficult time for the 

Petersen family: 
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“You often write very eloquently and metaphorically about the deaths of people in your 

updates.  In that context, I wonder if you are familiar with Meditation 17 of John Donne 

(recently brought to my attention by a member of the college near here).  Note the 

portions I have tried to emphasize. 

 

Perchance he for whom this bell tolls may be so ill as that he knows not it tolls for him; 

and perchance I may think myself so much better than I am, as that they who are about 

me and see my state may have caused it to toll for me, and I know not that. The church is 

catholic, universal, so are all her actions; all that she does belongs to all.  When she 

baptizes a child, that action concerns me; for that child is thereby connected to that head 

which is my head too, and ingrafted into the body whereof I am a member.  And when 

she buries a man, that action concerns me: all mankind is of one author and is one 

volume; when one man dies, one chapter is not torn out of the book, but translated 

into a better language; and every chapter must be so translated.  God employs 

several translators; some pieces are translated by age, some by sickness, some by 

war, some by justice; but God’s hand is in every translation, and his hand shall bind 

up all our scattered leaves again for that library where every book shall lie open to 

one another.  As therefore the bell that rings to a sermon calls not upon the preacher 

only, but upon the congregation to come, so this bell calls us all; but how much more me, 

who am brought so near the door by this sickness. 

 

And further on: 

Who bends not his ear to any bell which upon any occasion rings?  But who can remove 

it from that bell which is passing a piece of himself out of this world?  No man is an 

island, entire of itself; every man is a piece of the continent, a part of the main.  If a clod 

be washed away by the sea, Europe is the less, as well as if a promontory were, as well as 

if a manor of thy friend’s or thine own were.  Any man’s death diminishes me, because I 

am involved in mankind; and therefore, never send to know for whom the bells tolls; it 

tolls for thee”.  [shared by Pete Petersen] 

 

In this difficult time, I am sure Pete and Dot would enjoy hearing words of love and 

encouragement from friends and former colleagues.   

 

Pete, thank you for the shining example you have given us of how to live a soulful life.  We pray 

that you will find peace in this small world as you approach the pathway to a world without end. 

_________________________ 

February 9, 2011 

 

The walls of this world closed in on him on Sunday morning, February 6, 2011 and Ingo “Pete” 

Peterson moved on to his rewards for a life well lived to a place without walls.  In a recent 

update, I reported that Pete was in grave physical condition and had been since just before 

Christmas.  Pete will be remembered as a genuinely gentle man, a sensitive and caring husband 

and father, an able and considerate academic chair, and a dedicated professor, colleague and 

friend. 
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J. Emory Morris, Professor Emeritus, Chemistry shared with me that he had visited Pete on 

February 4, 2011 and found him weak but that he was at that time expected to tarry on awhile 

longer.  During Emory’s visit with Pete they had a long conversation reminiscing about students 

they felt especially close to and proud of, colleagues, and the highly cooperative environment 

they had built, where they put nurturing students first and usually succeeded to “Let each become 

all he or she was capable of becoming.”  Emory’s note also reminded by that Pete was the first 

chairperson at the inauguration of the Chemistry Department, and his leadership and recruiting 

choices were major factors in the development of the Chemistry Department and its programs. 

 

Sunday morning seems an appropriate departure date for Pete.  Somehow, I picture Sunday being 

a special day for Pete as he would prepare to attend services at First Presbyterian Church in 

Brockport and sing in the choir.  Pete had an excellent voice and was a dedicated member of the 

choir for the full duration of his time in Brockport.  Today, his voice is an echo in my mind! 

 

We thank Pete Petersen for his contributions to the college and the Brockport community during 

his life and are sorry to lose his presence in this world.  

 

Plans are pending for a celebration of Pete's life which will be held at Asbury Solomons, 

Solomons, MD. 

 

Memorials: 

 

The family has listed the “Undergraduate Research Fellowships in Chemistry” fund at The 

College at Brockport as the recipient of memorial gifts.  Donations, referencing this fund and 

referencing “in memory of Ingo “Pete” Petersen, should be forwarded to: 

 

Brockport Foundation 

350 New Campus Drive 

The College at Brockport 

Brockport, New York 14420 

_________________________ 

February 9, 2011 (2) 

  

Below is the obituary the family has prepared for publication.   

  

“Ingo Hans Petersen, professor emeritus of chemistry at The College at Brockport, NY-

SUNY died on Sunday, February 6 at Asbury-Solomons, MD after a short illness. He was 

80 and had retired to Maryland with his wife Dorothy in 1996, following a 32-year career 

as an educator. 

 

Dr. Petersen was born in Davenport, IA, on July 27, 1930 and grew up in the nearby town 

of Tipton, where his father, August, owned the local hardware store.  He graduated from 

Iowa State University with a degree in Chemical Technology in 1952.  He then served in 

the United States Navy beginning in 1952, much of it aboard the attack amphibious cargo 

ship, the USS Libra, after which he was transferred to the Naval Reserves, having earned 
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a National Defense Service Medal and a Navy Occupation Medal with European Clasp.  

He resigned his commission in 1955, having earned the rank of Lieutenant. 

  

Ingo then attended the University of Iowa, from which he earned a Ph.D. in Chemistry in 

1960.  Following this, he took a job with the Union Carbide Corporation in Tonawanda, 

NY, but family and professional considerations led him to transition from a position in 

industry to one of a lifetime in academia.  He was hired, in August of 1964, by the then 

State University of New York at Brockport as an assistant professor of chemistry and he 

began the process of building an autonomous Department of Chemistry.  Ingo served as 

department chair at various times over his 32-year career at Brockport and was 

instrumental in building that department into one of the most successful chemistry 

programs in the SUNY system.  He retired in 1995, having mentored hundreds of young 

scientists on their path to rewarding careers in biology, chemistry, and medicine. 

     

Ingo wed Dorothy Louise Heck in 1952 which began a lifetime partnership of 58 years. 

He was a devoted husband to Dorothy, and they provided a model for friends and family 

of how to nurture and preserve a successful marriage.   He was the proud father of Karen, 

David (deceased), Marcia, Brian, and Karla, and his children amply returned his respect 

and love for them through the years.  In addition to his children, he is survived by his 

sister Marlene, his sons-in-law Jim Renehan and Talley Brown, his daughter-in-law 

Debra Carr-Petersen, and four grandchildren: Kimberly and David Renehan and Rachel 

and Rebecca Brown. 

  

He will be greatly missed by many. 

  

Memorial Donations can be made to: 

  

The Chemistry Scholarship Fund #1900056 

Iowa State University Foundation 

2505 University Boulevard 

PO Box 2230 

Ames, Iowa 50010-2230 and/or 

  

Brockport College Foundation 

Memo-- "Undergraduate Research Fellowships in Chemistry" or "Petersen Memorial" 

Brockport Foundation 

350 New Campus Drive 

The College at Brockport 

Brockport, NY 14420 and/or 

  

Asbury-Solomons Benevolent Care Fund 

ATTN: Foundation Gift Processing 

Asbury-Solomons 

11100Asbury Circle 

Solomons, MD  20688” 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Virginia “Ginny” (Richards) Atherton 
 

February 9, 2011 

 

I will end today with some more sad news.  Kendra Gemmett informed me last Friday of the 

death of Virginia “Ginny” Atherton.  Ginny was the widow of former English Department Chair 

and Dean, John Atherton.  According to Kendra, Ginny had had a stroke and had just returned to 

San Antonio Gardens where she lived in Claremont, California where hospice care was begun.  

Kendra also reports that the Atherton’s three children; Rick from Nantucket, Tom from Joshua 

Tree, California, and Carol from Albany, California were with her when she died.  Kendra had 

stayed in touch and reports that Ginny maintained her wit and her faculties to the last and will be 

greatly missed by those who knew her. 

 

I have fond personal memories of the days when the Atherton’s were at The College at 

Brockport.  They were an elegant yet down to earth couple who were wonderful and sharing 

hosts.  I remember feeling very privileged to have been invited to their renovated farmhouse for 

gatherings, planning meetings and celebrations related to the Brockport Symphony and the 

International Special Olympics.  As I reported when John Atherton died, he was the person 

responsible for Brockport having the first direct deposit program in SUNY.  Long before the 

Office of the State Comptroller was able to handle the electronic deposit of State payroll checks 

into employee accounts, Brockport had a program.  John Atherton had had a direct deposit 

program at Pitzer College before he came to Brockport and he suggested to me that we create 

one.  So, I contacted Mike Kirby, then manager of Lincoln Rochester Bank (now Chase), and we 

created a direct deposit system.  For employees who signed up we sorted their checks and every 

pay day the late John Goosley would take the checks and a list of participating employees to 

Lincoln Rochester for deposit of the checks into employees’ accounts.  Lincoln Rochester gave 

participants free checking accounts.  Once we had the program working with Lincoln Rochester 

John Goosley expanded it to the other banks in Brockport.  Participants appreciated this simple 

but labor-intensive program that never would have existed had John Atherton not suggested it.  I 

have many other fond memories of John and Ginny Atherton and I regret putting a final period 

on the Atherton chapter of my life.  Following is some more information about John and Ginny 

Atherton from Pitzer College’s website:     

 

Claremont, Calif. (February 7, 2011) — Pitzer College mourns the death of Mrs. Virginia 

Richards Atherton, widow of Pitzer's founding president, John W. Atherton. Mrs. Atherton 

passed away on February 4, 2011. She had just celebrated her 90th birthday on January 5 with 

her family and friends 

. 

Since 1963, Mrs. Atherton was an active member of the Pitzer community and held a keen 

interest in the developments of the College. As Pitzer's "first lady," Mrs. Atherton set the 

standard for entertaining and hospitality in Claremont. Founding faculty and their families 

credit her for building genuine friendships and relationships that turned Pitzer into a true 

community on and off campus. 
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Mrs. Atherton often attended campus events including the Atherton Society Dinners established 

by Emeritus Professor Ronald Macaulay in the early 80s and more recently the Munroe Center 

for Social Inquiry's "Capitalism in Question" lectures. She enjoyed meeting each of the John W. 

Atherton Scholarship and Esther Stewart Richards Scholarship (established in 1967 in honor of 

her mother) recipients and invited them to her home for lunches and dinners--a tradition she 

maintained since the scholarship fund was established. 

 

In 2005, the College announced it would dedicate one of its three Gold LEED certified residence 

halls, The John W. and Virginia Atherton Residence Hall, in honor of President and Mrs. 

Atherton, which pleased her so much that during her monthly lunches with Emeritus Professor 

Lee Munroe she would often ask to drive by so she could check on the building's construction 

progress. The Atherton building opened in fall 2007 and she participated in the celebration. 

Virginia Atherton will be greatly missed by everyone fortunate to know her and will be 

remembered as a great and wry conversationalist, a wonderful hostess, a kind and caring 

individual, a fantastic bridge player, a Claremont historian and a beloved member of the Pitzer 

College community. 

 

Three children survive Mrs. Atherton and her husband President Atherton: John Jr., Thomas and 

Carolyn; four grandchildren: Anne, John, Jenne, and Matthew; and three great-grandchildren: 

Esamine, Burdine and Adelle. 

 

A memorial service is being planned and when more information becomes available it will be 

shared with the Pitzer community. In lieu of flowers please direct donations to the John W. 

Atherton Scholarship and Esther Stewart Richards Scholarship at Pitzer College. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Eleanor “Ellie” Hamilton Cushing 
 

March 12, 2012 

 

I am very sad to have to report the departure from this life of Eleanor Hamilton Cushing, 

affectionately known simply as “Ellie” and whom no one could know without affectionately 

holding her in high esteem.  I had the pleasure of working with Ellie while she served with 

distinction as a senior administrator at the Educational Opportunity Center.  Ellie was often on 

campus for meetings and events and regardless of the circumstances she always demonstrated an 

update professionalism that was somehow infectious.  After retirement, she continued to support 

SUNY Brockport activities by attending events held in Rochester.  I believe the last time I saw 

Ellie was at an “Art of Fact” event in Rochester and I enjoyed talking with her and recall that she 

remained as upbeat and charming as always.  Beyond her wonderful personality, she was an 

excellent administrator who was able to get even the tough assignments completed successfully 

because she was both love and respected by both her superiors and her subordinates.  Her 

leadership skills were impeccable. 

 

I know her passing will bring back fond memories for many EOC emeriti and emeriti with whom 

she worked on the campus. 
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Following is her obituary from the Rochester D&C.  If you are in the Brockport area, please note 

that her memorial service is scheduled to be held within the next couple of hours—today at 11:00 

am. 

 

“Cushing, Eleanor Hamilton 

Pittsford: Passed away on March 9, 2012 at age 83. She is survived by her loving 

husband of 25 years, Charles; children, Joseph, Martha & Thomas Hamilton; 

stepchildren, Janet, Mark & Robert Cushing; 11 grandchildren; brother, James (Helen) 

Lyle. 

 

Ellie was a long-time administrator at the Rochester Educational Opportunity Center of 

SUNY Brockport. She will always be remembered for her wonderful personality and her 

reaching out to family and friends. 

 

In lieu of flowers, memorial contributions may be made to Visiting Nurse Service, Meals 

on Wheels, 2180 Empire Blvd., Webster NY 14580. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Vincent J. Natale 
 

March 12, 2012 

 

Vincent J. Natale, an alumnus and former professor was before my time and likely before the 

time of many of you. However, many emeriti knew him because of his subsequent roles in the 

greater Rochester Community.  Following is his obituary from the Rochester D&C.  Please note 

that his memorial service is scheduled for 9:30 am on Wednesday.  

 

Vincent J. Natale 

Greece: 85 years old. Born March 25, 1926, Rochester, NY deceased on March 9, 2012. 

 

Predeceased by his loving wife of 58 years, Gloria (Dalberth), and parents Lucia 

(DiSanta) and Antonio Natale; brothers William May, Albert Natale, Fr. Joseph Natale, 

Louis Natale; sisters, baby Rose, Louise Bartholomay & Elizabeth Zicari. Survived by 

his children, Barbara (Dr. John) Spoonhower, Thomas (Mary) Natale, and Karen (Mark) 

Natale-Atkins; grandchildren Dr. Christopher (Dr. Kimberly) Spoonhower, Jeffrey 

(Marie) Spoonhower, Paul Spoonhower, Vincent T. Natale, Luce Natale, Renae Atkins, 

and Michael Atkins; great grandchildren, Joshua Spoonhower, Sean Spoonhower, Claire 

Spoonhower, and Teresa Spoonhower; sister-in-law Rita (Louis) Natale; brother-in-law, 

Dr. Salvatore (Joan) Dalberth, and numerous nieces and nephews. 

 

Vincent was a 1944 graduate of Madison High School where he excelled in basketball 

and soccer. He received a Bachelors Degree from SUNY Brockport and a Masters 

Degree from Penn State University. Vincent was a U.S. Coast Guard/Merchant Marine 

veteran of WWII. He proudly devoted his entire professional life to education at 

Rochester City School District, Greece Central School District, SUNY Brockport and 

Monroe Community College (Professor Emeritus of Psychology). Vincent was totally 

http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/penn-state-university/?personid=156398439&affiliateID=2058
http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/coast-guard/?personid=156398439&affiliateID=2058
http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/ww2/?personid=156398439&affiliateID=2058
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dedicated to his family, who loved him and will miss him dearly.  

 

In lieu of flowers, donations are requested to the Palliative Center for Caring-St. Ann's 

Foundation, 1450 Portland Ave. Rochester, NY 14621 or the American Heart Assoc, PO 

Box 3049, E Syracuse NY 13220-3049. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Stella O. DeTar 
 

March 13, 2011 

 

I am sorry to be “a day late” on this but sadly I report the death of Stella O. DeTar who served 

the college and its students for many years in the Registrar’s Office.  In a caring manner, she 

provided a welcome to students visiting that office for guidance and assisted in responding to 

their requests for transcripts while also helping with the tasks required in an office responsible 

for student records.  Stella was friendly and outgoing and provided good service.  We are sad to 

learn that she is no longer with us.  As reported below in her obituary in the Rochester D&C her 

memorial service was yesterday, and I regret not getting this out beforehand. 

 

Brockport: March 7, 2011 at age 86. Predeceased by husband Francis "Bud" DeTar of 66 

years.  Also, predeceased by son Jeffrey (at age 17 in 1974), brothers Julius Ostrowski 

(WWII), Rudolph Ostrowski, Michael Ostrowski and loving sister, Helen Weeks. 

Survived by children Julie (George) Buckland, James (Cynthia) DeTar, Jon DeTar 

(Sharon Harding), Janis DeTar (Ron Koch), Joseph (Shari) DeTar, 10 grandchildren, 6 

great grandchildren, sister Olga Puleo, sisters-in-law Virginia (Peter) DiPasquale and 

Annabelle (George) Mamo. Stella was born and raised in Clarendon, attending country 

schools thru 8th grade. She graduated from Holley High School, soon married her 

husband and followed him over the country during WWII until he was shipped overseas. 

 

Memorials may be made to the Sweden Senior Center or a charity of your choice. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

George J. Rentsch 
 

March 16, 2011 

 

While I pray not to hear from them. I am grateful for those who 

inform me of news—even bad news—that needs to be shared.   

 

Fortunately, we have all had the freedom to pursue our relatively 

narrow and unique pathways to our personal goals and 

aspirations for most of our lives.  Unfortunately, the paths of 

aging peers, by nature’s laws, must converge at some point and 

thereafter we move with common purpose along a broader 

pathway that has room for more intense competition--the race in 

which we want to be the last to cross the “finish” line.  
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Unfortunately, I have to report that for those of us who knew and loved George J. Rentsch, a 

supreme educator and education administrator, he is no longer in the competition.   

 

The College at Brockport was blessed that George, after a long career as a teacher and 

administrator in the Rochester City Schools, chose to finish his career in the Educational 

Administration Department.  He served as professor with distinction from 1972 to 1983 and for 

some part of that, if memory serves me, he was chair of the department.  A colleague, who is one 

of the most important emeriti at The College at Brockport but prefers anonymity, reminded me 

that George was selected and served as one of our Clinical Professors-in-Residence at Escola 

Americana do Rio de Janeiro as part of the College’s Program for American International 

Schools Overseas.  But I remember George Rentsch as just being a very dedicated educator and a 

remarkably good man.  He was one of those who came to see me in the Human Resources Office 

as both an employee and chair that I would engage in conversation beyond his purpose because I 

enjoyed both his insights and his company.  My last encounter with George after he retired, and 

maybe after I retired from The College at Brockport, was when I went to Greece-Ridge Mall 

early one morning and encountered George trying to wear out some new sneakers in an early 

morning exercise routine.  We communicated briefly as “old friends”.  Sadly, George will get no 

older-but hopefully, we, his competitors, will have much more time to “lose this race”!  

Following is George’s obituary from the Rochester D&C.          

 

“George J. Rentsch  

  

Greece: On March 13, 2011. Predeceased by his beloved wife, Jerry. He is survived by 

children, Gary (Joan), David (Jacqui Bowman), Patricia (James) Kuhl, Robert (Kathleen) 

and grandchildren, Jessica, Jared Kuhl, Holly Kuhl, Atticus, Anthony, Nathaniel, 

Elizabeth, Victoria; sister-in-law Virginia Farrell; brother-in-law Don (Beverly) Clifford; 

many nieces and nephews. 

 

In lieu of flowers, contributions may be made to Bethany Presbyterian Church, 3000 

Dewey Ave., Rochester, NY 14616 or Journey Home, 994 Long Pond Rd., Rochester, 

NY 14626.”  [Rochester D&C] 

 

George, you were an excellent traveler along your chosen narrow pathway as an educator 

through this life and those who knew you truly regret your departure from the broader path 

competition! 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

E. J. McGuire 
 

April 9, 2011 

 

In June 2010, as part of an annual passage of former Assistant to the 

President Joe Lawrence through the Brockport area, he and a group of 

associates from the College, that was to have included former hockey 

coach EJ McGuire, made a sojourn to Chautauqua Lake to enjoy some 

time with former President Albert W. Brown and Vice President Ralph P. 
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Gennarino.  Unfortunately, two events prevented everyone from being together at the same time.  

EJ was held up in traffic on the bridge from Canada and other members of the group had early 

evening commitments in Brockport that held them to a fixed departure time.  As the Brockport 

group departed, they talked with EJ by cell phone as he was nearing Chautauqua Lake after 

which he had an enjoyable time with Dr. Brown and Joe Lawrence as the rest of us continued 

traveling back to Brockport.  After an “Update” that began with: “No bad news allowed in the 

Update” that included a lot of news about the College and SUNY, E. J. emailed me this note: 

 

...a particularly thought-provoking edition, Bud.  Thanks!  I read them all, though 

summertime is unfortunately the only time when I can shake myself free enough to make 

the odd commentary.       

 

As you know, at mutual friend (and old curmudgeon) Joe's prompting, I recently spent a 

wonderful couple of hours on Dr. Brown's back porch discussing the rise and fall of 

Chautauqua Lake and other important topics.  I must try to repeat.  It was an exercise in 

right-brain thinking in which I (sadly) too infrequently engage.  I'm sure he would have 

some insightful comments on the discourse below on SUNY [Note by Bud – discourse 

not included here”].    

 

All the best to you and Sandy.  Keep the emails coming.  Thanks again, E. J.  

 

[E. J. McGuire] 

Hockey Operations 

National Hockey League 

 

Recently, while making plans to repeat the get-together, we received shocking news that E. J. 

was seriously ill and would not be able to “repeat!”  On Thursday, April 7th we learned that E. J. 

McGuire, former hockey coach, and if memory serves me, briefly the Director of Athletics at 

The College at Brockport, had died.  Accolades immediately appeared on the internet and the 

sports news for this former Brockport student, coach and administrator (late 70s to 83).  More 

information about his career and plans for memorials follows.  While I am not a great hockey 

fan, I am an E.J. fan and I will cherish my exchanges with him before he became ill after we had 

recently reconnected after many years.    

 

[Rochester D&C] 

“Former Brockport State player and hockey coach EJ McGuire, who began his pro 

coaching career under Mike Keenan with the Calder Cup champion Rochester Americans 

in 1982-83, died on Wednesday night after a five-month battle with cancer. He was 58. 

 

McGuire, whose given name was Edward John, had been vice president of the NHL’s 

Central Scouting Bureau since 2005. He was diagnosed with a rare, incurable form of 

cancer, Leiomyosarcoma, in October. 

 

He spent nine seasons as an NHL assistant coach, seven under Keenan with the 

Philadelphia Flyers and Chicago Blackhawks. He also served as head coach of the 
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American Hockey League’s Maine Mariners in 1991-92 and with the Hartford Wolf Pack 

in 1997-98 and ’98-99. 

 

McGuire played four seasons of hockey at Brockport and graduated in 1975. He became 

the Golden Eagles head coach in 1977-78 and had a 44-74-1 record when he left after the 

1981-82 season. 

 

He joined Keenan as a volunteer assistant coach with the Amerks in 1982-83. 

 

McGuire is survived by his wife, Terry, and daughters Jacqueline and Erin.” 

 

[Thursday, 04.07.2011 / 11:17 AM / News NHL.com] 

“NEW YORK/TORONTO – Edward John "EJ" McGuire, Vice President of NHL Central 

Scouting Bureau, one of the most beloved, respected and accomplished men in all of hockey, 

died today in Toronto from cancer at the age of 58. 

 

A head coach at the collegiate, junior and AHL levels and an assistant coach for three NHL 

organizations over 12 seasons and a scout for two Clubs, McGuire had been the Director of the 

NHL's Central Scouting Department since 2005. In his many and various roles in nearly four 

decades in the sport, the effervescent Buffalo native, who held undergraduate and Master's 

degrees from the State University of New York at Brockport, touched and educated thousands of 

players, coaches and fans.  

 

"The National Hockey League was privileged to benefit from EJ's expertise and enthusiasm, both 

of which were limitless. ... The NHL family has suffered a tremendous loss. As we celebrate EJ's 

contributions and mourn his passing, we send our condolences -- and our gratitude -- to EJ's 

family and friends." 

 

-- NHL Commissioner Gary Bettman 

"The National Hockey League was privileged to benefit from EJ's expertise and enthusiasm, both 

of which were limitless," NHL Commissioner Gary Bettman said. "EJ loved scouting games and 

loved the internal debates over the strengths and weaknesses of Entry Draft prospects. The way 

he ran Central Scouting made it vitally important to every one of our Clubs. 

 

"The NHL family has suffered a tremendous loss. As we celebrate EJ's contributions and mourn 

his passing, we send our condolences -- and our gratitude -- to EJ's family and friends."  

 

After the untimely passing of EJ McGuire, the following visitation and funeral arrangements 

have been made: 

VISITATION: Glen Oaks Memorial Gardens 

3164 Ninth Line 

Oakville, Ontario L6H7A8 

(905)257-8822 

Monday, April 11 from 4 PM to 8 PM 

Tuesday, April 12 from 9:30 AM to 10:30 AM 

 

http://www.nhl.com/ice/newsindex.htm?location=%2Fnews&view=headline
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FUNERAL: Mary, Mother of God 

2741 North Trail Ridge 

Oakville, ON L6H7A3 

Tuesday, April 12 at 11 AM 

 

Luncheon reception immediately following. 

 

Any charitable donations can be made in EJ's name to any charity, but especially to the 

Ian Anderson House (www.ianandersonhouse.com) which was the palliative care center 

EJ was in or as amended by the family, please make donations payable to "Benefit for 

the Children of Edward (EJ) McGuire". Donations accepted at any M 

& T Bank Branch or mailed to 2180 Union Rd. West Seneca, N.Y. 

14224. All donations are kindly appreciated. This is a non-profit set up and is tax 

deductible. (EIN# 38-38-37096) 

 

Again, thank you all for your continued prayers.” 

 

E.J. we are sorry that you will be missing at our “repeat” this year.  Unfortunately, “repeat” 

possibilities are extinguished in exponential speed for many of those who receive these 

“Updates,” but it was much too soon for your repeats to end.  You will be sorely missed by 

family, friends, former players and your associates in the NHL. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Robert Edward “Bob” Sinclair 
 

April 22, 2011 

 

Aging certainly can have its unsettling consequences.  We go 

about our daily routines with our minds thinking we are much the 

same as we were when we were 18 years old as we kind of live 

each day with some anticipation of sameness.  We are blessed by 

many events that occur that are pleasant!  As examples, within 

the past year an esteemed former Chair of the Counselor 

Education Department [Joseph Kandor] and his wife celebrated 

their 50th wedding anniversary, a former Director of the 

Educational Communications Center [Melvin Smagorinsky] 

whose center was said by former SUNY Vice Chancellor 

Kenneth MacKenzie to be the best in SUNY in the 1970s had a 

significant birthday, and I had the opportunity to refuse the 

invitation of a retired philosopher [Joseph Gilbert], who is senior to me in age, to punch him in 

the stomach as hard as I could.  I refused the “hard as I could” part because I knew I’d be the one 

injured if I accepted.  Although those referenced, along with the rest of us who have been 

fortunate enough to pile on the years in relatively good health, probably can attribute some 

longevity success to a good gene pool, I am sure that many also attribute this success in the aging 

process to good exercise habits, including taking advantage of the facilities that became available 

as a result of working in a college environment.   
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While the examples above are the expected “sameness” things that we want to hear about, and 

those that make us happy and content with our stations in life, another unsettling consequence-

of-aging-event has occurred--the loss of someone who likely was instrumental in helping many 

of us recognize that exercise was good for longevity but whose life was cut short despite his own 

best efforts.  I recently learned that Bob Sinclair who was Assistant Director of Recreation under 

Director James Gillette and then Director himself, died on Saturday, April 9th at age 64.  I have 

fond memories of Bob’s efforts to encourage us all to use the recreation/exercise facilities at the 

college and I thank him for giving me, along with many other faculty and staff, an orientation 

(for me more than once) to the nautilus room and all its equipment.  He loved his work and loved 

to invite and encourage faculty and staff to participate in recreational programs. 

 

I was also fortunate to know Bob outside of work and have many fond memories of playing 

cards with a group that included college associates Terry Hover, Tom Nugent, Chris Schrank, 

Gary Kenny, Bob, myself, and Fred Stoeffel, among others, from the Brockport community who 

joined us from time to time.  While Bob was a big hearted and fun-loving guy, he was serious 

about work and his contributions to the “greater good” through his work with the Rotary.  Pat 

Baker has shared comments about Bob from Mo Beers which she passed on for me to share: 

 

 I knew him well, both from the college and Rotary.  The Rotary club used to supply 

Thanksgiving and Christmas dinners to needy families in Brockport that Bob organized and used 

his van to deliver.  I remember it as a great feeling of giving and fellowship.  We had to end it 

when the schools would no longer supply us with the names of families in need. Good memories.  

I would also add that Bob was the inspiration for and the first recipient of the Brockport Rotary's 

Irv Kropman Award for dedication and service back in 1993 and was Club president in 1989-90. 

 

Following is Bob’s obituary as reported by the Mohnke Funeral Home in Big Rapids, Michigan:        

 

“Big Rapids – Robert Edward Sinclair, 64, of Big Rapids, passed away Saturday, April 9, 2011 

at Spectrum Health Butterworth. 

 

He was born September 19, 1946 in Providence, Rhode Island, the son of Robert and Jessie 

Anne (LaLonde) Sinclair, and was raised in Garden City, MI. Following his graduation from 

Garden City High School in 1964, Bob was a musician in the U. S. Navy. 

 

After being honorably discharged, Bob earned his B.S. Degree in Education from Eastern 

Michigan University, and his Master of Education degree from Ohio University. He worked at 

SUNY College in Brockport, NY as Director of Intramural Sports, until moving to Big Rapids in 

1995, where he was Director of Student Recreation at Ferris State University until retiring in 

February 2008. 

 

Bob was a member of the Mid-Michigan Officials Association and for many years officiated 

high school football and softball games. He was active in the Big Rapids Rotary Club, and in 

2009 began the Rotary program to provide Thanksgiving meals for area needy families. Bob was 

also a champion skeet shooter and enjoyed deer hunting. 
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On October 10, 2008, he married Sandy Jacobsen, who survives. Also surviving are 2 step-sons, 

Eric (Amy) Jacobsen of Kirkwood, PA, Pete (Brandy) Jacobsen of Fairbanks, AK; 2 

grandchildren, Avery and Evelyn; his brother Daniel (Karen) of Wayne; 4 sisters, Peggy (Jim) 

Burklow of Garden City, Kathi Sinclair (Steve Platt) of Carson City, NV, Eileen White of 

Warren, and Linda Sinclair of Garden City; dear friends Mike Haas, Ed and Bonnie Dorman, 

Bob and Bonnie Meadows, Marty Kelley, Donna and Norm Lyttle, and Barb and Jim Dyer; and 

several nieces and nephews. Bob was preceded in death by his parents, his brother-in-law Noel 

White, and dear friend Dan Kelley. 

 

Memorial services for Bob [were at] 11:00 a.m., Saturday, April 23, 2011 at the Mohnke Funeral 

Home in Big Rapids, with friend Ed Dorman officiating. Following cremation, burial will be in 

the Cadillac Memorial Gardens West in Garden City later this spring. Memorial contributions 

can be made in his name to the Rotary Club in Big Rapids, MI to help continue community 

projects. Contributions can be left at the funeral home or mailed directly to the Big Rapids 

Rotary Club at PO Box 521, Big Rapids, MI 49307.  Bob’s family greet[ed] friends at the funeral 

home after 10:00 a.m. on Saturday until time of services.” 

 

Unsettling as the occurrence of deaths in our peer group can be, we hurry to return to the security 

of “sameness”.  Before doing so, we mourn Bob’s death, cherish his memory, and thank him for 

his contributions in this life.   
______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Theodore J. “Ted” Starr 
 

June 9, 2011 

 

I regret that travels prevented me from the timely sharing of the sad 

news of the passing of Ted Starr, Professor Emeritus of Biological 

Sciences.  Ted and I had had frequent exchanges via email until 

about a year ago when I was no longer sure my emails were 

reaching him.  I also regret that I was never able to meet with him to 

get his war stories that he wanted to share.  Ted participated in D-

Day, June 6, 1944, and had kept in touch with some other D-Day 

survivors.  Maybe now he can share stories with those that did not 

survive on D-Day as he joins them on the other side.  Ted was a 

quiet but very thoughtful man and I enjoyed my contact with him 

over the years and especially appreciated his competence as a 

department chair.  I am sorry to see him pass but pleased that I had 

the opportunity to know him.  Following is his obituary from the Rochester D&C. 

 

“Starr, Theodore J.  

 

Albion: Passed away peacefully at home after a short illness on June 1, 2011, at age 86. 

He was predeceased by his father, Maurice Starr; mother, Fannie Starr Smulewitz, nee 

Blank; brothers, Mortimer & Daniel Starr. He is survived by his wife of 57 years, 

Charmaine, nee Paradis; children, Celeste (Mark) Frohm, Diana (Sam) Barber, Leonard 
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(Nancy) Starr; grandchildren, Jeffrey, Aaron, Rachel Frohm, Lauren, Margaret, William, 

Scott Barber, Jack, Logan Starr. Ted was a member of the VFW, American Legion and 

was Professor Emeritus at SUNY Brockport. 

 

Ted Starr served in World War II in the US Army Medical Corps, Fourth Infantry 

Division. Ted landed on Utah Beach on D-Day and then served in Europe until the war 

ended. 

 

After the war, Ted returned to college and later received a PhD in Marine Microbiology 

from the University of Washington, Seattle, Washington. Ted taught and conducted 

research in several universities from Georgia to Western New York.  

 

Ted moved his family to Western New York in 1970 when he accepted the position of 

Chairman of the Biological Sciences Department at SUNY Brockport. Ted taught within 

that department until he retired as Professor Emeritus in 1989.  

 

Throughout his scientific career, Ted published about 100 research papers in the fields of 

Microbiology and Virology.  

 

Funeral Services [were] held FRIDAY (Today) at 2 PM in the Nature Trail Gazebo of 

White Haven Memorial Park, 210 Marsh Road, Pittsford. In lieu of flowers, contributions 

may be made to the Wounded Warrior Project, PO Box 758516, Topeka, KS 66675.”  

______________________________________________________________________________       

 

Richard M. “Dick” Bonalewicz 
 

June 9, 2011 

 

Sadly, I also have another passing to share.  While I did not know him very well, I do have 

memories of Dick Bonalewicz when he was baseball coach at the college in the 1970s.  

However, I was unaware of his military record as recorded in his obituary.  With all of his causes 

and accomplishments I think that his choice for donations, in lieu of flowers, to the Brockport 

Foundation, is a testament to his memories of his experiences at the college—an example for 

those of us who have been rewarded as a result of our relationship to the college to follow.  We 

honor this former coach who touched the lives of former students of The Brockport College and 

who chose to honor Brockport students with any memorial contributions.   Following is his 

obituary from the Erie Times-News.       

 

“Lt. Col. Dr. Richard M. Bonalewicz, USAF Ret. (70) lost his battle with lung cancer 

June 3. Survivors include his wife, Marcia Will Bonalewicz, North East; daughters, 

Joanna, Neb., Kristal and Carrie, Md.; and siblings, SMSgt. Mathew A. Bonalewicz 

USAF Ret. and his wife CMSgt. Connie Bonalewicz USAF Ret., Va., Bob W. 

Bonalewicz, Mass., Kathleen August and her husband, James, Nev., and Marianne 

Bonalewicz, Mass.; also, nine nieces and nephews; nine grand-nieces and nephews; 

aunts; uncles; cousin; and friends. He was an All-American athlete excelling in baseball, 

football and basketball. He attended Colby College (BS) ME, California State University 
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at Sacramento, (Master's) and University of Oregon Eugene (PhD). He taught at SUNY 

Brockport, RIT, Gannon University and Mercyhurst College NE, coaching baseball at 

Brockport, RIT and Gannon. He was an Air Force Navigator in Vietnam, a Reserve 

Liaison for the Air Force Academy and a proud veteran. Bonalewicz was affiliated with 

numerous professional and coaching organizations, American Legion Post 105 and the 

local AFS organization as father and mentor to over 20 students from around the world. 

An ardent traveler, he visited over 160 countries. Friends will be received at the W. Tad 

Bowers Funeral Home, 92 S. Lake St., North East, Pa. on Wednesday from 2 to 4 and 7 

to 9 p.m. and are invited to attend a celebration of his life there on Thursday at 11 a.m. 

Burial will be with honors at Arlington National Cemetery. In lieu of flowers, donations 

made payable to Brockport Foundation: Golden Eagle Baseball Team, 350 New Campus 

Drive, Brockport, NY 14420. Place "In memory of Coach Dick Bonalewicz" in the 

remarks section of the check would be greatly appreciated. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Erna H. Bowman 
 

June 28, 2011 

 

While sad to learn about her death, we must also celebrate the long life and many contributions 

of Erna H. Bowman, the wife of the late Walter Bowman, who was professor emeritus of 

English.  The following is her obituary as published in the Rochester D&C.       

 

“Erna Bowman.  Rochester: June 18th, at the age of 102. Mrs. Bowman was born April 20, 1909, 

in Utica, NY, the daughter of Richard Henschke and Clara Schmitt Henschke. She was the 

widow of Walter P. Bowman. For many years, Mrs. Bowman was a resident of Brockport, NY. 

More recently she resided at the Villages at Park Ridge in Greece, NY.  

 

She received her undergraduate degree in psychology and sociology from Elmira College in 

1933, a diploma from the New York School of Social Work in 1935, and a Master of Social 

Work degree from Columbia University in 1942.  

 

Mrs. Bowman was active for more than 60 years in the practice and teaching of social work and 

was a member of the National Association of Social Workers and the Association of Marriage 

and Family Therapists. She was one of the founders and chair of the Children's Alliance of 

Rochester. A counselor at Family Service of Rochester from 1963 to 1997, she left to establish a 

private practice in marriage and individual counseling, which she continued until the age of 80.  

 

She won numerous awards for her work, including NASW's Rochester-Area Outstanding Social 

Worker of the Year (1981), the American Red Cross Family Support Project Award (1983), the 

Social Services Award from the Rochester Chamber of Commerce (1985), the Faith in Action 

Award of the Rochester Area Community of Churches (1995), the United Way of Rochester-JC 

Penny Golden Rule Award (1996), and the Oak Orchard Community Health Center Award for 

support of migrant workers (1993). 

 

Mrs. Bowman was a long-time and devoted member of the First Presbyterian Church of 
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Brockport, NY, and was active in numerous social justice causes. She was especially proud of 

her work with the Brockport Ecumenical Outreach Committee, an interdenominational group 

fostering cooperation between migrant farm workers and their local employers.  

 

She is survived by her son Kenneth, five nieces, and a nephew. She was predeceased by her 

sisters Dora Henschke Pugh and Elsa Henschke, and her brother, Richard Henschke.  

 

Memorials in Mrs. Bowman's name may be made to the Endowment Fund, First Presbyterian 

Church of Brockport, 33 State Street, Brockport, NY 14420 or to Children Awaiting Parents, 

Inc., 595 Blossom Road, Suite 306, Rochester, NY 14610.  

 

I knew Walter more than I knew Erna, but I was familiar enough with her to know that she was a 

wonderful partner to Walter and a friend to many.  I hope Donna Mancuso has no objection to 

my quoting her statement, “Even though she was the spouse of the larger-than-life Walter P. 

Bowman--"the first and the last" as he liked to say, Erna was a force in her own right.  Wasn't 

she so recognizable with her henna-hued hair?  You could spot her 2 blocks away!” because it is 

a lasting memory for me of the both of them.  Erna will be missed by her many friends who 

found joy in her company. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Jet M. LaZarre 
 

June 28, 2011 

 

Some of our fondest of memories are evoked in hearing of the passing of Jet LaZarre, wife of the 

late emeritus Dean of Arts and Performance, Adam LaZarre.  Jet died in Arizona after moving 

there from California to be close to her daughter Julie after her health deteriorated and she 

needed assisted living.  All who were at the college at the time remember the stunning 

performances by Jet in starring roles in theatre productions (Hello Dolly) or her solo and duet 

(with Adam) singing in pops concerts during the days when Ascher Temkin conducted the 

Brockport Symphony Orchestra.  Sandy and I also have fond memories of Jet and Adam from 

our gourmet cooking group (something sponsored by the Faculty Women’s Association back in 

the late 70s).  We met on a monthly basis, and Jet was known as an excellent cook.  We last saw 

Jet and Adam in California a day or two before the San Francisco earthquake in 1989 and have 

fond memories of that time with them.  Jet will be fondly remembered by all who knew her, and 

we are sorry that her journey in this life has ended. 

 

October 1, 2011 

 

Julie Miller, daughter of Adam and Jet LaZarre sent me a nice note following the “Update” that 

contained notice of Jet’s death.  She reported that the family had had a memorial service a month 

or so ago at which Jet’s ashes were laid with Adam’s in the lovely National Cemetery in 

Prescott, Arizona.  Adam was a WWI Normandy and Battle of the Bulge survivor so their ashes 

and grave site will always have great care.  Julie’s note again reminded me of some of the great 

times we enjoyed watching Jet and Adam LaZarre perform at college events during their time 

with us.  
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Stuart Appelle 
 

June 28, 2011 

 

Shockingly, I learned today of the unexpected and untimely death of Stuart Appelle, Dean of 

Science and Mathematics.  I have learned that Stu died last night shortly after climbing out of his 

pool at home after a swim.  I have also learned that there will be no service but more likely just a 

gathering of friends at his home the weekend after next.  Condolences may be sent to his wife,  

 Joan Sussman, 115 Summit Drive, Rochester, NY  14620-3129.   

 

I knew Stu throughout much of my career at Brockport and had the good fortune to have worked 

with him the last few years before I retired.  I enjoyed working with him and I was shocked and 

saddened to learn of his death today.  President John Halstead wrote an excellent tribute to Stu 

which was sent to the college community today that captures the essence of an excellent scholar, 

teacher, administrator, colleague and friend and he has authorized me to share it with you: 

 

“Dear Members of the Brockport Community: 

 

It is with great sadness that I share the news that Dr. Stuart Appelle passed away 

unexpectedly last night.  

 

Stu touched the lives of thousands of students, faculty, and staff during his years at The 

College at Brockport. Just this past May, Stu was honored at the Employee Recognition 

Dinner for his 40 years of service to the College. 

 

Stu served as Dean of the School of Science and Mathematics since July 2003. A former 

chairman of the Department of Psychology, he had also served as interim dean of the 

School of Letters and Sciences, Associate Dean of the School of Letters and Sciences, 

and as the director of Brockport's graduate program in Liberal Studies. He held the rank 

of professor of psychology at Brockport. 

 

In addition to these administrative activities, Dean Appelle was an active scholar whose 

research focused on perception and the nature of conscious experience. His work in these 

areas has been widely published, spanning theoretical problems in the senses, applied 

work related to blind and developmentally delayed populations, and topics of popular 

interest such as hypnosis and anomalous experience (e.g., accounts of unidentified flying 

objects and alien abductions). Dean Appelle was a member of nine professional 

organizations including the American Psychological Association, the American 

Psychological Society, Psychonomic Society, and the Society for Clinical and 

Experimental Hypnosis. 

 

Stu began his graduate work in experimental psychology at the Pennsylvania State 

University and received his PhD from George Washington University in 1972. In 

addition to teaching at The College at Brockport, he has held teaching or research 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/UFO
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/UFO
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Alien_Abduction
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/American_Psychological_Association
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/American_Psychological_Society
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/American_Psychological_Society
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Psychonomic_Society
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Experimental_psychology
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pennsylvania_State_University
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pennsylvania_State_University
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ph.D.
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/George_Washington_University
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positions at George Washington University, Mount Vernon College, and the University 

of Rochester School of Medicine and Dentistry (Department of Pediatrics). 

 

We will provide additional details once we learn of them. Our thoughts and prayers go 

out to his wife, Joan Sussman, and their two children. 

 

Sincerely, 

 

John R. Halstead, PhD 

President” 

_________________________ 

March 6, 2012 

A memorial service to celebrate and remember the life of Stuart Appelle (1946-2011) 

will be held in the New York Room at 3 pm on March 23.  A reception will follow. 

 

Stuart was at Brockport for 40 years. He served as a faculty member and chair in the 

Psychology Department, Dean and Associate Dean of the former School of Letters and 

Sciences, director of the Masters of Liberal Studies, and Dean of the School of Science 

and Mathematics. 

 

The Stuart Appelle Memorial Lectureship will be presented to his family at the service.  

Please contact Jamie Beers-Wilson (jbeers@brockport.edu) to make your gift or pledge 

through the Faculty Staff Campaign. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Terrin L. “Terry” Hover 
 

July 29, 2011 

 

So often when I write I must deal with opposites—good 

and bad news, expected and unexpected events, births and 

deaths.  Today is no exception. 

 

I am especially sad to report this morning that Terry 

Hover, my dear and long-term friend, left this life early in 

the morning yesterday, July 28, 2011.  This was an 

expected event as he had been fighting a courageous battle 

with heart disease, lung cancer and brain cancer these last 

several years.  A wonderful tribute to his character and 

courage was his hosting, with the significant help of 

Gayle, his lifetime partner and recent caregiver, his own 

birthday/farewell party for a group of close friends on July 

10, 2011, two days before moving into hospice.   

A gathering to celebrate his life will be held from 3:00 to 6:00 pm on Sunday, July 31, 2011 at 

Newcomer Funeral Home, 2636 Ridgway Avenue, Rochester, New York 14526.     

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/George_Washington_University
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Terry Hover and I have a long history, dating to our meeting after a health class at Geneseo in 

the fall of 1964.  We were both Vietnam era veterans—he was Air Force and I was Marine 

Corps—but fortunately neither of us had to serve in the front lines.  Anyway, it is pretty 

awesome that Terry and I, two veteran students, developed a friendship at SUNY Geneseo in 

1964 that led to Terry being “best man” at my marriage to Sandy.  Through the mentoring of 

another good friend, Dick Alexander, who served both Geneseo and “The College at Brockport”, 

Terry and I both ended up in a graduate program at SUNY Albany and then jobs at “The College 

at Brockport”.  As proof of the good that comes from the connections we make in higher 

education, whether as students or employees, I honor Terry Hover as my “go to person”—a 

person I met in college who has been my significant “life-line” since 1964 whenever I have 

encountered what seemed to me to be a crisis of drowning proportions.  While at times we went 

our separate ways because of different interests created by ourselves, or our children—he is a 

good golfer and I am better at paddling a canoe—he has always been my “go to” crisis manager.   

During his working years, Terry was an “old school” advocate who believed that you should 

follow the rules unless and until they were properly changed if needed.   As a friend of his and an 

observer of some significant problems in our world, I wonder if Terry’s example had been 

followed, say in the financial environment, we might be a lot better off today.  Although the 

issue does not bubble up to the Wall Street, world-wide financial level, I recall that Sandy’s dad 

died while Terry was the advisor to Brockport Student Government.   At that time, Sandy was 

the secretary to the BSG board of directors.  The board decided to purchase flowers from BSG 

funds and Terry Hover, “best man” in our wedding and “faculty advisor to BSG”, determined 

that it was an inappropriate expenditure and disapproved the voucher.  It was one of the many 

very right, though sometimes unpopular, decisions he made throughout his career! He took his 

fiduciary responsibilities, along with all other responsibilities, very seriously and his integrity has 

always been infallible!  It is too bad that we haven’t had the benefit of people like Terry in 

government these past several years—we, and the country, would likely be far better off. 

When I think of Terry Hover I am reminded of the late Gordon Allen, another Brockport College 

personality from the past whom I also hold in the highest esteem.  Gordon was a member of the 

faculty and an administrator before serving as Acting President just before the appointment of 

Albert W. Brown as president after which he became Dean of the College before his retirement 

in the early 1970s.  Gordon was Dean of the College before collective negotiations when there 

were in-house promotions and raises that were to be announced on a certain date each year.  A 

faculty member went to Gordon a couple of days before the “date-certain” to advise Gordon that 

he needed to know that day whether or not he was receiving a raise and a promotion because he 

had another job offer that he had to either accept or reject that day.  A paraphrase of Gordon 

Allen's response is: “I am sorry you have such a difficult decision to make—stay or go—because 

I cannot reveal that information until the “date-certain”.  While some might question such a rigid 

enforcement of the rules, I agree with Terry Hover and Gordon Allen that administrators should 

attempt to provide a level and fair playing field to the extent possible.  I honor and respect both 

Gordon Allen and Terry Hover in their steadfastness in this endeavor! 

That said, for sure Terry is the “best” best man and friend-for-life that anyone could ever ask for 

or imagine.  Sandy and I regret that he and Gayle have had to deal with so many serious medical 

problems these past few years, but we cherish our friendship that spans 47 years.  We were 

extremely pleased that Terry was able to make it to his 70th birthday and that we were able to 

celebrate it with our “best man”, his devoted wife, and their family and friends. 
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Terry, we will miss you and we send peace and love to you, to your family and to your friends as 

we mourn your passing, while celebrating your life. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

James Fatula 
 

July 29, 2011 

 

Then I regret the sharing of another similar event that was much unexpected.  I did not know Dr. 

James Fatula personally so I cannot share any information from that perspective.  But, below is 

the wonderful tribute sent to the faculty and staff at the College by Provost and Vice President 

for Academic Affairs Ann E. Huot after she learned of his unexpected death: 

 

“It is with great sadness that I share the news that Dr. James Fatula passed away 

unexpectedly. 

  

Jim served as Associate Professor of Public Administration since 1998 and was 

department chair from 2001-2010. He had also taught at the College as an adjunct from 

1992-1998.  With his dedication and hard work, the Public Administration Program 

thrived under Jim’s leadership.  He excelled in the classroom and his students, many of 

whom live and work in the area, thought very highly of him.  He recruited an excellent 

faculty, positioned us for a successful reaccreditation this coming year and gave 

generously of his time through service to the College.  Jim was an active scholar whose 

published research focused on health care and social services issues, and nonprofit 

management. He was also widely used as an expert by the Rochester media, with more 

than 20 appearances on WXXI’s 1370 Connection radio program and numerous editorials 

and columns published in the Democrat and Chronicle and Rochester Business Journal. 

Prior to joining the Brockport faculty Jim had a long career in the Health Care industry, 

including positions with the New York State Office of Health Systems Management, 

Rochester Area Hospitals Corp., and Monroe County Medicap Plan, Inc. 

 

Working in the community was a passion of Jim’s as he gave of himself to assist the 

United Way of Greater Rochester in strategic planning and on issues of nonprofit 

sustainability as well as working with the Golisano Foundation on a policy paper 

regarding Medicaid spending on those with developmental disabilities. Jim also worked 

with organizations such as the Children’s Institute, The Rochester Area Community 

Foundation, Finger Lakes Health Systems Agency, and The Advocacy Center.  

 

Jim received his PhD in Philosophy from Fordham University in 1985, specializing in 

Ethics and Public Policy. He received the SUNY Chancellor’s Award for Excellence in 

Teaching in 2007. 

Our thoughts go out to his family and friends. 

 

Anne E. Huot, Ph.D. 

Provost and Vice President for Academic Affairs” 

====> 

https://empireowa.sunymaritime.edu/owa/redir.aspx?C=2e94e3cb6706460e9ff89c01ea91853a&URL=http%3a%2f%2fen.wikipedia.org%2fwiki%2fPh.D.
https://empireowa.sunymaritime.edu/owa/redir.aspx?C=2e94e3cb6706460e9ff89c01ea91853a&URL=http%3a%2f%2fen.wikipedia.org%2fwiki%2fGeorge_Washington_University
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October 1, 2011 

 

After the last Update I received a very nice note from Distinguished Service Professor 

Emerita Sarah Liebschutz in response to notice of the death of James Fatula.  Below I 

share most of the content of her tribute to Jim and his career at Brockport:     

 

I take some credit for Jim's career at Brockport, since, as chair of the Political 

Science Department, I invited him to teach a course on health politics in 1992. 

Our paths had crossed in the community around Medicaid research. I thought his 

combination of impressive health policy knowledge and just plain decency would 

make him a good instructor. The undergraduates rated him highly and respected 

him greatly, and so, subsequently, did his graduate students in public 

administration--the department to which he "migrated" from adjunct to full-time 

faculty, and then served as chair. I was honored to nominate him for a 

Chancellor's Award for Excellence in Teaching in 2007, and to be present at the 

annual awards dinner when he received this honor. Rochester-area listeners of 

Bob Smith's daily shows on WXXI-radio were also educated by Jim, whose clear 

explanations of the arcane details of health care were extraordinary.  

 

More recently, Jim was an unofficial advisor for my book, Communities and 

Health Care: The Rochester, New York, Experiment, published this summer by 

the University of Rochester Press. Jim read draft chapters and gave me candid, 

helpful, and supportive comments. Unfortunately, I was so focused over the 

winter and early spring on the final pre-publication details of the book that I was 

unaware of Jim's health problems and was shocked by the news of his death. All 

of us who knew Jim Fatula have lost a fine colleague and good friend.  

 

[Sarah, we thank you for this tribute to James Fatula and send you congratulations 

for the publication of your new book this summer.] 

_________________________ 

May 2, 2012 

 

Steve Lewis, web manager and information security coordinator, has made a leadership 

gift to the James E. Fatula, PhD Memorial Scholarship through the 2011-12 Faculty/Staff 

Campaign. 

  

The scholarship is named in honor of Dr. Fatula, who passed away unexpectedly July 9, 

2011, after 13 years of service to the College. The scholarship will support graduate 

students enrolled in the department of public administration. Lewis and others hope to 

raise $25,000 to endow the scholarship. 

  

Dr. Fatula served as associate professor and was department chair from 2001 until 2010. 

The program thrived under Jim’s dedication, hard work and leadership. He excelled in 

the classroom and made lasting connections with his students. He recruited an excellent 

faulty, positioned the department for a successful reaccreditation this coming year and 

gave generously of his time through service to the College. Jim also was an active scholar 
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and was frequently sought after by the Rochester media. He had a passion for working in 

the community and volunteered for several nonprofit organizations. 

  

Anyone wishing to remember Dr. Fatula through this memorial scholarship may contact 

the Division of Advancement at (585) 395-2451. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Perry Thomas Fuller 
 

July 29, 2011 

 

Before leaving the bad news section I need to mention the passing of Perry Fuller on July 7, 

2011.  Many recipients of these “Updates” knew Perry Fuller, former pastor of the First 

Presbyterian Church in Brockport where he was a good shepherd for many years.  Sandy and I 

had the pleasure of knowing Perry and his wife Pam when they served in Brockport and will 

miss the presence of this very thoughtful and compassionate man in this world.  His words to live 

by were: “Is it kind, is it true, and is it necessary?”  These are good words for consideration as 

we journey through this life and our relationships with others. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Louise Kretchmer 
 

October 5, 2011 

 

I am sorry that I forgot to report the passing of Louise Kretchmer in my last “Update.”  Someone 

had shared a link to her obituary in the Rochester D&C with me and I had copied it for inclusion 

in my next “Update” but forgot.  Today in an exchange with Jill Campbell she reminded me.  

Louise, along with Barbara Sherwood and a secretary to Housing Director, Mike Woodhouse, 

whose name escapes me, were among the first people I met when I came to Brockport in the fall 

of 1967 to work with Dick Alexander in the Financial Aid Office.  Louise was always helpful 

and personable and served several other administrators following the retirement of late Oliver 

Spalding, Dean of Students at the time, and the departures of Dean of Men Charles Welch, Dean 

of Women Peg Bergen, Director of the Student Union Dan Sullivan, Director of Housing Mike 

Woodhouse, and Director of Student Activities Pat Ryan.  Some of you “old timers” will 

remember these names.  Louise Kretchmer’s passing brings back fond memories of those days 

and of her excellent service to staff and students during her career at Brockport.  Following is her 

obituary from the Rochester D&C.  I believe the Suburban News had more about her life and 

contributions but unfortunately that information has been lost in my delay. 

 

“Brockport:   On Saturday September 3, 2011 at the age of 91. Predeceased by her 

parents Lillian and Fred Epke, husband William Kretchmer and brother Harris Epke. She 

is survived by her children Nancy (Laurence) Kaplan, Mary Ann (Paul) Nichol and James 

(Penny) Kretchmer, grandchildren Jake (Kim) Nichol, Kevin (Heather) Nichol, Laurie 

(Brian) McFetridge and Jeffrey (Mindy) Kaplan, great grandchildren Lennon and Grace 

Nichol, Virginia Nichol, Michael and Katherine McFetridge, Cooper Kaplan, sister-in-

law Ruth Leistman. There are no words to adequately express our thanks to Liz Adams 
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and all the many very special caregivers and staff of Pinehurst Senior Living 

Community.” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Monika W. Andrews 
 

November 2, 2011 

 

Greetings, 

 

Living in the moment is an important ingredient to a good life and many of us, as the late Perry 

Fuller, former pastor of First Presbyterian Church in Brockport, noted during his last days, have 

great difficulty doing so.  Not so for Monika Andrews, wife of emeritus Bill Andrews, whose 

exceptional contributions to others in this life ended on October 31st.  Monika made a career of 

living in the moment and being watchful and attentive to the needs of others.  Her passing is a 

significant loss to all of those who are needy in our midst. 

 

Monika likely would want her passing to serve as admonition for those of us who struggle with 

the past or are anxious about the future.  It was only slightly more than a year ago that Monika 

and Bill wrote a beautiful tribute to her friend the late Julie McWherter.  At that time, she was 

engaged in her volunteer work, engaged in physical activities and living as a beautiful person, 

inside and out.  Shortly thereafter, in just a moment…her moments of opportunity for additional 

service were erased. 

 

In mourning the death of Monika Andrews, we also mourn for the people she served who have 

lost a faithful servant.  But, in this moment we celebrate with Bill and the rest of her family a 

wonderful person who lived a wonderful life.  Following is her obituary from the Rochester 

D&C.  Please note the time-sensitive calling hours at the end.   

 

“Brockport: October 31, age 69, after a lifetime serving her family and the needy, as a 

nurse; in the Peace Corps; building Habitat houses; running a food shelf and a shelter for 

homeless families; creating a handicapped-accessible public playground; and 

volunteering at hospices, a shelter for homeless women, a Dominican Republic health 

project, a help line, Meals-on-Wheels, a wellness center and many other outreach 

programs at Incarnate Word Lutheran Church. Survivors are her husband of 42 years, 

William G.; sons William G. Jr.(Alison), Edwin B.(Marilyn), C. Scott(Chloe), and 

Thomas N. (girlfriend Karen); daughters Dona (Martin) Rifken and Jennifer (William) 

Hughes; grandchildren Andrew, Kate, and Ben Rifken; Ben and Rebecca Hughes; and 

Nathan, Alec, Aidan, Nicholas, Joshua, Jeremiah, Sophie and Jasper Andrews; and 

sponsored Guatemalans Edgard and Rosaria; sisters Christine and Gabriele Wickert and 

Eva Imhof, brother Max (Katka) Wickert; Bill’s sisters and their husbands and many 

nieces and nephews. She organized family reunions and vacations and trips throughout 

the U.S. and to fifteen European countries, Palestine, Israel, Jordan, Egypt, Morocco, 

South Africa, Zimbabwe, Zambia, Botswana, Peru, Costa Rico, Guatemala, Honduras, 

Belize, Dominican Republic, Mexico, New Zealand, Borneo, Malaysia, Brunei, 

Singapore, China, Turkey, Thailand, and Taiwan. She was an avid tennis player, hiker, 



211 

 

swimmer, and bicyclist, having pedaled 100 miles in a day twice, 400 miles on the 

Canalway Trail twice, the Katy Trail, and 250 miles along the Danube. She hiked 191 

miles across England, the Grand Canyon, the Inca Trail in Peru, and the Milford Track in 

New Zealand; and climbed several 46ers in the ADKs and Pico Duarte in the DR. 

Monika was a beautiful woman in every way and her vibrant energy, loving compassion, 

and sunny disposition will be sorely missed by all who knew her. 

 

Please honor her memory with gifts to Incarnate Word and Isaiah House, 71 Prince 

Street, Rochester, NY 14605.” 

_________________________ 

July 7, 2012 

Save the date and times for memorial events to celebrate the distinguished care-giving life of the 

late Monika K. Andrews, wife of esteemed community servant and emeritus Professor and Dean 

Bill Andrews.  At its June 12th meeting, the Brockport Village Board proclaimed July 21, 2012, 

to be "Monika Andrews Day".  The following events are scheduled for that day: 

 

10 a.m.--Dedication of the Monika W. Andrews Children's Park, corner Utica and Holley 

Streets. 

 

11 a.m.--Dedication of the Monika W. Andrews Room in the Brockport Ecumenical 

Food Shelf, St. Luke's Episcopal Church, 14 State Street. 

 

2 p.m.--Interment service for Monika's remains at the High-Street Cemetery. 

 

3 p.m.--Memorial gathering, Blue Room of Edwards Hall, on campus, use Holley Street 

parking lots, open parking on summer weekends. 

_________________________ 

July 29, 2014 

As you may know, Albert Paley is the world's leading metal sculptor.  Among many other things, 

last summer he had a display of 13 large sculptures on Park Avenue in New York City. He 

taught at Brockport for 14 years in the 1970s-80s.  Maybe 15-20 years ago, the owner of Harrow 

East in Rochester needed the space occupied by an early Paley sculpture and donated the 

sculpture, "Conclave", to Brockport College.  It has lain in a field since then as the college 

administration agonized over what to do with it.  Bill Andrews urged the powers-that-be to 

restore it and install it on campus and said that he would pay for it.  The College finally took him 

up on the offer this year.  Conclave will be installed on the plaza east of Dailey Hall beginning at 

8 am on Thursday, August 7th and will be dedicated at 3:30 pm, Friday, September 19, during the 

Homecoming celebrations. It will have a plaque reading: "Conclave has been restored and 

installed as a memorial to Monika W. Andrews". 

 

Thanks to Bill for funding this project in honor of Monika, the work of Albert Paley, and 

Albert’s past association with Brockport.  More about Monika’s life can be found on the website 

of the Brockport Community Museum at:  

http://brockportcommunitymuseum.org/pdfs/interviews/Andrews,%20Monica%2020150325.pdf 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Beverly J. “Jill” Crandall 
 

November 2, 2011 

 

Yesterday we also learned of the passing of “Jill” Crandall, the wife of the late John C. “Jack” 

Crandall who was Vice President and Professor emeritus.  Jill was a beloved high school English 

teacher who also made significant contributions in the greater Brockport community while 

residing here.  We send our condolences to the Crandall family and celebrate with them her long 

life and her contributions.  Following is her obituary from the Post-Standard in Jamestown, New 

York.   

 

“Beverly J. "Jill" Crandall, 93, of 19 Bemus St. Bemus Point, NY passed away at 8:45 

a.m. Sunday (October 30, 2011-one day before her 94th birthday) in her home. 

 

She was born October 31, 1917 in Jamestown, NY the daughter of the late Oscar G. and 

Anna E. Olson Carlson.  Jill was a graduate of Jamestown High School and earned her 

Bachelor's Degree from Houghton College in 1939. She also completed graduate work in 

English from the University of Rochester.  

 

Before her retirement, she was an English teacher in several school districts for over 25 

years retiring from the Brockport Central High School, Brockport, NY in 1983. 

  

She was a member of the First Presbyterian Church and will be remembered as a loving 

and caring mother, grandmother, and great grandmother who loved to cook and spend 

time with her family. She was also an avid reader, a lover of animals and enjoyed 

working outdoors. 

 

Surviving are two daughters Dr. Anne "Candy" (Ron) Luce of Bemus Point, Dr. 

Elizabeth "Molly" (Malcom) Frisbie of Richmond, KY, five grandchildren, Jack Frisbie, 

Nate Frisbie of Richmond, KY, Sommer Donovan of Jamestown, Shannon Donovan of 

Bemus Point, Jonathan Luce of Greenwich, CT and two great grandchildren, Anna and 

Donovan. 

 

Besides her parents, she was preceded in death by her husband Dr. John C. "Jack" 

Crandall, who was a Professor Emeritus of History at the State University of Brockport, 

whom she married November 21, 1940 and who died July 3, 1995 and a brother Roger A. 

Carlson who died December 22, 2009. 

 

Memorials may be made to Hospice Chautauqua County, 20 West Fairmount Ave. 

Lakewood, NY 14750, the Chautauqua County Humane Society, 2825 Strunk Rd. 

Jamestown, NY 14701 or to the Jack Crandall Scholarship Fund, c/o SUNY College at 

Brockport, 305 Allen St. Brockport, NY 14450.” 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

George Rich 
 

December 13, 2011 

 

I started this “Update” on December 11, 2011 and was feeling good that there was no really bad 

news to report.  Little did I know that one of Brockport’s most loyal and dedicated alums, 

George Rich, would finish his life on this earth before I finished this “Update.”  George, with 

wife Rosie, was at the center of many activities on behalf of the students and staff at The 

Brockport College for as long as I can remember.  They served many roles:  idea people, 

planners, administrators and laborers.  As examples, they were first to support efforts to welcome 

student athletes back to the campus each fall.  In particular, I recall the annual picnic on the 

parking lot behind Tuttle North to welcome back the football team.  George could be observed 

setting up tables, hauling food, cooking hot dogs, and doing cleanup after the event—basically 

doing whatever needed to be done.  If there were an event at the College, you could bet that 

George and Rosie would be in attendance and if there were works to be done, they would be 

doing it.  They also kept in touch with and gave support to the students they met while making 

their contributions on behalf of the college.  If my records are correct George served as the 

president of the Alumni Board an unprecedented six years from 1998 to 2004 and worked 

tirelessly to involve alumni in college activities.  In addition to his commitment to students and 

alums, George, along with Rosie, were very supportive of faculty and staff activities and 

especially maintained contact with emeriti and other faculty and staff they had known who had 

left Brockport before retiring.  One example of their support of emeriti was their planning and 

hosting of a 90th birthday party for the late Professor Emeritus Edward J. Stephany.  George Rich 

was a tremendous asset to the college and the greater Brockport community, and he and his 

presence will be sorely missed.  Rosie, we send you our condolences and love—both you and the 

Brockport community have lost a best friend!  Following is George’s obituary from the 

Rochester D&C.  Please note, in particular, the Wednesday, December 14th calling hours and the 

memorial contribution information at the end of the obituary.         

 

“Brockport: On Saturday, December 11, 2011 at the age of 79. Predeceased by his 

parents Harris and Helen, sister Marlene, brother James. He is survived by his wife and 

best friend of 38 years Rosie, sister Shirley Hicks, brothers Fred, Terry (Mary Ellen), 

many nieces, nephews, in-laws, family and friends. 

 

George received his Undergraduate and Master’s Degrees from Brockport State Teachers' 

College. While teaching, he was very active in the Rochester Teachers' Association, the 

Western Monroe Historical Society and SUNY Alumni Association. He supported the 

efforts of all college students for their service, scholarship and involvement in campus 

activities and athletics.  

 

Family and friends may call Wednesday, December 14, 2011 from 3 to 7 pm at the 

Fowler Funeral Home Inc. Interment will be at the convenience of the family. A 

remembrance gathering will be held at the College of Brockport at a time to be 

announced. In lieu of flowers, contributions may be made to the George Rich Student 
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Philanthropy Award, SUNY College at Brockport, 350 New Campus Drive, Brockport, 

N.Y. 14420”  

 

March 11, 2011 

 

This is a quick update to share the write up about alumnus George Rich, written by Mark Hare 

that appeared in the Rochester D&C today for those who may not have seen it.  I mentioned this 

upcoming article in my last update, and I thank Jim Horn for sending me the link to it.   

Following the link required you to page through the article so I thought you might enjoy being 

able to just scroll through it.  I also want to remind you of the scheduled memorial service for 

George that is planned for 4 p.m., March 30 at the Tuttle North Gym, 350 New Campus Drive at 

the College.   In addition, I had a nice note from Joyce Ogden following the last update that I am 

also including after the write up about George Rich in the Rochester D&C that follows: 

 

“George was a one-on-one guy,” says his wife, Rosie. “I was always a crowd person, but 

we always worked well together.” 

 

He was a constant fixture around The College at Brockport, always at athletic events 

(including road games), active in alumni affairs, chatting with students around campus 

and at their favorite bars on weekends. 

 

“Young people were enthralled with him,” Rosie says. He listened to them. He cared for 

them. He pushed them to think about their lives. “He would ask, ‘What do you want to be 

doing in 20 years?’ or ‘What kind of legacy do you want to leave?’ 

  

The students liked him as a friend, but respected his judgment as a mentor figure, too, she 

says. 

 

George Rich, 79, was born in Brockport, the oldest of six siblings. His father was 

custodian at Eastman Kodak. He attended the Campus School at Brockport — for years a 

training ground for future teachers. 

 

He earned both his bachelor’s and master’s degrees in education at Brockport. In between 

those programs, he served in the U.S. Army for two years. His entire teaching career was 

spent in the City School District, where he taught elementary grades from 1956 through 

1990, mostly at School 42 in Charlotte. 

 

George and Rosie met in 1958 through a mutual friend. “It was a blind date,” Rosie says. 

“My friend told me I was finally going to meet a rich guy, and I thought, ‘It’s about 

time.’ 

  

Rosie had moved to Brockport to teach health and physical education at the college. They 

dated for six years, and then she took a position at the American College in Beirut, where 

she worked another six years. George and Rosie saw each other during the summer 

months, while both were on break. 
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When she finally moved back and began to teach middle school in Batavia, “we 

reconnected.” They were married in 1973. “We eloped in town,” she says. They took a 

honeymoon — but their destination has always been their secret, she says. They bought a 

home in Brockport in 1977 and never moved from it. 

 

They attended opera performances from Rochester and upstate New York to Italy. They 

traveled to Alaska, Ecuador, China, Russia, Vietnam and several European countries. 

 

In retirement, she says, they had the time to pursue interests separately and jointly. 

George was editor of the Rochester Teachers Association newsletter, active in and for a 

time president of the Western Monroe Historical Society in Brockport, and for nine years, 

president of the college’s Alumni Association. 

 

Rosie worked long hours at an orchard and sold produce in the city. She worked as a 

docent at the George Eastman House. They developed an interest in each other’s work, 

she says, and kept attending Brockport sporting events and making road trips of the away 

games. 

Throughout their marriage, “we always had dinner together.” Rosie says, no matter how 

busy their schedules. In retirement, that became lunch and dinner. “I love to cook, and he 

loved to eat,” she says. “He became my sous chef.” 

 

George was a great cook, too, Rosie says. He made great chili and was a “grill master.” 

“Everything was perfect when it came off the grill,” she says. 

 

But what defined his life, and theirs, was a love for Brockport — for the community, its 

history, its college, and most of all, its students. 

 

Until months before his death, George would often go out alone on Friday nights, 

stopping at favorite college bars where he would sit quietly and talk to students, Rosie 

says. “When I was in school, we dubbed him the Midnight Mayor,” Terry says of his 

brother. “He was a night owl. He would have a beer and talk, and later when his sugar 

was high, he’d just have water. He was soft-spoken, low-key and he would really listen.” 

 

Every year, he would cook a pre-Thanksgiving dinner for 30 fraternity boys, Rosie says. 

 

Elaine Leshnower, a 1961 Brockport grad, Brighton resident and currently the vice 

president of the Brockport Alumni Association, says, “I don’t know anyone who is as 

committed to the current student population as George was. He was Mr. Brockport.” 

 

He was able to build relationships with generations of students because of his and Rosie’s 

attendance at sporting events. But he also established ties with many fraternities and 

sororities and encouraged students to be involved in community service. 

 

“He got fraternities involved with gardening and clean-up at the Morgan-Manning House 

(the Historical Society’s building),” Leshnower says. He organized students to build a 
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playground as well. He was always positive and made it fun, she says. “He wanted happy 

students who would become happy alumni.” 

 

Rosie and George each established awards at the college.  Hers is a scholarship awarded 

annually to an incoming student majoring in teaching. His, the George M. Rich Student 

Philanthropy Award, gives $500 to a student or an organization, which is then required to 

give half that sum to a campus philanthropic, cultural or educational undertaking. Its goal 

is to help students develop the habit of service and giving back, Rosie says. 

“His philosophy, and mine,” Leshnower says, “is that just because people are born after 

you doesn’t mean you command their respect. You have to earn it.” 

 

[What a great tribute to a great alumnus and a great late member of the earthly human 

experience!  George along with Rosie have been wonderful assets to have in the Brockport 

College and greater Brockport communities and George’s death leaves a huge void!] 

 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Andrew Bruce Schlageter 
 

December 13, 2011 

 

Other bad news is the passing of Bruce Schlageter known to many of you because of his 

dedicated involvement in alumni events and activities over the years.  When I first moved to 

Brockport my mother asked if I had ever met Bruce and his wife Grace.  She was interested 

because she and Grace had been best friends in elementary school.  Soon thereafter I did meet 

Bruce and Grace who both made significant contributions to the College, the Brockport School 

District and the greater Brockport community during their lives.  Although in a wheelchair in 

recent times, Bruce still managed to attend some College events and his involvement and 

presence will be missed.  His obituary from the Rochester D&C follows:   

 

“Andrew Bruce Schlageter “ 

Brockport: Died peacefully on Monday November 21, 2011. He was predeceased by his 

wife Grace, grandson Stephen Dahlheim and parents Andrew and Grace Schlageter. He is 

survived by his daughters Ann (James) Dahlheim, Kit Schlageter (Fred Porter), and 

Elizabeth (Scott) Banner; grandchildren Andrew, Jesse and Kate Porter, James and 

Samuel Dahlheim and William Banner; sister Janice Northrup; brothers Noel (Grace) 

Schlageter and David (Cris) Schlageter; many nieces and nephews. 

 

Those wishing may contribute to SUNY Brockport Alumni Association.  

 

 

 

 

_____________________________________________________________________________ 
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H. Jayne Vogan 
 

December 29, 2011 

 

This year we had the largest live Christmas tree ever.  Upon our 

return from Maritime we got rid of some furniture which gave us 

some space and we chose a tree that would fill the room.  It 

provided us with joy and brightened each day as we anticipated 

gathering around it with family.  But, on Wednesday we removed 

the memorable decorations and the tree was trimmed to fit into 

four drum liners in preparation for its return to the earth from 

whence it came.  A similar transition has occurred to a personality 

that both filled and brightened every room she ever entered.  On 

December 23, 2011, minutes before I was to click the send button 

on the last update, I received an email from Joe Kandor that 

emerita Dr. H. Jayne Vogan had passed from this life that 

morning.  I chose not to include this sad news in the previous update and to wait until now to 

celebrate Jayne and her 28 years of service to the Counselor Education Department, the College 

and the greater Rochester community.  Like our Christmas tree, Jayne Vogan brought a sense of 

joy to everyone she encountered.  She was a bigger than life personality and role player who 

seemed to get pleasure from her unique attitude towards life.  From my contacts with her the 

words that come to mind describing her are flamboyant and sincere—some might think these are 

contrary concepts.   

 

For flamboyant I remember that whenever she came to see me in my office, I was always aware 

of her presence long before she arrived at my door.  She greeted everyone within sight with a 

smile and conversation as she made her way to my office and was exuberant when she got to my 

door and greeted me.   If I recall correctly, the first time I met her she was dressed in what she 

might have described as one of the finer things in life—not a fur coat but one made out of 

feathers!  In one of my early encounters with her in which retirement was discussed she joked 

with me with words to the effect that she was too young then to worry about retirement and 

retirement benefits were not a big thing anyway because she just planned to die a million dollars 

in debt.   I never asked her if she made any adjustments to that plan during the inflationary period 

of the 1980s.   

 

While she had a unique style, she was very sincere in her commitment to her profession, to her 

department and to the students that she taught.  Her legacy, in part, is the large number of 

counselors who gained invaluable insights from having her as an instructor and friend.  She was 

also a respected colleague invoking this description from former colleague and Chair, Joseph 

Kandor: “I could always expect her to be forthright and honest, and she certainly contributed 

well-thought-out opinions in departmental meetings.  She knew how to take opposing views and 

somehow fathom compromises acceptable to all sides.” 

 

Jayne’s passing brings back many fond memories.  One such memory was when Jayne was 

asked by President Brown to be an observer and reporter for an administrative council retreat at 

the Fancher Campus around 1974.  The retreat was for the purpose of reviewing changes in the 
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demographics relating to the college-age population in NYS and anticipated reductions in State 

support so that the College could fashion an institutional response.  I am not sure where Jayne 

slept but the men slept in the upstairs bunkhouse and that was a real eye-opening experience—as 

in, how can you close your eyes and sleep with that many people snoring!  I may have mentioned 

this before but one thing that was most memorable for me from the retreat was when Stu Dube, 

then Director of Institutional Research, repeatedly stumbled over the word Suffolk in Suffolk 

Community College causing Frank Feigert to double up in laughter and fall out of his chair.  I 

don’t recall ever having the opportunity to read Jayne’s report, but my guess is that its treatment 

of Stu’s word block would have been the only thing in the report that would have brought any 

pleasure to the reader. 

 

While no obituary has yet been published, the following information was taken from her emerita 

resume on the Counselor Education Departments page on Brockport’s website. 

 

“Dr. Jayne Vogan has been teaching Counseling Theory and Practice, Consulting and 

Supervision, Internship and Practicum for Counselors since 1971. She also maintains a 

small private therapy practice that includes individuals, couples and families. She 

consults in both the public and private sectors for management and labor specializing in 

interpersonal relations and communications skills, stress management, assertiveness 

training, sexism and racism, and women's issues.  

 

Additionally, she is much in demand as a public speaker. Topics include those listed 

above and expand to human sexuality, child development, parenting, and humor as 

applied to mental health. The following are some sample comments after a recent 

presentation.  

 

• "Excellent presenter. She should make video tapes and go on the road. Her material was 

excellent, and the delivery was terrific."  

• "Outstanding! Entertaining as well as effective."  

• "Wonderful! Could her session be extended to a full day?"  

• "The best session of the week. She made me think in new ways."  

• "Truly inspirational! Jayne's message and delivery had high impact on me. She gave 

great suggestions on how to achieve balance in life -- and I'm planning to take her 

suggestions seriously. Too bad she's not based in Atlanta -- a regular meeting with Jayne 

must be good for the head, heart, and soul!"  
• "What an incredible breath of fresh air. She has gotten it -- she knows what is important 

in life. I would love to have her in my life." 

  

Vogan has a bachelor's degree from Cornell in industrial and labor relations and a 

master's in counseling from the University of Virginia, in addition to her doctorate from 

the University of Rochester. She has been the president of the SUNY Brockport Faculty 

Senate and has chaired both her own department on an interim basis and the Department 

of Education and Human Development and has been associate dean in the School of 

Professions at SUNY Brockport. “ 

 

I asked Joe Kandor to review this “Update” before distributing it because he has been Jayne’s 

chair, colleague and friend for many years.  His feedback was: “You certainly captured the 
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essence of this outstanding woman who impacted many, many individuals through a variety of 

contacts with them—teacher, speaker, friend, role model, etc.  Jayne is a one of a kind and I will 

miss her more than I can express in words.  She had a major impact on my career and life.” 

 

Beyond her impact on Joe’s life and career, Jayne Vogan played many roles that enriched the 

lives of all who encountered her.  We mourn her passing, celebrate her life and thank her for the 

fun memories. 

 

Jayne would have us mourn and remember…then Carpe Diem! 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Eugene F. Gartland 
 

January 23, 2012 

 

Sad news is the passing on of Eugene Gartland who was a member of the Brockport community 

known to many of us.  Eugene Gartland was a full-time GED instructor at the Educational 

Opportunity Center for many years who also was an adjunct in The Earth Sciences Department 

as well.  He died unexpectedly just before the start of classes for the spring semester.   

 

Below is his obituary as reported in the Rochester D&C.      

 

“Eugene Gartland 

Rochester: Suddenly on Sunday, January 8, 2012 at the age of 61. Predeceased by his 

parents, Wilbur & Loretta; brother, Robert. Gene is survived by his wife of 40 years, 

Wendy Gartland; son, Ian P. Gartland; daughters, Erin(Michael) Gould, Carrie (Sean) 

Kelleher; grandchildren, Shannon & Donovan Gould; brother, Wilbur (Sandy) Gartland; 

mother-in-law, Peggy Bennett; sisters in law; numerous nieces and nephews. 

  

Gene worked as an educator starting at St. Charles Borromeo for 5 years teaching junior 

high students. He then worked for over 20 years at EOC/SUNY Brockport instructing for 

GED Program. He also taught geography, geology & meteorology. Gene ran numerous 

trips starting through the Rochester Science Museum resulting in the founding of Nature 

Discoveries with his partners Steven Daniel & Peter Debes. With Nature Discoveries, 

Gene traveled to numerous locations leading trips across the US and abroad. He 

volunteered for the Rochester Environmental Commission for over 20 years in which he 

chaired the committee for over 10 years. Most of all, Gene's passion was to share his 

information with all he encountered.  

Memorials may be directed to American Heart Association, PO Box 3049, Syracuse, NY 

13220.  

 

 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 
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Fred R. “Fritz” D’Andrea 
 

January 23, 2012 

 

Fred D’Andrea is better known as the “shoe man”.  For many years, he sold and repaired boots 

and shoes in his shop on Market Street in Brockport.  With a walk like mine I got to know Fred 

pretty well at his shop where he was always friendly.  I got to know him a little better, after he 

closed the shop, through his association with some Brockport emeriti including Tom Nugent and 

Joe Kandor.  Fred was an affable person who enjoyed a good joke and always could be counted 

on for a good greeting and a twinkle in eye.  He will be missed in the greater Brockport 

community and we are sad to see him gone. 

 

Below is his obituary as reported in the Rochester D&C:   

 

 

“D'Andrea, Fred R. "Fritz" 

Kendall: Age 81, died January 9, 2012. Fred owned and operated Fred's Shoe Repair and 

Boot Shop in Brockport for 40 years. 

 

He was predeceased by his brother Donald. He is survived by his wife Lois (Kemp) 

D'Andrea, son Ryan D'Andrea, grandson Luke, sister-in-law JoAnn D'Andrea, sister-in-

law and brother-in-law Susan (Robert) Conge, several nieces, nephews, cousins. 

 

In lieu of flowers, memorials may be made to St. Mark's Church, St. Vincent DePaul 

Society in Holley, the Kendall Ambulance, or Open-Door Mission of Rochester.” 

 

“As I graduated from high school (Holley '57) with Lois Kemp D'Andrea and still 

keep in touch with her.  I sent her what you wrote in the last newsletter about 

Fred.  Fred was a person who loved people and his brain held a tremendous 

amount of history of the locality and its residents.  If you wanted to know 

anything about anybody, in Brockport, Holley, Kendall, he could spin if off in an 

instant.”  [Pat Baker, February 15, 2011] 

 

February 2, 2012 

 

“Bud - Fred D'Andrea was a wonderful person.  Years ago, I mentored a blind 

(from birth) student named Jon Miller who has since died.  Fred could not have 

been friendlier or more supportive to Jon.  Fred is one of my many happy 

Brockport memories.”  [Steve Ullman]  

 

 

 

 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 
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George L. Todd 
 

March 6, 2012 

 

Regretfully, I have to begin this update with sad news.  George L. 

Todd, a friend and colleague for many years departed this life to 

begin his after-life journey on Monday March 5, 2012. 

 

I first met George Todd after the late Roger Knapp hired him as a 

Janitor in 1971.  Although his obituary did not include it, if my 

memory serves me correctly George, at the time, had recently 

separated from military service with the army where he had 

gained military police experience.  George immediately became 

one of our best janitors and it was not surprising that he soon took 

the promotion examination for Supervising Janitor, passed it with 

a high score and was promoted to that title in 1972.  Again, he 

proved to be one of our best Supervising Janitors at the time.  His performance was noted and as 

he held an undergraduate degree he was soon promoted to the professional service where over 

the years he served variously as Environmental Health and Safety Officer, Benefits Officer, 

Assistant Director of University Police and as Staff Associate in Residential Life.  George retired 

August 15, 2000 and subsequently worked for Rochester Transportation Authority.  George was 

always friendly and helpful to employees and others in the different positions he held at the 

College.  In addition to the things cited in his obituary I remember that he was helpful as a 

counselor to several teenage boys who were having adjustment difficulties and he also provided 

Red Cross training and certification for many young people who needed the certifications for, as 

an example, life guard jobs. 

 

I have many fond memories of my early associations with George Todd as both a colleague and 

friend.  While I lost contact with him after he left the College, I was pleased that he moved on to 

another career at RTA in which he found happiness and success.  I hope he will find peace and 

just rewards   in the afterlife. 

 

Following is George’s obituary from the Rochester D&C on March 6, 2012. 

 

“Hamlin: After a courageous battle with cancer, went home to be with his Lord on 

Monday, March 5, 2012, at the age of 66.  George was predeceased by his parents Henry 

and Martha Todd and his sister Bernice Williams. He is survived by his loving wife Dody 

{Ballard–recently retired from the College}; his sister Linda Ebanks of Aurora, 

Colorado; his daughters Andrea Williams of Kansas City, Missouri; and Sabrina (John) 

Terranova of Brockport; grandsons Marcus and Christopher Williams of Kansas City, 

Missouri; granddaughter Bianca Todd of Brockport; nieces Michell James and Monique 

Smith of Aurora, Colorado; other numerous nieces and nephews and friends. George 

belonged to the Blue Knights International Law Enforcement Organization, New York 

Chapter IV; and was a Mason at Clio Lodge #779 in Hilton, New York. He was also a 

member of the Lifetime Assistance Board of Directors, a past member of the Hamlin 

Republican Committee and the Hamlin Lions Club. 
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Those wishing to make donations in his memory may do so to Lifetime Assistance, 425 

Paul Road, Rochester, NY 14624; the Masonic Care Community, 2150 Bleecker Street, 

Utica, NY 13501; or to a charity of their choice.   

 

George, your absence from this world creates a void and your presence will be sorely missed.      

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Kate Madden 
 

May 2, 2012 

 

I was not aware of the retirement and death of Kate Madden until today when I read the Daily 

Eagle on-line.  I did not know Kate well.  I did recall that she had come to us from Geneseo and 

that she was highly respected by her students.  Here is an announcement of a remembrance event 

for her obtained from the Daily Eagle: 

 

“Students, faculty and friends will gather Sunday at the Alumni House to remember 

Associate Professor Kate Madden, who died unexpectedly April 10.  The Celebration of 

Kate Madden's Life will be held from 2 to 3:30 p.m. at the Alumni House on Sunday, 

May 6.  

 

Madden taught in the Communication Department at Brockport for more than 17 years 

before retiring recently. She died April 10 following complications related to heart 

surgery.  

 

The event has been organized by the Department of Communication with support from 

the Division of Academic Affairs.” 

 

Following is a memorial to her that was obtained from the April 23rd issue of the Stylus: 

 

A teacher, mentor, friend and, above all, a beloved member of the College at Brockport 

family, Dr. Emeritus Kate Madden, 65, passed away April 10, following complications 

from heart surgery. 

 

An associate professor in the Brockport communication department, Madden taught 

journalism and communication courses for more than 17 years at the college. Before her 

time at Brockport, she received her bachelor’s degree in English from Colby College at 

Waterville, Maine. She went on to earn a master’s degree in communication from the 

University of Pennsylvania. 

 

After earning her master’s, Madden worked in the communication field, holding various 

jobs as an editor, reporter and community relations coordinator. She also spent some time 

at the front of the classroom as an adjunct professor and teaching assistant. 
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Eventually, Madden chose to return to college to receive a doctorate degree and become a 

college professor.  Madden received her doctorate in speech communication from 

Pennsylvania State University. After spending time teaching at Lycoming College, 

Allegheny College and SUNY Geneseo, Madden came to Brockport in 1994. 

 

Monica Brasted, Brockport communication department chair, said Madden joined the 

Brockport communication family after a spot opened. 

 

While at Brockport, she taught many of the media studies classes, including news 

writing, film as a social commentary and history of American journalism. Madden was 

also influential in creating a former course in the department titled the communication 

revolutions.   “She was really kind of a character,” Brasted said. “She had her own unique 

style of teaching and was larger than life.”  Every time a new faculty member comes to 

Brockport, he or she is given a staff mentor. This is someone to answer questions and 

offer advice to the new members.  When Brasted first came to Brockport, Madden was 

her mentor.  Brasted said that as a mentor, Madden was very helpful. 

 

When Marsha Ducey, an associate professor in the communication department came to 

Brockport, she too had Madden as a mentor. 

 

Ducey said she was glad she had the opportunity to be mentored by Madden. 

Madden was a fantastic mentor, offered great advice and always pushed Ducey to do 

more, she said. 

 

“She was always on my back about my dissertation,” Ducey said. “Two weeks wouldn’t 

go by without her asking me if I had worked on it. She was so happy when I got it done 

and defended it last summer.” 

 

The fall semester of 2010 was Madden’s last teaching at Brockport. Her retirement was 

not official until April 2011. Once retired, Madden spent time travelling, a favorite hobby 

of hers, colleagues said. 

 

“Right after she was retired, she took a cross-country trip with her dog,” Brasted said. 

“The two got in the car and drove to Oregon where she had some family. She loved to 

travel.” 

 

Madden also became involved in dog competitions. She and her Labrador retriever, 

Caleb, would compete in agility training and fly ball competitions across the country. 

 

“She was a wacky person but in a good way,” Ducey said. “I feel so lucky I got to know 

her. She was extremely smart and had a great sense of humor. She always had us 

laughing.” 

 

The students lucky enough to have met Madden or have her as a teacher were shocked 

and saddened by her death. Many applauded Madden for the way she challenged her 

students daily and livened up the classroom atmosphere. 
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Bethany Young, a 2010 graduate from Brockport, now works as a reporter at the 

Messenger Post. Like many, she was a student of Madden’s and spoke of the impact 

Madden left behind.  “She was a tough teacher, but I am so thankful (to have had her) in 

the long run,” Young said. “She made us become better thinkers.”  Young took her first 

class with Madden during her sophomore year.  She said Madden was a challenging 

teacher. When you signed up for a Madden class, she said, you knew what you were in 

for. 

 

“In a class with Madden, you knew you would be writing a lot,” Young said. “There were 

essays after essays. She was challenging and made you think. There were no easy 

answers.” 

 

Outside of being a professor who forced students to work their hardest, Madden was also 

known for her props in the classroom.  Young said when she took communication 

revolutions with Madden, Madden would bring in many tangible examples that made the 

course more interesting. 

 

She said Madden would come into the class with newspapers from the 1800s or original 

telegraphs and even a rain stick Madden would use to “shake up” the class. 

 

Andy Chruscicki, a 2011 Brockport graduate also had the chance to learn from Madden 

while at Brockport. He took many of her classes and was also a teaching assistant for 

Madden. 

 

“She was easily the best teacher I ever had,” Chruscicki said. “She was encouraging 

toward her students and that is something that is very hard to find in a teacher. When you 

experience someone like that, it sticks with you your whole life.” 

 

Chruscicki, Young and other students who shared their feelings through various social 

media outlets all agreed Madden looked at her students as though they were family.  “Her 

students were like her children,” Young said. “She wouldn’t let you get away with 

anything; she wanted you to succeed. There was a lot of tough love.” 

 

Madden started a tradition in the communication department that celebrated all of the 

department graduates. She would research each student’s plan for after graduation and 

create a board highlighting their plans. The board was on display at the communication 

department’s annual reception. 

 

“The first time she did it — when some students posed by their names on the posters and 

their families took pictures — she was so happy,” Ducey said. “She took tremendous joy 

out of congratulating, hugging and cheering on the new graduates and their families at the 

reception each year.” 

 

Brockport will be hosting its own memorial service to celebrate the life of Madden Sunday, May 

6 from 2 to 3:30 p.m. at the Alumni House. 
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It will feature a short program of speakers who knew Madden. It will also give others a chance to 

share their stories about the professor.  Ducey said: “This will be an opportunity for past and 

present students and staff to celebrate Madden’s life at Brockport and in the community.” 

 

Those who knew Madden agree she has left behind a great legacy and has impacted those around 

her.   “I am going to miss her, and I think I speak for many that she’s sometimes the voice of 

conscience to not just stop at one question, but to keep on going and ask more,” Young said. 

 

[The passing of Kate Madden is a sad event, but the tribute of her students, as chronicled in the 

Stylus article, is a wonderful legacy to a dedicated teacher.] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Neil E. Pfouts 
 

May 30, 2012 

 

Fortunately, I checked my SUNY Maritime email tonight so there is 

still a chance that some of us who knew emeritus Neil Pfouts but 

missed his obituary in the Rochester D&C will be able to make it to 

his memorial service tomorrow.  Here is the information I just found 

that was received from Neva Pfouts: 

 

“Neil Pfouts passed away peacefully on Sunday, July 27, just 10 

days after celebrating birthday number 95. He had been slowing 

down for several months, but I had no idea that he was going to 

leave me so soon.  So, he has spent his first Sunday in heaven.     

Neva Pfouts” 

 

Neil Pfouts was an exceptionally human being who could always be counted on for doing what 

was right.  There were many who set their watch by when he arrived at   and departed from work 

because he gave his fair share of himself to his job but also made sure he met his obligations to 

family, church and the other things for which he felt obligated.  I, along with emeriti Joe Kandor 

and Frank Hillman, had the opportunity to travel together to the 90th birthday celebrations for Al 

Brown and Ralph Gennarino and we all enjoyed our time with Neil.  I’ve told this story before, 

but it is worth repeating.  In 1968 I was an “upstart” Financial Aid Counselor and Sandy was a 

second-year English teacher who needed a transcript of her Brockport grades to support a salary 

increase at her school district.  Since I worked at the College, I thought I should be able to 

request a transcript for Sandy but found out from Neil that she, as the student, needed to make 

her own request.  As a “budding” professional I felt this was unfair and it took a meeting with 

Ralph Gennarino, Neil and me for me to learn that there is merit in rules and regulations.  I really 

learned to appreciate what I learned from this interchange as throughout my career I was 

sometimes challenged by individuals making statements to wit: “Do you know who my 

husband/wife is?”  Neil was a true believer in rules and regulations and a true follower and 

contributor to his faith and a person whose contributions to “goodness” will be sorely missed by 
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all who knew him.  In accordance with his beliefs, there is no question, but that Neil Pfouts has a 

new address on the streets of gold in paradise—he certainly lived a saintly life in this world, and 

we thank him for it and for his example. 

 

[In lieu of flowers, contributions may be made to Pearce Memorial Church or Roberts Wesleyan 

College.] 

_________________________ 

July 5, 2012 

 

I had a report from someone who works at Roberts Wesleyan College/Peace Memorial Church 

that at his death at age 95 Neil Pfouts, was still able to fill the Pearce Memorial Church in North 

Chili to capacity for his memorial service.  Neil was a 1939 graduate of Roberts Wesleyan and a 

faithful member of the congregation.  Previously unknown to me it was reported that Neil had 

written a history of Roberts Wesleyan College and, certainly known to many, he was also 

revered by both the Roberts Wesleyan college community and the congregation of the church for 

his contributions and his goodness.  His passing is a significant loss to that community of faith. 

 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Vincent Joseph (Vinnie) Lista 
 

June 25, 2012 

 

On Saturday, June 23, 2012 Sandy and I decided to end the day with a meal at The Garland 

where she chose Veal Parmesan and Rigatoni from the menu.  Her meal inspired a conversation 

about the good old days when we first came to Brockport and on most Friday nights you would 

find us, along with Helen Phillips and her late husband and many others, enjoying great Italian 

food (our favorite-Veal Parmesan and Rigatoni, both smothered with cheese) at Lista's 

Restaurant.  This led to a conversation about what had happened to Vinnie Lista and in our 

discussion, we even considered the inevitable.  Today I received a very sad email from a dear 

friend advising me that Vinnie Lista took his culinary and engaging personality skills to a higher 

level on June 23rd.  Following is his obituary from the June 25th Rochester D&C:   

 

“Lista, Vincent Joseph (Vinnie) 

 

Brockport/Chili: Called to our Lord on June 23, 2012, peacefully, surrounded by his 

loving extended family, at age 82, following complications from a stroke. 

 

Predeceased by his parents, Phyllis and Paul; brothers, Raymond and Gerald; and 

brothers-in-law, William and George Gailor. 

 

He is survived by his adoring wife of 56 years, Doris; his children, Vynne-Jo (Curt) 

Penoyer, Bill (Wendy) Lista, Bruce Lista, Dan (Andrea) Lista and Mary Elizabeth Lista; 

and twelve grandchildren. He also leaves his sister, Phyllis Lista (Mark Bewicke); aunt, 

Dolores Dentino; as well as many cousins, nieces, nephews, family members, lifelong 

friends, and the many new friends at the Legacy at Parklands. 



227 

 

 

Vinnie dutifully served his country in Korea, was a devoted churchgoer and a locally 

renowned restaurateur. 

 

Vinnie met his wife, Doris, in Brockport, where she attended college and he managed the 

family's restaurant business. The famous Lista's Italian Cuisine which anchored 

downtown Brockport's business district for nearly three decades. Later in his career 

Vinnie served 15 years at SUNY Brockport as chef/caterer for FSA/BASC. 

 

In lieu of flowers, Vinnie had requested donations to Lifetime Assistance Foundation, 

425 Paul Rd. Rochester 14624; Nativity of the BVM Catholic Church in Brockport, NY; 

or St. Christopher's Catholic Church in Chili, NY.  

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle on June 25, 2012” 

 

[Vinnie was a very significant member of the Brockport Community throughout the majority of 

his life.  He seemed always to have a smile on his face and even on very busy Friday nights at 

the restaurant he always found time to give his customers a welcoming greeting and farewell 

while also attending to the business of ensuring excellent food and excellent service.  Fortunately 

for the college he brought both his charm and his skills to FSA/BASC after he made the decision 

to give up the family business which decision was a great loss to the village but became a great 

benefit to the college.  While Vinnie's passing is a great loss it invokes some of our favorite 

memories from our years in Brockport.  We send our condolences to his family and dear friends, 

in particular to his sister, retiree Phyllis Lista, who also provided excellent and dedicated service 

to the Physics Department and the College for many years.  And, while we mourn, we celebrate 

and remember a very special person. 

 

_________________________ 

June 26, 2012 

 

In response to the Vinnie Lista obit in the last Update I learned from Rick Kincaid that he 

got to know Vinnie and liked him when Vinnie was a BASC manager.  Vinnie’s 

grandson Peter, a doctoral student in sociology at Indiana University described by Rick as 

a very competent young man, worked in Career Services during Rick’s final years before 

retirement.  Rick also advised me that for a while after retiring from the college Vinnie 

cooked one night a week at Flash’s Tavern just because he missed his work and that 

when he gave it up he also gave up permission for Flash’s Tavern to use his recipes 

which they did on Thursdays.  Rick was not sure whether or not they continue to use 

Vinnie’s recipes but assures that if it is still going on it is worth a visit.  Rick did try to 

confirm with Flash’s Tavern that they were still serving Vinnie’s recipes on Thursdays, 

but no one has answered his calls. 

 

Alumnae Elaine Leshnower shared that she had served as a waitress at Lista’s Restaurant 

during the 1950s and early 1960s when it was known as “The Campus Restaurant.”  She 

reports that Vinnie’s mom Phyllis was like a mother to her and that felt that she was a 

member of their wonderful family when she worked there and that she will miss Vinnie 

as she has missed Phyllis and Pat. 
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Linda Sweeting shares that along with so many others, she was very sad to see Vinnie's 

obit in the paper.  Rick and Linda Sweeting had their first date at Lista's (and they are 

willing to bet they had veal parm!) 37 years ago next month.   Linda shares (and we all 

agree) that Vinnie was a very kind and talented man who made many friends and left so 

many of us with happy memories of his contributions to Brockport life. 

 

[Thanks for these tributes to Vinnie and the Lista family.] 

_________________________ 

June 26, 2012 

 

Sandy and I have one very strong, if not fond, memory from having lunch at Lista’s on 

Friday, January 28, 1977 (if memory serves me) that we are reminded of by Vinnie’s 

passing.   All of a sudden while having lunch, we could no longer see the other side of the 

street through the front window at Lista’s.  One of the worst blizzards to ever hit 

Brockport and western New York arrived during that lunch hour and it was so fast and so 

bad that we rushed to get out of the restaurant so that Sandy could make arrangements for 

getting our boys home from school and I could get back to the College to see what we 

needed to do to release employees and secure the campus.  Fortunately, when I left the 

College, I was still able to push my way through snow drifts and make it home.  Many 

others, including President Al Brown, spent many hours on campus because roads were 

totally impassable.  If memory serves me, Al Brown made it home (the President’s home 

at the time was a rental on Valley View Drive in Clarkson) by snow mobile or a 4-wheel 

drive Blazer in the early morning hours.  As we remember Vinnie, we are reminded of 

the experiences we encountered after lunch at Lista’s on Friday, January 28, 1977. 

_________________________ 

July 5, 2012 

 

Another response, related to the passing of Vinnie Lista, was received from emeritus 

Robert Giblin.  He reported that Vinnie was his first boss after he was hired as a 

dishwasher at the Campus Restaurant in the early 1960s, and “loved it”, before becoming 

an employee of the College soon thereafter. 

   
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Rita M. Bennett 
 

June 26, 2012 

 

Sad news to report is that Rita M. Bennett, a long-time employee and retiree of the Facilities 

Department, died on June 20, 2012.  She had made many friends (students and staff) at the 

college during her working years as she ensured the cleanliness of the many campus buildings to 

which she was assigned during her career (January 23, 1964 – March 29, 1991).  We were sad to 

hear of her passing.  We celebrate her life and her contributions to the learning environment at 

the college over the years.  Following is her obituary from the June 24th Rochester D&C.  Please 
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note the date, time and place for her funeral (which unfortunately conflict with the scheduled 

SERC tour). 

 

“Bennett, Rita M.  

 

Brockport: On Wednesday June 20, 2012 at the age of 86. Predeceased by her husband Richard 

J. Bennett, sister Grace Judd, sister-in-law Margaret Porter. She is survived by her daughter 

Margaret Jackson, son Richard M. Bennett, 9 grandchildren, 6 great- grandchildren, several 

nieces and nephews. 

 

In lieu of flowers, friends wishing may contribute to Lakeside Beikirch Care Center. Ref: Fowler 

Funeral Home Inc.” 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Sister Jean W. Hitzeman 
 

July 20, 2012 

 

David Brannigan has shared the following update from Emerita Jean Hitzeman.   

 

Tuesday, July 03, 2012 

 

Dear Family and Friends, 

 

It is with a grateful heart for your prayerful support that I update you concerning my 

health.  My doctors continue to monitor treatments for both Parkinson’s disease and 

breast cancer which is now in stage 4 and has metastasized to bones and lung.  While 

noting that the original tumor is shrinking, nevertheless I have chosen to go with support 

of Hospice personnel and the palliative care that they offer. 

 

As I write this, I’m happy to say that I feel better than I have in a long time.  I am more 

myself and have been blessed with the energy to write this letter.  Keep up the prayers.  

Your cards and good wishes are also greatly appreciated.  I love you. 

 

Jean Hitzeman, OP 

 

David, thank you for sharing!  We all need to keep Sister Jean in our thoughts and prayers.  Jean, 

we hope the palliative care is successful in relieving your pain. 

_________________________ 

March 2, 2013 

 

I have sad news to report today.  A couple of days ago Del and Jeannette Smith shared with me 

information about the passing of Sister Jean Hitzeman.  Although Sister Jean had prepared her 

many friends and associates for this news several weeks ago in an email about her afflictions 

(Parkinson’s Disease and Cancer), we still experience an element of shock at the news of the end 
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of her life.  All whom worked with or were served by Sister Jean loved her and her life was a 

wonderful example for others to follow.  Following is her obituary from the Adrian Dominican 

Sister's website.    

 

Sister Jean Hitzeman, formerly known as Sister Jean Walter Hitzeman, died on Feb. 25, 2013, at 

the Dominican Life Center in Adrian, Mich. She was 86 years of age and in the 69th year of her 

religious profession in the Adrian Dominican Congregation.  

  

Sister Jean was born in Chicago, Ill., to Walter and Alice (Brockob) Hitzeman.  She graduated 

from Aquinas High School in Chicago, Ill., and received a Bachelor of Science degree in biology 

from Barry College (University) in Miami, Fla., a  

Master of Science degree in biology from DePaul University in Chicago Ill., and a Doctor of 

Philosophy degree in zoology from the University of Michigan in Ann Arbor, Mich.  

  

Sister ministered in education for 46 years in West Palm Beach and Pensacola, Fla.; Royal Oak, 

Dearborn, Detroit and Adrian, Mich.; Charlotte, N.C.; Johnson, Vt.; Brockport, N.Y., and 

Pullman, Wash. Sister was professor and chair of the Biology Department for eight years at 

Siena Heights College (University) in Adrian, Mich., which is a Congregation institution. She 

was also professor and chair of the Biology Department for three years at Johnson C. Smith 

University in Charlotte, N.C., for two years at Johnson State College in Johnson, Vt., and 

Professor for 17 years at State University of New York in Brockport, N.Y. She was secretary for 

the Chapter planning committee for two years and Director of studies for two years for the 

Adrian Dominican Sisters. Sister became a resident of the Dominican Life Center in Adrian, 

Mich., in 2006.  

  

Sister Jean is survived by loving nieces and nephews.  

  

Memorial gifts may be made to Adrian Dominican Sisters. 1257 E. Siena Heights Drive, Adrian, 

MI, 49221. Funeral arrangements are being [were] handled by Anderson Funeral Home, Adrian. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Bruce N. Boehl 
 

July 20, 2012 

 

Sadly, I learned from a recent Clarkson-Hamlin Herald Bruce N. Boehl, a former employee and 

retiree of the Facilities Department, died on June 1, 2012.  Following is Bruce’s obituary from 

that newspaper. 

 

“Boehl, Bruce N., 76, died June 1, 2012, at home in Florida following a brief illness. He 

lived in Clarkson, most of his life with his family. He was a U.S. Navy veteran, and a 

member of the Benevolent and Protective Order of the Elks. He retired from The College 

at Brockport as a facilities and maintenance worker. He enjoyed train collecting and 

gardening. Predeceased by his parents, Nelson S. and Ethel “Honey” M. Boehl and sister, 

Bernadette Nancy (George) Knab. He is survived by his loving wife, Grace R. Boehl; 
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daughters: Marguerite Bennett of Brandon, Florida, Debra (Michael) Lester of Hamlin; 

son Bruce S. Boehl of Brandon, Florida; his grandchildren: Clinton, Cody, and Carley 

Lester, Erin and Veronica Bennett; as well as several nieces and nephews. 

 

A Memorial Service was held June 16 in Valrico, Florida at Holy Innocence Episcopal 

Church.” 

 

Bruce will be missed by his family and friends.   

 

__________________________________________________________________ 
 

James T. Hancock 
 

July 30, 2012 

 

I was sad to read the obituary of a former adversary, James T. Hancock, in the Rochester D&C 

this morning.  Jim had a distinguished life as an athlete and lawyer, among the many other 

activities in which he excelled.  He was the lawyer for the Civil Service Employees’ Associate in 

the Rochester region and on several occasions, I sat across the table from him as the college’s 

representative (sometimes, prosecutor), or as a witness, in hearings related to situations involving 

employees represented by CSEA.  While we often disagreed about the issues and proposed 

solutions, Jim was always fair-minded and professional and both the College and its CSEA 

employees benefitted from the compassion and expertise he demonstrated in his role.  While I 

mourn with his family and friends, I am honored to have worked with him to solve some 

employment problems at the College and the notice of his death brings back some fond, and 

some not so fond, memories.  Thank you, Jim, for your life and your contributions in it! 

 

[I have included this obituary information because there are several emeriti/retirees on the 

distributions list that knew Jim, worked with him, or participated in hearings with him.] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________  

 

Thomas Wyatt Noonan 
 

August 18, 2012 

 

Donna Mancuso has shared with me information about the passing of Thomas Noonan back on 

December 23, 2011.  For some reason, I think that I was aware of his passing some time ago but 

in checking my records it appears that I never reported it.  Tom was a retiree from the Physics 

Department.  While many would describe him as eccentric, many would also describe his as a 

brilliant scientist who was always inquisitive, always followed the rules, and always lived in 

accordance to his religious beliefs.  Anyone who ever followed Tom as he travelled around 

Brockport on his bicycle will recall that he always used hand signals and always turned on very 

precise right angles.  Along with his eccentricities Tom Noonan will be remembered for his 

brilliance, for his contributions to his department, his students and his discipline, and for his 
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leadership in his church and his faith.  We send belated condolences to his family.  May he rest 

in peace!  Following is his obituary from the Charlotte Observer, Charlotte, NC.  

 

“Thomas Wyatt Noonan December 23, 2011 

 

Thomas Wyatt Noonan, follower of Christ and theoretical Physicist and Astronomer, died 

at his home on December 23, 2011 from complications of digestive carcinoma. He was 

78 years old.  

 

Noonan earned a PhD in Physics from the California Institute of Technology and became 

a fellow at Harvard University's Smithsonian Institution. He served as University 

Astronomer with UNC Chapel Hill and participated in training the Apollo astronauts in 

Moorehead Planetarium. He wrote the book, Cosmology and Relativity, at the request of 

the United States Air Force. While a full professor with the State University of New 

York, he spent time doing research at Sussex Observatory in England and was a don with 

Oxford University and a member of Brasenose College. A member of Tau Beta Pi, he 

delivered papers at many research conferences and authored over 75 scientific papers. He 

became professor emeritus from SUNY Brockport in 1995 and continued to teach 

Physics at USC Lancaster. Noonan shared his Christian faith with many throughout his 

life, his unique perspective as a scientist and a Christian was a strengthening force to 

those who knew him.  

 

He is survived by his wife of 45 years, Annabel S. Noonan, their three children and 

spouses; Rachel and Jeff Winstead, John and Tonya Noonan, and Matthew and Kristin 

Noonan, as well as six grandchildren. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Kermit A. Schroeder 
 

August 21, 2012 

 

Since learning of the death of emeritus Kermit A. Schroeder on 

Sunday the one thought that has dominated my thinking is, “When 

is good enough?”  In Kerm Schroeder’s case is just saying that he 

was a very good man enough?  I have concluded that it just might 

be!  Kerm was not only good at being good; he was excellent at it 

in every aspect of his life which I have observed.  He was steady, 

reliable and devoted in all things important to him—his family, his 

church, his work, and his friendships and in addition, he seemed to 

be able to cope extremely well with the many health related 

obstacles life presented to him and his family.  Kerm was good 

beyond measure and his departure leaves a great void for his 

family and friends even as the example of his life lays down a 

good pathway for the rest of us to follow.  We send our 

condolences to Betty and the rest of his family.  Following is his obituary from the Rochester 
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D&C and an additional piece taken from the Walker Brothers Funeral Home website.  Please 

take note of the time and place for his memorial service on Thursday morning. 

 

Rochester D&C 

 

“Schroeder, Kermit A. PhD 

 

Spencerport: On Sunday August 19, 2012 at the age of 76, with his family at his side. 

Kermit was predeceased by his parents Albert and Luella Schroeder and his sister, 

Dolores Newburg. He is survived by his wife of 52 years, Elizabeth (Folts) Schroeder; his 

children, David (Barbara), Daniel (Jeanne) Schroeder and Pamela (Wayne) Shillieto; 

grandchildren, Kase & Kristina Shillieto, and Sarah Schroeder; his siblings, Leland 

(Kathy) Schroeder PhD, Juanita Kohlmeyer; brother-in-law, John (Peg Olsen) Folts PhD.  

 

Those wishing to send expressions of sympathy please consider Ogden Presbyterian 

Church or the Aurora Comfort Care Hospice. 

 

Walker Brothers Funeral Home 

 

Name:  Kermit A. Schroeder 

Home: Ogden, NY  

Date of Death: August 19, 2012  

Place of Birth: Caledonia, MN  

Age: 76  

 

Biography 

 

Kermit was active in his church. He was an elder, a trustee, a financial secretariat, a 

treasurer, and an Education Committee chair. He acquired many friends from SUNY 

Brockport, his church and community of Brockport, many residents of Hickory Hollow 

and his church in Spencerport.  

 

Kermit loved to hear his wife play light jazz on the piano and organ.  

 

He was very active in the C.U.R.E. (childhood cancer) organization. He was a recipient 

of the Chancellor's Award. He organized and ran Computer Club for high school students 

from 1975-1979. He was a Chemistry professor at SUNY Brockport from 1966 to 1991. 

He worked closely with Ed Gucker, his co-programmer.  

 

His hobbies included working on investments, the computer, and doing anything in the 

yard that didn't need pruning. Kermit was also very passionate in the prevention of 

childhood cancer.  

 

Much of his spare time was spent with his family and he liked to vacation with his 

brother and his brother's family. He always enjoyed all family holidays. His family gave 

him his greatest joy in life.  
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People who knew Kermit would describe him as a man of integrity with quiet strength, 

someone who was always generous with his time, talents, and all resources.” 

 

We certainly concur with this last statement and thank him for his life. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Connie May Davis 
 

 

 

 

August 30, 2012 

 

I bring very sad news to you today.  Again, this news reminds of 

how each day is such a precious gift!   

 

Yesterday at around 1:00 pm the retirement and life of Payroll 

Officer Emerita Connie Davis ended.  On August 1, 2012 Connie 

was going about her retirement life much as many of us do every 

day but on August 2, 2012 she encountered a life-changing-event 

when she suffered a hip fracture with no apparent cause.  The 

analysis and treatment of the hip fracture resulted in a terrible 

diagnosis of a life-threatening disease that took her life yesterday—only 26 days away from a 

time when she was just fine!  

 

As many of you know I considered Connie a partner for most of my career at Brockport.  

Following the retirement of Edna Terrell in June 1974, Connie became the head of the payroll 

department and we worked together until she and I both retired in the fall of 2000.   

 

Connie was hard working and a perfectionist, a combination that was nearly ideal for a payroll 

officer.  The only negative was that in a job with a large volume of work with completion 

deadlines every week, there is no way that even a perfectionist can avoid an occasional error and 

Connie had difficulty whenever she or her department made a mistake.  I always tried to tell her 

that only those with little or nothing to do can be error-free, but she still always strove for 

perfection and was beside herself if she or her department appeared to have a blemish on her/its 

performance.   In her job, she felt responsible for ensuring employees were appointed and paid 

on time, that employees met their obligations (e.g. to turn in the attendance reports on time), and 

that their tax and benefit deductions were timely and correct.  She was diligent in chasing down 

the information necessary for creating these timely transactions and sometimes frustrated when 

the lack of timeliness considerations in others prevented her from meeting her goal to serve all 

employees. 

 

When Connie started in the payroll office payroll transactions had to be typed on multi-copy 

forms (one form for appointment transactions and another for deduction transactions) and then 
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sequenced and separated for distribution via the U.S. Postal Service to the Division of the 

Budget, the Department of Civil Service, and the Department of Audit and Control.  It was a 

very labor-intensive process and fraught with the opportunity for errors.  Then computers started 

to change things and the data to create the appointment and deductions transactions were entered 

into a computer (located at SUNY System Administration) and then the pin-fed forms were 

loaded on a printer for production locally.  Connie, the perfectionist, would work extra hours to 

get everything prepared for payroll well in advance of deadlines to allow enough time to submit 

a timely payroll in the event that the SUNY System shut down unexpectedly or a paper jam 

occurred that required a restart of the printing process.  Within a couple of years, systems 

improved and instead of having to print and mail the forms the payroll transactions were written 

to a tape and the tape was mailed directly to the Department of Audit and Control.  It is to the 

credit of Connie and her staff that employees were well served during this period with very few 

incidences of late or incorrect payments.  Connie’s perfectionist tendencies gained her and 

Brockport a good reputation with SUNY System Administration that resulted in Brockport being 

chosen to pilot new on-line payroll and absence recording programs and systems for SUNY 

during the last several years of Connie’s career at Brockport.  Connie took such pilot projects 

very seriously and even though they added to her workload and work hours, she worked 

diligently, and I know that there were improvements made to the pilot programs and systems 

through her efforts and that SUNY System Administration was grateful for her contributions to 

the final projects. 

 

During her career at Brockport Connie Davis made many contributions to the good of Brockport 

College, SUNY System Administration and Brockport employees.  There were few who worked 

as many hours as Connie.  She was especially dedicated during what we referred to as the large 

payroll periods (the beginning of the fall and spring semesters when the most 

appointment/separation transactions occur) when she would be found working long days and on 

weekends to make sure she met the payroll deadlines mandated by other agencies. 

 

Some of us also knew that Connie was an excellent seamstress who was even capable of making 

a beautiful wedding gown for daughter Brenda.  She also enjoyed going to NASCAR races. 

 

We mourn the passing of a good colleague and partner at such an early age but celebrate her 

contributions that benefitted so many.  Her presence in this world will be sorely missed. 

 

We send our condolences to her family, especially to daughters, Brenda and Sherri, and dear 

friend David Heinz. 

 

This is just a quick note to share the information from Connie Davis’ obituary in the 

Rochester D&C today, especially the information about the celebration of Connie’s life. 

 

“Davis, Connie May 

 

Hilton: August 29, 2012. Survived by her mother, Mary; brothers, Ken and Jeff; 

daughters, Sherri Scheiber and Brenda Enos; 5 grandchildren, and life partner David 

Heintz.  
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Connie was the former payroll director at SUNY Brockport.  

 

In lieu of flowers, donations may be made in her memory to Lifetime Care Hospice, 3111 

Winton Rd South, Rochester 14623.  

 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

George E. Webster Jr. 
 

September 12, 2012 

 

Sorry I am late with this sad news as a result of being out of town and purposely away from 

phones and the internet.  Below I share an obituary for George E. Webster Jr. that appeared in 

the Rochester D&C on Monday.    Please note the time sensitive information about calling hours 

today from 4-7 pm and a memorial service tomorrow at 1:00 pm. 

 

George only worked at the College for about seven years, but he made significant contributions 

both as a General Mechanic in the Facilities Department and as CSEA’s Chapter President.  I 

knew him best in his role as CSEA Chapter President.  If memory serves me the College has had 

only five CSEA Chapter Presidents since 1970.  They include Sue Cloutier, the late Thomas 

Gartley, the late Lloyd Tipton, now the late George Webster Jr. and Ronald Castle.  All but one 

worked to provide harmonious relationships with management in support of both CSEA 

employees and the College.  When George took office, management welcomed the change back 

to the harmonious relationship as he worked with diligence and integrity to support both the 

employees he represented and the mission of the College that employed him.  He was fair-

minded and although he and management often had different views about problems and the 

interpretation of labor agreement and other policies and procedures, management and CSEA 

could always arrive at mutually acceptable solutions during George’s tenure as CSEA Chapter 

President.  George had a pleasant and, when required, a disarming smile that made seeing him at 

your door a good experience even when he came to do battle.  George was married to Rita 

Webster who served the College for many years and retired in 1996 from her last position as 

Secretary I in the Marketing Communications Department.  Together George and Rita became 

great life partners who also enjoyed being dance partners among their many other activities.  We 

send our condolences to Rita and the rest of George’s family and regret that we will not have 

another opportunity in this life to meet and greet George Webster. 

 

Here are the details from the referenced obituary: 

 

“Webster, George E., Jr. 

 

Holley: Age 80, Sept. 8, 2012. Retired U.S. Air Force Staff Sergeant and recipient of the 

Bronze Star Medal for his service in Korea & Vietnam. Predeceased by his brother 

Blythe and sister Gail. Survived by his wife of 32 years, Rita; stepchildren: Gregory 

(Beth) DeFrank, Doug (Betsy) DeFrank, Michelle (Mike Vendetti) Goudreau, Terri 

(Gary Smith) Fanton; brothers: Mervin (Donna), Gary (Barbara), Drew (Gloria); sister: 

Gwynne (Orrin) VanOrden; grandchildren: Sheldon Goudreau, Jamie (Jasmine) Fanton, 

http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/air-force/?personid=159800932&affiliateID=2058
http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/bronze-star/?personid=159800932&affiliateID=2058
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Danielle Fanton; great-grandchildren: Noah Goudreau, Taryn Fanton, Olivia Mayes, 

sisters-in-law: Betty, Phyllis, Gale; and several nieces, nephews and friends, including a 

special niece, Christy Quaranto. 

 

Interment will be in Arlington National Cemetery. In lieu of flowers, memorials may be 

made to Hospice of Orleans. 
  

_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

William C. “Bill” Rock 
 

October 22, 2012 

 

I share very sad news today.  The departure from this life of 

Distinguished Service Professor Emeritus William “Bill” Rock 

leaves a tremendous void in The Brockport College family and in 

the greater Brockport community.  Bill served the Educational 

Administration Department and the College with distinction from 

1968 to 1995 and thereafter he and his wife Ann continued to 

contribute to the greater good of the College through service to 

the Advancement Office, through the establishment of a “Study 

Abroad Scholarship in the Liberal Arts and through the hosting 

an annual holiday party for college and community members at 

their home for many years, among other contributions. 

 

Bill was a strong advocate for student success and there are multitudes of teachers and school 

administrators across the state that benefitted from his teaching and his example.  In his many 

roles at the College he was always fair and sought justice in his dealings whether as President of 

UUP or President of the Faculty Senate or in other roles.   

 

In April 1967, the year before Bill joined the faculty at Brockport, NYS passed the Public 

Employees' Fair Employment Act commonly referred to as the Taylor Law and, because of Bill’s 

past experience and his academic preparations, the collective negotiations process and issues 

became important to him and he became a well-known expert in the greater Rochester area 

where he negotiated many public employee collective agreements on behalf of both management 

and represented employees if my memory is correct.  And this expertise was welcomed by his 

students in the classroom as they prepared for administrative or union roles in school districts 

around the state. 

 

On a personal note, I first met Bill Rock when I enrolled in his Personnel Administration course 

in the fall of 1968.  I enjoyed his class and learned a lot from my association with Bill and with 

the schoolteachers and administrators in this class.  I was always grateful and honored after I 

became Personnel Director at the college in 1970 whenever I was engaged with Bill and other 

colleagues and friends at a public gathering and Bill would point out (admit) that I had taken his 

Personnel Administration course.  I was particularly honored that he did this even after I had 

been in the job several years and we had had disagreements about the interpretation of policies 
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and the collective negotiating agreement.  While we did not always agree, I had the utmost 

respect for Bill’s integrity and his desire to resolve issues at the lowest level possible.  In my last 

conversation with Bill a few months ago at the Donor Recognition Dinner he indicated that he 

had been able to ski a little last winter despite serious illness and he was happy to have exceeded 

his doctor’s expectation even though living on borrowed time.  It was amazing to me that he was 

still thinking of others and making contributions while under such personal duress.  He has a 

great legacy in the work that he did and the people he served as an educator, and in the 

scholarship, that he and Ann created.  He will be sorely missed by all who knew him. 

 

Following is Bill’s obituary from Sunday’s D&C.  I will share more information about the 

memorial/celebration of his life when it becomes available.   

 

“Rock, William Chalmer (Bill) 

 

Brockport, NY and Sand Bay (1000 Islands), NY: Departed this life Oct. 19, 2012 at age 

77. Pre-deceased by his daughter, Linda and sisters, Alice and Gail.  He is survived by his 

loving wife, Ann; sister, Linda; 6 children; 14 grand and 5 great-grandchildren. 

 

A distinguished service professor emeritus of the department of education administration 

at SUNY/Brockport. Dr. Rock dedicated his life to civil rights and to improving equality 

and access to education for minorities. His passions included skiing, fishing, boating, 

competitive bridge, Broadway shows, tap dancing and sharing good times with his 

family. 

 

In lieu of flowers, please send contributions in his name to the William C. and Annette L. 

Rock Study Abroad Scholarship in the Liberal Arts by mailing a check to Brockport 

Foundation, 350 New Campus Drive, The College at Brockport, Brockport, NY 14420.” 

 

_________________________ 

March 2, 2013 

 

Herb Fink has shared information about a tribute paid to the late Bill Rock at a recent UUP 

Delegate Assembly meeting.  Herb had authored a proclamation that was read and invoked a 

long, standing ovation to the memory of Bill as a great unionist.  According to Herb, a plague of 

the proclamation will be presented to Bill’s daughter.  

 

One of the contributions cited in the proclamation relates to the Personnel Administration course 

that Bill taught for many years.  The proclamation states that the course included coverage of 

collective bargaining and that through that course Bill mentored hundreds of NYSUT leaders 

who negotiated their school district contracts.  That is true, but as an individual who took the 

course in 1968-69 and who served most of his career as management/confidential (on the other 

side of the negotiating table), I need to point out that, similarly, there were many who took Bill’s 

course who became public school administrators and negotiated collective negotiating 

agreements from a different perspective.  Also, just for the fun of it, George W. Taylor, Harnwell 

Professor of Industry at the University of Pennsylvania, who chaired the Taylor Law Committee, 

and after whom New York State’s Public Employees' Fair Employment Act was named, 
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emphatically and successfully argued for the use of the term “collective negotiations” rather than 

“collective bargaining” in an effort to distinguish, even if in name only, the public employment 

negotiating process from the private sector “bargaining” that many found objectionable for 

public employees.  Over the years his wishes in this regard have pretty much become moot 

through the general acceptance of the “collective bargaining” term. 

 

That said, in the spirit of the Taylor Law policy to support harmonious and cooperative 

relationships between the State and its employees, this former management/confidential 

employee has chosen to share the accolades heaped upon a union leader in this forum.  In doing 

so I again point out that I always enjoyed it that when Bill Rock agreed with something I did he 

made a point of telling people that I had taken his course, and, when he disagreed there was no 

mention that I had taken his course as instead he blamed one or more of my other mentors.  More 

seriously, the UUP’s tribute to Bill Rock is very much deserved and although we sometimes 

disagreed, I enjoyed working with him and his contributions were indeed significant.  Here is the 

tribute:   

 

Whereas, Dr. William Rock was a linchpin in the founding of UUP; and 

 

Whereas, Bill was a powerful contributor to unionism of our brethren in K-12 education; 

and 

 

Whereas, Dr. Rock, largely unknown even to the current activists of UUP, was an 

administrator of national significance in improving educational opportunities to the less 

privileged youngsters of America; and 

 

Whereas, Bill was born and grew up in the Thousand Islands, and spent as much leisure 

time as possible throughout his life in his beloved Thousand Islands; and 

 

Whereas, Bill earned his bachelor’s in History and his master’s in School Administration 

at SUNY Albany, (thus a product of SUNY), and his Ed.D. from Columbia; and 

 

Whereas, Bill significantly influenced the founding of UUP as a founding member of the 

Brockport Chapter and a member of UUP’s second ever Executive Board (1973); and 

 

Whereas, Bill held Brockport Chapter Offices for many terms, and in retirement held 

leadership positions in UUP Active Retirees; and 

 

Whereas, Bill’s impact on public school unionism was through a graduate Personnel 

Administration class covering collective bargaining where he mentored hundreds of 

NYSUT leaders who negotiated their school district contracts; and 

 

Whereas, Bill often served as a consultant to K-12 unionists during their negotiations; 

and 

 

Whereas, Bill’s human rights record was magnificent and superlative: he oversaw 

planning for the Rochester School District during the 60’s, Rochester City where he led 



240 

 

efforts to desegregate the schools and to increase educational opportunities for children 

from low income families.; in 1968, three of his children were bused to inner city schools 

as part of the desegregation program; and 

 

Whereas, during the 70’s, he continued his lifelong dedication to improving educational 

opportunities for under-served constituencies in three different Presidential 

administrations: he designed and implemented programs at the national level and wrote 

about the major issues of the time – desegregation of schools, migrant education, 

bilingual education, affirmative action for women and minorities, and improving 

education in school districts impacted heavily by military installations; and  

 

Whereas, a highlight of his work was implementing the Emergency School Aid Act, the 

largest discretionary grant program in American Education, while serving as United 

States Deputy Associate Commissioner for Equal Educational Opportunity under Elliot 

Richardson; and 

 

Whereas, Bill’s work in government literally made the day brighter, the academic year 

stronger, and the career path improving, for millions of Americans. Therefore, be it 

 

Resolved, that UUP applauds Bill Rock’s myriad achievements and honors his vision, his 

principles and his memory. 

 

[Herb, thanks for sharing this wonderful tribute to our late friend and colleague.] 

  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

William “Bill” Overton 
 

October 22, 2012 

 

Following is some additional sad news that was received from emeritus David Hale.  I did not 

know Bill Overton, but I presume that he was known by some of you.   

 

From England comes the sad news of Professor Bill Overton of Loughborough 

University. Bill and Dave Hale (English) had a faculty exchange 1979-80. Bill and Dave 

have kept in touch over the years, meeting for lunch whenever the Hales were in 

England. Bill was 65. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________  

 

Mary E. Neumann 
 

October 24, 2012 

 

Sadly, while I have been unable to obtain much information, I have received a reliable report that 

emerita Mary Neumann died recently.  Emailed “Updates” have bounced at Mary’s email 
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address for many months and I have learned from some of her closest associates that she left the 

Brockport/Rochester area some time ago.   

 

I first met Mary when I was Director of Financial Aid and she was an adult student.  After she 

graduated, she became a member of the staff and her initial work entailed transcript evaluation 

for transfer students.  She was employed from 1970 to 1995 when she retired as Senior 

Academic Adviser in the Academic Advisement Office.  During her career, she served on many 

committees and was active in UUP, through which I was informed of her death.  Mary’s 

colleagues and friends will be sad to learn of her passing.  We mourn her passing and regret that 

to the best of our knowledge she did not maintain contact with anyone at the College following 

her retirement.  I will share information about memorials, condolences, etc. when information 

becomes available.  If anyone has such information, please share it via email and I’ll include it in 

the next “Update”. 

 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Edward E. Banker 
 

October 31, 2012 

 

Condolences go out to Jeanette D’Agostino Banker today as we mourn the death and celebrate 

the life of Edward E. Banker who gave up his earthly membership in the “nicest-men-in-the-

universe” group early in the morning of October 30, 2012 just a couple months short of his 97th 

birthday and only one year into his recent 8-year-renewal of his NYS driver’s license.  Ed’s 

longevity afforded him ample time to touch the lives of many others who were blessed by 

knowing him whether as husband, father, grandfather, great grandfather, teacher, principal, 

golfer, colleague, neighbor or friend. 

 

While not an emeritus/alumnus of The Brockport College, Edward Banker might as well have 

been as he married into a lifetime of commitment to the College when he married the exemplary 

alumnae/emerita Jeanette D’Agostino Banker.  Ed is therefore an associate and friend of many 

on this distribution list as he and Jeanette have graced so many activities at the College with their 

presence.  Moreover, Ed has supported Jeanette and her lifetime of dedicated service to the 

College and its alumni, emeriti and other former students and employees as well as her service to 

the alumni office of the College and her efforts for the preservation of the College’s heritage.  As 

a couple, they have been a great team in support of everything that is good about the College and 

the greater Brockport community and Ed’s support will be sorely missed by Jeanette and the 

many whose lives he touched.   

 

While I came to know Ed through Jeanette, I know that beyond his support of the College and 

his association with this emeriti/retiree group, Ed is also remembered fondly by the many 

students and their parents for his excellent service as teacher and principal at Brockport High 

School for many years.  It was obvious by the way he was always greeted in public gatherings 

that the members of the community, including those who were faculty and staff or students under 

his leadership hold him in high esteem for his compassionate stewardship of the public-school 

mission during his tenure, as well as for the model for a good life that he gave all of us to follow.  
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Below is his obituary from today’s Rochester D&C.  Please note the calling hours, funeral mass, 

and memorial information. 

 

“Banker, Edward E.  

 

Brockport, NY: Passed away peacefully on Tuesday, October 30, 2012 at Lakeside 

Memorial Hospital. He is survived by his wife of 22 years Jeanette (D'Agostino) Banker 

and his sons Michael E. (Eugenie A.) Banker and James C. Banker. He was predeceased 

by his wife Doris (Clark) Banker. He is also survived by his grandchildren Timothy M. 

Banker, Matthew E. (Wendy) Banker, Clara H. Mehserle (Craig) Abbey, John L. 

Mehserle, Sean M. Banker, Ryan P. Banker and Ian C. Banker and great grandchildren 

Genia E. Abbey, Victoria C. Banker, Quincy Edward Banker and soon to be great 

grandson Banker. He leaves many nieces, nephews and their families and dear friends.  

 

He was born December 16, 1915, a son of Anna and Frederick Banker in Rochester, NY 

and graduated from Our Lady of Victory School, East High School and the University of 

Rochester. He was a teacher of American History and Principal of Brockport High 

School. He served in the US Army Air Corps. An avid golfer, he was a long-time 

member of Stafford Country Club.  

 

In lieu of flowers, those wishing may contribute to the Edward E. and Doris C. Banker 

Scholarship Fund, Brockport High School, 40 Allen Street, Brockport, NY 14420 or to a 

charity of their choice.”    

 

Jeanette, you are in our thoughts and prayers as you mourn, celebrate, and adjust.   

 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Zerith (Zeddy) Jordan 
 

November 1, 2012 

 

The very sad news is that Zerith (Zeddy) Jordan, wife of emeritus Ralph J. Jordan, “passed 

silently and painlessly at 3:00 am on October 27, 2012.”  I thank Mo Beers for sharing this 

information that he received from Ralph.  In addition to pointing me to Zeddy’s obituary, which 

follows, Mo shared that Ralph was the person responsible for bringing him to Brockport and that 

Mo and Carol had shared many wonderful meals with Ralph and Zeddy in a gourmet group 

which also included Pat Baker, Dick Fitch, and Bill Elwell.  On information and belief, I also 

believe that Ralph and Zeddy’s presence graced many a bridge party in Brockport during his 

career here, but I confess that this is a personal recollection that I do not have time to research.  

Ralph and Zeddy were significant members of the Brockport College and Greater Brockport 

communities from 1962 to at least 1982 when Ralph retired, and they are remembered by many 

on this distribution list.  Here is Zeddy’s obituary that appeared in the Winston Salem Journal.    

 

“Zerith Issa Jordan (Zeddy), age 89, passed away peacefully on Saturday, October 27, 

2012 at KBR Hospice. She was born in Manchester, New York on March 14, 1923 to 

http://media2.legacy.com/adlink/5306/1480079/0/3380/AdId=1862389;BnId=1;itime=680148895;ku=1349329;key=COYCADA;nodecode=yes;link=http:/www.legacy.com/obituaries/democratandchronicle/condolences-charities.aspx?keyword=coycada&pid=160746896
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Helen and John Issa. She and her husband Ralph lived in Brockport and Spencerport, 

New York and retired to Boone, North Carolina and Jensen Beach, Florida before 

moving to Winston-Salem in 2008. Zeddy's professional career began as a nurse at 

Highland Hospital in Rochester, New York. After enlisting in the Army Nurse Corps in 

1944 she returned to nursing in the capacity of an operating room nurse, supervisor, and 

faculty member of its school of nursing. Zeddy is survived by her husband Ralph of 57 

years, children James of St. Louis, Missouri, John of St. Petersburg, Florida, Mary of 

Pretoria, South Africa, William of Kuala Lumpur, Malaysia, and 5 grandchildren. She is 

also survived by two sisters; Anne Joseph of Canandaigua, New York, and Martha 

Lazara of North Syracuse, New York. The family is grateful for the compassionate care 

she received at Novant Health, Wake Forest Baptist Hospital, Danby House, and Hospice 

as well as the support received by Zeddy and Ralph's many friends at Homestead Hills. A 

gathering to remember and honor Zeddy will be held at Homestead Hills on Wednesday, 

October 31 from 1 to 2:30 pm. In lieu of flowers, memorial contributions may be made to 

the Hospice and Palliative Care Center, 101 Hospice Lane, Winston-Salem, NC 27103 in 

memory of Zerith Jordan. 

 

Ralph, we are sorry for your loss and we mourn with you while celebrating with you the gift you 

had of 57 years together. 

__________________________________________________________________ 
 

Anne (Martel) Eastman 
 

November 20, 2012 

 

I regret to also inform you that this morning’s Rochester D&C brought news of another passing 

that is bittersweet for friends and former colleagues of Ann Eastman, the wife of the late Sidney 

Eastman...bitter for Anne’s passing but sweet for the longevity, the good life, and the memories 

her obituary invokes. 

 

When I arrived at Brockport Sidney Eastman was the Senior Financial Secretary in charge of the 

business affairs office of the College which was housed in the corner office in the northeast 

corner of Hartwell Hall.  Sid retired in 1968 ending a 25-year career at the College that had 

commenced in 1943.  At the end of his career, closely coinciding with the commencement of the 

Colleges transition from a Teacher’s College to a College of Arts and Sciences, Sid played a 

significant role in preparing the College’s budget and controlling expenditures.  His integrity was 

beyond reproach and he followed the rules to the letter.  During his career, there were no 

computers and all the bookkeeping and transaction forms had to be completed by hand.  When I 

first arrived at the College, I remember hearing rumors that you couldn’t even purchase a paper 

clip without Sid Eastman’s approval and to some extent that defined his interpretation of his role 

as a public servant in those times. 

 

Those are some of the memories invoked by Ann’s passing but today we pay tribute to Anne’s 

life!  I did not know Anne personally, but I know she played significant roles in the greater 

Rochester community which you will learn about in her obituary.  In addition to her own 

teaching career and all that it entailed, Anne’s contributions strengthened the social fabric of the 
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College and enhanced the feeling of “family” among its faculty and staff.  Again, references are 

included in the obituary that follows.  To Ann we say, thanks for the memories and for the 

goodness that you shared during your many earthly years.  You and Sid remain essential 

ingredients to the College’s Heritage.   

 

“Eastman, Anne Martel 

 

Brockport: On Saturday November 17, 2012. Predeceased by her husband G. Sidney 

Eastman. She is survived by her sons Richard Eastman of W. Henrietta, NY and 

Lawrence (Christine) Eastman of Long Island, NY, 4 grandchildren and 5 great 

grandchildren. 

 

She was a graduate of Colby College in Maine with a degree in Foreign Languages. She 

taught High School Latin, French and English in the states of Maine, Massachusetts and 

Rhode Island. She was Dean of Girls and Head of the Language Department at East 

Greenwich Academy, Rhode Island. After moving to New York, she was Head of the 

French Department at Spencerport High School and had previously completed extensive 

graduate work at Columbia University and the University of Rochester. She was involved 

in a variety of community endeavors in Brockport including: Sunday school teacher at St. 

Luke's Episcopal Church, Den and Pack Mother for the Scouts, Episcopal Church choir, 

Secretary of the woman auxiliary at St. Luke's, Secretary of the Faculty Wives 

Association, S.U.C. at Brockport and volunteer for the Lakeside Memorial Hospital 

drives, March of Dimes, Red Cross and Community Chest. She and her husband Sidney 

traveled extensively throughout the U.S. to Arizona, Florida as well as Canada and Nova 

Scotia. She was a member of the Foreign Language Association, the New York State 

Teachers and Western Monroe County Teachers Association, National Education 

Association, Delta Delta Delta National Sorority. 

 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle on November 20, 2012”  

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Margaret (Marghi) Rich 
 

November 24, 2012 

 

I had hoped to wait until next week to send out another Update but as always, the grim reaper 

takes no holiday.  Sadly, I must report that emerita Margaret (Marghi) Rich passed away on 

November 20th or 21st just short of her 76th birthday.  It was reported that she had inoperable 

cancer. 

 

Marghi was well known in her several roles at the College during her 27-year (1968-1995) career 

here.  At retirement, she held the rank of Librarian in Drake Memorial Library where she was 

known for her hard work and diligence.  The holiday weekend left me without access to some 

reminder resources, but my recollection is that throughout most of her career Marghi was very 

active in both faculty governance and in labor relations and that her contributions benefitted both 
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the Faculty Senate and UUP.  Again, if memory serves me Marghi either did not like elevators, 

which I believe is the case, or liked climbing stairs for exercise, because I often passed her in the 

staircase in the Allen Administration Building when she came to that building for meetings or 

other business.  Also, from a reliable source I learned that because of some back problems 

Marghi tried to walk the campus every day for therapy, sometimes requiring some prodding from 

Cal. 

 

We are very sorry to hear of Marghi’s passing.  She made many contributions to the benefit of 

the College during her career and her presence in this world will be missed by those who knew 

her.  She and Cal have been described as true “soul mates” and her passing is a tremendous loss 

for Cal.  We send him our condolences and our desire that his fond memories of his life with 

Marghi will sustain him as he works through the mourning and adjusts to his loss. 

 

While neither an obituary nor a memorial gathering is anticipated, we can memorialize Margaret 

(Marghi) Rich’s life by contributing in her name to the Calvin Rich Poetry Award c/o Brockport 

Foundation, 350 New Campus Drive, The College at Brockport, Brockport, New York 14420. 

 

December 14, 20121 

 

Feedback related to Marghi Rich 

 

Dave Hale advised me that Marghi’s proper name was in fact Marghi, of Finnish origin, 

and that she knew she was fighting an uphill battle.  As proof of the battle, I note that she 

was listed as Margaret C. Rich in the 2005 Faculty/Staff Directory.  David went on to say 

that Marghi was originally from the Upper Peninsula of Michigan where there are lots of 

Scandinavians. 

 

Pat Baker provided the following tribute to Marghi Rich:   

 

Marghi Rich was one of the first people I met at the College all those years ago.  She 

arrived in 1968, a year before I joined the faculty and retired in 1995, two years before I 

did.  She was extremely friendly, helpful and her passion for a long time involved 

building the special materials section of the library.  She knew where to find every item 

of the ever-increasing number of items in that collection and encouraged us to keep 

ordering educational materials for it.  It was VERY helpful to all of us in the education 

departments, particularly C&I (EHD) over the years. 

 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Louise Milstein Spivack 
 

December 7, 2012 

 

Sadly just prior to the distribution of this Update I learned of the passing of Louise Spivack.  

Although she served Brockport and its students only for a few years, I know some on the Update 
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distribution list knew her, so I am sharing her obituary that was posted in the Rochester D&C on 

December 6th: 

 

“Spivack, Louise Milstein  

 

Pittsford: December 4, 2012. Predeceased by parents, Sadie and Abraham Milstein and 

sister, Elinore Fram. She is survived by her sons, Saul (Maureen) Spivack of Short Hills, 

NJ, David (Gail) Spivack of Irvine, CA and granddaughters, Lauran, Erica, Adria. 

 

Louise's life was dedicated to working for the recognition and advancement of women 

locally, nationally and internationally. During her lifetime, she developed and led courses 

and seminars for women's career development and later in life a course: Retirement is for 

Sissies. 

 

In her career she served in management positions in Bausch and Lomb, Bendix Corp., 

SUNY Brockport, North Carolina State Government and as consultant to a number of 

Fortune 100 and 500 companies and special projects for Women's Bureau, U.S. Dept. of 

Labor and for New York State. 

 

She served on numerous boards and held leadership positions in many. She was a pioneer 

in her management career and in initiating Women's Networks in Rochester, Raleigh, and 

Detroit. 

 

Honors included: Woman of the Year, National Council of Jewish Women; Volunteer of 

the Year, Genesee Valley District Girl Scouts; Life Member Genesee Valley District 

PTA; Trailblazer Award, AAUW; AARP Recognition Award. She served as a delegate to 

the United Nations 4th World Conference on Women in Beijing, 1995 and to the Beijing 

+5 Conference at the United Nations in 2000. 

 

She was a lifelong member of Temple B'rith Kodesh; life member of National Council of 

Jewish Women; and a member of Rochester Branch, Am. Assoc. of Univ. Women; Susan 

B. Anthony House; Friend of the Women's Rights National Park; Women's Issues 

Specialist for AARP and chair of the AARP national Worker Equity council; president 

and life member, United Nations Assoc. of Rochester; charter member Athenaeum of 

RIT; Gild's Club; Friends of Strong Council of Univ. of Rochester Medical Center and 

volunteer ambassador of the Wilmot Cancer Center. 

 

A Funeral Service will be held Friday, 11 AM in the Benjamin Goldstein Chapel at 

Temple B'rith Kodesh, 2131 Elmwood Ave. Interment at White Haven Memorial Park. A 

period of mourning will be observed Friday, 2-4 PM and Saturday, 5-7 PM at her home. 

Contributions in her memory may be made to Wilmot Cancer Center, 601 Elmwood 

Ave., Box 23029, Rochester, NY 14692.”  

 

Louise was known at Brockport for her passion for women’s rights at a time when strong 

passions were necessary for progress.  Her contributions to her causes and her person will be 

missed by those who knew her and those with whom she worked and whom she advised. 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Mou-ta Chen 
 

December 14, 2012 

 

I had intended to write this “Update” just to take care of some unfinished work but…   

 

Sad news was received just a day or so ago by the Advancement Office from “The State”, a 

newspaper in Columbia, South Carolina.  Mou-ta Chen who joined the emeriti club as Professor 

Emeritus in 2000, after serving the Mathematics Department for 39 years, gave up this life at age 

90 on December 4, 2012.  While I did not know Mou-Ta well, I always enjoyed every encounter 

I had with him because he had such an uplifting spirit.  I do not believe I ever saw him without 

an engaging smile on his face and he always demonstrated a soft, gentle, kind and appreciative 

nature.  I remember my last meeting with him when he came to my office with some final 

questions about retirement.  Mostly, he spent this time giving thanks for the opportunities he had 

had in his career at Brockport and for the great retirement benefits he would take with him.  We 

enjoyed a laugh together when he described the great benefit, he would receive from his initial 

election of the New York State Teachers’ Retirement System (TRS).  When he joined the faculty 

in 1961, he only had two retirement choices, TRS and the New York State Employees’ 

Retirement System (ERS) and he chose TRS.  Then, in 1964 when the Optional Retirement 

System (ORP)…then only TIAA-CREF…became available he took advantage of the option to 

switch.  Under the terms of that offering, employees who switched could either withdraw from 

TRS/ERS or continue to be enrolled while transferring their active membership to the ORP.  

Then, if they completed at least 10 years of service they would be vested in both retirement 

systems but, in the case of TRS and ERS, they would only be vested for the time they were 

active in that plan…in Mou-Ta’s case 3 years (1961-1964).  We laughed together over the fact 

that Mou-Ta’s TRS benefit would amount to about $36 per month for life and he thought that 

maybe after taxes that might enable him to take his wife out to dinner once a month.   

 

Mou-Ta has a strong legacy in the many students he taught and in the memories of all those who 

were fortunate to have had contact with this competent and charming man.  We send our 

condolences to his family and friends as they celebrate a wonderful man and a wonderful life. 

  

Following is the obituary from “The State”:       

 

Born in Sichuan, China, he was a son of the late Wing Ching Chen and Chen Lee 

Shuching. He graduated from Chongquing University of Wyoming and New York 

University. He held various government positions in China before coming to the United 

States where he was a Professor of Mathematics at the State University of New York at 

Brockport. Known for his cheerful disposition and positive outlook on life, he enjoyed 

Chinese poetry and classical music, especially Tchaikovsky, Beethoven and Mozart. His 

interests included history, local and international news and current events, Tai Ching and 

Qigong. He was active in the Capital Senior Center at Maxcy Gregg Park. Surviving are 

his wife, Kathleen Chan Chen of the home; daughters, Denise Chen of Menlo Park, 

Calif., Donna Chen (Michael Myrick) of Columbia; grandson, Alexander Myrick; sister, 
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Yan-Ching Ni; and brothers, Moushian and Moushi Chen. He was predeceased by a 

brother, Moujian Chen.”  

 

Published in “The State” on December 7, 2012 

 

Concerning the passing of Mou-ta Chen, John Killigrew wrote that it “…brings back many 

memories of this remarkable and interesting colleague. Without a long eulogy, I will note three 

memories that remain foremost in my mind. I first made his friendship in the late-Tower early-

Brown era when he was single and living in a small apartment on College street.  Here he would 

present a Chinese meal featuring various doufu dishes, from Buddhist steak to mapu doufu. 

Because Chinese food such as doufu and various veggies and prepared sauces were not available 

in the Rochester area at that time, Mou-ta was obliged to shop at the markets in Toronto's 

Chinatown.  Secondly, when I was preparing for my sabbatical residency at Peking 

University (80-81), I asked him if he would like for me to call on his elder brother, who had been 

in and out of various Chinese gulag work-camps since the 50s, and at that time was residing in 

Beijing(Peking).  He replied with ironic humor: "No, because he has just been released from jail 

and if the authorities see you visiting him, he will be back in jail."  Lastly, I cherish the poem he 

wrote entitled暮冬Mu Dong (late winter). Written in impeccable Chinese calligraphy it consists 

of 14 characters in four columns. Ever the scholar, he accompanied the original with a duplicate 

with footnotes that refer to and explain the various Chinese classical allusions that he uses in the 

poem. In a separate column, parallel to the poem he writes in Chinese that the poem is his 

personal souvenir to me; it is dated November 15, 1996, perhaps around the time he retired. The 

poem is prominently displayed in my study room in Drake Library and is a suitable and constant 

reminder of my long-ago friendship with this delightful and fascinating human being.” 

[John, thanks for sharing this wonderful tribute to Mou-ta.]  

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Molly Rutzen 
 

December 26, 2012 

 

Sad news prompts me to put an Update together quickly.  Today’s Democrat and Chronicle 

brings the sad news of the passing of Molly Rutzen, wife of Professor Emeritus Robert Rutzen.  

Before Saturday the only recent news we had about Bob and Molly was from the commercial in 

which they appeared and in which they spoke on behalf of the Brickstone community in 

Rochester where they lived.  In a telephone call to Bob on Saturday to obtain his new directory 

information I learned that the family was gathering because Molly was gravely ill.  While I did 

not know Molly well, we did enjoy our contacts with her when we bumped into her and Bob on 

the dance floor at ballroom dancing events in the Rochester area several times in years gone by.  

Any actual bumping was because of me…Molly and Bob danced with grace and dignity…they 

were a joy to watch as they maneuvered on a dance floor. 
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Sadly, Bob and Molly’s plans changed significantly about six months ago and now Bob is 

without his dance partner and life partner.  We mourn for Molly and send Bob and both of their 

families our condolences. 

 

Following is Molly’s obituary from today’s Democrat and Chronicle.  Please note that the 

service is at 1:00 pm today and note the calling hours and location. 

 

Molly Rutzen 

(Shafer) 

 

Passed away on December 25, 2012 at home surrounded by her family.  Daughter of the 

late Nathan & Sarah Abramow. She is survived by her loving husband, Robert; children, 

Michael (Rose) Shafer, Richard Shafer, Amy (Gil) Medovoy; grandchildren, Shana, 

Timna, Tal; 2 great grandchildren; brothers, Stanley (Audrey) Abramow, Alan (Joann) 

Abramow; step-sons, Allan (Heidi), Douglas (Eve), Joel (Brian) Rutzen; nieces and 

nephews.  

 

Molly was a pioneer and teacher of Israeli song and dance, which she taught in Temple 

Beth El schools. She was a lifetime member of Temple Beth El & Hadassah and enjoyed 

ballroom dancing and tennis. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________   

 

Doug Martin 
 

December 31, 2012 

 

As we prepare to close the 2012 chapter of our lives and prepare to welcome the New Year, I am 

sad to share news from Rosemary Gibson that her husband, Doug Martin, passed away on 

December 19th.  I did not know Doug, and I suspect that not many on this distribution list did, 

but many of us know Rosemary who is also the widow of Gordon Gibson of the Music 

Department.  Gordon and Rosemary were well known in the Brockport community and made 

many contributions when they lived here.  We send our condolences to Rosemary and send her 

our best wishes for the New Year as she adjusts to her loss. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

John W. (Jack) Curtis 
 

January 1, 2013 

 

Sadly, this evening I learned of the passing of John W. (Jack) Curtis from his cousin, Mary 

Curtis Barnard, who is also a Brockport retiree.  Jack was an electrician in the Facilities 

Department at the College for many years and was known by many.  He was a good guy who I 

knew as a straight talker who usually had a sly grin when he was doing it.  He was sometimes 

critical of the way things were done but generally with good reason and he always did his job. 
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  He was relied on to come through to solve the most complex electrical problems.  After he 

retired, he continued to work as an electrician.   I learned from the late Terry Hover that Jack had 

done some work for him and that Terry was very satisfied with it.  Based on that 

recommendation I hired Jack to upgrade our wiring and to install a new circuit box after the ice 

storm of 1990 so that I could easily hook up a generator.  We were happy with his work and 

enjoyed getting to know him a little better during the project.  Following is the information Mary 

sent me which is like the obituary that appeared in the Rochester D&C today. 

 

“Morton- 

John W. Curtis, Sr. (Jack), 75, passed away peacefully at his home surrounded by family 

on Sunday, December 30, 2012. He was born in Kendall, NY the son of James and Mabel 

Curtis and has been a lifetime resident of this area. He was an electrician at SUNY 

Brockport until his retirement in 1995, and a self-employed electrician. He was a past 

Chief and lifetime member of the Morton Fire Company and a member of the Orleans 

County Fire Police Association, Monroe County Fire Police Association and NYS Fire 

Police Association. In his spare time, he enjoyed doing electrical work and just being a 

Grampa. 

 

He is survived by his wife, Rosalie (Colucci) of 53 years, 4 children; John Jr. (Cindy), 

Debbie (Terry) Rockow, Chris (Matt) Ashmore of Morton and Fred of New Mexico. 10 

Grandchildren; 6 Great Grandchildren; 2 Brothers, George (Kay), Neil (Ellie) Curtis; 

Sister, Vi Merritt; Special Companion Mischief; Sister in Laws, Marilyn Curtis, Lydia 

Fallato, Diane (Chris) Colucci; Brother in Law, Ralph (Diane) Colucci; Many Nieces, 

Nephews and Friends. 

 

In Lieu of flowers, Memorials may be made to Hamlin Ambulance and Morton Fire 

Company.” 

 

We send our condolences to Jack’s family as we remember him for his contributions in this life. 

====> 

January 16, 2013 

 

Here is a tribute to Jack Curtis that I recently received from Norm and Diane Frisch:  

 

“Jack, his brother and dad all worked for SUNY Brockport, as you know.  As I recall, 

Mary Barnard of the Print Shop is also related via her mother (who also worked at the 

college). There was another connection:  His dad and my uncle both served as active 

members of the Morton Fire Department. 

 

What a cordial family; always willing to help someone out! I recently wrote how Frank 

Hillman was one reason why we live where we do. Diane and I did a lot of the work on 

our house while it was under construction in 1969. To save us money, Jack showed us 

how to do much of the electrical work ourselves: drilling holes in the wall studs, pulling 

electrical wires through them and getting those into the outlet boxes. Being licensed, he 

did the final hookups for which he asked much less than we were sure it was worth. 
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Every once in a while, our paths crossed at the college, more so when our Graphics unit 

was moved to the Administration Building and Jack needed to be there to fix the elevator. 

One afternoon upon seeing him in the lobby, he mentioned he had just driven non-stop 

from Texas following a familial visit there. Jack's manner and demeanor never seemed to 

change. His speech was always low, slow and considered; at that moment in the lobby I 

imagined him with respect as an iconic cowboy who might have just dismounted a 

mustang (horse) outside. 

 

Jack also had a great sense of humor, and when something was significantly funny, he 

could really let loose with a laugh that was contagious.” 

--Norm & Diane Frisch 

 

[Norm and Diane, we thank you sharing this tribute to Jack Curtis.] 

 

__________________________________________________________________ 
 

Emile Adjivon 
 

January 7, 2013 

 

Sadly, an obituary for Emile Adjivon was reported in the Rochester D&C on Sunday, January 6, 

2013.  Emile was an Instructor at the Rochester Educational Opportunity Center from 1986 until 

his retirement on March 31, 2010.  While I did not know Emile very well it was always a 

pleasant experience to bump into him when I had business at the EOC because he always had 

such a welcoming smile and he seemed to appreciate it when people visited the EOC from the 

Brockport campus.  Following is the obituary. 

  

“Adjivon, Emile 

 

Rochester: January 2, 2013 at age 76. He is predeceased by his parents, Severin and 

Martha Adjivon. Survived by his loving wife of 48 years, Elizabeth; children, Severin 

(Francisca) Adjivon, Jr., Ivy Adjivon, Linda Adjivon, Philip (Laurie) Adjivon and Marie 

Adjivon; 4 grandchildren; sisters, Semefa Adjivon, Kayi Adjivon, Lena Adjivon; brother, 

Alexander Adjivon; brothers-in-law, William (Johnnie) Boafo, K. Akuamoah (Meg) 

Boateng. 

 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

James H. Stull 
 

January 26, 2013 

 

The bad/sad news this day is the passing of James Stull, someone who is not an emeritus but is 

known to many of you, and whose wife Neala is currently employed in the Admissions Office at 

the College.   I include this information for the many of you who are not currently in the 

Brockport area who will have memories of the days before Chase Pitkin, WalMart and Lowes 



252 

 

when a major social event in Brockport was a visit to Stull Lumber on a Saturday morning 

before beginning a project around the home and who will also remember the friendly, helpful 

support of Betty, Jim and Bill. 

 

I had not seen Jim for some time, but I encountered him at Wegman’s two to three weeks ago 

and we had a very nice chat.  As many of you know Jim had had some serious medical problems 

for several years but had been lucky enough to slip out of the grasp of the grim reaper a couple of 

times.  To me Jim looked the best he had in some time and I told him so.  He said he was doing 

reasonably well and able to get out and about some.  We talked about grandkids for a while and 

that allowed us to end our conversation on a high note.  I was therefore quite shocked to learn of 

his sudden passing. 

 

Jim served as mayor of Brockport for 20 years during which he was very much involved when 

the College hosted the International Special Olympics.  I also remember his involvement with 

the inauguration of President John E. Van de Wetering at which he welcomed John and Maxine 

to the Brockport community.  Jim was a model citizen and a model public servant who earned 

the respect of all who knew him, and they will all miss his presence in this world. 

 

Here are excerpts from his obituary from the January 19, 2013 Democrat and Chronicle:     

 

“March 27, 1946-January 17, 2013. James H. Stull is now at peace with the Lord, leaving his 

beloved family and the Village of Brockport that he loved.  Born in the old hospital on Main 

Street before Lakeside Hospital was built Jim lived in the village all his life except for the 

time away at Keystone College in Pennsylvania and Park College in Missouri. He served 

faithfully as Mayor of the Village of Brockport for 20 years, which included the year that 

Brockport hosted the Special Olympics in 1979. He felt it was an honor and a privilege and 

was proud of his many accomplishments. He was involved in the family Stull Lumber 

business on Park Avenue that his grandfather W.E.B. Stull started in 1937 since his 

adolescence. He was a devoted husband, father and grandfather who loved spending time 

with his family. He was a member of the Brockport Conservation Club and enjoyed target 

shooting in his spare time, with his friends. Jim was predeceased by his father, Eugene Stull; 

his mother, Betty Stull Streets; his stepfather Kendrick Streets; and his father-in-law, Neal R. 

Guntrum. He is survived by his loving and devoted wife of 44 years Neala, daughters Susan 

(Thomas) Ferris and Michelle (Paul) Kemblowski, his grandchildren Bethany Falsion, Julian 

Ferris, Olivia Ferris, Maria Ferris, Anthony Ferris, Henry Kemblowski, Maxine Kemblowski, 

brothers William Stull, Jeffrey Stull (Vivian), mother in law Ellen Louise Guntrum, sister in 

law Myra; nieces and nephew. Jim was a friend to everyone that knew him and will be 

missed by his family, friends and the community.” 

 

We send our condolences to Neala and the rest of Jim’s family. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Harold “Sonny” Pratt 
 

January 26, 2013 

http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/special-olympics/?personid=162440218&affiliateID=2058
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As I was completing this Update, in came more bad news as follows from John Keenahan, a 

former General Mechanic at the College. 

 

“Bud: 

I doubt you remember me.  I was a General Mechanic at Brockport hired for the Special 

Olympics, laid off and rehired when George Webster became Maintenance Supervisor 3 at 

Monroe Development Center 4/80.  In March 92 I was laid off with the other GM's and 

ended up at MDC with George as my boss. 

  

He retired about 1998 and I retired on my 62nd in 2004 as an MS14 in charge of Monroe 

County group homes (33 of them). 

  

I am writing to you because a mutual friend copied me into your bio of Frank Hillman that 

amazed me.  Thank you for your work. 

  

Sonny Pratt died Friday at 80.  He kept that 900-ton AC unit in Admin/Lib running for an 

awfully long time.  I hear it was replaced last year.  Sonny was a submariner during the 

Korean War--apparently a good one.  The family is keeping it quiet but there is an obit on 

Medina Journal Register .com that might interest you.”  

 

I thank John for bringing the passing on of Sonny Pratt to my attention.   Sonny was a good 

employee of the Facilities Department who monitored buildings to make sure equipment was 

running correctly and made repairs when necessary.  He seemed to always have a grin on his 

face, was always good-natured, and he and his good work were appreciated by his supervisors. 

Following is his obituary from the Medina Journal Register.  

 

“Harold "Sonny" Pratt, age 80, died January 24, 2013, peacefully at his home, with his loving 

wife by his side. He was born February 18, 1932, in Holley, a son of the late Milo and Myrtie 

(Kelly) Pratt and had lived in this area all of his life.  Sonny had served in the US Navy 

during the Korean Conflict and after had served in the Navy Reserves, where he retired after 

20 years. He was a member of St. Mary's Church, Holley American Legion Jewell Buckman 

Post #529, Navy Club of Holley and Brockport, and was a life member of the Holley VFW 

Post #202. Sonny had retired from S.U.N.Y. Brockport and he enjoyed tinkering in his 

barn.  In addition to his parents, he was predeceased by his brother and his sisters. He is 

survived by his wife, Susie, of 57 years; his daughters, Deborah P. (Eugene) Wood of 

Brockport, Judith P. Chilson of Brockport, Barbara (Robert Defendorf) Morlino of Kendall; 

grandchildren, Zachary Wood, Katelyn (Neil) Foose, Joseph (Stacey Richenberg) Morlino, 

Alissa (James) Dale, Suzanne (Tim Adams) Chilson; great-granddaughter, Natalie Amelia 

Foose and several nieces and nephews.   

 

Memorials may be made to the U.S. Naval Park, 1 Naval Park Cove, Buffalo, NY 14202.” 

 

We send our condolences to Sonny’s family. 
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_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Donald Gerald Clifford 
 

February 12, 2013 

 

Sad news to report is the passing of Donald Gerald Clifford a former employee of the College.  

Donald is unknown to me so I assume he worked prior to 1967 and will likewise be unknown to 

most of you.  But, his obituary, below, was shared with me and I thought I should include it in 

case anyone remembers him. 

 

Donald Gerald Clifford, 82, formerly of William St.., Auburn, died Monday, February 4, 2013. 

 

A funeral Mass will be Friday at 11 a.m. at St. Alphonsus Church, E. Genesee St., Auburn. 

Burial:  St. Joseph's Cemetery, Auburn. 

 

Don was born in Auburn Sept. 5, 1930, son of George and Gertrude Clifford. He was a graduate 

of Le Moyne College, degree in History. His masters from Syracuse Univ. PHD candidate at U 

of Buffalo. He served in the U.S. Navy from 1952 to 1960. He was Asst. Dean at Brockport 

State. He taught history at Union Springs Central 1961-63, where he coached first ever 

undefeated football team. He was a great Syracuse Orange fan. He was a prime mover for the 

Ernie Davis leukemia fund in 1960 at Syracuse Univ. He was a member of the American Legion 

of Auburn, N.Y.S. Teachers Assoc., Cayuga County Coaches Assoc. He did recruiting for the 

Leukemia Fund and was cited in NYC and Rochester. 

 

Survived by close friends, William Huther and Emmanuel Ferrara, and other friends. 

Arrangements by Schulz-Pusateri Funeral Home, Newark. 

 

[I have confirmed that at least a couple of you will remember Donald Gerald Clifford who 

worked as an Assistant Dean in Student Affairs from August 23, 1962 until August 30, 1965.  

One person thinks he worked in the Residence Halls on Kenyon Street.  He likely worked for 

Mike Woodhouse, the Director of Housing around that time and likely the late Oliver Spaulding 

was Dean of Students, the late Charles Welch was Dean of Men, and the late Peg Bergen was 

Dean of Women.] 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Annette L. “Ann” Rock 
 

February 16, 2013 

 

My email today brought the sad news from Helen and John Maier that Ann Rock, wife of the late 

Bill Rock, died on Tuesday after just having moved to assisted living at Unity on Long Pond 

Road.  Along with Helen, Ann was a member of a Wednesday afternoon duplicate bridge club.  

She will be forever remembered by its members and with all whom she served or knew in the 

Brockport community. 
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Ann Rock, along with Bill, was a great supporter of the College through participation as well as 

contributions including the creation of scholarships.  I first met Ann at one of the annual end of 

fall semester/holiday house party gatherings that she and Bill hosted at their home for many 

years.  They were memorable events at which college and town people had a chance to share 

experiences and enjoy good community.  Ann was always the gracious hostess and simply 

opened their home to everyone and that led to some very fun things like an impromptu tickling 

of the piano ivories by talented emeritus Jack Glickman and sometimes an impromptu sing-along 

with participants who demonstrated a very wide range of musical talent.  Ann was a remarkable 

woman and a great friend of The College at Brockport and will be missed.  We send our 

condolences to her family and friends. 

 

I regret that I cannot include Ann’s obituary because it was not in the D&C today.  I will send it 

out by itself in another quick Update tomorrow if it appears.  

_________________________ 

February 17, 2013 

 

As promised, here is Ann Rock’s obituary from the D&C.  I have added a couple of other items 

not anticipated when I wrote yesterday. 

 

Rock, Annette 

 

(Ann) L. 

 

Rochester: Passed away on February 12, 2013. Born in Canisteo, NY. Resided in Brockport, 

NY and Sand Bay, NY. Beloved wife of the late William C. Rock. Predeceased by her 

brother, Richard Lamphier. Survived by her children: Sally (Craig) Skinner Brothers, Laura 

Rock Kopczak, Stephen Skinner, William Randolph Rock, Susan Beth (Stephen) Skinner 

Fornof, Susan Lorraine Rock Schleede; siblings: Jack (Elaine) Lamphier, Joyce (Jim) Rauhe, 

Patricia Saggese, and Sandra (Jerry) Kelly; 14 grandchildren, 5 great-grandchildren, nieces, 

nephews, family, and dear friends. 

 

Ann was a devoted wife, mother, grandmother, and friend. In her early years, her career 

included working tirelessly as an RN at Rochester General Hospital and as a school nurse at 

Fairbanks Road Elementary School. She and her husband enjoyed traveling, summers in the 

Thousand Islands with family, and participation in several bridge groups.  

 

In lieu of flowers, please send contributions in her name to the Annette Lamphier Rock 

Nursing Scholarship by mailing a check identifying that scholarship to the Brockport 

Foundation, 350 New Campus Drive, The College at Brockport, Brockport, NY 14420.  

[Rochester D&C, Sunday, February 17, 2013] 

 

 

 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 
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Donald B. Borbee 
 

February 16, 2013 

 

Along with news of the passing of Ann Rock, I was also deeply 

saddened to see Donald Borbee’s obituary.  Don was always a 

welcome visitor in the Human Resource Office at The College 

at Brockport and he brightened the day for the whole staff every 

time he visited.  Donald was well along in years when I met 

him, but he was one of the most energetic people I had ever met 

and his passions for teaching and life were infectious.  It was 

sad to learn that this inspirational man is no longer amongst us.  

We send our condolences to his proud family and friends as 

they mourn and celebrate!  Following is his obituary from the 

D&C: 

 

“Dr. Donald B. Borbee 

 

Rochester: Passed away peacefully on February 14, 2013. Dr. Borbee was predeceased in 

June of 2012 by his wife of 65 years Kathleen R. Borbee. Both had been residents of 

Rochester, NY for the last 22 years.  He is   survived by his ten children and his nineteen 

grandchildren. 

 

Dr. Borbee was a WWII Veteran of the U.S. Army Air Corps, 8th Air Force, 452nd 

Bomb Group, 731st Squadron from 1942 - 1945. 

 

In lieu of flowers, Dr. Borbee has requested that you honor his memory by supporting his 

passion for higher education through your contribution to the (St. John Fisher College) 

Fisher Fund, the (SUNY) Brockport Foundation, or the (Monroe Community College) 

MCC Foundation.”  

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Louis W. Mehserle 
 

February 17, 2013 

 

Sadly, today’s D&C includes the obituary of another former College employee, Louis W. 

Mehserle.  To my recollection Louis did not retire, but because of his service as Assistant 

Supervisor of Grounds in the Facilities Department for several years he is likely known to many 

of you.  If not, I suspect that some of you might have met him, as I did, many years ago when he 

seemed to be a fixture on a stool at the counter at Lista’s Restaurant where I believe his late wife 

worked as a waitress.  More recently, Louis could be found early in the morning at the back table 

of Two Brothers.  While not a retiree, I share his obituary as follows on the assumption that 

many of you either knew him, or knew of him:   
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“Mehserle, Louis W.  

 

Clarkson: On Tuesday February 12, 2013 at the age of 75. Predeceased by his wife of 49 

years Carol A. Brundage Mehserle, his parents Helen and William Swick, siblings Bernice 

Hayes, C. Louise McConachie and Douglas Mehserle; brother-in-law John McConachie; and 

sister-in-law Chun Mehserle. Surviving are children and spouses Tracy and Ernie Ross, and 

Michael Mehserle, all of Brockport, Greg and Patti Mehserle, and Vicki and Jon Remington, 

all of NV; grandchildren Jamie Chapman and husband Brady, of MD, James Mehserle and 

girlfriend Heather Brock, of NY, and Kelly Mehserle, Jessica Mehserle, Phillip Remington 

and girlfriend Dobnei Hintze, and Rachael Remington and fiance Shane Coleman, all of NV; 

great-grandchildren Isabel, Derek, Emma, Amilia and Preston; siblings and spouses Shirley 

and Karl Burlingame, of FL, Bernard Mehserle Sr., of MA, Robert Mehserle, of Hamlin, 

Beatrice and Robert Farrier, of GA, and Dwight Mehserle, of Brockport; sister-in-law 

Carmela Mehserle, of NY; many nieces, nephews and other relatives. 

 

Those wishing may contribute to the Brockport Firemans Exempts.”  

     [Rochester D&C, Sunday, February 17, 2013] 

 

We send our condolences to the family and friends of Louis W. Mehserle. 
 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Semie Lechebo 
 

March 15, 2013 

 

I have sad news to share today. Semie Lechebo, has been a member of our emeriti club since 

1993 has died.    

 

I knew Semie Lechebo very well and counted him among my friends at the Rochester 

Educational Opportunity Center where he served as Assistant Director for Academic Affairs for 

the REOC with duties at the EOC that were like the duties of Provost on the campus.  I enjoyed 

working with Semie and we had a lot of contact as he sought advice from the HR Office.  He 

seldom came to the campus without stopping in and saying hello, even if he did not need 

something, and, in addition to his commitment at the REOC, he was committed to participating 

in activities on the campus as well.  Semie was soft spoken and always looked and acted 

professional in every contact I ever had with him even in difficult times.  At campus events, he 

would seek me out because he did not know a lot of Brockport campus people.  I always enjoyed 

being in touch with him outside of the actual work environment.  Semie and I continued to have 

contact after he left the College in 1993 but we lost touch while I was at SUNY Maritime 

College.  I am sad to learn of his death.  He was a dedicated educator who did a lot of good in 

this world.  Following is his obituary from the Rochester D&C.       

 

“Dr. Semie Lechebo 

 

Rochester: 1935-2013. Dr. Semie Lechebo passed on March 4, 2013 after a long illness at 
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Strong Memorial Hospital. He was born and raised in Ethiopia. Predeceased by his 

Mother, Father and a Stepdaughter. Survived by daughter, Meskerem (Shawn) Hodges; 

stepdaughter, Shena Thomas; Grandchildren, Gabriel Hodges, Bria, Landon, and 

Blessing Thomas and extended family and friends.  

 

Dr. Lechebo was an educator in the Rochester community since 1976 with a career at 

SUNY Brockport with many professional affiliations on boards and committees in the 

community and at the state level. He received his Bachelor and Master degrees from the 

University of Wisconsin, a Doctoral degree from SUNY Albany and an Education 

Diploma from Harvard University.  

 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle on March 13, 2013” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Rick Woodson 
 

March 15, 2013 

 

Rick Woodson joined our emeriti club in January 2013 and was to have been honored at the 

2013 Recognition Dinner this spring.  I did not know Rick Woodson but by all accounts, he was 

exceptional in every way and was much loved as a person and as a communications professional 

by everyone.  You will find his obituary and a link to a tribute to him from the Rochester D&C 

yesterday 

 

“Rick Woodson 

Rochester: Born December 17, 1940. Rick died March 12, 2013 of pulmonary fibrosis, 

peacefully and surrounded by love. Predeceased by parents Lawrence Woodson and Sibyl 

Rollins, Rick is survived by wife of 17 years Elizabeth Teall, children Rick Jr. (Lisa) 

Woodson of Sachse, TX, Debra (Alan) Waldrop of Austin, TX, Michael Woodson of 

Louisville, KY and Tiffany (A.J.) Wheeler of Portland, OR, plus grandchildren Cassidy 

and Camryn Woodson, Duncan and Pierce Waldrop, Catherine Woodson and the Teall 

and Quinn families, as well as countless golf buddies, college and journalism colleagues, 

and hundreds of former students.  

 

Sporting a permanent Southern accent from his years in Texas and Louisiana, Rick loved 

all things Cajun. He started his 50-year career in sports journalism at the Shreveport 

Journal in 1964, and later wrote for the daily papers in Longview, WA, Honolulu and the 

Rochester Times Union. Most recently, he wrote a weekly column for the Rochester 

Business Journal. He covered the Olympics, Super Bowls, championship boxing matches, 

many sometimes-frustrating seasons of the Buffalo Bills, and PGA and LPGA golf 

tournaments. However, the sporting event that meant the most to him was when he sat in 

the stands as a fan watching the Rochester Red Wings win the Governor’s Cup in 1997.  

 

Rick considered golf to be the most honorable sport and admired many of the legends he 

covered: Arnold Palmer, Jack Nicklaus, Nancy Lopez and others. It is the sport he most 

loved to play, which he did with characteristic competitiveness and sense of humor, 

http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/harvard-university/?personid=163606289&affiliateID=2058
http://www.legacy.com/obituaries/democratandchronicle/obituary-print.aspx?n=semie-lechebo&pid=163606289
http://www.legacy.com/obituaries/democratandchronicle/obituary-print.aspx?n=semie-lechebo&pid=163606289
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serving as one of the cofounders of the IGT (Insult Golf Tour). His summer 2012 trip to 

play St. Andrews in Scotland was the highlight of a lifetime enjoying golf.  

 

Rick's varied career included hosting the statewide WXXI TV production New York 

Lawn and Garden, co-owning and managing The Golf Tee driving range in Webster, and 

hosting a weekly radio show 1370 Sports Connection on WXXI AM 1370 and until last 

week The Golf Tee Show on WHTK AM 1280. He spent the last 11 years as an adjunct 

professor at The College at Brockport.  

 

As much as he loved journalism, Rick most valued the years he spent in college 

classrooms. A natural teacher and mentor, he influenced many lives and budding careers. 

A fund in his memory is being established at The College at Brockport. In lieu of flowers, 

please consider a donation to The Brockport Foundation in Memory of Rick Woodson, 

c/o The Brockport Foundation, 350 New Campus Drive, Brockport, NY 14420.  

 

The family wishes to thank the team at Rochester General Hospital's MICU for their care 

and generosity of spirit.  

 

The family also apologizes to Rick for all editing snafus in this piece. We did our best.  

 

Friends may call Sunday, March 17, 1-5 p.m. at the funeral chapel, (2305 Monroe Ave.). 

A celebration of Rick's life will be held, fittingly, at the golf course he most admired: 

Oak Hill Country Club, 346 Kilbourn Rd. on Monday, March 18 at 10 a.m.  

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Ted M. Kraus 
 

March 20, 2013 

 

Sadly, I must share the news that Ted M. Kraus, spouse of emerita Joanna Kraus, passed on 

March 14, 2013.  Ted had been ill for some time, so his quality of life had diminished since he 

and Joanna left Brockport.  I was sorry for Joanna to hear this news because I had observed when 

they were in Brockport that Joanna and Ted were very close.  I don’t recall ever seeing Joanna 

outside of work without Ted at her side.  We mourn his loss with Joanna while joining her in 

celebrating his life.  We hope that Joanna’s memories will sustain her as she adjusts to her life 

without him.  Following is a memorial tribute to Ted written by Joanna:   

 

“--In Memoriam 

 

Ted M. Kraus, 89, a resident of Rossmoor since 1995, died March 14, 2013 at home from 

complications of stroke and a congestive heart condition. 

 

He was born in New York, raised in Lynbrook, Long Island, attended Franklin Marshall 

College and New York University and received his M.A. from Columbia University. 
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For over 35 years he was a veteran drama critic reviewing more than 6000 New York 

City productions on and off Broadway.  He was a Tony Award voter, a Drama Desk 

officer and editor and publisher of Critical Digest a NYC-London newsletter for drama 

editors and college drama departments world –wide, His three decades of part-time 

teaching included subjects as critical thinking, theatre and English at several institutions, 

among them Rochester Institute of Technology and Humboldt State University. 

He moved to Rossmoor with his wife and was the founder of the Rossmoor evening 

Great Books group, which he led from 1999 to the present. The group will continue to 

meet on Monday evenings with shared leadership. 

 

A theatre lover he led successful London theatre tours and his passion for the theatre and 

for great literature inspired others to a far better understanding and appreciation for fine 

literature and serious drama 

 

He is survived by his wife, Joanna and his son Tim, Tim’s wife Masiel and three 

grandchildren: Tiffany, Matthew and Alexander. 

 

He will be greatly missed by his best friend wife, his devoted son, family members and 

friends. 

 

[Joanna, know that your Brockport colleagues and friends have you in their thoughts and prayers 

now.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Richard John “Dick” Markel 
 

March 31, 2013 

 

Sad news to report is the passing of Dick Markel in Florida.  While you may not recognize 

Dick’s name, he is the husband of Marie Markel who worked in Human Resources with the late 

John Goosley to provide benefits administration support for several years.  We send our 

condolences to Marie and her family.  Dick’s obituary follows:     

 

Richard John Markel, 81, of Largo, FL passed away peacefully at home on March 20, 

2013. He was born May 22, 1931 in Rochester, NY to Helen and Bernard Markel. 

Richard was a veteran of the US Marines and served in the Korean War. He worked as a 

mechanic at Delco Products in Rochester, NY and retired to Florida in 1981. He enjoyed 

hunting and fishing and was an avid golfer. Richard was known as someone who loved to 

fix things. He liked using his computer especially compiling the family genealogy 

information that he researched. He was a member of St. Justin Martyr Catholic Church 

where he sang in the choir, was a van driver and active in many other ministries. Richard 

is survived by Marie, his wife of 61 years; his sister Dodie and her husband Troy; his 

children Kathy, Cyndie, Michael, Wayne and Janet; grandchildren Jenni, Alyssa, Amy, 

Renee, Kai and Tristan.  He was preceded in death by his eldest son Rick.  

 

Richard's life will be celebrated in a memorial mass at 11 AM on April 3, 2013 at St. 
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Justin Martyr Catholic Church, 10851 Ridge Road, Seminole, FL. Interment will be in 

Bay Pines National Cemetery, St. Petersburg, FL. 

 

Donations in Richard's memory may be made to Suncoast Hospice, 5771 Roosevelt 

Blvd., Clearwater, FL 33760. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Bertha Campbell 
 

April 4, 2013 

 

A reporter who prefers to remain anonymous sent me news about the passing of a significant 

educator, Bertha Campbell, who was a former Professor at the College, as follows: 

 

--The obituary for one-time Brockport professor, Bertha Campbell was in the morning D&C. 

 She died in Basalt, CO at age 95 in Aspen. 

 

Not sure of the dates, but Bertha was a faculty member - specialist in early childhood education - 

in Brockport for a number of years.  She was a "renowned educator” whose career included 

multiple university professorships, directing NY State's Bureau of Child Development, and 

various roles advocating early childhood education in the Roaring Fork Valley and around the 

world. 

 

Bertha was a dynamic teacher of children, college students and parents.  If I remember correctly, 

she left Brockport to go to Albany?  Fine professional woman! 

 

Bertha Campbell was well before my time at Brockport, and that is likely true for most of you.  

But you may be interested in her obituary from the Albany Times Union: 

 

“Campbell, Bertha BASALT, Colo. Renowned educator Bertha Campbell, 95, died 

March 27, 2013 in Aspen, Colo. Born Bertha Dembowski in Rochester, she was married 

to former state education department continuing educator Boyd Campbell until his death 

in 1976. Bertha's career included multiple SUNY professorships, directing the New York 

State Bureau of Child Development and various efforts advocating early childhood 

education around the world. She is survived by sons, Bill and Bob Campbell, of 

Colorado, as well as grandchildren, Julie and Eddy.  

Published in Albany Times Union on Apr. 4, 2013” 

  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Mildred Kiefer 
 

May 15, 2013 
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Bad news! We have learned that emerita Mildred Kiefer died on June 20, 2012.  Mildred worked 

at the College as a member of the teaching faculty or as an administrator (retired as Coordinator 

of Academic Advisement) from 1947 until 1976.  I got to know Millie around 1970 when the 

Advisement Office was across the hall from the Personnel Office in Hartwell.  She was a very 

hard working and effective administrator who was known for her ability to lead and to recruit 

support for advisement from faculty and staff.  Millie was beloved by students for her teaching 

and her advisement work and esteemed by the faculty and staff with whom she worked.  She was 

truly a dedicated professional and public servant throughout her career, and I am sure those of 

you who were around in her day, especially those close to her like Charles Clevenger, could 

expound more personally and articulately on her unique abilities and contributions. 

 

I first learned of Millie’s passing from emeritus Ian Henderson.  He and Rita had been good 

friends of Millie, and her husband the late Howard Kiefer, who was Professor of Philosophy and 

Dean, and the couples had remained in touch until recent years as Millie’s communication skills 

deteriorated.  The Hendersons have fond memories of the Kiefers and of visiting them in Arizona 

several times.  The Hendersons learned of Millie’s passing after their daughter Ann (former 

Assistant Registrar at Brockport, and recently retired Registrar at Skidmore), did some internet 

research following a discussion in which Millie’s name came up as Ann and her husband were 

driving the Hendersons home from Florida in their RV.  Emeritus Mel Smagorinsky found and 

forwarded the obituary to me after learning of Millie’s death from Ian at tennis.     

 

We thank Ann for her research and Ian and Mel for sharing.  We send the Hendersons, the 

Smagorinskys, the Clevengers and others, to whom Millie was a dear friend and colleague, our 

condolences. 

 

Following is Millie’s obituary from the Herald-Dispatch, Huntington, West Virginia:  

 

“Mildred Kiefer 

Published: July 11, 2012 12:00PM  

 

Mildred Kiefer, 90, passed away on June 20, 2012, of natural causes in Peoria, Arizona. 

  

She was born and raised in Kenova, West Virginia, and a resident of Sun City, Arizona, 

for the past 35 years. Mildred was a college professor at State University College, New 

York, retiring in 1976. 

 

She was preceded in death by her husband, Dr. Howard Kiefer; brothers, Bert Crabtree 

and Ray Crabtree; and sister, Dorothy Lee Barrett. She was survived by her brother, Fred 

Crabtree of Defiance, Ohio; and numerous nieces and nephews.  

 

Mildred was loved and admired by all who knew her.” 

 

[It is hard to believe that nearly 37 years have passed since Mildred Kiefer retired from the 

College.  While we mourn her death, we have great memories of her time with us and a volume 

of other Brockport memories accumulated since she left. 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Donald Schuff 
 

June 21, 2013 

 

We were traveling the first two weeks of May and I missed the following sad news for the 

Brockport community and just learned of it on Tuesday.  The news is that Donald Schuff, 

husband of an exemplary Brockport College retiree and individual, died on May 8, 2013.  Don 

and Shirley were active participants in college and community events and are known to many of 

you and I thought those of you residing out of the Brockport area would want to know.  

Following is Don’s obituary from the Rochester D&C:  

 

“Brockport: Surrounded by his family on Wednesday May 08, 2013 at age 80, Donald 

Schuff succumbed peacefully to a hard-fought year-and-a-half battle with leukemia. 

Preceded in death by his parents, Chester and Dorothea (Klein) Schuff, his sister Joan 

Schuff; and grandson John Martin Schuff. Survived by his loving wife of 59 years, 

Shirley; children, Sandy Thompson of Brockport, Mike (Mollie) of Brockport, Marty 

(Dale) of Wexford, PA.; Grandchildren: Emily and Shannon Thompson of Brockport, 

Matthew (Emily) Schuff of Rochester Hills, MI., Bryan Schuff of Rochester, NY, 

Michael and Benjamin Schuff of Wexford, PA.; Great-Granddaughters, Lily and Gabby 

Schuff of Rochester Hills MI.  

 

Also survived by siblings Robert C. (Cathy) Schuff of Summerfield, FL., Carla Van 

Maldeghem of Johnson City, TN, Diana Craddock of Rochester, N.Y. and Karen Orsini 

of Johnson City, TN.; Many nieces, nephews, and in-laws. 

 

Don grew up in Albany, NY, a graduate of Vincentian Institute. He was a Korean War 

Veteran and a retiree of GE/Black & Decker. He was a coach and commissioner of 

Brockport Little League, a founding officer of BHS Football Boosters, and past president 

of the Society of Manufacturing Engineers. He was an avid bridge player, loved golf 

(achieving a hole-in-one), Big Band music, winters in Florida, and the Fighting Irish of 

Notre Dame. Most of all, he cherished his loving family.  

 

The family would like to thank Dr. Jane Liesveld, along with all the nurses and staff of 

the Wilmot Cancer Infusion Center. 

 

Memorial contributions may be sent to The Wilmot Cancer Center, or Golisano 

Children's Hospital, 601 Elmwood Ave., Box 704 Rochester, NY 14642.” 

 

[We send our condolences to Shirley and the family and friends of Don and our thoughts are 

with Shirley as she adjusts to her loss.] 

  

 

 

http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/korean-war/?personid=164707585&affiliateID=2058
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Larry K. Kline 
 

June 24, 2013 

 

Again, I have sad news to share.  A charming and fun, partially 

“nerdy”, and, without a doubt, righteous, member of the 

Brockport emeriti group has drawn his last difficult breath on 

this earth.  Larry K. Kline, Emeritus Associate Professor of 

Biological Sciences (1971-2002) finally passed through the gates 

to the afterlife on June 20, 2013 after having knocked on the 

door at least a couple of times before.  While Larry had to 

struggle to breathe in his last years, he was remarkable in how he 

could always appear upbeat and could always greet you with his 

great, infectious smile that brought joy to everyone he 

encountered.  I was fortunate to know Larry both on a 

professional level and a personal level.  As a professional I knew 

him to be a highly ethical, dedicated educator with a calling to 

help his students become all that they could be.  He was an 

exemplary role model with an energetic and demanding teaching style.  On the personal side, I, 

along with many others, enjoyed some wonderful times with Larry in a for-fun-only poker group.  

Over the years, we matured from the days of talking about the members of the incoming class of 

freshman, and how they dressed, to critiquing the actions of the college’s administration and to 

the present where the conversation centers on survival skills including diets, medications, aches 

and pains.  Amazingly, such social engagements remain fun because of the personalities 

involved.  In this regard, Larry was exceptional in the amount of fun he brought to the table.  

Larry was indeed fortunate that he was not a gambler because if he had been, he would have 

been the ultimate big-time loser!  He simply did not possess the capability of putting on a “poker 

face”.  If he had a bad hand you could see his disappointment on his face.  More important, if he 

had a good hand, at least in his mind, you could see his face light up and he became anxious to 

play his next card, often showing his hand by playing out of turn.  Often his momentary 

excitement ended with a change from a joyful smile to an embarrassment smile when learned 

that his “great” hand did not live up to his expectations.  If Larry ever left the game with more 

than he came with it was likely because he inadvertently used coins from one of his neighbor’s 

piles to place his bets.  Of all the people who I played poker with over the years I really enjoyed 

it when Larry was part of the group because I could always count on him to remind the others 

that I was not the worst poker player in the world.  The social gatherings were great fun, but we 

also learned a lot about our friends.  What we learned about Larry Kline was that in him there 

could be no “deceit” – what you saw was what you got, and what you got was great! 

 

We will miss this man of truth, his wit, his smile… 

We send our condolences to Caroll and their family and friends. 

 

Following is Larry’s obituary from the Rochester D&C on Sunday.  Please note the information 

for the calling hours and memorial service.   
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“Kline, Larry Keith 

 

Webster: June 20, 2013 at age 73 after a long battle with COPD. Predeceased by his 

parents, Emma and Clarence Kline of State College, PA and his brother, Dennis of 

Rochester. Survived by his wife of 51 years, Caroll, and their three daughters and 

families, Jennifer Kline (Kenneth Brown) of Penfield; Wende (Mark) Haecker and their 

sons Damon, Chase, Brett, Aidan of Altamonte Springs, FL; Jill (Richard) Schneider and 

their children Luke, Hannah of Gladstone, MO. Also survived by three siblings, Wayne 

(Anique) of Indianapolis, IN; Karen (Dennis) Harris of Wellsville, NY; and Kevin 

(Joanne) of San Antonio, TX. Other family members include Terry Wright of Wellsville, 

NY; Peg Kline of San Antonio, TX; and many cousins, nieces, nephews. 

 

Larry was born and raised in Buffalo and met his future wife at Sunday School. He 

attended Valparaiso University on a baseball scholarship and married after graduation in 

1961. He earned his Masters in Chemistry from Penn State, and a Ph.D. from SUNY 

Buffalo. Larry completed his post-doctoral work at Yale University and accepted a teaching 

position at SUNY Brockport in the Biological Services Department, where he spent his 

entire career. Larry returned to Yale in 1979 for a sabbatical of research. Larry was the 

stereotypical nerdy professor and is remembered by his students for his no-nonsense 

approach to teaching and his love of cardigan sweaters. 

 

Larry expressed his love of Jesus Christ by happily serving others, especially through his 

church community. He served on the ELCA Upper NYS Synod, was a Stephen Ministry 

Leader, sang in the choir, took on the role of caterer, and was a member of many different 

church committees. Larry was the first male soccer coach for the Little Gal's Soccer 

League in the 1970s, was active in Brockport Community Theater in the 1980s, and 

pursued traveling and cooking as a hobby thereafter. Larry loved to entertain and hosted 

many family reunions and dinners with friends. We will miss his sense of humor and all 

of the talents he shared with us. The family would like to extend a special thank you to 

Fairport Baptist Homes and Larry's caregivers, Connie Albert, Chris Hayes, and Roxann 

Vongunden.  

 

Donations may be made to Trinity Emmanuel Lutheran Church or Lifetime Care 

Hospice, 3111 S. Winton Road, Rochester, NY 14623.”  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Neil Robert Passarell 
 

June 25, 2013 

 

Sorry to bother your email accounts again so soon but I have another sad bit of news to share that 

is time-sensitive! 

 

Those who know Karen Walter Passarell will be especially sad to learn that her husband Neil 

Robert Passarell died on Sunday.  I did not know Neil, except for meeting him at a couple of 

http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/yale-university/?personid=165466418&affiliateID=2058
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College events, and at an art gallery.  But he was married to the wonderful Karen Walter 

Passarell so I am sure he was likewise a man we would have all liked to have known.  Karen 

provided excellent, helpful, friendly service in the Career Services Office for many years before 

transferring to be a key person at the Rochester Educational Opportunity Center where she 

continued her work to guide students towards success.  Please note the time sensitive calling 

information and the memorial information in his obituary below: 

 

“Passarell, Neal Richard 

Rochester, NY: Passed away peacefully on Sunday, June 23, 2013, after a brief illness. 

Predeceased by his parents, Ted and Madeline Passarell. Survived by his best friend, 

loving wife and travel companion, Karen Walter-Passarell; son, Ted (Karin); step-sons, 

Stephen and Patrick Walter; granddaughters, Sydney Passarell and Alexandria Williams; 

brother, Ted (Florence); many loving nieces, nephews, cousins and friends and his 

beloved Molly. 

 

Neal graduated from Madison H.S. and the University of Rochester, of which he was 

very proud. He spent over 44 years in Sales and Management in the Rochester area. He 

and Karen enjoyed travel, golf and the occasional casino. The family is grateful to the 

staff at Strong Palliative Care Center. 

 

Friends may call WEDNESDAY 4:00-8:00PM at DiPonzio Funeral Home, Inc., 219 

Spencerport Rd., Gates. On Thursday, June 27, all are invited to his Memorial Mass at 

9:30AM in St. Helen's Church, Gates. Interment was private. In lieu of flowers, donations 

may be made to the Wilmot Cancer Center at URMC or Palliative Care Center at URMC, 

601 Elmwood Ave. 14642 in his memory.” 

 

We send our sincere condolences to Karen and all of Neal’s family and friends. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Norma H. Lawrence 
 

July 9, 2013 

 

Y2K is nearly a full thirteen years in our past.  Nineteen ninety-two, when Norma Lawrence 

retired from her position in Drake Library, is even more distant, and it is very difficult to believe 

that forty-eight years have passed since Norma Lawrence began her career at The Brockport 

College on November 1, 1965.  She, and some unknown number of other classified service 

employees, joined seventeen emeriti, among other faculty and staff who left before retiring, who 

were appointed in 1965, including President Emeritus Albert W. Brown.  Sadly, on Saturday, 

July 6, 2013 Norma Lawrence joined five of the seventeen emeriti referenced above who have 

passed.  If memory serves me Norma was a frequent visitor to Human Resources/Payroll during 

much of her career and I believe it was because she was directly involved in managing time 

sheets for student employees in the library and that role required her to visit the Payroll Office 

every other week to turn in time sheets.  If I am wrong about the reason for her visits, I am not 
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wrong that she was always cordial and friendly with, and observed to be respected by, the 

HR/Payroll staff during her visits.  We send condolences to her family and friends.   

 

Following is her obituary from the Rochester Democrat and Chronicle:   

 

Lawrence, Norma Hendershott 

Holley: On Saturday, July 6, 2013, at the age of 86.  Predeceased by her son, Richard G. 

Lawrence.  Survived by her daughter, Cindy (Walt) Barker, brother Larry (Edie) 

Hendershott; sister, Dottie (Richard) Gray; grandchildren, Christopher (Mickey) 

Bonifield, Janene (Robert) Duda, Kate (Brandon Kawa) Barker; great-grandchildren, 

Caitlyn Bonifield, Robert III and Colby Duda; nieces, nephews, relatives & friends. 

 

Norma retired from the Drake Memorial Library in SUNY Brockport after 27 years.  

 

A memorial service will be held Saturday, July 13, 1 PM at the Fowler Funeral Home, Inc., 340 

West Ave., Brockport, NY. Those wishing may contribute to the American Lung Society 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Sarwat Malik 
 

July 15, 2013 

 

Yesterday the Rochester Democrat and Chronicle brought us the sad news of the passing of Dr. 

Sarwat Malik on July 7, 2013.  We send our condolences to her husband, Professor of History, 

Dr. Salahuddin Malik, and to the rest of her family and her friends.  Her obituary, which follows, 

pays tribute to her many contributions.  Her roles on life’s stage will be sorely missed but they 

also provide a wonderful legacy.   

 

“Malik, Dr. Sarwat 

 

Pittsford: Dr. Sarwat Malik died on July 7th after a long battle with lung cancer.  

 

Inna lillahay wa inna ilayhi rajoun 

(To God we belong and to God we return)  

 

May her soul rest in peace and may God grant her a shady spot in the highest of heavens.  

 

Sarwat Malik completed her MBBS (MD) at the age of 21 in Pakistan and came to 

Rochester in 1967 to begin her pioneering medical career. She did an internship in 

Pathology at Rochester General Hospital and subsequently completed her medical 

residency at The Genesee Hospital. 

 

Dr. Malik was one of the first employees in the Genesee Health Service when it started in 

1973. In 1974, Sarwat learned that the Genesee Health Service was discriminating against 

its two female physicians. She single-handedly challenged the all-male hospital board and 

reversed its policy. Also, during these years, despite a thriving practice and growing 
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family, Sarwat became the founding president of Fatima Jinnah Medical College North 

American Alumni Association and founding President of Medical Women's Association 

of Rochester. She also served as vice president on the Board of the Islamic Center of 

Rochester and the Pakistani American Association of Rochester. 

 

Sarwat was a paladin for women's rights. A few years ago, she and her daughter, Nadia 

Malik, founded the Global Partnership for Women and Girls to invest in the education 

and economic advancement of Muslim women and girls around the world. GPWG 

currently invests in projects in Senegal, Egypt, Afghanistan, Palestine and Pakistan and 

continues to grow. In May 2010, in recognition of her work, NYC based Women's eNews 

awarded Sarwat the honor "21 Leaders for the 21st Century".  

 

Two years ago, Dr. Malik established the Malik Lecture Series at SUNY Brockport in 

honor of her husband, Salahuddin. The lecture series has an ambitious vision of 

promoting broader understanding among faith communities. In the same vein, Sarwat 

served on the Advisory Board of the Hickey Center for Interfaith Studies and Dialogue at 

Nazareth College. 

 

Dr. Malik was a professional Muslim woman before it was fashionable. She was a 

lifelong advocate of equality, women's rights, and social justice; not just through her 

words but through her actions and organizational affiliations. She helped countless 

patients, mentored students and residents, and was a beloved and respected member of 

her community. 

 

Dr. Malik is survived by her husband of 47 years, Dr. Salahuddin Malik, her two 

daughters Sumaiya Malik Wood and Nadia Malik and her son-in-law Scott Wood. She 

lived a full and happy life. She is loved and will be missed by everyone whose life she 

touched. 

 

In lieu of flowers, donations can be sent to www.globalpartnershipforwomenandgirls.org 

 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle on July 14, 2013” 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Marion T. Hill 
 

August 13, 2013 

 

Two weeks ago, from last Sunday, the Rochester D&C included an obituary for Marion T. Hill.  

I did not know Marion personally but now know her to be the wife of the late Dr. Norman J. Hill 

who was an emeritus from the Education Department.  I did not rush to do another “Update” 

since a memorial service is yet to be announced but I decided not to wait any longer before 

sharing this sad news.  I know many of you knew both Norman and Marion and some will 

remember that Marion was a retired librarian and that she continued to show interest in the 

http://www.globalpartnershipforwomenandgirls.org/
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Norman J. Hill scholarship at the College after he died.  Following is Marion’s obituary from the 

D&C.  If I hear about a memorial service, I will pass the information along. 

  

“Hill, Marion T 

 

Chili: Age 90, went to be with her Lord on July 25, 2013. Beloved wife of the late Dr. 

Norman J. Hill. Loving mother of Gregory Hill of Rochester, Nelson (Karen) Hill of 

Chili; Larry (Karlene) Hill of Chili and Ruth (Thomas) Beattie of Cary, NC. Dear 

grandmother of 8 grandchildren and 9 great-grandchildren. Dear sister-in-law of Della 

Traber of Farmington and Penny Hill of OH. Preceded in death by siblings Ralph Traber 

Jr. and Libby Jones. 

 

In lieu of flowers, memorials to the First Presbyterian Church of Bergen, PO Box 206, 

Bergen, NY, 14416.  

 

Arrangements by H.E. Turner & Co. Funeral Home, Bergen.” 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Gerald M. Lee 
 

August 30, 2013 

 

Here is some sad news.  It is that the very talented Gerald M. Lee, son of the late Arthur 

(Professor of History, 1957-1972) and Doris Lee died in Rochester in July.  Gerald himself 

taught and directed in the Music Department at The College at Brockport for several years and 

although I did not know him personally his reputation was that he was of the same exceptionally 

strong character as his parents.  His passing was noted in the following obituary that appeared in 

the Rochester D&C last Sunday. 

   

“Lee, Gerald M. 

 

Rochester: Gerald M. Lee, 66, died suddenly in July at his home in Rochester. Son of the 

late Arthur and Doris Lee, Jerry was born in Brockport, NY on January 30, 1947. He is 

survived by his sister, Pat Lee, of Tucson, AZ.  A gifted musician from childhood, Jerry 

studied piano and voice at Eastman and at the College of Wooster. He then taught and 

directed at SUNY Brockport for several years before joining the Voice and Opera 

Department at Eastman School of Music, where he worked as a vocal coach and 

accompanist since 1981. His talent and enthusiasm will be sorely missed.” 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Robert Fitzgibbon 
 

September 22, 2013 
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I am sorry that this information is so tardy, but I still thought the passing should be noted.  

Robert Fitzgibbon served the College as Lecturer in Education and Human Development from 

fall semester 1990 through fall semester 2006 after retiring from the Greece Central School 

District.  While I did not know Robert personally, I am sure there are many of you who did so 

belatedly I share his obituary from the Rochester D&C that I have edited for time sensitive 

information:  

 

“Fitzgibbon, Robert  

 

Greece: September 11, 2013 at age 80. Robert is survived by his wife of 55 years, Dianne 

T. Fitzgibbon; sons, Michael T. (Maggie) Fitzgibbon & John P. (Cynthia) Fitzgibbon; 

daughters, Mary P. (John) Marianetti & Maureen A. (William) Wagner; grandchildren, 

Caitlin (Tom), Mairead (Rich), Shauna, Sophia, Evan, Ila, Abby, Anna, Oliver, Noah, 

Lucy, Molly & Lilian; sister, Mary K. "Kit" Kiah; numerous nieces, nephews and 

cousins; many dear friends. 

 

Robert is a Veteran of the United States Navy. He was involved in many National, State 

and Local Educational Organizations and was very active in the Mother of Sorrows 

Parish for many years. Robert retired as Assistant Superintendent of the Greece Central 

School District in 1989, after 32 years of service. He will be sadly missed by all who 

knew him. 

 

In lieu of flowers, contributions may be made the Greece Educational Foundation, PO 

Box 217, North Greece NY 14515-0217 or to Our Mother of Sorrows Church in his 

memory.” 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Donna Bellamy 
 

September 22, 2013 

 

I am sorry to report the passing of Donna Bellamy who retired from her position in office 

support in the Academic Advisement Office on December 17, 2002 after having served the 

College for 31 years.  Donna was seriously ill for several years but wanted only immediate 

family to know.  Similarly, she desired that no attention be giving to her passing.  I have, 

however, obtained permission from her family to simply advise you of her passing that occurred 

on Wednesday, September 18, 2013. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Paul E. Hoy 
 

October 22, 2013 
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I am tardy on reporting this death, but it is still time sensitive for those who want to pay tribute to 

Paul Hoy’s life in this community.  

 

On Saturday, October 19, 2013, Paul E. Hoy, well known to many of you because of his role as 

Assistant Chief of Police in Brockport for many years, died at the age of 75.  Here is edited 

information from his obituary that appears this week in the Rochester D&C.  

 

Predeceased by his wife Nan, he is survived by his children, Colleen (Jose) Garcia and Dan Hoy; 

his grandchildren, Sophia & Nicholas Garcia. Paul was a loving husband, father and grandfather. 

He was a retired Assistant Chief of Police with the Brockport Police Department, a graduate of 

the F.B.I. National Academy, a Navy Veteran and Brockport Rotarian for many years.  

 

In lieu of flowers, those wishing may contribute to the American Cancer Society.    

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Roger R. Bossert 
 

October 22, 2013 

 

On October 5, 2013 Roger R. Bossert who had been a Lecturer in the Computer Science 

Department since 1990 died at the age of 77.  Here is edited information from his obituary that 

appeared in the Rochester D&C. 

 

Survived by his loving wife of 50 years, Barbara, daughter, Sally of Brockport NY, sons, 

Charles (Robin) of Lafayette IN, Steven (J.R.) of St. Petersburg FL; grandchildren, 

Alexander and Amanda; he is also survived by a niece and several nephews. 

 

Roger was a graduate of Rochester Institute of Technology and was a retiree of Eastman 

Kodak Co., with 40 years of service. He was also a computer professor at SUNY 

Brockport and Monroe Community College. Roger also served in the US Navy. His 

family would like to thank the staff of the Unity Hospital Dialysis Center and Intensive 

Care Unit. 

  

Donations may be made to the National Kidney Foundation of Upstate NY, 15 Prince St., 

Rochester, NY 14607 or the American Cancer Society, Memorial Processing Center, 

6725 Lyons St. PO Box 7, East Syracuse, NY 13057 or Honor Flight Rochester, Inc. PO 

Box 23581, Rochester, NY 14692 in Roger's memory. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Kathy LaLonde 
 

October 22, 2013 

 

You may have already heard of the passing of Dr. Kathy LaLonde since it was reported to the 

College community by Dr. Douglas M. Scheidt, Interim Provost, over a week ago.  But, in case 

http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/rotary-international/?personid=167638558&affiliateID=2058
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you missed that distribution, here is the sad news as reported by Dr. Scheidt with edits to remove 

information that is no longer timely: 

 

“It is with sadness that I must share the news that Dr. Kathy LaLonde passed away on 

Sunday, October 6, 2013, after a long illness. 

  

Kathy served the College as the Assessment Coordinator for the Professional Education 

Unit since 2005.  In that role, she developed the system of assessment of student learning 

outcomes for programs preparing teachers, school counselors, and educational 

administrators across the college. Her work has been foundational to the ongoing 

curricular development in the many programs of the Unit and essential to earning and 

maintaining accreditation of these programs.  During her time at the College, she not only 

designed and implemented the assessment system for the PEU, she also was important to 

the identification, implementation and use of the Tk20 system in the PEU and in other 

departments. Kathy’s guidance of faculty and students through the intricacies of 

assessment and the related technology was greatly enhanced by her intellectual integrity 

and her calm, caring and friendly demeanor.  

  

Prior to her arrival at The College, Kathy worked in program evaluation for Orleans 

Community Action Committee, Inc., and as a Research Associate in Nursing Research at 

Rochester General Hospital. She has also taught various courses in psychology for RIT, 

GCC and The College at Brockport.  

  

Dr. LaLonde earned her PhD in Experimental Psychology from Syracuse University. 

Kathy was also an active member of The First Presbyterian Church of Albion.  She is 

survived by her husband, Steven, and three children, Michael, Timothy and Joyce.  

Funeral Services were held the Friday following her death at 11 am at the First 

Presbyterian Church of Albion. 

  

With condolences to family, friends and colleagues,” [Doug Scheidt] 

====> 

October 27, 2013 

 

Emerita Karen Watt and I have had a couple of email exchanges following the sharing of 

the death of Kathy LaLonde.  As it turns out Kathy’s death was just two weeks prior to 

the 9th annual “Making Strides Against Breast Cancer Walk” through the orchards at 

Watts Farm, 3121 Oak Orchard Road, Albion, New York 14411 that was held on Sunday, 

October 20th.  Karen reported that 75 of the 800 participants this year walked in Kathy’s 

name and that over $47,000 was raised for the ACS.  Karen spoke of Kathy at the 

opening ceremonies and reflected on the impact of such a loss on a small community in 

Orleans County.  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Robert S. Marshall 
 

October 22, 2013 
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Robert S. Marshall PhD (born Sebastian Maraschiello) who may be remembered by some of you 

who have long associations with the College (e.g. before my time) died on September 29, 2013 

at age 79 after a long illness.  Early in his career Robert taught at the College and then moved on 

to become a very successful college administrator as is noted in his edited obituary that appeared 

in the Rochester D&C a few weeks ago that follows:    

 

Pittsford:  Survived by his wife, Carolyn (Christie); daughter, Christine (James) 

Eichelberger; son, Eric (Mary) Marshall PhD; sister, Rita (Angelo) Russo; 3 

stepdaughters, Monica Friesner (Leo Vogt), Melinda (Gerry) Ward and Meredith (Scott) 

Gregory; 5 grandchildren and 6 step-grandchildren. Robert was born in Buffalo, NY and 

enlisted in the USAF serving in photo intelligence, attended Hope College, Michigan 

State University and earned his PhD at Cornell University in 1971.  Dr. Marshall served 

as President of Daemen College in Amherst, NY from 1974-1995, during which time he 

accomplished a dramatic financial and academic rebirth for the college. After retirement, 

Dr. Marshall pursued his love of aviation. The owner and pilot of 5 vintage airplanes, he 

participated in numerous air shows with the National Warplane Museum. Dr. Marshall 

enjoyed golfing, music, sailing and the culinary arts. 

 

Donations in memory of Dr. Marshall may be made to the American Cancer Society or 

Lollypop Farm. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Ronald L. Fugle 
 

October 22, 2013 

 

We send our tardy condolences to Roxanne Johnston upon learning of the recent death of her 

brother Ronald L. Fugle.  His edited obituary from the Rochester D&C follows: 

 

Conesus: Ronald L. Fugle, age 53, October 8, 2013.  He is survived by his wife, Tracey; 

children, Ronald L. Fugle II of Hilton, Dakota Fugle & Hunter Fugle both at home; 

parents, Francis and Rosemary Fugle; siblings, William (Leila) Fugle of Conesus, Gloria 

(Harold) Herring of Canadice, Gail (Jim) White of Conesus, Roger (Norma) Fugle of 

Conesus, Gary (John) Fugle of FL, Roxanne (John) Johnston of Brockport, Kirk Fugle of 

Lakeville, Larry (Karin) Fugle of Livonia, Chris (Tony) Coniglio of Livonia, Jeanie 

(Fred) Yates of Geneseo, Judy (Jack) Benedict of Geneseo, Jeff (Eileen) Fugle of 

Conesus. Nieces & Nephews. Predeceased by his brother, Steve Fugle. 

 

Ron was the vice president of Fugles Inc., Livonia, NY. 

 

In lieu of flowers, memorials may be made to School of the Holy Childhood, 100 Groton 

Parkway, Rochester, NY 14623-4589. 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Mother of Dawn Schmidt 
 

October 22, 2013 

 

We send our condolences to Dawn Schmidt, known to many of you through your association 

with the Development Office, whose mom passed away unexpectedly the weekend of October 

5th. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Julie L. Desfosses 
 

October 27, 2013 

 

We are sad to report the passing of Julie L. Desfosses, daughter of Judy Desfosses and the late 

professor emeritus Louis Desfosses.  We send our condolences to Judy and the rest of Julie’s 

family as they adjust to their loss. 

 

Desfosses, Julie L. 

 

Brockport/Rochester: Suddenly on September 27, 2013 at the age of 51. Predeceased by 

her father Dr. Louis R. Desfosses Sr. She is survived by her mother Judith Desfosses, 

sister Suzanne (Aaron) Desfosses-Gilliam, brother Louis R. Jr. (Cindy) Desfosses, 

nephew Aaron Gilliam, niece Samantha Gilliam, several aunts, uncles, cousins; many 

dear friends and her beloved cat Belle. 

 

In lieu of flowers, those wishing may contribute to The Creative Wellness Coalition in 

Julie's memory. Ref: Fowler Funeral Home Inc. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Christopher Kayser 
 

October 27, 2013 

 

Many of you will remember Hans Christopher Kayser who taught in the Foreign Language 

Department from the fall of 1970 through the spring semester of 1983.  He, along with many 

others, left the College because of retrenchment but he was fortunate enough to be employed by 

the Brockport School District for several years before subsequently retiring and moving to North 

Carolina.  Chris and his wife Judy, also a teacher, were well known in the Brockport community 

and I thought it appropriate to share Chris’s passing for those of you who will remember them.  

Following is the announcement circulated by the Brockport Teachers’ Association that was 

shared with me.  
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“Chris Kayser, retired German teacher at Brockport High School, passed away in Oregon 

on September 24, after a five-month bout with pancreatic cancer.   He is survived by his 

wife of 47 years, Judy, who was a Middle School Science teacher, and their children, 

Nicole, Mark and Patrick. Chris and Judy had been living in North Carolina for about 15 

years but moved to Oregon where Patrick lives after the diagnosis.” 

 

We send condolences to Judy and family. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Susan Lloyd Reynolds 
 

October 27, 2013 

 

Also, although she is not emerita or associated with the College, except as an alumnus, I believe 

some of you may have known Susan Lloyd Reynolds and her husband Elliott through their roles 

and activities in the community so I am including Susan’s obituary for the information of those 

of you living outside of the Brockport news coverage area.   

 

“Reynolds, Susan Lloyd 

 

Brockport: Suddenly October 27, 2013. Survived by her husband Elliott; son Allen 

(Marybeth), daughter Jennifer (Scott) Ames; brother Allen (Kelly) Lloyd; beloved 

grandchildren Thomas and Elizabeth Reynolds, Joey and Addy Ames; sister-in-law 

Kathy (Raymond) Buckner and sister-in-law Judy Reynolds; nephews Elliott (Joelle) and 

Brian (Christina) Buckner, Chris (Dana) and Ben Lloyd and their families. She was a 

retired school counselor at Hilton Merton Williams School. She was an avid quilter and 

leaves many quilting friends and special friends Alicia and Dorothy. She also helped the 

Orleans County Battered Women's Shelter. Sue was a graduate of Purdue University and 

SUNY Brockport. 

 

In lieu of flowers, those wishing may contribute to the Battered Women's Shelter.” 

 

[We send our condolences to Elliott and family and to Susan’s friends.] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Peter L. Marchant 
 

November 1, 2013 

 

I have more sad news to report that prompts this Update plus a reminder of an event this 

afternoon. 

 

The sad news that came to me from several reporting sources is of the death of Emeritus 

Professor of English Peter Marchant.  The last news we had had of Peter was about three years 

ago when we heard that he had suffered a stroke while traveling in Europe and thereafter 
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everyone seemed to have lost touch with him.  We now mourn both his passing and our failure to 

reconnect with him during the interim period.  Here is an edited copy of the news I received: 

 

Peter Marchant died October 26 in Fayetteville. He had a stroke three years ago and had 

been becoming more and more disabled over the three years. He developed pneumonia 

the week before his death, was taken to the hospital, and died there. Mary Elsie is doing 

okay. Both of their children were there. 

 

[Note:  I found this much of Peter’s obituary on the internet at 

http://www.arkansasonline.com/obituaries/2013/oct/30/peter-marchant-2013-10-30-51464/: but 

in order to see more you have to register and pay $0.99 for a day pass.  I don’t mind paying the 

$0.99 but I do object to the personal information I would have to share in order gain access, but I 

share this information for those who are not so skittish of sharing information on the internet.] 

 

1928-2013 

Peter Lawrence Marchant, 85, died October 26th in Washington Regional Hospital.  He 

was born May 14, 1928 in London, England to Esther and Robert Marchant.  During 

World War II, he… 

 

Peter Marchant was a beloved full-time member of the English Department from 1968 to 1992 

and continued to serve on a part-time basis until around 2005.  Peter was also highly respected 

by his students and his passion for writing contributed to their success.  Many of his colleagues 

and friends felt that having Peter greet you with his warm smile was like receiving a stamp of 

approval from on high.  John and Helen Maier have shared how much they enjoyed encountering 

Peter, seeing his welcoming smile, and hearing him say “Hullo Helennnnnn... Hullo Johnnnnn...” 

in his familiar British accent. 

 

For some examples of the high esteem in which Peter was held by his students I have copied the 

following comments from “RateMyProfessor” on the internet: 

 

I took his class as an attempt to help my writing ability.  I found him to be the best 

teacher and human being I have ever had in my whole life. I wish all teachers were at his 

level in all areas.  He changed my life as a student and a person! Thank you so much 

Peter! 

 

I took his class to learn and broaden myself as a student, even though I heard it wasn't an 

easy class to take.  His classes were so interesting I couldn't wait until the next time class 

would meet!  Dr. Marchant is such a great teacher and person.  All teachers should be as 

good!  I am a better person because of him.  

Thanks Peter! 

 

Dr. M identified me as operating on a 5th grade level the 1st day of class. He offered me 

a choice, transfer to an easy class or learn.  He worked me to death, and I learned 

everything public school had neglected for the past 7 years.  I've since used my writing 

ability to build schools, to obtain funding for a kid’s sports complex, and to establish 

national safety standards. 

http://www.arkansasonline.com/obituaries/2013/oct/30/peter-marchant-2013-10-30-51464/
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Those who knew Peter, along with Mary Elsie and family, will have fond memories of him as 

they mourn his death, celebrate his life, and contemplate the legacy of words that contributes to 

the legacy of his work. 

 

We send our condolences to Mary Elsie and family.   

 

PS.  Thanks to Jacqueline Davis, and John and Helen Maier for sharing information about Peter 

Marchant and to all of you who all the time help me keep up with the news that might be of 

interest to our group. 

  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Leota M. Jones 
 

November 27, 2013 

 

It is great to have so many “reporters” helping me keep you informed.  Alum Jon Bell learned 

from Professor Oh Kon Cho, Theatre Department, of the recent death of Leota Jones, wife of 

former theatre chair Kenneth Jones and passed this information along.  While Ken left Brockport 

for reasons other than retirement and is therefore not an emeritus, I think many of you will 

remember Ken and/or Leota and I thought it appropriate to mention Leota’s passing in this 

Update. 

 

Ken Jones was initially appointed as Associate Professor at Brockport on September 1, 1970 and 

had obtained the rank of Professor prior to his resignation on August 31, 1983.  According to Jon 

Bell, after Brockport Ken served as an academic administrator at Montana State in Bozeman 

before leaving that position in the early 90s for an administrative position at Seton Hill 

University in Greensburgh, Pennsylvania, from which he retired.  Ken currently resides at 12 

Lockwood Drive, Jeannette, Pennsylvania 15644.  We send him our condolences.  Following is 

Leota’s obituary from a Pittsford, Pa. newspaper. 

   

“Jones, Leota M. 81  

Leota Mae (Pfeiffer) Jones died peacefully Monday, Nov. 18, 2013, at Forbes Regional 

Hospital, Monroeville. She was the beloved wife of 63 years of Dr. Kenneth Lee Jones. 

Leota was born December 17, 1931, in Homer, Mich., to Dora (Ball) and Russell Pfeiffer. 

She was a talented musician, metal smith, children's librarian and storyteller. Leota was a 

kind and gentle human being and will be deeply missed by those who knew her. In 

addition to her husband, she is survived by her children and their spouses, Martin and 

Sara Jones, Gwen and Steve Brinkman, Laura and Robert Marsala, Carl Jones and Eric 

Leeuwe and Neal and Christine Jones; eight grandchildren; two great-grandchildren; a 

sister and brother-in-law; two sisters-in-law; and several nieces and a nephew. She was 

predeceased by a daughter, Jennifer; and a sister, Avis. Plans to celebrate her life in early 

December will be announced. Arrangements are by WM. F. CONROY FUNERAL 

HOME, Pittsburgh. In lieu of flowers, donations may be made in her name to the Friday 

Evening Music Club Scholarship Fund or the Westmoreland Food Bank.”  
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Kathleen Mackun 
 

November 27, 2013 

 

More sad news… 

There has been no obituary, but I have learned that Kathleen Mackun, wife of emeritus Professor 

of Geography Stanley Mackun, died recently and there was a funeral mass for her at Nativity last 

Saturday.  Stanley served the College as Professor of Geography from 1963 to 1983 when the 

Geography Department was retrenched.  Kathleen was a retired teacher.  We send our 

condolences to Stanley and their son Paul. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Stefan Pribil 
 

November 29, 2013 

 

I have sad news to report on this Black Friday.  We have learned of the death of Professor 

Emeritus of Physics Stefan Pribil.  Regretfully his death brought a quick reminder to me of my 

“Sometime” muse in the “Remembrance” I wrote in 2004 upon the death of Santos Giglio that 

can be found at in this publication. 

 

Many times, since learning of the problems the Pribils encountered and endured following 

Katrina when they lived in Metairie, Louisiana, I have thought of them and made lame efforts to 

locate them.  More recently I was thinking about Stefan again and Jeanette D’Agostino Banker 

and I had several email exchanges about efforts to locate him.  Then, on November 18th Jeanette 

and I had breakfast together after which I was to write Stefan’s son to locate Stefan and Olga.   

Unfortunately, Stefan died before I could prepare and send the inquiry and we missed the 

opportunity to communicate with Stefan again.   

 

Stefan always appeared to live a simple life and his obituary below from the website of Treasure 

Coast Seawinds Funeral Home & Crematory in Stewart, Florida suggests that he also wanted a 

simple departure.   

   

“Stefan Pribil, age 94 of Port St. Lucie, FL passed away November 19, 2013 at home. Per 

his wishes, cremation will take place and no public services are scheduled now.” 

 

My last significant contact with Stefan was just before and after his retirement.  Unfortunately, 

although as he approached “the age” (70) Stefan fought for the abolishment of mandatory 

retirement via letters to Congressman Barber Conable and others, he ended up choosing to retire 

just 18 days before its abolishment for SUNY Faculty.  This did not set well with him, but it 

turned out that there was nothing he or the College could do about it and his retirement date was 

to stand.  It is very possible that Stefan could be the last retiree under SUNY’s former mandatory 

retirement rules.   
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In my last face-to-face with Stefan that occurred shortly after these events, he said that he was 

adjusting well to retirement and was preparing to enjoy it with family.  He ended by telling me a 

retiree joke that I am always reminded of when I think of him.  He joked that in getting ready for 

retirement he had gone to his doctor for a physical.  The doctor asked him if he had any 

concerns.  Reportedly he replied that he seemed to be in good health except for some concern 

about the “eyes.”  Immediately the physician asked him what the bottom-most line was he could 

read on the eye chart.  Stefan, with a twinkle in his eye, reported that he had responded: “my 

concern is not those eyes—it is the other ‘I’s-- Incompetence, Incontinence, and Impotence.”   

 

We both laughed and the twinkle in his eye at the telling, his old-world style and charm, and his 

preface expression “Now Richard” are my lasting memories of Stefan.  

 

December 31, 2013 

“Usually I look forward to reading your updates Bud but this one just made me very sad.  

I too had been trying to locate Stefan.  I lost track of he and Olga so long ago and not 

being in the "loop" had no idea where he had moved.  My last attempt was a message to 

his grandson on Facebook, but I never received a response.  Do you have a mailing 

address in Port St. Lucie?  I would really like to send Olga a note.”  Thanks, Phyllis 

Lista” 

 

December 31,2013 

Thanks for letting us know about Stefan Pribil's passing.  I also have thought about him 

often and what had happened to him.  I always remember (and sometimes even use!) 

what Stefan used to say:  "Every day better," when you asked him how he was doing.  As 

he got closer to retirement and an older age, he changed it to "Every day closer!!"  He 

will be missed.  His office in Smith Hall was close to mine when I worked in the 

Geography Dept., and he stopped in to talk to us often.  He was always encouraging 

people to stretch and grow in their thought process.  [Pat Coates] 

 Pat Coates 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Robert Lee Altman 
 

December 8, 2013 

 

If I had distributed this “Update” yesterday as intended I would not have had to include bad 

news.  But the Sunday D&C brought the sad news that Robert Lee Altman, the spouse of 

Professor Emeritus of Foreign Languages and Literature (1967-1991) Grace Alvarez-Altman, 

died on December 1, 2013.  I did not know Robert although I had met him several times over the 

years when he and Grace attended College functions.  He was cordial but seemed more like 

Grace’s silent partner when he joined her in activities related to her work.  Following is Robert’s 

obituary that appeared in today’s D&C. 

 

“Altman, Robert Lee 

 



280 

 

Brockport: Sunday, December 1, 2013 at age 81. Predeceased by his parents, John and 

Leuritta Louise Altman. Survived by his loving wife of 46 years, Grace Altman; his step-

children, Anthony (Pamela) Alvarez, Consuelo Alvarez, Marta Alvarez-Scott, Steven 

(Diana) Alvarez; grandchildren, Alicia (Adrian Tierson) Alvarez, Mathew, Simone and 

Sarah Scott, Steven Jr., Alex, Olivia and Antonio Alvarez; 5 sisters; 4 brothers; several 

loving relatives. Robert was a math teacher, a Boy Scout Leader and a 33-degree Mason. 

He enjoyed spending time with his family. 

 

In lieu of flowers, contributions may be made to the Adventist Disaster Relief Agency 

International, 12501 Old Columbia Drive, Silver Spring, MD 20904 in his memory.”  

 

Although it is always difficult to find good news in an obituary, I was pleased to see that Grace 

survives him as we have lost touch with her for several years now.  We send our condolences 

Grace and the rest of the family of Robert Altman and his friends and associates. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Sadie Wilson 
 

December 17, 2013 

 

Sometimes life gets in the way of good intentions.  I received information of the death of Sadie 

Wilson on Saturday and wanted to get an “Update” out before the Sunday funeral service but 

could not fit it in.  I send condolences and apologies to her family.  While I did not know Sadie, I 

believe she is known to some of you through her involvement in the Brockport community and 

likely to others from the College who were here during the years that the late Clifford Wilson Sr. 

served as a member of the Physical Education and Recreation Department as a teacher and 

coach.  I also did not know Clifford Sr. as I believe he passed either just before I arrived in 

Brockport or before I became involved in Personnel where I had contact with at least all the 

names of faculty/staff, if not their persons.  But I have heard from others that both Sadie and 

Clifford Sr. were well respected members of the Brockport community and thought that I should 

share the following obituary for those of you who knew them.    

 

“Wilson, Sadie 

Brockport: On Thursday December 12, 2013 at the age of 92. Predeceased by her 

husband Clifford, daughter Diana, sisters Muriel Chatterton, Eunice Wallace, Rita Allen, 

and brother Henry Richardson. She is survived by her children Clifford (Donna), Barbara 

(James) Arlington, Darlene (Ken) Moore, 7 grandchildren, 13 great-grandchildren, sister-

in-law Florence Richardson. Sadie was Girl Scout leader, a volunteer at Lakeside 

Memorial Hospital for over 40 years, very active in the Brockport United Methodist 

Church and many other community services.  In lieu of flowers, those wishing may 

contribute to the Hillside Children's Center, Autism Society of America or the United 

Methodist Church.  [Rochester D&C 12/15/2013]” 

 

[Sadie’s passing did remind me of a picture that I found in the archives at the College several 

years ago that I found amusing.  The picture was of Bob Boozer, James Fulton, Clark Whited 
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and Clifford Wilson but the negative had been upside down when they printed the photo, so the 

numbers of their jerseys were backwards.] 

 

December 31, 2013 

Diane and Norm Frisch shared this about the passing of Sadie Wilson: “Diane and I knew Sadie 

from church…a remarkable, accomplished and loving person!” 

   

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

John F. Price 
 

December 31, 2013 

 

On Sunday, December 29, 2013 I received an email from emeritus 

John F. Price’s daughter Martha advising me of John’s passing at 

his home in New Harbor, Maine.  This was indeed sad news for 

many of us who worked with John, received his advisement, 

enjoyed his roles in community theatre and in several College 

productions, socialized with him at the Friday evening TGIF 

gathering at Casey’s, enjoyed his performances in musical 

programs at his church and within the community, and who 

benefitted from his many contributions to the College and the 

greater Brockport Community.  Through his many activities and 

his work John was well known within the College community.  In 

his first position at Brockport he was the administrator-coordinator 

of television services and was responsible for the scheduling, setting up, and playing back of 

instructional television programs used by faculty.  He also taught theatre and liberal studies 

courses.  When the Educational Communications Center was closed in the 1980s John 

transferred to the Academic Advisement Department where he became for a time the advisor to 

the Liberal Studies Program and then a generalist Senior Academic Advisor.  At this sad time of 

mourning, John’s musical and theatrical talents and his use of these talents in many 

performances are welcome memories for celebrating his life. 

 

Following is John’s obituary prepared by his daughter Martha that has been submitted to the 

media in Maine.  We send our condolences to Martha, to the rest of John’s family and to his 

many friends.  

 

“John F. Price, 83, of New Harbor, passed away peacefully on December 28, 2013 

surrounded by his loving family in the home that he and his son, Steve, designed and 

built. He and his family had enjoyed summers in Back Cove and New Harbor since 1962, 

when they first visited John’s Aunt Polly and cousin, Mary Jane Small and where he had 

made his permanent home in 1999.  Many will remember and recognize him for all his 

many contributions as an actor/director throughout mid-coast Maine.   
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John was born in Philadelphia on November 3, 1930 to Josiah Foster Flagg and Elizabeth 

Couch Price.  He was married to Priscilla Pannell of Croyden, Surrey, England from 

1956-1981 and to Ann Hargis from 1991-1997. 

 

John received his B.S. degree in Psychology and Speech and M.A. in Speech and Theatre 

Arts from Pennsylvania State University.  He applied for and was awarded a Danforth 

Fellowship to study in the doctoral program for two years at Michigan State University in 

1964.  He was a member of the United States Army Counterintelligence Corps where he 

was stationed in Germany and was honorably discharged 1956.   

 

John spent his career in higher education, first at the University of Rhode Island where he 

taught Speech and Theatre Arts.  After he completed his doctoral degree in the summer of 

1964, he took a new position at New York State Education Office in Albany, where he 

set up departments of Educational Television on six different campuses.  He then took a 

position as Department Chair of Communication and Educational Television at State 

University of New York, (SUNY) College at New Paltz from 1965 to 1977. 

 

In 1977, John moved to Clarkson, NY where he worked at SUNY, Brockport, this time, 

in the Educational Communications Center.  In 1983, he moved to the Academic 

Advising Office from which he retired as a senior Academic Advisor in August of 1991.  

He continued to work at the College as a part time lecturer from the fall of 1991 to spring 

of 1996. 

 

He was an enthusiastic supporter of the arts in mid-coast Maine and the greater Portland 

area and a longtime supporter of the Stratford Shakespeare Festival in Stratford, Ontario.  

John was on the board of directors of the Lincoln County Community Theatre, and a 

member of the River Company.  He directed and acted in many productions and was 

instrumental in the creation and organization of Theatre of the Spirit. 

 

In addition to his love of theatre, he believed in supporting his community as well.  Both 

the Community Housing Improvement Project (CHIP) and The Carpenter’s Boat Shop 

held a special place in his heart.   

 

John was a member of the 2nd Congregational Church, UCC, in Newcastle.  He served on 

the Board of Deacons, the Music Committee, and as the church Parliamentarian.  John 

was a faithful member of the Chancel Choir and the Handbell Choir.  He served on the 

Board of Directors of the Coastal Chorale and sang with that group as well as with the 

Tapestry Singers. 

 

Surviving John are his children Stephen (and wife Barbara) of Scarborough, ME; 

daughter Martha of Deerfield, MA; four grandchildren, Ainsley and Dylan, of 

Scarborough, August and McCallum of Deerfield; beloved cousin, Mary Jane Small, also 

of New Harbor, and brother Paul Price of Springfield, Ohio. 

  

A Memorial Service will be held on Saturday, January 25, at 2:00 PM. A reception will 

follow in the Fellowship Hall of the church. The service will be officiated by the Rev. 
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Ken Dale, and the Rev. Robert Ives.  In lieu of flowers, you may send a memorial gift in 

John’s name to CHIP; PO Box 6, New Harbor, ME 04554 or to The Carpenters Boat 

Shop; 440 Old County Rd; Pemaquid, ME 04558.   

  

Arrangements are under the care of Direct Cremation of Maine.”   

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Lewis A. Kluth 
 

December 31, 2013 

 

Today’s issue of the Rochester D&C brought more sad news with an obituary for emeritus Lewis 

Kluth who served as a Technical Assistant responsible for science laboratories and equipment in 

the Chemistry Department from 1971 to 1985.  I did not know Lewis very well, but I was aware 

that he had strong convictions about his beliefs relating to health and safety issues and made 

them known.  I don’t know if he ever had a chance to visit the science buildings after their recent 

upgrades, but I am quite certain he would be pleased with them. 

 

Following is his obituary from the D&C: 

 

“Kluth, Lewis A. 

 

Hamlin: Dec. 20, 2013. Lewis Kluth, 94. Predeceased by his siblings, William, Ernest, 

Ida. Survived by his devoted friends, Karen Joba and Jim Daily. Mr. Kluth retired from 

Taylor Instrument and SUNY College at Brockport. 

 

A Graveside Service will be held at Parma Union Cemetery in the spring.” 

 

We send our condolences to the family and friends of Lewis. 

 

 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

John Richard “Jack” Humm 
 

December 31, 2013 

 

Before we move on to some better news, we send our condolences to emeritus Larry Humm on 

the recent death of his brother, John Richard "Jack" Humm, 80, of Zanesville, Ohio who passed 

away on Sunday, December 15, 2013 at his residence following a brief illness and to Frances 

Moroney Whited on news of the untimely death of her nephew, William T. Fox in Pace, Florida 

on November 2, 2013. 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

William T. Fox 
 

December 31, 2013 

 

We send our condolences to Frances Moroney Whited on news of the untimely death of her 

nephew, William T. Fox in Pace, Florida on November 2, 2013. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Robert J. “Bob” Pasciullo 
 

February 8, 2014 

 

Sadly, I report that Mike Andriatch passed along to me a notice he received about the death of 

former Dean for Continuing Education Bob Pasciullo.  Although Bob did not retire from the 

College at Brockport he was well known by many retirees for his enthusiastic approach to work 

and life during his short tenure at Brockport.  So, I thought I should share.   

 

I knew Bob and Josie and totally agree with the description of them in his obituary from the 

Saratoga Times Union below.  Both Bob and Josie were active while in the community.  Also, 

because Sandy and I considered buying their home on South Avenue when they left Brockport, 

we saw evidence of another accomplishment that was restoration of the floors and woodwork in 

their home.  This work involved stripping layers of paint to expose the beautiful hardwoods and 

refinish them.  While we decided not to pursue the house, we were astonished at how they could 

have done so much to improve it through their own efforts while also being so active in the 

community. 

 

We send our condolences to Josie, to the rest of his family and to the many friends he made 

along his way.  

 

“Pasciullo, Robert J.  SARATOGA SPRINGS  

Robert J. Pasciullo, a man of exceptional character, high ideals, and steadfast purpose, 

who possessed an indomitable spirit and an unwavering dedication to the great causes of 

the day, died peacefully in the early morning hours of February 4, 2014 at Saratoga 

Hospital. Bob was 83 and had resided in Saratoga Springs for 30 years. His optimism was 

infectious, and people just loved to spend time with him, whether attending an opera or 

working on a political campaign. He showed genuine interest in the people he met, and 

he knew how to make them feel that they mattered. Bob's lifelong interest in education 

began as a student at Van Rensselaer High School. He went on to earn a bachelor's 

degree at the University of Vermont, his master's degree at SUNY-Albany following 

military service, and a doctorate from SUNY-Buffalo. Bob started his career as a public-

school teacher, then became a college professor at Jamestown Community College, and 

finally went on to various administrative positions in the State University system central 

staff, as a vice president in the early years of Empire State College, dean for continuing 

education at SUNY-Brockport and director of the Capital District office of Cornell's 
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Industrial and Labor School, from which he retired. He was an administrator in the state 

university system for 27 years. As director of the Capital District office, New York State 

School of Industrial and Labor Relations, he developed and administered employee 

development programs including training funded through partnerships with the 

Governor's Office of Employee Relations and employee unions. Following retirement 

from Cornell, he served as director of Planning and Development for the city of 

Rensselaer, and as a neutral chair for the Office of Labor and Management Affairs, New 

York State Department of Labor. He also taught labor-management courses in the 

University Without Walls, Skidmore College. On leave from the SUNY University 

system, he served in the public sector as associate director of the education committee 

staff for the 1967 New York State Constitutional Convention and as executive director of 

the 1979 Gov. Carey's panel on the future of government. A self-styled liberal Democrat 

in the tradition of Bobby Kennedy, Bob spent his life working for the underdog those less 

fortunate who society seemed to forget. He worked tirelessly over the years for racial 

equality, social justice, and on behalf of the impoverished. He gave freely of both his 

time and his money on behalf of causes that made life a little better for those around him. 

He was grateful for his good fortune, and he desired the same for others. He was a man 

who stood up for what he believed in and didn't shy away from controversy. He marched 

for civil rights in the 1960s, and in recent years he was one of those who braved the 

elements weekly on Broadway, in Saratoga, protesting the war in Iraq. When someone 

mentioned to him that perhaps he was under surveillance by the government for 

protesting, he quipped: "That's OK, they can put the pictures they take of me now in the 

same folder that holds the pictures they took of me when I protested the war in Vietnam." 

Community activities were important as work life. In the 1960s, he founded the 

Northside Community Center in Jamestown, which offered free medical and other 

services to those in need. In the 1970s, he served on the Saratoga Springs City Charter 

Commission, and as the first president of the Board of the Saratoga County Economic 

Opportunity Council (SCEOC) from 1971-1975, and upon his return to Saratoga Springs, 

he rejoined the board and was again president from 2005-2008. By then the annual 

budget had reached $10 million and the council employed 160 staff to provide human 

services throughout the county. He was a member of the 1999 Saratoga Springs Master 

Plan Review Committee. While living in his hometown, the city of Rensselaer, again 

from 1982-1992, he founded with others the Rensselaer Improvement Committee, an 

organization dedicated to improving the quality of life in the community. He also served 

on the transportation committee of the Capital District Regional Planning Commission 

(1990-96) and on the Community Board of the Junior League of Albany and the Board of 

the Troy Savings Bank Music Hall. Returning to Saratoga Springs, he was president of 

the Water's Edge/Woodlands Homeowners Association. He is a past president of the 

Board of Literacy Volunteers of New York State and was on the National Literacy 

Volunteers Board. He is a founding member and past president of the Continuing 

Education Association and of the Capital District Consulting Alliance and supporting 

member of the Saratoga County League of Women Voters. Robert co-chaired the 

countywide Saratoga Workforce Housing Partnership for five years and served on the 

Saratoga Springs Workforce Housing Trust Fund. He was a member of the Saratoga 

Affordable Housing Group, Inc., which manages 44 two- and three-bedroom units for 

low-income workers and their families. He continued his role on the SCEOC board. An 
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alumnus of Van Rensselaer High School, class of 1948, he is a member of the Centennial 

Awards Committee of the Alumni Association of the Rensselaer school district, which 

raises funds and provides scholarships to two Rensselaer High School graduates annually. 

He also is an active member of the recently revived Rensselaer Alumni Association, 

serving ex officio to the executive committee and was named to its inaugural Hall of 

Fame in 2013. While he left formal teaching many years ago, Bob spent a lifetime 

dedicated to educating people about the things he found of great interest. A voracious 

reader and a devotee of his beloved New York Times, he was a vast repository of diverse 

and eclectic knowledge, from a great recipe for a holiday meal to details about economic 

policy. Anyone who became friends with Bob regularly received copies of articles in the 

mail that he thought they would find of interest. Simply put, Bob knew a lot about a lot, 

and he just loved to share his knowledge with the people he knew. Though short in 

stature, he excelled in baseball and basketball in high school and college and was selected 

for the battalion baseball team during his military service in Anchorage, Alaska. He was 

an avid tennis player, enjoyed reading history and wrote a mystery novel that he was 

readying for publication. Bob was married to his wife Josie for almost 60 years. Anyone 

that knew them, knew of his great devotion and his great love and respect for her. In 

addition to his wife, he is survived by his daughter, Ilsa Markovits and her husband 

Steve; son Nicholas Pasciullo and his wife Nancy Hubley, all attorneys; and by his 

grandchildren, Erica and Grace Pasciullo and Justin Markovits, whom he often said were 

his greatest joy. He took enormous pride in their accomplishments. Always the educator, 

Bob donated his body to Albany Medical College through its Anatomical Gift Program. 

There are no calling hours. A memorial will be held later. Gifts in his memory may be 

made to the Saratoga County Economic Opportunity Council, Inc., 39 Bath St., PO Box 

169, Ballston Spa, NY 12020, or the Centennial Award, c/o Rensselaer Alumni 

Association, 25 Van Rensselaer Drive, Rensselaer, NY 12144.”  

 

March 5, 2014 

In response to the update that included the passing of Bob Pasciullo, I had feedback from 

emeritus Jim Horn and emerita Elaine Miller.  Jim stated that he and Bob became good 

friends while Bob was in Brockport, that he held him in high esteem and that they had 

remained in touch for several years after Bob left Brockport.  Elaine shared that she had 

lived in one of the apartments in the house the Pasciullos had lived in on South Avenue 

when she first came to Brockport and had, in fact, introduced them to the house and given 

them a tour before advising them that it was for sale.  The Pasciullos fell in love with the 

house and purchased it.  Elaine also shared that the house was next door to the late 

Armand and June Burke and one of her favorite memories was of Armand mowing the 

lawn while wearing a white shirt and tie. 

 

[Thanks to both Jim and Elaine for tributes to Bob Pasciullo and for refreshing 

memories!] 
_____________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Gary L. Ames 
 

February 24, 2014 
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While Jane Ames left employment at the College before retiring she and her husband Gary were 

known to many of you during her years at Brockport where she served as secretary in the 

Chemistry Department for from 1970 to 1976 before taking a part-time job in Human Resources 

that enabled her to pursue a nursing degree which subsequently resulted in a career change for 

her in 1985.  Sadly, Jane’s husband Gary passed on February 18, 2014 and I thought those of you 

who remember Jane would like to know.   We send our condolences to Jane and Gary’s family 

and friends.  I regret not being timely in sharing this information but following is Gary’s obituary 

from Saturday’s Rochester D&C [edited for the time sensitive info]: 

 

“Ames, Gary L. 

 

Spencerport: Suddenly Tuesday, February 18, 2014 at age 69. He is survived by his 

loving wife and soul mate of 43 years, Jane Regan-Ames; son, John (Karen Phillips); 

daughter, Kathleen E. Ames; grandson, Regan Phillips-Ames; granddog, Sasha; nieces 

and nephews; and dear friend, James Jolly. Gary was a United States Air Force Veteran 

who served his country during the Vietnam War and was a retiree of Eastman Kodak 

after 33 years. 

 

Memorial contributions may be directed to the Vietnam Veteran's of America or to the 

Wounded Warrior Project.” 
_____________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Daniel B. Schroeder 
 

March 5, 2014 

 

We send condolences to Betty Schroeder and her family upon the death of Daniel Schroeder, the 

son of Betty and the late emeritus Kermit.  Following is his obituary from the Rochester D&C.  

 

Schroeder, Daniel B. 

 

Gates: Died Friday, February 28, 2014 at age 51. Predeceased by his father, Kermit 

Schroeder. He is survived by his loving wife of 22 ¾ years, Jeanne; daughter, Sarah; 

mother, Elizabeth Schroeder; brother, David Schroeder; sister, Pam (Wayne) Shillieto; 

sister-in-law, Kathy Bierbrauer; nieces and nephews, Kase and Kristi Shillieto, James and 

Jessica Bierbrauer. Dan is also survived by many family and friends.  

 

In lieu of flowers, memorial contributions may be made to Volunteers for Animals, P.O. 

Box 1621, Batavia, NY 14021 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Richard C.  Eastman 
 

March 5, 2014  
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Some of you will remember the late Sidney Eastman who was Financial Secretary at the College 

for many years before retiring in the late 60s.  Some might also have known his son Richard who 

was a campus school kid along with Wally Elton, son of Richard Elton, who has told me they 

had been neighbors growing up.  Sadly, we share Richard Eastman’s obituary from the February 

27, 2014 issue of the Rochester D&C and send our condolences to his sons Michael and Eric and 

their families.  Following is Richard’s obituary from the Rochester D&C. 

 

“Richard C. Eastman 

 

W. Henrietta, NY: On Sunday February 23, 2014 at the age of 70. Predeceased by his 

parents G. Sidney and Anne Martel Eastman. He is survived by his 2 sons Michael 

(Kimberly) Eastman of W. Henrietta, NY and Eric (Terre) Eastman of Houston, TX, 

brother Lawrence (Christine) of Long Island, NY, 4 grandchildren Malcolm, Erica, 

Mollie and Sophie, and 2 nieces Jennifer (Christian) Drasser and Melissa (Joseph) Furio 

of Long Island, NY.  

 

Mr. Eastman taught for 33 years in the Rush Henrietta Central School District. 

 

In lieu of flowers, those wishing may donate in Richard's name to the Patient Assistance 

Fund at Strong Memorial Hospital, Heart Transplant Program, 601 Elmwood Ave., Box 

679T, Rochester, NY 14642. Ref. Fowler Funeral Home Inc.” 
_____________________________________________________________________________ 

 

David W.  Field 
 

March 18, 2014 

 

I’ve been viewing many memories in my mind since learning of the March 10, 2014 death of a 

friend from the past who is known to many of us through his role as Superintendent of the 

Brockport Central School District and his contributions to the greater Brockport Community.  

Following you will find the obituary for David W. Field that was in Sunday’s D&C.  While 

David was not employed by the College and therefore, of course, is not an emeritus, he was 

active in support of the College both in his professional role and as a member of the community.  

I first met David when Sandy and I joined a gourmet dinner group through the Faculty Wives’ 

Association.  Our group included David, along with his first wife the late Dottie Field, Robert 

and the late Leonie Boon, the late Adam and Jet LaZarre, and on one occasion, Pam and the late 

Perry Fuller.  The days of the Faculty Wives’ Association, its special groups and special events, 

and of the Brockport Symphony events under Ascher Temkin, were in a sense the “Days of Wine 

and Roses” at Brockport.  David and Dottie Field were active participants in the related activities 

including their involvement in events such as the Brockport Symphony auction and I believe 

Dottie’s serving on the Symphony Board. David’s passing brings back such other fond memories 

of being invited to share in the meal that Leonie Boon prepared for celebrity chef James Beard 

when he accepted Ascher Temkin’s invitation to do a guest performance on a water flute at a 

Brockport Symphony Orchestra’s Pop Concert, the great performances by Renee Fleming and 

also by Jet and Adam LaZarre at annual pops concerts, and the piano performance of Miss 

Pennsylvania (name escapes me) at both a symphony pops concert, at Ascher’s invitation, and at 
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the buffet following the Golden Eagle Golf Tournament at Brockport Country Club that she 

agreed to do without knowing anything about that particular venue.  So, David, thanks for the 

memories and thanks for being such a good friend for a season.            

 

Field, David W. 

 

Brockport: David W. Field passed away peacefully on March 10, 2014, at age 85, after 

many years of illness.  

 

Predeceased by his wife, Mary Fessenden and first wife, Dorothy. Survived by son, 

Brooke (Dawn) Field; stepchildren, Michael (Kimberlee) Kadar-Kallen & Amber Kallen-

Monroe (David Monroe & Nancy Smyth); grandchildren, Jonathan, Josiah, Lydia, Anna, 

Mary Rose, Eliza & Kateri Kadar-Kallen, Linnaea & Liam Monroe; sisters, Cynthia King 

and Natalie (Stuart) Beavis; many nephews and nieces. 

 

David was a native New Englander. Born in Keene, New Hampshire in 1928, by the age 

of four he had been twice elected, "Adonis God of Beauty." He never let anyone forget it.  

 

From 1946-1948 he served in the United States Navy on the USS Howard Gilmore. 

Thanks to the GI Bill, David graduated from Keene Teachers' College four years later 

and continued his education at UMass Amherst earning his MS Ed. degree in Educational 

Administration. He earned a full scholarship to Syracuse University in 1965 though he 

chose not to complete his dissertation for his PhD.  

 

David's professional career in Educational Administration began in 1963 in the Liverpool 

Central School District as an intern. By the end of the year, David had earned a 

prestigious Ford Foundation internship in the US Office of Education in Washington DC. 

Upon his return from DC, he became the Assistant Superintendent of Liverpool from 

1965-67. His career brought him to Rensselaer County BOCES and then Williamsville 

Central Schools as Assistant Superintendent.  

 

1973, David became Superintendent of the Brockport Central School District. He loved 

the work, the staff, the teachers, and fellow administrators. He worked tirelessly to keep 

and expand the arts in Brockport and was instrumental in the renovation of the Oliver 

Middle School and the building of the Fred W. Hill School. Brockport Central School 

District was his home for 17 years before he retired in 1990. 

 

As a retiree, David was content to travel the country, collect stamps and trains, play with 

his cats, work in his gardens, and read to his heart's content. Even so, his passion for 

education compelled him to serve on the Board of Trustees for the Seymour Library.  

 

In 1992, he married the love of his life, Mary Fessenden, thus beginning a new chapter in 

his life. He loved being her husband and adored his new role of grandpa or "Boppa," as 

the grandchildren called him. Both David and Mary resided at Lakeside Beikirch Care 

Center in Brockport for the last years of their lives and were grateful for the loving and 

caring nurses, CNAs, and staff who took care of them like family. When Mary passed 

http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/navy/?personid=170161574&affiliateID=2058


290 

 

away in April of last year, David was heartbroken. It was his greatest wish to be with her 

again.  

 

In lieu of flowers donations may be made in David's name to the Seymour Library, 161 

East Ave., Brockport, NY 14420. Arrangements Entrusted to Thomas E. Burger Funeral 

Home, Inc. Hilton.  

 

[We send our condolences to Brooke and David’s extended family and his friends.] 

 

There is a possibility that Lois Wolin also cooked dinner for James Beard.  If anyone can verify 

that event, please share information and I’ll pass it on to Charles Cowling.  Also, I am relying on 

a faulty memory when it comes to Renee Fleming’s singing at a pops concert.  I believe she did 

so after graduating from SUNY Potsdam and while studying at Eastman School of Music.  If 

anyone can verify that it was, she, not some other distinguished Eastman student, who performed 

at a Brockport Symphony Orchestra Pops Concert under maestro Ascher Temkin, please feel free 

to correct me. 

_________________________ 

March 27, 2014 

 

Dotti Humm provided some feedback about James Beard’s visit to Brockport back in the 1970s 

based upon her recollections.  She remembers that James Beard did a presentation at the high 

school and I think that is where the Brockport Symphony concert was that year.  But, with the 

help of Dotti’s feedback, I think that James Beard may have done a cooking demonstration at the 

high school in addition to playing a water flute/whistle with the symphony.  Dotti remembers 

that the late Ambrose and Eileen Corcoran were still in Brockport and that she and Larry had 

won and shared with them one of the dishes that James Beard had prepared.  Dotti guesses that 

Lois Wolin won the opportunity to host him for dinner with the rest of the demonstration dishes 

that he had prepared.     

 

[This event occurred a long time ago but with the refreshing of my memory by Dotti’s feedback, 

the guess that Lois either hosted James Beard to feed him his own preparations or won the 

prepared dinner to share with friends, somehow seems familiar.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Ronald J. “Ron” Davis 
 

March 18, 2014 

 

More news has just been noted in reading today’s Rochester D&C as 

I was preparing this Update.  Sadly, the obituaries today include one 

of our own, Ronald “Ron” Davis, who was both an alumnus 

(undergraduate class of 1955) and a member of the faculty or 

administration at the College from 1966 to 1995.  His wife Joan is 

also an alumnus (undergraduate class of 1966) who had a very 

successful career as a teacher in the Brockport School District.  I first 

met Ron while working in Financial Aids in Vanderhoof Hall (now 
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Morgan III) when he replaced the late Chuck Lang as Director of Career Services.  He, Dick 

Alexander, and I, along with Hap Metivier and the late Herman Kirkpatrick from Educational 

Administration, had many enjoyable conversations in the hallway and shared a morning ritual of 

walking the tunnel from Vanderhoof to the old student union for coffee.  As a result of these 

contacts, we became friends with Ron and Joan for a season as his career took him first to a brief 

role as Associate Dean of Students and then to the faculty of the Department of Educational 

Administration from which he retired as Associate Professor emeritus.  Along with many of you, 

we enjoyed our association with the Davis family and on occasion played cards together.  But, 

after he accepted the teaching role in Educational Administration, we lost touch as Ron, like his 

departmental colleagues, became somewhat of a stranger to the campus as so many of the 

department’s courses were taught off-campus.  I am probably not the appropriate person to tell 

this story, but it was noted by many that Ron Davis had a distinctive walk.  I remember hearing 

Gary Skoog tell an interesting story about representing Brockport Admissions at an alumni table 

at a large NYS Physical Education conference at the Concord in Kiamesha Lake, New York.  As 

Gary and Ron were friends, Gary shared with Ron that he was going to the conference and Ron 

advised him that his brother would also be at the conference.  Gary replied that he would look 

Ron’s brother up at the conference to which Ron responded, “You’ll be able to find him because 

he looks just like me,” to which Gary inquired: “Does he walk like you?”  He learned the answer 

to that question as he sat at the alumni table down the hallway from the entrance to the 

conference room as he watched hundreds of participants exit a session.  As the participants came 

down the hallway one of them stood out because of his unmistakable Ron Davis walk. Gary 

called out “Hey Davis” and sure enough, not only did Ron and his brother share looks, they also 

shared the same walk. 

 

In discussing my draft Update with Gary, he also shared with me that Ron was an exceptional 

athlete and was good enough playing first base in baseball that he was invited to try out with the 

Cleveland Indians.  We assume he did not get selected but that could be wrong.  Gary does know 

that Ron played slow pitch softball for several years after returning to Brockport in 1966.     

 

Following is Ron’s obituary from today’s D&C.  We send our condolences to Joan, to the 

family, to all his friends, and to the many school administrators whose careers were supported by 

his work and whose subsequent work is part of his legacy.         

 

“Davis, Ronald James 

 

Brockport: Ronald James Davis passed away peacefully, surrounded by loved ones on 

Sunday 3/16/14 at age 80. Predeceased by his parents, Alan and Anne B. Davis; father-

in-law, John Zurick. He is survived by his loving wife, Joan Davis; children, Ronald 

James (Nanette) Davis Jr., Meg (Doug) Davis-Hill, Anna (James) Sapienza, Mary (Jed) 

Hanna; grandchildren, Derek Sapienza, Cara Sapienza, Daniel Sapienza, Alex Davis, 

John Davis, Zachary Hill, Garrett Hill, Erin Hanna, Annie Hanna, Megan Hanna; mother-

in-law, Margaret "Nana" Zurick; brother-in-law & sister-in-law, John (Adrienne) Zurick. 

A native New Yorker and youngest of 5, Ron was a U.S. Army veteran who moved his 

family to Brockport to accept a teaching position in 1966. Ron received his Doctorate at 

St John's University and taught many years at SUNY Brockport. Ron was an avid reader, 

an amateur historian, an exceptional athlete, and a raconteur. He adored Joanie, his wife 

http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/army/?personid=170241595&affiliateID=2058
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of 57 years, his children, Ron Jr., Meg, Anna & Mary, and grandchildren and attended 

(and cheered loudly) their various sporting events, plays, concerts and activities. His zest 

for life and new experiences led to interests in competitive running, flying, wine making, 

carpentry, travel, gardening, golf and many others. Renowned for his wit, humor and love 

of sports, his main passion was his family. He was the center of all family gatherings and 

made all feel like they were part of something special. He will live on in the hearts of all 

of those who loved him.  

 

Donations may be made in Ron's memory to the Ronald McDonald House Charities of 

Rochester, NY 333 Westmoreland Dr. Rochester, NY 14620. “ 
 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Marguerite Fellows 
 

April 23, 2014 

 

I have just a couple of things to report today.  First, I am sad to report that a recent D&C 

included the following obituary of one of our members.   

 

Marguerite Fellows (1924 - 2014) 

 

Brockport: Passed away on April 16, 2014, at the age of 89. Predeceased by her parents, 

Charles B.C. & Mary (Tyson) Fellows; & her sister. Survived by her relatives & a 

community of friends.  

 

In lieu of flowers, contributions may be made to a charity of one’s choice in Maggie's 

memory. 

 

I did not know Marguerite more than through an occasional contact and of course seeing her 

name on reports and in payroll records, but I know that many of our group will remember her.  

She is an emerita from what was then known as the Department of Physical Education and Sport 

where she taught from September 1963 until her retirement in January 1987.  Following is a 

tribute to her from her niece, Barbara Hobens, that captures at least one thing that I seem to recall 

about her.     

 

Aunt Maggie not only loved the game of golf, she was an expert player and teacher. She 

is likely debating technique and strategy with those who were Masters here on Earth as 

you read this. She loved songbirds, loons, her canoe, dark chocolate turtles and a hearty 

laugh. As her niece, Mary Jane's daughter, she amazed me: skiing in Chili to follow the 

powder and I know where my stubborn, yet lovely debate-style comes from. Our roots 

were across the pond, to the same Village for ages. She was my last relative. See you on 

the other side, Maggie! 

~  

Barbara Hobens, 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Calvin Rich 
 

May 2, 2014 

 

Within our group, we often hear the expression “…not getting any younger” when our members 

discuss the “happenings” of aging.  We never hear the words, “…not getting any older” because 

they, in themselves, would express the fact that we are not around to say them.  Sadly, I say these 

words, “not getting any older”, to you today for our colleague, emeritus Calvin Rich, who gave 

up his conversations with us on April 29, 2014. 

 

Cal served as Assistant Professor of English from 1969 through 1995.  He arrived at the 

beginning of the growth spurt that significantly increased the number of faculty at the college 

and within his department.  I did not know Cal nearly as well as I new his soul mate, the late 

Librarian Emerita, Marghi Rich, but I do have recollections that he was of strong opinions and 

not afraid to share them.  The image I have of him has him holding a cigarette between his 

middle finger and fourth finger rather than the way most smokers held their cigarettes between 

index finger and middle finger.  I never asked him why but to me it made his smoking stand out.  

Cal was a player in the transformation of the College from a Teachers’ College to a College of 

Arts and Sciences.  We are thankful for his role that will remain in the memories of those of us 

who knew him.  

 

As per his wishes, Calvin Rich will be cremated, then, according to his daughter-in-law, his 

ashes will be placed under the same oak tree on a ranch with those of Marghi and his son Tom.  

 

[We send our condolences to Cal’s daughter-in-law, family and friends as we remember him and 

his contributions in support of the faculty, staff and students at the College during his career.] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Thomas A. “Tom” Nugent 
 

May 13, 2014 

 

I apologize for my occasional musing in my updates, particularly 

to the younger emeriti.  I believe older emeriti understand.  

Unfortunately, I seem to have entered the “dying years”.  I am 

not sure when it began, maybe with Ira Schwarz who emailed me 

from the UK to tell that he had lived a good life, but his days 

were numbered.  Shortly thereafter I received similar emails from 

Kempes Schnell and Pete Petersen, and, although absent the 

intimate life and death email exchanges I had with them, many 

others in our circle of friends and associates have finished the 

race to life’s finish line and for the older emeriti generation the 

number of occurrences seem to be growing exponentially.  We all 
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face the finish line from different perspectives, and we all have different tools for dealing with it.  

My mom, for example, has saved obituaries of people she has known in life since she was in her 

50s.  At age 93 she has had to extend her storage capacity (she is still in the paper age) at least 

three times.  I am not sure why she has keeps obituaries and will not even speculate other than, 

maybe it is just to keep “living in the moment” in perspective.   Some simply ignore the 

“possibility” and do nothing to prepare for the inevitable.  They have no wills, no plans, and no 

intent for them.  Someone will take care of things once they are gone.  Yet, we seem to live in an 

age when pre-existing knowledge of our own upcoming deaths occurs in many cases.  Maybe it 

is still true for the younger generation, but it seems to me that except for accidental deaths, there 

are fewer unanticipated sudden deaths now than when I was growing up.    

   

The end game is unavoidable but it exerts a tighter grip and becomes more worrisome when 

close friends and relatives… those who have been resources in times of need, those who have 

brought happiness as dinner and travel companions, and those who have added love and humor 

to our own life experiences--- approach the exit gate. 

 

Sadly, I have to report today the death last night of emeritus Tom Nugent a personal friend with 

whom I, along with many others, have shared the good times, and sometimes the bad times, that 

this life has to offer. 

 

Many of you had the privilege of working with Tom from the time that he was initially appointed 

as a Residence Hall Director on July 2, 1970 through his final assignment as Director of 

Academic Advisement, the role from which he retired in June 2007.  In between he served as 

Assistant Director of Housing, Student Activities Assistant, and Senior Academic Advisor.  For 

many years, he and the late Terry Hover were responsible for coordinating all of the activities 

associated with the late registration process, which because of the sometimes unavailability of 

student help, required that they perform some pretty mundane tasks such as setting up tables, 

placing signs (both in venue and outdoors), among others.  Never wavering from their goal of 

ever improving the process, they would do whatever it took to make late registration a success 

for everyone involved.  In addition to his regular duties Tom also was one of two coordinators 

for the planning for, and hosting of, the International Special Olympics in 1979 under the 

leadership of Peter Smits, who, as Assistant to the President, was designated the Executive 

Director of the Olympics.  Much of the success of the College’s hosting of the International 

Special Olympics is due to the coordinating work performed by Tom, Peter and the late Terry 

Hover.  The “Nuge’s” consistently good work and accomplishments throughout his career at 

Brockport were recognized through numerous DSI awards and his collection of a large and 

diverse group of friends from among his work colleagues and culminated with his receipt of the 

Chancellor’s Award for Excellence in Professional Service in 1990. 

 

What many do not know about the self-deprecating Tom Nugent is that he was exceptionally 

bright…had an internship at Penn State before, and while, teaching Chemistry at Cortland High 

School before coming to Brockport…but spent his life preferring the image of the “jock” that he 

earned playing football and basketball in high school, and excelling at football as a running back 

at Cortland while, had he wanted to do so, he might also have been capable of being known as a 

“nerd.”  Over the years he did flirt with some “nerdy” type activities like traveling the area with 

Terry Hover collecting sports cards and, although he did not serve in the military, becoming an 



295 

 

encyclopedia for information about all kinds of 20th century weapons, an expertise that he kept to 

himself except on those occasions where some of the weapons (tanks, planes, artillery pieces, 

etc.) were on display (West Point football game, Army-Navy game ) and he could not resist 

naming them and citing their history and their specifications. 

 

What many also do not know about the self-deprecating Tom Nugent is that he is an 

exceptionally compassionate and caring person.  Over the years, he has attracted a diverse group 

of friends and associates to morning coffee groups at various venues in town.  He is not only 

welcoming over coffee, but he takes the individuals who join him on as personal friends for 

whom he will do almost anything.  Shortly before Tom was diagnosed with his own life-

threatening disease one of his coffee associates developed mobility problems and Tom took 

responsibility for transporting the friend to and from coffee and also included him in Friday night 

fish fry outings.  Another example is from years ago when Terry Hover’s dad was diagnosed 

with a terminal illness and had to move from Florida to Brockport.  Without hesitation Tom 

dropped everything to go to Florida with Terry to help him drive a U-haul loaded with his dad’s 

belongings to Brockport.  These are just two of many examples of how Tom cared for others and 

you did not need to be a lifetime friend to get such treatment…he just responded to the needs of 

others. 

 

There are of course some great stories about the “fun” times Tom had in life.  One that I 

particularly enjoy relates to a canoe trip organized by Jack Kurtzman, a former head of the 

ROTC Unit at Brockport, for a group of his friends including some of us from Brockport.  The 

trip was to include a one-night camp-over on an island on the Saco River in Maine so we had to 

pack a lot of camping gear into the canoes.  But the good news was that Jack guaranteed us that 

there were no portages so we could load our canoes with stuff and even bring kayaks to paddle 

since there would be no carries.  Whoa to that!!!  It turned out that a dam had been built on the 

river since Jack had last paddled there and the dam required a portage of about a mile and a half.  

All but Tom and his first Pat had packs for their gear, but Tom had simply placed all of his gear 

in plastic garbage bags to keep it dry in the canoe.  We two-tripped the portage and we’ll always 

remember hearing Tom expound about Jack Kurtzman’s “no-portage” Saco River trip every step 

of the approximately 4 ½ round-trip miles required of this two-trip carry as he and his first Pat 

struggled to carry their garbage bags full of food and camping gear.   

 

Tom loved to “bust the chops” of his friends and that made him the frequent target of abuse 

himself.  In my view, I think that he enjoyed both roles…the abused and the abuser.  Several 

years ago, Tom, for reasons still unknown to me, was asked to be the commencement speaker at 

Kendall High School.  He was pretty proud to have been chosen and with some prompting he 

agreed to share a video of his speech with some of his coffee group “friends” who then, and 

forever after, critiqued every word and gesture in his presentation in a less than flattering 

manner.   Tom accepted his friends’ attempt at humor at his expense as endearment, which it 

truly was, and in later years he would even retell this story himself.  Stories of freeing his tongue 

after licking a steel pole in sub-zero temperatures, and of stepping into an uncovered manhole, 

along with Tom’s library of one-liners he picked up over the years such as “It sucks being you”, 

or “Even a cockroach trying to get out of a bathtub is working hard,” (the latter which he took 

from Roger Weir), among many others, have brought humor to gatherings over the years and 

endeared Tom to his many friends.      
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There are many other great stories about escapades of the youthful Tom Nugent and his close 

friends that are best left for the close friends to enjoy as I am unsure about the related statutes of 

limitations. 

 

I thank Tom, along with the late Terry Hover, Chris Schrank, and Ken O’Brien for helping me 

maintain my ego balance relative to my athleticism.  Over the years while some, like Jim Cook 

and the late Dick Mancuso, would recruit the members of their tournament golf foursome with 

the intent of winning, Nugent, Hover, and Schrank or O’Brien would insist that I be their fourth.  

While I might have been tempted to be flattered the first time, in reality I knew that they were 

well aware that they would then have no chance of winning and would likely end up in last place 

with me on the team.  Certainly, while enjoying the “fun” of the day, they had ample opportunity 

to note that they had not chosen me for my skill, but because of “something else.”   

 

That “something else” is often what makes life worth living and I thank Tom Nugent for the 

“something else” he provided me during his life.  While nothing is forever, neither the good nor 

the bad times, I will miss him.  He was a good man and a good friend. 

 

We send our condolences to Tom’s family and friends.  Although they will mourn their loss, we 

know that they will enjoy reminiscing as they celebrate his life as Tom was a great memory-

maker.  In particular, our thoughts go out to his wife, emerita Pat Mahoney Nugent, who, after 

receiving life-changing news in February 2013, dedicated her life to his well being.     

_________________________ 

May 16, 2014 

In response to numerous questions received about arrangements, Pat Mahoney Nugent shares the 

following: 

 

Tom passed away peacefully Tuesday after his 15-month bout with brain cancer. He was up and 

mobile, even out to breakfast until a week ago. He simply began sleeping more and more, then 

went to sleep Monday and didn't wake up. I am grateful that he had no pain. He 

never complained, never asked for anything and handled it all with such amazing grace. He was 

firm that there would be no obituary, no visitation, no service, no words spoken, much the same 

as he felt when he retired. The only gifting in his honor he would have wanted is the gift of 

friendship and he was fortunate to already have had that with so many of you during his life. 

Thank you for that, the kind words you have spoken and the memories you've shared and the 

ones you haven't!  He was a great guy, just a magnet of a man, and I was fortunate to have the 

time with him that I did. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Joan M. Benati 
 

May 16, 2014 

 

Unfortunately, a check of this morning’s D&C brings more sad news to insert.  Joan M. Benati’s 

obituary appears today.  An Emerita Associate Professor, Joan was an important member of the 



297 

 

Nursing Department at the Rochester Educational Opportunity Center from 1982 to 2002.  She 

was highly respected for her work at the REOC and for caring for her students.  We send our 

condolences to her family and friends and are thankful that she shared her talents with us during 

her lifetime.  Her obituary from the D&C follows:   

 

Benati, Joan M. 

 

Penfield: May 14, 2014. Survived by her loving husband of 52 years, Eder; 5 children, 

Sharon (Neil) Thompson, Mary Elizabeth (David) Williams, Daniel Joseph Benati, Tricia 

(Craig) Rist and Lisa (Keith) Chidsey; 10 grandchildren, Michael and Paul (Michelle) 

Thompson, Gregory, Hailey and Makaila Williams, Gabriel and Hannah Rist, Thomas, 

Elijah and Nathan Chidsey; 2 sisters, Anita (Daniel) Willis and Patricia (Wendell) 

Harsanyi; mother-in-law, Ruth Benati; 2 brothers-in-law, Danilo (Eleanore) and Michael 

Benati (Stephanie); many nieces, nephews and close friends. 

 

Friends may call at Jennings, Nulton & Mattle Funeral Home, 1704 Penfield Road, 

Friday (TODAY) 3-8 PM. Joan's Mass will be celebrated Saturday 11 AM at St. Joseph's 

Church, 43 Gebhardt Road, Penfield. Interment, St. Joseph's Cemetery. In honor of Joan's 

devotion to patient care and nursing kindly consider donations in her memory to 

Shepherd Home, 1959 Five Mile Line Road, Penfield, NY 14526 in lieu of flowers.  

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Douglas G. Tobey 
 

May 26, 2014 

 

We learned during the past week of the passing of Douglas G. Tobey who is known to many 

people receiving this “Update” for his roles in coaching youth swimming and for a time coaching 

the College’s swim team.  Doug was highly respected by the young swimmers he coached and 

their parents.  Since 1989 Doug has been head coach of Sharks & Eagles Aquatic Sports (SEAS) 

but it was just the Sharks when the children of many of us participated.  He also served for six 

years as Head Swimming Coach at the College beginning November 28, 1984.  It is always 

difficult to understand when someone as health conscious and physically fit as Doug was passes 

so early.  We are grateful to Doug for his work with the youth in the Brockport/Rochester area 

and send our condolences to his family and friends. 

   

“Tobey, Douglas G. 

Chili: Passed away unexpectedly on May 19, 2014, at age 56. He is survived by his wife 

of 24 years, Lori (Gabbey) Tobey; children, Shawn, Jason, Daniel, Kevin & Ashlee; 

parents, Guilford & Barbara Tobey; brothers, Chris & Rob (Heidi) Tobey; mother-in-law, 

Kathy Gabbey; nieces, nephews and many friends. Doug was a year-round swim coach 

with SEAS Swim Team and was a builder in Rochester for many years. 

 

In lieu of flowers, contributions may be made to the American Heart Association in his 

memory.  
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Barbara B. Ames 
 

June 26, 2014 

 

Mike Andriatch received notice of the death of emerita Barbara Ames through a newsfeed and 

shared it with me.  I have fond memories of Barbara when she served as Associate for 

Community Relations in the Community Relations Office from 1975 to 1981.  Her death notice 

reminds me of the “good ole days” when the late Ronald Watts served as Assistant Vice 

President for Community Relations and Barbara, Ginger Ioannone, Charles Clevenger and the 

late Jack Williams (1970-1976), among others, assisted him in public relations and the 

production of publications in the days that preceded Marketing Communications.  In those days, 

there was a lot of contact between faculty and staff outside of the work environment.  I 

remember a party hosted by Martilu Puthoff on Carolin Drive in Brockport with a very diverse 

group in attendance that included Barbara, VP for Student Affairs Pat Smith and many others.  

Similarly, there were TGIF gatherings at individual homes and I remember a great gathering 

hosted by Dorie Sweeting, Secretary to President Brown at the time.  In the early years, the snack 

bar was in the basement of Lathrop Hall and was often crowded at lunchtime so there were 

groups that either walked downtown to restaurants for lunch or went to the homes of group 

members.  I remember hosting Gary Skoog, Ron Watts, and I believe, Dick Alexander and/or 

Dennis Stratton for lunch at our apartment on Union Street and having the apple pie I had 

planned to serve for dessert nearly fly off the shelf.  It seems I had not yet learned that apple pies 

do better refrigerated in mid-summer than on a pantry shelf, but the fruit flies of course continue 

to think otherwise.  I can’t remember whether we ate what the flies had left but for sure the 

notice of Barbara Ames’ death brings back these and other memories, some fond and some like 

the latter, nightmarish.  In addition to some social interaction with Barbara I also knew her 

through her work.  She and Jack Williams would often come to Personnel to get information 

about faculty and staff and retirees to prepare press releases and write-ups when faculty or staff 

died.  There are days when I wish they were back at their jobs. 

 

Although we had lost touch with Barbara over the years, we remember her crusty elegance 

fondly and are pleased that she had many years of life beyond Brockport.  Following is the 

obituary from the Syracuse Post Standard that Mike shared with me.         

 

“Barbara B. Ames, age 98, a former longtime resident of Syracuse, passed away on June 

12, 2014 in Charlotte, North Carolina. Born March 5, 1916 in Ottawa, Kansas, she was 

the daughter of the late Kenneth and Charlotte Smart Bower. She was a graduate of 

Syracuse University and the first woman enrolled in The School of Journalism now 

known as the Newhouse School of Communications. Her career in university 

publications included positions at Syracuse University, The University of Rochester and 

concluded at SUNY Brockport where she retired with Emeritus status. She was a member 

of Jamesville Community Church, a 53-year member of Chapter AD, PEO in Syracuse, 

New York and an 80-year member of Kappa Kappa Gamma. 

 

She was predeceased by her husband, Victor Arnold Ames. She is survived by her 
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daughter, Judy Walters of Syracuse; and son, Robert A. Ames (Gail) of Charlotte, NC; 

grandchildren, Thomas (Suzanne), Jeffrey (Kathleen) Walters, Wendy (Glenn) Briley and 

Jennifer (David) Lundberg; great-grandchildren, Elizabeth and Emily Briley; Cole and 

Nicolas Chance and Daryn Lundberg, Robyn and Jack Walters, Tommy and Claire 

Walters and Dean Squires. 

 

July 29, 2014 

 

I share a tribute to the late Barbara Ames that was received from Marianne Virgilio: 

 

“Thank you for sharing the information about Barbara Ames’ passing. I, too, had lost touch with 

her in recent years. Barbara was one of the Brockport College women who kindly adopted me 

into their circle when I arrived in 1978.  She and I both lived at Willowbrook, and I fondly recall 

early evening cocktail hours and lots of great conversations. As you said, that “crusty elegance” 

was a hallmark of Barbara. She was always well dressed and was a wonderful host but didn’t 

hesitate to state her opinions. I am grateful to have known her.” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

William C. “Bill” Sanford 
 

July 3, 2014 

 

I learned on Tuesday of the passing on Monday of William 

C. “Bill” Sanford, former Director of Registration and 

Records, who served the College from July 1, 1972 

through August 31, 1992.  Bill was both a colleague and 

good friend to many of us who have fond memories of our 

association with him.   

 

When I arrived at the College in 1967 the late Neil Pfouts 

ran a very efficient hand-processing Registrar’s Office.  As 

the use of computers to assist in records keeping became a 

priority Horace F. Crandall transferred to the College from 

the State Education Department and served as Associate 

Dean with responsibility for developing systems for 

improving the handling of student registration and records.  

He served the College only from August 1968 until 

September 1969 before moving on.  When he left the 

College, David Metz, the Manager of Administrative Computing, was appointed as College 

Registrar on September 12, 1969 to continue to develop systems for handling registration and 

transcripts while Neil Pfouts continued to manage the day-to-day operations of the office as 

Director of Records.  David filled in for approximately one-year before alumni William C. 

Sanford (Bachelor’s Degree 1959; Master’s Degree 1962) applied for and was hired as Director 

of Registration and Records.   

 

When Bill returned to the campus as an employee in 1972 the College was still in the data-
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processing era.  While the on-line computerized systems it dreamed of were still on the horizon, 

Bill, Neil Pfouts, Susan Huston and others had the almost Herculean task for nearly a decade of 

handling the registration and records of students using key punch cards to enter data and then 

relying on reams of computer generated reports to prepare transcripts, graduation checks, etc. 

during a time when there was an explosion in the number of students coming to Brockport.  

Thanks to Bill and his staff, along with supervisors like Dick Alexander, who all rolled up their 

sleeves and did hands-on work when the workload required it, they accomplished these tasks, 

along with getting grades in correctly and on time, efficiently with very few, if any, complaints.  

Bill and his staff did an incredible job during this period and his example of being willing to do 

hands-on work was inspirational to his staff while also providing him insights that were valuable 

in his next decade of work at the College. 

 

By Bill’s second decade of employment the College was involved in major computerization 

projects of which student records such as Registration and Records had the highest priority.  In 

addition to performing his day-to-day work he, along with many others, labored through endless 

meetings and work to develop EAGLE when Brockport struck out on its own to develop a 

registration system well ahead of the rest of SUNY.  Brockport was successful in implementing 

EAGLE during Bill’s last decade as an employee and he was also here to make contributions to 

the early stages of the College’s adaptation of the Degree Audit System (DARS) purchased from 

Miami of Ohio.   

 

Throughout his career at the College Bill was also a member of the Opening of School 

Committee that included at times Dick Alexander, the late Tom Nugent, the late Terry Hover, 

Frank Hillman, Joe Franek, Jim Vetuskey, Mike Oshier, Marsha Gottovi among others, and was 

responsible for planning for the return of students by establishing the logistics for late 

registration, advisement, housing, parking, faculty involvement, etc.  Bill continued to be a 

hands-on administrator, as were the other members of the committee, especially during final 

registration.  He showed up early at the Administrative Computing Center to pick up reports, 

class lists, etc. and then distributed them and grade sheets, etc. at the late registration center.  He 

and the rest of the committee were dedicated to ensuring that all opening of school activities 

went as smoothly as possible.  In the early days when computers and/or systems were less stable 

and there were occurrences of very untimely computer or system failures Bill stood with the 

administrative computing staff and dealt with the situation with calm and faith in their ability to 

get things working again. 

 

Throughout his career at Brockport Bill was known to sometimes be strong-willed but always 

fair-minded and always consistent.  You knew you were getting his honest view when you 

received his input. 

 

In addition to his important roles, and his legacy of dedication to the improvement of services for 

students, Bill was known to be an accomplished bridge player and an adequate social golfer.  

Many of us enjoyed playing bridge with him in social settings and a few even had occasion to 

play bridge with him during lunch hours at work in the early years.  On the golf course Bill also 

demonstrated calm and faith in their ability to get things working again when his partners fell 

apart, but he did not always have the same success as he had with the administrative computing 

staff.   
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After his employment at the College ended Bill continued to support the College by performing 

exemplary volunteer services to the Athletic Department by videotaping College football games, 

both home and away. He continued these volunteer services until he and Sharon moved to The 

Villages in Florida. I personally thought it remarkable that he gave up his Saturdays every fall 

for several years to support the College’s football program.     

 

Bill enjoyed his role at the College and the friendships he could forge at both the College and 

within the greater Brockport Community.  We are sad to hear that health issues in the recent past 

kept him from some of the socialization activities he so much enjoyed.  Bill was a good man who 

made many contributions to the improvement of the registration and records functions during his 

time at Brockport and we are sorry his time with us in this life is over.  We send our condolences 

to Sharon and the family and wish them well as they commence this period of mourning, 

celebration and adjustment. 

 

Following is Bill’s obituary that appears Wednesday’s Rochester D&C: 

 

“Sanford, William C.  

 

The Villages, FL: Formerly of Brockport, NY, passed away on Monday, June 30, 2014. 

Born in Perry, NY in 1939, he was the son of Marian and W. Seymour Sanford. He was a 

retired college registrar, a member of Kiwanis International for over 40 years and a 

member of St. Mark Catholic Church. 

 

He was predeceased by his brother James. Survivors include his wife Sharon Grinnan 

Sanford; sons: Douglas (Kelly) Sanford, Ft. Edward, NY; David (Heather) Sanford; 

Rexford, NY; granddaughter Elizabeth of Rexford; brother Fredric Sanford, Winter 

Haven, FL; sister-in-law Julie, Geneseo, NY and several nieces, nephews and cousins. 

 

In lieu of flowers, memorial donations may be made to a charity of the donor's choice –  

 

[Thanks to Mike Oshier and Dick Alexander for their contributions to this remembrance for Bill 

Sanford] 

====> 

July 29, 2014 

Several other “friends from the past,” sent me email responses to the notice of the death 

of Bill Sanford to pay tribute to him.   

 

Charles Clevenger shared an office next door to Bill’s in Hartwell when Charles was in 

the Advisement Office.  He says that he and Bill sometimes disagreed about students but 

that he never questioned Bill’s competence as Registrar and that he also enjoyed being 

neighbors with Bill and playing bridge with him.  He states, as do others, that Bill was an 

outstanding bridge player who played in a duplicate group with some of Brockport’s best. 

 

http://media2.legacy.com/adlink/5306/1480079/0/3380/AdId=1862389;BnId=1;itime=300987381;ku=3106233;key=COYCACS;nodecode=yes;link=http:/www.legacy.com/obituaries/democratandchronicle/condolences-charities.aspx?keyword=coycacs&pid=171573508
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Dick Liebe shared that he remembers Bill being very helpful when the department had 

questions about a student’s status and references Bill’s status as a bridge player and that 

he had enjoyed playing bridge with him. 

  

Susan Huston-Jones, who worked with Bill as Associate Registrar before going to 

George Mason as University Registrar, referenced the important work that Bill did, and 

other Registrars do, in creating and maintaining the infrastructure through which colleges 

and universities can operate.  She also mentioned a communication she had had with Bill 

after he became seriously ill with kidney disease yet appeared to her to still be the eternal 

optimist. 

 

Ed Lehman also paid tribute to Bill by citing his respect for Bill’s work at Brockport. 

 

[Thanks to all who shared.  Bill Sanford’s presence in this world will be missed by those 

of us who knew him and are thankful for that opportunity.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

William F. “Bill” Stier 
 

August 22, 2014 

 

Carpe diem, carpe diem, carpe diem!!!   

 

Too, too, too many of us are repeating the words of the late 

Vince Lombardi who on his deathbed said to the Catholic 

Priest: “I am not afraid of dying but there is so much yet to 

be done.”  Just two years into the golden years of retirement, 

these words have become emeritus Bill Stier’s mantra.  

Veronica has shared the sad news that Bill became ill in 

Canada in May and became worse in July.  They returned 

home to Florida and on Monday, August 11th Bill went to 

the doctor’s office to wait until he could be seen and was 

immediately sent to the emergency room at the hospital 

where Veronica reports that: “…they withdrew 21pounds (8 

½ liters) from his stomach and he was diagnosed with 

inoperable pancreatic cancer which had spread to his lungs, 

etc. He was told he had two weeks to live.   (He is in his second week and is going downhill 

quickly.)  The next day he had an operation that confirmed all. He might last longer than two 

weeks (3 ???) but he decided against extraordinary efforts to treat him.  He received last rights 

and communion and last confession --- so he is ready --- he is a staunch Catholic.  He had a good 

two years of retirement and the whole family was here last week which was nice.” 

 

This news of course is devastating to everyone who has ever known Bill and Veronica.  We send 

them our thoughts and prayers. The "there is still so much to do” certainly fits Bill and it is so 

unfortunate that his talents and persona will be lost to this world so soon. 

_________________________ 
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September 23, 2014 

 

Sadly, I report that the amazing energy of Bill Stier is no longer present in this world except in 

the hearts and minds of those of us who knew him.  Bill passed from this life at home in Florida 

last evening after continuing to amaze his family and friends with his handling of the devastating 

diagnosis he received just a month ago.  To the best of his ability during that last month he 

maintained contact with friends and even connected with new ones through his linkedin page and 

other means.  As one of his connections on linkedin I was honored when he continued to add 

endorsements to my LinkedIn page even as he was accelerating in his approach to the end time. 

 

On Thursday Bill’s great colleague and collaborator, Bob Schneider, put out a call on the Daily 

Eagle for support of a scholarship to honor Bill Stier and that, by itself, honors Bill.   For those 

who have not seen it I include it below.  In addition, I wish to share just a few things from my 

personal experience with Bill and Veronica.  One is that shortly after they arrived in Brockport 

Sandy and I were included in a group invited to enjoy the super bowl at their home for a few 

years.  We enjoyed their hospitality and the opportunity to watch the game with friends and 

colleagues.  It was at one of the events that I first learned of Bill’s talents with stained glass and 

he was happy to show us some of his very good work.  At the time, I was in awe that he could 

find time to spend on this art form given his commitment of time and energy to teaching and 

administering a sports program.  I also have fond memories of the gladiator skills Bill brought to 

the B game in the NBA (Noontime Basketball Association) skirmishes for several years.  His 

quick first step was even the envy of Rick Kincaid who himself excelled in this part of the game, 

and his use of his elbows overshadowed the late and very talented Dick Mancuso in that regard.  

Where Dick mastered the use of his elbows with brute force, Bill did so with finesse.  And Bill 

had better moves than Michael Jordon when he combined his quick step with his ability to hook 

an elbow in front of you so that he spun you out as he quick-stepped by you on the way to the 

basket.  All the NBA players have fond memories of our days on the noontime battlefield and of 

Bill’s participation.  If I remember correctly, Bill was the creator of the Athletic Hall of Fame 

when he served as Director of Athletics.  If not, he certainly was responsible for 

institutionalizing it.  But, in all my contacts with Bill Stier the one thing that made a lasting 

impression on me is when during a visit to his office he showed me a picture of himself when he 

was terribly overweight and told me the story about how he had awakened one day and said to 

himself, “I’m working in health and physical education and I have to be a better example than 

this.”  From that day forward he was steadfast in maintaining his fitness and never waivered 

from the task of keeping the weight off.  That is a fine example of his dedication and 

commitment to his profession and I’ll always remember him for it. 

 

Here is the piece from Bob Schneider that appeared in the Daily Eagle on Thursday: 

 

As some of you probably know by now, Bill Stier, our longtime and recently retired colleague 

here at The College at Brockport, was recently diagnosed with terminal pancreatic cancer. Even 

though on August 13, 2014, Bill was given only two weeks to live, and despite a rapid and 

considerable decline in his health, he continues to fight this battle while in hospice at his family’s 

Florida home. 

Briefly, for those of you who do not know Bill, early in his career here at Brockport he served as 

the Athletic Director and Chairperson of the P.E. & Sport Department (since renamed KSSPE). 
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The majority of his years, however, were spent as the Sport Management Program Coordinator, 

which included teaching and amassing an extraordinary number of scholarly publications related 

to the discipline of sport management. 

Last week when I spoke with Bill, even though he only had enough strength to converse for a 

few minutes, his attitude was optimistic, and he was asking how everyone was doing here at The 

College at Brockport. Last night, even though he is still “hanging in there,” he was unable to take 

my phone call. 

When I spoke to him last week, I took the liberty of letting him know that all of us here at 

Brockport are keeping him and his family in our prayers and/or our most positive thoughts. He 

emotionally expressed to me how deeply touched he was with the overwhelming number of 

people who have reached out to him during this difficult time. He has received over 100 emails, 

cards, and calls from family, friends, former athletes, students, parents of students, colleagues, 

and professional acquaintances who all expressed their appreciation to him. I know that many of 

you have reached out to Bill during this extremely challenging time, and I can tell you with 

complete certainty that it has meant so much to Bill and his family. 

Given Bill’s more than three decades worth of astonishing contributions to The College at 

Brockport, and particularly the Sport Management Program, I felt that it was important to honor 

him in a way that students will benefit from and forever be reminded of his contributions. To that 

end, and with the help of Mike Andriatch and Brad Schreiber from our Development Office, I 

have initiated the “The William F. (Bill) Stier, Jr. Sport Management Scholarship.” The goal of 

the scholarship is to raise $25,000, which will serve as an endowment to fund the annual 

“William F. (Bill) Stier, Jr. Sport Management Scholarship” in perpetuity. As soon as Mike and 

Brad’s office forwarded me the link to “give” to Bill’s scholarship, I “jump started” the process 

by donating $300. Now, I am inviting you to donate an amount of your choosing to this very 

special scholarship. 

You can do so by accessing the following link: 

http://alumni.brockport.edu/stier 

I feel especially good about the creation of this scholarship because it will keep Bill’s name 

associated with the Brockport Sport Management program forever, which is something he has 

earned and is so deserving of. Last week, I received a letter from Bill’s wife, Veronica, and she 

expressed to me that Bill is “so very, very pleased” with the creation of this scholarship. And, in 

a brief email to me, Bill personally expressed his indebtedness and gratefulness by saying that he 

was “honored and humbled” that we would remember him through a scholarship for students. 

Thank you, and please keep Bill and his family in your thoughts and/or prayers. In last week’s 

letter that Veronica wrote to me, she closed it with “Bill’s very, very lucky wife.” I close this 

letter with: 

Bill’s very, very lucky friend and colleague of 18 years, 

Bob Schneider, Professor, Sport Management 
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[We send our condolences to Veronica and the rest of Bill’s family and to his many friends and 

close associates who will miss his energy and his contributions in their work and in their lives.  

Of course, contributions to the scholarship mentioned above will honor Bill, his life, and his 

career at Brockport. 

Following is information shared by Bob Schneider:   

 

No formal ceremonies will be held until this summer in late July at the Stier's Birch Island home 

in McGregor Bay located 9 miles offshore in Ontario, Canada.  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Louise Kruszewski Stein 
 

August 23, 2014 

 

I learned of the sad news of the passing of Louise Kruszewski Stein earlier in the week and 

watched for a public notice that would permit me to include it in Update.  In the meantime, I 

have had contact with several of you to advise me of her passing and to pay tribute to her life.  

Thanks to one of you I learned that there would be a public announcement in the Hamlin-

Clarkson Herald today, so I made sure to retrieve it as soon as it was delivered. 

 

Following is the time sensitive information that was published: 

 

Stein, Louise Kruszewski, beloved wife and friend to many in the Brockport area, died 

August 18, 2014.  Friends may greet the family at 3:30 p.m. before the Memorial Service 

which will be held at the Fowler Funeral Home, 340 West Avenue, Brockport (637-6100) 

at 4:00 p.m. on Sunday, August 24. 

 

I try to respect individual rights to privacy.  However, I am stretching my policy to state that I 

have met Louise Stein on occasion but not to know her except to be able to say that she was 

always gracious and seemed to be very supportive of her beloved husband who is our own 

emeritus, Jack Rollwagen, whom I likewise always enjoyed encountering either at College 

events or elsewhere in the greater Rochester Community.  We send our condolences to Jack, the 

rest of her family, and to her friends as they mourn their loss and celebrate her life. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Patrick Theron Degehardt 
 

October 1, 2014 

 

Unfortunately, being very good people and living very good lives are not protections against 

tragedies.  Sadly, the life of the young and already distinguished grandson of Theron and 

Claribel Rockhill, Patrick Theron Degehardt, was cut short on September 15, 2014 when he 

accidentally fell to his death from the top level of a parking garage while attempting to 

photograph the views of Worcester, Massachusetts from that vantage point. 
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Patrick was a sophomore at Worcester Polytechnic Institute where he was studying computer 

science and was on the Dean’s List for the spring 2014 semester.  Obviously the Rockhill and the 

Degehardt families were devastated by their loss, and while the Rockhills have appreciated the 

support of many friends from Brockport, I share this sad news for those who would want to send 

condolences but might be unaware of this horrific event.   

 

Their directory information is:  2290 North Creek Vista Drive, Tucson, AZ 85749-7930 (520) 

529-2683.  Following is Patrick’s obituary [with time related edits] from the Carroll County 

Times in Maryland. 

 

“Patrick Theron Degenhardt, 19, of Marriottsville, [Maryland] died suddenly on Monday, 

September 15, 2014 in Worcester, Massachusetts.  Born September 2, 1995 in Columbus, 

Ohio, he was the son of Sheldon Lockwood and Cheryl Rockhill Degenhardt.  Patrick 

was a computer science major at Worcester Polytechnic Institute and a 2013 graduate of 

Liberty High School in Eldersburg.  He enjoyed composing, performing, and listening to 

music, watching movies, reading, programming and photography projects, Arizona, 

anything involving water, his many wonderful friends, and making everyone around him 

happy. In addition to his parents he is survived by his brother Adam, grandparents Theron 

and Claribel Rockhill, grandfather John Degenhardt, aunt and uncle Rebecca and Tony 

Harkin, aunt and uncle Carri and Ted Degenhardt-Burke, and cousins Evan, Olivia, 

Parker, MayBelle, Juliet, Carson, and Liam. A memorial celebration [was] held Sunday, 

September 28 at 10:00 AM in the Liberty High School auditorium, 5855 Bartholow Rd, 

Eldersburg, MD 21784. Interment will be private. Condolences may be expressed with 

contributions to the Patrick T. Degenhardt Memorial Fund, University Advancement, 

Worcester Polytechnic Institute, 100 Institute Rd, Worcester MA 01609. The Jeffrey N. 

Zumbrun Funeral Home, 6028 Sykesville Road, Eldersburg, MD [assisted] the family 

with funeral arrangements.” 

 

[We send our condolences to Rocky and Claribel and the rest of the family of Patrick Theron 

Degenhardt and hope that time will heal their broken spirits.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Cortlandt F. (Cort/Corky) Fowler Sr. 
 

October 1,2014 

 

I am sorry to close with more sad news just received.  Many of you know Cortland (Cort/Corky) 

Fowler from his many years as owner-operator of Fowler Funeral Home, so, although he is not 

emeriti or otherwise directly connected to the College, I thought those of you living outside of 

the Rochester area would appreciate knowing of his passing.  I did not know Cort well but, as 

many of us can say, while we may have had more contact with him than we wanted because of 

one of his roles in the community, he was known to be a cordial person who ran a good business 

and who did a lot of good for Brockport in his other roles.  His presence in the community will 

be missed and we send condolences to his family and friends.   

 

Following is his obituary from the Rochester D&C. 
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“Fowler, Cortlandt F. Sr. "Cort" "Corky" Brockport: September 29, 2014 at age 72. 

Predeceased by his brother, Terry. Cort is survived by his children, Cortlandt Jr 

(Jennifer), Tamara (Josh) Rossman; grandchildren, Ashlyn & Cortlandt III Fowler, and 

Gavin & Zach Rossman; siblings, Vincent (Bonnie), Denise (Donald) Bartalo and Todd 

(Susan) Fowler; many nieces and nephews. Cort was a world traveler. He was a 4th 

generation funeral director, owning and operating Fowler Funeral Home in Brockport for 

44 years, until his retirement in 2010. He was an US Army Veteran. He was a longtime 

member and past president of the Brockport Rotary Club and two-time Paul Harris 

Fellow.  Cort was a member and past Captain of Capen Hose Co. #4, and a past President 

of the Rochester Genesee Valley Funeral Directors Association.   

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Alexander “Alex” Loj 
 

October 24, 2014 

 

I recently learned of some sad news that I had missed while traveling.   

 

I am sad to report, thanks to sharing by Richard Black, that the quick wit, welcoming smile, and 

Ukrainian heritage pride of Alexander (Alex) Loj, who was employed at the College from April 

1, 1977 until April 1, 1985, departed this life on October 11, 2014.  My memory of Alex is that 

he had a very large and somewhat intimidating body that housed a big heart and a gentle 

personality.  While I did not know him well, I do remember enjoying my several conversations 

with him while he was employed as Sports Information Officer.  He began his career at the EOC.   

Beyond those two roles my memory fails me.  Those who might refresh it, Terry Hover and Tom 

Nugent, are no longer with us, but I believe that Alex played a couple of different roles while 

employed on the campus including assisting those mentioned regarding publicity and other 

matters relating to the College’s hosting of the 1979 International Special Olympics.  I could be 

wrong on this and I have made efforts to verify but so far with no luck.  So, I am going to go 

ahead and release this Update and correct this information later if it proves to be wrong.  I was 

sad to hear of Alex’s passing and I know that those of you who knew him will be as well.  

Following is his obituary as retrieved from the Rochester D&C archives:         

 

“Loj, Alexander  

 

Rochester: Alexander Loj, 69, of North Hutchinson Island Florida, passed away, 

Saturday, October 11, 2014 in hospice. 

 

Alex was born April 15, 1945. He graduated from Edison Technical and Industrial High 

School in 1964, the University of Rochester in 1969, and received his MBA from SUNY 

Brockport in 1981. On July 19, 1969, he married the former Maria Mykulak in Rochester. 

Alex had a lifelong passion for the game of soccer and a deep love of his Ukrainian 

heritage. His tireless dedication can be seen in the countless hours volunteered to both the 

Ukrainian community and the sport of soccer.  
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Alex is survived by his wife, Mary of North Hutchinson Island, FL; two sons, Eugene 

and Mark, his Brother Eugen and Sister-In-Law Maria, Nieces Tamara and Katherine, 

and grand-niece Alexandra. 

 

In lieu of flowers donations will be appreciated by St. Mary's Church (address above). 

Arrangements entrusted to Thomas E. Burger Funeral Home, Hilton.  

 

[We send our condolences to Alex’s family and friends.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Lois Jones 
 

October 24, 2014 

 

In reading back issues of the Daily Eagle, I found following information about a passing in the 

Facilities Department: 

 

Chief Janitor Margaret Menear reported with a heavy heart the October 11, 2014 death of Lois 

Jones who had been employed in Custodial Services for 21 years.  Lois had most recently been 

assigned to McLean Hall.  During her last hospitalization for treatments in her battle with cancer 

she continued to be concerned about her students and about who was ensuring the continuation 

of her housekeeping routine to support them.  Margaret shared that Lois was a friendly “mother” 

figure to many of the residents of the different buildings to which she was assigned during her 21 

years at the College and that she and her services will be greatly missed. 

 

[Condolences to Custodial Services and the Facilities Department, and to Lois’ family and 

friends.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

David J. Gaylord 
 

November 5, 2014 

 

I have mostly sad news to report today. Two members of the 

College family left this life on Sunday, November 2nd.  

 

Emeriti David Gaylord left after serving the College in full-time 

and part-time roles in the Public Safety/University Police 

Division for more than thirty years.  Dave served in several 

capacities including Assistant Director of Campus Security, 

Director of Campus Public Safety and University Police 

Officer.  In the performance of his duties he proved again and 

again that he liked people as he attempted to be fair with them 

even when he was called upon to confront them because of 

alleged violations of laws, rules or regulations.  His smile was 

one of his trademarks and a tool that helped diffuse some 
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difficult circumstances.  And, it was just very welcoming to those who knew him and 

encountered him on the right side of the law.  I have some fond memories from the [good old 

days] when lots of us went to Casey’s for Friday night fish fries and, often, engaged Dave and/or 

other members of the Public Safety Division while waiting for our tables to be called.   In the 

short time, Dave could enjoy retirement he organized weekly gatherings of retirees from Public 

Safety and, in 2011 or 2012 he invited me to join them.  I did stop in at the Garland a couple of 

times and enjoyed reminiscing with Dave and others about some of our past experiences at work 

and at play.  But, after the Garland closed while we were away for the winter their group seemed 

to have disappeared.  Dave will be remembered as a person who enjoyed working with people, 

was a good team player, and known to be a [good guy.]  Following is his obituary from the 

Rochester D&C. 

 

“David J. Gaylord, age 65, died November 2, 2014 at his home. He was born February 

18, 1949 in Brockport, the son of the late Herbert and Barbara (Cole) Gaylord. He lived 

in the Holley area all his life. He graduated from SUNY Brockport in 1972, where he 

DJ'd as "Grandpa Sam" on WBSU. He later graduated from the FBI National Academy in 

Quantico, VA and was an instructor for the Police Academy in Albany. Early in his 

career, he served as an officer in the Holley Police Department. He retired from SUNY 

Brockport's Police Department after 30 faithful years of service. Following retirement, he 

worked at the Clarendon Post Office. Dave was a truly kind soul who derived great joy 

from helping friends and family fix their computer problems. He loved golfing, history, 

(especially WWII), and his dog, Shorty. Dave is survived by his wife Tamara; his 4 

daughters: Kristi Gaylord (Rich Rozzi) of Brighton, Karrie Gaylord of Seattle, WA, 

Shannon (Mike) Parsons of Brockport, and Meagan Gaylord of Holley; grandchildren 

Isabella, Luci, and Nicholas Rozzi; his brother Robert (Dawn) Gaylord of Kendall; 

several nieces, nephews and cousins. Memorials may be made to the Alzheimer's 

Association, 274 Goodman Ave., Rochester, NY 14607 or PAWS Animal Shelter, 3371 

Gaines Basin Rd. Albion, NY 14411. Arrangements were entrusted to the Christopher 

Mitchell Funeral Homes, Inc. Holley.” 

 

[We send our condolences to David’s family and friends as we thank David for the memories.] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Kenneth J. “Ken” Herrmann 
 

November 5, 2014 

 

Ken Herrmann was still working, although on sick leave, at the time of his death and now his 

untimely death prevents him from enjoying an emeritus role.  I did not know Ken very well but 

in my encounters with him I saw that he was passionate about his work and his causes.  The 

Rochester D&C has written a wonderful tribute to his life and his work that I share here: 

 

“Throughout a career that combined activism and teaching, Ken Herrmann wanted to 

make life better for others and inspired those around him to do the same. 
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Herrmann, who had been on the social work faculty at The College at Brockport for 36 

years and before that was a social worker, died on Sunday of pancreatic cancer at the age 

of 71. 

 

His wife, former students and colleagues remember Mr. Herrmann as an inspiring figure 

who was never satisfied with the status quo. 

 

“He hated injustice and loved humanity,” said Susan Herrmann about her husband. 

When some of his former students recently learned that Mr. Herrmann was in hospice 

care, they posted such comments on Facebook as “a social work professor I’ll never 

forget” and “He did so much for so many.” 

 

Mr. Herrmann, who was a veteran of the Vietnam War, was best known for establishing 

the Brockport Vietnam Program, which since 2000 has sent about 200 students — mostly 

from Brockport — to Vietnam for a semester or month in Da Nang. 

 

“He was a larger than life, force-of-nature person,” said Travis Atwater, who last school 

year spent a semester in Vietnam in the program and is now a graduate student in social 

work at the State University of New York at Buffalo.  In addition to taking a full load of 

classes, Atwater would have a weekly consultation with Mr. Herrmann on Skype, which 

connected the professor at his office home in East Pembroke, Genesee County, and 

Atwater in Da Nang.  “His teaching was hands on. He was going to push you, if you 

would say something, he’d say, ‘How would you back that up.’ He was incredibly 

intelligent,” Atwater said. 

 

What makes the Brockport program unique is that Herrmann required participating 

students not just to take classes but also to make field visits to Vietnamese families in 

need. Many suffered from the effects of Agent Orange discharged by U.S. aircraft during 

the Vietnam War, which destroyed foliage where North Vietnamese soldiers could hide. 

 

Mr. Herrmann, who suffered from a heart ailment linked to Agent Orange, was an 

outspoken advocate for providing aid to the estimated 3 million Vietnamese who suffer 

from the disabling effects of Agent Orange. 

With funds raised by a foundation, which Susan Herrmann now heads, the students 

provide, in their home visits, cash donations, food, and household and medical supplies to 

families. 

 

“Ken was a good friend and good person. His professional and personal integrity and his 

honesty were attributes appreciated by all, especially Vietnamese friends who were 

helped so much by Ken’s unselfish contributions,” said Chuck Searcy, who is vice 

president of the Veterans for Peace Chapter in Hanoi. 

 

A defiant streak ran throughout Mr. Herrmann’s history. 

 

Mr. Herrmann grew up in an Irish neighborhood in south Buffalo. In eighth grade, he 

entered a monastery in Dunkirk, Chautauqua County, but that turned out not to be his 
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calling. He contacted his parents, who demanded that he stay but were overruled by a 

priest who insisted that it was time for the young Herrmann to leave. 

 

Although Mr. Herrmann earned a bachelor’s in English from Canisius College in Buffalo 

and a master’s in social work from State University of New York at Buffalo, he drew 

heavily from his days as a social worker. 

 

“He truly believed that first and foremost social workers are agents of change,” said 

Kristin Heffernan, an associate professor of social work at Brockport. 

 

Mr. Herrmann joined the Brockport faculty in 1978, after he earned a reputation as an 

outspoken child protective caseworker in Erie County and later as director of children’s 

services in Genesee County. 

 

In the classroom, Mr. Herrmann liked to connect what students read to the realities of 

social work. 

 

“He was always very passionate about child welfare,” said Nicole Thomson, a graduate 

of Brockport’s social work program who now coordinates the local Center for Youth’s 

Safe Harbour Program, helping victims of human trafficking.  In one of the courses she 

took from Mr. Herrmann, he played the role of the person that a social worker was 

supposed to be helping. 

 

“He made it very real. He took it from the numbers and made it into real life,” said 

Thomson. 

 

Mr. Herrmann wrote a handful of books, the most recent, Child Welfare Practice: A 

Conversation About Reality, published earlier this year. 

 

“I daresay the profession believes it has the knowledge, skills and values to make 

manageable or to resolve the victimization of children by caregivers within a society that 

finds children more of a burden than a blessing,” wrote Mr. Herrmann.  But he went on to 

say: “If the profession has this ability, why, then, do hundreds of millions of children live 

without hope, without dreams and without protection?” 

 

When word got out about Mr. Herrmann’s failing health, Gregory Stephanie, who 

formerly worked in international education at Brockport, wrote a note to Mr. Herrmann 

that seemed to sum up the sentiments of many. 

 

“You have a gift of allowing people to become part of you, and, in turn, you become part 

of them. I am honored to have part of you in me,” Stephanie wrote. 

 

In addition to his wife, Mr. Herrmann is survived by 11 children and stepchildren and 

four grandchildren as well as a sister, Betty Zugger, of Angola, Erie County. 

A memorial will be held on Nov. 21 at 7 p.m., at The College at Brockport. The exact 

location has not yet been determined.” 
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[We send our condolences to Ken’s family and friends as they mourn and celebrate his part in 

their lives.] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Judith Kitchen 
 

November 12, 2014 

 

Sadly, as I was closing this Update news of the death of Judith Kitchen arrived.  I did not know 

Judith well during her years (1990-2003) when she served as Writer in Residence in the English 

Department, but I did observe the respect others had for her and for her work.  So, in tribute to 

her and her partner, emeritus Stan Rubin, I bow to the words of others who knew her and her 

work better than I.   

 

BY DAVID L. ULIN, 

Los Angeles Times Book Critic 

November 11, 2014, 4:30 p.m. 

 

“I only met Judith Kitchen once. It’s my loss. Kitchen, who died last week at 73 of 

cancer, was a rare spirit, both on the page and in the world. Teacher, essayist, critic, she 

and her husband and partner Stan Rubin ran the Rainier Writing Workshop at Pacific 

Lutheran University in Tacoma, Wash., where I spent a couple of days last year visiting. 

 

She was also the author of a novel, a collection of poetry and four books of nonfiction, 

including the luminous “The Circus Train,” which came out at the beginning of this year. 

The title piece, novella-length, is one of the most astonishing extended essays I’ve read. 

Moving back and forth through memories, invoking her literary hero Samuel Beckett, it 

is a meditation on mortality and meaning from the edge of the abyss. 

 

“Here’s what I want: to stitch it all together,” she writes. “Give it the dilated eye of 

attention. To make it add up. But of course, it doesn’t add up, no more than any other life. 

We take from the box of photos those that lead, one to another. We leave behind the 

singular, solitary moments that go nowhere except into, and out of, themselves.” 

 

Do we need to say that the miracle of this passage is that she isn’t writing about death 

exactly, but rather life? Or, more accurately, about meaning, about the way we are always 

stitching it together all the time? This was the subject of her 2012 book “Half in Shade: 

Family, Photography, and Fate,” which uses family photos as a hinge for an interior 

investigation — into love, doubt, family and time. “This is not art,” she writes there. 

“This is the black and white of birthdays and summer vacations. Grandma’s Sunday 

best.” 

 

Not art, no, but time, but living, but the bits and pieces by which we have no choice but 

to define ourselves. Kitchen lived it as she wrote it, asking questions, keeping focus, 

http://www.judithkitchen.com/index.html
http://www.plu.edu/mfa/
http://www.ovenbirdbooks.org/The-Circus-Train/
http://coffeehousepress.org/shop/half-in-shade/
http://coffeehousepress.org/shop/half-in-shade/
http://www.judithkitchen.com/fStop.html
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working until the end. Over the summer, she came up in conversation at a dinner party; 

“She’s dying,” a friend said, “but I’ve never known anyone so alive.” 

 

It’s true: Even from a distance, Kitchen redefined death for me, or at least, how we might 

face death with courage and with grace. This is not to say she wasn’t frightened; “[W]ill 

thinking be my solace, or my curse?” she wonders in “The Circus Train.” “I have relied 

on the brain — its tickings and tockings — for an entire lifetime. Can I trust it to take me 

easily into death, or will it resist, fighting the body until the bitter end?” 

 

I think about these questions also, but for me, they remain (for the moment, anyway) 

abstract. Kitchen was not writing with that luxury. She was fierce and she was loving — 

and she was rigorous, with no one so much as with herself. I want to say that she was 

kind (she was certainly kind to me), but kindness seems too soft for her intensity. 

 

“Visual artists have ‘statements,’” she once wrote, “in order to articulate something of 

what they do instinctively. But a writer’s medium is words, and if the writer has anything 

to say, it’s best said obliquely. Understated. So let me call up a visual image for what I 

want my work to be doing: there’s a juggler in the park, wearing a red hat, and he’s 

tossing a knife, an orange, and three purple balls into the air, deftly catching them, 

passing them under his legs or behind his back, twirling and catching, then, balancing a 

stick with one spinning ball on the tip of his forehead, he holds the knife blade-side-up so 

that when the orange falls it is sliced cleanly into two equal halves which he catches in 

both hands and holds up to the light.” 

 

On Judith Kitchen 

Mary Rockcastle 

Executive Editor of WSR/Director of The Creative Writing Programs at Hamline University 

11/8/14 

 

“Last night we celebrated the publication of our 17th issue of Water~Stone Review. It was a 

happy, festive evening. Patricia Francisco, Creative Nonfiction Editor, noted the winner of the 

2014 Judith Kitchen Creative Nonfiction Prize judged by Brenda Miller, “Rainier Valley 

Notebook” by Jennie Goode, and the Honorable Mention, “A Striking Resemblance” by Chelsey 

Clammer. Patricia, and the members of the CNF editorial board, were thrilled to publish both 

pieces. 

 

This morning I woke to the news that Judith Kitchen died on Thursday, at home with her 

husband, Stan Sanvel Rubin. She had lived with cancer for many years. Beyond the personal 

sadness, I feel for the loss of this beautiful, fierce, talented soul, and my sympathy for Stan, is the 

sense of loss for our literary community. 

 

Judith was a force of nature. A master teacher—generous and smart and deeply devoted to her 

students and to writers she believed in; a passionate advocate of literature; a visionary; an 

optimist; an astute, rigorous, and constructive critic; a writer with extraordinary gifts. 

 

http://www.judithkitchen.com/artistStatement.html
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I first met her an AWP Conference some sixteen years ago, walking up to her in the Bookfair 

and saying in a rush how much I admired her writing and the poetry reviews she wrote regularly 

for The Georgia Review and would she consider writing reviews for our fledgling magazine, 

Water~Stone Review. Oh, and I couldn’t pay her. She looked over the review, asked me a few 

questions, then said, “I’ll do it if I can choose the books. And I don’t want to do poetry. You 

should ask Stan Rubin to do that. I’d like to do creative nonfiction.” 

 

We talked logistics and she was gone, writers trailing after her. Thus, began a long and fruitful 

relationship between Judith Kitchen, Stan Rubin, and Water~Stone Review. Each year I’d wait, 

like a child on Christmas morning, for her review, and Stan’s (“Has he sent it yet? I’ll get after 

him”), to arrive. As Judith’s health failed, she withdrew from doing reviews for us, saying she 

needed to conserve her energy. In fall of 2013 we published “Coda,” the beautiful, final piece of 

her book-length lyric essay, The Circus Train. 

 

Words were Judith’s medium, but words fail to express the huge loss so many of us feel today. 

She could do it, she who was so able to write about grief, and loss, and death. On behalf of all 

the current and former editors, assistant editors, editorial board members, and staff serving 

Water~Stone Review, I thank Judith Kitchen for the gift of her presence in our pages for so 

many years. And for her legacy, captured in our Judith Kitchen Creative Nonfiction Prize. 

   

I end with Judith’s own words, from “Coda”: 

 

Spiral down into your past and you only go deeper into its fog. The dog at the end of the block. 

The hold-out oaks, the crisp hands of their leaves clinging to the branch long past Christmas. 

Everything moves in consonance with your deepest dreams. The past sways in a long, slow 

dance. Memory makes of our lives what they were, what they weren’t.” 

 

[Peace to Judith, and to Stan, and condolences to Stan and all of who knew Judith and her work.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Carol I. Timby 
 

November 18, 2014 

 

Sadly, there is bad news to report.  On Saturday evening I learned 

that emerita Carol I. Timby, Assistant Librarian from 1948 to 

1978, died that afternoon.  Her obituary has not yet been published 

in the paper but will appear in the D&C tomorrow.  However, 

there is an obituary on the funeral home’s website from which it is 

known that family and friends may call at the James R. Gray 

Funeral Home, 1530 Buffalo Road Rochester, New York 14624-

1828 from 5-8 pm on Thursday, November 20th, and that Carol’s 

Graveside Service will be held on Tuesday, November 25th at 

11:00 am in Darien Cemetery.  The obituary also asks that you 

kindly consider donating to a charity of choice in Carol’s memory.  

In addition to this information you will find a nice photograph of 

http://www.waterstonereview.com/resources/WS_2013_Kitchen_R2.pdf
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Carol by visiting this website. 

 

Carol was 89 when she died but would have been 90 years old this week.  Until 2-3 years ago 

Carol had nearly perfect attendance at nearly every form of public activity or event at the 

College.  If the event was scheduled for only one occurrence you could bet that you would bump 

into Carol and learn about her retirement activities. With much pride, she would also share the 

accomplishments of her daughter Heather, who like Carol, is a graduate of SUNY Geneseo.  

George Toth concurs with my assessment of her attendance record and shares that Carol once 

told him that she considered everyone at the College as family.  George also shared a story that 

once when he encountered Carol at a restaurant, she told him that she would order something 

different from the menu at each visit and then move on to another restaurant when she had tasted 

every meal at that one. 

 

Carol prompts me to recall a little bit of SUNY history.  In 1948 when Carol began her career at 

Brockport librarian titles were in the classified civil service under the NYS classification system.  

As such the titles were associated with salary tables that provided step salary increments and 

permanent appointments following completion of a relatively short probationary period.  In the 

late 1960s or early 1970s SUNY was successful in getting the Department of Civil Service and 

the Division of Budget to agree that librarians performed educational functions and therefore 

could be placed in the SUNY professional service for the determination of their terms and 

conditions of employment.  In the implementation of this interpretation, incumbents in classified 

service librarian titles were given a one-time only opportunity to elect to stay in the classified 

service or to be moved to the SUNY professional service.  To the best of my knowledge Carol 

was the only classified service librarian in all of SUNY who chose to remain in the classified 

service and in at least one regard she benefitted from her decision.  In those lean years when 

across the board and discretionary funds were not authorized for other employees the step 

advancement for classified service employees often continued to be paid.  I remember thinking at 

times when doing salary reports that Carol had done well for herself and she did not even have to 

compete for discretionary awards. 

 

Carol was somewhat a legend and her absence at events the last few years had been noted.  She 

moved to a nursing home a year or so ago and within the last couple of weeks some of us 

discussed her status and her current address and decided to reach out to her.  As a result, if she 

was still able to receive mail, she received some greetings from members of her Brockport 

family just before she passed.    

 

[Carol’s passing brings back fond memories from the 60s and 70s when many of us joined 

Carol’s family.  We are saddened that she has passed on and we send our condolences to Heather 

and to Carol’s other family members and friends.] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Marsha Jones 
 

November 30, 2014 
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We recently learned of the passing of former employee Marsha Jones on November 19, 2014.  

Marsha worked in Marketing Communications several years ago and although she is not an 

emerita, I know some of you who reside out of the area knew her so I thought I should share her 

obituary from the Rochester D&C that follows.  

 

“Marsha Regina Jones 

 

Rochester: Nov. 19, 2014. Survived by daughters, Hollis Danielle & Peyton Elizabeth 

Collins; mother, lona Jones; father, Eudolphin Jones; sister, Arlene (Tony) Wilson; 

nephews, Jerel D. & Isaiah T. Wilson; and cousins. A multifaceted artist, whose work 

included theatre, plays, poetry and radio personality. A prolific writer of several novels 

that highlighted her West Indian heritage and personal life experiences. An avid bowler, a 

long-standing writer for About...Time Magazine and the "411" of the Buffalo Challenger.  

A public relations professional who touched many lives and left a legacy.  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Christopher J. Wood 
 

November 30, 2014 

 

Today’s D&C includes the obituary of Christopher J. Wood, son of emerita Kathryn Wood.  

While I did not know Christopher, I have been blessed to have known and worked with Kathryn, 

as have many of you, and I am sure we all send out peace and love to her at this difficult time in 

her life.  Here is Christopher’s obituary in which you will find the calling hours and service time 

for tomorrow (Monday, December 1)   

 

Wood, Christopher J. 

 

Brockport: Passed away on Monday, November 24, 2014 at the age of 61. He was 

predeceased by his father, Arthur A. Wood. He is survived by his mother, Kathryn M. 

Wood, and his sisters, Ellen Wood, Terri Wood (Mark Lono) and Martha Wood.  He is 

also survived by his extended family, Kathy Luangasa, Boun Luangasa, Seng Guida 

(Chris Guida), John Luangasa (Cathy Millet), Lizzy Luangasa (Mounthala Phommarath) 

and all their children.  

 

Chris was a long-time resident of Lifetime Assistance's Clarkson Apartments, and is also 

survived by his beloved caregivers and many friends. 

 

In lieu of flowers, donations may be made in Chris's memory to the Lifetime Assistance 

Foundation, Inc., 425 Paul Road, Rochester, NY 14624.”  

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Albert Chadwell “Chad” Skaggs 
 

December 5, 2014 
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Although we have not been able to find an obituary, we have received the sad news that Chad 

Skaggs, Communications (1986-1996), has recently died.  I believe my last communication with 

Chad was when he moved from Georgia to Texas and I believe he told me at the time that he still 

had a canoe stored at a facility on Hemlock Lake.  Chad was one of those people I did not know, 

or know anything about, while we were working together.  I knew that he had come from 

experience in the news business and my observation of him suggested that he was the type of 

journalist who had the habit of working all day to get a story and then all night to make sure he 

met a publishing deadline.  He likely was more concerned about output than appearance.  Like 

many of you as well, I got to know Chad better through a handful of email exchanges after he 

and I both retired.  I found him to have a good wit and a crusty charm about him and I 

appreciated his down-to-earth manner.  I wish I had had a chance to spend a day in a canoe on 

some flat wilderness waterway with him to know him better and get his suggestions concerning 

the publishing of Update, but any chance of such opportunity has reportedly expired.  However, I 

did appreciate some good tips he gave me regarding the cropping of photographs for publication 

back at the time that I created the Emeriti website.  We send our condolences to Chad’s family 

and friends and are sorry that his physical presence in this world has ended.  

_________________________ 

December 6, 2014 

 

It is sad to realize how little we really know about some of our colleagues and associates and 

even close friends and family members until we read their obituaries and it is too late to get to 

know them better.  I am thankful to John Sapienza who found the following obituary for the late 

Chad Skaggs and shared it with me.  This information makes me mourn even more, not just 

Chad’s passing, but what I missed by not knowing him better.  Karla Linn Merrifield was more 

fortunate and able to call Chad a close friend.  Her response to his death [End of an era for me, 

that one.] 

 

“Albert Chadwell “Chad” Skaggs, born June 19, 1929 – soldier, journalist, teacher and 

outdoorsman – on November 27, 2014, due to complications following heart surgery. He 

was born in Bessemer, Alabama, and lived in numerous locations throughout his eventful 

and influential life. He grew up during the Great Depression and worked many jobs, 

including as a printer’s devil, which foreshadowed his later life. In 1946, he joined the 

Army, paratrooper division, where he attained the rank of lieutenant. After the military, 

he attended college at the University of Alabama and the University of Missouri-

Columbia, attaining a master’s in journalism. He worked for the Associated Press for 

many years, covering the big stories of a turbulent time, such as the Selma peace 

marches. He left reporting to become a professor of journalism, which he taught at 

Georgia State University, Syracuse University, Bethany College, Texas Woman’s 

University and SUNY Brockport. Over this time, he trained many fine journalists, many 

of whom remained good friends throughout his life. He was an active outdoorsman, 

canoeing many locations across the continent, and a well-respected birding enthusiast 

who traveled to numerous national and international birding sites. He was also a musician 

of some renown, with a vast knowledge of folk and gospel music. A skillful raconteur, he 

delighted many, young and old, with his funny, poignant and instructive stories. He was a 

well-known voice of experience and humor among copyediting circles, especially 
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copyediting-l@indiana.edu. Though of modest means, he was a great philanthropist, 

giving generously to numerous and diverse charities, including nature advocates and 

journalism groups. 

 

He is survived by two sons and their wives, Mark (Monica) and Christopher (Judy), two 

grandsons, Evan and Taylor, and many friends and colleagues. 

Donations may be made in his memory to the Katy Prairie Conservancy” 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Felix Nwabueze Okoye 
 

December 10, 2014 

 

Here is some very sad news that was distributed in an email from Provost Zuckerman to the 

College Community on December 8th.  I held up sharing it while waiting for news about 

arrangements that have not yet become available. 

 

“Dear Members of the Brockport Community: 

  

It is with deep regret that I share the news that Professor of African and African 

American Studies Felix Nwabueze Okoye, PhD, passed away Saturday. Dr. Okoye had 

been on leave most of this semester. 

  

Dr. Okoye joined the College in Fall 1970 and helped found the Department of African 

and Afro-American Studies. He is the recipient a Ford Foundation Fellowship for the 

Training of University Teachers; a National Endowment for the Humanities Summer 

Fellowship for College Teachers; and a National Endowment for Humanities Fellowship 

in Residence for College Teachers. He is the author of The American Image of Africa: 

Myth and Reality (1970, 1978).  

  

His work also has appeared in The Journal of African History, Journal of Negro History, 

Research in African Literatures, Transafrican Journal of History, Negro History Bulletin, 

Pan-African Journal, The History Teacher, The William and Mary Quarterly, African 

Studies Association’s Review of Books, and Topics in Afro-American Studies. Dr. Okoye 

received a PhD from UCLA. 

  

Our thoughts and prayers go out to Dr. Okoye's family and friends during this difficult 

time. 

  

Grief counseling is available at the Hazen Hall Counseling Center (395-2207) should you 

need help coping with this difficult news. 

  

Sincerely, 

  

Mary Ellen Zuckerman, PhD 

http://webmail.rochester.rr.com/do/mail/message/mailto?to=copyediting-l%40indiana.edu


319 

 

Provost and Vice President for Academic Affairs” 

 

Felix had not yet decided to join our (emeriti) ranks when he passed but, because he has been a 

significant player in the Brockport drama for 44 years, I doubt that there is anyone on this 

distribution list who has not observed him in his many roles.  His normal character, with his 

strong voice, his physical size, his proud accent, and his costuming could overwhelm an 

audience, especially if it was composed of colleagues and administrators who were on the other 

side of the message he wished to convey.  Personally, I always enjoyed encountering Felix at 

social gatherings and while moving about the community, but not so much at work where our 

roles at times conflicted.  But even when we occasionally had skirmishes as we played out our 

roles, his big smile and loud and warm welcome always gave me pleasure when I encountered 

him.    

 

Felix played a significant role in helping the College to achieve its goals of equality, diversity 

and justice and his loss to the Brockport drama is significant.  

 

We send our condolences to his family and friends and may Felix rest in peace. 

_________________________ 

December 16, 2014 

 

The following information was distributed to the campus community yesterday: 

 

Memorial Service for Dr. F. Nwabueze Okoye 

  

Members of the College community are invited to a memorial service commemorating the life 

and work of Professor F. Nwabueze Okoye, PhD, of the Department of African and African 

American Studies.  The service will take place this coming Saturday, December 20 at 4:00 p.m. 

in the banquet hall of the Turkish Society of Rochester, 577 Beahan Road, Rochester NY 14624.  

  

Dr. Okoye’s professional life was fully dedicated to the Department of African and African 

American Studies at The College at Brockport, where he has taught generations of students since 

1970.  He was also highly involved with the Nigerian Association of Greater Rochester in 

leading and supporting the work of that organization.  The AAS Department has been in close 

consultation with leaders of NAGROCH and with Dr. Okoye's immediate family as they decide 

on the most appropriate ways to acknowledge his passing.  In addition to this week’s memorial 

service, there will ultimately be a full burial service at a later date in Dr. Okoye's hometown of 

Ogidi, Nigeria. 

  

The obituary for Dr. Okoye appeared in Sunday’s Democrat and Chronicle newspaper.  The 

funeral home website at www.meesonfamily.com also has information and an online guestbook 

for memories and messages of condolence. 

  

The Department of African and African American Studies intends to establish a scholarship fund 

in memory of Dr. Okoye.  Any contributions to support his legacy in this way may be sent to the 

Brockport Foundation, 350 New Campus Drive, Brockport NY 14420.  Donations should be 

http://webmail.rochester.rr.com/do/redirect?url=http%3A%2F%2Fwww.meesonfamily.com&hmac=e4bbc043ca1e2b8d38509da5e977ebba
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made payable to the Brockport Foundation, with the notation that they are intended for the Dr. 

Okoye Memorial Fund.   

 

Here is the obituary referenced above: 

 

Okoye, Nwabueze Felix, PhD. 

 

"Ononenyi" 

 

Brockport: Saturday, December 6, 2014. Predeceased by his parents, S. I. and Grace 

Okoye; sister, Victoria Nwosu. Survived by his wife, Chinwe Okoye; son, Nwabueze 

"Eze" Okoye; daughters, Nneka, Chika and Ifeoma Okoye; brothers, Hon. Ike "Ochendo" 

Okoye, Dr. Steve Okoye, Bertram Okoye Esq; sisters, Anene Okoli and Ifeoma 

Ezeanozie.  

 

Dr. Okoye is the founding father of the Department of African and African American 

Studies at SUNY Brockport where he taught for 44 years. He also was known as the 

father of the Nigerian Association in the Greater Rochester Inc.  He was able to make a 

tremendous impact on the Rochester community through his dedication as an educator, 

historian and activist and will be deeply missed by all who knew him. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Jack R. Dudley 
 

December 12, 2014 

 

I have more sad news to report so I want to get it done and take a break from such reporting for 

at least the rest of 2014.  I have learned from John Sapienza this week of the death of emeritus 

Jack R. Dudley who taught at the College from 1965 until his retirement in 1990.  I did not know 

Jack well, but he was a member of this distribution list until a couple of years ago.  I always got 

a kick out of his email address when I saw it, oldud@@webtv.net.  I had removed him from my 

distribution file after several email bounces and my failure to otherwise contact him but kept him 

in my master email address book. Removing someone from my master email address book 

because they have been added to an eternal master list is always a thoughtful process.  In some 

cases, like the childhood friend I recall as being my first friend in life, it took a couple of years.  

But, as I remove [oldud] from my address book I’ll smile once more at the thought that anyone 

who referred to himself as [oldud] as he aged up demonstrated the type of good humor that 

would make friends and we send condolences to them and his family, and wish him peace.  

Following is [oldud’s] obituary: 

 

“Jack R. Dudley, 89, of Batavia, died Monday (December 1, 2014) at the United 

Memorial Medical Center in Batavia. 

 

Jack was born June 8, 1925 in Canada, a son of the late William and Dorothy (McCarthy) 

Dudley. 



321 

 

 

A veteran, Jack served with the United States Army. Jack was the founder of the Jack R. 

Dudley Tennis Program which has served the community for several decades. He earned 

his law degree at the University of Buffalo, his Doctorate of Education from the 

University of Rochester and began his professional career as a counselor at Attica 

Schools. Jack spent the remainder of his career teaching statistics at SUNY Brockport.  

 

Survivors include a sister, Jane (Bruce) LaWarne of Canada; a sister-in-law, Jean Dudley 

of Bergen; thirteen nieces and nephews and several great-nieces and great-nephews. 

 

He is a brother of the late Keith Dudley, Stan Dudley, Frank Dudley and Ida Carey.  

 

Memorials may be made to the Richmond Memorial Library, 19 Ross St., Batavia, NY 

14020, YMCA, 209 East Main St., Batavia, NY 14020 or the Jack R. Dudley Tennis 

Program, care of Larry Redband, 28 Union Square, Batavia, NY 14020.” 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Richard T. “Dick” Mahoney Jr. 
 

December 22, 2014 

 

Today the Rochester Democrat and Chronicle includes the obituary of Richard T. Mahoney Jr.  I 

include it in this Update because he is the son of the late emeritus Richard Mahoney and stepson 

of emerita Pat Nugent.  Dick Jr., along with his father and stepmother and others in the family 

are known to many of you so I thought you would want to know about this passing and the 

scheduling of the memorial party at the SUNY Brockport Alumni House.  We send peace and 

love and condolences to the family.  

 

“Mahoney, Richard T., Jr. 

 

Brockport: Passed away peacefully surrounded by his family on Thursday, December 18, 

2014, at the age of 58. Predeceased by his parents Richard T. Mahoney Sr. and Alberta 

A. Ketchum. Survived by his brothers: Mark, Jeffrey, Stephen and Michael (Maren); 

stepmother, Patricia Nugent; beloved nieces and nephews: Anastasia, Jennifer, Kelley, 

Sofia, Raine, Fiona, Allison, Sarah, Jackson, Nicholas and Tabor. 

 

Richard was rooted in an independence and a true-to-himself life that most of us can only 

dream of. He lived his life his way. He and he alone chose his priorities. The priorities he 

chose, and lived by without compromise, were faith, compassion, truth, intellect, heart, 

love, character, generosity and kindness - all expressed with a brand of originality you 

had to see to believe. He made us better. Even in his absence, now, we learn from him. 

We aspire to follow in his footsteps. 
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There will be no prior calling hours. A memorial party will be held on Saturday, January 

10 at 2:00 PM at the SUNY Brockport Alumni House, 142 Utica St., Brockport, NY, 

14420. 

 

In lieu of flowers, those wishing may contribute to the Hildebrandt Hospice Care Center, 

2652 Ridgeway Ave., Rochester, NY 14626. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Ralph P. Gennarino 
 

January 6, 2015 

 

Over time I have had feedback that tells me that I have sometimes 

neglected the devil-side of some of those I have written about in 

Update and I admit to having struggled in choosing from several 

drafts on a couple of occasions.  So, while I am deeply saddened 

with what I must report in this Update, I am grateful and 

confident that there will be general agreement with any 

superlatives that could be used to describe Ralph Gennarino, a 

human being and educator who was near to perfect in the 

nurturing way that he interacted with others.  Ralph, who passed 

at around 6:30 am yesterday morning had served the College in 

several capacities, lastly as Vice President for Educational 

Services, from 1962 until he retired in 1977, ending a career that 

started as a high school teacher and administrator.  When Albert W. Brown came to the College 

as President in 1965 he immediately saw Ralph’s many talents and Ralph became a significant 

“go-to” person both for bridging Brockport’s past with its future and for creating bridges when 

necessary between those with different opinions that calmed the waters as the College’s agenda 

transformed it from a Teachers’ College to a College of Arts and Sciences during the late 60s 

and early 70s. 

 

Sadly, this little guy with the big heart has left us, but his legacy lives on in the hearts and minds 

of all of us who knew him and worked with him and learned from the excellent example his life 

provided. 

 

Here are some remarks that I have made in the past about this humble but remarkable man that I 

think are worthy of repeating. 

 

The following was included in an Update on April 6, 2006: 

 

As part of the dedication of the Albert W. Brown Building at 2:30 p.m. on Friday May 5, 

2006 the college will honor Dr. Ralph P. Gennarino, emeritus Vice President for 

Educational Services.  Ralph will be honored for his dedication and support of SUNY 

Brockport through the years by placing a plaque on the enclosed bridge that connects the 

Albert W. Brown Building to the Gordon F. Allen Administration Building and to the 
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Bernard W. and Ruth Drake Memorial Library.  This is a nearly perfect symbolic tribute 

to the Brockport leader who was a significant communication’s bridge between the 

Administration and others—including faculty, staff, students, and the greater Brockport 

community—during his tenure at Brockport.  Ralph P. Gennarino is held in high esteem 

by all who knew him because of his heart, his integrity, his commitment to constantly 

striving to improve processes and communications, his fairness and his trustworthiness.  

Following is one sample of draft language for a plaque that I wrote several months ago 

that provides strong clues about how people who knew Ralph feel about him.  

 

Ralph P. Gennarino EdD 

Vice President for Educational Services (1962 - 1977) 

State University College at Brockport 

 

A master manager, mediator and mentor-educator who was dedicated to enhancing the 

communication and organizational structures, systems, processes and procedures to 

ensure that they provided fair and efficient bridges between students, faculty/staff, 

administrators and the greater community. 

 

And here is another piece included in an Update at a different time: 

 

Also, on this final-registration day, I am honoring Ralph P. Gennarino, Vice President for 

Educational Services Emeritus (1962-1977) by placing his picture on the main page at the 

emeriti website.  Dr. Gennarino served the college with distinction for many years with 

responsibility for academic advisement, admissions, registration and records, student financial 

aid, and other units as well during his career.  For a short period of my career I had the pleasure 

of reporting to Dr. Gennarino myself.  I observed that he was an executive who worked very 

hard to promote the college not himself.  He was thoughtful and direct but always known for 

being very fair.  When problems arose in his areas of responsibilities he did not procrastinate -- 

he immediately investigated, sought the best solution available at the time, consulted, confronted 

the problem, directly presented the solution, took responsibility for whatever actions were 

necessary, and moved on -- no problems festering on his watch!  Although he may wish to deny 

it, Dr. Gennarino had a great influence on me early in my career at Brockport and I thank him for 

his guidance.  I know there are many of his former direct-reports and associates who likewise 

hold him in high esteem.  Ralph, we all thank you for your contributions to SUNY Brockport 

during your career and beyond -- those of us who know you personally also thank you for your 

guidance and for all the great memories! 

 

And, many of us will cherish our times with Ralph, President Emeritus Albert W. Brown and 

others on Chautauqua Lake in recent years.  A couple of years ago Ralph, at age 90, arrived for a 

luncheon gathering on his new Spider Motorcycle which is an example of how he lived his life 

right up to the end.  This past summer he enjoyed a month-long trip to Italy and had plans for a 

two-month trip next summer.  While those who loved him, will sorely miss him we are all happy 

that he was blessed with an accelerated dash to the finish line when his time came. 

 

We have just learned the details for the calling hours and funeral for Ralph as follows: 

 



324 

 

We send our condolences to Ralph’s family and friends as they celebrate his life. 

 

January 9, 2015 

 

The obituary of Ralph Gennarino was not available when I prepared the last Update but I thought 

those of you who knew him might be interested and I also wanted to create a record of it for the 

Rose Archives at the College so I have copied it and include it here: 

 

GERRY — Dr. Ralph P. Gennarino, 93, formerly of Stow, died Monday, Jan. 5, 2015, in 

WCA Hospital. 

 

An area resident since 1971, he was born Oct. 24, 1921, in Oneonta, the son of John and 

Marianna Tanzini Gennarino. 

 

He earned his Bachelor of Education degree from SUNY Oneonta in 1946; Master of 

Arts degree from New York University in 1950; Doctor of Education degree from the 

University of Colorado on 1971; and his Certificate of Advanced Study in Educational 

Administration in 1977. 

 

Upon his graduation from Oneonta in 1946, Ralph took a position teaching sixth grade at 

the Pine Bush Central School in Pine Bush. Other positions held in Pine Bush Central 

were high school social studies and teacher of English, elementary and high school 

principal. 

 

In 1956, he was appointed supervising principal of Maybrook High School and in 1958, 

he was appointed principal of the Montgomery-Maybrook High School. In 1961, he was 

appointed acting superintendent of Valley Central School in Montgomery. In 1962, Dr. 

Gennarino took a position as assistant dean at SUNY Brockport. There he served as 

associate dean of the college, assistant vice president for operations and he retired in 

1977, as vice president for educational services. 

 

His honors include 1977 Chancellor’s Award for Excellence in Administrative Services 

from SUNY Brockport; 1977 Emeritus, Vice President for Educational Services; on May 

5, 2006, in recognition for Dr. Gennarino’s dedication and outstanding support of the 

college, a permanent plaque honoring him was placed on the covered bridge connecting 

three of the main buildings on the campus. The plaque read, “Ralph P. Gennarino, a 

master manager, mediator and mentor-educator who was dedicated to enhancing the 

communication and organizational structures, systems processes, and procedures to 

ensure that they provided fair and efficient bridges between students, faculty/staff, 

administrators and the greater community.” 

 

Since retirement from his career in education, he and his partner have been engaged in 

tree farming for more than 30 years in Gerry. 

 

Other honors and activities include Outstanding Forest Landowner Award for 1992 — 

Presented by Region 9, Forest Practice Board; Master Forester Certificate from Cornell 
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University; member New York Forest Owners Association; member of Lakewood Rod 

and Gun Club; Outstanding Service Award presented by the Alumni Association of 

SUNY Brockport; Life Member NYS Congress of Parents and Teachers; Charter 

Member Western Monroe Historical Association; member of Phi Delta Kappa Chapter at 

the University of Colorado in Boulder, Colo.; former treasurer Board of Cooperative 

Educational Services in Orange County; former member of Lions International; former 

Orange County area representative for March of Dimes; former member of the Board of 

Directors Alumni Association University of Colorado at Boulder; and a former Cub 

Master. 

 

Ralph was a communicant of St. Mary of Lourdes Catholic Church in Bemus Point. 

 

Surviving are a brother, Lawrence Gennarino of Oneonta, NH, two sisters, Frances 

Hodges of Pine Bush, NY; Katherine Biss of Holidaysburg, PA, and several nieces and 

nephews.  Besides his parents, he was predeceased in death by his wife, Dr. Elizabeth B. 

Gennarino whom he married July 30, 1944 and who died November 8, 2007; a brother, 

John Gennarino of Oneonta, NY and a sister, Amy Malzone of Needham, MA. 

 

In lieu of flowers, memorials may be made to the Ralph P. Gennarino Scholarship, c/o 

Brockport Foundation, 350 New Campus Drive, Brockport, NY 14420. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Bhim S. Madan 
 

January 6, 2015 

 

We have learned of the passing of Bhim Madan in Virginia on New Years Day.  Emerita Raj and 

Bhim had moved to Arlington to be closer to Bhim’s medical care at Johns Hopkins.  While 

Bhim’s hope of recovery had been extinguished some time ago the end time still stings because it 

brings such finality.  While I did not know Bhim very well, and only encountered him with Raj 

at events, I know Raj well enough, and she is of similar cloth to Ralph Gennarino, so as Bhim 

was worthy of her love, we mourn the passing of another good man.  Bhim was known more 

intimately by many of you as he played a role in the Brockport community in addition to his 

connection to the College through Raj.  We send out condolences to Raj and the rest of Bhim’s 

family and his friends at his passing. 

 

We have no information about memorial arrangements for Bhim yet, but I will share them if, and 

when, it becomes available. 

_________________________ 

May 4, 2015 

In a January 6, 2015 Update I reported the death of Bhim Madan, husband of beloved emerita 

Raj Madan.  At that time, there was no obituary published but there was one in the Rochester 

D&C yesterday that I thought I should share so here it is: 

 

Madan, Bhim S.  
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Brockport: Bhim S. Madan, a longtime resident of Brockport, passed away peacefully on 

Thursday January 1, 2015, in Arlington, Virginia. Born in India in 1934, Bhim 

immigrated to the United States in 1957 with his wife Raj, after completing his 

undergraduate degree in Mathematics. He then attended the University of Missouri, and 

received a B.S. in Mechanical Engineering, and M.S. in Industrial Engineering.  

 

Bhim's professional career as a Mechanical & Industrial Engineer began in New York 

City in 1961. In 1965, he accepted a position at General Electric in Brockport. Thereafter, 

he worked at Delco Products (and its successors ITT and Valeo) in Rochester, NY, until 

his retirement. He participated in a number of golf leagues with his colleagues and 

developed deep roots in the community.  

 

He is survived by his wife and best friend of 57 years, Raj Madan; sons Ajay (Allison) 

and Neal, grandchildren Connor and Jacob; his sister and two brothers; dozens of very 

close relatives on both sides of his family, and dear friends.  

 

Memorial gifts may be made to the Pulmonary Fibrosis Foundation by mail to 230 E. 

Ohio Street, Suite 304 Chicago, IL 60611-3201.  

 

[We continue to keep Raj in our thoughts as she adjusts to life without Bhim.  Raj will be in 

Brockport for some time during the summer and looks forward to bumping into us in and around 

town.] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Marilyn W. Fahmer 
 

January 9, 2015 

 

Greetings, 

 

I am sorry to report the passing of another retiree.  Marilyn Fahmer began her service to the 

College as a Typist in August 1961 and retired as a Senior Typist in August 1984.  It is my 

somewhat confirmed recollection that she worked in the Campus School when emeritus Andrew 

Virgilio was Principal and during her employment had other assignments and supervisors.  My 

memory also suggests that Marilyn chose to retire rather than move to another department during 

the period of staff/position reductions required because of financial exigencies in the early 1980s.  

Whatever the circumstances I remember Marilyn as being a caring, competent, low maintenance, 

and pleasant person.  We send our condolences to her family and friends as they prepare for life 

without her.  Following is her obituary from the Rochester D&C.    

 

“Fahmer, Marilyn W. 

 

Clarkson: Peacefully on January 3, 2015, age 85. Predeceased by her husband, Allen in 

2011 and their son, Mark in 1950. Survived by her children, Melanie Fahmer & Martin 
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(Ann) Fahmer; several nieces and nephews. 

 

Her family, in keeping with her love and concern for the welfare of animals asks those 

wishing to donate to the Humane Society at Lollypop Farm, PO Box 92297, Rochester, 

NY 14692-9933 in her memory.”  

 

We send our condolences to Marilyn’s family and friends. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Betty Jane Nasca 
 

February 12, 2015 

 

I have very sad news to report today.  Betty Jane Nasca, an alumna who was dedicated to the 

Alumni Association for many years, died on Wednesday, February 11, 2015.  In addition to her 

support of The College at Brockport, Betty was well known to many of you through her work in 

the community, including working the polls on election day, through her professional work at a 

mathematics teacher, and through her contributions to her church, among many other activities.  

I first met her through her work with the Faculty Wives Association many years ago.  We also 

had contact with Betty in our early years at Brockport as her beautiful daughter, Betsy, who 

predeceased her at a very young age, was one of our favorite baby-sitters and on a few occasions 

when she was unavailable, David, Betty’s son provided these services.  Betty will be sorely 

missed in this community.  We send condolences to David and the family as they mourn their 

loss and celebrate her life.  Following is Betty’s obituary from today’s Rochester Democrat and 

Chronicle.      

 

“Nasca, Betty Jane 

 

Brockport: Passed away on Wednesday February 11, 2015 at the age of 83. Predeceased 

by her daughter Betsy Rojas and sister Maxine Tillotson. She is survived her children 

David (Lynette) Nasca, step grandchildren Stacey (Ronald) Smith and Rick (Kristie) 

Hinkson, step great-grandchildren Dylan Smith, Conner Smith and Luna Hinkson. 

 

In lieu of flowers, those wishing may contribute to the SUNY Brockport Alumni 

Association.  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Linda M. Hartmann 
 

February 20, 2015 

 

While the weather in Brockport can wear on us, it is nothing like the storms caused by the 

passing of beautiful people, and such events put our lives in this hard winter into perspective. 

 

https://givalike.org/dm/Marilyn%20W.%20Fahmer/R/2388862/Nonprofit-Directory/Nonprofit/160743047/Humane-Society-of-Greater-Rochester?eqg=1
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Sadly, after a long and courageous battle with cancer during which she was able to put on a 

smiling face and continue to bring joy to her family and friends, Linda Hartmann said her 

farewell to this world on Wednesday.  Linda was well known to many of you who had the 

pleasure of receiving her friendly greeting and her competent services in her various assignments 

as Typist, Keyboard Specialist, Stenographer and Secretary I, that included Residential Life, 

Registration and Records, Student Affairs, Faculty Senate and Academic Advisement before 

serving from September 1995 to September 2010 as secretary to Associate Provost, Michael Fox, 

the position from which she retired. 

 

Following is her obituary as posted on the Fowler Funeral Home’s website:     

 

“Linda M. Hartmann (Cardinale) of Brockport passed away peacefully surrounded by her 

family on Wednesday, February 18, 2015. Predeceased by her parents, William and 

Perenna Cardinale. 

 

She is survived by her loving husband of 47 years, Wayne T. Hartmann; daughters, Lori 

C. (Loren Romley) Hartmann, Diane J. (Bob) Wood, Heidi L. (Jason) Squillante; eight 

grandchildren; sister, Joyce Napolitano; several nieces and nephews. 

 

Linda was a devoted secretary with SUNY Brockport for over 20 years. She was 

cherished by all whose lives she touched. 

 

In lieu of flowers, those wishing may contribute to the Rochester General Gynecological 

Oncology Department.” 

 

[We send our condolences to Wayne and the family and friends of Linda Hartmann who will be 

sorely missed.]  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Cortlandt F. Fowler Jr. 
 

February 20, 2015 

 

Although not an emeritus or directly connected to the College, I know that many of you are 

acquainted with the Fowler family of Fowler Funeral Home.  Only a few months ago Brockport 

mourned the loss of Cortland Fowler Sr. and now is saying goodbye to his son, Cortlandt Fowler 

Jr.  I know that many of you and your families knew, or knew of, Cortlandt Jr. and would want 

me to mention his passing.  Our spirits are more drastically deflated when deaths are out of order 

and it is hard to accept that the son of a woman I first met when she was a student employee in 

the Placement Office in Vanderhoof Hall in 1967-68/1968/69 has died.  I remember Nancy as an 

excellent, upbeat student employee and she has remained excellent and upbeat throughout her 

life.  We mourn with her and her family as they deal with their untimely loss.  Here is 

Cortlandt’s obituary from the website of Fowler Funeral Hoe.    

 

“Fowler, Cortlandt F. Jr. 
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Brockport/Kendall: Passed away suddenly on Monday February 16, 2015 at the age of 

43. Predeceased by his father Cortlandt F. Fowler Sr., and mother-in-law Janet Rohde. He 

is survived by his loving wife of 16 years, Jennifer; children Ashlyn and Cortlandt III 

"Trey", mother Nancy Fowler, sister Tamara (Joshua) Rossman, nephews Gavin and 

Zachary Rossman, father-in-law James Rohde, 2 sisters-in-law, 1 brother-in-law, aunts, 

uncles, nieces, nephews and many dear friends 

 

In lieu of flowers, those wishing may contribute to the Kendall Volunteer Ambulance or 

the First Presbyterian Church of Brockport.” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Stanley Mackun 
 

April 4, 2015 

 

 

Unfortunately, I must begin with sad news today. I have learned of the passing last weekend of 

Professor Emeritus Stanley Mackun who served the College from 1963 until he retired in 1983 

when the Geography Department was retrenched.  His wife Kathleen, who predeceased him on 

November 20, 2013, was a retired elementary school teacher from the Brockport Central School 

District.   

 

Stanley was known to be a very private man in life and now in death.  It is my recollection that at 

the College he was a low maintenance professor who was devoted to his work.  The only time I 

remember having contact with him at work was during the time of the retrenchment and he was 

gracious in accepting that decision.  During the following years, we had brief verbal exchanges 

on Saturday mornings when we encountered each other at the Clarkson landfill. He was always 

the “gentle” man.  He was also known to be a very devout participant at Nativity where his 

Funeral Mass will be held at 11:00 am on Tuesday, April 6, 2015.  We send our condolences to 

his son Paul and other family members and friends. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Maurice J. “Maury” Kleiman 
 

April 5, 2015 

 

At 4:00 am on April 4, those of us who knew him well lost the 

possibility of further encounters in this world with one of the most 

admired, beloved, competent/compassionate, dedicated, 

ethical/efficient, faithful, gracious/good, honorable, impartial, just, 

knowledgeable, laudable, motivational, natural, optimistic, 

positive, qualified, respected, successful, truthful/trustworthy, 

upbeat, valiant, warm, “x”ellent, youthful, and zealous leaders with 

whom we have been blessed to have been associated in this life.  

The passing of Maurice “Maury” Kleiman, our former boss-

subordinate-mentor-competitor-friend-companion, is bittersweet 
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for all of us.  While his quality of life in the past year might lead us to agree that his passing was 

a sweet blessing, his death makes many of us shudder as our long road through our careers at the 

College, and in this life, get ever shorter, and the frequency of the passing of our friends and 

former colleagues continues to accelerate.   

 

Regarding the quality of being efficient, Mike Oshier has reminded me that it marveled many of 

us who were less organized just how organized and efficient he was.  “At the end of every day he 

had the most organized desk in the building while the rest of us worked in disarray.”  Mike also 

reminded me of how Maury’s quiet/calm management style often brought calmness to stressful 

situations and I am sure many of you can relate to his ability in this regard.  

 

Maury endeared himself to everyone who encountered him in this life, at work, at play, or just 

engaged in the act of living.  While no one is perfect and trying to be so might lessen the chance 

for this type of remembrance, with Maury nothing comes to mind that is not pleasant…he was a 

good, good man! 

 

Beyond having the privilege of having Maury for a boss/mentor, Ed Kumar has told me he will 

have fond memories of fishing trips with Maury and his son Warren, and others, including Mike 

Oshier and Craig Hazen, to such places as the Thousand Islands, Lake Ontario, and Canada; 

along with many friendly low stakes poker games he and Maury had with the late George 

Cornell, the late Don Harbison and others; and their countless racquetball game competitions. 

 

Of course, Mike and Craig share these memories and agree, as we all do, that Maury was one 

fine human being and we all benefitted from his service, his compassion and his gentle hand in 

all that he accomplished in this life. 

 

Former presidents Brown and Van de Wetering were good judges of character and ability when 

they put their trust in Maury Kleiman and I am quite sure that his management of the financial 

affairs of the College kept them out of the line-of-fire on several occasions. They were blessed to 

have someone on their staff with the character he had demonstrated while serving in WWII, 

especially when he volunteered to go back into harms-way to recover a fellow soldier. 

 

While I have talked with Maury or Liz since, the last time I saw them was when Sandy and I 

joined them for dinner at Fazool’s Restaurant their last day in town in the summer of 2013 and 

enjoyed their companionship.  Prior to the meeting of the foursome, Maury, Frank Hillman, and I 

had lunch together at the Village Inn on July 23, 2013 and I felt particularly honored to be in the 

presence of two World War II veterans and hear more about their military service, their careers, 

and their lives.  

 

Here is Maury’s obituary as posted on the internet of the Scott & Barbieri Funeral Home in Glen 

Falls, NY: 

 

Maurice (Maury) Kleiman, 89, of Glens Falls, formerly of Brockport, NY passed away 

peacefully in his home on April 4, 2015. 

Born in Rochester, NY, to Manuel and Jenny Kleiman on February 7, 1926. Maury 

enlisted in the army at the age of 17 and served with distinction during WWII in the 70th 
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Infantry Division “Trailblazers”. His unit engaged in some of the most intense action of 

the Alsatian campaign and Maury was awarded a bronze star for valor. 

 

A longtime employee of the State University of New York (S.U.N.Y), Maury retired as 

the Vice President for Administrative Services at S.U.N.Y. Brockport in 1986. 

 

Maury is survived by his wife, Constance (Liz); his sister Rita, his son, Jerry and his 

wife, Helen; daughter, Bonnie; his son Warren and his wife Fran; his son, Ethan and his 

wife, Kristine; his daughter, Isabel and her husband Tim, and 7 grandchildren. 

 

His wife and family would like to express their heartfelt gratitude to Maury’s wonderful 

caregivers. 

 

Maury will be laid to rest at the Gerald B.H. Solomon Saratoga National Cemetery during 

a private ceremony. 

 

We send our condolences to Liz and Maury’s family and friends as they mourn their loss and 

celebrate the life of our mentor and friend. 

 

PS. In a January 16, 2013, Update I shared a story about when I worked for Maury in Hartwell 

Hall many years ago and remembered taking messages for him several times of the passing of 

some family member when I was covering his phone during the lunch hour while he played 

racquetball for enjoyment and fitness.  He told me at the time that his family seemed not to have 

longevity on its side and that was partly why he played racquetball…striving to beat the odds.  

That perseverance seems to have paid off, but having played against Ed Kumar in lunch hour 

basketball, I am awe struck that playing racquetball against Ed Kumar could have been a factor 

in the improvement of life expectancy. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Carol C. Blake 
 

April 11, 2015 

 

I am sorry to have to share some more time-sensitive sad news this morning.  Carol Blake, who 

is well known to many of you and is the wife of Professor Emeritus Robert “Bob” Blake, who 

served in Education and Human Development from 1963 to 1995, passed on Wednesday.  I did 

not know Carol personally, but I send my condolences to Bob who was one of those individuals 

who first welcomed me to the campus in 1967 and who now must suffer the departure of his 

lifetime partner.  Following is Carol’s obituary from the Rochester D&C.    

 

“Blake, Carol, C.  

Brockport: Wednesday, April 8, 2015 at age 81.  Survived by her loving husband, Robert 

W., of 62 years, her children; David Whittier (Linda) from Dallas, TX, Brett Elizabeth of 

Port Washington, Long Island, NY, and Robert W. Jr (Jennifer) of Cockeysville, MD; 

grandchildren, Robbie Clark Moe, MacKenzie Grace Blake, and Matthew Reagan Blake.  
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Carol's life was fulfilled by her love of animals, her love of antiques and antique shows, 

and by her many years sailing at the Brockport Yacht Club. 

 

In lieu of flowers, memorials may be made to the animal shelter, Lollypop Farm, 99 

Victor Road, Fairport, NY 14450.” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Paul N. Hehn 
 

May 4, 2015 

 

Since the last Update I have learned of the January 4, 2015 passing of former employee Paul N. 

Hehn, History Professor Emeritus (1968-1990).  Paul was active in UUP and was often in 

attendance for labor-management meetings but more as an observer than a contributor.   

Paul left behind this poem as his obituary at Swan Funeral Home in Clinton, CT.     

 

I'd like the memory of me to be a happy one,  

I'd like to leave an afterglow of  

smiles when life is done.  

I'd like to leave an echo whispering  

softly down the ways,  

Of happy times and laughing times  

and bright and sunny days.  

I'd like the tears of those who grieve,  

to dry before the sun  

Of happy memories that I leave  

When life is done. 

 

Beyond that poem, I was also able to find a bio/obit on the website of the American Historical 

Society that includes his picture.  You can view it at: 

http://historians.org/publications-and-directories/perspectives-on-history/may-2015/im-hehn for 

the picture, and here is what it says about Paul: 

 

“Paul N. Hehn was the son of a German immigrant father and a French-Canadian mother. Born 

in Manhattan and raised in the Bronx, Hehn received his BA from the University of Oregon in 

1950 and his MA from Columbia University in 1954. Two years later, he traveled to Germany 

for a year of study at the University of Munich courtesy of the Deutscher Akademischer 

Austausch Dienst (German Academic Exchange Service); after Munich, he spent a year 

conducting archival research in Yugoslavia. Returning to the United States, he earned his 

doctorate in history from New York University in 1961. For a number of years afterward, he 

taught at various institutions of higher education in Ohio and at Temple University. 

 

In 1968 Hehn was hired by the State University of New York, College at Brockport, where he 

was a member of the Department of History for the next 22 years. While at Brockport, he was 

known as a teacher and mentor who challenged students to think critically and who paid 

attention to their personal interests and needs. His dedication to teaching was second to none, 

http://historians.org/publications-and-directories/perspectives-on-history/may-2015/im-hehn
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and he changed fundamentally the lives of many of his students. He published his first book, 

The German Struggle Against Yugoslav Guerillas in World War II: German 

Counterinsurgency in Yugoslavia, 1941–1943 in 1979. He also contributed several articles to 

such scholarly journals as the East European Quarterly, Balkan Studies, and The Polish 

Review. Always an activist, on campus and off campus, Hehn was a union militant, playing a 

central role in organizing the Brockport College faculty into a stronger collective bargaining 

unit. 

 

After retiring in 1990 as professor emeritus of history, he intensified his research and writing 

on World War II and eastern European history. In 2002, decades of research came to fruition 

with the publication of his life’s major intellectual endeavor, A Low Dishonest Decade: The 

Great Powers, Eastern Europe, and the Economic Origins of World War II, 1930–1941. Hehn 

consciously borrowed the first portion of his title from the great British poet W. H. Auden. A 

Low Dishonest Decade is a history of the political economy of the coming of World War II in 

Europe. As The Independent Review: A Journal of Political Economy wrote, “in an area of 

studies whose motor has been historians’ fascination with the political or diplomatic origins of 

the war—indeed, frequently, with its personal origins in the form of Hitler,” Hehn “contends 

forthrightly that economic rivalries . . . formed the essential and primary cause of World War 

II.” Hehn’s “vast research apparatus (100 pages of footnotes and bibliography),” the review 

noted, “would be humbling for many historians.” The basic economic conflict between the 

great powers was over access to markets and raw materials in Eastern Europe. Publishers 

Weekly wrote that Hehn’s “imperialist theme is compelling” and powerfully argued. 

 

Hehn was fluent in five languages—Russian, French, German, Spanish, and Serbo-Croatian—

and highly literate in reading Polish, Bulgarian, and Italian. Until shortly before his death, he 

was at work polishing a book manuscript, which was under consideration for publication, on 

the partisan war in Yugoslavia during the period 1941–45. A World War II veteran, he served 

as a US Navy Seabee in the South Pacific and Japan in 1945 and 1946. He is survived by his 

three children and his wife, Phyllis Pallett-Hehn. 

 

David O. Stowell and William Smaldone 

Willamette University” 

 

[We send our condolences to Paul’s family and friends.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

John Keenahan 
 

May 4, 2015 

 

Sad news is the passing of John Keenahan, a former maintenance assistant in Facilities who died 

on March 14, 2015.  John was a knowledgeable and capable employee.   In recent years, we had 

enjoyed connecting occasionally via email.   

 

Following is John’s obituary from a recent issue of the Rochester D&C: 
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“Albion: John Keenahan, 73, died peacefully on Saturday, March 14, 2015 at the age of 

73. Before he retired, he was a supervisor of maintenance for NY State group homes for 

disabled people. John was born in Schenectady, NY on January 9, 1942 to Martin B. 

Keenahan and Laura Coldwell Keenahan. He grew up in Ithaca, NY.  

 

He is survived by his son, Paul Keenahan; and his grandson, Logan Keenahan. Other 

survivors include his sister, Luise Lonergan (Wallace); three nephews, James (Marete) 

Eadie, Douglas (Kelli) Eadie and William (Diana) Eadie; grandnieces, Heather and 

Jocelyn Eadie, & grand nephews, Kristian, William and Liam Eadie.  

 

John was a generous and kind man. He had a unique perspective and sense of humor. His 

wonderful friends and neighbors in Albion, NY greatly enriched his life, and his family is 

indebted to them and to the outstanding doctors and staff at Strong Memorial Hospital in 

Rochester, who did everything possible to heal and comfort him during numerous 

hospitalizations in recent years.  

 

Memorial contributions may be made to the Carlton Fire Company, 14341 Waterport 

Carlton Road, Albion, NY 14411 in appreciation for the exceptional ambulance service 

they provided when John needed it.”  

 

[We send our condolences to John’s family and friends.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Judyth Marsden Kenney 
 

May 7, 2015 

 

I am very sorry to share more sad/bad news today. 

 

We learned on Tuesday of the passing of Judyth Marsden Kenney, wife of esteemed emeritus 

Gregory Kenney.  We mourn with Greg and his family and send our condolences to all who 

knew Judyth and her family as they remember their time with her as they celebrate her life.  

Following is Judyth’s obituary from the Rochester D&C: 

 

Kenney, Judyth Marsden 

 

Brockport: Judyth Marsden Kenney, 70, of Brockport NY born March 21st, 1945 and 

died May 4th, 2015. Judy, daughter of Dr. William and Dorothy Marsden and loving wife 

of Dr. Gregory Andrew Kenney, passed away on May4th at Strong Memorial Hospital 

surrounded by loved ones after a battle with pulmonary disease. She was a 1967 graduate 

of SUNY College of Brockport. She is survived by her husband Greg aka Doc, daughter 

DeAnn (Gary) and three sons Greg (Amy and former spouse Jane), David (Jen), Scott 

(Amie) and seven grandchildren Zach, Garrett, Genny, Donovan, Sophia, Seth and 

Gianna. She is also survived by her siblings, 12 nieces and nephews- and 16 great nieces 

and nephews as well as her cousins. 
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Condolences to Greg. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Bryant Kent McLaughlin 
 

May 7, 2015 

 

And, as well, we mourn with emerita Helen McLaughlin for the loss of her son Bryant who is a 

Brockport High School graduate and he, along with Helen, are known to many on this 

distribution list.  We send our condolences to Helen and her family as they mourn their loss.  

Here is Bryant’s obituary from The Star, South Augusta, SC.   

 

Bryant Kent McLaughlin  

AIKEN, SC - Bryant Kent McLaughlin, 56, beloved husband of 24 years to Donna 

Supranowicz McLaughlin, died suddenly Thursday evening, April 30, 2015. 

 

A native of Auburn, NY, Bryant was a son of Helen Healy McLaughlin and the late 

William Aloysius McLaughlin. 

  

He grew up in Brockport, NY, graduated from Brockport High School and played on 

their 1977 state champion football team. 

  

Bryant graduated from Rochester Institute of Technology with a BS in mechanical 

engineering, earned his Master's in mechanical engineering from Rensselaer Polytechnic 

Institute and his MBA from Elon University.  

He holds four automotive patents. 

  

Bryant moved to Aiken 12 years ago from Ft. Collins, CO. He was a mechanical engineer 

with Chicago Bridge & Iron working on the MOX Project at the Savannah River Site. 

 

Bryant will be remembered as fun loving, family oriented and a good son. 

  

Bryant was an avid miniature wargamer who loved recreating historical battles in 

miniature with his many friends.  He was a friendly, brilliant, well respected and 

competitive wargamer.  He became the Director of the Siege of Augusta miniature 

wargame convention held annually in Augusta, for which he took great pride.  His tireless 

efforts did much to advance the hobby of miniature war gaming.  Bryant also loved skeet 

shooting and playing the guitar. 

 

Survivors, in addition to his wife Donna, include his daughter, Erin Marie McLaughlin, 

and mother, Helen Healy McLaughlin, all of Aiken; two brothers, George Gerald 

McLaughlin (Beth), Ft. Collins, CO, William Aloysius McLaughlin, Rochester, NY; two 

nieces, Laura Gresham (Melvin), Augusta, GA, Kerry McLaughlin, Rochester, NY; a 

nephew, Brandon McLaughlin, Berthoud, CO; great-niece, Liberty McLaughlin; great-

nephew, Dante Gresham. In addition to his father, Bryant was preceded in death by a 
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sister-in-law, Mary McLaughlin and nephew, Spencer McLaughlin. 

 

In lieu of flowers, memorial contributions may be directed to SPCA Albrecht Center for 

Animal Welfare, 199 Willow Run Rd., Aiken, SC 29801 or American Heart Association , 

190 Knox Abbott Drive, Suite 301, Cayce, SC 29033. 

 

SHELLHOUSE - RIVERS FUNERAL HOME, 715 EAST PINE LOG RD., AIKEN, SC  

 

[Thanks to Phyllis Lista for bringing Bryant to my attention.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Sue (Pugsley) Cunningham 
 

May 15, 2015 

 

I regret that the having to share with you the passing of another retiree member of the Brockport 

College Community, Sue (Pugsley) Cunningham. 

 

When we moved to Clarkson in early 1974, Sue Cunningham was First Lady of Clarkson as her 

husband Doug, who supervised student teachers for the College after retiring from Brockport 

School District, was the Supervisor of the Town of Clarkson.  Sue was employed at the College 

from 1979 until her retirement in 2002, first working with Andy Aimola in the Accounting 

Office and then for Jim Vetuskey in the Bursar’s Office.  According to Laurie Freeman, Sue was 

very good at what she did for the Bursar’s Office where she had primary duties as call manager.  

Laurie reports that during busy times Sue would handle four hundred calls a day relating to 

billing and the posting of financial aid awards to accounts and she handled them courteously and 

efficiently.  Unfortunately, through much of Sue’s adult life she was plagued by poor health and 

on Wednesday she succumbed and passed from this life.  So, we celebrate with Doug and the 

rest of her family and friends Sue’s work and her life and we send her family and friends our 

condolences.  Here is her obituary from the May 15th Rochester D&C.  

 

“Cunningham, Sue (Pugsley) 

 

Brockport: May 13, 2015 at age 69. Sue is survived by her loving husband of 51 years, 

Doug; daughters, Julie (Bill) Sanbeg & Jennifer (Shawn) Cropo; grandchildren, Kathryn 

& Thomas Sanbeg and Shawn Douglas & Anna Cropo; brother, Duane (Phyllis) Pugsley; 

many nieces & nephews. 

 

Memorial contributions may be made to Seymour Library, 161 East Ave., Brockport, NY 

14420”.  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Jacques M. Lipson 
 

May 15, 2015 

 

http://pubads.g.doubleclick.net/gampad/jump?iu=/423686928/prod/obit-aff/obit-standard/clio-inline-1&t=clio%253DAHA%2526cobrand%253Daikenstandard%2526linktext%253DAmerican%20Heart%20Association%2526linkurl%253Dhttp%253A//donate.heart.org/site/c.fmJUKcOZJkI8G/b.8077571/k.6133/Donate_to_American_Heart_Association/apps/ka/sd/donorcustom.asp%253Fmsource%253D68LEG%2526trib_fname%253DBryant%2526trib_lname%253DMcLaughlin%2526honor%253Dtrue%2526fn%253DBryant%2526ln%253DMcLaughlin&sz=1x1&c=500234377
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Mike Andriatch has shared the following information about the passing on of another member of 

the Brockport College Family, Jacques Lipson. 

 

“It is with a heavy heart that I report that long-time Brockport Foundation Board member and 

friend of the College, Dr. Jacques Lipson, has passed away.  Jacques served as a member of the 

Board from 2001 to 2013 and was chair from 2003 to 2005.  A physician and inspirational 

philanthropist in the greater Rochester community, Jacques and his wife, Dawn (who also served 

on the Foundation Board from 2002 to 2009), were tremendous supporters of the College, 

funding the Dawn and Jacques Lipson Special Opportunity Fund, the Dawn and Jacques Lipson, 

MD Arts and Performance Fund and many other initiatives at the College. 

 

A celebration of Jacques’s life will be held this Sunday May 17, starting at 3 pm at Temple Beth 

El, 139 S. Winton Road in Rochester. 

 

Jacques’s obituary from the Rochester D&C follows: 

 

‘Lipson, Jacques M., M.D. "Jack" 

 

Brighton: Passed away peacefully on May 12, 2015 in the presence of his loving wife. He 

is predeceased by his parents, Benjamin & Eva Lipson. He is survived by his loving wife, 

Dawn; daughters, Judi (Jeff) Tamblin & Elaine (Kevin) Dwyer; grandchildren, Maria & 

Richard Tamblin. He is also survived by his very special family & friends, Dr. Ross & 

Marlene Elkin, Morris & Beverly Weinstein, Seymour & Myrna Weinstein, Rodger & 

Linda Weinstein, Jerome & Audrey Freedman, Gordon & Linda Lipson, the "kid" Tiara 

Holiday, Patricia Hans & Susan Mandl as well as many other family & friends. 

 

His life was full of people. People of all shapes & sizes with vastly different points of 

view. His life was richer because of those people & the experiences they created together. 

 

Jack was a Rochesterian to his very marrow. Born in the city he loved; he had a 

community connection that was strong & lasted for his lifetime. He has been called the 

Prince of Rochester, the Duke of Brighton & even a pillar of the community. He was a 

husband, father, doctor & philanthropist & his life is an integral part of the greater 

Rochester Community. 

 

Jacques, Jack to his grade school friends, attended #8 school & graduated from Franklin 

High School. He earned his Bachelor's degree from the University of Michigan & there 

became a true-blue wolverine. He graduated from the University of Buffalo Medical 

School & interned at Strong Memorial Hospital. 

 

While he was Chief Resident at Strong his love of medicine & music melded. He was 

offered the opportunity of a lifetime. He traveled with Howard Hanson & the Eastman 

Philharmonia on an extended European tour. The tour was sponsored by the State 

Department. The time he spent overseas caring for these 100 people was one of the 

highlights of his life.’” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/university-of-michigan/?personid=174861298&affiliateID=2058
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Francis C. “Chet” May Jr. 
 

May 15, 2015 

 

I missed this passing until Norm Frisch brought it to my attention.  Francis “Chet” May served as 

an Assistant Professor of Sociology from fall 1966 until June 1970.  I first met him when I was 

working in the Financial Aid Office and I remember him being very active in the community and 

in outside activities as well as from knowing him through the College.  He left the College in 

1970 to pursue business interests in the community.  Some of you who were at the College 

before the 1970 growth spurt in the size of the faculty and staff may remember him as well, so I 

share his obituary from an April issue of the Rochester D&C: 

 

“Francis C. “Chet” May Jr. 

 

Rochester: On April 11, 2015, Francis C. May Jr, ("Chet" May) passed away. Born 

8/23/32 in Buffalo New York, he was the youngest of three sons born to Francis Chester 

May Sr, and Marion McCleary May. He grew up with his brothers in Buffalo, obtaining a 

Bachelors Degree at University of Buffalo and pursuing a combined master's and PHD in 

Sociology at Tulane University. He served in the Army during the Korean War, stationed 

in Japan. 

 

Chet is survived by two daughters, Michele May (47) and Christine Jurinich Sherry (43) 

(Robert Sherry) and two granddaughters (Sarah age 8 and Madeline age 6); His eldest 

brother Tommy May and his nephews and niece. 

 

Twice married and divorced, most of Chet's life was devoted to the pursuit of learning 

and education. He was an avid reader and researcher of the meaning and purpose of life; 

health and well-being and peace of mind. He was fascinated by alternative health 

strategies and enjoyed educating others about all of these matters. Active in 

transcendental meditation, he worked in real estate as a landlord and property owner most 

of his adult life, & taught sociology in the SUNY school system. 

 

We will all miss him very much. Our father was very proud of his daughters and we were 

very proud of him.” 

 

While Chet has been away from the College for many years, those of us who remember him send 

our condolences to his family and friends as they continue to remember and celebrate his life. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Joseph Spereno 
 

May 15, 2015 

 

Finally, in this celebration of lives lost, I was sad to learn from Jim Horn that a former employee 

of the College with whom Jim has remained in touch, Joe Spereno, passed on Monday, May 11th 
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after a short battle with lung cancer.  Joe was an Assistant Director for Student Activities at the 

College from fall 1969 until spring of 1973 when he took a leave to work with an organization 

that booked musical and other entertainment groups for Colleges.  While at Brockport he worked 

for Terry Hover, the Director of the Student Union at the time, and with Ken Docteur, another 

student union Assistant Director.  Joe was a very outgoing, charismatic young professional and 

everyone I knew was sorry to see him leave, but he had an opportunity he had to take, and it 

proved to have been a good decision for him.  I remember Joe especially from when he became 

the next tenant in an apartment, we had rented from 1968 to 1969 above Dr. Dewey’s Dental 

Office on Union Street.  He had invited me over to see the changes as he changed it from the 

apartment of a young married couple to a bachelor’s pad.  Joe was a well-known and respected 

employee during the short time he was at Brockport and we send our condolences to Joe’s family 

and friends as they mourn their loss and celebrate his life. 

_________________________ 

June 18, 2015 

I recently shared the death of former employee Joseph Spereno but at that time I had little 

information because I could not locate his obituary.  His obituary was later brought to my 

attention and I thought I should share the significant accomplishments of a person who began his 

career at Brockport.  So, here is the obituary: 

 

From the Oswego County's Palladium Times LOS ANGELES, Calif.  Joseph Peter 

Spereno of Playa del Rey passed away in Los Angeles on May 11, 2015, surrounded by 

family and friends. Joe was born on March 16, 1946 in Oswego to Joseph and Mary 

Margaret (Raby) Spereno.  

 

Joe's education was extensive. After graduating from Oswego High School in 1964, he 

earned a bachelor's degree from Fredonia State and a degree in business administration 

from Albany State. He interned in various administrative areas at Oswego State and was 

entertainment director at Brockport State. 

 

His heart's devotion was to music, and he played in a number of local rock bands. He 

started his career in the music industry in New York, and he ultimately moved to L.A. In 

this capacity, he worked on a first-name basis with such talents as Isaac Hayes, Tom 

Petty, ELO, Liberace, and many, many more. He had a successful second career working 

in sales and communications as an executive account manager for NEC Unified 

Solutions. 

 

In recent years Joe loved to volunteer at such functions as Dream Halloween, which was 

founded by a Mattel executive for children affected by AIDS, and he also dedicated his 

time to Special Olympics. 

Joe was predeceased by his parents. 

 

He is survived by siblings Bob (Deb) Spereno of Crescent City, Fla.; Nancy Spereno, of 

Oswego; and Ron (Lisa) Spereno, his best trout fishing buddy, of Mexico. He also leaves 

three nieces, Melissa (Brian) Klefbeck, Julia (Timothy) Simpson and Danielle Usnomal; 

two nephews, Joseph Eric and Christopher Dean Spereno; a great-niece; and two great-
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nephews. In addition, Joe is survived by lifelong friends Sam Domicolo, Rick King and 

his most trusted confidante, Janice Solis. 

 

Donations may be made to Special Olympics in Joe's name.  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Gary V. Caruso 
 

May 25, 2015 

 

On this day of remembrance, I am sad to report the passing Gary Caruso, husband of Elizabeth 

“Libby” Caruso, Director of Student Health and Counseling, and son-in-law of alumnus Frank 

Sacheli (1945), passed on May 21, 2015.  I only met Gary on a couple of occasions when he 

accompanied Libby to College events so I cannot add to the tributes in his obituary from the 

Rochester D&C that follows.  We share the mourning by Gary’s family and friends and send 

condolences to caregiver Libby, along with all who knew Gary as they celebrate his life.   

 

“Caruso, Gary V. 

 

Brockport: Gary V. Caruso passed away at his home on May 21, 2015 after a courageous 

and lengthy battle with multiple sclerosis. Born on May 23, 1952 in Bradford, PA, Gary 

grew up in Niagara Falls, NY and graduated in his own time from Niagara University. He 

proudly served in the U. S. Navy and was a loyal and active member of the Brockport 

Lions Club and the MS support group.  

 

Gary was a loving husband to Elizabeth "Libby" and devoted father to Matthew 

(Maureen) of Indianapolis and Ellen of Somerville, MA. He is also survived by his sister 

Beverly Caruso and loving nieces and nephews, family members and friends. He was 

pre-deceased by his parents Hilda and Joseph Caruso, mother-in-law Patricia Sacheli, and 

brother-in-law Steven Case. The family would like to acknowledge the support given to 

Gary by Kim, Chelsea, Lynne, Rachel, Kiescha, Laura, and the VA Home Based Primary 

Care. Throughout his extended illness, Gary's modest demeanor inspired many to 

participate in activities for and support the search for a cure of MS. We are all the better 

for having his courage and determination in our lives. 

 

In lieu of flowers, donations are appreciated to the Caruso Family Scholarship at Niagara 

University, Brockport Lions Club and the University of Rochester Medical Center 

Department of Neurology.”  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Arthur L. Lutes 
 

May 25, 2015 

 

Similarly, I did not know Arthur Lutes, an alumnus who also served as an adjunct in Education 

and Human Development for several years, who is known to some of you and who died on May 
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13, 2015.    We send our condolences to his family and friends.  Here is his obituary from the 

Rochester D&C. 

 

“Lutes, Arthur L. 

 

Holley: Arthur L. Lutes died at age 76 on May 13, 2015. Born to Chester H. Lutes and 

Nondis Shaffer Lutes of Monon, Ind. Arthur attended Franklin College for his Bachelor 

Degree-majoring in Psychology and a minor in Sociology and Philosophy. A short time 

was spent at Colgate Divinity Seminary. Moving on he attended Purdue University for 

Sociology. In later years, he changed his field of interest to education and got his Master's 

Degree in Education at Brockport College in NY. At the University of Rochester, he 

obtained his Doctorate of Education with an emphasis in the study of Curriculum, 

Teacher Education and in Reading. 

 

He taught Elementary Special Education and he was a Reading Specialist in Rochester, 

and Gates Chili School Districts. Over the years, he was also a part time professor at 

Genesee Community College and Brockport University and Geneseo College. 

 

Living 8 years in Hawaii, at 70 he came out of retirement to work at the University of 

Hawaii on the Big Island where he was Director of a program encouraging low-income 

students to pursue further education into college. 

 

Outside of Education, he worked over 50 years with low-income families providing low-

income housing. 

 

Survivors include his wife of 54 years in July Eugenia (Harney), sons Eric and Scott 

(Christine); grandchildren, Jamie Gale (Mike), Jason, Jeffery (Felisha), Jeana (Jaime 

Rivera), Keith, Alicia; 3 great grandchildren; sister, Wanda Durham; brothers, LaVerne 

(Sally), Darryl, and Loren; brother-in-law Estel (Aleda) Harney; daughter-in-law Tyanna 

Lutes. Preceded in death is a son Noel; his parents, brother, Fred and sister, Lovilla 

Pardue. Arthur and Eugenia resided in Holley, NY being snowbirds to Georgia. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Kathleen C. Chen 
 

June 18, 2015 

 

I have sad news to report.  The Rochester D&C reported this week the death of Kathleen C. 

Chen, wife of the late emeritus Mou-ta Chen.  I did not know her personally, but I am sure many 

of you did and held her in high esteem as we all did for Mou-ta. For example, Jeanette 

D’Agostino Banker and Mou-ta were good friends.  Jeanette reports that she heard her first 

Chinese opera with friends in his apartment on College Street. 

   

We send our condolences to her family and friends.  Here is her obituary for the D&C: 

 

“Chen, Kathleen C. 

http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/purdue-university/?personid=174922533&affiliateID=2058
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Columbia, SC: Memorial service for Dr. Kathleen C. Chen, 85, will be held at 2:00 p.m. 

Sunday, June 21, 2015, at Shandon Presbyterian Church. Dunbar Funeral Home, Devine 

Street Chapel, is assisting the family. 

 

Dr. Chen died Thursday, June 11. Born in Rangoon, Burma, she was a daughter of the 

late Hum Gyan Chan and Aw May Chan. After completing her undergraduate degree at 

Rangoon University, she earned her M.A. from Bryn Mawr and Ph.D. from Penn State. 

For over thirty years, she was a professor of psychology at the Rochester Institute of 

Technology, where she established the Bachelors degree program in Psychology and the 

Masters degree program in School Psychology. She served as department chairperson for 

seventeen years. Retiring to Columbia, she was a dedicated student of violin at the USC 

School of Music and an active member of the Lourie Center. She was known for her 

indomitable spirit and boundless energy. 

 

Surviving are her daughters, Denise Chen of Menlo Park, Calif., Donna Chen (Michael 

Myrick) of Columbia; grandson, Alexander Myrick; brother, Robert Chan; and sister, 

Eileen Chan. She was predeceased by her husband, Dr. Mou-ta Chen.” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Aleen “Irish” Curran 
 

June 24, 2015 

 

The sad news of the passing on of the wife of emeritus Paul Curran reached me yesterday.  

While I did not know “Irish,” everyone from the “old school” knows Paul and I know those far 

and near will be sad to hear of this passing.  We send our condolences to Paul and all their family 

and friends as they mourn their loss and celebrate the life of Irish.  Following is her obituary 

from the Rochester D&C on June 23rd.  Please note the visitation from 4-7 pm today.    

 

“Curran, Aleen  

 

(nee Hinman) "Irish" 

 

Irondequoit: Sunday, June 21, 2015 at age 76. Pre-deceased by her parents, Ellen & 

Arthur Hinman; granddaughter, Jacqueline Dispenza; Mrs. Curran is survived by her 

loving husband, Paul G. Curran; her son, Kevin (Linda VanDerWoude) Curran; twin 

daughters, Colleen (John) Celentani & Maureen (Patrick) Dispenza; twin grandchildren, 

Paul & Rachel Dispenza; brother, Eugene (Marilyn) Hinman; also, several nieces & 

nephews. Irish was a graduate of Mercy High School, a member of the Duane McCoy 

traveling softball team & head waitress at the Royal Scot Restaurant for many years. 

 

Memorials may be directed to Open Door Mission, P.O. Box 14236, Rochester, NY 

14614-0236 or National Psoriasis Foundation.  

 

We send our condolences to Paul, the rest of Aleen’s family, and her friends.  
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Gary Kazin 
 

July 1, 2015 

 

The word “unique” has likely never been quite so “gifted” as it has been for about 25 years in its 

use as an appellation for Gary Kazin who was a unique human being...uniquely intelligent, 

uniquely talented, uniquely humanitarian, and uniquely a minimalist.   

 

I first learned of Gary’s passing from Richard Black who wrote”   

 

“Hi Bud: 

You may already have heard, but one of our longtime campus colleagues, Gary Kazin, 

computer and math genius, unparalleled printer repairer, and accomplished ceramic artist 

and origami expert, passed away Monday night after a short illness. Here's the link to his 

D&C death notice. Carpe diem, indeed!” 

 

Then Sandy forwarded the following message to me that Provost Mary Ellen Zuckerman sent to 

the campus community.   

 

“Dear Campus Community, 

  

It is with deep regret that I share that Gary Kazin, perpetual student and college 

employee, passed away Monday, June 29. Gary, who was 64 years old, worked for the 

college for more than 25 years within the Library Information Technology Services 

department, and was known for fixing every Macintosh computer or printer he could get 

his hands on. He was a constant tinkerer with technology, even at one point creating a 

computer from scratch. As part of his schoolwork he has created artwork that has graced 

the halls of the State Capital Building and has won numerous awards for his sculptures. 

Gary graduated this year with Bachelors in Fine Art with a minor in physics and 

mathematics. 

  

Gary had an incredible impact on the campus community, and he will be missed greatly.   

  

Sincerely, 

  

Mary Ellen Zuckerman, PhD 

Provost and Vice President for Academic Affairs” 

 

I had heard recently from George Toth that Gary was ill, but I had no idea that he would pass so 

quickly.  All who knew him will miss his unique presence on the campus, and his unique 

contributions.  Following is his obituary from the Rochester D&C:  

 

‘Kazin, Gary  
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Brockport, NY: Passed away peacefully on June 29, 2015. He was born March 15, 1951 

in Newark, NJ and predeceased by parents, Edward and Frances Kazin. Brother of Nina 

Greenspan, and brother-in-law of Harvey Greenspan of West Orange, NJ. Loving uncle 

of Arielle, Cara and Evan Greenspan. Gary was well known at the SUNY at Brockport 

where he was employed as a computer technician for over 25 years. He received his BFA 

Summa Cum Laude with minors in math and physics from SUNY at Brockport. Gary 

will be remembered for his origami and ceramic artwork and his love of learning.”  

 

We send our condolences to Gary’s many Brockport friends and associates and all who 

otherwise knew him.  

_________________________ 

July 17, 2015 

And, this tribute to both Gary Kazin, and to Steve Ullman’s computer skills, was received from 

Steve.  Gary’s presence on the campus will continue to be missed.   

 

Gary, with some regularity, would come to the home of this computer moron's house and 

spend hours fixing what I had messed up and then try to get away without charging me 

anything.  He was a wonderful, funny lunch companion - a ceramics prodigy - a well-

read scholar and a truly unique, warm presence. 

 
________________________________________________________________ 

 

June C. Burke 
 

July 17, 2015 

 

First, I share a sad report that June C. Burke, wife of the beloved and late Armand Burke, passed 

recently.  She was a resident of the Jewish Home in Rochester and in the past, had attended art 

classes there provided by emeritus volunteer Jack Wolsky.  I have searched the Internet and have 

been unable to find an obituary or any information about memorials so the only additional 

information I have to share is:   

 

I did not know June very well except as Armand’s wife and companion, but I did have one 

memorable experience with her.  Back in 1968 or 1969, shortly after the Brockport Country Club 

opened, Dick Alexander and I were playing a round of golf there.  After we finished the first 

nine, we arrived at the tenth tee and found Armand Burke preparing to play nine holes and he 

was accompanied by June, who was not playing, but just walking. We knew Armand was an 

excellent golfer, had played professionally and had coached the golf team at the College so we 

were reluctant to accept when he asked us to join him on the back nine, but he insisted.  Dick, 

who has now become a good golfer himself and I, not so much, embarrassed ourselves on the 

first tee and throughout our play on that hole and Armand could not hold back giving us some 

coaching on the next 3-4 holes.  It worked and both Dick and I started hitting the ball well with 

some consistency.  But that was soon to end when June told Armand privately, but within our 

earshot, that we probably did not appreciate his corrections and would just like to enjoy our 

round of golf.  Well, that ended our joy for the day, and we were soon back to our miserable 
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strokes and the only consistency was the extraordinary distances we had to travel to get to the 

green while we watched Armand and June walk there together quickly in one straight line.  But, I 

thank June for her role in helping me remain so poor at golf that I never got confused enough to 

think that I enjoyed trampling around on a golf course, wet from sweat or rain, while providing 

feed for those same bugs that are keeping me inside today.   

 

[I am sure June’s passing will remind many of you of some great times at Brockport during the 

Burke years.  So, June, we thank you and Armand for the memories as we mourn your passing 

and send our condolences to your family and friends.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Paul Setter 
 

July 17, 2015 

 

I believe many on the distribution list for Update knew alum Paul Setter who was well respected 

as a teacher, sports official, and friend in the Brockport/Rochester area before retiring and 

moving to South Carolina several years ago.  Paul died on October 30, 2014.  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Annina M.  “Nina” Ciola 

 

July 17, 2015 

 

I just learned of the recent passing of another former employee at the College, Annina [Nina] 

Ciola.  I cannot bring up an image of Nina from my memory although I do remember her name.  

She was hired as a Cleaner on March 23, 1972 and retired as a Janitor on March 3, 1990.  That 

fact that she was promoted, coupled with the fact that I do not recall much about her, provides 

evidence that she was a good employee who successfully avoided undesirable contact with the 

Human Resources Office.  Following is her obituary from the Rochester D&C this week: 

 

“Ciola, Annina M. "Nina" 

 

Brockport: On Monday July 13, 2015. Predeceased by her parents Anthony and Jennie 

Ciola, brother-in-law Stanley Kappela. She is survived by her loving sister Marie 

Kappela, dear friends Brandi and Roger Reis, Mark and Judy Depferd, her caregiver 

Linda Preston and many good friends. 

 

In lieu of flowers, those wishing may contribute to a charity of their choice.” 

 

[I am sorry for the late notice as we send condolences to Nina’s family and friends.] 
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________________________________________________________________ 

 

Ronald F. “Ron” Maw 
 

July 24, 2015 

 

I have sad news to report again on this beautiful summer day in update New York that calls out 

for better news.  Ron Maw, who worked in the Payroll Office at one time and then in other 

Business Affairs Officers (Accounting, etc.) before taking a job in Traffic Court in Rochester, 

from which he retired, has died.  Ron was a gentle, soft-spoken man who was a good, low-

maintenance worker.  I saw Ron for the first time since he left employment at the College only a 

couple of years ago.  If memory serves me it was at one of the art festivals in the Rochester area, 

maybe even Brockport’s.  We discussed North Carolina, which at that time was of interest to us.  

We are sad to hear of his passing and send condolences to his family and friends.  Following is 

his obituary from the Rochester D&C.  Please note the visitation hours tomorrow, July 25th.   

 

“Maw, Ronald F. 

 

Brockport, NY / Mooresville, NC: Longtime member of Brockport and the United 

Methodist Church of Brockport passed away on Sunday July 19, 2015, 3 days’ shy of his 

68th birthday. Predeceased by his parents Fowler and Marion Maw and his sister Linda 

Margaret. He is survived by his brother Norm (Sue) Maw, sister Maxine (Robert) 

Dimino, nieces and nephews Richard Maw, Michelle (John) Sun, Marc Lourette, Renee 

(Dan) Dimino, great nieces and nephews Kimberly and Jennifer Dimino, Catie Maw, 

Julia and Mariah Sun, special family friend Ed Newton and other family and friends.  

 

In lieu of flowers, those wishing may contribute to Paralyzed Veterans of America.” 

_________________________ 

July 31, 2015 

Norman Maw, the brother of the recently deceased Ronald Maw wrote the following note to me 

following the last Update: 

 

Thank you for the very kind words last week in regard to the passing of my brother, Ron 

Maw.  His health had been getting worse, particularly in the last two years and then even 

more so the last year until the last few months falling.  His last fall was on June 20 from 

which he was paralyzed from the shoulders down.  Four weeks and one day later, July 19, 

he died in Statesville, N.C.  As my sister, the nurse and I were praying the Lord’s Prayer, 

Ron took his last breath.  

 

[Norm, Thank you for this additional information.  I was happy to connect with you and learn 

that your wife Sue is the daughter of the late emeritus Russell Wallin.] 
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________________________________________________________________ 

 

C. Stuart “Stu” Dube II 
 

July 31, 2015 

 

The very sad news today is the death of one of Brockport’s 

legends.  Emeritus C. Stuart Dube II died on Tuesday from head 

injuries suffered in a fall a few weeks ago.  Stu was very well 

known at the College and within the Brockport community.   

 

Stu came to Brockport as an Assistant Professor of Psychology 

in 1965 and served mostly in that capacity until his retirement in 

1998.  He also served as Assistant to the President and Director 

of Institutional Research for 2-3 years.  I met Stu shortly after 

arriving in Brockport in 1967.  At the time, he was one of 

several bachelors at the College that included Don McWherter, 

Don Leffler, Bill Owens, Jack Frank, and D. C. Burnett, among 

others.  The College was more like a family then and the 

bachelors were included in dinners and other events hosted by faculty and staff.  Once or twice a 

year the bachelors repaid their hosts by hosting a party of their own.  Sandy and I were invited to 

a couple of the parties before marriages started depleting the membership of the bachelors’ 

group.   

 

On his own Stu was known for his intelligence and for his knowledge and expertise in number of 

fields, yet he was somewhat secretive about his pre-Brockport experiences and that led some to 

at times question whether anyone could possibly know, or do, what he presented in conversation.  

Yet, time and time again Stu demonstrated that he was who he claimed to be.  He claimed to be a 

gourmet cook, and many of us were fortunate enough to have eaten great meals at his table.  My 

own personal experience was while I was still a bachelor in my first year at Brockport.  There 

had been an event at the College after which several of us went to the Robin Hood Room in the 

old Wegman’s Plaza and had a couple of drinks.  As we were finishing our night there Stu 

invited us to his apartment where he said he would prepare a gourmet meal for us to finish the 

evening.  I, along with the others, accepted the offer and we were very pleasantly surprised at the 

wonderful meal that Stu created for us on the spot. 

 

Similarly, Stu had exposure to the U. S. Navy that led to his very active leadership role in the 

Veterans’ Club in Brockport.  He never said much about his role with the Navy, but it was 

rumored he was in an Intelligence Unit.  I cannot verify his military experience and I regret not 

being able to obtain his story before he passed.  However, I do know that he was not particularly 

computer savvy, yet I have a story to tell about what he did for me when he heard my son was 

becoming a submarine officer.  Initially my son was going to be assigned to the USS Los 

Angeles (SSN 688) and stationed in Hawaii and one day I told Stu about it.  Stu said, I think I 

have a photo of it.  The next day Stu brought me an 8x10 glossy photograph of the submarine.  A 

week or so later my son took an option to change his assignment and stay in the US and he was 
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assigned to the USS Albuquerque based in New London, Connecticut.  Next time I bumped into 

Stu I told him of the change and the next day he presented me with a glossy photograph of that 

submarine.   

 

This all fits into the description of Stu held by many that he would do anything he possibly could 

for his friends.  Another story related to that description has to do with the time his office was on 

the 4th Floor of the Allen Administration Building when he worked in Institutional Research.  Stu 

must have watched the weather forecasts and then planned to take care of his friends when 

inclement weather was on its way.  I remember many days, especially during the winter, when 

shortly after Stu arrived, a wonderful aroma filled the floor as the large kettle of chowder that Stu 

prepared at home and brought to work for the employees on the 4th floor and elsewhere 

simmered until lunch time. A wonderful gourmet chowder was available on such days that 

employees, mostly on the 4th and 5th floors, could enjoy for lunch without having to battle the 

elements. 

 

Late in Albert Brown’s tenure as President there was pressure to develop and publish a Faculty 

and Staff Handbook.  Stu was assigned the task.  During the day, he collected materials from 

departments and other resources, including publications, and then, by night he organized and put 

together the materials.  Within a very short period of time, my memory is that he accomplished it 

within a couple of weeks by working night and day, but it was more likely a little longer than 

that.  I remember being very impressed with the output. While the handbook has been digitized 

and made available on the Internet, and hopefully updated, much of the content and organization 

of material in the [then-2015] current on-line Faculty and Staff Handbook at is from the work 

that Stu did on it in the 1970s.   

 

Stu had a great array of contacts and friends, including students and colleagues, and he will be 

sorely missed by the veterans group in Brockport, and by the many who looked forward to 

seeing him, and having his presence in their lives, as he maintained his daily routine as a retiree 

in Brockport.  Stu’s absence will be sorely noticed in this community.  Following is his obituary 

from Fowler Funeral Home’s website:    

 

“Dube', Charles Stuart 

 

Brockport 75 died Tuesday July 28, 2015. Stu was born in Bridgeport, CT to Charles 

Stuart and Marie (Fagan) Dube'.  He was a graduate of Fairfield University and the 

University of Bridgeport.  He was a special assistant to Dr. Al Brown, President of 

SUNY Brockport, and long-time assistant professor of psychology.  Stu received 

recognition from the many community and civic groups with which he was associated, 

including the Brockport Fire Department, the Brockport Police Department and the 

Brockport Exempts. He was known for being a very successful grant writer and used his 

skills to write grants for many organizations that improved quality for all. 

 

He is survived by his sisters Cynthia Dube' and Marie Rixon and her husband John; his 

nephews Gregory Rixon, and Andrew Rixon and his wife Jennifer and their children Lyla 

and Liam. 
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If you would like to donate in Stu's name it would be appreciated that you consider 

Brockport Vet's Club or Fairfield University, N. Benson Rd., Fairfield, CT.” 

 

And, I am pleased to be able to include a tribute to Stu just received from Mike and Nancy 

Oshier to further memorialize Stu’s impact at the College: 

 

“Bud, 

We are very sorry to hear about Stu's passing.  We last communicated on Christmas 

2014.  I told Stu in my card that I was still preparing gourmet dishes from a draft of a 

cookbook he gave to Nancy and me in the early 70s around Christmas.  As you know Stu 

was my mentor and constant companion during my early years at Brockport.  From the 

long walks to lunch, with Burt Wolin along, to everyday skull sessions in his office or 

mine, to conferences around the country, we functioned as a team, me focused on 

Institutional Research and Stu on the Research Foundation. Anyone who knew C. Stuart 

Dube knew he was a Renaissance man.  Words would just flow out of him as he typed 

away before the onset of computers.  He would come in my office talk about an idea and 

by the end of the day he would walk in and hand me a multi-page document and ask me 

to look it over by morning.  Even lunch was not about [chit chat] it was about 

organization, administration, ideas!  His mind worked at warp speed while my mind just 

proceeded at a normal pace.  He was a dominating figure who worked hard, lived hard at 

times, and played hard. 

 

One of the more humorous things about Stu and our talks after lunch is that he had 

purchased for my office a big comfortable chair.  I think it may have been for him 

because he would come in, we would be discussing something and he would occasionally 

nod off and I would go back to work only to be startled 5-10 minutes later with Stu 

picking up the conversation just where we had ended it at the time of his cat nap.  I also 

found that incredible.   

 

I would be remiss not to mention the numerous dinners, Christmas parties, cocktail 

parties and special events Nancy and I attended that were organized by C Stuart. Though 

we did not see each other as much after he returned to the classroom, he was a generous 

man who was a very important part of my early years at Brockport.  Nancy and I owe a 

lot to him and will truly miss him.        

 

Mike & Nancy 

 

PS: We are traveling back to Big Sky at the moment.  We sold our house in Big Sky but 

had tickets for an event here.  We, for the moment, live in Whitefish Montana and will be 

headed back there on Saturday.  Brockport gets further away every time we move.” 

 

[We thank Mike and Nancy for their input as we send our condolences to Stu’s family and 

friends as they deal with their loss.] 

 

August 17, 2015 
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I have had received several comments and tributes to C. Stuart Dube since the Update that 

reported his passing that I thought should be shared and I have permission to do so. 

 

Other tributes received since distribution of this Update follow: 

 

• My husband and I will be among those "noticing" Stu's absence and missing him.  He 

was quite an enjoyable character.  [Sheila Myer] 

 

• Bud - Stu's willingness to do virtually anything for his friends was legendary.  He was a 

character who made our campus lively and fun – [Steve Ullman] 

 

• So sorry to hear about Stu Dube's passing.  Stu travelled with me to Russia more than 

once during a period when I led student and faculty tours there. When we were In 

Moscow, it was difficult to keep track of where he was. But I recall once seeing him 

sauntering down a main Moscow Blvd. wearing a large Russian fur hat--while I was with 

the students on a tour bus that passed by him.  On another occasion, [not during a tour] he 

called me at some odd hour in the early morning. He wanted to let me know he was back 

in Moscow, and that it was cold there.  Stu was an authentic character that could be a key 

figure in a novel--and that's for sure.  [Ray Duncan] 

 

• Thanks. I received the message. Stu was a major figure in our lives in Brockport and I am 

sorry to hear of his passing. [Charles Clevenger] 

 

• He was quite a figure . . . great smarts, good contributions, tons of energy, and 

thoughtfulness toward others.  I, too, have a copy of his cookbook and enjoy quite a few 

recipes.  Think Brockport life fit him and helped enable him to lead a life of energy and 

accomplishment.  We are all human, have different paths to follow.  Believe he found his 

spot on earth and thrived in your community.  We should all be so fortunate.  [Kathy 

Kopf, SUNY Research Foundation] 

 

And this tribute from emerita Jill Campbell: 

 

I first met Mr. C Stuart Dube' II in my freshman year at Brockport the year after he arrived. 

There was a social club called WiTiFs (formally called  

Wonderful Times on Fridays) and Stu was our faculty advisor. We held meetings every Friday at 

4:00 pm in Higgins, now the C&S Saloon on Main St in Brockport.  [Editor’s note – this “club” 

had enough recognition to have a picture from a gathering included in at least one Saga 

Yearbook in that era.]  Socializing came afterwards and lasted long into the night particularly 

when we secured live music. Little did I know at the time that in 12 years, 1978, I would begin 

my professional career working with Stu in his capacity as executive director of the Research 

Foundation and Institutional Research. Mike Oshier was my supervisor and Mike reported 

directly to Stu. Mike has already given you the story about the chair and other insights about Stu. 

In 1979, Lou Spiro entered the picture when Mike became an Asst VP.  Professional 

development was very important to Mike and Stu and then, Lou. I remember there was a national 

IR conference being held in San Diego but there was only enough money in the IR budget for 

Lou and Stu to go. Did I mention that professional development was very important to me, too?  
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I asked Lou if I could find a way to reduce the costs for the budget, would he consider finding 

the funds for me to go.  He said yes. Where there's a will, there's a way! I came back with a plan 

that included Lou Asmuth vacationing in California, cheap round trip airfare to LA ($198), 

staying with Lou Asmuth's aunt, borrowing Lou's aunt's car so she could drive us to San Diego 

and to/from the conference and her friends' home in San Diego.   

When I went back to Lou Spiro for the airfare, meals and conference registration, he told me 

there was still no money in the office budget. It was the beginning of his first year and he 

couldn't take the chance of overspending. 

  

Boo-hiss! The next day I found out how great Lou Spiro was and how wonderful Mr. C Stuart 

was. Lou said if I still wanted to go, he would go with me to petition Stu for the funding. I held 

my breath walking into Stu's office with all the big, dark, impressive furniture.  Lou and I sat 

down, and I gave Stu my plan and what still needed to be funded. Then, Lou asked Stu if he 

would pick up those costs so I could attend the conference with them. Silence...then with a big 

smile Stu put paper in his typewriter and started filling out the travel paperwork for me. Lou and 

I walked out of Stu's office with signed travel vouchers!!  By the way, the conference/trip was 

terrific and became the first of several trips taken with Stu.   

  

There was always a question about what the initial C was in Stu's name. I saw Charles in the 

paper, but Charlemagne is what he told a few individuals.  Perhaps he preferred the French 

version of Charles and used it as a better reason to be called Stu.  

  

During the years, Stu would tell us that he was heading out to stay with his sisters in 

Connecticut. Every time he talked of family; his face lit up.  It was clear that summers and 

holidays were enjoyed with those he loved dearly.   

 

Skip to January 1991 and a private excursion to Russia that Mr. C Stuart Dube' II and Dr. Ray 

Duncan planned through All Seasons Travel in Brockport.  As I recall, Ray told me that Stu 

handled the administrative side and Ray handled the people side. It was an excellent match. 

There were quite a few Brockport travelers along with others from across the country. Helen 

McLaughlin, George and Rosie Rich, Chuck and Mary Edwards are a few that I remember.  The 

trip included stops in Moscow, Kiev, and Leningrad.  I was not originally slated to go. However, 

fate stepped in and in late November, my Visa paperwork was submitted for permission to travel 

to the Soviet Union in mid-January.  My thoughts at the time were: 1) Who in their right mind 

plans a trip in the dead of winter to Russia? 2) Who in their right mind actually goes on a trip in 

the dead of winter to Russia?  3) How was I even going to be functional to take this trip when I 

was scheduled to take my PhD comprehensive exams the week, we were scheduled to leave with 

typed copies due the day before leaving. It was meant to be. My approved Visa arrived in time. I 

Remembered Stu telling me to bring items to give the doorman in the hotels and for others. I 

squeezed in time to shop for things I needed, packed the night before, stopped at Wegman’s on 

the way to the airport because I had forgotten the all-important toilet paper!  I was the last one to 

arrive and Stu was waiting for me.  As we boarded together, I told him to just take my arm and 

guide me for the first couple of days because I was running on no sleep! He told me "No 

problem."  First stop, Moscow. Stu warned everyone not to deal on the black market. We could 

be arrested. Even with Stu's warning, some of the college students did after dark trading outside 

the hotel. They managed to escape getting caught and sent to the gulag. The itinerary was 
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packed: Cirque du Soleil, Puskin Museum, Red Square, behind the Walls of the Kremlin, 

shopping in the government store, and optional Bolshoi Ballet.  I kept hearing about the Moscow 

subway, which was only a couple of blocks from the hotel. We were leaving the next day and I 

hadn't seen it.  Georgette from DC hadn't seen it either. We decided that we would pack, get up 

at 6 am, take our suitcases downstairs and be checked out, tell our roommates we were going to 

the subway and would be back to the bus to leave at 7:30 am for the airport to fly to  

Kiev. We found the subway, skating our way there on ice-slicked sidewalks. We were so 

impressed and knowing we may never be there again, we hopped on the outgoing empty train to 

the next stop, caught the return train to our original stop and rushed like heck to get to the bus in 

time.  We boarded with 5 minutes to spare. Stu was standing at the top of the steps. Looming 

over us, he boomed that he couldn't believe it when he heard we had gone to the subway!  It was 

a good thing we made it back in time because if we hadn't, the bus would have left without us 

and we would have been on our own to get to Kiev!  Now, I'm relieved that we didn't have to 

discover the validity of those statements, but I have to tell you, the risk was worth it to see the 

Moscow subway stations!  

  

Kiev is filled with stories, many of which include Dr. Duncan. Those can wait for another time. 

Leningrad was our next and last stop.  We arrived at the hotel. After settling in our room, I 

decided to seek out Stu.  I found Stu in the hotel bar in deep conversation with someone who 

appeared to be the Russian police: overcoat, hat, gun, and the way he carried himself. I kept my 

distance. As he was leaving Stu saw me and I sat with him. The big news was that the Soviet 

Union dissolved, and Leningrad was now back to being St. Petersburg. Stu invited a few of us to 

join him at a local bar to celebrate the joyous news with the locals. It was another memorable 

evening! St. Petersburg was the best city to end our excursion.  It was more advanced, and it held 

promise for its citizens.  

  

Stu already had many contacts in Russia. He made more during this trip. Several years later, I 

saw Stu in downtown Brockport. He was excited about a new investment he had concluded. He 

had been working with a small group of Russians who wanted to buy an apartment building but 

didn't have enough cash. Stu wanted to have a place to stay when he travelled to Russia.  As an 

American citizen, Russia would not allow him to buy property in Russia. He became the group's 

silent partner and had an apartment designated for his use whenever he travelled there. My 

recollection is that the city was indeed St. Petersburg!  

  

Mr. C. Stuart Dube' II was a unique individual. He was dedicated to his profession whether it 

was teaching or administration. He cared a great deal for his students and had end of semester 

meals for them. He loved his family. He was brilliant, he was stubborn, and he was loyal to the 

college, particularly to President Albert Brown. He had a photographic memory, and his friends 

were his friends for life. Whenever I saw him around town, he had a ready smile, and a big hug. 

I'll miss you, Stu. Salut! [Jill Campbell] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Richard D. “Barney” Clack 
 

August 7, 2015 

 



353 

 

Again, I have sad news to share that prompts the timing of this Update.  I learned from Neil 

Curtis, who has been very helpful to me in identifying Brockport employees who are veterans 

and whose own story can be found at 

http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/Curtis_Neil_vet_story.pdf, that retiree, and veteran, 

Richard Clack passed on Wednesday, August 5th.   

 

From January 1969 until December 2001, Richard Clack performed in many titles and roles at 

The College at Brockport including service as Janitor, Institutional Safety Officer, Campus 

Security Officer II, Maintenance Helper, Power Plant Helper, Maintenance Man Refrigeration 

and as General Mechanic, the title he held when he retired.  I knew Richard in these roles and 

had personal experience with him, and knowledge of his work, that showed me he was of good 

character and a good employee.  I was pleased when he was elected to be the CSEA Chapter’s 

President, an office he held from 1983 to 1989, because I knew him to be an individual who was 

concerned about both the College and its employees, was trustworthy, and was an employee who 

had no axes to grind that would influence him to use his role in anything but a professional 

manner.  I, and others in the Human Resources Office, worked with him to amicably resolve 

many employee-management conflicts and issues while he was President of CSEA and we 

appreciated his insights and his concern for the welfare of all the employees he represented. 

 

We did not have Richard on the list of the College’s veterans until Neil Curtis recently identified 

him to me as a veteran.  I learned at that time that Rich was residing in the Veterans’ Home in 

Batavia and I had intended to visit him.   I had it in mind to do so the week after next when I am 

meeting some SUNY friends from Fredonia and Geneseo for lunch in Batavia.  Alas, I regret that 

I have again failed to follow my own admonition to “seize the day.”   

 

We send Carole and the rest of Richard’s family, and his many friends, our condolences for their 

loss while we maintain our good memories of his service to the College and its employees. 

 

There will be a visiting hour from 10:00 to 11:00 am, Saturday, August 15, 2015 at the First 

Presbyterian Church on Main Street in Medina, New York followed by a memorial service at 

11:00 am.  I have no other details at the moment. 

_________________________ 

August 14, 2015 

 

In my last Update I paid tribute to the late Richard “Barney” “Dick” Clack, but I did not have a 

copy of his obituary at that time.  So, here it is as published in the Dailey News in Batavia.  

Please note the visitation and memorial service time and place. 

 

“ALBION — Richard D. “Barney”/“Dick” Clack of Albion went to be with the Lord 

Wednesday (Aug. 5, 2015) at the NYS Veterans Home at Batavia. 

 

Mr. Clack was born in Niagara Falls on Dec. 7, 1945, son of the late Graydon and 

Allfetta (Galley) Clack. 

 

Mr. Clack graduated from Medina High School in l965 and entered the U.S. Air Force.  

He was stationed in Texas, Turkey and Indiana and returned home in December l968. 

http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/Curtis_Neil_vet_story.pdf
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He and his wife CaroleAnn (Jackson) Clack were married May 16, 1970, in Ontario, 

Canada, and they settled in Albion. 

 

He was employed at Brockport State College in security and then switched 

to maintenance for 32 years and was also employed by the Village of Holley as a part-

time patrolman for 27 years retiring in l999. 

 

He was a member of the First Presbyterian Church in Medina and he enjoyed fishing, 

hunting, wood working in his shop and supplying area children with candy and slimjims. 

 

Predeceased by his in-laws Grant and Marjorie Jackson and also a lifetime friend Dwight 

“Buzz” Hill. 

 

He is survived by his wife CaroleAnn Clack, special son and grandson James Bartosik 

and Michael Bartosik of Albion, his sister Cynthia (Richard) Richmond of Batavia (their 

children) nieces and nephews, Joseph Richmond, Michael (Margie) Richmond and 

Amber Richmond and great-nephew, Graydon Richmond, brother-in-law John (Barb) 

Jackson of Smithville, Ontario, Canada, and a dear friend Susan Hill. 

 

Also surviving are nieces and nephews, Grant, Robbie, and J.R. Jackson, Matthew 

(Denise) Hill, Johanna (Robert) Kwandrans, Montana Kwandrans and Robert Kwandrans 

Jr., great nieces and nephews, Jeremy (Hannah) Hill, Kristin Hill and Lindsey Hill, and 

great-great nephew, Easton Hill. 

 

Memorials to NYS Veterans Home in Batavia, American Cancer Society or Juvenile 

Diabetes Association would be appreciated by the family.” 

 

[Again, we send our condolences to Carole and all of Richard’s family and friends.] 

_________________________ 

August 17, 2015 

On Saturday, August 15, 2015 there was a very nice celebration of the life of Richard 

“Barney/Sunshine/Dick” Clack in Medina, New York that was also a celebration of “extended 

families.”  Richard and Carole had been lifetime friends of the Hill family as the late Dwight 

“Buzz” Hill and Richard had met early in life as neighbors and had created a bond of friendship 

that created a generational extended family that was not broken when “Buzz” passed, and is sure 

to continue following the passing of Richard.   

 

Also, at the service there was evidence of how well Dick had been received into the Brockport 

College family.  On the table as you entered the church there was a photo memory book created 

for Dick when he retired in 2001 that had several pages of photos of Brockport College 

employees that included well wishes for Dick.  And, there was a framed copy of a letter written 

to Dick by Tonya Satryb, Director of Human Resources, when Dick stepped down from serving 

as CSEA Chapter President, thanking him for his part in upholding the State’s policy to continue 

harmonious and co-operative relationships with its employees.  And at the end of the memorial, 

Brockport was represented by the membership in the Honor Guard for Dick’s service by 
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emeritus David Morien, who, as a member of the American Legion Post, is frequently engaged 

in such volunteer service activities.  The Honor Guard did a pass-through saluting Dick and fired 

three shots outside the church on Main Street, followed by the playing of taps.  

 

So, Dick’s memorial became not just for him, but was also a celebration of friendships, extended 

families, and service—friendships and extended families he created and cherished, and service, 

like that of David Morien, he gave, and received.   

  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Leon B. Randall 
 

August 24, 2015 

 

I have just learned of the passing of a Leon Randall, a former adjunct in the Recreation and 

Leisure Department who was a good friend to the College while serving as Manager or 

Superintendent of Hamlin Beach State Park.  I know that some, probably many, faculty and staff 

knew Leon beyond the College because their sons and daughters worked at the park.  We are 

sorry to hear of his passing and send our condolences to his family and friends.  His calling hours 

and memorial service were held yesterday.  Following is his obituary from the Rochester D&C: 

 

“Randall, Leon B. 

Holley: Passed Thursday, August 20, 2015 at age 73. He is survived by his wife of 44 

years, Peggy (Rath); sons, Scott Randall and Alexander Bain; sister, Carolyn of NC. 

 

Memorial contributions may be directed to the church or the favorite charity of the 

donor’s choice.” 

 

Condolences to the family and friends of Leon Randall. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Pamela (Jurhs) Rowles 
 

September 23, 2015 

 

Sad news! 

 

I am sorry to be adding to your email inbox again so soon, but the passing of another retiree just 

came to my attention.  I thank Julie Pruss and Richard Black for sharing with me the sad news of 

the passing of Pamela Rowles who was employed at the College from January 1987 until her 

retirement on May 30, 2013.  During that period, Pam worked in several positions at the College 

including Alumni Affairs, College Development, the Document Preparation Center, International 

Education, and Campus Recreation, before finishing the last several years of her career as 

Secretary to the Athletics Department.  In all her roles at the College Pam demonstrated an 

exceptional commitment to serving others.  She was always pleasant, accommodating and 
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dependable.  Julie Pruss described her as “a lovely person - another one of those people about 

whom no one can say a bad word because she was just so wonderful. She will be missed.”  I 

wholeheartedly agree with Julie’s description of Pam!   

 

At one point in my career I supervised the Document Preparation Center, a valuable resource for 

those responsible for College publications and for faculty involved in research, writing and 

publishing.  Pam was a workhorse in the Center throughout her time there and her work was 

greatly appreciated by those who used the services of the Center.  Unfortunately, the Document 

Preparation Center was eliminated during a period of budget cuts and the staff had to be 

reassigned.  After that I had many nice conversations with Pam when I had occasion to be in the 

Tuttle complex and I enjoyed seeing the love and the pride she showed when she talked about 

the accomplishments of her daughters.  I find it hard to believe that she has passed at such a 

young age after only a little more than two years of retirement.  Following is her obituary from 

the Rochester D&C.  Please note the information about the visitation tomorrow, Thursday, 

September 24th and her memorial on Saturday, September 26th.         

 

“Rowles, Pamela (Jurhs) 

 

Canandaigua: September 16, 2015, while surrounded by her family and friends, at age 63. 

She is survived by her husband of 42 years and high school sweetheart, Larry Rowles; 

two daughters, Kristy (Owen) Johnston and Stacey (Gordy) Baxter; four grandchildren, 

Evelyn, Orion, Carson and Hugh; brother, Tom (Paula) Jurhs; and several nieces, 

nephews and cousins. She was predeceased by her granddaughter Olivia Faith Johnston.  

Pam was born in Rochester and was the daughter of Everett and Deanie (Darlington) 

Jurhs. She was formerly of Kendall. Pam was a member of the Concordia Lutheran 

Church in Kendall and the First Congregational Church in Canandaigua. She retired from 

SUNY Brockport in 2013. Pam enjoyed spending time with her family, grandchildren 

and friends. 

 

Memorial contributions may be made to the Concordia Lutheran Church, P.O. Box 461, 

Kendall, NY 14476 or the First Congregational Church, 58 N. Main St., Canandaigua, 

NY 14424. “ 

 

[We send our condolences to Pam’s family and friends as we mourn the passing of a retiree who 

was loved by everyone she encountered in her many roles at the College.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

John J. Trevisan 
 

October 1, 2015 

 

We recently learned of the passing of John J. Trevisan who worked at the College many years 

ago but is known to some of you who were at the College before my time.  Based upon what I 

know, John served in student affairs with responsibilities in student activities in the days when 

Student Affairs was located in the recently renovated Lathrop Hall and when the Student Union 

and Cafeteria were located in the basement.  When I arrived in 1967 John was gone on to MCC 
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and likely his replacement was Pat Ryan or Dan Sullivan, a couple of the first people I met at 

Brockport.  We are blessed to have people on this distribution list who will remember John so, 

although it is untimely, I share his obituary from a recent Rochester D&C below.  Following the 

obituary is a tribute to John from Patrick Madama I lifted from John’s memorial page.   

 

“Trevisan, John J. 

 

Penfield/Webster: September 22, 2015 at age 91. Predeceased by his wife, Margaret and 

son, Mark. John is survived by his beloved and devoted daughter, Suzanne (C.D. Walsh) 

Trevisan. He was Director of Student Activities at Monroe Community College. John 

was also an avid golfer and longtime member of Penfield Country Club. 

 

Donations may be directed to St. Ann's Community in John's memory.”  

 

“Simply, one of the best. John shared his time and talent in a gracious way with so many 

students, alumni, employees and friends of MCC.  A true gentleman who will be remembered 

and cherished by many!”  [Patrick Madama, Brooklyn, New York] 

 

[We send our condolences to John’s family and friends.] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

John B. Warthman 
 

October 8, 2015 

 

The sad news for this Update is the recent news of the passing of 

emeritus John “Jack” Warthman.  John started at Brockport in the 

Education Department in 1961 before the growth of the 1970s created 

new specialized education departments including Educational 

Administration from which John retired as Associate Professor in 

1992.   

 

Many school administrators and teachers benefitted from John’s 

teaching and mentoring throughout his career.  Following is his 

obituary from Boles Funeral Home in North Carolina: 

      

“Dr. John B. Warthman (Jack) entered everlasting life on September 29th at FirstHealth 

Hospice House. 

 

He is survived by his beloved wife, Dr. Irene C. Warthman; dear niece Sarah Warthman 

Clark (Tim); special nephews Dan Warthman (Jody), Sam Alward (Ruth); and many 

nieces, nephews, grand nieces, grand nephews and great grand nieces and nephews. 

Jack fought a long courageous battle with cancer and won the race. His strong faith was 

an inspiration to many of all ages during his illness. 

 



358 

 

Memorial service will be held on Saturday, October 3, 2015 at 11:00am at the First 

Baptist Church of Southern Pines with Rev. Dr. David Helms officiating. 

Family suggests memorials may be made to Belle Meade Educational Fund, c/o Linda 

Castillo, 100 Waters Drive, Southern Pines, NC 28387 

 

 

We send our condolences to John’s family and friends.  Here is Irene’s contact 

information for those who may want to contact her. 

 

Dr. Irene Warthman 

300 Waters Drive, B206 

Southern Pines, NC  28387  

910-692-2852” 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Elizabeth H. “Betty” Schroeder 
 

October 14, 2015 

 

People on this distribution list will be saddened to learn of the passing of Elizabeth (Betty) H. 

Schroeder this past weekend.  Betty had been very ill in recent months and spent her last days in 

hospice where she died peacefully with daughter Pam at her side.  She was married to the late 

emeritus Kermit Schroeder, Chemistry (1966-1991), who passed on August 19, 2012.  Her son 

Daniel also predeceased her on February 28, 2014.  Immediate survivors include her daughter, 

Pamela Shillieto, and her son, David.  More information should be available upon the publishing 

of her obituary that is expected to appear this coming Sunday.  At this time, a memorial service 

at the Presbyterian Church in Spencerport is being planned for some time in December.  The 

obituary will include some information about it followed later by an announcement when the 

planning is completed. 

 

Betty was a beloved member of the Brockport community throughout most of her adult life 

following her arrival in Brockport with Kermit in 1966.  She was a caring person who was very 

active in her church and gave freely of her musical and other talents, at her church, and in the 

broader community.  Many of us who came to Brockport during the period of growth and 

transformation at the College feel that we grew up together in the 1970s and 1980s as we 

developed our careers and raised our families, and Betty’s passing is a reminder of how much the 

nurturing friendships we developed with other College employees and their families contributed 

to our welfare over the years. 

 

We thank Betty for her friendship and service and are thankful for her example of a life well 

lived.  We send our condolences to her family and friends as they celebrate her life.  

Condolences may be sent to “The Family of…” or to Pam and Wayne Shillieto, 2596 

Spencerport Road, Spencerport, New York 14459. 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

  

Bonnie Marie Park 
 

November 4, 2015 

 

On the evening of November 2nd, I heard from retiree 

Judy Wade that many of us lost a dear friend and a very 

competent, personable, and highly respected former 

colleague that afternoon.  That person is Bonnie Park, a 

technology pioneer who used the opportunity for gaining 

knowledge while employed at the College to create 

bridges that took her from the role of Account Clerk to 

Telecommunications Manager. Her expertise then 

propelled her to a management position in a bank in or 

near Charlotte, North Carolina.  Sadly, her success in this 

life took a bad turn recently when she broke her shoulder 

in a fall and subsequently developed a staph infection 

while recuperating at a rehabilitation facility.  That 

infection took her life. 

 

Bonnie’s passing brings back fond memories of 

discussing our individual projects for a class we both took 

on Relational Data Bases as that technology was just becoming known.  The late Norman Plyter 

taught the course and Bonnie and I both decided to do projects that we could use in our jobs.  

She developed a relational database using Henco’s INFO that became the backbone for 

maintaining telecommunications data for several years.  Unfortunately, while on vacation in 

North Carolina in 1996, she and Steve decided they liked it there, and she applied for a job in 

telecommunications at a Bank.  She returned from vacation and gave notice and was soon 

working at the bank that had been very excited to hire her after seeing her technology 

credentials.  When she returned to Brockport a year or so after moving to North Carolina I 

remember her saying that she owed her success at the bank to Norm Plyter, and to Mike Oshier, 

former IT Officer, and to the freedom to grow professionally that she had experienced at 

Brockport. 

 

All of us who knew her will have fond memories of our times with her and will remember her as 

a dedicated professional who worked to the best of her abilities, and they were very good, to 

provide first-class telecommunications services to the College and its constituencies.  We were 

sorry when she left Brockport, but we were always pleased to hear of her subsequent success.  

We are sorry she has left this world but blessed that our paths crossed while she was here. 

 

[Since Bonnie had worked with, and for, Mike Oshier I invited him to contribute to this 

memorial piece for Bonnie and, as always, Mike remembers well and writes with precision and 

feeling.  Here is his contribution]: 

 

“Bonnie was one of the most self-motivated professionals I had the privilege of working 
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with.  Her in-depth knowledge of the telecommunications system of the college at the 

time it was integrated into Information Technology Services was invaluable to me.  Our 

complimentary knowledge of our respective technology specialties, hers in 

telecommunications and mine based in computer science, facilitated the integration of 

campus telecommunication into the mainstream of campus technology.  The once 

standalone phone system department became a strategic technology partner in 

transitioning SUNY Brockport to a leadership role in telecommunications within SUNY.  

Bonnie was highly respected by her SUNY Colleagues and a “go to” expert on 

telecommunication advancements.  Her self-taught expertise combined with her 

enthusiasm for everything new in telecommunications made her a very unique individual 

and a joy to work with.  Bonnie was both excited and proud when telecommunications 

was elevated to equal status with all the other technology departments on the campus.  

Some of her parting words to me were “It has been rewarding to see Information 

Technology Services evolve and work as a team” and Bonnie was the ultimate team 

player.  Her thoughts to me upon leaving were that she didn’t know where to begin 

thanking me or where to end, either.  For me, and all her former Brockport and SUNY 

colleagues, our combined thanks to her for everything she accomplished and for being the 

person she was.  A final Thank You Bonnie for being part of our lives.” 

 

[Thanks to Mike for this very nice tribute to Bonnie that she very much deserves.]  

 

Because Craig and Dona Hazen had worked closely with Bonnie, I also asked them if they 

wished to contribute and Dona responded with the following tribute: 

 

“Hi Bud.  Mike did a great job writing about Bonnie Park's work skills.  I'm sure most of 

her friends and co-workers don't need to be reminded, but Bonnie was a great person and 

a special lady.   On a more personal level, she was one of the first to call or stop in the 

office and offer help, or just to listen when personal or professional issues became 

challenging.  I had no technology experience when automation hit Purchasing, but 

Bonnie offered a helping hand with advice and friendship.  When Craig and I were 

planning our wedding, she hosted a wedding shower in her home and invited our co-

workers.  I often joked with her that she should have been in the catering business 

because she wowed everyone with the food.  She loved her family immensely and was so 

proud of her three children.  It was always obvious to me that Steve was her absolute best 

friend.  Their personalities so complimented each other.  They were going to celebrate 

their 50th wedding anniversary in December.   I kept in touch with Bonnie through 

Facebook, but it was never the same as being able to see her smiling face appear at your 

door.   

  

 

[We thank Dona for sharing this heart-felt tribute.] 

 

And in conclusion, Ed Kumar who was Vice President for Administrative Services for the last 

several years of Bonnie’s service at the College has added these comments: 

 

“The passing of Bonnie brings great sadness to all of us that counted her as an esteemed 
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colleague and trusted friend. Bonnie will be remembered as a hard working, ambitious 

professional as well as a personable, cheerful co-worker. 

  

After a highly successful fifteen-year career at Brockport (1982-1997) Bonnie joined 

Bank of America and spent seventeen years (1997-2014) as Senior Vice President for 

Technology and Operations for Bank of America.  In 1992 Bonnie made all of us in 

Administrative Services proud when she was awarded the Chancellors Award for 

Excellence in Professional Service.” 

 

[Thanks to Ed for sharing his tribute and for pointing out the significant achievement, The 

Chancellor’s Award, that Bonnie earned through her exemplary services.] 

 

Here is Bonnie’s obituary from http://www.tributes.com/obituary/read/Bonnie-Marie-Park-

102980859 where you may leave a message if you choose to do so: 

 

“Bonnie Marie Park, 68, of Harrisburg, N.C., went to be with Jesus on Monday, 

November 2, 2015 at the Tucker Hospice House. 

 

She was born June 6, 1947 in Brockport, New York to the late Clifford Walter Bergan 

and Doris Marie Smith Bergan. Bonnie graduated from Brockport High School in 1965. 

She was united in marriage to Stephen E. Park on December 18, 1965. Together, they 

raised three children. 

 

Bonnie worked as a Telecommunications Administrator at the State University of New 

York at Brockport (SUNY Brockport) for nearly 20 years. While balancing family, work 

and church, Bonnie graduated from Roberts Wesleyan College (Rochester, N.Y.) in 1992 

with a bachelor's degree in Human Resources. Bonnie and Stephen relocated to North 

Carolina in 1997 where Bonnie worked as a Senior Vice President of Technology and 

Operations at Bank of America for over 18 years. 

 

Bonnie was a loving wife, mother, grandmother, aunt, niece, cousin and friend. She was a 

devoted member of He's Alive Church. She enjoyed spending her time with family and 

friends. Bonnie's love for her family and friends was quiet, but powerful. She was willing 

and happy to help others however she could. She wanted others to experience the many 

opportunities she had been blessed with. 

 

Bonnie enjoyed traveling and photography. She frequently traveled to Sarnia, Ontario to 

visit her son and his family. Bonnie traveled to Europe for both work and vacation. This 

past summer, when they passed through North Dakota, Bonnie and Steve met one of their 

life-long goals of visiting each of the 50 states. 

 

Bonnie was preceded in death by her parents, several aunts and uncles, as well as her 

granddaughter, Margaret Ann Marie Park. 

 

She is survived by her loving husband of nearly 50 years, Stephen E. Park, of the home; 

two sons: Stephen Bergan Park and his wife Yanina, of Concord, N.C. and Shawn 
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Douglas Park and his wife Rebecca, of Sarnia, Ontario; one daughter: Sheryl Marie 

Florance and her husband Derek, of Kannapolis, N.C.; four grandchildren: Valeria Lluna 

Park, of Concord, N.C.; Graeme Douglas Selassie Park and Robyn Edith Shewayee Park, 

both of Sarnia, Ontario, and Jaxon Scott Florance, of Kannapolis, N.C.; a dear aunt: 

Arlene Bell, of Batavia, N.Y., and a host of relatives and friends. 

 

In lieu of flowers, Bonnie wishes memorial contributions to be made to: 

 

He's Alive Church P.O. Box 6296 Concord, NC 28027 or to 

  

Autism Speaks 8604 Cliff Cameron Drive, suite 144 Charlotte, NC 28269” 

       

We send our condolences to Steve, who also worked at the College in the Physical Plant 

Department (1993-1997), and to the rest of Bonnie’s family and to her many friends.  Many will 

recite Judy Wade’s words:  She was one of my very best friends and I will miss her! 

_________________________ 

November 11, 2015 

 

I received several emails in response to the notice of the passing of Bonnie Park.  Tonya Satryb, 

Barbara White (who started at the College at about the same time as Bonnie and they became 

good friends), and Diana Needham seconded Mike Oshier and Ed Kumar’s tributes while some 

others shared related stories.  Some of you seem to like it when a little Brockport history works 

its way into Update, so I am sharing the feedback received from others and the repeat of my 

story about Norm Plyter that I shared a few years back. 

_________________________ 

“I remember Bonnie fondly and was sorry to hear of her passing.  More specifically, she 

made an impression on me because she was one of the first people I knew who completed 

much of her degree by taking one course at a time. 

    

She was always professional in keeping up to date at a time that VOIP (voice over IP) 

seemed far off in the future.   The mention of Henco's INFO also brings back memories 

of old PR1ME system days.” 

[Mary Jo Orzech] 

_________________________ 

“Thank you for sharing these beautiful words about our dear friend Bonnie. Not only did 

I know her in Brockport but also here in NC. We lived only minutes away from each 

other. It was Bonnie and Steve’s open hearts and generosity that brought a mutual friend 

to NC.  Bonnie and Steve opened their home to these friends for months until they were 

able to permanently move to NC.   A true display of friendship and love!  Bonnie and I 

talked often, and she reassured me that my own move to NC would be successful. We 

lost a special lady too soon and I will miss her just knowing one of my SUNY Brockport 

colleagues is gone.” 

[Betty Drennen] 

_________________________  

“I am always saddened when you deliver the news of the loss of any of our colleagues 

and friends. I was shocked and deeply saddened to see Bonnie's name this time.  It's so 

http://hesalivechurch.org/
http://events.autismspeaks.org/tributes/bpark
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difficult to understand this tragedy. My heart goes out to Steve and his family. 

  

I remember so many talks with Bonnie about family, career ladders, and education. In 

particular, I recall the dictum that all college professionals had to have a degree. Any 

current professionals without a degree would have 3 years to obtain a 2 yr or 4 yr degree. 

Bonnie, with Steve's and her family's support, rose to the challenge and succeeded even 

though the requirement for current employees was later rescinded.  Typical of Bonnie, 

she set goals and worked until she achieved them. After being awarded her degree, she 

decided to begin seeing what other career opportunities might be out there.  The vacation 

came when she was in this frame of mind. How many people do you know who would #1 

walk into a bank cold turkey and hand in their resume, #2 be offered an interview on the 

spot, and #3 be offered a high-ranking position?  Bonnie is the only person I know who 

did! Her courage was rewarded with a career she loved. And yet, with all her success, she 

remained true to herself without losing sight of what was most important. She held her 

faith, family/friends, and career in their proper order. 

  

Greg and I once stopped to see Bonnie and Steve on our way to Florida. They had a 

beautiful new home in Harrisburg. As we walked up the driveway, Bonnie commented 

that it was easy to tell where they lived. Only the Northerners planted mums in their 

yards to remind them of home!! We will all miss Bonnie's kindness, her generosity, and 

her love. I send my deepest condolences to Steve and Bonnie's family.” 

[Jill Campbell] 

_________________________ 

Your remembrance of Bonnie hit a chord of memory with me from a time long before my 

employment at Brockport.  I, too, took Norm Plyter's Relational Database class.  I was 

working as librarian at Taylor Instrument Co. in Rochester and needed to develop a 

library database.  Norm was a wonderful teacher!  I got permission to leave work to 

attend class for that semester (got my first traffic ticket on the road too).  I used INFO to 

develop a database of book orders and subscriptions.  It was my first real introduction to 

computers and to Brockport. 

A good experience right from the start!  

[Mary Jo Gigliotti] 

        

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Jack Kinnicutt 
 

December 2, 2015 

 

Warren Kozireski, Instructor Communications Department and WBSU Station Manager, 

reminded me of the November 14th death of Jack Kinnicutt, a Brockport alum who was radio 

talk show host in Rochester in the 1980s.  Warren used to produce Jack’s afternoon show on 

WBBF 950 AM in the mid-80s. Jack’s father, the late Jack Kinnicutt, was the Director of 

University Police in the 1970s, and his mother, the late Joan Kinnicutt, was also an employee of 

the College at that time. 
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[We are sorry to hear this sad news and send condolences to the family and friends of Jack 

Kinnicutt.  We thank Warren for sharing.  Those of us who remember Jack’s parents will be 

reminded of fond memories from the period when they served the College.] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Kenneth A. “Kenny” Kassman 
 

I was just about ready to distribute this Update when I learned the sad news of the death of 

Kenneth A.”Kenny” Kassman on November 29, 2015.  Kenny was a well-known or well 

observed institutional character back in the late 1970s and 1980s who worked under the 

supervision of Roger Knapp who was the Supervisor of Housekeeping Services.  I have very 

fond memories of Kenney who was generally a good worker and an outgoing friendly presence 

on the campus as he performed his cleaning duties.  I have many fond memories from those days 

at Brockport.  Following is Kenny’s obituary from the Kevin W. Dougherty Funeral Home in 

Honeoye. 

    

“Honeoye/Canadice: November 29, 2015 at age 73 years at the Livingston County Center 

for Nursing and Rehabilitation in Mt. Morris, NY. Predeceased by his wife Alice and 

parents Roy & Geraldine Kassman. Survived by his daughter Katherine Kassman of 

LeRoy and siblings; Ray Kassman of Canadice, Sharon Trainham of Mt. Morris, Debbie 

Kassman of Brockport, and Carole (Jim) Kilmer of Honeoye. Several nieces & 

nephews.” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Gisela Fritzsching 
 

December 5, 2015 

 

I have sad news to report.  Last Tuesday I learned that emerita Gisela Fritzsching, Theatre 

Department was in hospice and then on Wednesday I learned from emeritus Sri Ram Bakshi that 

she had passed.  Today Michael Krickmire, Theatre Department, and reportedly a former student 

of Gisela, shared the following information with me.  

 

I, on behalf of the Department of Theatre and Music Studies, am writing to inform you of the 

passing of Mrs. Gisela Fritzsching, emeritus faculty member of the Department of Theatre.  She 

passed early Tuesday morning, December first at the age of 96.  Mrs. Fritzsching was one of the 

founding faculty members of the department of Theatre and taught here from the early 1960's 

until her retirement in 1990.  Gisela was a gifted teacher and mentor to uncountable students 

(and a recipient of the SUNY Chancellors Award in teaching).  A gifted actress, she appeared in 

many department productions as well as productions for every major Rochester theatre 

company.   

 

Her Memorial Service has been set for Saturday, December 12th at 10:00 A.M. at the Church of 

the Ascension, 2 Riverside Street Rochester, New York (corner of Lake and Riverside). 
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[Sandy and I knew Gisela through work but got to know her better when our sons tried out for 

college productions when they were quite young, and Gisela directed at least one of the 

productions.  They were selected for roles in a couple of productions and it was great, as Michael 

mentions above, to see how well she mentored the youngest of the cast members.  We were 

pleased to see her a couple of years ago at a reunion concert of D. Donald Cervone’s “Brockport 

Singers.” Although we had lost contact with her over the years and occasionally wondered about 

her status in life, we found her to look and act exactly as we remembered her, and we were 

amazed when she asked how our sons were doing.  She was certainly a memorable act in the on-

going student-success production at Brockport in her time and everyone who ever knew her will 

be saddened to learn of her passing, but very glad to have known her.  We send our condolences 

to her family and friends.] 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Neil A. Curtis 
 

December 26, 2015 

 

I started this Update on December 20, 2015 and little did I know than that two days later a 

former colleague I had enjoyed contact within recent months would pass away two days later.  

Thursday morning after having a joyful time with grandchildren, fixing breakfast and working on 

a puzzle together with them, I received the sad news from Mary Barnard, retiree from Design 

and Production, that her cousin, who was a Physical Plant retiree, Neil Curtis, had passed on 

Tuesday.  The shock of this news overshadowed my previous joy as I thought about how much I 

had enjoyed my recent contact with Neil, and I was hit with the realization that I would no longer 

be able to enjoy his cynical wit, and his wry, and sometimes devious, smile, on this earth except 

in my memory. 

 

I had known Neil for many years, and I know that his expertise and knowledge of the campus 

were of great value to the Physical Plant Department.  He ended his career at Brockport as the 

supervisor over utilities, a position his work had earned for him.  Recently I became much closer 

to Neil as we worked together to put a piece together about his military service and he helped in 

identifying many other veterans who were, or had been, employed by the Physical Plant 

Department. Over lunch and via email Neil connected me to several veterans and their stories.  

And, we enjoyed sharing exchanges on a variety of subjects via email.  I should have realized 

that something must be wrong when the emails from him ended a few weeks ago. 

 

Neil had reason to be proud of his work at the College and he was.  Similarly, he was proud of 

his service to his country and that of his son, Clark, who predeceased him, and of course, he took 

pride in all of his family. 

 

I am sure Neil would be honored if you would pay your respect to him and all our veterans by 

visiting his veterans’ story, which also includes reference to some of his College work at: 

 
http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/BKPT_VETS.htm 
 

Following is Neil’s obituary from Thursday’s Democrat and Chronicle: 

http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/BKPT_VETS.htm
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“Curtis, Neil A.  

  

Brockport: Passed away peacefully on Tuesday December 22, 2015 at the age of 71. 

  

Predeceased by his parents James and Mabel Curtis, brothers John "Jack" and  

James and his beloved son Clark. He is survived by his loving wife of 31 years, Ellen 

(Ellsmore) Curtis; children Michelle (Mike Davis) Merrell, Brenda (Samuel)Miller, 

Michele MacVean and Rob (Teresa) Sheffield, grandchildren Alyssa, Janel,Braelynn, 

Hunter, MaKayla, Christian, Ashley, Caitlin, Erica, Kelsie, Noah, Morgan, Tyler, Emily 

and Garrett, brother George (Kay) Curtis, sister Violet Merritt, sisters-in-law Rosalie and 

Marilyn Curtis, Mother of Michelle and Clark, Linda Gage Curtis, cherished pets Abbey 

and Murphy.  

  

Neil was a retired SUNY Brockport Employee. Starting as an electrician and  

ending his career as the Supervisor of Utilities. He may be remembered as "The Keeper 

of the Hartwell Clock" and "The Master of the Fire Alarm System." He had a lifelong 

love of fire trucks and was a past member of the Morton Fire Department. Neil was 

known for his sense of humor and many sayings but none more than "It is what it is."  

  

In honoring his wishes, there will be no calling hours. A private memorial  

service for family will be planned.”  

 

[We send our condolences to the family and friends of Neil Curtis as we mourn with them.  I 

continue to have fond memories of him, and I will miss him, particularly our email exchanges.] 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Frances Moroney Whited 
 

January 1, 2016 

 

I am sorry to have to start the New Year by sharing some very sad 

news. 

 

On Wednesday, December 30,2015, Frances Moroney Whited, 

Professor Emerita, Education and Human Development (1950-

1985) had lunch with one of her former scholarship recipients.  At 

the lunch, she developed symptoms of having a stroke and ended 

up in the hospital where she could communicate with family 

before becoming comatose and passing early on Thursday, 

December 31, 2015 because of a hemorrhage caused by a tumor. 

  

I suspect that the words she shared to those waiting to greet her as 

she arrived to be honored with an exalted role among the angels 

who have previously passed from this life were of this sort:   
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“I cannot think of a better way to end my career in education and my life than being in 

contact with a student who was part of the College’s student-success initiative.  I also 

would not have wanted this transition to be otherwise, and I know many of the friends I 

leave behind are hopeful that they likewise will be able to live their lives fully until the 

end, with a short and just passage.”  

 

Everyone who knew Fran, or was touched by her charity from a distance, will mourn the passing 

of this wonderful woman as they celebrate her life, her contributions to their success, and the 

good that she brought to her world, especially to those associated with The College at Brockport 

and the State University of New York College at Oswego.  While nothing is forever in this 

world, her departure is an extraordinary loss and she will be greatly missed.  Thankfully, her 

unique gifts to this world will continue to have an impact through the hearts that she touched as 

her legacy is shared with subsequent generations.  She was blessed in this life and we were 

blessed to have been a part of her life. 

 

Here are a handful of early tributes to Fran. 

_________________________ 

We have lost one of the greatest ambassadors for Brockport (and Oswego) that any of us 

have ever known.   

[Mike Andriatch] 

_________________________ 

 

We all lost a beautiful person and loving soul.  

[Mary Canale--SUNY Oswego] 

_________________________ 

I could not agree more...[above] we are all saddened to hear of her passing. 

[Thomas Hernandez} 

_________________________ 

There are no words to express how much Fran will be missed even by those of us who are 

3,000 miles away and saw her only occasionally.  She was always so welcoming and 

gracious. Her enthusiasm for Brockport and the students was infectious and you couldn’t 

have even a 5-minute conversation with Fran without coming away thinking that the 

college and the students were the best in the whole country.  What a loss.  I am absolutely 

heartsick.  Please convey our sympathy to the family and let them know that we will 

certainly keep her and them in our prayers. 

[Joan and Archie Freitas] 

_________________________ 

What a terrible loss. She was so precious to all of us. She will be dearly missed. 

[Roxanne Johnston] 

 

“Precious” will be the word that resonates when we think of Fran, her contributions, and her 

friendship. 

 

Here is what we know so far about arrangements: 
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Wednesday, January 6 

Funeral Mass at 10 am at Nativity of the Blessed Virgin Mary, 152 Main Street (off Monroe 

Ave.), Brockport, NY 

 

Thursday, January 7 

Lunch at noon in the New York Room of Cooper Hall, New Campus Drive, on The College at 

Brockport’s campus.  

 

[Condolences, peace and joy to the family, friends and beneficiaries of the life of Frances 

Moroney Whited]. 

 

_________________________ 

[Rochester D&C, January 3, 2016] 

 

“Whited, Frances Moroney Ed.D.  

 

Brockport: On December 31, 2015. Predeceased by her husband, Clark V. Whited P.E.D., 

her parents, John and Frances Moroney, her sister Marie M. Fox (and spouse Frank), her 

brothers, John (Jack) Moroney (and spouse Mary Jean) and William J. Moroney, and her 

nephews William Fox and John Moroney.  

 

She is survived by her stepson Clark V. (Barb) Whited II, her stepdaughter Mary Beth 

Willey, and grandchildren and great grandchildren. She is also survived by sister-in-law 

Josephine M. Moroney; nieces and nephews Neil (Eileen) Fox, Mary (Peter) Langworthy, 

Gregory (Jan) Fox, Emmett Fox, Theresa (Mark) Lehman, John (Anna) Fox, Paul (Jean) 

Moroney, Timothy (Bobbi) Moroney, Brad Moroney, Jean (Javier) Reliegos, William 

Fox's spouse Deborah, John's spouse Sandra; and many great nieces and nephews, 

cousins and special friends. 

 

Dr. Whited was a professor of Literacy Education in the Education Department at the 

College at Brockport, received her bachelor's degree from SUNY Oswego, master's 

degree from the Catholic University of America and her doctorate from the Pennsylvania 

State University. 

 

In lieu of flowers, friends may make contributions to the Frances Moroney Whited 

Scholarship Fund c/o the College at Brockport Foundation, the College at Brockport, or 

the Brockport Newman Oratory. “ 

 

February 22, 2016 

The February 2016 issue of “Newswheel,” a publication of Alpha Chapter, Pi State, The 

Delta Kappa Gamma Society International contained tributes to Francis Moroney Whited 

one of founders of the chapter.  The article included the tribute written by Christine 

Walker that was shared in a previous Update along with the following: 

  

{Founding Alpha Member Frances Moroney Whited, Ed.D., died on December 31, 2015 

at age 93 after devoting her life to educating and mentoring. 
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Before her retirement, Fran was a professor of reading and literacy education in the 

Department of Education and Human Development at the College at Brockport for many 

years. Fran taught in East Irondequoit schools for three years, then at SUNY New Paltz 

for one year before transferring to the College at Brockport in 1950.  She retired from 

Brockport in 1985. 

 

Fran was a Charter Member of Alpha Chapter in 1955 and served our chapter as First 

Vice President in 1955-1957 and as President in 1962-1964.  She remained an active 

member of our chapter’s Awards and Scholarships Committee until the end of her life. 

She also volunteered her time and talent to support reading teachers, the College at 

Brockport, and other groups. 

  

Fran was a major benefactor of Alpha Chapter. As part of the chapter’s 50th Anniversary 

commemoration in 2004-2005, Fran led a fund-raising effort to add an additional, third 

year of support to the chapter’s Brockport strand of scholar awards.  This award was 

named in her honor. 

  

Fran leaves behind legions who enjoyed her friendship, who benefitted from her 

encouragement, and who consider her a role model. She is remembered for nurturing and 

mentoring countless careers, for taking a personal interest in all her students, for being 

proud of their accomplishments, for tirelessly nudging them toward success and 

achievement, and for embracing them for life. Alpha Members join many others who 

mourn the passing of this incredible friend who has made a huge impact on so many lives 

and on education.} 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Patricia B. “Pat” Palmer 
 

January 1, 2016 

 

We also recently received the sad news from Elaine Miller that 

Patricia (Pat) B. Palmer, Senior Counselor Emerita, Student 

Counseling Center (1973-1989) passed away on December 24, 

2015 in hospice in St. Augustine, Florida as the result of a 

recurrence of the cancer she had treated for several years.  

Elaine is grateful that she was able to spend several days with 

Pat while she was in hospice before she passed. 

 

Pat was a highly respected Counselor who has a legacy of 

helping students through difficult times and of working with 

faculty and staff as appropriate and necessary to assist her 

client-students in resolving issues and achieving success.  

Distinguished Service Professor Joseph Kandor remembers her 

as an excellent counselor as do all who had the pleasure of working with her.   
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I wrote about Pat in Update a couple of times over the years.  In one Update reported that she 

had joined the Peace Corps after retiring and told her story about how difficult it had been to 

recharge her mind to learn a new language.  She told me she had almost dropped out because all 

the younger members of her group were learning the new language so easily as she struggled.  

But, as she related the story, as she persevered, suddenly, the area of her brain where such 

learning takes place seemed to experience a rebirth and she found that she could catch up with 

the rest of the students.  As a senior citizen, she greatly impressed those who knew her when she 

was successful with the Peace Corps training and received a foreign assignment.  If my memory 

serves me correctly, I believe she had to return home for cancer treatments before completion of 

her assignment.   

 

Pat was an individual who was committed to helping others in this life and always gave more 

than she received.   

 

[We send our condolences to the family and friends of Pat Palmer as they celebrate her life and 

contributions.  I am awaiting an obituary for Pat and I will share it when it becomes available.] 

_________________________ 

January 3, 2016 

 [From her daughter via Elaine Miller] 

 

Dr. Particia Boughton Palmer 

 

Dr. Patricia Boughton Palmer, 82, of Tucson, Arizona, passed away following a brief 

journey with cancer on December 24th, 2015, in St. Augustine, Florida, surrounded by 

her loving family. Patricia was born on December 30th, 1932, to Spencer and Amy 

Boughton Palmer, and raised in Kingsport, Tennessee. Patricia was wedded to Dr. 

Antoine A. Nassar of Beirut, Lebanon, and raised four children in Albion and Brockport, 

New York. She earned a doctorate degree in counseling from the University of Rochester 

in addition to degrees from Boston University (M.Ed.) and Rockford College (B.A.). 

 

For over forty years Patricia worked with people dealing with a life-threatening illness 

with a focus on cancer. She served on the California-based Simonton Cancer Center as a 

senior teacher and director of training. In 2012, Patricia co-founded the Hekademos 

Mind-Body Medicine Foundation (www.hekademos.org) offering programs, counseling, 

and education in South Africa, the Netherlands, and Tucson; Hekademos teaches tools 

and techniques to prior work included a private psychotherapy practice in Rochester; 

Acting Director of the Counseling Center SUNY Brockport and Associate Director of its 

Mature Adult Program; and Founding Director of Orleans County’s (NY) first Headstart 

Program and Mental Health Association Chapter. Patricia devoted countless years to the 

volunteer organizations she held most dear, including serving as Board Chair for Habitat 

for Humanity (Rochester); working in community development for the Peace Corps 

(Bulgaria); and serving as a Court Appointed Special Advocate for children (Tucson). 

Patricia’s legacy of loving service endures in the lives of all who were blessed to have 

known her. 

 

http://www.hekademos.org/
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Patricia is survived by her four children, Spencer (Leann) Nassar of Half Moon Bay, CA; 

Peter (Shannon Leu) Nassar of St. Augustine, FL; David (Jasmin) Palmer of Santa 

Monica, CA; and Jennifer (Rick) Dohr of Sherman Oaks, CA.; her sister-in-law, Nancy 

Palmer of Washington, D.C.; seven grandchildren; and six beloved nieces and nephews. 

She is preceded in death by her parents; her sister, Audrey Moore of Falmouth, MA; and 

her brother, John Palmer of Washington, D.C. 

 

A celebration of Patricia’s life will be held at the Religious Society of Friends (Quakers), 

931 N. 5th Avenue, Tucson, Arizona, on Saturday, February 13th, 2016, at 3pm.  The 

service will be streamed worldwide.  For more information, please visit her Memorial 

Website to sign the guest book, share stories and register for the streaming event.  

http://www.forevermissed.com/patricia-boughton-palmer 

 

In lieu of flowers, memorials may be sent to the Hekademos Foundation’s Patricia 

Palmer Memorial Scholarship Fund so that Patricia’s healing programs will continue to 

reach those most in need: 

 

Patricia Palmer Memorial Scholarship Fund 
http://www.hekademos.org/index.php/hekademos-foundation/palmer-memorial-fund 
 

“May all beings everywhere, with whom we are inseparably interconnected, be fulfilled, 

awakened, and free. May there be peace in this world and throughout the entire universe 

and may we all together complete the spiritual journey.” - Sayings of the Buddha 

 

How do you measure true greatness…maybe it is the heart and soul people put into making the 

world a better place?   We are again fortunate to have experienced “greatness” in our presence! 

 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

Nina Vicary 
 

 January 7, 2016 

 

I am sorry to have to again report sad news.  Early yesterday morning, Nina Vicary, an 

Administrative Assistant in the Admissions Office and then in the Office of the Vice President 

for Student Affairs, passed after losing her battle with cancer.  I had learned from Jim Cook on 

Christmas Eve that Nina was in hospice preparing to leave us.  In that conversation, Jim shared 

that Nina had been a tremendous asset to the Admissions Office from when she worked there 

from around 1979 until she moved to Student Affairs.  According to Jim she was a very caring, 

efficient professional who was quick to recognize where she could make a positive contribution 

and she always did just that while always putting others first, a true public servant who was held 

in high regard by everyone.  While I did not have a lot of contact with Nina, I did observe the 

same traits that Jim describes and, on those occasions, when I needed to visit Student Affairs 

during her time there.   She was always quick to address my needs in a friendly, professional and 

efficient manner.  Jim’s alert prompted me to solicit input from others and here are their tributes: 

_________________________ 

http://www.hekademos.org/index.php/hekademos-foundation/palmer-memorial-fund


372 

 

“Thanks for contacting me about Nina.  I was aware she has been battling cancer and had taken a 

turn for the worse.  Very sad to hear!  I've written the following from my memories.    

 

Nina was a dedicated employee who was always willing to help out.  I came to know Nina best 

when she worked for Marion Schrank in Student Affairs.  She was a wealth of information while 

COSAC worked with CSEA and the administration to help "restructure" classified staff in 

Registration.  She supported me while writing a thorough justification for moving a classified 

service employee to a non-teaching-professional (NTP) title that more aligned with her duties 

and responsibilities in Registration and Records. 

 

Nina was always one who stepped up to help no matter the cause.  She supported COSAC 

functions and encouraged staff in Student Affairs to attend our events.  She helped with our 

training sessions, annual Holiday Helping Hand drives, luncheons and special events. 

   

She was always supportive of classified staff and made herself available to answer questions and 

help out whenever she could.  Working with her while I was on the 6th floor of Allen was an 

experience I won't forget. 

 

Simply put, Nina is a great lady who will be dearly missed by all who know her.” 

[Jackie Thomas, retired Administrative Assistant) 

_________________________ 

“Bud, I did hear recently that Nina was in hospice. We had kept in touch for a while after she left 

but had lost touch since then. I remember her very well and always thought she was a terrific 

secretary and especially nice to work with. We worked together as secretaries to Vice Presidents 

on the 6th Floor in Allen for several years. Nina was very dedicated to her family and I believe 

she left her position at Brockport partly to be closer to them.  She was always in a good mood 

and great to work with. I know she was well respected and enjoyed her time at Brockport. I also 

know how excited she was at being a grandma.”  

 [Eileen Rose] 

_________________________ 

Jim Cook advised me last evening of Nina’s passing and of the availability of her obituary and 

reiterated how valuable she had been in the Admissions Office.”  Shortly thereafter I received 

this email notice and tribute from Joani Martin who also had worked with Nina: 

 

“I have sad news to report. Nina Vicary passed away early this morning. She worked at the 

College in the Admissions Office and then for the Vice President for Student Affairs. Back in the 

day, I remember being in awe of Nina's super efficiency and professionalism, yet she was the 

sweetest, kindest person ever. 

  

She had a heart of gold and was completely selfless, right up to the end. Nina's obituary can be 

found on the Web site for the Falcone Funeral Home in LeRoy, NY.”  

[Joani Martin] 

 

While everyone hated to see Nina leave the College for a job closer to home around 1993, we 

celebrated her new opportunity.  With this departure, we send our condolences to her family and 
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friends as we contribute to her legacy with our memories of her good work and her good life.  

We wish her peace. 

 

Following is the referenced obituary: 

 

“Stafford ~ Nina Marlene Paladino Vicary, beloved wife, mother and grandmother, was 

called home at age 68 on January 6, 2016, after a long and courageous battle with 

Multiple Myeloma. 

Mrs. Vicary was born June 15, 1947 in Rochester, a daughter of the late Joseph and 

Margaret DeMars Paladino. 

 

She worked for about 20 years in the admissions department [and student affairs] of 

SUNY College at Brockport and then for about 10 years as an administrative assistant at 

the NYS Veterans Home in Batavia. 

 

She is survived by her loving and devoted husband of 48 years, David G. Vicary; her 

children, Mary Margaret (Buddy) Johnson of Rock Hill, SC, Bonnie Jean Vicary of 

LeRoy and David G. Vicary Jr. of Asheville, NC; her 6 treasured grandsons, Andrew 

Vicary, Nicholas Nobles, David Vicary III, Logan Vicary, Dalton Cowell and Colton 

(CJ) Cowell; her 3 sisters, Alice Macaluso of Batavia, Marjorie Buckley of Batavia and 

Joann (Michael) Wrobleski of Eden Prairie, MN, along with several beloved nieces, 

nephews and children born of her heart. In addition to her parents, she was predeceased 

by her brother, William Paladino. 

 

Memorials are suggested to either Genesee Cancer Assistance, 16 Bank St., Batavia, 

N.Y., 14020, Crossroads House, P.O. Box 403, Batavia, NY 14021 or Wilmot Cancer 

Center, P.O. Box 278996, Rochester, N.Y. 14627.” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Melody McKinney Catan 
 

January 8, 2016 

 

Recently the College had reason to reach out to Professor Emeritus John Catan, Philosophy (you 

may learn more about the reason in a subsequent Update), and we learned that our directory 

information was not current.  Through the efforts of Brad Schreiber, John Catan was found to be 

living in Oneonta, New York so we now have up-to-date contact information for him.  Sadly, in 

the process of reconnecting, Brad learned that John’s wife, Melody, known to many on this 

distribution list, passed on November 24, 2015.  Melody was a talented Brockport alum who 

graduated Summa Cum Laude with a bachelor’s degree in Philosophy/Psychology.   In 2013, she 

retired from Orme School of Arizona where she had been employed variously as Executive 

Administrator, to the Assistant Head, and the Associate Head, of the School, since 1997. 

 

I know John, of course, from his many years of service (1966-1995) at the College but met 

Melody because of her son, Brendan Brinkman, and my son Eric, being friends until Brendan 

transferred to the School of Arts in Rochester.  I always thought her name, Melody, had a 
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resonance that fit what I observed in her personality.  I never knew her well but whenever I 

encountered her it seemed that she always had a radiant smile and a perky flair about her. 

 

John shared with me that: [The adjustment to the loss of a spouse is very hard, many tears---but 

finally my Christian faith limits the grief but not the memories.] 

 

We send our condolences to John as he recounts the memories, dries the tears and celebrates 

their life together. 

 

Following is Melody’s obituary from the Lewis, Hurley & Pietrobono Funeral Home: 

 

“Obituary  

January 1, 1942 – November 24, 2015  

Melody McKinney Catan, 73, of Oneonta, NY fell asleep in the Lord after a short illness. 

  

She was born in Marysville, CA to Don McKinney and Helen Anderson McKinney. She 

has two surviving siblings, Micha’el McKinney Tallant of Albuquerque, NM, and Clarke 

McKinney of White Bear Lake, MN.  

 

Melody went to SUNY Brockport where she earned a Bachelor’s Degree with a dual 

major in psychology and philosophy. She most recently worked at Orme School in 

Mayer, AZ. She was active with her family and community and loved to paint and spend 

time gardening. She was a member of St. Mary’s Parish in Oneonta 

  

She is survived by her husband John Catan of Oneonta, her son Brendan Brinkman, his 

wife Jessica and their son Hayden, many nieces and nephews, stepson Paul and wife 

Michelle and their three children, stepdaughter Claudia and husband Gary Tennyson and 

their son, a stepdaughter Anna and her two sons.  

 

In lieu of flowers please send donations to your local no kill animal rescue or St. Mary’s 

Renovation Fund.” 

 

[We send our condolences to John, Brendan and all of Melody’s family and friends.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Jerry Luzum 
 

February 1, 2016 

 

After being seriously ill much of 2015 and bed bound for his last days, Jerry 

Luzum passed on January 31, 2016.  Jerry was an exceptional leader who 

served the College with distinction from 1990 to 2000, starting as Associate 

Director of Facilities under Donald Pickard in 1990 and promoted to 

Assistant Vice President for Facilities and Planning shortly thereafter 

following Don’s resignation.  Jerry proved to be the right person at the right 

time to lead the campus’s facilities division.  He epitomized a “teal-
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evolutionary leader” as defined in a book I just completed, “Reinventing Organizations” by 

Frederic Laloux.  He led via a medium of trust and purpose ensuring that those under his sphere 

of influenced felt valued as members of the team, were purposeful, and were trusted to do the 

right thing.   I remember how much he disliked the requirement that people on his teams had to 

have a performance program and an annual evaluation as he believed that if he was providing 

proper leadership by example, they, like he, would do the right thing at the right time under 

existing circumstances.  Although he played the organizational pyramid game on paper, in 

practice he flattened out the organization of facilities and was a very effective member of his 

team, not a boss who dictated the how and what of the daily routine.  I’ll admit that I was not 

always as enlightened as he was in my role as an enforcer of rules, but I did learn from him and, 

in hindsight, there are many times I wish I had followed his lead. 

 

Jerry came to the College after a distinguished military career and he and Rosemary continued to 

support and serve other veterans after his retirement from that role.  Jerry and Rosemary were 

both very active with the American Legion and were Post Commander and President of the 

Auxiliary in Canandaigua, respectively, after moving there.  As Post Commander Jerry is 

credited with, among other things, having obtained a 9/11 artifact from the Twin Towers disaster 

for Post #256.  The artifact, received in May 2015, “is a section of sheet metal, about 19 inches 

tall and 20 inches wide, that was torn from one of the structures within one of the Twin Towers 

and badly twisted out of shape during the horrendous attack on 11 September 2001.”  [Post 

Bulletin October-December 2015]   

 

Anyone who ever worked with, or was otherwise associated with Jerry, will remember that he 

was a thoughtful listener and informed guide as he gave the College the gift of his person and 

expertise for ten years.  We are sorry his presence is gone in this world but thankful to have 

known him and to have had the opportunity to have learned from him. 

 

Calling hours are scheduled for this Thursday, February 4th at Fuller Funeral Home on Buffalo 

Road in Canandaigua from 5-8 PM.  A memorial mass will be at St. Januarius Church in Naples 

at a later date, with interment at Arlington Cemetery.  Following is his obituary from the Fuller 

Funeral Home in Canandaigua, NY: 

 

“Luzum, Gerald (Jerry)  

Naples: 76, passed away at his home in Naples, NY surrounded by his loving family on 

January 31, 2016. After 29 years of service in the US Navy, Jerry contributed to SUNY 

Brockport as a Senior Facilities Manager.  

 

Jerry's strong sense of duty was displayed in his service to organizations including 

American Legion Post 256, the Military Officers Association, the Catholic Church and 

Trout Unlimited.  

 

Jerry is survived by his wife of 54 years, Rosemary; his sons, Brian and Eric; his 

daughter, Keira Steele and granddaughters, Caitlin, Keira and Sarah Luzum.  

 

Donations in lieu of flowers, may be made to: MOAA Scholarship Fund, ATTN: Andrea 

Rand, 201 N. Washington St. Alexandria, VA 22314. 
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Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle on Feb. 3, 2016” 

 

_________________________ 

February 22, 2016 

 

As mentioned before, you can honor the late Jerry Luzum by reading his military service story 

by visiting his veterans page.  And here also are a couple of tributes to Jerry: 

 

“Thank you for sharing, Bud. Very sad news indeed. Jerry was such a good, kind, decent 

man and a real pleasure to work with. I also shared this with Debbie Lamphron. She was 

Jerry's secretary in Facilities and loved working with him.  They were a really great team.  

[Joani Martin] 

 

I am so sad to hear about Jerry.  I received a Christmas card from Rosemary, so I was 

aware that everything was very difficult for Jerry & Rosemary.  I worked very closely 

with Jerry during his years at Brockport.  We had a unique relationship because 

challenging NYS rules and regulations made it impossible at times for me to do exactly 

what Jerry wanted, so we certainly had our "moments".  One time in particular he got 

pretty angry with me on the phone. After the call I was quite upset, but rationalized that 

Jerry was always only trying to do what was best for the College.  The next morning 

Jerry came to visit me.  When I realized someone was standing behind me, I turned 

around and saw him just standing there, not saying a word.  My first thought was he was 

going to continue debating the ridiculous procurement rules & regulations with me.  

Instead, he gave me a hug, and just asked if we were still friends.  I assured him that we 

were indeed friends.  I loved working with Jerry because he was intense, in a good way.  

He so cared about the College and always gave it his all.  And, he had the best laugh!  

The world could use more like Jerry Luzum.”  

[Dona Hazen] 

 

February 29, 2016 

Rosemary Luzum sent me the following note last week and I am happy to share.  Jerry was a 

highly respected administrator over the course of his ten years at Brockport and a good citizen of 

his community following both his military and higher education retirements.  He is sorely missed 

by family, friends, all those who knew him, and the organizations he supported.  Here is what 

Rosemary asked me to share:   

 

“Please thank all our Brockport family for their kind words about Jerry.   

He enjoyed working at Brockport, though it was sometimes stressful when dealing with 

budget issues.  He was very much a "people person" who treated his co-workers with 

respect.  He went on to work hard for veterans through the American Legion and the 

Military Officers Association of American, where he held leadership positions for many 

years. 
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A memorial mass will be held at St Januarius Church, 180 N. Main, in Naples, NY, at 

noon on April 2, 2016. A reception will follow.  All are invited to join us in celebrating 

Jerry's life.” 

_________________________ 

January 31, 2017 

Rosemary Luzman has shared with me the final burial plans for Jerry.  He will be buried 

at Arlington Cemetery on April 20, 2017.   According to Rosemary: she and her son, Eric 

(who worked at the Brockport Campus one summer), will travel to Washington to join 

son, Brian, and daughter, Keira, and their spouses for the ceremony.  It will be full 

military honors.  Jerry wanted to be buried there because of the beautiful setting, the 

proximity to where two of our kids live and the security of perpetual care of the grounds. 

He presided over so many funerals while he was stationed at the Pentagon. Procedure is 

to have an officer of equal or higher rank as the deceased present at a funeral. It was so 

easy to just send someone over from the Pentagon that it was common for Jerry to receive 

word to report to Arlington. That's probably why he was so good at managing the 

ceremony at funerals for the American Legion Honor Guard. 

 

[Rosemary, thank you for sharing this information.  It is a great honor to be buried at Arlington 

and from knowing Jerry and his work at the College we can bear testimony that he is very 

worthy of this honor.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Richard J. Pegis 
 

February 22, 2016 

 

College records show that Richard J. Pegis taught in Mathematics/Computer Science as Assistant 

Professor (1968-73) and Associate Professor (1974-1978).  He had the reputation of being 

exceptionally intelligent and very principled.  I remember that he had a disdain for the 

discretionary salary increase (DSI) process and refused to participate because he would not 

complete an application on the basis that if he was worthy someone else would take notice and 

recommend him. 

 

“Pegis, Richard J.  East Greenwich: Formerly of Rochester, NY, passed away Feb. 13. 

His long career included teaching mathematics at Saint John Fisher College and U S 

Coast Guard Academy, work at Bausch & Lomb, founding his own computer 

programming company NIAS. He is predeceased by his wife of 47 years Anne Pegis and 

son Damien Pegis; survived by children Christopher, Jonathan (Dawn), Jolyon (Donna), 

Gabriel (Annette), Matthew (Milene) and Monica; five grandchildren Michael, Jason, 

Julia, Jacqueline, Alexander; siblings Sylvia Santin, Jessica Pegis and Gerard Pegis, and 

long-time partner Bernadine Einloth.“ 

_________________________ 

February 23, 2016 

In response to the notice of the passing of Richard J. Pegis, I received some interesting 

background information from John Catan, Professor Emeritus, Philosophy (1966-1995).  Here is 

what he shared about Richard’s father: 
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{Just a little addendum to the obituary notice of Richard Pegis. Richard was the son of a 

renowned scholar, teacher and student of Etienne Gilson, a member of the French 

Academy, who was the co-founder of the Pontifical Institute of Mediaeval Studies in 

Toronto, which is part of the University of Toronto.  Professor Anton C. Pegis published 

many articles and books within the framework of St. Thomas Aquinas and was also a 

well-known scholar in ancient Greek philosophy and taught at the Institute for many 

years as well, being its President at one time. He was said to be the favorite student of 

Professor Gilson. He was a native speaker of Greek and therefore was ahead of many 

scholars who learned ancient Greek through grammar and literary works.} 

[John Catan] 

 

[Thank you, John, for sharing this interesting information about Richard’s father.] 

 

Mike and Nancy Oshier also sent some feedback about Richard Pegis.  They knew Richard very 

well and remember that Richard’s boys were all concert level musicians.  Mike also shared that 

there is not much winter for them in the Valley (Montana) this year but lots of snow in the 

mountains. 

 

[Mike, thanks for the feedback, and enjoy the rest of the winter.  It must be beautiful out there 

this time of year, particularly if you can look up at the snow but not have to be in it.]  

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Carol Henretta 
 

February 22, 2016 

    

Carol Henretta is believed to have taught in the early days of the Nursing Department as a part-

time Instructor (1972-1974) and Instructor (1975-76). 

 

“Bieck, Dr. Carol Henretta 

 Greece: On February 10, 2016 (Ash Wednesday) Carol passed away peacefully 

surrounded by her family. She was a caring wife, mother, grandmother, sister, nurse 

educator and friend. Survived by her loving husband of 55 years, Elmer; children, 

Deborah (Sean Murray), Michael (Lisa Marino) and Mark (Joan Graham); grandchildren, 

Caitlin, Connor, Shannon, Carolyn, Johanna, Sarah and Sean; sister, Marlene "Mickey" 

(Greg) Gargan; nephew, Christopher (Lori) Gargan and niece, Stacy (Ryan) Clemens. 

She attended and supported Mercy High School and Nazareth College. She received her 

Doctorate and was a Professor Emerita at the U of R. Carol was a caring and thoughtful 

person. She was a devoted volunteer in numerous charitable organizations, an energetic 

leader in her church and actively involved in her grandchildren's activities.  Contributions 

may be made to the Breast Cancer Coalition, Mercy Outreach Center or the U of R 

School of Nursing.”  
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

William A. “Cool Bill” McLaughlin IV 
 

February 23, 2016 

 

Here is a quick follow-up to my February 22, 2016 Emeriti Newsletter. 

 

Soon after the referenced Newsletter was sent out, I learned from Phyllis Lista the sad news that 

William McLaughlin, son of emerita Helen Healy McLaughlin (Communications, 1965-1995), 

had passed.  Just last May Helen lost her son Bryant, so she has had little time to get through 

mourning for that loss before beginning another period of mourning.  We are saddened by her 

loss and send our condolences to her, the rest of Bill’s family, and all their friends.  

 

I have confirmed that Helen’s directory information is current in the on-line emeriti directory at 

the College.  Those who wish to send personal condolences can find her information by selecting 

Quick Links in the drop-down on the right of Brockport’s Homepage then clicking Directory, 

followed by selecting Internal.  You will then have to sign on using your Brockport email sign-

on if you still have one, or by using the generic sign-on I have previously shared with you, and 

then, finally, selecting the Emeriti option and entering her name.  If you need to use the generic 

sign-on and don’t know it, email me and I’ll provide it. 

 

Following is William’s obituary from the Rochester D&C on February 23, 2016:       

 

“McLaughlin IV, William A. 

 ‘Cool Bill’  

Spencerport: Passed away on Saturday February 20, 2016. Predeceased by his wife, Mary 

E. McLaughlin; brother, Bryant K. McLaughlin. He is survived by his daughters, Laura 

M. McLaughlin, Kerry E. McLaughlin; grandson, Dante A. Gresham; mother, Helen 

Healy McLaughlin; brother, George G. McLaughlin.  

 

__________________________________________________________________ 
 

James B. “Gentle Ben” Scott 
 

April 3, 2016 

 

We were all saddened to hear of the passing of James B. Scott (Bruce, Jim, Scotty, "Gentle 

Ben"), who was well known to many of you for his work as a University Police Lieutenant.  In 

my view the “Gentle Ben” tag bodes well for this really good man.  My encounters with him 

were always pleasant and I enjoyed my limited contact with him and especially remember his sly 

smile that made his eyes dance.  He will be fondly remembered by all who worked with him in 

the University Police Unit as well as those who had contact with him at the College and within 

the Brockport Community.  Following is his obituary from Fowler Funeral Home in Brockport: 

 

“Obituary of James B. Scott 
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Scott, James B. (Bruce, Jim, Scotty, "Gentle Ben") 

 

Brockport: Passed away peacefully March 29, 2016 after a short illness, surrounded by 

his loving family. He was predeceased by his parents the Reverend Robert I. and Deborah 

Morton Scott. He is survived by his wife of 35 years, Mary; his son James R. Scott of 

Brockport NY; his daughter Sara (Timothy) Stafford of Fairport NY; brother Robert I. 

(Margaret) Scott of Orient NY and sister Bonnie Scott of Greenport NY; brothers-in-law 

John (Connie) Wolf of Fairport and Paul (Karen) Wolf of Cedar Grove NJ; mother-in-

law Ruth Wolf of Rochester NY; several cousins, nieces and nephews and his two 

rescued cats. 

 

Jim retired from the SUNY College at Brockport as a lieutenant with the University 

Police. Since retirement, he served as a ranger at local golf courses and relished in asking 

golfers to "pick up the pace a bit" after years of reminding motorists to "slow down."  

For years Jim volunteered as Santa Claus at area schools, organizations and community 

groups and also appeared as the jolly old elf with the Amadeus Chorale and the Sweden 

Senior Singers. He was a member of Clan Claus, the International Brotherhood of Real 

Bearded Santas and was a graduate of the Charles W. Howard Santa Claus School. He 

was a shareholder and avid fan of the Green Bay Packers. 

 

In lieu of flowers, please consider memorial donations to the Ronald McDonald House or 

the Golisano Children's Hospital so that more children might heal and have the 

opportunity to experience the joy of Santa. Believe!” 

 

 

We are glad that we knew Scotty and join his family in celebrating his life.  We send our 

condolences to his family and friends. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Richard H. “Rich” Schroedel 
 

April 3, 2016 

 

I also note the passing of Richard H. Schroedel who would be 

known to those of you who were at the College just before the 

explosive period of growth that began in 1970.  Rich was the 

Personnel Director, working under the leadership of the late 

Maury Kleiman, Director of Business Affairs, when I began my 

career at the College in the Financial Aid Office.  I replaced Rich 

in June 1970 when he left his personnel position to serve for a 

couple of years as Food Service Director.  While at Brockport 

Rich also taught as an adjunct, I believe in the Sociology 

Department under Chair Bob Potter and may have continued to 

do so after he left full-time service with the old FSA (now 

BASC).  Following is his obituary that appeared in the Rochester 
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Democrat and Chronicle on March 9, 2016. 

 

“Schroedel, Richard H. 

 

Irondequoit: Unexpectedly on March 7, 2016, age 73. Predeceased by his parents, James 

and Helen Schroedel. Survived by his cousin, Annelise Allan (Barb Williams) both of 

PA. and many dear friends, among them, Robert Smith, Michael Posato, Chip McDaniel, 

Allan Richards, Ed Sims and Gary Douglas. Rich was a former Professor at MCC and 

SUNY Brockport and was active in the LGBT Community. 

 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle on Mar. 9, 2016” 

 

I was sad to hear of the passing of Rich Schroedel but glad to have my memories of him which 

prompted me to look back on my career at the College with gratitude.  We send our condolences 

to Richard’s family and friends. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Donald Covell 
 

April 3, 2016 

 

With great sadness, The Department of Educational Administration at the College at Brockport 

announces the passing of Donald Covell from complications related to a catastrophic fall in 

December 2014.  Since 1999, Don served in multiple roles as a full-time professor, adjunct 

professor and from 2008-2011, and Department Chair.  Don loved teaching and reveled in 

watching learning unfold in his students.  Those fortunate enough to be in his classes appreciated 

his knowledge, stories and the donuts he frequently brought from Perry.  His lecture on Power 

and Authority often stood out to his students.  As a superintendent, his prescient skills to see 

what was necessary for the district and to map out a plan for change were his trademarks.  Our 

educational leadership family mourns the loss of a scholar, teacher, leader and friend. 

 

When she announced his passing, his wife Sarah shared this: “When I asked him a few days ago 

what he thought the purpose of life is, he answered without hesitation: "To know love." Surely 

he fulfilled his purpose.” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Evan Sisson, son of emeritus Ralph and Harriet Sisson, who passed while on a bicycle ride 

 

April 3, 2016 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Jean Gaylord 
 

April 3, 2016 

 



382 

 

Jean Gaylord, wife of the late E. Curtis Gaylord and whose obituary brings back fond memories 

of the events organized by the Faculty Wives Association.  Here is here obituary from:  Flynn 

Bros. Inc. Funeral Home – Schuylerville: 
 

“Jean Faust Gaylord SCHUYLERVILLE - Jean Faust Gaylord, recently of Schuylerville, 

NY, passed away Saturday March 12, 2016 four days before her 96th birthday at Wesley 

Health Care Center in Saratoga Springs, NY. Born March 16, 1920, in Syracuse, NY, she 

was the daughter of Reverend John Wesley Faust and Ruth Case Faust. Mrs. Gaylord was 

a devoted, loving mother. She served as a volunteer at Saratoga Hospital and was active 

in the Fort Miller Reformed Church. While residing in Brockport, NY she served as a 

Deacon at the First Presbyterian Church. Mrs. Gaylord was also active in the SUNY 

Brockport Faculty Wives Club, Mornings with the Professors, and the Bittersweet Twig 

of Lakeside Memorial Hospital. She loved literature, playing her piano, a good game of 

Bridge, making fudge, and swimming at her summer cottage on Lake Ontario in Sodus, 

New York. In addition to her parents, she was predeceased by her husband, Dr. E. Curtiss 

Gaylord who died December 13, 1967, and her sister Elizabeth Faust Hardy. Survivors 

include her children, Paul Curtiss Gaylord of Rochester, NY, Susan J. Gaylord (Arthur 

Adams) of Fort Plain, NY, Caroline Ruth Sarya (Arne) of Traverse City, Michigan, and 

Mary Lou Gaylord (Gary Squires) of Schuylerville, NY; her grandchildren, Cullen 

Curtiss Jamison of Traverse City, MI, Madison C. Squires and Cayden J. Squires of 

Schuylerville, NY, Dr. Henry D. Adams of Stillwater, OK, Charles F. Adams of 

Charlotte, VT, and Cydney Squires Mockry (Tyler) of Cohoes, NY; four great-

grandchildren; her sister, Helen Faust Via of Virginia Beach, VA; her brother, John Faust 

of Camillus, NY; and twelve beloved nieces and nephews. Jean’s family would like to 

thank the second-floor staff of the Springs building at Wesley Health Care Center for 

their compassionate and loving care.  

 

Remembrances in Mrs. Gaylord’s honor will be gratefully accepted by the Fort Miller 

Reformed Church, PO Box # 324, Fort Edward, NY 12828. Arrangements are under the 

direction of Flynn Brothers, Inc. Funeral Home, 13 Gates Ave, Schuylerville, NY 

12871.” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Ara Zulalian 
 

April 3, 2016 

 

We have heard that Ara Zulalian has passed on.  Although we await more information, I also 

must share that I knew “Zu” as a colleague and neighbor.  Following their retirements, he and 

Betsy spent winters in Virginia and Florida in time-share units they owned.  I remember talking 

with him when they had to give up being snowbirds because of health issues and how sad he was 

about that.  Prior to that it was always a notice of the coming of spring when he and Betsy 

returned home and began their walks about the neighborhood.  Good man, good memories! 

_________________________ 

December 23, 2017 

A “year’s end” always inspires us to look back as we prepare to engage the future.   
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In this case, I am looking back to March 5, 2016 when I received the following email: “Zu 

passed at 10:30 a.m. yesterday, Friday, March 4 at the Tender Loving Care facility in LeRoy, 

NY.” 

 

This message referred to the passing of Professor Emeritus of Health Science (1961-1985), Ara 

Zulalian.  There were some concerns that resulted in my not sharing information at that time.  

When “Zu” died, his wife Betsy was also living at the facility in LeRoy, but a couple of years 

ago she moved to a care facility out-of-state to be close to family members.  We recently learned 

that Betsy passed on November 15, 2017 and it now seems appropriate to note these passings of 

individuals who played significant roles in the Brockport Community for many years.   

 

“Zu,” as he was affectionately known, was the 12th Faculty Senate President, serving in 1974-75, 

and he also served for a time as Chair of the Health Sciences Department.   

 

While serving the College Zu enjoyed a lunch-time handball/racquetball game and occupied one 

of the coveted double lockers in the Faculty/Staff Locker Room in Tuttle South.  After retirement 

he continued that activity for a while but to the chagrin of many who would have wanted a 

locker, he held on to it for some time after his presence was no longer noted.  Upon taking 

notice, some active “athletes” put pressure on him to give up his locker, which he did.  I always 

enjoyed any professional or social exchanges I had with Zu.  Betsy was an elementary school 

teacher in the Brockport School District, and she was held in high esteem by the administration, 

by other teachers, and by her students. 

 

Zu and Betsy lived in our neighborhood and spent winters in South Carolina, if not Florida, after 

they both retired.  On the way down, they spent a couple of weeks in Williamsburg, Virginia 

which they really enjoyed.  It was always a sign of spring when they returned and started taking 

walks around the neighborhood and chatting with neighbors along the way.  We are thankful for 

the contributions of Zu and Betsy to the greater Brockport community and for having known 

them. 

   

Both Ara (Zu), and Betsy attended the first-ever emeriti reception at the College in October 2004 

and you can refresh your memories of them by scrolling to a photo of them and clicking on it at:  

www.itss.brockport.edu/~rmeade/emeriti_photos/index.htm 

 

As you scroll, you will see photos of several/many who are no longer with us and, I know that if 

they could, they would be sending you the message: “Carpe Diem.” 

__________________________________________________________________ 
 

Eunice Chesnut 
 

April 13, 2016 

 

Sadly, I have to report the passing of Eunice Chesnut who is very well known to many of you.  

She is also the widow of the late John Chesnut who served in the English Department until his 

death in 1969.  I did not know Eunice, except casually, and through her esteemed reputation in 

http://www.itss.brockport.edu/~rmeade/emeriti_photos/index.htm
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the community.  Fortunately, because of her service to the community, there is a lot of 

information about her life in the Brockport community available on the internet.  Also, you can 

find information about John’s pre-Brockport military service there.  Three links that may be of 

interest are: 

 

http://www.brockportcommunitymuseum.org/pdfs/interviews/ 

 

http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/Chesnut_John_war_story.pdf 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-HkC7kntfwc 

 

And here are a couple of early tributes to Eunice: 

_________________________ 

The passing of an era.  Just saw a picture of her a few days ago - hard to believe she's 

gone.  She was one of the first History MAs and we have a few words about her in our 

upcoming newsletter. 

[Bruce Leslie] 

 

_________________________ 

Yes, I saw that post on FB by her son, Mark. She was a lovely person, and such a keen 

local historian. She helped me get started doing the archives and local history parts of my 

job many years ago.  Her husband John was a very popular prof here.  I have heard many 

older alumni talk about him. 

[Charles Cowling] 

 

We send our condolences to Eunice’s family and friends as they celebrate her remarkable 

life.] 

 
April 19, 2016 

The memorial gathering for Eunice Chesnut will be held at 2:00 pm on Saturday, May 7 

at the Morgan-Manning House.  In lieu of flowers, donations can be made in Eunice’s 

name to the Western Monroe Historical Society or the Brockport Food Shelf. 

 

For those interested, Doug Hickerson shared a few more links to articles he wrote about 

Eunice for the Hamlin-Clarkson Herald, and, of course, Saturday’s edition of that 

newspaper had a feature article about Eunice by Kristina Gabalski that was on the front 

page. 

 

Here are the links shared by Doug: 

 

http://www.westsidenewsny.com/features/2014-09-22/eunice-chesnut-retires-after-37-years-as-

historian-in-the-morgan-manning-house/ 

  

http://www.westsidenewsny.com/features/2014-01-26/local-historian-publishes-second-volume-

of-encyclopedia-of-brockport/ 

  

http://mail.twc.com/do/redirect?url=http%253A%252F%252Fwww.brockportcommunitymuseum.org%252Fpdfs%252Finterviews%252F&hmac=87c4a70f02e985432c163e346c0f1da2
http://mail.twc.com/do/redirect?url=http%253A%252F%252Fwww.acs.brockport.edu%252F%257Ermeade%252FChesnut_John_war_story.pdf&hmac=713fffdd056f34690018917fb13f501f
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-HkC7kntfwc
http://mail.twc.com/do/redirect?url=http%253A%252F%252Fwww.westsidenewsny.com%252Ffeatures%252F2014-09-22%252Feunice-chesnut-retires-after-37-years-as-historian-in-the-morgan-manning-house%252F&hmac=999e0228cb3dbe0b2e4f3b5dc93cf363
http://mail.twc.com/do/redirect?url=http%253A%252F%252Fwww.westsidenewsny.com%252Ffeatures%252F2014-09-22%252Feunice-chesnut-retires-after-37-years-as-historian-in-the-morgan-manning-house%252F&hmac=999e0228cb3dbe0b2e4f3b5dc93cf363
http://mail.twc.com/do/redirect?url=http%253A%252F%252Fwww.westsidenewsny.com%252Ffeatures%252F2014-01-26%252Flocal-historian-publishes-second-volume-of-encyclopedia-of-brockport%252F&hmac=227eef7af5eb7e14d7896eb76b70e466
http://mail.twc.com/do/redirect?url=http%253A%252F%252Fwww.westsidenewsny.com%252Ffeatures%252F2014-01-26%252Flocal-historian-publishes-second-volume-of-encyclopedia-of-brockport%252F&hmac=227eef7af5eb7e14d7896eb76b70e466
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http://www.westsidenewsny.com/news/2012-06-03/historian-eunice-chesnut-shares-

recollections-june-10/   

 
______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Grace Crowley 
 

May 1, 2016 

 

I have sad news to begin with today, yet, some pleasant memories prompted by it.   The passing 

of Grace Crowley was reported in the Rochester D&C on April 24th.  Grace was the wife of the 

late John [Jack] Crowley, Associate Professor Emeritus, English who served the College from 

1963-1983.  Grace is believed to have been active in the Brockport Community in the years in 

which the Faculty Wives Association provided many social activities for faculty, staff and 

spouses that were open to the greater Brockport Community and thereby enhanced the Town and 

Gown relations.  I did not know Grace except for contact, by phone I believe, with her at the time 

that Jack died, but I knew Jack slightly through my work at the College.  Two things stick out in 

my memory; one is that at one time he announced that he was running for President, and the 

other is that I have been quite certain that he played some kind of role in WWII.  My memory is 

a little fuzzy regarding his presidential campaign, but I believe it turned out that it was a different 

presidency than the President of the United States.  If there is any good news in someone’s 

passing it is in the refreshing of memories and, in this case, there is a side benefit for me.  I have 

been able to be in touch with Liz Crowley and have learned that Jack Crowley was in the 

American Field Service.  I am confident that I will soon have enough information and maybe a 

photograph of Jack in uniform to create a page for him for the Brockport veterans project.   

 

Grace had longevity on her side and, as evidenced in her obituary, she lived a long and 

productive life enriching the lives of others.  We send our condolences to her family and friends 

as we celebrate her life and our memories.  Following is her obituary from the D&C.   

 

“Crowley, Grace 

 

Westchester County, NY: Grace died peacefully on Feb. 24, 2016, at the age of 93. 

Predeceased by husband, Jack; and brother, Horace Robson. Deeply missed by her 

children: Rose Christian M.D., Thomas R. Crowley, John L. Crowley, Elizabeth 

Crowley, and grandchildren, Tommy Christian and Madeline Christian.  

 

Born in Milton, MA, Grace spent her early childhood in China. Horace G. Robson, her 

father, taught at Nanking University. Grace earned her undergraduate degree from 

Wellesley College, Class of 1943. After WWII, she earned a Bachelor of Divinity from 

Union Theological Seminary.  

 

Grace was a long-time resident of Brighton. She had worked as a psychiatric social 

worker for New York State for 14 years. Colgate Rochester Divinity School, Crozer 

Theological Seminary conferred upon her a Doctorate of Ministry in 1986. She then 

worked as an Interim Assistant Pastor at Salem United Church of Christ and Interim 

http://mail.twc.com/do/redirect?url=http%253A%252F%252Fwww.westsidenewsny.com%252Fnews%252F2012-06-03%252Fhistorian-eunice-chesnut-shares-recollections-june-10%252F&hmac=01e08708869248424697e2e20e913203
http://mail.twc.com/do/redirect?url=http%253A%252F%252Fwww.westsidenewsny.com%252Fnews%252F2012-06-03%252Fhistorian-eunice-chesnut-shares-recollections-june-10%252F&hmac=01e08708869248424697e2e20e913203


386 

 

Assistant Pastor at Mountain Rise United Church of Christ. 

 

Grace will be remembered by friends & family on May 6th at 3:00 pm in the All Seasons 

Chapel of White Haven Memorial Park in Pittsford (please meet at the entrance).“ 

_________________________ 

May 18, 2016 

I had an interesting note from Bob Gemmett in response to my posting of the passing of Grace 

Crowley, wife of the late professor of English emeritus, Jack Crowley about Jack’s bid to 

become President of the United States.  Here is some of the content, slightly edited, of Bob’s 

note: 

 

In your recent newsletter, you touched upon an indelible moment in my past.  I happened to be 

sitting next to Jack Crowley during the faculty meeting called by Al Brown to announce a 

retrenchment forced by declining enrollments [likely in 1974].  Towards the end of the meeting, 

Jack stood up and announced that he was running for the Presidency of the United States. 

Needless to say, all jaws dropped.  I remember that we were stunned by the announcement for at 

least two reasons: 

(1) it seemed an odd time to make his announcement in view of the gravity of the situation and 

(2) [it seemed preposterous] that a Professor from the college would have the means and 

the political connections to believe that this would even be possible. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Zachary Pietrzykowski 
 

May 4, 2016 

 

Belated condolences to the family and friends of Zachary Pietrzykowski, who passed recently 

and is the son of Tony Pietrzykowski and MaryAnne Grade Pietrzykowski who are well known 

to many of you through their many years of contributions in the Brockport community. 

 

Condolences to emerita Mary Jo and emeritus Ken Schecht and family and friends for the recent 

loss of Mary Jo’s brother. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

May 4, 2016 

 

Condolences to retiree Dody Ballard for the recent loss of her sister June Ballard. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Francis E. Fugle 
 

May 18, 2016 
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We send our condolences to Roxanne Johnston, VP for Advancement Emerita, and the family 

and friends of her dad, Francis E. Fugle, who passed on May 13, 2016.  His obituary was posted 

in the Rochester D&C on May 15th.  Funeral services were private.  Memorial contributions may 

be made to the Livonia Ambulance, PO Box 8, Livonia, NY 14487.  Arrangements were 

entrusted to the Kevin W. Dougherty Funeral Home, Inc. Livonia-Honeoye.  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Dale Burrell 
 

June 2, 2016 

 

Here it is the second of June already and yards are 

becoming full of color but one of Brockport’s legends is 

no longer around to take care of his flower gardens.  

Dale Burrell, known to many of you from the Albert 

Brown era at the College, is now finishing spring 2016 

elsewhere. 

 

When I started my career at Brockport as a Financial 

Aid Counselor, I worked in what was then Vanderhoof 

Hall, (now Morgan III).  One of the main components 

of my job was to assign college work-study positions to 

departments and then find eligible students to fill them.  

At the time, most of the business functions were located 

together in a large office in the northeast corner of 

Hartwell Hall.  Dale Burrell worked in a corner of that 

office as Purchasing Agent under the late Sidney 

Eastman who was the Financial Secretary who 

exercised great control over budgets.  I met Dale Burrell through my work assigning jobs and 

students to the business office.  Dale’s passing causes me to reflect on those early days and 

brings back fond memories.  While everyone worked very hard, it seemed that the work 

environment was more relaxed and more social than it became after the first retrenchment.  

During lunch hour people often found space to play bridge or chess while eating their lunch.  If 

my memory serves me, Dale was one of those people who enjoyed both, and he also enjoyed 

discussing the stock market with many of his friends and associates.  Sometime in the early 

1970s Dale had a change in assignment and became the manager of the print shop and the 

secretarial pool where he was responsible for the recruitment, training and placement of 

secretarial staff in accordance with the NYS Civil Service Law (including the rule of three for 

recruitment from lists ranked by test scores).  His role sometimes made him popular, in a 

negative sense, when a department head had a person in mind to fill a position, but the person 

was not among the top three candidates based on test score.  But, of course, there was no way to 

circumvent the rules because the Department of Civil Service had to certify all additions to the 

payroll of classified service appointees.  Dale will also be known and remembered for his work 

as an Assistant in the Facilities Department, the last assignment he had at Brockport, and for one 

assignment he was given, to reduce the cost of refuse disposal by making sure that only college 

trash ended up in the dumpsters.  Dale was a bigger than life character, had a bright mind, and 
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was a good guy and a good friend to those who knew him well.  After several years of working 

with him I was surprised to learn about some of his outdoor activities, especially those in a 

canoe, as I became involved in canoe tripping.  He told of some pretty spectacular white-water 

canoe experiences that for the most part convinced me to stay on the flat water. 

 

As we send our condolences to his wife Rita, a Brockport retiree who provided exceptional 

service as Administrative Assistant in Delta College, among other assignments, for many years, 

we hope Dale finds flat water and blooming gardens in the afterlife.  Here is Dale’s obituary 

from the Rochester D&C on Sunday:        

 

“Burrell, Dale 

 

Holley, NY: Passed away on May 22, 2016. Dale was predeceased by his parents, Fred 

and Florence (Cram) Burrell, his brother, Roger, and his sister, Beverly Tracey. 

 

He is survived by his wife of 50 years, Rita; nephews, Patrick (Dawn) Tracey, William 

(Sharon) Tracey; and niece, Susan (Bruce) Rund; and furry friends, Missy and Sissy.  

 

Dale was a graduate of Cornell University, and a retiree of SUNY Brockport. He had 

served as Commissioner of Boy Scout Troop 111, Brockport; on the boards of Genesee-

Orleans Cornell Club, Friends of Letchworth State Park, 4-H Committee of Orleans 

Cornell Cooperative Extension, and the Rochester Area State Employees Federal Credit 

Union.  

 

He enjoyed traveling, RVing, his iris gardens, sailing, and fast cars.  

 

At Dale's request, there were no calling hours. Private services were held at the family's 

convenience. Memorials may be made to the Diabetes Association, the Alzheimer’s 

Association or a charity of your choice.    

 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle on May 29, 2016” 

_________________________ 

June 7, 2016 

Several people responded to the last newsletter that included the notice of the passing of 

Dale Burrell.  It was nice to hear from Dave Morien, Charles Clevenger, Dick Liebe and 

Ed Kelly who all indicated that they had fond memories of Dale, and Rita, and all shared 

that Dale was certainly a memorable character in the history of the College.  Until Ed 

Kelly’s note, I had forgotten that Dale was the local president of the PEF (Professional 

Employee Federation) union that represented NYS professionals appointed to classified 

service positions.  Ed’s note states: “He was a zealous advocate as a representative of the 

professional staff bargaining unit and a colorful addition to labor management meetings.” 

 

[Just a comment on Dale's passing.  We became good friends over his years at the college 

as I did also with Rita through my connections with the AC (Alternate College).  One 

thing I remember were many trips to the old Memorial Stadium to watch the Bills play.  

What fun those trips were and what a fun guy he was to be around.  [Dick Liebe] 
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______________________________________________________________________________  

 

Carl H. Sherwood 
 

June 14, 2016 

 

There is a lot of grief in our world today and to add to it is the passing of Carl Sherwood, who 

for 58 years has been the soulmate of the beloved emerita Assistant to the President Barbara 

Sherwood.  When I first arrived in Brockport in August 1967 with an assignment in Student 

Affairs, one of the first people I met was Barbara who at the time was the administrative assistant 

to Oliver Spaulding, the Dean of Students.  I first met Carl in those early days at staff social 

gatherings, encountered him occasionally at other gatherings over the years, and was glad to see 

him recently at a Chris Wilson fund raising concert for the Sweden Senior Singers.  While I 

never knew him well, he appeared to be a laid back and loving supporter of Barbara’s many 

activities.  Barbara proved to be a wonderful associate who always provided the heart and soul 

for every office in which she provided her services.  While her heart is now broken, we send our 

condolences, and our best wishes that memories of Carl and their 58 years together will be the 

healing medicine for her and for all of Carl’s loved ones and friends.  Following is Carl’s 

obituary from the June 15, 2016 issue of the Rochester D&C.    

 

Sherwood, Carl H. 

 

Brockport: May 11,1937-June 11, 2016. Predeceased by his parents Raymond and 

Gladys, sister Betty Genter. He is survived by his loving wife of 58 years, Barbara; sons 

Eric (Lorraine Mead- deceased) and Steven (Joyce), grandson Jack, sister Joyce Bell, 

brothers and sister-in-law and many nieces and nephews. 

 

Family and friends may call on Thursday June 16 from 4 to 5:30 PM at the Fowler 

Funeral Home Inc. 340 West Ave., Brockport where his funeral service will be held at 

5:30 PM following calling hours. In lieu of flowers, those wishing may contribute to the 

Brockport First Baptist Church, 124 Main Street, Brockport, NY 14420. 

 
_____________________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Judith “Judy” (Jenk) Seever 
 

June 23, 2016 

 

Many of you who were employed at the College in the period from 1965 to 1985 will remember 

Judy (Jenk) Seever, who worked throughout that period in the Purchasing Office (later 

“Procurement Services”).   I learned recently of her passing and wanted to share the sad news for 

those of you who knew her.  Judy was a big woman who had a heart to match her size.  She was 

a friendly and helpful staff member in the Purchasing Office who was respected by, and friends 

with, those with whom she worked.  They were sorry to lose her services when she transferred to 

the Orleans County Correctional Facility in Albion in 1985.  We send our condolences to her 

family and friends.  Following is her obituary from the Orleans Hub which was shared with me 
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by former employee Linda Chrzan.  Although I had the information, I regret that I was unable to 

get this out before her memorial service on June 19th.   

 

“Judy J. Seever, of Albion, passed away suddenly on Tue., June 14, 2016 at the age of 69. 

She is predeceased by her parents, Mate and Marie Jenk.  Judy is survived by her 

significant other, David Mullet; daughters, Tiffany (Steven) Crawford and Breanna 

(Andrea) Seever, and their father, Donald Seever; granddaughters, Hailey, Lindsay and 

Kelsey Crawford; sister, Margaret Menear; and several nieces, nephews and cousins. A 

memorial service is planned for 2 p.m. on Sun., June 19 at Christ Episcopal Church, 26 S. 

Main St., Albion.” 

 

[We send our condolences to Judy’s family and friends.] 
 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

William F. Stier III 
 

July 7, 2016 

 

Sandy and I were sad to learn on Sunday of the passing of William F. Stier III, one of the sons of 

the late Bill, and Veronica Stier.  I do not remember Will but likely met him many years ago 

when Bill and Veronica hosted several consecutive Super Bowl parties.  The Stier family is now 

dealing with grief at the passing of a loved one in their immediate family for the second time in 

less two years.  We send our condolences to Veronica, and to all the Stier family and their 

friends.  Following is Will’s obituary as posted on the website listed at the end of it. 

 

“Obituary for William F. Stier III [Loyless Funeral Home website] 

  

Stier III, William F., 42 of Wesley Chapel, Florida passed away on Saturday, July 2, 

2016. Will was born in La Crosse, WI. Earned his Bachelor’s Degree at The College at 

Brockport, State University of New York. He was a proud teacher at Seven Oaks 

Elementary School in Wesley Chapel. Will was a sports fan of all kinds but especially 

loved the Buffalo Bills, Buffalo Sabres, and Tampa Bay Lightning. He enjoyed spending 

time with his family & friends. Will loved going and doing many things…but most of all 

enjoyed anything Disney, especially with his wife and daughter Alycia. He took great 

pride in being a dad. Will is preceded in death by his father; William Stier, Jr. Will is 

survived by his loving wife; Kelley, daughter; Alycia, mother; Veronica, brothers; Mark 

and his wife Barbara, Michael and his wife Reba, Patrick and his wife Lori, sister; Missy 

and her husband Michael, along with many loving nieces, nephews, extended family, his 

many students and co-workers and of course his kitty babies, Dixie, Ryder, Turner and 

Ireland. A Funeral Service will be held at Loyless Funeral Home on Wednesday, July 6 at 

2:00pm. Family will receive friends on- hour prior. 

 

 

 

 



391 

 

 
_____________________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Andrew D. “Andy” Virgilio 
 

July 8, 2016 

 

Andrew “Andy” Virgilio first came to Brockport as a 

student after serving in the military during WWII and 

became a member of the class of 1949.  After graduation, he 

married his childhood sweetheart, Sue, class of 1946, and 

began his teaching career.  In 1961, he returned to join the 

faculty as the school was beginning to evolve from a 

“Teachers College” to a Liberal Arts College.  Andy proved 

to be a formidable advocate for the changes in store for what 

today is known as The College at Brockport, State 

University of New York.  He served in numerous capacities, 

always willing to help wherever he was needed, as Professor 

of Educational Administration; Campus School Principal; 

Chair of the Department of Educational Administration; and 

Dean of Education, Social Professions, Public Service & 

Continuing Education.  He also served as Alumni Association President and is in the “Circle of 

Presidents.”  For his lifetime of support to Brockport, he is the recipient of the Distinguished 

Alumnus and the Alumni Hall of Heritage awards.  In 2013, a tree was planted next to the 

walkway to the front entrance to Hartwell Hall to honor him and his achievements. 

      

Andy became active in local politics and served as a Clarkson Town Justice, and his excellent 

record in that office led him to success in being elected to the New York State Assembly (133 

District) where his experience made it possible for him to be a successful enlightened advocate 

for higher education and later led to his service as Director NYS Developmental Disabilities 

Planning Council.   

Sadly, over the 4th of July weekend, Andy gave up on his last attempt at getting a tune-up at a 

hospital for his failing body, and, on his own initiative, returned home to prepare for his 

inevitable journey to the other side of life.  That enabled him to say his goodbyes and to 

communicate with family and some friends before he crossed over on the afternoon of Thursday, 

July 7, 2016.  Andy’s contributions to the College at Brockport, to the greater Brockport 

Community, to higher education in general, and to the State of New York are immense and we 

owe him a debt of gratitude for his inspirational style of leadership, his integrity, and his friendly 

heartfelt and soulful interaction with all he encountered in this life.   

 

I am personally thankful for his exemplary leadership example and for the personal support he 

gave to me as I began my career at Brockport.  He always built up my confidence by making me 

feel that I was doing well enough in my jobs, first in the Financial Aid Office and later in 

Personnel, to become successful.  One thing I hold dear is a conversation with Andy relating to a 

job offer he had had that would have taken him away from The College at Brockport during the 

early tenure of Albert W. Brown as president.  Andy had advised Dr. Brown of the possibility of 
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leaving without looking to negotiate anything, but just to inform.  Andy told me that Dr. Brown 

responded, “What can you accomplish anywhere else that you cannot accomplish here,” with 

some additional comment that Andy had the freedom to use his talents any way he chose to in 

support of the College’s mission.  His sharing of that exchange was enlightening and kept me “in 

place” on those few occasions that other opportunities presented themselves and I asked the 

question:  “What can I accomplish there that I cannot accomplish here”, and I believe that many 

will share Andy’s view, that regardless of who was at the helm, The College at Brockport has 

always provided a great deal of freedom for its employees to stretch and build their skills as long 

as their personal goals did not run contrary to the mission of the College.  Andy Virgilio’s story 

taught me that early in my career and I am grateful for that lesson and grateful that Andy stayed 

to complete his career at Brockport where he continued to inspire others.  And, the memory of 

the way he lived his life will continue to be inspirational to all who have had the privilege to 

have known him.   

 

Andy Virgilio’s passing is significant to the history of The College at Brockport, the Brockport 

Community and the State of New York.  His presence in this world and his role as an 

ambassador for Brockport will be sorely missed.  All who knew him hold him in high esteem and 

will mourn this loss. 

 

Today we mourn, yet, we count our blessings for having known Andy and we honor him for a 

life well lived as we send our condolences to Sue and the rest of Andy’s family and his multitude 

of friends. 

 

I will share details relating to memorial plans when they become available. 
_________________________ 

July 11, 2016 

In response to the Emeriti Newsletter containing the sad news of the passing of Andrew Virgilio, 

Bruce Leslie shared with me an interview he did with Andy in 1999 that is very informative 

about Andy’s time at Brockport as a student, a teacher and an administrator as the College 

transitioned from a Teachers College to a College of Arts and Sciences.  Bruce later advised me 

that his interview with Andy had prompted Ken O’Brien and himself to research and write a 

section for SUNY at Sixty-The Promise of the State University of New York which they, along 

with former interim President John B. Clark, edited.  You can find that piece on page 56 of the 

book under the heading “State Teachers Colleges Under Attack.”  It defends, to a degree, 

criticism that the State Teachers Colleges were weak in their offering of liberal arts because their 

focus was centered on professional education.  Because of Bruce’s interview with Andy, and 

their research, Bruce and Ken could refute some of a claim in a book, “The Miseducation of 

American Teachers” by James Koerner, that “…strongly criticized teachers’ colleges’ 

curriculum” [SUNY at Sixty].  Bruce’s interview with Andy is 22 pages long so it is not included 

here as content or as an attachment but, if interested, it can be reviewed at:  
http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/Leslie_Virgilio_Interview.pdf   
 

My exchanges with Bruce, who is currently in Scotland regretting that he will not be here to 

celebrate the life of his “first Dean”, prompted me to see what else I could find about Andy, and 

in a piece entitled “Where are they now?” from Kaleidoscope (Vol. 22, No. 3 WiNter 2009), I 

found interviews (no byline) with James Kunstler ’71 and Raymond Duncan, along with one of 

Andy Virgilio from which I extracted the following for this Newsletter:   

http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/Leslie_Virgilio_Interview.pdf
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“Andrew (Andy) Virgilio ’49, educational administration professor emeritus, taught at Brockport 

from 1961 until 1987. Although Virgilio now lives in Florida the year round, he stays connected 

with the College by supporting student scholarship and has fond memories of his years at 

Brockport. 

 

Q.  What is your favorite memory of Brockport? 

  

A.  My favorite memory of Brockport would have to be the camaraderie I found at the College. 

Being a smaller college, the campus environment was one in which the faculty and students 

could build close relationships.  

 

Q.  What individual or experience at Brockport made the greatest impact or impression on you 

— an impression that has lasted a lifetime?  

 

A.  Dr. Ray Conrad made the biggest impact on me. I did not know what I wanted to do when I 

first arrived at Brockport, but after listening to him as he taught a class that I was taking, I 

realized that teaching is what I truly wanted to do.  

 

Q.  How do you spend your days now?  

 

A.  I live in Florida now, so I spend a lot of my time at the gym, volunteering at a local hospital, 

and being involved with a community college. I also do a lot of reading.   

 

Q.  What is your all-time favorite book?  

 

A.  It is one of the classics: A Tale of Two Cities, by Charles Dickens.  

 

Q.  What would you do differently, if you had the opportunity to do it all over again? 

 

A.  I think about a poem by Robert Frost entitled “The Road Not Taken,” which discusses the 

point in life where you come to a fork in the road and must decide which path you will take. I 

chose the path that I continue on to this day, assuming it was the right way to go, and I can 

honestly say that there is nothing about it I would change.” 

 

[And Andy, those who have known you can attest that you chose the path to humble greatness 

and we are all grateful that our paths crossed.] 

 

Following is a copy of Andy’s obituary as published today on the website of Fowler’s Funeral 

Home and in the Rochester D&C on Sunday, July 17th. 

 

“Obituary of Andrew Virgilio 

Andrew D. Virgilio (Andy)  

 

Punta Gorda, FL – Died on July 7, 2016 peacefully at home at age 90. He is survived by 

his loving wife of 66 years, Sue (Pugliese), son David (Marianne), daughter Andrea 
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Cotter (John Babich), son Paul (Leslie), and daughter Anita (William) Wemple. 

Grandfather of Brian (Monica) Virgilio, Christina Cotter (Andres Borromeo), 

Christopher, Carla, and Susanna Virgilio, and Drew Wemple. Great-grandfather of 

Luminara, Felicity, and Zoey Virgilio. 

  

Andrew graduated from Aquinas High School in 1943, attended Villanova University for 

one year before serving in the Army Air Corps during WWII. Following military service, 

he studied at Brockport State Teachers College, graduating in 1949. He later completed 

graduate studies at Syracuse University in 1952, and doctoral studies at Penn State 

University in 1960.  

 

Dr. Virgilio devoted many years to education and community service. His teaching career 

began at East Rochester as an elementary school teacher and principal. He taught at St. 

John's University in New York for one year, returning to The College at Brockport where 

he served from 1961 to 1986 as Campus School Principal, Dean of Education and Dean 

of Continuing Education. His community service career included Clarkson Town Justice 

(1972-1974), Assemblyman for the 133rd Assembly District of New York State (1974-

1980), and Executive Director of the New York State Council on Developmental 

Disabilities (1981 – 1986). In his retirement, he completed a paralegal degree and 

assisted the Tribunal of the Diocese of Rochester. 

  

A longtime member of Nativity of the Blessed Virgin Mary Church in Brockport, Andy 

was active in Brockport Kiwanis. In Punta Gorda, he was an active Elk and a 4th degree 

Knight of Columbus. 

  

Family and friends may call at the Fowler Funeral Home at 340 West Avenue, Brockport, 

NY, Thursday, July 21, from 4 to 7 P.M. A funeral Mass of Christian burial will be held 

on Friday, July 22 at 10 A. M., at Nativity Church, 152 Main Street, Brockport, NY, 

followed by interment, with military honors, at Holy Sepulchre Cemetery, Rochester, 

NY. In lieu of flowers memorial contributions may be made to the Andrew D. and Sue P. 

Scholarship Fund at The College at Brockport, 350 New Campus Drive, Brockport, NY 

14420.” 

_________________________ 

July 16, 2016 

Since reporting the sad news of the passing of Andy Virgilio, a recurring phrase, “every cloud 

has a silver lining” keeps playing because of the contacts that event has created.  Some of them 

are: email exchanges from Larry Scopa, a long standing, and very well-known former member of 

the Brockport community who has been friends with Andy for most of his adult life; a long 

reminiscing phone conversation with one of my earliest mentors, Dick Alexander, focusing on 

some of those legendary players at the onset of the transition of the College from a Teachers 

College to an Arts and Sciences College who were at Brockport when we both arrived in 1967; 

an email from Steve Ullman noting how Andy, among others of the greatest generation, provided 

mentoring to the many rookies who were appointed in 1970; notes from former President of the 

Alumni Association and well known community leader, Mary Duryea Merle, and from Emeritus 

Distinguished Service Professor, Joe Winnick, among others, paying tribute to Andy’s service to 

the College and the Community; a message from John Halstead  that Bruce’s interview gave him 
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a great sense of Andy’s wise perspective and the vision of his predecessors through Andy’s eyes; 

a message from Donna Mancuso noting that Andy was the late Dick Mancuso’s 5th grade teacher 

in East Rochester and that Dick always felt that “their reunion at Brockport was a gift to Dick 

who considered Andy a mentor and good friend;”  a tribute to Andy from Sheila Myer who 

echoes Andy’s message that Brockport was, and is, a great place to spend a career; and, of 

course, the significant silver lining I found was in Bruce Leslie’s interview with Andy in which 

Andy shares the story about his exchange with Al Brown about staying at Brockport because it 

confirmed that I had not made up that story, something of which Joe Lawrence, former Assistant 

to the President under Al Brown, accuses me of from time to time. 

 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Marion E. Sargent 
 

August 20, 2016 

 

Very sadly, Marion E. Sargent nearly made it to her 100th 

birthday, but had she done so, she would not have known it.  The 

last time I saw Marion, about three years ago, she was sitting in 

the lobby of the nursing home where she resided.  I approached 

her to say hello, as I had done so often over the years, but I found 

her to be vacant.  She did not recognize me or communicate with 

me in any manner.  Yet, thankfully, for much of her long life she 

was alert, active, and able to be compassionate about the things 

she enjoyed in life and her causes.   

 

I first met Marion while working in the Financial Aid Office from 

1967 to 1970.  She was the administrative assistant to the late 

Charles Lang and the late Robert Jubenville in the Career Services Office just down the hall in 

Vanderhoof Hall (now Lathrop III).  Marion was very active in the early days of collective 

bargaining following the passage of the Taylor Law that gave public employees in NYS 

negotiating rights.  She served as an early officer of the Civil Service Employees’ Association 

(CSEA), with Sue Cloutier, Hazel Nelson, Red Caton, Barbara Kays, and Tom Gartley, among 

others.  In this role, she was passionate about creating a safe and healthy environment and 

improving the lot of state workers.  On the environmental side, much to the chagrin of one of her 

pipe-smoking supervisors, Robert Jubenville, she used her CSEA platform to be one of the first, 

and very passionate, advocates for a smoke free work environment.  While her efforts may not 

have been appreciated by all at that time, she proved to be well ahead of her time, and her efforts, 

among those of others, started the ball rolling for creating smoke-free work environments.  

Many, but not all, are thankful.  

 

Marion was also passionate about keeping herself active and in shape.  She loved dancing, 

particularly Square Dancing, and she wore out a couple of partners during her lifetime.  She also 

made good use of the College’s pool to keep in shape.  During my NBA (noontime basketball 

association) days, I remember frequently encountering her in the hallways of Tuttle North, long 

after she had retired, as she was back on campus for her daily laps in the pool.  She was always 
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upbeat and happy to talk about how much she enjoyed swimming and dancing activities in 

retirement. 

 

As I read her obituary in the Rochester D&C this morning, I had flashbacks to some great 

memories of my early days at Brockport, and while I was sad to learn of her death, I thank her 

for being part of my memory bank for nearly 50 years. 

 

Following is Marion’s obituary from the D&C.      

 

Sargent, Marion E. (Sisson) (Lavell) 

 

Brockport: Passed away peacefully on Wednesday August 17, 2016 at the age of 99. She 

was the widow of Patrick Gerald Lavell and Earl Sargent. Predeceased by her siblings 

Major Edward A. Sisson Jr., Evelyn Folwell and Harry R. Sisson. She is survived by her 

daughter Janice Lavell Gurney, grandchildren Crystal Marie Gurney, Debbie, Bobbie, 

Stacey and Richard Hess.  

 

A donation the Alzheimer’s Association, the Gilliam Grant Community Center, 6966 W. 

Bergen Rd. Bergen, NY 14416 or a charity of your choice. Arrangements entrusted to 

Fowler Funeral Home Inc. 

 

[We send our condolences to Marion’s family and friends as we cherish the memories of her 

service to The College at Brockport and its employees.] 

 

August 31, 2016 

I wanted to share a tribute to Marion Sargent that I received from Angie Sinacore.    

 

Dear Bud,   

How sad to learn of Marion Sargent's passing!  I was reminded of what a vibrant and 

active person she was.  It's no wonder she almost made it to 100 years.  Our coming 

together by chance in 1979 stemmed from her determination to breathe clean, fresh, 

smoke-free air in her working environment.  You described it so well in your Emeriti 

newsletter.   It was also at that time that I was working with the  

Rochester American Cancer Society (ACS) on their Public Education Committee. 

It was the year that the ACS started the GREAT AMERICAN SMOKEOUT.  Their 

message was, "Quit Smoking for One Day."  When Marion heard what I was working on, 

she immediately joined forces, and together, we worked throughout the village of 

Brockport distributing brochures on.... HOW to QUIT...WHY, one should 

QUIT....WHERE to get help to quit smoking.  Some smoking withdrawal clinics were set 

up in town and some local physicians lectured on the Hazards of Smoking.  It was 1964 

when the Surgeon General's report was published, so it was well established that there 

was a "cause and effect" between smoking and such health issues as heart disease, lung 

cancer, COPD or emphysema/chronic bronchitis.  

  

Needless to say, it was a rewarding project.  Several years later when John and I returned 

to SUNY Brockport from Florida and approached an entry door to the North Pool 
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building, we noticed the door had a sign affixed to the window stating that, "THIS IS A 

SMOKE FREE CAMPUS."  Wow, I thought, "Marion, maybe we did make a difference 

after all."  

  

Bud, thank you for your effort in keeping us posted on Emeriti.  John and I truly 

appreciate your work and thank you for the kind words you shared about Marion this past 

week.  

  

Sincerely,   

Angie Sinacore 

 

[Thank you, Angie for sharing this wonderful tribute.  And, I forgot to mention previously that 

Marion is the mother of Janice Lavell Gurney who is a retiree from the Health Services.] 

 

 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Gordon R. Marsham 
 

August 21, 2016 

 

I am sure you understand that I do not like to have to send out a newsletter more than once a 

month because that usually means more bad news than good!  Such is the case today.  The 

passing of Gordon R. Marsham, who worked at the College as a locksmith in the Facilities 

Department for several years, is a very sad event, yet it brings back fond memories of him and 

his era.  If you check the photograph at the end of his obituary that follows, you will see a great 

smile, a slightly older one than when he worked at the College, but still the one everyone who 

knew him will remember.  Gordon was one of those people you loved to encounter as he moved 

about the campus repairing and replacing locks, assisting people who forgot or lost their keys, 

and doing other light maintenance work, because he always wore that smile which characterized 

him as always optimistic, caring and kind.  From my contact and experience with him he proved 

that there was indeed a very good man and a very good employee behind that smile.   I am 

confident that those who knew him will agree and will be saddened to learn of his passing.  We 

send our condolences to his family and friends.  Here is his obituary, but, make sure you check 

the link below for the parting smile.   

 

“Marsham, Gordon R. 

 

Brockport: August 19, 2016, at age 91. Predeceased by his loving wife of 66 years, Doris 

and his sister, Jeanette. Survived by his children, Rosa (William) Scouten of Alaska and 

Terry (Carol) Marsham; grandchildren, Shannon (James) and Michele (Alex) Scouten, 

Jennifer (Peter) Beadling and Deedra (Pat) Jones; great-grandchildren, Gregory & Jessica 

Jones; great-great-grandson, Nathan Jones; several nieces & nephews.  

 

Gordon was a member of the Brockport United Methodist Church for 50+ years and a 

Master Mason for 65 years. He taught Sunday School and was a Boy Scout leader. 
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Gordon was in the petroleum business for several years in Oakfield, co-owned a Western 

Auto store with Doris, and was a locksmith at SUNY Brockport. He was a WWII Army 

Combat Veteran serving in Europe with the 13th Airborne Division (Glider Corps). 

 

Gordon and Doris belonged to several camping clubs and traveled coast to coast in the 

US and Canada, driving to Alaska 7 times. 

 

In lieu of flowers, donations may be made in his memory to the Brockport United 

Methodist Church.  A special thank you to the caregivers on the 3rd floor of Lakeside 

Beikirch Care Center, the Lifetime Care Hospice Service and his friends and staff from 

The Legacy at Parklands.” 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Nathan Lyons 
 

September 18, 2016 

 

Sandy and I have been out of the country visiting Prague and enjoying a Viking River Cruise 

from Nuremberg to Budapest with a couple of extra days added on there.  We had limited access 

to computer resources, the internet, and phones, partly of choice, so I missed some happenings 

and will try to catch up. 

 

First, I was very sad to hear about the passing of Nathan Lyons, Emeritus Distinguished 

Professor and Director of the Visual Studies Workshop.  While I did not know him well, I was 

always impressed at how humble he was, given all his significant accomplishments.  I first met 

him back in the early 1970s when the SUNY relationship with the Visual Studies Workshop 

moved from the University of Buffalo to The College at Brockport and Nathan, and some of his 

staff, moved from UB’s payroll to Brockport’s payroll and I was involved in some of the funding 

and appointment transfers.  Some number of years later I fondly remember that during a visit to 

the campus to deal with some personnel matters, Nathan invited Tonya Satryb, then Associate 

Director of HR, and me, for a guided tour of the Visual Studies facility in Rochester.  Nathan 

was a wonderful host and guide and he treated us like dignitaries as he proudly showed us the 

facility and the projects underway at the time.  I remember at the time thinking that I would love 

to take some courses there once I retired but, to date at least, that has not occurred.  More 

recently when Nathan had an exhibit in Manhattan while Sandy and I were at SUNY Maritime, 

we attended the opening reception and we remember how glad Nathan was to see us as defacto 

representatives of Brockport.  After I sent out the brief notice of Nathan’s passing, I received a 

note from Earl Ingersoll that he had only recently met Nathan at a luncheon hosted by President 

Heidi Macpherson for members of the Distinguished Professorate group and that Nathan “…was 

a truly eminent member of the group”.  Upon seeing Nathan’s obituary in the D&C, and upon 

getting to his office that day, Richard Black shared:  

  

“I came into the office today and pulled out my copy of the book about Nathan Lyons 

and VSW from 1969 - 1999.  A lot of great images. What I’d forgotten is the entire book 
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is in Italian. I also found a copy of “afterimage” from 2000. It’s in English! Let me know 

if you’d like to see either one.  

-Richard 

PS: I have an original print of the photo from the book’s front cover… it’s Nathan, on 

horseback, in front of the VSW building.” 

 

I have not had a chance to visit Richard yet, but I hope to do so to look at these books and the 

picture of Nathan on horseback. 

 

Nathan’s significant work and the great loss created by his passing were noted in his obituary in 

the Rochester D&C and in the New York Times.  Below is the link to the version published in 

the New York Times. 

 

http://www.nytimes.com/2016/09/02/arts/design/nathan-lyons-dead.html?emc=eta1&_r=0 

 

[Nathan had a great and distinguished life.  We send our condolences to his family and friends] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Jeff Smith 
 

September 18, 2016 

 

Sad news from the College is the passing of Jeff Smith as reported in the following message 

distributed to the staff at the College by Interim Provost, Jim Haynes:  

 

“To faculty and staff:  

  

I'm sad to report that Jeff Smith, the College's Chief Information Officer,  

passed away Sunday, September 4.  

  

Jeff joined the College in June 2005 as a computing resources coordinator  

following a career at Eastman Kodak Co. In October 2008, he was promoted to director 

of technology support services and served in that role until being  

appointed interim associate provost/chief information officer in July 2013.  

Following a national search, Jeff was appointed associate provost/chief  

information officer in March 2015.  

  

I did not have the opportunity to work with Jeff for very long, but he was invaluable to 

me as I transitioned into my interim role, and he was an integral member of the Academic 

Affairs Leadership Team. My first extended interaction with Jeff was during last year's 

Presidential Task Force on Budget and Planning.  From that experience on, I discovered 

that Jeff was a thoughtful, decisive leader that always had the best interests of the 

institution in mind.  

  

With condolences to Jeff's family, friends and colleagues,” [Jim Haynes]  

http://www.nytimes.com/2016/09/02/arts/design/nathan-lyons-dead.html?emc=eta1&_r=0
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Donald Patrick “Don” Lackey 
 

September 18, 2016 

 

Finally, I regret not sharing with our group an announcement of a Peace Corps reunion event that 

occurred on Friday.  I knew about it while traveling and had intended to get out a Newsletter 

right away upon our return.  A tragic event altered my plans when I received a message while in 

Budapest that one of my best friends, Donald Lackey, retired Assistant Vice President for 

Human Resources at Geneseo, had died in a horrific automobile accident on his way to church 

on Sunday.  Don and I worked together for thirty years and continued to spend time together in 

retirement, and unknown to you, he contributed to the welfare of Brockport employees 

throughout these periods.  Don and I early on decided that there was no reason for everyone to be 

“reinventing the wheel” every time new legislation, new labor agreements, and new policies and 

procedures required change.  As such things occurred, we picked our poison from the list of 

items needing attention and then shared the outcomes with each other, making modifications 

necessary for our unique campuses.  Don and I always travelled together to meetings and 

conferences and shared lodging to stretch our travel budgets and we learned a lot from each other 

as we shared the knowledge and experience, we had gained on our individual campuses.  Don 

was highly respected by the SUNY HR Resource Association for his expertise and his 

willingness to share and to mentor.  At the time of his death he had been serving on the board of 

the SUNY Retiree Corps since its founding and was continuing to advocate for retirees of the 

State University of New York.  I am thankful for his friendship and for his many contributions 

that benefitted not only his campus but also benefitted The College at Brockport and the whole 

SUNY System as well. 

 

Don was a firm believer in “seizing the day” to make the world a better place and will be missed.  

Our recent trip was partly inspired by Don who was constantly reminding us that we needed to 

travel while we still had mobility.  See:  https://www.suny.edu/retirees/retirement-stories/donald-

lackey/ 
 

Following is Don’s obituary from the Rochester D&C: 

 

“Donald Patrick 

 

Geneseo: Suddenly September 11, 2016 at age 74 years. He was predeceased by his 

siblings, Robert, Daniel, Richard "Bud", Ronald Lackey and Alice Messenger. He is 

survived by his wife of 51 years, Nancy O'Laughlin Lackey, sons, Kevin Patrick (Joanna) 

Lackey of Boston, MA, Michael (Melissa) Lackey of Amherst, grandchildren, Riley 

Elizabeth and Ryan Patrick Lackey of Boston, MA, Trevor James and Megan Katherine 

Lackey of Amherst, sisters, Patricia Corcoran of South Glens Falls, Mavorneen (Brian) 

Smith of Vernon, CT, brother in law, John (Terry) O'Laughlin of Elmira, many nieces, 

nephews and 14 godchildren. 

 

https://www.suny.edu/retirees/retirement-stories/donald-lackey/
https://www.suny.edu/retirees/retirement-stories/donald-lackey/
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In lieu of flowers, memorials to the Geneseo Ambulance Fund, PO Box 428, Geneseo, 

NY 14454.” 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Alvin Landy 
 

September 30, 2016 

 

I am still hoping to receive more information about Alvin Landy, particularly something about 

his military service, but I wanted to let you know about his passing.  What we know is that Alvin 

served the College as Associate Professor from 1974 to 1985 and was chair of the Social Work 

Department from 1980 until his retirement in 1985.  After his retirement he lived in Wilmington, 

North Carolina for a few years and then moved to Albuquerque, New Mexico where he was 

living when he passed.  In the last communication I received from him, he told me that he 

appreciated my newsletter although, because he was only here for about eleven years, he did not 

know most of the people I was reporting on.  He did choose to stay on my distribution list but 

then disappeared when his emails started bouncing.  I believe the date of his passing is July 30, 

2016. 

 

[We send our condolences to his family and friends.]   

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Willard Wicks “Wil” Hunter 
 

September 30, 2016 

 

Because of his past service on the Brockport Foundation Board, many of you knew Willard 

“Wil” Hunter, who passed away recently.  In addition to his service on the Foundation Board, he 

funded the restoration of the piano in the College’s Department of Theatre and donated an 

OptiGrid confocal optical device to Brockport’s science departments to be used in research 

microscopy.  In tribute to the work of emeritus photographer Jim Dusen, he also donated to a 

fund to support the display of some of Jim’s photographs at Brockport’s Metro Center in 

Rochester.  Although I do not remember the details, Wil and Judy are the only people I know 

who ever stayed in an ice hotel.  It was an interesting and intriguing adventure story for them to 

share but a kind of lodging that most recipients of this email will no longer have an urge to book. 

 

We were sorry to hear of the passing of Wil Hunter and we send his family and friends our 

condolences.  Following is his obituary from the Rochester D&C several days ago.  

 

“Willard Wicks Hunter 

Adams Basin, NY and Bonita Springs, FL.: September 18, 2016. Age 75.  Survived by 

his wife of 51 years, Judith and their children Kellie (Peter), Scott (Stacey), and Eric 

(Heather) and his grandchildren Willard Orcutt, AC Bolda, Grace Hunter, Gavin Hunter, 

and Bennett Hunter and his beloved dogs, Marney and Bismark.  Born in Pittston, PA, 

graduated Dickinson College and moved to Adams Basin, NY in 1971.  He was a retired 

Lieutenant Colonel in the US Army. He worked for Bausch & Lomb for 17 years before 



402 

 

starting Optem, an optical engineering and manufacturing company, where he retired as 

President and CEO after 19 years.  In 2007, Willard and Judy founded The Hunter 

Institute for Early Childhood Learning which is based out of Florida Gulf Coast 

University.  His passions were family and friends, tennis, biking and gardening.   In lieu 

of flowers, the family suggests donations be made to The Hunter Institute.” 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Richard Lyon Castner 
 

October 16, 2016 

 

Recently we learned from Herb Fink, who serves as a retiree representative with UUP, and 

attends meetings at which deaths of its membership are reported, of the passing on July 9, 2016, 

of Richard Lyon Castner, Associate Professor Emeritus, Dance (1969-1995), at the age of 89.  I 

did not know Richard well, but I do remember he otherwise became well known on campus 

when his office in Hartwell caught fire in the early 1970s.  I have made attempts to learn more 

about his post-retirement activities and his passing by contacting former members of the Dance 

Department but apparently, Richard just dropped off our radar soon after retiring.  He was on my 

distribution list for a while, but I was unable to relocate him once his email address failed.  I did 

learn that he was a long-time member of the American Folklore Society and have heard that his 

career in which he specialized in folk dance stemmed from his interest in folklore. 

 

We are sorry to learn of Richard’s passing and send our condolences to family and friends this 

message reaches. 

 

[Thanks to Herb Fink and John Sapienza for contributions to this notice.] 

 

October 20, 2016 

How boring life would be if we were not all “characters” of different sorts.  I knew and 

liked the late Richard Castner, who, like each of us, was a unique character.  This is 

somewhat borne out by the responses I have received in response to his passing.  Here are 

some of them that pay tribute to him, and to his time at Brockport, so that he can be better 

remembered in the folklore of the College at Brockport, something I believe would please 

him.    

 

As far as I know, Rich Castner moved to his home in Maine after he retired. I was 

grateful to him for introducing me to square dance activities in a small-town south 

of Brockport and also to a folk-dance camp east of Binghamton which I attended 

for many years until the hotel was sold two years ago. 

[Ruth Hyde] 

 

Hi Bud, I remember Richard Castner, sorry to hear of his passing. He was very 

active and quite well known in the worlds of square dancing and contra dancing in 

upstate NY and New England. Not only as a scholar of these areas, but as a caller 

at dances, arranger of music for them and so forth.  

[Charlie Cowling] 
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I read the newsletter faithfully, but don't often know anyone named.  However, 

Dr. Castner is one I DO know.  I took his dance class when I was working on my 

degree.  It counted as a PE course and was definitely more attractive than the 

other offerings at my age at the time. He was an interesting person and a little 

quirky.  I believe Jerry rented the basement of his house when he first arrived to 

work at Brockport.  In fact, the whole house was rented out, leaving Dr. Castner 

no place to live.  He camped out in his office at the college, a situation Jerry had 

to deal with as Facilities VP.  THAT was how his office caught on fire.  He was 

cooking a meal on a hot plate and something caught on fire.  I think it became 

general knowledge that he was living in his office, but I'm not sure.  I'm not 

surprised he dropped off the radar when he retired.   

[Rosemary Luzum] 

 

Thanks, Bud, for the latest updates.  

I took a Dance class with Richard Castner in the late 1980's.  He was an  

excellent instructor and was teaching us Ballroom dancing moves.  My class  

partner and I were in the wrong place at the wrong time and next to Richard and 

his student partner!!  Well, we collided, and I was knocked to the floor.  I thought 

I might even get a black eye from his elbow shot, but only suffered a minor bruise 

and much embarrassment!!   

Just wanted to share the memory!  

[Pat Coates] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Leslie O. “Les” Kuhn 
 

October 20, 2016 

 

We have received the sad news of the recent passing of emeritus Leslie O. Kuhn who served as 

Chief Engineer TV Services (1968-1993), first in Educational Communications, and 

subsequently in the Communications Department.  Les was a good employee, liked by all who 

worked with him, and always had a bright smile when you encountered him on campus.  I have 

no other details at this time but will share more information if it becomes available. 

 

We send our condolences to his family and friends. 

 

Tributes to Les Kuhn: 

 

Les was one of four staff members comprising the Brockport Instructional Television center 

when I came on board in October 1965.  The studio and control room were located on the first 

floor of Hartwell Hall.  I clearly remember his enthusiasm and intensity while fine-tuning the 

various (now antique) electronic components used during live and video-taping sessions. 

Productions were team efforts where speed, accuracy and collaboration were key factors. That 

was an atmosphere in which Les thrived as the engineer. The campus school was also part of his 

territory.  Video-taping student teachers in the process of teaching there was a technique used for 
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their self-evaluation, and Brockport was already an established national leader in this.  After just 

a few years BITV merged with Audio-Visual services to eventually become the Educational 

Communications Center.  Few buildings existed west of Kenyon Street, but this was a time of 

rapid campus growth, and with the many new buildings came a focus on electronic media to 

facilitate instruction and learning as exemplified in the Educational Communications building 

(Edwards Hall). Connecting, maintaining and updating new systems and facilities became part of 

his responsibilities. Additional engineering staff and student helpers enlarged the team, many of 

whom he managed. Les also had outside accomplishments:  Very early he partnered with a friend 

in a storefront television antenna installation business and, much later, he developed and built a 

robotic arm that was sold through catalogs to schools and experimenters. As I recall, Les was 

originally from the Alden, NY area and had previously served in the U. S. Navy out of Norfolk, 

VA.  It was there that he met his future wife Alice with whom they had a daughter Leslie and a 

son Randy. They lived at the intersection of Lake Road and Colby Street when we first came to 

know them. Adjacent to their house was a small barn in which they held annual Halloween 

parties for neighborhood kids, with hay bale mazes (before they became more widely popular), 

games and prizes. Separately he cut a hole in the barn roof to build a rotatable telescope 

observatory in the upper story for one of his many interests: Astronomy. Mineralogy, another 

consuming interest, led to creek bed fossil hunts in the Alden, NY area, and rock busting for 

Herkimer diamonds in the New York county for which they are named. It was exciting to 

accompany Les and Alice on many of those trips, sometimes with other couples.  Ultimately, he 

donated his collection to the Hilton Central School District.  Les and his family eventually 

moved to the town of Hamlin NY where they continued raising their family. Sometime following 

his wife Alice's untimely death in an automobile accident, Les married Sheila, and moved to a 

different home in Hamlin.  There he pursued another interest: Model trains. His layout had a 

unique coal mine component that continued down several levels below the tabletop. It was at this 

time that they started to winter in Florida.  Although we saw less of them because of time and 

geography, we continued to exchange holiday greetings.  Sheila predeceased him following a 

long illness. Diane and I miss Les for his diverse interests, storytelling and the infectious 

enthusiasm and inclusion of others that he brought to everything he pursued. 

 

[Thanks to Norm and Diane Frisch with tweaks from Mel Smagorinsky for this tribute to Les 

Kuhn.] 

 

====> 

I was very sorry to hear about Les Kuhn's passing. He married my neighbor, Sheila LaDue, and 

was a wonderful neighbor. My husband had a seizure disorder, so wasn't permitted to work. 

Many people are afraid of those who have seizures, but Les treated my husband with kindness 

and respect. Once, when my husband and I were back home in PA, I received a call from our 

frantic and crying daughter. 

  

Because she was tired and taking cold medicine after work, she fell asleep and forgot to bring 

our Irish Setter back in the house after his trip outside.   In the morning, she found him in the 

ditch. I called Les and Sheila to help.  He buried the dog and Sheila comforted my daughter.  

They were marvelous folks.  

[Bernice Graham]  
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I just remembered that Les had a private business in his basement. I don't know what he was 

making. I don't think it was robots, maybe something with computers. He used to set up a 

telescope in the back yard, also.  He was an excellent dancer.  He and Sheila would go square 

dancing, wearing bright decorative clothing.  Sadly, Sheila passed away just months before my 

husband in 2005, also lung cancer. She didn't smoke and her ex-husband, divorced for 20 years, 

died the year before, also of lung cancer. Les' ex-wife died when she hit the canal bridge that was 

going up. I believe Les was retired military. He had a son and a daughter, Leslie.  Sheila's 

daughters still owned her home and Les would live there during the summer months. It was sold 

fairly recently.  Sorry to ramble on. Memories start cropping up.  

[Bernice Graham] 

 

===> 

One of my first encounters at the College was while working at the Reserve Desk at Drake 

Library. Les and Bob (Gib), affectionately known as Mutt & Jeff (take your pick as to who was 

who), were the techs that kept our machines in good condition. Students could borrow these 

machines through the Reserve Desk. The pair always came together, one to do the repairs and the 

other to entertain a very talkative library employee. Hence, both were really “working.” 

  

BTW… Bob (Gib) and I have always told our story that we met over broken machines while he 

was “working.”  His “work” paid off, as that was over 40 years ago, and we will celebrate our 

40th wedding anniversary next August! 

[Carol Giblin] 

 

[Obviously, Les was a talented resource and much-loved friend and these stories from Bernice 

and Carol, and from Norm and Diane Frisch with input from Mel Smagorinsky, are wonderful 

tributes that invoke fond memories. 

 

November 11, 2016 

Thanks to the perseverance of John Sapienza in Advancement, who continued to search the 

internet for an obituary for the late Leslie Kuhn when the rest of us had given up, we can share a 

timely notice to you, with due credit as well to the Burger Funeral Home in Hilton.  Please note 

the information in the text below concerning a celebration of his life scheduled for Friday, 

November 25th.    

 

“Leslie “Les” O. Kuhn, age 78 of Clarkson, NY, passed away on Saturday, October 8, 

2016 in Danville, IL where he had moved to be closer to family. Les was born July 6, 

1938 in East Aurora, NY, the son of Oscar and Alice (Hupp) Kuhn. He was formerly 

married to Sheila Kuhn of Clarkson, NY. 

 

Les will be greatly missed by his remaining sister Norma (Kuhn) Weber of East Aurora, 

daughter Leslie H. Kuhn Boedicker of Danville, IL and son Randall G. Kuhn of Hamlin, 

NY. Les’ pride and joy were his three grandchildren Andrew, Justin, and Tyler Kuhn of 

Rochester NY. Les was preceded in death by his sister Arlene (Kuhn) Kelner of Holiday, 

Fl, and his wife Sheila.  

 

Les began his adult life in the Navy doing AT – Aviation Electronics. He was in the 
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Patron Squadron 56- Dragons and finished his Navy carrier as an E5, Petty Officer 2nd 

class. Les always said that being in the Navy was some of the best years of his life, and 

he was lucky enough to go on a tiger cruise on the USS America with his son Randy, 

having an adventure of a lifetime. 

 

After Les’ tour of duty was over, he went to work in television and later audio visual 

services and computers at SUNY Brockport, where he then retired after 31 years of 

service.  

 

After retirement, Les was very busy participating in and teaching dance, astronomy, 

model railroading, traveling, playing with the grandkids, and teaching them all the cool 

things he taught his own children like camping, swimming, and canoeing; and he still had 

time to learn to play the piano and run his own robotics corporation, inventing a Robot 

Arm that could be run on a PC.  

 

A celebration of Les’ life will be held on Friday, November 25 at Thomas E. Burger 

Funeral Home, Inc., 734 East Ave., Hilton, NY 14468. The visitation will be at 2 PM 

with a memorial beginning at 3 PM. A New Orleans Jazz event will be held afterwards at 

5 PM at Carmestro’s, 50 Canning St., Hilton, NY 14468.  

 

Memorials in Les’ name can be made to the Vermilion County War Museum, 307 N. 

Vermilion St., Danville, IL 61832, a place where Les volunteered as a docent during the 

last few years of his life.” 

_________________________ 

December 1, 2016 

I knew Les Kuhn was an outdoorsman.  When we were kids, we fired clay pottery along 

the shores of Lake Ontario at Devil's Nose. We would also roll down the Nose and race 

into the water to remove the sand and clay!  His dad had a racing boat too.  His family 

was from Buffalo but had a cottage at Troutburg where my extended family had several. I 

have great memories of times with Les.  

[Doug Cunningham, Alumnus]  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Richard M. “Dick” Liebe 
 

October 20, 2016 

 

Sadly, while preparing this newsletter yesterday, I received word 

from several sources of the sudden and unexpected passing on 

Tuesday, October 18th of emeritus Richard M. Liebe, Earth 

Sciences (1967-1997).  Dick and Jan were pillars in the community 

during their time here as they served their church and the College 

and participated in many community-wide activities while raising a 

family and being neighbors and friends to many of us.  Great 

character was the hallmark of his life and his passing has a 

significant impact on those who knew and loved Dick and his 
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family.  I will pass on additional information when it becomes available.  In the meantime, we 

send our condolences to his family and friends. 

 

_________________________ 

October 24, 2016 

 

And, Dick Liebe, except for the” stepping on the toes” reference, something not in your 

character, you reflected your words for Phil Hewitt in all that you did for students, your 

department, the College and the Community.  

 

"Bud, 

I appreciated your e-mail about Phil. You certainly "hit" him with your comments 

as to his passion and energy. 

 

In 1967 Phil was hired by Al Brown to establish a geology department at 

Brockport, which eventually became the Department of the Earth Sciences. From 

the beginning that passion and energy were evident as he brought in our original 

staff and provided the leadership, we needed to build a highly successful 

department. It was fairly easy during the Rockefeller years when support was 

there and as a result our department grew to be one of the best in SUNY. We were 

very proud of our record of sending almost 70% of our geology seniors on to 

graduate school for over a decade. 

 

However, it was his leadership during the "leaner" years that really was key. He 

stressed that it was the students that were the real reason we were there and 

worked hard to continue to improve our program, and as you put it, occasionally 

stepping on some toes along the way. But it was always for the department not 

Phil Hewitt. 

  

Eventually he turned the leadership of the department over to others, but he was 

always there to offer advice and support when needed. The success of our 

program today in large degree is due to the groundwork established by Phil in the 

60s and 70s. He will be missed by all.  

Dick"  

[Richard Liebe, Professor Emeritus, Earth Sciences (1970-1997)] 

 

[Dick Liebe’s own words about his colleague and friend, Phil Hewitt, reflect his own 

character, and invoke fond memories of his contributions in this life.] 

 

Following is Dick’s obituary from the website of Moody-Connolly Funeral Home in 

Brevard, NC. 

 

Brevard - Richard “Dick” Liebe passed away on 10/18/16 in Asheville, NC. Dick 

was born on 05/26/32 in Norwalk, Connecticut and raised in Killingworth, 

Connecticut. He graduated from Bates College, Lewiston Maine, in 1954 and 

served in the U.S. army 1955-1957. He received an MA from the University of 
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Houston and PhD from the University of Iowa. He obtained his first teaching job 

at the College of Wooster from 1961 – 1967. Dick then taught geology at the 

State University of New York, Brockport, N.Y. for more than thirty years. Dick 

loved to teach anyone who would listen and was honored with a Distinguished 

Teacher Award in 1973. 

 

Dick retired from teaching in 1997 and spent his later years enjoying hiking and 

traveling. He and Janice lived in Tucson, AZ during the winter months and at 

Keuka Lake, Hammondsport, N. Y. in the summer and fall. 

 

Dick was an avid sports fan, especially of his favorite Yankees, often to his 

family’s chagrin. He was an amazing card player, who was regularly beating his 

family at bridge up until the time of his death. Dick had a big presence in this 

world, with a booming voice and unstoppable sense of humor that won’t soon be 

forgotten. 

 

Dick is proceeded in death by his parents, Milton and Elizabeth Liebe. He is 

survived by his loving wife and partner of 61 years, Janice, and their three 

children: William (Glenn Anne) Nashville, TN, John (Sue), Brockport, NY, and 

Diane (Kyle), Granger, WA, and his 6 grandsons: Reuben, Kevin, Douglas, Brian, 

Eric, and George. 

 

In lieu of flowers, donations can be made to the Finger Lakes Trail Conference, 

6111 Visitor Center Rd, Mt Morris, NY, 14510; First Presbyterian Church of 

Penn Yan, N. Y. 311 Main Street, Penn Yan, NY 14527; and/or Sharing House, P. 

O. Box 958, Brevard NC 28712. 

 

Moody-Connolly Funeral Home and Crematory was in charge of arrangements. 

 

We knew the Liebe family and always enjoyed the occasions when we were around them, 

whether at coffee hour after services at the First Presbyterian Church or other church activities, at 

College events and activities, or any other chance encounters at the College or in the community.  

Dick always had an uplifting smile and greeting to offer everyone he encountered.  His passing 

brings back fond memories from my past that include bowling against his team in the School 

Masters Bowling League.  My teammates, Mel Smagorinsky, the late Russ Teresi, and the late 

Harry Emmerson, regretted having me on their team because that prevented us from even getting 

close to beating one of the best teams in the league, of which Dick Liebe was a member.  He was 

joined by Kent Smith, Sandra Bauch, the late Bob Cassie and Bob Weinbeck and their team won 

league championships for Petersons Drug Store, at least in 1982-1983 and in 1984-1985, per 

Dave Morien’s records.  Dave Morien has fond memories of a regularly scheduled lunch with 

Dick and Bob Weinbeck, and others.  At a Bluegrass Festival in Wind Gap, Pa, Dave was in the 

campground with a group of people and said hello to a woman named Joyce and asked her if she 

was the one who had conducted a clogging workshop.  When in conversation she found out Dave 

worked at Brockport, she asked him if he knew Dick Liebe.  Of course, that led to more 

conversation and Dave learned that she was a Geology Teacher from near Poughkeepsie, New 
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York.  At a subsequent “Pickin’ in the Pasture” Blue Grass event in Lodi, New York, Dave, and 

Joyce met with Dick and they all enjoyed listening to the music together.     

 

Dick’s passing also reminds me of how fortunate we were to have great families like the Liebe’s 

living in our neighborhood that provided trustworthy babysitters as our boys were growing up.  

For sure, Diane Liebe was one of our first babysitters after we moved to the neighborhood and I 

am quite sure that John substituted for her on at least one occasion.  I cannot leave this without 

remembering all the other trustworthy babysitters with College connections that supported us as 

Diane and John aged up and other pursuits occupied their free time.  Our boys were also cared 

for by babysitters with the following academic connections:  Earth Sciences (Diane and John 

Liebe) and (Ruthie Hubbard), Education (the late Betsy Nasca and sometimes substitute David), 

Chemistry (the twins of the late Derek and the late Sandy Hill), Physics (Gina and Jennifer 

Mancuso), Theatre (Carrie LaZarre), Recreation and Leisure (Amy Jewell), and Counselor 

Education (Ronalee and Sundae Kandor).  I am not sure anything related to the academic 

disciplines represented carried over for an influence on my sons but the character of the 

babysitters that was instilled by their families likely did.  One example I remember was when 

Carrie LaZarre took responsibility for breaking a cookie jar and insisted on replacing it.  We told 

her it was unnecessary but a couple of days later she presented us with a new cookie jar that we 

have still have. 

   

Thanks to Dick Liebe, who in his passing reminded us of how our lives were enriched by the 

many contacts our work at the College and our lives in the Brockport community created for us. 

 

In keeping with this theme, I share a condolence posted on Dick’s page at the funeral home 

referenced above by neighbor, Marc Harbison, son of the late former Assistant Director of 

Business Affairs, Donald Harbison, and wife, Regina, and, also our paperboy (now probably 

called a paper delivery specialist) and a Marine Corps veteran: 

 

Condolence From: Marc Harbison 

 

Condolence: I'd like to express my deepest condolences and best wishes to the Liebe family. Mr. 

Liebe (as I'll always know him) treated me like one of his children, was patient, and an excellent 

role model. I'll never forget sitting in his living room while he watched sports on two TV's and 

listened to another on the radio next to him. 

 

[Role model indeed!  Dick and the Liebe family are role models held in high esteem by everyone 

with the privilege of knowing them.  Dick will be sorely missed, but the memories live on.] 

_ _________________________ 

November 3, 2016 

Emeritus Earl Ingersoll emailed me to add his tribute to the late Dick Liebe that follows: 

 

The news of Dick Liebe's death hit me hard. He was just with me last Wednesday (in my 

memory), when I visited Letchworth on one of the most beautiful October days I can 

remember.  While I was hiking, I reached down and picked up a smooth pebble, as I have 

many times since an equally beautiful day at Letchworth when he led Cal and Marghi 

Rich, Vince and Martha Tollers, Helen and John Maier, Mary and me, and of course Jan, 
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on a walk in the woods to take a break from a weekend of bridge. On that occasion, Dick 

stopped to reach down to pick up a smooth pebble and ask us what its smoothness was 

telling us. After none of us could come up with a reasonable explanation, he told us it 

was evidence the area had once been under the ocean. Teaching wasn't his job; it was his 

life. And his life was an inspiration to many of us. 

Earl Ingersoll 

 

[Thanks to Earl for sharing his special remembrance of Dick.  Note: the last Wednesday 

referenced is now 2-3 weeks behind us.] 

 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Johnnie Lehman 
 

November 11, 2016 

 

With sadness, I share word of the passing, on November 6th, of Johnnie Lehman, wife, 

companion, and best friend of emeritus Edward Lehman, Distinguished Teaching Professor and 

Chair of Sociology, (1970-1996).  If Ed was the soul of Sociology, as the late Vice President for 

Academic Affairs Bob Marcus once described him, Johnnie was the support and inspiration 

behind his many accomplishments.  As a couple, they were loved for their contributions to the 

welfare of their family, friends, church, the College, and the greater Brockport community.  Ed 

continued to contribute to the life of the community even as caregiving duties demanded more of 

his time as Johnnie’s light in the community faded.  That light has now been extinguished but the 

memories of her many roles, and of the contributions Ed and Johnnie made together, lives on.  

We send our condolences to Ed and to Johnnie’s family and friends as they celebrate a life well 

lived.  As part of that celebration, Ed has extended the following invitation: 

 

Celebrating the Life of 

Johnnie Verna Walker Lehman 

March 17, 1930 – November 6, 2016 

 

[On this veterans’ day, you can further honor Ed and Johnnie by visiting his story at:  

http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/BKPT_VETS.htm where, by reading/scrolling through it 

you will find two photos of Ed and Johnnie during better times.] 

_________________________ 
November 12, 2016 

The following obituary for Johnnie Lehman appeared in the Rochester D&C today and I 

thought those of you far away might not see it, so I wanted to share it: 

 

“Lehman, Johnnie Verna (Walker) 

Brockport: Passed away peacefully on Sunday November 6, 2016 at the age of 86. 

Predeceased by her brother Robert William Walker. She is survived by her loving 

husband of 63 years, Edward C. Lehman, Jr., her daughter; Jeanne Lehman (J. 

Peter) Sokol, her son Mark (Theresa) Lehman, grandchildren; Ana Sokol, Lauren 

Sokol, Jacob Lehman and Danielle Lehman, several nieces and nephews. Johnnie 

http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/BKPT_VETS.htm
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was a Registered Nurse, she held a Master’s Degree in teaching and taught in the 

Rochester City School District for 25 years. 

 

In lieu of flowers, those wishing may contribute to the Alzheimer’s Association. 

Funeral arrangements entrusted to Fowler Funeral Home Inc.  [Published in 

Rochester Democrat and Chronicle from Nov. 11 to Nov. 12, 2016]  

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

George P. Toth 
 

November 29, 2016 

 

If you haven't already heard, it is with sadness I am sharing news 

passed on to me from a reliable source that George Toth passed at 

around 9:00 am Sunday, November 27, 2016 at Unity with his 

family at his side.  Many of you know George better than I did.  I 

know he was a good man, a good husband, a good father and a 

good worker with a good heart for caring for others and trying to 

make the world a better place, with good citizenship and equality 

being his motivators, and he was always wanting to create a 

"Better Community" for all.  And, I remember how much he loved 

Brockport and the colleagues and friends he worked with, and how 

happy he was to return to the College as Director of Career 

Services a couple of years after his position in Education was 

abolished during budget cuts.  George was disappointed by the first event but elated by the 

second, and, he never had anything but good things to say about the College throughout both 

experiences.  

 

I was again reminded at Les Kuhn’s memorial on Friday of how little I know about the lives of 

the people who surrounded me during my working years when I learned that Les had been an 

avid canoe tripper and outdoor adventurer, among many other interests, all things I would have 

enjoyed talking about with him, had I taken the time to know.  Similarly, I missed the 

opportunity for acquiring knowledge of George Toth’s interests and aspirations beyond his work 

and his devotion to his family and friends, some of whom have shared their tributes to him as 

follows:   

 

When George retired, we, his staff in Career Services, decided to compile a memory 

book and I posted a web page where faculty and staff could post something about 

George.  At the time, I was very touched-and remain so-by the consistent comments his 

colleagues submitted.  They were not in the vein of his performance in the job as might 

be expected.  Instead they often wrote of a kindness, a favor, a personal and meaningful 

interaction with George.  He came closer to achieving Maya Angelou's goal than anyone 

I ever knew. 
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“I've learned that people will forget what you said, people will forget what you 

did, but people will never forget how you made them feel.”   {--Maya Angelou} 

 

He enriched all of us with small courtesies and reaching out to be kind.  And now is the 

time when each of us can remember how he made us feel.   

[Rick Kincaid, Associate Director Emeritus, Career Services] 

_________________________ 

What fond memories I have of George. I really got to know George when we were 

transitioning to Banner, which often involved long, confusing, frustrating workdays. He 

often stayed after the offices were closed and wandered over to Advisement to chat. 

Always interesting, funny, kind. 

 

As I wrote to him recently: 

 

"So many good times, conversations, laughs! 

 

Wish I had a nickel-- okay, would rather it be a dollar-- for every time either Tom 

or I told the tie story. You remember, right? You came up to the counter one 

morning when Tom was behind the counter and said, " That's a nice tie [pause]..." 

Just as Tom thought you were paying him a nice compliment (which you were), 

you added, "and you usually don't wear nice ties." Tom loved it, thought it was 

really funny, as did I." 

 

Just one of many exchanges that highlighted George's good nature and superb sense of 

humor. He was a wonderful guy and I miss him. 

[Pat Mahoney Nugent, Senior Academic Advisor Emerita, Academic Advisement] 

_________________________ 

I remember well when he came to EHD (C&I then), a new PhD seeking to prove himself. 

One of the things I remember best was advising him to find a mentor at Brockport which 

I thought should be Betsy Balzano, also in science education.  He followed my advice 

and told me later, it was one of the very best things anyone had done for him because 

Betsy not only became his mentor but his and his families' dear friend.  Thanks to Betsy, 

I also will have fond memories of Thanksgiving a year ago when I was invited to go to 

dinner with George, Ginger and Betsy.  As others will echo, George was a very nice 

fellow who will be missed by many.  

Pat Baker  

_________________________ 

A Few Words About My Friend of 36 Years, George P. Toth  

  

George Toth was the first person I met at then SUC Brockport in the fall of 1980. True to 

form George gave me less than a day's notice to join him and the search committee for an 

interview in the newly formed Career Development Office. 

   

Soon after, I joined the staff of the college and remained for over 35 years.  Thus, too 

began a 36-year relationship with my friend and colleague, Dr. George Peter Toth.  

George always said the "P" in his middle name stood for procrastination---I think he was 
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right.  I was so grateful for George taking me under his wing----going out of his way to 

introduce me to many faculty and staff, regularly bringing me to meetings and lunches 

and often halting people in mid-stride to be certain I got well established at Brockport. I 

think how important George was in making me feel like I was someone with potential at 

27 years old. That belief was so critical in me being grounded and feeling like I could 

contribute. Likewise, George's wife, Ginger, invited my husband and me to dinner, 

included us at events and introduced us to their wonderful family---Karin, Lisa and Greg.  

George loved a good laugh and joke-----throwing his head back, belting out a great belly 

laugh, gasping for air and doing it all over again. His heart and soul were always situated 

in good purpose----students were at the center of his work.  He was very dedicated to 

Student Affairs and while he spent much time sorting and resorting the piles on his desk, 

I always knew he had my back and was the kind of person I could go to for support, 

camaraderie and understanding.  As an office in those early years, we established and/or 

recreated services in career advisement, a career library, job postings, credentials, job 

fairs and events, student career advisers....to name a few.  

Several of us were able to job share while establishing a saner work/life balance.  While I 

am sad George and I will no longer share a lunch at Java Junction, I am glad he is out of 

the hell brought on my pancreatic cancer.  Wherever your soul is George Toth, may you 

be able to laugh and tell your corny jokes and laugh some more. Thank you for all you 

did for me.  I will never forget  

you.  

[Diane Maurer, Director of Field Experience and Certification Emerita, Professional 

Education Unit] 

_________________________ 

Little did I know 42 years ago when I moved into my new condominium and met a new 

family moving into a condominium directly behind mine that we would become "family". 

George Toth had just been hired at Brockport and he and his lovely wife Ginger, 5-

month-old daughter Karin and Irish setter Holly were my new neighbors. In the passing 

years, we shared many events from the birth of two more children, Lisa and Greg, 

marriages, the arrival of seven grandchildren, another Irish setter, Kelly, and even two 

cats, Tula and Lucy.  Generously sprinkled through the years were trips to Cape Cod, the 

Adirondacks, and Niagara on the Lake. We shared many theater productions, pops 

concerts and philharmonics. A yearly goal was to see all the movies that were in 

contention for the Academy Awards and believe it or not we were mostly spot on. The 

tradition of starting Christmas with dinner at my house from kiddoes on the floor doing 

homework to just the three of us was never broken over all those years. There were great 

conversations when Ginger and I could get a word in edge wise, many laughs, sometimes 

tears, and always great love and caring. You are at peace, George and without pain.  I 

know that St. Peter had a pot of Lemon Chicken Soup waiting for you, my very dear 

friend.  

[Betsy Ann Balzano, Distinguished Service Prof, Ed and Human Development] 

 

Obviously, George, “…people will never forget how [good] you made them feel…” 

thanks for the memories!  

 

And, here is George’s obituary taken from the Obituary page at Fowler Funeral Home:  
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“George P. Toth, PhD, 75 

 

George P. Toth, 75, of Brockport, New York, went home to be with the Lord on Sunday, 

November 27, 2016 after a courageous battle with pancreatic cancer.  Born in Torrington, 

Connecticut, George lived most of his life in State College, Pennsylvania and Brockport, 

New York. 

 

He is survived by his devoted wife and best friend of 49 years, Virginia 'Ginger' 

(Feshler); his three loving and proud children; daughter Karin Lisack (Matt), daughter 

Lisa Salzman (Marc) and son Greg (Natalie); his brother Robert Toth (Claudia) of 

Torrington; his uncle, Deacon Eugene Nebiolo; many loving cousins, nieces, nephews 

and other friends, including close family friend, Dr. Betsy Balzano. 

 

George also leaves a loving legacy to his seven grandchildren who were the joy of his 

life: Peter, Daniel and Evelyn Lisack; Vivienne and Ashton Salzman; and Mackenzie and 

Andrew Toth. He is predeceased by his parents, George and Josephine Toth, his cousin 

Stephen, and his many beloved aunts and uncles. 

 

George's life and career touched the lives of many. After receiving his Ph.D. from Penn 

State University, Dr. Toth was assistant professor at both The College at Brockport and 

Nazareth College. He then spent most of his career as Director of Career Services at 

Brockport and was an influential advisor to the Delta Sigma Phi Fraternity. In his 

retirement, he continued his work with students and served on the Board of the United 

Nations Association of Rochester (UNAR). George was a well-known member of his 

community and enjoyed his time volunteering at the Brockport Welcome Center.  

 

Memorial donations may be made in George's name to the Golisano Children's Hospital 

at the University of Rochester or to UNAR where a scholarship is being created in his 

honor.” 

 

[We send our condolences to George’s family and friends as they celebrate his life and adjust to 

their loss.] 

_________________________ 

December 1, 2016 

And, I’ll end this with some additional tributes to George Toth that have been shared with 

me: 

_________________________ 

Thanks Bud,  

That is really sad news!  George was a real gentleman and a tremendous asset to the 

College. I always enjoyed talking to him about current affairs in the world and our 

College. He will be missed by many of us. 

Gary Metz, Associate Professor, Healthcare Studies Department 

_________________________ 

Moreover, thanks for the several tributes to George Toth.  I was his daughter's 

(Karin) basketball coach.  What a wonderful job George and Ginger did raising Karin and 
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her siblings. This is about the best legacy parents can leave to society. [Doug 

Cunningham] 

 

And OMG. George Toth.  Oh dear, oh dear.  It is going to be hard to tell Roger about this 

in the morning.  Roger teased George relentlessly -- a sign of affection.  I remember 

Roger's complementing George, "George, you are so good, you could talk to anybody," 

then the zinger, "And you do. And talk and talk and talk." George would redden then 

both of them broke into laughter as good-humored man to good-humored man. We both 

loved him.  George was just the nicest man. 

[Karla Linn Merrifield, Director, Marketing Communications Emerita  

_________________________ 

Thank you so much for sharing the beautiful words and memories that were shared  

for our wonderful friend, colleague and mentor. I will always love George, who  

loved us. He will be missed :-) 

[Sharon Belle Render, Counselor, Counseling Center] 

_________________________ 

Sad news indeed! I spoke with George in what seems like less than a month or so 

ago...who would have guessed he'd be gone...just like that! A good man he was for 

certain...did much fine community work. 

[Ray Duncan, Distinguished Professor, Political Science and International Studies] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Francis Joseph Clune 
 

December 1, 2016 

 

The latest sad news!  John Sapienza just received the following 

obituary for Francis Joseph Clune, Associate Professor Emeritus, 

Anthropology (1967-1990) from a news service.  I remember 

Frank as he arrived in Brockport the same year that I did 

although I never knew him very well.  But I am sure that many of 

you who served the College during the Clune years will have 

fond memories of Frank and Dorris.  And, I am pleased that his 

obituary provides some detail about his life and activities that 

serve to enhance our memories.     

 

“Francis Joseph Clune "Frank" GREAT FALLS - Francis Joseph 

Clune "Frank," 86, passed away on Tuesday, November 1, 2016 

from the effects of Alzheimer's at Highgate Senior Living in 

Great Falls. Frank was born in San Antonio, Texas on February 23, 1930 to Francis and Eva 

Clune, the middle of three brothers. Being the son of a military doctor, he lived in many places 

while growing up such as Little Rock, Arkansas, China, Visalia, California and Austria. Frank 

married Dorris Ann Ackelbein in 1957 while going to graduate school. They had three children. 

Frank received a PhD in Archeology and then taught, first at the University of Georgia in Athens 

and later at State University of New York, Brockport. He published several articles and scripted 
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a multimedia presentation on Aztec Hipball (his doctoral topic). He even starred in a short 

documentary on archeology. In addition to his work, he was involved in several outside 

activities. In the 1970s, he was part of a bicentennial reenactment group named Robie's 

Regiment, leading the cannon brigade. He was also a partner of Clune and Johnson, doing 

archeological research for various development projects in the upstate New York area. He was a 

lover of big band jazz and unique brews (pea-pod wine, anyone). Once he hosted a local charity 

competition, distracting all of us with bad jokes and puns for several weeks. Upon retirement, 

Frank and Dorris moved to a farm near Gaines, New York (halfway between Rochester and 

Buffalo) where he continued to read books (both scholarly and popular) and listen to music. He 

also enjoyed hunting with a flintlock rifle, although we suspect he just wanted a reason to be 

outdoors. Later, he and Dorris moved to Great Falls, near where Dorris grew up. While in Great 

Falls, he volunteered as a docent at the C.M. Russell Museum for several years. Frank is 

survived by his wife, Dorris; son Edward Clune; and daughters Sheila Leaming and Sarah 

Clune.” 

[Schnider Funeral Home, Great Falls, Montana] 

 

[We are sad to learn of Frank’s passing and send our condolences to his family and friends.] 

 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Sriram Bakshi 
 

December 7, 2016 

 

Sadly, we have learned of the passing, on Sunday, December 4th, 

of Dr. Sriram Bakshi, Associate Professor and Chair Emeritus, 

Interdisciplinary Arts, who is well known for his gentle caring and 

mentoring of students and his many contributions on behalf of the 

College and the Community.  After earning his Ph.D. from the 

Department of Speech and Drama, University of Kansas, Dr. 

Sriram Bakshi joined the ranks of Brockport faculty in 1970, 

becoming the founding chair of the Interdisciplinary Arts program 

developed in 1996.  He retired from the College in 2000 after a 

distinguished, 30-year career.   While serving, he brought a 

number of conferences to campus, starting with an Asian Theatre 

conference in 1972.  In 1974, he developed a new course with the 

title, “Magic, Ritual and Mysticism in the Theatre,” and he was 

instrumental in developing a minor in “Arts Criticism” in 1979.  Dr. Bakshi touched the lives of 

countless students and fellow colleagues in our campus community.  After retirement Sriram 

continued to have a presence at College events and was a volunteer in support of the Seymour 

Library, the Morgan Manning House, and the Walk-Bike group, among organizations in the 

community, until illness limited his activities.  While capable of expressing strong views, he had 

a gentle approach in all things and was always tolerant of and accepting of the views of others.  

His presence was already being missed as his roles in this life were diminished by illness, but his 

irreversible absence from all future activities in this world brings sadness.  
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[Some content here is from the previous announcement by the College of the tree planting 

ceremony to honor him.]    

 

Thankfully, on October 5th the College was able to recognize his many contributions with a tree 

planting ceremony to honor him and he was able to attend.  There are still some photos of the 

event available for viewing at:   

http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/bakshi_tree_planting.pdf.  Just open the file and click the 

arrow or slide on the right of the screen to scroll through the frames. 

 

Following is his obituary from Fowler Funeral Home’s website: 

 

“Obituary of Sri Ram V. Bakshi 
BAKSHI, SRI RAM. Passed away peacefully on December 4, 2016. Predeceased by his 

wife Sushila Devi. He is survived by his daughter, Sudha Bakshi (Steve Kirsh), and son, 

Srikar Bakshi; grandchildren, Michelle, Daniel, and Emily; brothers Lalith Ram, Jagath 

Ram; and sister Vijaya Lakshmi. 

 

Born in 1933 in Alwal, Hyderabad, India. Sri Ram grew up during the Indian 

Independence, becoming involved in both social and political activism. At the age of 16, 

he proudly helped organize local barbers and other workers into guilds. Soon after 

marrying Sushila in 1963, Sri Ram came to America to attend the University of Kansas, 

becoming the first Indian ever to obtain a doctorate in Theatre. In 1970, he joined the 

Department of Theatre at SUNY Brockport, with a scholarly focus on Asian Drama 

studies. But Sri Ram’s greatest love was teaching. He wanted most to convey to his 

students that theatre is an important reflection of a culture and society. Upon retiring, he 

continued to be active in the community: he was on the Board of Trustees of Seymour 

Library and Western Monroe Historical Society; he was a member of The Historical 

Preservation Board of Brockport Village, and he was involved in the Democratic Party. 

Sri Ram also shared his love of sitar with others, organizing classical Indian music 

lessons for people in the area. 

 

Sri Ram was a kind and thoughtful man who embodied the meaning of spontaneous 

generosity. He made friends everywhere and was interested in everyone. As patriarch, Sri 

Ram made every effort to attend all weddings, graduations and events. Sri Ram was close 

to children of many generations and will be remembered for birthday cards, personal 

notes, and flowers. He spent his last days in peace at the Shepherd Hospice Home and 

was cared for by the most loving of people. Sri Ram will be very missed. 

 

In lieu of flowers, please send donations to the Shepherd Home 1959 Five Mile Line Rd. 

P.O. Box 33 Penfield, NY 14526. “ 

 

We send our condolences to Sriram’s family and friends. 

 

 
 
 
 

http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/bakshi_tree_planting.pdf
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_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Paul Yu 
 

December 13, 2016 

 

“Dear Colleagues: 

  

It is with deep sadness that I share the passing of former 

College at Brockport President, Dr. Paul Yu. 

  

I did not have the honor of meeting Dr. Yu, but I know 

many of you have first-hand knowledge of the 

transformation he oversaw. It’s not easy raising the 

academic profile of a college, and Brockport's rise during 

Dr. Yu’s tenure was achieved while always focusing on 

student success. The College at Brockport is a better 

institution because of Paul Yu. 

  

Kind regards, 

  

Heidi Macpherson 

  

Paul Yu, 1941-2016 

Paul Yu, who served as the fifth President of The College at Brockport, State University of New 

York, and has been credited by many with transforming the institution’s academic reputation, 

passed away on Dec. 5 after a battle with Parkinson’s Disease.  He was 75. 

The College asks that you respect the privacy of the family at this difficult time. 

Under his leadership, Brockport achieved new levels of excellence and recognition, from 

acquiring the latest information technologies to improving campus communications to increasing 

admissions standards. Brockport became recognized throughout New York and within the SUNY 

system as an innovative and dynamic institution. 

 

Dr. Yu, who received his Bachelor's, Master's, and Doctorate from the University of Michigan, 

held previous positions at Butler University in Indiana and Central Michigan University before 

beginning his tenure at Brockport in the summer of 1997. He introduced and guided mission 

review and strategic planning initiatives that involved multiple committees representing every 

area of campus life. A major outcome of the process was the introduction of the Presidential 

Scholars program that proved instrumental in attracting top students to apply to Brockport and 

giving them incentives to maintain a high GPA. Such students served as role models to fellow 

students to improve the classroom environment for all.  The Extraordinary Academic 

Scholarship Program was initiated during his tenure and aided the College’s rise in to “Tier 2” 

within the SUNY system’s rankings of academic quality for incoming students. 

This strong academic culture assisted in an improved recruitment for study abroad programs and 

international students. The College’s Honors Program grew and prospered during his time. 
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Enhanced computer laboratories added new equipment and services as well as longer hours. 

These and other changes helped the College attain a stronger public image for the institution. 

After Brockport, Dr. Yu had a short tenure as President of San Jose State University in California 

before returning to the SUNY system and Brockport where he completed his teaching career in 

2007. 

 

Dr. Yu's areas of scholarly interest were philosophy of language and philosophy of mind. He 

published a number of papers and made many professional presentations.  He was active 

professionally in other ways, including serving as external evaluator for the Chinese University 

of Hong Kong, National Taiwan University, and National Science Council of the Republic of 

China. In 1980-81, he was invited to be a Fulbright lecturer at the National Taiwan University.  

Dr. Yu was active in other professional and civic capacities, regionally, nationally, and 

internationally. He served on the Michigan Council for the Humanities from 1988 to 1989 and 

was a member of the Board of Directors of the American Association of University 

Administrators (AAUA). In 1990, under the Visiting Scholars Exchange Program (VSEP), 

sponsored by the U. S. National Academy of Sciences, he was visiting scholar to the Chinese 

Academy of Social Sciences (CASS) in Beijing, China.” 

_________________________ 

February 12, 2017 

He was a unique and rare person. So much so that I would venture to say that the odds of 

meeting two such persons in a lifetime would be astronomically low. Similar to you, my career 

has given me the opportunity to meet and interact with a great many talented and special people. 

He is at the top of my list. He was extremely intelligent, educated, and actually listened carefully 

to everyone he interacted with. He had the ability to understand deeply many complex situations 

and react with amazing speed and accuracy. I particularly enjoyed his speeches to incoming 

students. Instead of the usual parlance of we have a great college and we are all here to serve 

you, he actually spoke of things that would be critically important to students both in college and 

in life in general. He stressed the opportunity that they had and how they chose to apply 

themselves to taking in all college had to offer would shape their lives now and forever. I had 

many opportunities to observe him in meetings. He listened completely and quickly separated the 

wheat from the chaff. He was also not afraid of risk or to try new things. As Bursar, my proposal 

to him to change the formal definition of a registered student from one that has selected classes 

and paid a college bill to one who has selected classes and affirms responsibility for college 

expenses was received with interest and very specific questions that demonstrated a complete 

understanding of the implications of such a policy change. He understood the legal and financial 

implications as well as the potential for retaining qualified students the old definition let fall 

through the cracks for not meeting a deadline or having enough cash in place at a specific point 

in time. He was always cordial, polite, and a delight to converse with. He was one of a kind in 

today's world. 

[Jim Vetuskey]  

 

And, this prompts me to also share a message that was posted on the PORT on Brockport’s 

website by the Advancement Division recently that you may not have seen: 

_________________________ 

The College community was deeply saddened by the passing of Paul Yu, who served as 

president of The College at Brockport from 1997 to 2004, back in December.   Paul was known 
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for having raised the academic profile of the College during his tenure, and for introducing, and 

guiding, mission review and strategic planning initiatives. His efforts gave rise to the 

Extraordinary Academic Scholarship program that proved instrumental in attracting top students 

to apply to the College.  Paul's lasting impact on our institution will not be forgotten, thanks 

especially to the establishment of a scholarship in his name, initiated by his wife, Ellen. If you 

want to help perpetuate Paul's legacy of achieving new levels of excellence at the College, please 

visit alumni.brockport.edu/give to support his scholarship with an amount of your choosing. Be 

sure to enter “Dr. Paul Yu Extraordinary Academic Scholarship Fund” in the designation box. 

You also have the option to submit a check made payable to the Brockport Foundation, including 

the scholarship name. Your generosity will support an incoming freshman who demonstrates 

academic excellence.  

 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Judith Desfosses 
 

December 18, 2016 

 

I am sorry I was unable to provide you with a timely communication about the passing of Judith 

Desfosses.  I did not know Judith very well except for knowledge about her care giving skills 

that she honed on her husband, the late Louis Desfosses, Professor Emeritus, Business-

Economics and former UUP Chapter President, and, also, on her daughter, the late Julie 

Desfosses.  In a couple of conversations at different times her dedication to each of their needs 

was the highest of priorities.  Judy’s passing brings back fond memories of amicable labor 

relations problem-solving with Louis, and not so amicable contact with him on the basketball 

court.  Judy will be greatly missed by those who have known her, and we send our condolences 

to her family and friends. 

 

“Obituary of Judith Desfosses 

Henrietta/Brockport:78 years of age, passed away on December 7, 2016, at Strong 

Memorial Hospital’s Palliative Care and Hospice Unit. 

 

Judith was born November 18, 1938 in Massachusetts to the late Martin J. and Margaret 

(Collins) Finn. She was the youngest of 5 children, three who proceeded her in death. She 

is survived by her brother Martin Finn of Holyoke, MA. Judith was educated at Our Lady 

of the Elms College in Chicopee MA, the University of Rhode Island and Buffalo State 

College. 

 

In 1960, Judith married the late Dr. Louis R Desfosses Sr. and continued her lifelong 

quest for knowledge and enlightenment. She was the consummate researcher and pursued 

many varied interests during her lifetime. She was a loving, caring, protective and 

dedicated mother, grandmother, great grandmother as well as a caring friend. 

  

Judith joins her late daughter Julie L. Desfosses and leaves her children Louis R. 

Desfosses Jr. (Cindy), Suzanne Desfosses-Gilliam (Aaron) to cherish her loving memory. 

She will also be missed by her two grandchildren Aaron (Taylor) Gilliam and Samantha 



421 

 

Gilliam as well as her great grandson Aaron Gilliam Jr and her nieces, nephews and 

friends. 

 

In lieu of flowers, memorial donations may be made to the Finn Scholarship c/o Elms 

College 291 Springfield Street Chicopee, MA 01013. [Rochester D&C] 

 

__________________________________________________________________ 
 

Carol Ann Beers 
 

January 15, 2017 

 

It is especially sad when someone with exuberance for life, who lives as a gift to others, passes 

from this life before her time.  Such is the case of Carol Beers who passed on Friday, January 13, 

2017.  We, of course, knew Mo Beers from work at the College for many years before our 

retirements and through that, Carol was an acquaintance.  But we learned to love her, her 

enthusiasm for life, her many talents, and her significant contributions as a wife, mother, teacher, 

church member, singer and friend when we wintered near Mo and Carol in North Carolina for 

three years.  Carol was unique and remarkable in the energy that she brought to everything from 

simple conversation to her work on behalf of others.  Her smile and zest for life was inspirational 

and filled any room in which she was present.  While in North Carolina we enjoyed the company 

of Mo and Carol when they gave us a tour of their home, their village, their beach and we were 

also privileged to have their company when going out for dinner on several occasions.  It is with 

deep sadness that I report that Carol’s life has been cut short by disease and we have lost the 

presence of this wonderful soul in this world.  Following is Carol’s obituary from the Rochester 

D&C.  We send our condolences to Mo and her family and to the multitudes of dear friends she 

cherished and served during her passage.   

 

“Beers, Carol Ann 

 

St. James, NC: Carol Ann Beers, 74, of St. James, NC, passed away Friday, January 13, 

2017, at Lower Cape Fear Hospice in Whiteville, North Carolina. 

 

Mrs. Beers was born September 29, 1942, daughter of the late David & Adell Metres 

Nahom. She was a devout Catholic, a member of St. Philip's Episcopal Church and a 

member of Sea Notes Choral Society. 

 

Mrs. Beers had an amazing talent for quilting, winning many awards for her favorite 

hobby. She was a lifelong educator and public-school teacher. An avid traveler, she 

visited all seven continents and all fifty states. She lived with her family in Japan, Brazil, 

Germany, and Indonesia. Her love of baseball and San Francisco Giants fueled a cross-

country trip during which she and Mo visited 18 baseball stadiums. Her trip is registered 

with the Baseball Hall of Fame. Her love of the beach brought her to Southport, North 

Carolina. Her captivating personality was loved by many and she will be dearly missed. 

 

Preceding her in death were two brothers George and Edmund, and one sister Emily. 
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Leaving to cherish her memory is her husband Mo Beers of St. James; children, Kathleen 

Mauro, David Beers, Col. Eric Beers, and Emily Kimmel; eight beloved grandchildren, 

Nicholas, Hailey, Nathan, Emily, Lauren, Thomas, Miles, and Maxwell; and two sisters, 

Helen Nahom and Georgette Morey. 

 

In lieu of flowers memorials may be made to Lower Cape Fear Hospice, 206 Warrior 

Trail, Whiteville, NC 28472.”  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Doris L. Meade 
 

January 15, 2017 

 

While few of you knew her, it has been suggested by several people that I should share my and 

my family’s personal loss that also occurred this week.  My mom, Doris L. Meade, died 

peacefully in her sleep on Wednesday morning, as she had prayed to do for several months.  At 

93 she was still driving, but at 96, her body had forsaken her and we, and she, are blessed that 

she has now forsaken it.  Mom was a wonderful, gentle, kind and sensitive woman who gave 

unconditional love to those she encountered.  If she had one imperfection it was her effort to be 

perfect in her relationships with others to the extent that she was in agony if she felt that she had 

slighted or burdened anyone else.  We will miss her but, in contrast to our friend Carol, mom’s 

work was done, and the sadness is diminished.   

 

Here is her obituary from the website of Root Funeral Home in Greene, NY: 

 

“Doris L. Meade, 96, left this earth on her heavenly journey to join loved ones on 

Wednesday, January 11, 2017 at Vestal Park Rehabilitation and Nursing Center, Vestal, 

NY.  She was predeceased by her husband of 60 years, Richard E. Meade; daughter 

Donna Wilcox Bennett: an infant son, Lamont; parents, Arthur and Katherine Acly; 

brothers Berthold and Alfred; and beloved sister Edith Hall.  She is survived by a son and 

daughter-in-law, Richard “Bud” and Sandy Meade of Brockport; seven grandchildren, 

one step-grandson; eleven great grandchildren, one step great granddaughter; one great, 

great grandchild; one cousin; and many nieces and nephews. She was a retiree of the 

Raymond Corporation in Greene.  She was a founding member of the congregation of the 

Greene Alliance Church having become a member in 1935. A memorial service will be 

held Saturday, May 6, 2017 at 11:00am at Greene Alliance Church. Friends may call 

10:00 am to 11:00 am at the church.  In lieu of flowers, memorial contributions in her 

memory may be made to Greene Alliance Church, 126 Meadow Drive; or Greene 

Community Services c/o June Cooper, P.O. Box 388, phone 656-7232; both in Greene, 

NY 13778. Arrangements are under direction of Root Funeral Home 23 North Chenango 

Street, Greene, New York 13778.” 

 

A few years ago, Sandy and I honored my mom and others with a contribution to the Technology 

Scholarship Fund at the College.  This would be the preferred choice for those among our 

Brockport family who might be inclined to contribute to a memorial. 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Janice L. Gurney 
 

January 30, 2017 

 

I am very sorry to report the much-too-early departure of retiree Janice Gurney, a long-time 

employee in the Health Center at the College.  I only recently reconnected with Janice when her 

mother Marion Sargent died and, at that time, we talked on the phone and exchanged emails.  

Because of that contact I added her to the newsletter distribution list, and she sent me responses 

to a couple of my postings.  It was therefore shocking and unexpected news to learn of her 

passing from Mike Andriatch yesterday.  We send condolences to her family and friends.  

Following is her obituary from the Rochester D&C on Sunday. 

 

“Janice L. Gurney 

Clarendon: Passed away peacefully on Monday, January 23, 2017, at the age of 67.  

Predeceased by her parents Patrick Gerald Lavell and Marion Lavell Sargent.  She is 

survived by her loving daughter Crystal Gurney, also her many wonderful friends and 

loved ones. Jan worked for 36 years at the SUNY Brockport Health Center. She loved 

horses, knitting and dancing. 

 

In lieu of flowers, those wishing may contribute to Von Hippel-Lindau Alliance.  

Arrangements have been entrusted to the Fowler Funeral Home Inc. 

 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle on Jan. 29, 2017” 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Helen M. Lynch 
 

January 31, 2017 

 

 

Several of you will remember the late James (Professor, English Department) and Helen Lynch 

from their years in Brockport so I am sharing more sad news that Helen passed on January 18, 

2017.  I did not know Helen or James, I only knew of them, so I cannot say more than to share 

the obituary that follows that I have borrowed from the Ithaca Journal.  We send our condolences 

to Helen’s family and friends who mourn while celebrating her long life. 

   

“Lynch, Helen M. 

 

Helen M. Lynch, age 99, passed away in Ithaca, NY on January 18th, 2017. Helen was 

born in Orange County, NY on Dec. 14, 1917, the daughter of Lucy Nearn and Charles 

H. Ford Jr. After graduating from New York University, Helen married James J. Lynch in 

1942 and during WWII she worked as a volunteer nurse. After the war, James taught at 

the Sampson College in Seneca Co. NY. Later the Lynches settled in Brockport, N.Y. 

where James taught at SUNY Brockport and Helen worked in real estate and as a 
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volunteer at the Morgan Manning House.  

 

In retirement Helen and James returned to Seneca Lake living close to the former 

Sampson College, now Sampson State Park. They spent winters in Melbourne, Florida in 

Barefoot Bay where Helen was a volunteer at a grade school, a choir member at St. 

Luke's Catholic Church and a top swimming competitor in the Senior Olympics. Helen 

loved the outdoors and rode her bike into her 80's.  

 

Helen Lynch is survived by her seven children: James of Potsdam and Michael of Ithaca, 

NY; Kate, Brian and Maura of New York City; Mary Hurley of Houston and Colleen 

Zastrow of Shakopee, Minn. Helen is also survived by seven grandchildren: Ryan, Sara 

and Julia Lynch; Terese Hurley Tobin and Katie and Beth Hurley; Daniel and Cara 

Zastrow and two great-granddaughters, Riley and Bridget Tobin. 

 

The family asks that in lieu of flowers that people donate to a charity of their choice.” 

[Published in Ithaca Journal on Jan. 30, 2017] 

 

_________________________ 

February 12, 2017 

Following the newsletter reporting the death of Helen Lynch, the widow of the late James Lynch, 

I received the following note from David Hale: 

 

About Jim Lynch. In 1979-80 Jim and Helen were in Loughborough, England, where he was the 

director (or whatever) of the American students in the English and Drama program. We were 

there on a faculty exchange with the late Bill and Susan Overton. The Lynches lived a few 

blocks from us. They were both tennis players. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Charlie D’Agostino 
 

January 31, 2017 

 

Sad news continues to take more of its share of this newsletter.  We have learned of the death of 

Charlie D’Agostino, son of Irene D’Agostino and the late coach and the late Assistant Professor 

Jerry D’Agostino, last week just short of his 53rd birthday.  We send our condolences to Irene 

and her family, and all their, and Charlie’s, many friends.  I have no other news to share now 

except that the Funeral Mass for Charlie will be held on Monday, February 6 at 1:30pm at St. 

James Catholic Church, 415 Vincent Street, Redondo Beach, California.  A reception will be 

held at Charlie and Donnell's home, 812 El Redondo, Redondo Beach, CA  90277 following the 

service. 
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_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Kazumi Nakano 
 

February 7, 2017 

 

I have more sad news to report today.  Pat Powers Sommer and 

John Michaels have reported that Dr. Kazumi Nakano, former 

chair of the Mathematics/Computer Science Departments passed 

away Saturday, February 4th after a long illness.  

 

I did not know Kazumi well, but I felt uplifted anytime that I 

encountered her and her cheerful greeting, and it was sad that she 

became reclusive soon after retiring.  She contributed much to the 

life of the College before her retirement and was very supportive 

of the Advancement Office.  

 

 

According to Pat, there are no immediate plans for a service. 

 

February 12, 2017 

Kazumi Nakano was a special person and I thought I should share some of the tributes I received 

after advising you of her passing.   

_________________________ 

Ah, Kazumi was a bright light in the Math Department.  She was always uplifting and cheerful.  

I know that she struggled with health issues during the past 10 years.  She and her family had a 

great love for "Mutsu" apples, (although we Americans had changed the name of this popular 

apple originating in Japan to its common name, Crispin.)  We would send boxes of "Mutsu" 

apples to her relatives in the fall. 

[Karen Watt] 

_________________________ 

I just wanted to share that I took a Japanese language course from Kazumi and that she helped 

me interpret some Japanese on a piece of cookware I bought in Japan. She was such a gentle, 

nice person. I enjoyed her class. 

[Rosemary Luzum] 

_________________________ 

Sorry to hear this Bud. I knew her from my first years here, my wife and I lived in Presidents 

Village apartments, just down the block from her, and I got to know her a little then. She was a 

bright woman who was very kind and welcoming. An interesting tidbit about her is that she went 

to a small Christian college in Japan that had been started in the late 19th century by a woman 

who'd gone to Brockport Normal School!  

[Charlie Cowling] 

_________________________ 

Bud ... Sorry to hear about Kazumi. She was a friend and Presidents Village neighbor. She was 

also a dear and faithful friend for Bob Hall. In fact, she wrote a note to us when Bob died. In 

addition, she was a scholar and a daughter of an outstanding mathematician. She was a kind and 
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gentle person.  Kazumi was a steadying influence at an important time in the life of the 

department at the dawn of the computer science program. 

[Charles Clevenger] 

 

These tributes with the mention of Presidents Village, pondered me to wonder how many faculty 

and staff lived there when first arriving in Brockport.  In exchanges with Charles Clevenger, he 

shared that in addition to Kazumi; Herb and Alicia Fink, Gary and Lori Skoog, Tom and Mary 

Callan, Martilu Puthoff, Bob Hall, The Tourniers (from Sociology) and Jacquie Davis joined him 

there.  Sandy and I can be added to the list as we lived above Martilu Puthoff and across from 

Terry and Gayle Hover during our second year in Brockport.  As I recall, Charlie Welch, who 

was Dean of Men when I arrived in 1967, was at least a part owner of Presidents Village.  If 

memory serves me, he left the College to pursue a property ownership and management career 

within a year or so of my arrival. It would be interesting trivia to know how many others started 

their careers at Brockport in residence at Presidents Village. 

 

February 13, 2017 

I am pleased to share some additional touching tributes to the late Kazumi Nakano. 

_________________________ 

Dear Bud, 

I was sorry to learn of Kazumi Nakano’s passing. I had the privilege of working closely 

with her when she was chair of the Mathematics and Computer Science Department. It 

was a difficult period of the college’s history since we seemed to be in a constant 

downsizing phase forcing us to be as creative as possible to survive while maintaining 

high-quality programs in the liberal arts and sciences. In short, we were becoming experts 

in subtraction. Kazumi always stood out at this time as a forceful advocate for her own 

department and was particularly concerned about nurturing the emergence of computer 

science as a new and important field of study. She performed admirably in this capacity 

and with grace and integrity. It was never her style to be aggressive or overbearing. When 

she first became ill, she sent me a note saying that she intended to regain her health 

through her own strength and will. Illness was a challenge for her and not something she 

intended to yield to for as long as possible. This inner strength was a mark of her 

character. 

 

One of my fondest memories of Kazumi was when Kendra and I invited her to dinner to 

help us prepare various sushi dishes in the most authentic way possible. Bob Marcus and 

a friend also joined us for the occasion. I remember searching for fish markets in 

Rochester to find the freshest seafood possible, desperately wanting to avoid poisoning 

ourselves in the process. As I recall, one item was octopus, which turned out to be a 

highlight of the evening. However, at one point during dinner Kazumi turned to me and 

said, “You know you should never eat sushi inland”.  

 

Today we live in New Hampshire overlooking a salt marsh and close to the sea. So, the 

next time we eat sushi, it will be in Kazumi’s honor -- the only way it should be eaten, as 

she would have it — by the sea. 

[Bob Gemmett] 

_________________________ 
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If it is not too late to add memories of Kazumi, I have a couple. She was so generous to 

her Math colleagues that when the college lacked travel funds, she would pay them out of 

her own pocket. Also, she was noted for being the fastest walker down Main Street. I 

would tease her by scolding her for exceeding the speed limit and she would always give 

me her lovely smile. 

[Bill Andrews] 

_________________________ 

Bud,  

I too was saddened by the news of Kazumi Nakano’s passing.   I have many wonderful 

memories of Kazumi – she was a great person.  She arrived at Brockport in the fall of 

1970, a year before I arrived.  She and I were the last two of the 9 new mathematicians 

hired in those two years.  The size of the department was doubled as the college 

converted from a teachers’ college to a comprehensive college, offering both BS and MA 

degrees in mathematics. 

Kazumi rose in rank very quickly because of her strong research record and excellent 

teaching abilities.  She subsequently became Chair of the department and served in that 

capacity for 6 years. 

 

She was an extremely friendly and generous person.  She was very conscious of the 

families of all the mathematics faculty and those families became her extended family. 

  She was very generous with cards and gifts for her enlarged family. 

 

Her generosity extended to the college.  During her 6 years as chair she directed her 

Chair’s stipend back to the department to be used for faculty travel.  Even before she 

retired, she set up the Interdisciplinary Scholarship in Mathematics.  She continued to 

contribute to it, and it is now endowed for over $100,000. 

 

She was a beautiful woman who touched many faculty and students at the college.  Many 

others and I will never forget her. 

 Sandy 

[Dr. Sanford Miller] 

_________________________ 

I am greatly saddened also by the passing of Dr. Kazumi Nakano, and perhaps have a 

little different perspective on her career as I was one of her undergraduate students and 

graduate students quite early in her time at Brockport. 

 

As a teacher, she was not only kind and caring but extremely supportive in her 

relationships with students.  She encouraged all to achieve to their fullest and offered 

extra help if needed, many times at odd hours to fit a student’s schedule.  This was 

especially true for her graduate students who took evening classes and worked days, and I 

was one of those early in my career.   When I became an adjunct in 1981, she was helpful 

to me in adjusting to the college classroom.  My 30+ age children fondly remember her 

as department chair, where many times I was coming to my office on weekends to get 

office chores done.  She was seemingly always there and was very interested in my 

growing family and was never too busy to talk to my kids.  She made them feel like part 

of the Brockport family as well and my children and I will always remember her for 
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that.   She was, in my opinion, the consummate professional, a gifted teacher, and a truly 

fine person.  All who knew her will never forget her. 

[Barry Jones]  

_________________________ 

And, in an email on a different subject, Ken O’Brien added that:  Yes, it was said news 

about Kazumi, who a thoughtful colleague for many years. 

_________________________ 

February 17, 2017 

Pat Powers advised me that a memorial service for Kazumi Nakano has been arranged to 

take place Wednesday, February 22, 2017 at 3:00 pm at the Alumni House.  Furthermore, 

she advised that: 

An obituary for Kazumi will appear in the paper (Rochester D&C) tomorrow 

and/or on Sunday, and 

Anyone wishing, can donate in her name to the Brockport Foundation 

Interdisciplinary Award in Mathematics. 

 

[Thanks to Pat for sharing this information.] 

_________________________ 

February 24, 2017 

Jill Campbell has been “snowbirding,” but wanted to share her tribute to Kazumi that 

follows.  

 

Thank you, Bud. I'm in Florida and am disappointed that I will miss Kazumi's memorial 

service. She was an extraordinary woman and very kind. I remember one time when my 

children were attending Nativity School and had a fund-raiser selling linen calendar 

towels. She purchased a lot of them saying they were perfect gifts for mailing to family. 

My children were very happy to accommodate her afterwards for several years when she 

would ask if there were any calendar towels for sale.  Kazumi was always upbeat, and I 

enjoyed talking with her on all too-infrequent occasions.  

[Jill F. Campbell] 

 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Noel M. Myers 
 

February 12, 2017 

 

And, I just learned of the recent passing of Noel Myers who once worked in the College Health 

Center.  I knew her, just not well, at the time, and presume that others on the distribution list did 

as well so I share her obituary from Fowler Funeral Home’s website edited to remove obsolete 

information.    

 

“Obituary of M. Myers 

Myers, M. Noel 

 

Brockport: January 25, 2017, age 92. Predeceased by her husband of 60 years, Raymond 
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"Mickey" Myers; son, Terrence Myers; parents, William and Mae Connors; and brother, 

Bill Connors. Survived by her sons, Michael (Susan) and Richard; beloved 

granddaughter, Caitlin (Scott) Rudlosky, sisters-in-law, Patricia Myers and Joyce 

Connors; and many nieces and nephews. 

 

Noel received her Nursing degree from Highland Hospital in 1945 and was a registered 

nurse at Lakeside Memorial Hospital, General Electric, and the SUNY Brockport Health 

Center during her 40+ year career. She was actively involved in many parish and 

community groups and organizations including the Catholic Daughters, Seymour Library, 

Brockport History Club, and Elderberry's and volunteered many hours at the Morgan-

Manning House and Strong Museum. She was a lifelong doll collector and proud member 

of the Margaret Woodbury Strong Doll Study Club.” 

 

[Noel will be missed by family and friends and by the many organizations where she volunteered 

her services.] 

_________________________ 

February 13, 2017 

Emeriti Norm Frisch, community volunteer extraordinaire, shared the following 

information with me in response to the reference to the death of Noel Myers in a recent 

newsletter: 

“A 2013 interview with Noel [Connors] Myers with a dozen photos, some historic, can be 

found on the Brockport Community Museum website here: 

http://www.brockportcommunitymuseum.org/interviews.html” 

 

[Sue Savard and several others have done a great job in creating this website that posts 

interviews with significant residents of Brockport.  Norm and many others support the 

work of the community museum and we are thankful for their efforts.] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Shona Perry 
 

February 24, 2017 

 

When I opened my email on Wednesday, I found in an email from Kendra Gemmett, the very 

sad news that Shona Perry, widow of the late John Perry, had died.  Others, including Pat Coates 

and Jim Horn, later reported that Shona’s sons had posted information on her Facebook page 

about her death and that, as of today, the arrangements were posted there as well.   Kendra 

reported that Shona had died in New York City, and that it may have been at Memorial Sloan 

Kettering where she had been treated for leukemia for several years and had had an unsuccessful 

bone marrow transplant.  Kendra further reminded us that Shona had moved to Glen Rock, New 

Jersey after John’s death to be close to her middle son, Torquil and that she died just short of her 

74th birthday after, according to her sons, having made a brave decision regarding treatments and 

quality of life just three weeks ago.  

 

Shona, John and their boys were significant ingredients in the social fabric of the Greater 

https://mail.twc.com/do/redirect?url=http%3A%2F%2Fwww.brockportcommunitymuseum.org%2Finterviews.html&hmac=a043ef7f7653253b31b699e9df5f9031
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Rochester area, the Brockport Community, and the College from 1969 until John’s untimely 

death in 2006.  It was always a joyful experience to encounter them in gatherings, or just at 

places like Wegmans, because they were always willing to engage in stimulating conversation 

and share their enthusiasm for life.  That makes it especially sad that they both have had their 

lives cut short by disease.        

 

According to the boys’ posting on Shona’s Facebook page, the family has made arrangements 

for Shona's funeral so that out-of-town folks will have time to get in.  The memorial will be on 

Saturday, March 4th, 2-4 PM, at Vander Platt Funeral Home, 257 Godwin Avenue, Wyckoff, NJ 

07481 at which I found her obituary that follows: 

 

“Obituary of Shona Perry 

Perry, Shona N. S., age 73 of Glen Rock died peacefully on Wednesday, February 22, 

2017. She was born in Strathpeffer, Scotland, where she resided until immigrating to the 

United States in 1969. Shona and her husband, John settled in Brockport, NY where they 

remained until the death of her husband, Dr. John J. Perry in 2006. She then relocated to 

Glen Rock, NJ, where she lived until her passing. Shona is survived by her three sons: 

Tristam Perry and his wife, Maria of Nepal, Torq Perry and his wife, Kim of Wayne, and 

Timon Perry and his wife Michelle of Manhattan, NY. Also, surviving to carry on 

Shona’s legacy, are her four grandchildren: Sydney, Cole, Finley and Easton Perry. As an 

expression of sympathy, in lieu of flowers, contributions in Shona’s memory may be 

made to The Scottish Terrier Club of Greater New York, www.stcgny.org” 

 

[We send our condolences to Tristram, Torquil, and Timon and their family’s friends as they 

mourn their loss and celebrate Shona’s life.] 

 

March 22, 2017 

Hi Bud, 

  

Very sad to hear of the passing of Shona Perry.  When I first moved to Brockport John 

and Shona were just leaving for a year to England and we rented their wonderful house 

on Canal road which they had designed and built.  It was a wonderful residence... right on 

the canal.  I worked with John on any number of legal issues arising from our 

International programs and at least one very interesting lawsuit.  John was always a 

delight to work with even as we worked our way through problems.  I can hardly think of 

a time when I ran into him that he wasn't smiling.  A wonderful couple, and I suspect 

heaven is a more pleasant place with the two of them in residence. [Ed Kelly] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Walker F. Connor 
 

March 22, 2017 

 

Thanks to Carl Ekstrom, former Lecturer in the Department of Political Science, we have learned 

of the passing of Walker Connor, a former Professor of Political Science from the 1970s who 

http://www.stcgny.org/


431 

 

went on to distinguish himself even more after leaving Brockport because his expertise was in 

such demand elsewhere.  I remember meeting Walker and even discussing his departure from the 

College with him.  I seem to recall though that during his time at Brockport he was often on 

leave because of the prestigious activities in which he was engaged at the time.  Yet, his sharing 

of his time and his credentials at Brockport contributed to the formation of a very scholarly and 

distinguished political science department in the early years of the Brown administration.  In my 

fading memory, I also recall the mention of his name in a book, I believe, “Surgeon Under the 

Knife”, written by an author who was an associate/friend of Walker’s in the early days of heart 

bypass surgery.   Walker’s obituary also identifies him as another Brockport veteran who can be 

added to the veterans’ project and I hope to be able to get some additional information about his 

service from family members for his story.  We thank Carl Ekstrom for letting us know about 

Walker’s passing.  Following is his obituary from [The Republican of Springfield, MA].    

 

“Dr. Walker F. Connor, of Belmont, Vermont and retired Distinguished Visiting 

Professor at Middlebury College, passed away on February 28, 2017 at the age of 90. Dr. 

Connor was born in South Hadley, Massachusetts in 1926 to Daniel J. and Mary Jane 

(Walker) Connor. In 1944, he enlisted in the U.S. Army and served in the South Pacific 

during World War II. Upon completion of his service he returned to Massachusetts and 

later graduated from the University of Massachusetts in Amherst. He continued his 

education at Georgetown University, obtaining a Master’s Degree and Doctorate in 

Political Science in 1961.  

 

Upon graduating, he began his career of teaching and the pursuit of scholarship in the 

field of Political Science. Starting as a faculty member of Nasson College (Springvale, 

ME), he subsequently taught at Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute, SUNY-Brockport, 

Trinity College (CT), and Middlebury College. Additionally, Professor Connor was 

appointed to the faculty of Oxford University, Salzburg University, Cambridge 

University, the London School of Economics, Central European University, and 

Dartmouth College among other institutions. 

 

Additional prestigious appointments included Scholar-in-Residence at the National 

Foreign Assessment Center; Senior Fulbright Lecturer, Institute of Political Science 

(Warsaw); and a Fellowship at the Woodrow Wilson International Center for Scholars.  

 

Professor Connor is considered one of the founders of the interdisciplinary study of 

nationalism. From his earliest work, he attempted to improve understanding and establish 

conceptual consistency in the field. In doing so, he urged fellow scholars to avoid loose 

terms and concepts.    

He enjoyed his relationships with his many colleagues around the world and sharing in 

the development of a better understanding of the movements toward ethnic self-

determination. He continued these efforts until his passing. He was an especially good 

and humorous correspondent and reference letter-writer for young and older scholars. 

 

Professor Connor published numerous pioneering and still-cited journal articles and two 

major books and served on the Board of Editors for numerous publications He was 
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named Distinguished American Humanist (1991) by the University of Nevada and 

Distinguished American of Political Science by the University of Vermont.  

 

Professor Connor married Mary Lyon Connor in 1951. Walker and Mary collaborated in 

his research and writings until she became ill and he became her caregiver. Mrs. Connor 

passed away in 2014. He is survived by his three children: Peter (and Marlene) Connor of 

Holyoke, MA, Professor Joan Connor of Athens, OH, and Daniel (and Nancy) Connor of 

Mount Holly, VT. He is also survived by his grandson, Nils Walker Wessell of Brooklyn, 

NY; his sister Dorothea Barry of South Hadley MA and numerous nieces and nephews 

and their children. He was predeceased by his sister, Eileen Paxton of OH.  

 

Throughout his life, he pursued other interests as fervently as his chosen field of study. 

He was passionate about antiques, art, and jazz. In his final years, he enjoyed his 

mountain retreat in Vermont; UConn women’s basketball; his friendship with his son, 

Dan and daughter-in-law, Nancy and especially visits from his grandson. 

 

In his honor, it is suggested that donations be made to Doctors Without Borders.” 

 

[We send our condolences to the family and friends of Walker F. Connor for their loss.] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Joseph “Joe” Pascale 
 

March 22, 2017 

 

And, because I know some of you knew Joseph Pascale, brother of Ralph Pascale who served 

The College at Brockport for many years and was himself an emeritus Student Affairs 

professional at SUNY Oneonta, I am sharing his obituary with you.  While I did not know 

Joseph personally, I know of him and of his good reputation at SUNY Oneonta.  We send our 

condolences to Ralph and Joe’s family and friends. 

 

“MIAMI BEACH, Fla. - Dr. Joseph "Joe" Pascale, 85, of Miami Beach, Florida and 

Reston, Virginia, formerly of Oneonta, died Feb. 1, 2017, in Florida, surrounded by his 

loving family. His wife of 57 years is the former Alice Kuchukian.  

 

Joe was born Aug. 15, 1931, to Ralph and Dora Pascale in Rochester.  

He graduated from SUNY Brockport in 1953 with a Bachelor of Science degree. He was 

co-captain of the soccer team. He received degrees of Master of Science and Doctor of 

Education from SUNY Albany. He served in the United States Army during the Korean 

War from 1954 to 1956. 

  

Joe taught math and science in Rochester and was guidance counselor at Bellport High 

School in Long Island, where he met his wife, Alice. He was Dean of Students, Director 

of Counseling and Director of the Health Center at SUNY Oneonta. He was an active 

member of the American College Personnel Association, serving two terms as president. 
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He helped form and served as adviser to the Oneonta chapter of the service fraternity 

Alpha Phi Omega. 

  

Joe was proud to have been a co-founder of the Oneonta youth soccer program which 

thrives to this day. He loved to play tennis and to sail. He was a lover of nature which he 

shared with his children and grandchildren. 

  

In retirement Joe and Alice traveled the world extensively including many trips with their 

friends from SUNY Oneonta. 

 

Joe loved attending concerts at the New World Symphony and lectures at the Rosenstiel 

School of Marine and Atmospheric Science. 

 

Joe was a voracious reader of history who was content reading the New York Times in 

his yard on Biscayne Bay while listening to Classical music or Jazz.  

 

In addition to his wife, Alice, Joe is survived by his son, Gregory and wife, Maurita of 

Clarks Summit, Pennsylvania; daughter, Alison and husband, Thomas McNulty of 

Arlington, Virginia; son, Kevin and wife, Cathy of Baltimore, Maryland; son, Brian and 

wife, Mary of Adelphi, Maryland; grandchildren, Kelly, Robert, Daniel, Alison, Gregory 

and Emily Pascale, Kalyn and Ryan McNulty, Julia and Kyle Pascale; brothers, Ralph 

and Robert Pascale; and sister, Carol Baird. 

  

Memorial contributions may be made to the Coral Reef Futures Lab, University of 

Miami's Rosenstiel School of Marine and Atmospheric Science, 4600 Rickenbacker 

Causeway, Miami FL 33149-1031 Attn: Cara Mathison. 

 

Published on February 28, 2017 in Oneonta The Daily Star” 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Bill Moulton 
 

April 10, 2017 

 

I recently learned from Jacquie Davis of the death of Bill Moulton, the former (Assistant 

Professor) Music for Dance Specialist in the Dance Department (1979-1996).  She then shared 

the following note she had received from Bill’s wife Roz: 

 

“It grieves me to share the news of the death of my beloved husband Bill. He struggled to 

overcome cancer these past many months and passed away at home peacefully on Wednesday, 

March 29, shortly after midnight.  

 

During the four days prior to his death, Bill was at home under hospice care surrounded by his 

family and friends. He lived his last days the same as he always did--with grace, humor, strength, 

and consideration and love for others. 
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New York University-Tisch is arranging a celebration of Bill's life on Thursday, April 20, from 

5:00 to 8:00 p.m.  Bill had been Associate Arts Professor at Tisch Dance since 1995. You are 

encouraged and welcome to attend.   

 

I knew of Bill when he was at the College, but I regret that my memory does not produce 

anything from personal encounters with him to include.  But I am pleased to share the following 

information received from Jacquie: 

 

“Bill was an exceptional musician whose beautiful playing was as important in  

every dance technique class as the dancing itself. He developed his own methods of teaching 

Music for Dancers and was considered one of the very best internationally in a specialized field.  

He was a passionate artist and teacher with high energy and great enthusiasm for music, dance, 

and tennis, his other love.”  

[Jacqueline Davis, Professor Emerita, Department of Dance] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Albert W. “Al” Brown 
 

April 18, 2017 

 

Those of us who began or extended careers by becoming 

employed by the College at Brockport during the period from 

1965 to 1981, are sad to learn of the passing of Albert W. 

Brown, the president at the time who in his early years led the 

College in its transformation from a Teachers’ College to a 

College of Arts and Sciences.  Albert passed early in the 

evening on Monday, April 17, 2017 while under Hospice Care 

at Heritage Village Health Care in Gerry, New York.  He was a 

great asset of the State University of New York and the College 

at Brockport while serving as President at the College and he 

continued to stay in touch and provide support and his visions 

through contacts with people at the College, including recently 

Past-President John Halstead, President Heidi Macpherson, Past-Vice President Roxanne 

Johnston, Vice President Mike Andriatch along with Emerita Associate Professor Jeanette 

D’Agostino, right up until shortly before his death.   

 

Under Dr. Brown’s leadership, the groundwork was set for a period of unprecedented growth 

with new buildings, new curriculum, new departments and divisions, new organizational 

structures and a new mission.  As a visionary, he was before his time in efforts to create diversity 

among the faculty and staff and the student body as he sincerely believed that the role of the 

public college was to serve all.   It was particularly exhilarating to serve at Brockport under his 

leadership from 1965 through about 1975 when resources and growth in enrollment provided 

him the opportunity to shine.  However, some tarnish occurred in the mid-1970s when this 

visionary had to readjust his dreams as he was faced with on-going budget shortfalls, and 
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declining enrollments.  But, because of his leadership the College did not just survive, but 

thrived, during this period, and the work that he led, and the people he had brought to the table, 

laid the foundation for the continuing success of The College at Brockport. 

 

While all who were at the College during this period would have their own stories to tell; here 

are a couple of mine: 

 

Dr. Brown very much wanted to provide equal opportunity for obtaining a college education and 

therefore was very much interested in the role of the Student Financial Aid Office in providing 

aid to those disadvantaged by financial need.  So, he even involved himself in my interview for 

the low-level job of Counselor in Financial Aid.  Before I arrived, some new federal aid 

programs, National Defense Student Loans, Educational Opportunity Grants and the College 

Work-Study Program were already in place, and, because Dick Alexander, the Director of 

Financial Aid at the time, knew Dr. Brown’s mission, he had requested the maximum amounts 

possible when submitting applications for federal funds to support the grants and the work-study 

program.  That proved wise when the College began the Educational Opportunity Program and 

could support 80 disadvantaged students in its first year if my memory serves me.  Of course, 

Dick’s insights for seeking funding for these new programs when lots of money was available 

provided benchmarks for future applications for funds that made Brockport a top recipient of 

funds among similar campuses. 

 

Dr. Brown also wanted diversity in the College’s faculty and staff and challenged all 

departments with recruitment goals, I believe even before legislation was passed requiring 

Affirmative Action Programs for agencies receiving federal funds.  The Personnel Office was 

challenged to provide diversity in the classified service support staff area, including positions 

filled through competitive examinations.  The late Roger Knapp, Supervisor of Custodial 

Services at the time, had significant success by reaching out to Lee Harris, the pastor of a church 

on Redman Road for referrals.  Some less significant success was achieved by reaching out to 

the Urban League of Rochester and Action for a Better Community to have them encourage 

people in their secretarial training programs to take the entry level NYS Civil Service 

examinations. 

 

I believe one of the hallmarks of Dr. Brown’s legacy is his commitment to equal opportunity and 

the College was very successful in creating a more diverse community but the budget decline 

that led to retrenchment and very few new positions beginning about 1974 were obstacles in the 

completion of this and other parts of his vision.  

 

For more information about “The Brown Years,” go to:  

http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/awb_years_1.htm 

 

Make sure to scroll down at this link to read the “Thanks to Al and Marge for the Memories.”   

You might also like to reflect on the list of names of faculty/staff from the Brown Years at:  

http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/memory_jolt_names.htm 

And, you can find the 2004 formal proposal for the naming of the Albert W. Brown Building that 

summarizes his contributions at:  http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/proposal.htm 

 

http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/awb_years_1.htm
http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/memory_jolt_names.htm
http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/proposal.htm
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You can also find his interesting WWII military story to learn a little more about his pre-

Brockport life at: 

http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/Brown_Albert_war_story.pdf  Just last Monday, Dr. 

Brown had his aid email me two photos of himself in uniform that have been added to his story. 

 

We are pleased that Dr. Brown was blessed with longevity and an exceptionally sharp mind right 

to the end.   Many of us had the good fortune to remain connected to him for the 36 years that he 

has lived since his retirement in 1981.  If interested, you can find some photos of Dr. Brown with 

people from Brockport at: 

 

http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/Italian_Fisherman_Luncheon_2013.pdf 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=IcPJPpokx5w 

 

Al, you asked many of us who might have chosen to leave at different times, “what can you do 

elsewhere that you can’t do at Brockport?”  You allowed and encouraged us to expand beyond 

our assigned jobs to enrich/enhance our careers, and we are grateful for both the opportunities 

the College provided us under your leadership and those you allowed us to pursue.  Thanks for 

the memories! 

 

From all of us, we are indebted to you for your significant contributions on behalf of all whose 

lives have been enriched by you and their association with The College at Brockport during and 

since your presidency.   Rest in peace! 

 

Bud 

 

PS.  Information on a memorial service will be forthcoming, but it is anticipated the family will 

host it in early summer in the Jamestown area. Memorial gifts can be made to the Albert W. and 

Marjorie H. Brown Scholarship through the Brockport Foundation (The College at Brockport, 

350 New Campus Drive, Brockport, NY 14420) or St. Luke’s Episcopal Church, 410 North 

Main Street, Jamestown, NY 14701. 

_________________________ 

April 22, 2017 

 

Following is information about arrangements for the memorial and celebration of Al Brown’s 

life as well as some tributes that have been shared with me.   

 

The memorial service for Albert W. Brown has been scheduled at St. Luke’s Episcopal Church, 

410 North Main Street, Jamestown, New York 14701 for 10:00 am on Friday, June 30th. 

 

And the tributes: 

_________________________ 

This is particularly tough to write, Bud, especially since you, Mike and I were to visit Al 

personally just last Friday. Even though the trip did not eventuate, Al conveyed his gratitude for 

our expressions of care over the past several weeks. He was so humble and unselfish to the end.  

 

http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/Brown_Albert_war_story.pdf
http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/Italian_Fisherman_Luncheon_2013.pdf
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=IcPJPpokx5w
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Although my service to the College and connection to President Brown occurred later than you 

and his original colleagues, our friendship ran deep. Yes, it included president-to-president 

monthly phone calls and emails; yet, it was much more. It was an enduring personal friendship 

and insightful conversations regarding topics from SUNY to our mutual love of lake living. His 

wisdom and vision were remarkable as was his grasp of historical and future trends in higher 

education. His humor and warmth were contagious! All of these qualities were consistently 

evident whether it was during our dedication of the Albert W. Brown Building, his presence at 

the grand opening of SERC where I attributed the growth and development of campus to his 

vision of "going across the tracks" and "tossing some dirt" or our yearly visits to Bemus Point on 

Lake Chautauqua.  

 

College presidents all endure state and national politics, budget cuts, enrollment challenges and 

the ebb and flow of lively campus activism and important issues. But Al rose above those, kept 

his perspective and personal approach to campus constituents, and vividly saw the future. All 

while maintaining his mantra: "Brockport as Brockport" and not emulating any other campus. 

His was true leadership setting the foundation and the bar high for all of us who follow. He will 

always leave his indelible mark on our campus. But most of all, I will miss him as a dear friend, 

mentor and caring human being. 

[John R. Halstead, PhD] 

_________________________ 

Sorry to learn of Al Brown's death. It is worth noting that Dr. Brown's unstinting support was 

critical in the launching of the Brockport Washington Program now in its 49th year. 

[Mike Weaver] 

__________________________ 

Yes, thanks for the memories. He was such a great friend.  

[Sue Virgilio]  

_________________________ 

Bud,  

I am sorry to hear of Al Brown's passing.  He was a real mentor to me when I  

first came to Brockport as his Assistant for Faculty Staff Relations, and I so much enjoyed his 

company and advice.  I remember my first New Years at Brockport when he and Marge invited 

Joyce and me over to their house and made us feel so welcome.  Al had a terrific sense of humor 

and I have wonderful memories of joking with him (and you and Joe Lawrence and the whole 

crew).  He was a very effective president who leaves a very significant legacy at Brockport, as 

well as a plethora of friends who will miss him.   I'm sure he and Ralph Gennarino have begun 

their tree farm project in heaven.   

[Edward J. Kelly] 

 

_________________________ 

Bud-Al brown was surely wonderful to both of us-- how fortunate we were to be at Brockport 

during his special years---- 

[Ellen and Joe Gilbert] 

_________________________ 

Thank you for the report on Al Brown's passing. Fortunately, I was able to get in touch with him 

when I needed his approval of my publishing a particularly laudatory endorsement of my 
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abilities in my forthcoming autobiography "A Dream, Shadows and Fulfillment”. Xlibris 2017. 

Thank you for your reports.  

[Henry L Bretton.] 

 

[I have placed my newsletter about Al Brown’s passing on the Emeriti Website with a couple of 

photos from a visit to him on November 1st last year to help him celebrate his 95th birthday plus a 

photo from a June 2016 gathering.  If interested, you can view them at:  

http://www.itss.brockport.edu/~rmeade/your_news.htm] 

_________________________ 

April 27, 2017 

I have received several additional tributes to Al Brown to share with you: 

_________________________ 

Hello Bud.  I feel compelled to express some feelings and thoughts on Al's passing.  

 

I feel so fortunate to have known President Brown via my work on the Stylus and Student 

Government. Al was a man in full. A master at work and life. With a keen mind and a cutting 

wit, he was both challenging and embracing to me as a student. On the one hand I was charged to 

analyze and give feedback on campus matters, on the other hand he became a mentor and friend. 

 

Little did I know as a young boy/man that 45 years later that Al Brown would continue to loom 

large in my mind despite the numerous other people of note and power and success I have 

known.  

 

Jeanette D’Agostino Banker was President of the Faculty Senate when I was BSG President. The 

three of us would meet on a regular basis and hash out the issues of the day. There were many 

such issues during those turbulent times. Student leaders were expected to kick the !#**<>?!out 

of College Presidents way back then. Al and Jeanette listened to our concerns. I was able to go 

back to the students that trusted me with quality information and insight, as well as resolutions to 

concerns and problems. 

 

Dr. Brown evolved as my mentor, providing advice and letters of recommendations for graduate 

school and employment. One of the first things I worked on with Al was securing the New York 

Lieutenant Governor as a commencement speaker, transferring title of the Tower Presidents 

residence to the Alumni Association, purchase of the EOC building and advocating for the 

Special Olympics to locate the games there. Ha. He kept me busy in Albany continuing my love 

affair with my college. 

 

I am sad that his life has ended, glad that it was a full 95 years. I assume that Al was at peace in 

his final years and days. He had plenty of evidence that it was a life well spent. I am happy that I 

spoke with him just last year and was thoughtful for once in my life and thanked him. Of course, 

he turned the conversation back to my efforts. Ha again. Al got the last word.  

 

With love and gratitude, I say goodbye President Brown. 

[Brian J. Petraitis] 

class of 73 

_________________________ 

https://mail.twc.com/do/redirect?url=http%253A%252F%252Fwww.itss.brockport.edu%252F%257Ermeade%252Fyour_news.htm&hmac=ed9d8e4eaccef241500b135f5b2663be
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So sorry to hear of Al Brown's passing.  He came about the same time as we arrived in 1965/66. 

I was always amazed with his personal connections with so many students, especially in such 

tumultuous times. I was also honored to have received tenure from Dr. Brown while at the 

Campus school.   

[Terry Thompson Carbone] 

_________________________ 

Another tribute to the late Dr. Brown and some other interesting information has been shared 

with me by Larry Scoppa, a Brockport native, and a very successful real estate broker in 

Brockport for many years, and in Florida where he currently resides.  He, or his agents sold 

many homes to, and/or for, many employees of the College.  He pays tribute to Dr. Brown with 

the following story: 

 

Many years ago, Larry had sold and closed on a house with a stone façade on Chappell Street to 

someone who was coming to Brockport to work at the College, but the new owners had not 

arrived in town yet.  But, on a holiday, Larry got a call that there was a moving van parked in 

front of his office.  Upon investigation he met the driver, a 6+ foot, 200 lb. man named Edward, 

who advised him that he needed a check for $800 and a place to unload the truck before he 

would unlock the back door.  Larry said it was no problem and paid the $800, then he called Al 

Brown for advice on what to do with the load of goods.  Al told Larry to meet him on Holley 

Street.  They met and proceeded with the driver to the appropriate address to unload the truck.  

When Larry introduced Albert as the president of the College, Edward replied, “yeah, right, so 

you are telling me that you, the owner of the real estate company that gave me the check, and the 

president of the College, are going to help unload my truck…my friends will never believe me.”  

While unloading the truck, with the help of the driver as well, Larry remembers remarking that 

this new employee had more books than Seymour Library, which brought an understanding 

smile to Al’s face.  Larry’s story is a typical one for Al Brown who was likely to pitch in under 

similar circumstances and who is known to have also enjoyed working on the farm of Frank 

Sacheli, former mayor of Brockport and a good friend. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Michael Cavalcanti 
 

April 27, 2017 

 

Sad news received today is that Distinguished alumnus, third Brockport Foundation Board Chair 

(1981-1988) and long-time Board Member, Alumni Hall of Heritage Inductee (1982), and great 

supporter of the College at Brockport, Michael Cavalcanti, passed on April 24, 2017 after a long 

illness.  While I did have the pleasure of meeting Michael on a couple of occasions, I did not 

know him well, but I know he was a dear friend to several people on my distribution list.  I do 

remember that even in seriously declining health, he attended some Homecoming activities last 

fall including his being present to honor Clark and Fran Whited at the dedication of Whited Way 

even though it was a cold and windy day.  Following is the obituary of this Brockport treasure 

from today’s D&C: 
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“Cavalcanti, Michael 

 

Rochester: Michael, 76, died peacefully in the arms of his family on April 24, 2017. A 

devoted husband, father, grandfather, brother, friend and one hell of a great cook, 

Michael was a mastermind who always made time to listen. He understood human 

emotions as he understood the flavors in his famous meatballs and sauce. He was big in 

everything he did, and he advised his loved ones to be big too. He had a quiet sense of 

power and a graciousness that enabled others to hear his sage advice, perhaps because he 

was such a good listener. Steadfast and focused, he was an entrepreneur with a business 

acumen and generosity that touched hundreds of lives. He was one of the founders of 

Perkins among other restaurants, commercial and residential real estate developments.  

 

He was a championship swimmer and a proud 1964 graduate of Brockport College. 

When he wasn't making deals and cooking meals for his family, Michael volunteered his 

time and expertise to the Spiritus Christi prison ministry. He loved to go to the public 

market and golf.  

 

He is predeceased by his beloved parents, Ursula & William Cavalcanti. He is survived 

by his Wife Sheila Fustanio; his five daughters Lisa (Jeff) Bleier, Michelle Cavalcanti, 

Amy (Michael) Coyle, Ellen Fustanio, Julie Fustanio Kling. Brothers Bill (Marge) 

Cavalcanti, Richard (Anne-Marie) Cavalcanti; Grandchildren Josh, Hannah, Michaela, 

Luke, Gabrielle, Connor, Dylan, Anna and Ridge; Nieces Nicole and Lauren, Aunt Fran, 

David Allocco and many cousins. 

 

"Life is not about what you have. Life is about the family you have around you," Michael 

said.  

 

In lieu of flowers, memorial contributions can be made to the Cavalcanti Family 

Scholarship at the Brockport Foundation, 350 New Campus Drive, The College at 

Brockport, Brockport, New York, 14420 and Spiritus Christi Prison Outreach, 934 

Culver Rd., Rochester, NY 14609. 

 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle on Apr. 27, 2017” 

 

[It is indeed sad that this member of the family of life has departed.] 

 
_____________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

Norma M. Emmerson 
 

May 8, 2017 

 

Norma Emmerson, widow of emeritus Harry Emmerson, passed on May 6, 2017.  Both Norma 

and Harry were alums and teachers.  Norma had been suffering from breathing problems for 

some time.  Until recently she had been trying to be out and about shopping and participating in 

activities with some assistance.  Following is her obituary from Fowler Funeral Home’s website: 
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Emmerson, Norma M.  

Brockport: Passed away peacefully surrounded by her family on Saturday May 6, 2017 at 

the age of 86. Predeceased by her husband Harry in 2009 and her brothers Gordon and 

Bill Murray. She is survived by her children David (Susan), Thomas (Karen), Bruce 

(Deborah), Jeffrey (Lisa), Carol (James) Clark and Robert (Darla), 14 grandchildren, 

sisters-in-law Joan Murray and Marguerite Emmerson, also several nieces and nephews. 

Norma met the love of her life, her husband Harry, in Brockport where she spent the rest 

of her adult life. 

  

In lieu of flowers, those wishing may contribute to the Hildebrandt Hospice, Center, 2652 

Ridgeway Ave., Rochester, NY 14626. 

   

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Mary Welch 
 

May 8, 2017 

 

Mary Welch who is a friend to many, and known by many others, passed suddenly at 3 pm on 

Saturday, May 6, 2017. She had been active right up to the end.    

 

Mary (McCadden) Welch was a principal in Rush Henrietta school district when she married 

Charlie Welch, one-time Dean of Men at the College. 

  

After Charlie's passing Mary continued to live in Brockport and was active in many community 

programs with one of her major interests being the Food Shelf.  She was friends with many 

people associate with the College as well as with the greater Brockport community.  Following is 

her obituary from the Fowler Funeral Home’s website: 

 

Mrs. Mary Kathryn Welch, (Mrs. Charles G. Welch) died peacefully surrounded by her 

loving family on May 6, 2017.  

 

Beautiful at the age of 82, Mary was beloved by all who were graced by her faith, kind 

heart, and never wavering friendship. 

 

A trailblazer for women and education, Mary was featured in multiple Who's Who 

publications. She was one of the very first women principals, educating children for over 

30 years at Leary and Winslow Elementary Schools. Always a life-long learner she 

traveled extensively and continued her higher education at RIT even through this year. 

Predeceased by her husband Charles G. Welch, she is survived by her four children; 

Charles C. Welch, Wendy Kirchner, Virginia Morris, and Robert Welch. She delighted in 

her grandchildren Joan, Emily, Conrad, Sydney, Annie, Hannah, Madison, CJ, Wendy, 

Peter, and Woody. Her loving siblings and their spouses were her anchors; David 

McCadden (deceased), Betty McCadden (deceased), Barry McCadden (deceased), Sue 

McCadden, Margaret Burgess, Regina Budd, Wayne Budd, Ellen McCadden, George 

McCadden, and Sandy McCadden. She dearly loved all of family especially her nieces, 
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and nephews. A quiet philanthropist and tireless volunteer, memorial donations may be 

made to the Ecumenical Food Shelf in Brockport.  

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Rick Kincaid 
 

June 9, 2017 

 

Sad does not begin to describe the depth of my feelings after I 

called Rick Kincaid to see if he would like a visit from me on 

Tuesday and learned that just three minutes earlier his wife, 

Sharon, had emailed me to advise me that Rick had passed on 

Monday afternoon. 

 

Rich was amazing in how he dealt with the situation that he 

encountered shortly after he retired.  He had always strived to 

live a healthy life, didn’t smoke or drink, or take risks.  

Probably the most dangerous thing he ever did in life was to be 

a member of the NBA (noontime basketball association) during 

much of his career at Brockport.  Oh, and, one time only, he did 

dare to venture out on a spring canoe trip on Oak Orchard 

Creek with the late Tom Nugent, Roger Weir and me during 

which Tom and I immediately capsized, and he and Roger had to retrieve our paddles.  Shortly 

thereafter we all had to extract Roger and Rick’s canoe after they got it sidewise in fast water 

across an access cut through a log where it was pinned and folded in half.  It was a memorable, 

but exceptional experience.  Given Rick’s general lifestyle and seemingly good health, it had to 

be just ill-fate that shortly after Rick retired, he was diagnosed with Pulmonary Fibrosis.  If that 

was not enough, he also faced several complications during the six or so years that he battled this 

disease.  As these additional complications closed doors to some extraordinary treatments, he 

accepted each setback with full knowledge that his “number-of-days” was declining.  Yet, those 

of us who knew him well from working with him, playing hoop with him, and from Tuesday 

morning gatherings at “Two Brothers,” were amazed that he could continue to contribute with 

his wit and charm, and to be an encyclopedia of knowledge, at our weekly gatherings.  But we 

continued to be concerned, and then alarmed, as his condition deteriorated and required him to 

give up driving.  Yet, he still joined us at Two Brothers up until the last two or three months, 

with travel assistance from Sharon and friends.   

 

At one gathering several months ago, he shared news that his son and daughter-in-law were 

expecting and that his goal was to survive to see his new grandchild.  While that birth was still 

well into the future when Sandy and I prepared to travel for a couple of weeks, it did prompt me 

to be concerned for him and led me to write the following note to him on September 29th, the day 

before our departure. 

 

“We'll be gone two weeks, but you will be in my thoughts constantly.  You are an 

exceptional human being, colleague, and friend.  Your loyalty and humility are 
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enlightening to those who desire to be better people.  While I have known for a long time, 

as you have shared, that your remaining days, to the best of our knowledge, are fewer 

than many of us are hopeful for...when you said today that your current goal is to be 

around for the birth of your son's baby, the impact was disconcerting.  You have amazed 

me that you have maintained your ability to share your wit, charm, and intelligence with 

our awesome breakfast group while daily having to deal with your challenging health 

issues and an unsettling prognosis for the future.  I have certainly enjoyed our 

relationship over the years from employment to basketball, to just friendship, and in our 

breakfast group.  You are my current hero in confronting what all in our group are 

preparing for, and I hope I will be able to follow your lead if, and when I encounter 

similar circumstances.  I sure hope and pray for a miracle that will provide you the 

opportunity to extend your life long beyond the birth of your third grandchild, but, if that 

is not to be, I want you to know that I love you and cherish the friendship that we have 

shared for many years on our pathway through this life.  If you should leave this life 

before me, you will be in my heart and thoughts for the remainder of my days as I 

attempt to emulate your example of a life well lived.” 

 

Rick’s response caused some email exchanges in which, among other things, he shared that he 

had learned that anger in response to adversity accomplishes nothing and therefore he strove to 

accept what he could not change and unburden himself, and others, to the extent possible, in his 

efforts to live life as fully as possible until the end. 

 

Rick made it through the two weeks we were away in September, and more, and obtained his 

goal of seeing his granddaughter Helene “Nell” born in January.   

 

Sometime in the fall before the departure of “snowbirds” from the breakfast group, Rick also 

shared that he had learned that his youngest daughter was also expecting her first child and her 

due date was in June.  So, Rick added the goal of living a few additional months for the birth of 

this grandchild as well. 

 

Amazingly, he reached his goals and my last email from him was the forwarding of an email he 

had received from his daughter on June 1st with the subject, “Introducing Elizabeth,” with his 

note, “The baby arrived,” and an attached photo of Elizabeth.  So, we can celebrate with Rick his 

joy of obtaining his goals of welcoming two new granddaughters into this world to join the two 

grandsons of his oldest daughter as we also celebrate his life and his examples of grace and 

dignity in both living and dying. 

 

Rick, along with your wit, charm, and humility, you had many hidden talents that enriched the 

lives of your family and friends as you played out your different roles in life with neither desire 

or expectation of any reward or recognition, except for the good feelings you received from 

contributing to bettering the lives of others.  All who knew you enjoyed your good company.  

 

May you rest in peace, dear friend! 
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Condolences to all who knew Rick but especially to his family Sharon, Megan (Jeffrey) Kramer, 

Michael (Lindsey Brown) Kincaid, and Alison (Paul) Sahner, grandchildren Max-Yamil, 

Benjamin, Helene (Nell), and Elizabeth.  

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Roger Martin Weir 
 

July 4, 2017 

 

Always, as it seems, I must begin with sad news, even on the 4th of 

July.  First, here is a note from Karla Linn Merrifield with news 

about her partner Roger Weir.  While they have had a great life 

together these past several years and some wonderful travel 

experiences, Roger is preparing for his last travel adventure 

following a trip to Highland Hospital.  Here is Karla’s report: 

 

“Dearest family and friends, near and far, 

 

Although I deplore sending group emails, I think it's justified today 

because I wanted to let you know how Roger is faring. 

 

Most of you know that Roger has been suffering the debilitating effects of age and 

dementia. In the past few weeks since we returned home from our winter in Florida, his 

decline has accelerated.  On Thursday night he rode the ambulance to Highland Hospital 

in nearby Rochester where he remains, being treated for pneumonia, dehydration and 

nutritional imbalances. He's sleeping most of the time, but today fully opened his eyes 

and tried to talk.  The attending physician tells me they're going to test his swallowing 

reflex today with sips of an enriched nectar concoction.  With continued improvement he 

could be home in two days. 

 

When he does return home, he will enter hospice care to live out his days comfortably, 

however many they may be. No more returns to the ER, no extreme measures. A DNR is 

in place. 

 

Of course, much is in the air...unpredictable, but I am fortunate to have some time to 

prepare for this great passage in life. And I have you. 

 

Please don't feel you must reply to this. Probably the best way you can help me manage 

ongoing communications, is for my Facebook friends to reach me there on my wall, a 

central hub. Email otherwise. I'll be setting up phone calls and visits as days move along 

and I have a clearer grasp of the situation. Goal now is for Roger rest and recover enough 

to return to Hollybrook House, for me to get some rest, tend to domestic affairs, and 

ponder the inevitable. 

 

Meanwhile, if you're on my calendar now, we're still a go. 



445 

 

 

Please feel free to pass the word along to our circles.  

I hold you in my heart so kindly, 

 

Karla” 

_________________________ 

July 13, 2017 

This message was received very early this morning from emerita Karla Linn Merrifield and wife 

of emeritus Roger Weir:  

 

“Bud: 

  

I wanted to let you know that Roger died last evening, peacefully in his hospital bed overlooking 

the front yard. He was facing a wall of nautical art in our living room, closest to him an oil 

painting of an old schooner, its sails white-white, the sea the same sparkling blue as Roger's 

eyes, the white-whitecaps like his twinkle.  

  

He had been breathing evenly with slow rich snores as he slept into the evening and I wrote at 

my desk a room away watching night come, listening, getting up, checking on him every twenty 

minutes or so.  Just as I was finishing the last line of a poem to him, writing the words "your 

pilgrimage on Earth comes to an end," moving a word or two around in the line, I head the 

breathing stop.  

  

A gentleman always knows when to leave. And he was a gentleman to the end, sparing me from 

prolonged intensive care for him, seeing his further emaciation and mindlessness. How 

gracefully he bowed out.  When he was last fully alert in mid-morning, he had given me a last 

kiss in return for mine, had been able to articulate, love you, too, 

  

Tonight, I saluted him; and then bowed; it seemed the right thing to do. 

----  

Roger Martin Weir, born April 5, 1932, died of complications of dementia on July 12, 2017, at 

his home in Brockport, NY. An Army veteran of the Korean War, he held a doctorate in 

educational psychology from the University of Rochester. Roger served as the first school 

psychologist in the Brighton School District for several years and went on to serve for 33 years 

at the State University of New York College at Brockport where he began as director of 

counseling and rose through the ranks to assistant to the vice president of student affairs. He also 

served as SUNY Brockport Faculty Senate president for two terms. There will be no 

memorial/funeral service, but condolences may be sent to his wife of 22 years, Karla Linn 

Merrifield, 236 Hollybrook Road, Brockport, NY 14420. Those wishing to make a memorial 

donation may do so to the charity of their choice, or to Lifetime Care (www.lifetimecare.org).” 

 

[Roger was a unique character, and many have stories to tell, be they truth or fiction.  One of 

them relates to the many very creative letters he shared with friends, sometimes even with the 

administration, when he thought that events and decisions lacked reasoning.  Several people are 

known to have saved his letters for their wit and humor as well as for their critical analysis of all-

things Brockport.  Roger was a member of a coffee group that drove some members of the 

https://mail.twc.com/do/redirect?url=http%253A%252F%252Fwww.lifetimecare.org%252F&hmac=e07e47042bb137be5c48499f3a1e3ee8
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administration crazy enough to sometimes participate with the hope that they would not be talked 

about when present.  His service and intelligence as a student affairs administrator earned the 

respect of the faculty and, if memory serves me, he was the first elected Faculty Senate President 

not having academic rank.  He was a recipient of the Chancellor’s Award for Professional 

Service in recognition of his contributions while supervising the counseling center and health 

services. 

 

Roger’s legacy will live on and he will be remembered for his contributions in support of student 

success.  We send our condolences and thank him for the memories.] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Helen Healy McLaughlin 
 

July 4, 2017 

 

We have received word of the June 29, 2017 death of Associate Professor Emerita Helen Healy 

McLaughlin (Communication, 1965-1995) in Aiken, South Carolina.  We are saddened by this 

news as we seek more information to share.  I did not know Helen well, but I always enjoyed her 

visits to the Human Resources Office.  She was just a notch or two below the late Jayne Vogan 

in her exuberance for life and her flair.  I will share more when I know more.  I remember that 

she was excited about leaving to live for a time in Mexico when she retired.  She then lived in 

Texas before moving to Aiken.  We send condolences to her son George, her other relatives and 

her friends. 

_________________________ 

July 13, 2017 

I am unable to provide any more information than already shared about the passing of the late 

Helen McLaughlin.  But I do have some feedback from some of you that I thought I should 

share: 

_________________________ 

I don't know who coined the phrase but several of us always referred to Helen as “Helen of 

Speech” as in Helen of Troy. You're right she was in the same category as H. Jayne Vogan.  

Though I did not know her very well I served on several committees with her and always found 

her to be delightful. I remember she helped me participate in a seminar on excellence in teaching 

and she stole the show. 

[Walter Borowiec] 

_________________________ 

Hi, Bud -- so sorry to hear about Helen M.  

Helen, my sister and I did Jim Horn's Costa Rica tour years ago.  

She was a great traveler.  

[Elaine Miller]  

_________________________ 

July 19, 2017 

The following tribute to Helen McLaughlin was received from Gary Metz that I thought should 

be shared. 
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Hi Bud, 

I am so sorry to hear of the passing of Helen McLaughlin. She was one of my first professors at 

the College back in 1973 and was also one of the best. Many of us will miss her warm smile and 

kind wit. She was one in a million. 

[Gary Metz] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Claude Hall 
 

July 13, 2017 

 

Today I learned from Warren “Koz” Kozireski of the July 7, 2017 passing of Claude Hall who 

taught Public Relations and Journalism as Assistant Professor in the Communication Department 

from September 1984 until January 1990.  Claude was a loveable man except when he was on 

the court during Noon Time Basketball Association skirmishes.  I sent the following recollection 

to Koz in response to his email:   

 

I knew Claude and liked him, and his son Andy was in classes with one of my sons.  As you will 

recall, Claude had quite the reputation on the basketball court.  You'd think you were free of him 

and about to make a layup when you'd get "clawed" from behind.  It was the Claude-move and it 

would catch you with your head and neck becoming stationary as the rest of your body continued 

in space beyond the court boundaries.  I don't know why he hated having people make layups 

against him so much, but you didn't have a chance of making them when Claude was guarding 

you.  He was not fast, but he was shrewd and somehow could be where he needed to be to 

execute his move.  Off the court Claude was the gentlest man and you just would not have 

believed how formidable he could be on the court when you saw him elsewhere on campus or in 

town. 

 

Following is some information about Claude and his significant career shared by Koz and the 

internet. 

 

CLAUDE HALL, longtime radio-TV editor for BILLBOARD magazine, best-known for coining 

the term "easy listening" to describe the sound of NEW YORK's WPIX in 1965, passed away 

this morning (7/7). 

 

CLAUDE HALL'S INTERNATIONAL RADIO REPORT was a radio industry trade publication 

founded by the BILLBOARD radio columnist in 1978 to provide industry news and airplay lists 

from major radio stations. 

 

HALL was also the author of "Radio Wars," an e-book available as a download on the internet. 

  

Said ANDREW CLARK HALL, one of his sons, "He is getting ready for the LONGHORNS up 

in the sky and hanging with his radio buddies." 
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And I share this obituary borrowed from an even more extensive compilation of information 

about Claude that can be found by searching on Vox Jox on the internet and then selecting the 

link to its homepage.   

 

If you knew Claude, you need to look at the tributes there once you finish this newsletter. 

  

Claude Hall, who was born in Brady, TX on September 4, 1932, and attended high school in 

nearby Winters, died of heart failure complicated by a recent fall shortly after midnight, Friday 

morning, July 7, 2017 at Sunrise Medical Center in Las Vegas.  The highlight of his career was 

14 years with Billboard magazine.  Although he covered the news in music and radio, he was 

mostly known for a column called Vox Jox that was widely read in the United States and Canada 

and translated and read throughout Brazil.  It was even read behind the then Iron Curtain and on 

islands in the South Pacific. 

 

Hall entered The University of Texas shortly after being discharged from the U.S. Army.  He had 

served in Germany shortly after World War II.  He graduated with a Bachelor of Journalism 

degree in 1958.  His first newspaper job was with the El Paso Herald-Post, but he quit after a few 

months and hitchhiked to New York City.  He spent two years on a trade magazine, American 

Druggist, published by Hearst, then two years with Cavalier, then a man’s adventure magazine 

published by Fawcett.  Married and with a young son, he and his wife Barbara (she’d worked for 

Dr. Joyce Brothers at NBC) spent two years in New Orleans.  He worked on the Times-

Picayune, then considered one of America’s finest newspapers, and his wife finished up her 

master’s degree from Columbia University.   

 

Later, he landed a position with Billboard magazine in New York where he was named radio-TV 

editor and spent the next 14 years.  He also created and organized the International Radio 

Programming Forum, a conference, for 10 years.  After Billboard, he earned a master’s degree in 

education at a small Christian university in Oklahoma while serving as the school’s director of 

public relations.  With his degree, he joined the State University of New York at Brockport as a 

journalism and public relations professor where he taught the next eight years before retiring.  He 

has since authored more than two dozen novels.  He and Barbara also wrote “This Business of 

Radio Programming,” considered by many to be the best book on radio programming ever 

written and once adopted as a textbook by 22 major universities.  His books are available via 

Amazon and Kindle Books. 

 

He leaves a wife and sons John, Darryl, and Andy.  Two brothers and a sister previously passed 

on.  

_________________________ 

July 19, 2017 

I have received this nice tribute to Claude Hall from Dale Hartnett to share.  

 

“I never met Claude Hall although I did meet his wife a few times in her PR role working in the 

not-for-profit sector in Rochester. 

 

Yet I was extremely familiar with the name Claude Hall while I was working in radio in the early 

1970's before he came to Brockport. Claude wrote the weekly column "Vox Jocks" for Billboard 
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magazine, a music industry trade journal.  All of the DJs at WNYR and WEZO used to grab the 

most recent copy of Billboard as soon as it came in to read Claude's column.  It was there that we 

read of the most recent personnel changes in radio.  Claude's column was the industry's most 

authoritative source for finding out the comings and goings of radio talent across the country.  

We learned which former colleagues and competitors had moved to or from various radio gigs.  I 

suppose that we also hoped that some of these transitions created openings in larger markets 

where we might also advance our careers.”   

[Dale Hartnett, Communication Department] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Walter M. “Walt” Boston Jr. 
 

July 29, 2017 

 

Sad news has been received from Jon Bell, an alum, an emeritus 

adjunct and a roving-reporter from Albany, shared the 

following note that he received from St. Luke’s Episcopal 

Church in Brockport.   

 

“Dear Parishioners: 

 

It is with great sadness to report that Walter Boston passed 

away on Wednesday, July 26th around 4:20pm surrounded by 

his family. There will be an informal memorial service at the 

Friendly Home, 3156 East Avenue, Rochester, on Sunday, July 

30th at 2:00pm for Walt. It is open to anyone who would like to 

attend. 

 

There are tentative plans for a Memorial around his birthday September 23rd.  More information 

will come later. 

 

Please keep Abbie and her family in your prayers, 

 

Krista” 

 

[Thanks to Jon for sharing this time-sensitive information.] 

_________________________ 

August 11, 2017 

 

I knew the late Walt Boston as a neighbor and as an Associate Professor, sometimes Chair of the 

History Department, and, if memory serves me, a short-term fill-in Dean.  I remember chatting 

with him in the neighborhood when he was out walking for exercise when he lived behind us on 

Valley View Drive in Clarkson.  And, I remember sharing things with him on at least two 

occasions.  One time was back in the 1980s when Sandy and I decided to add a master bedroom 

to our home but were beside ourselves with how to lay it out.  In a conversation with Walt we 
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learned that he had added a master bedroom over his garage, and, because of that conversation, 

he loaned us the plans for the room.  Shortly thereafter Sandy and I were sort of sleeping in the 

same room as the Bostons.  Another sharing experience was a surprise to both of us.  I decided to 

have a garage door opener installed.   A day or two after it was installed, it became apparent that 

something was wrong because the garage door opened and closed frequently without instruction 

from anyone in our household.  Before calling the installer for a repair, I decided to drive around 

the neighborhood clicking my garage door opener in front of my neighbors’ homes to see if 

someone else’s garage door was on the same frequency.  Sure enough, when I was in front of the 

Boston’s home and clicked, their garage door opened.  Another click, and it closed.  Blessed with 

this information I decided to have a little fun with Walt for at least a day or two as I opened and 

closed my garage door often and at odd times.  I then confessed to Walt and changed the 

frequency of my remote door opener since mine was the most recently installed. 

 

After the Bostons moved out of our neighborhood and we all started retiring I lost touch with 

him except for his occasional input for the emeriti newsletter.  I checked my past newsletters for 

input from Walt and I found a few references to his post-retirement work and travels.  If 

interested, you can search on “Boston” after clicking on “download” at:  

http://digitalcommons.brockport.edu/student_archpapers/46/ 

 

[While he remained healthy, Walt continued to contribute to his church, the Brockport 

community, and his friends, and was able to enjoy some travel adventures.  Walt spent his last 

nine months at the Friendly Home on East Avenue in Rochester where he was able to enjoy 

several gatherings of family and friends.  He will be missed by all who knew him.  We send our 

condolences to his family and friends.  Following is his obituary from the Rochester D&C] 

 

“Boston, Walter M., Jr.  

Rochester: On Wednesday, July 26, 2017, Walter McCree Boston, Jr., PhD died at age 85, 

surrounded by family in prayer.  

 

Walter is survived by his loving wife of 55 years, Abigail; beloved children, Jennifer (William), 

Andrew, and Jacob (Kim); cherished grandchildren, Jessica (Kevin), Joshua (Kaitlin), Hannah, 

Emma, Madelyn, Fiona, and Isla; and treasured great-grandchild, Charles. Pre-deceased by his 

parents, Walter, Sr. and Theresa; Walter was a respected college professor at SUNY Brockport 

and RIT, a committed member of Linkages of Rochester, and a devout parishioner at St. Luke's 

Episcopal Church in Brockport, NY.  

 

In lieu of flowers, Walter's family sincerely requests all memorials to be directed to The Michal 

J. Fox Foundation for Parkinson’s Research or St. Luke's Episcopal Church in Brockport. 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle on Aug. 6, 2017” 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Evelyn M. Burger 
 

July 29, 2017 

 

http://digitalcommons.brockport.edu/student_archpapers/46/
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Then, from emeritus Norm Frisch I received the following.   

 

“Francis "Frank" Filardo just alerted me to the unfortunate news that Evelyn M. Burger passed 

recently. She was one of the original Educational Communications Center Graphic Designer / 

Illustrators. A very sweet person and very accomplished illustrator. In those days, we had 

upwards of many hundreds of clients each year. I cannot think of one who was not impressed 

with her quiet friendly sense of humor, exceptional skill and promptness in completing his/her  

job.  After quite a number of years she left service around the time she and her husband Bill were 

starting a family on the other side of Rochester. That was in the mid-70s as I recall.”   

 

Following is her obituary, edited to exclude information about past events, from the Rochester 

D&C: 

 

“Burger, Evelyn M. 

 

Webster: Saturday, July 22, 2017, age 72. She leaves her husband of 50 years, William; sons, 

Greg and David (Jodee); granddaughter, Kaylee. Evelyn was a loving wife, mother and 

grandmother who will be greatly missed.”  

 

[Thanks to Norm and Frank Filardo for sharing.] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Diane (Hartmann) Wood 
 

August 2, 2017 

 

Sad news seems to be in abundance this summer.  Following in an obituary of a young woman 

with connections to the College.   I share it because many of you are familiar with her parents.   

 

Diane (Hartmann) Wood is one of the daughters of the late Linda Hartmann and Wayne 

Hartman.  Linda served for several years as administrative assistant in student affairs and then 

ended her career in the Office of the Provost and Vice President of Academic Affairs.  Wayne 

was, and is, a faithful fan of Brockport College sports and many of you spent time with him 

bunching up in the bleachers to stay warm when you all braved the elements to watch Brockport 

Football.  Sadly, Linda lost her battle with cancer in February 2015 and now Wayne and his 

family are having to grieve the untimely loss of Diane.  Please note the visiting time in the 

obituary from the Rochester D&C that follows.   

 

We send our condolences to Wayne and his family and Diane’s friends. 

[Thanks to Pattie Kendall, Print Shop, for bringing this passing to my attention.] 

 

Wood, Diane J. (Hartmann) 

 

Holley: Passed away suddenly on Monday July 31, 2017 at the age of 46. Predeceased by her 

mother Linda Hartmann. She is survived by her loving husband Robert, children Anthony, 
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Charlotte, Jacob and Julia, Father Wayne T. Hartmann, sisters Lori (Loren) Hartmann, Heidi 

(Jason) Squillante, nieces and nephews Levi, Merin, Angelo and Zander, other family, and many 

dear friends. Diane held the position of EMS Lieutenant for the Holley Joint Fire District. 

 

In lieu of flowers, those wishing may contribute to the Educational Fund for Charlotte, c/o 

Charlotte E. Wright, Citizen's Bank.  

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Marie (Bush) Dellaquila 
 

August 21, 2017 

 

I have very sad news to report today.  Former employee, Marie Bush Dellaquila, who is known 

to many of you, and a dear friend to some, including emerita Jeanette D’Agostino Banker, died 

on Friday, August 18, 2017 after a period of at-home hospice and one night at the Shepherds 

Home Hospice in Penfield. 

 

Marie was a wonderful person and role model throughout her time at Brockport and thereafter 

during her continuing career with the State University of New York as an administrator at SUNY 

System Administration.  She joined the staff at Brockport as a Residence Hall Director on 

August 14, 1969 at the time the College was transforming itself from a Teachers’ College to a 

College of Arts and Sciences.  Working with former Associate Dean of Students, Dick 

Alexander, the late Charlie Light, Thomas Rosia and others, she was involved in many facets of 

the transition, and the events of that time, including the elimination of “in loco parentis”, the 

replacement of “house mothers” with student affairs professionals in residence halls, the 

elimination of the distinctions of “Dean of Men” and “Dean of Woman,” the opening of new 

residence halls, and the managing of them in a time of social upheaval related to the civil rights 

movement and Viet Nam.  In those days we worked hard, but we were like family with many 

good times together after the work was done.  I have fond memories of a nice beginning of the 

school year party hosted by Marie in the fall of 1970 at her duplex on Fourth Section Road, at 

which I believe I met Thomas Rosia, among others, for the first time.  They were exciting times 

for Brockport and Marie played a key role on the student affairs staff as a colleague and friend 

and an important advocate for students.  Marie left Brockport as Associate Dean of Students in 

the summer of 1976 for a position closer to family.  She was similarly appreciated for her work 

on the academic side, including as Associate Provost at SUNY System Administration, after 

leaving Brockport.  We thank Marie for the memories and for her good work on behalf of SUNY 

and send condolences to her family and friends.  Please note from her obituary that follows that 

her Funeral Mass will be celebrated, tomorrow, Tuesday, August 22nd, 9:45 AM at the Church 

of the Assumption, 20 East Avenue, Fairport, NY.         

 

“Dellaquila, Marie Bush 

 

Fairport: August 18, 2017, two days before her 74th birthday. Predeceased by her parents, Agnes 

Connery & Fred Bush of Saratoga Springs, NY and her much loved husband, Steven P. 

Dellaquila of Fairport, NY in 2006 and her sister-in-law, Roseann LaFay. Marie is survived by 
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brothers and sisters-in-law, Thomas & Frances Dellaquila of Fairport, John & Ann Dellaquila of 

Holley, NY, Pat & Jacie Dellaquila of Johnsonburg, PA and Anthony LaFay of Fairport. She 

inherited many nieces and nephews from Steve and was very fond of Julie Dellaquila, Joseph 

(Jayne) LaFay, Marie (Philip) Byrne and Michael (Kristen) LaFay and their families who live 

locally. She also leaves several cousins. Marie was an only child and she truly cherished all of 

her extended family. She graduated from St. Peter's Academy in Saratoga Springs in 1961 and 

SUNY Plattsburgh in 1965 and later from SUNY Albany earning MS and EDD degrees. She 

worked in Student Affairs at SUNY Brockport and retired from SUNY Central Administration in 

Albany in 1995. She and Steve moved to Fairport, NY in 1995. She enjoyed her home, her new 

friends and relatives and much-loved pets. Marie volunteered at the Motherhouse at the Sisters of 

St. Joseph and eventually was honored to become a Lay Associate of the Sisters. She truly 

treasured, respected and loved the Sisters. Marie traveled quite a bit from Alaska to rounding the 

tip of South America and throughout much of Europe, but she always loved to come home. She 

will be buried next to Steve and her parents in St. Peter's Cemetery, Saratoga Springs, NY. Her 

family wishes to express special thanks to the caring staff of the Shepherd Home in Penfield. 

 

In lieu of flowers, kindly consider donations in her memory to the Sisters of St. Joseph of 

Rochester, Lollypop Farm or Shepherd Home Hospice. 

 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle on Aug. 20, 2017” 

_________________________ 

August 28, 2017 

I was pleased to receive an email from former Dean of Students, Robert Squatriglia, in 

response to the newsletter about the passing of Marie Bush Dellaquila.  Bob had known 

her and worked with her at Brockport (7/2/1970-8/31/1972), and along with others, 

wanted to pay tribute to Marie.  A copy of the newsletter was shared with him by 

emeritus Vince Tollers.  As residents of North Carolina, they have remained in touch.  I 

enjoyed several email exchanges with Bob, and he shared that he and Betty feel blessed 

with good health after 56 years of marriage.  Betty had a career in real estate and Bob is 

Vice President, Dean of Students and Professor emeritus (1977-2003), then consultant 

(2003-2010), at Coastal Carolina University.  It makes them happy that their four 

children are successful and that they and eleven grandchildren live within thirty minutes 

of them.  This unexpected delight is one of the benefits of my role as writer/editor of the 

newsletter that will prove to be great compensation for anyone who might be interested in 

assuming this role in the not-too-distant future. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

John T. Mahoney 
 

October 15, 2017 

 

 

I was playing catchup today after being on the road for a couple of weeks and, in the Rochester 

D&C, I found a notice that John T. Mahoney, a University Police Officer at the College from 

1969 until his retirement in 1987, had died on October 7, 2017.  I then found a link to his 
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obituary on the website of Miller Funeral and Cremation Services, Inc., 3325 Winton Road 

South, Rochester, NY 14623 at:  

 

I knew John and was happy to learn about his life after Brockport while being saddened to learn 

of his passing.  You can find a recent photograph of John at the helm of a boat by visiting the 

website above.  

 

Here is the obituary from the website mentioned above:    

 

Obituary of John Mahoney 

~~John T. Mahoney 

Died October 7, 2017. Survived by his wife Janet (Webster); sons, Brian (Jody) 

Mahoney, Jared (Elizabeth Laney) Mahoney; grandchildren, Brendan and Erynn 

Mahoney; brothers-in law, Wayne (Irene) Webster, Warren (Mary) Webster, Steven 

Webster; sister-in-law, Barbara (Ken) Extein; many nieces, nephews, great nieces and 

great nephews. 

  

John was a Viet Nam veteran, honorably discharged from the U.S. Army after serving 

with the Military Police. John retired from The SUNY Police at Brockport College. 

 

After retiring, John, Janet and 15-month-old Jared moved to NC where he opened several 

small businesses and worked at jobs that “he couldn’t afford to have before but always 

wanted to try” as he was fond of saying. His favorite among these part-time jobs required 

getting his commercial driver’s license so he could be a motor coach operator. He 

enjoyed touring his passengers around as well as still putting on a uniform.  After 

creating three in-home part-time businesses and playing an integral role in raising Jared, 

he convinced Janet it was time to open a full-time business. John was the driving force 

behind establishing Village Music School in Cary, NC in 2005. Together, as co-owners, 

they have watched the fledgling business grow from 18 students to the current enrollment 

of 700+. 

 

John was known as JT to his friends and family. His passion was boating. His father 

sparked this lifelong interest by letting him row a boat tied to the dock of his family’s 

cottage on Cuba Lake as a young boy.  As a teenager, he graduated to a power boat. 

Together, JT and Janet have changed boats over 20 times during their 32 years of 

marriage. For the past nine summers, they have vacationed on their boat either on Lake 

Ontario or Seneca Lake. Winter vacations must also include sunshine and a boat 

according to JT, so he has always booked an annual cruise, which became the couple’s 

mutual Christmas gift. 

 

In lieu of flowers please consider donations to the Salvation Army in Rochester, NY or 

Raleigh, NC: 

Salvation Army, 70 Liberty Pole Way, Rochester, NY 14604 

Salvation Army of Wake County, PO Box 27584, Raleigh, NC 27611 

 

We send our condolences to John’s family and friends. 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Thomas W. “Tom” Kallen 
 

October 18, 2017 

 

Sadly, I have learned of the death of Emeritus Thomas Kallen   

He served as Professor and Chair of the Chemistry Department 

throughout some of his career at Brockport that began in 1970, 

along with the rest of the faculty recruits in the biggest faculty 

recruitment year in the history of the College.  His death reminds 

me of that great year for the College and the many highly 

qualified faculty and staff that were engaged in the 

transformation of the College from a Teachers’ College to a 

College of Arts and Sciences.   

 

I did not know Tom Kallen well enough to share any stories, but 

his passing reminds me of one of my favorite photographs that I 

took of him at Ken Schlecht’s retirement party.  I do not send attachments with newsletters but if 

anyone wishes to have a copy of the photograph, request it of me in an email and I will email it 

to you.  

  

 I do already have Tom’s obituary from the website of Fowler’s Funeral Home:  

“Kallen, Thomas W.  

 

Brockport: October 15, 2017, at age 78. Tom was predeceased by his sister Kathleen. He will be 

greatly missed by his loving wife Mary; his children Michael (Kimberlee), Amber and Brandon; 

his grandchildren Jonathan, Josiah, Lydia, Anna, Mary Rose, Eliza, Kateri, Avery and Liam; his 

brother Gary (Monica) and sister Susan; and cousins, nieces and nephews.  

 

Tom graduated from the University of Wisconsin at Madison and earned his PhD at Washington 

State University at Pullman. He taught inorganic chemistry at The College at Brockport for 41 

years, chairing the department for over 12 years. He loved teaching, learning and baseball - 

especially the Chicago Cubs. 

 

The family is most grateful to the medical staff at the University of Rochester Medical Center for 

excellent care. 

 

In lieu of flowers, kindly consider at gift in Tom's memory to the Brockport Foundation for 

Scholarship Fund, 350 New Campus Drive, Brockport, NY 14420.” 

 

[We send condolences to the family and friends of Tom Kallen and Sandy Hare.] 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Sandy (Maw) Hare 
 

October 18, 2017 

 

Sandy Hare is the other death.  While she was to my knowledge, never a member of the faculty 

or staff of the College she was a dear friend to many from the College.  In those early years for 

the incoming recruits in the 1970s, her husband, the late Don Hare, was the police chief in 

Brockport and he, and she, were seen out and about supporting the College and the community.  

I am reminded by Sandy’s death of a couple of things.  In the 1970s Don, the Chief of Police, 

could be found directing traffic on the Main Street in front of Barbers during the heavy traffic 

periods on Friday nights, helping drivers negotiate the egress from Market and Clinton Streets.  

As an “old” HR Director, I cannot resist saying, that was back in the days when people who saw 

a need addressed it, even if it was not in their job description.  Another event Sandy Hare has 

reminded me of was a time I was filling up gas tank at Northside before heading on my way to 

Albany for a meeting and getting confused when I could not decide whether to pay cash or 

charge and ended up driving away without doing either.  That evening (before cell phones) 

Sandy (Meade) called me to advise me that Don Hare was looking for me because I had ripped 

off Northside.  It was embarrassing, but I simply went to Northside and paid the bill when I 

returned from Albany and never heard anything more about it from Don.  Finally, Sandy was the 

sister-in-law of the late Marguerite Hare “Peg” Browne who was an exemplary member of the 

faculty and lived her life for the College right up until her passing.  Sandy was one of Peg’s 

caregivers and further endeared herself to others in performing such duties.  Sandy was a retired 

nurse from Lakeside Hospital, and she attended “Mornings with the Professors” for many years, 

and she and Don supported the College in many ways over the years.  

 

I have been told that Sandy Hare’s obituary will appear in the Rochester D&C within the next 

couple of days, so you can watch for it.  I do know that calling hours will be at Fowler’s Funeral 

Home on Sunday from noon to 5:00 pm and the service will follow at 5:00 pm with a dinner 

reception to follow at the Vets Club. 

 

Following is her obituary: 

 

“Hare, Sandra (Maw) 

Brockport/Hilton: Monday, October 16, 2017, age 81 after a brief illness, surrounded by 

her loving family. Predeceased by her husband and soul mate of 45 years Donald M. 

Hare. Survived by her son Peter (Cynthia) Hare, her daughter, Tamsin (Craig) 

MacDonald, grandchildren, Ashley, Adam, Brooke and Benjamin Hare and Aidan Joseph 

MacDonald, great granddaughter, Meya Hosey, brother-in-law Cyril Hare, many special 

nieces and nephews and their families, notably Joan Hare, as well as countless wonderful 

friends.  

 

After her graduation from Brockport High School, Sandra entered Rochester General 

Hospital School of Nursing in the fall of 1953 and was graduated as a registered nurse in 

1956, after which she worked in the operating room at Rochester General. She was hired 
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at Lakeside Memorial Hospital in 1958, then worked in the office of Dr. Carl Sansocie 

from 1959 until 1961. She returned to LMH and continued working there until 1998. 

 

Sandy was as busy in retirement as she was during her nursing years. She served for 

eleven years on the Board of Directors at the Hospice of Orleans County, wintered 

annually in New Smyrna Beach, FL and traveled extensively, frequently with her 

daughter's family. She enjoyed concerts and theatre productions, board and card games, 

reading and baking. Sandy was well known, well-loved and a friend to all. 

 

In lieu of flowers, contributions in Sandy's memory may be made to Hospice of Orleans 

County, 14080 Route 31 West, P.O. Box 489, Albion, NY 14411, or the Western Monroe 

Historical Society (Morgan Manning House) 151 Main Street S, Brockport, NY 14420. 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle on Oct. 20, 2017” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Carrie Lazarre 
 

November 2, 2017 

 

The expected sad news is that the life of Carrie LaZarre, a very dear child of the late revered 

members of the College Community, Adam and Jet LaZarre, has ended after she wonderfully 

lived out her remaining years following the diagnosis of a terminal illness more than 10 years 

ago when she was only forty.  Carrie was well known by many Brockport College families as 

one of their favorite babysitters because she was known to actively engage their children in good 

activities.  Sandy and I still remember fondly the one time that she was feeling bad when we 

returned home when she was sitting for us.  Somehow a cookie jar had been broken during the 

evening.  We told her not to worry about it, it was no big deal, but, the following day she came 

by with a new cookie jar and insisted that we take it.  I remember a telephone conversation with 

her when she was about 48 in which she expressed a goal of living to reach 50.  She made that 

goal and a little more, and though we were not present, she danced at a 50th birthday party held in 

her honor and you can watch her coming on the dance floor to engage with another dancing 

couple at:  https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eGGURcXrbYw  Make sure you watch the whole 

video as she jumps in at least three times and is still dancing and singing, at the end, which is just 

about what she was still doing when her life ended.   

 

Following is Carrie’s obituary from the Ithaca Journal on November 2, 2017: 

 

“LaZarre, Carrie Lisa 

 

Carrie Lisa LaZarre, 51, passed away on October 30, 2017 at Hospice in Ithaca, New 

York after surviving and thriving with a diagnosis of cancer for over 10 years. She was 

born on May 4, 1966 in Santa Monica, California of Adam Maurice and Jet MacDonald 

LaZarre. Carrie grew up primarily in Brockport, New York, and graduated from 

Brockport High School. After high school she graduated from Ithaca College with a 

degree in Communications, and then SUNY Brockport with her Masters in Education 

degree.  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=eGGURcXrbYw
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Carrie is survived by her sister, Julie (Tony) LaZarre-Miller, her brother Adam (Angie) 

LaZarre, and the lovely Rosie and Norman, her dog and cat (who both have wonderful 

new homes). 

 

Carrie lived her life with passion, from friendships and family to teaching, travel, 

dancing, acting, and civic engagement, she had a strength of spirit and purpose admired 

by all who knew her.  She inspired us, is loved dearly, and will be remembered often and 

fondly. 

 

In lieu of flowers, donations can be made to the organization that brought Carrie and 

Rosie together:  Pet the Pet Program Inc., 6371 Strong Road, Trumansburg, NY 14886. 

 

Published in Ithaca Journal on November 2, 14886.” 

 

[Carrie is a treasured spirit.  We send condolences to her family and friends as we remain 

thankful to her for her inspirational life.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Ward Wolff 
 

November 2, 2017 

 

The unexpected passing of Ward Wolff, a retired guidance counselor from the Brockport School 

District, and adjunct in Counselor Education at the College, on Monday, October 30, 2017 was 

shocking.  He passed while trying to improve his remaining days by having a hip replacement.  

Ward was well known by members of this distribution list and a dear friend to emeritus Joseph 

Kandor and Jan.  He was also a dear friend to the late emeritus Director of Campus Public 

Safety, Bob Coleman, and was assisting me in securing contact with Bob’s family to complete 

his military story.  I do not have information about arrangements yet, so I encourage you to view 

the obituaries in the Rochester D&C the next couple of days for details. 

 

[Ward will be sorely missed by his family, friends and neighbors, for whom he did so much.  We 

send condolences to them as they recover from the shocking, untimely, passing of Ward and 

prepare to adjust to life without him.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Frederick J. Gravetter 
 

November 7, 2017 

 

Sadly, I begin another newsletter with news of the passing of one of our own.  Psychology 

Professor Emeritus Frederick Gravetter passed on Thursday, November 2, 2017.  I did not know 

Fred well, but his death does bring back some fond memories of our early days in Brockport.  

We knew the late William Wilkins and his wife, Marty, from our days as students at Geneseo.  

So, when they moved into the neighborhood after Bill accepted an appointment in the 
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Psychology Department at Brockport, we did a few things with them socially.  Bill and Marty 

were bridge players, as were we at the time, and sometimes invited us to join them as one of the 

three couples invited for an evening of bridge and conversation.  On a few occasions, Fred and 

Carol were members of the group.  We had some good times at these gatherings and enjoyed 

meeting new people through this bridge-connection during our first years at Brockport.  Then 

children came along, their activities took over our lives, and we all lost touch as we took 

different paths.  I am sorry that it sometimes takes the passing to remind us of some of the good 

times.  We send our condolences to Fred’s family and friends as they mourn his passing and 

celebrate his life.  Following is his obituary from the Rochester D&C on Sunday, November 5, 

2017: 

“Gravetter, Frederick J. PH.D. “Papa” 

Brockport: Passed away at the age of 72 after a short illness on Thursday, November 2, 

2017.  Fred will be greatly missed by his family and friends.   

Survived by loving wife and best friend, Debbie, son Justin, stepdaughters Melissa 

(Niccolo) Monachino, Megan (Jimmy) Baker, brother Mark and Justin’s mother Carol 

Gravetter.  “Papa” is also survived by grandchildren Niccolo “Boo” Monachino, 

Samantha “Sam” Baker and grand-dogs Teddy and George. 

Fred taught in the Psychology Department of SUNY Brockport from 1971-2006.  He also 

authored three books on Statistics and Research Methods. 

 

In lieu of flowers we ask that everyone consider donating blood to the Red Cross or 

donating to Lollypop Farm. 

 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle from November 5 to November 12, 

2017.” 

_________________________ 

Following are a couple of tributes to Ward Wolff I have received: 

 

“What a shock to hear of Ward Wolff’s sudden death. I knew Ward best as a student in 

our dept. shortly after beginning my teaching days at the college. I last saw him (I think) 

at Jayne Vogan’s life celebration party in Rochester a few years ago. As you’ve 

indicated, Ward also joined the dept. as an adjunct, so I also knew him as a colleague 

and, above all, a friend. He had a wonderful sense of both seriousness and humor and 

loved soaring through the heavens in his plane. He had an awesome sense of 

appropriateness in everything he did, rarely getting upset but never backing down from 

his values. He was a true gentleman and a “genuine" human being in the best possible 

manner. He will surely be missed!!” 

[David Kendall] 

 

“Bud, what a wonderful influence Ward Wolff was on generations of BCSD students.  A 

truly dedicated, inspiring individual.” 

[Steve Ullman]   

 

====> 
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And here are a couple of tributes or congratulations to Jeanette D’Agostino Banker that I 

received for sharing with Jeanette: 

 

“To Jeanette Banker a special note of congratulations!  Andy would have been most 

proud. You know how proud he was to be your best (boss) friend, from your high school 

years in East Rochester to his last days.  Best wishes always and God Bless you always.” 

[Sue Virgilio] 

 

“And what can we say about Jeanette other than she modeled for me and many other 

then-junior faculty how we should interact with students.  No one has been more valuable 

to the college community than Jeanette.” 

[Steve Ullman] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Robert W. Blake 
 

November 14, 2017 

 

I have sad news to report today.  A few days ago, I received a report that Professor Emeritus 

Robert W. Blake may have passed, but I could not confirm it.  Yesterday, in visiting the website 

of Fowler Funeral Home I found that, indeed, he did pass on November 5th.   

 

Throughout his career and most of his retirement, Robert was a prolific writer, and on several 

occasions, he shared some of the things going on in his life with me for inclusion in this 

newsletter.  You can find some of his contributions by downloading the file and searching his 

name in the archived newsletters that can be found at:  

https://digitalcommons.brockport.edu/student_archpapers/46/ 

 

I remember Bob from my earliest days at Brockport.  Bob had a passion about teaching and 

learning that drove his commitment to his students and his craft.  I remember enjoying bumping 

into Bob at the Clarkson refuse transfer station occasionally and hearing about his sailing and 

writing.  After he retired, I also remember seeing him walking for exercise along route 19 in 

Clarkson on my way home from work and thinking, maybe retirement would not be so bad.     

 

It was sad news to learn that Bob has passed, and we hope he is at peace as we send our 

condolences to his family and friends.   

 

Following is his obituary from Fowler Funeral Home’s website:    

 

“Blake, Robert, William, ‘Bob.’  

Brockport: November 5, 2017 at age 87, peacefully, with family by his side, after a long 

and courageous battle with dementia. Predeceased by his wife of 62 years, Carol (Clark) 

Blake, he is survived by his three children, David (Linda) Blake, Brett Elizabeth Blake, 

and Robert W. Jr. (Jen) Blake; grandchildren Robert Clark Moe, MacKenzie Grace Blake 

and Matthew Reagan Blake; three step grandchildren Bobby J. Hopson II, Kierra 

Hopson-Taylor, and Jonathan Herbert Eaddy Hopson; his sister Elizabeth (Blake) 

https://digitalcommons.brockport.edu/student_archpapers/46/
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Niergarth, Sister-in Law, Barbara Blake, and several nieces and nephews. Robert was a 

proud Veteran of the Korean War. 

  

Robert was an educator for over 60 years and published over 50 books and articles on a 

wide variety of topics around literacy, linguistics, and English education. He was a GED 

teacher in the Armed forces, a high school English teacher, a vice principal and principal, 

and after receiving his doctorate in 1964 at the University of Rochester, was, for well 

over 30 years, a Professor of English Education at the State University of New York 

(SUNY) of Brockport where he held various titles: Chair of the Department, Coordinator 

of English Education, and Coordinator and Founder of the Teaching of English to 

Speakers of Other Languages (TESOL) program. When Robert retired in 1995, as 

Professor Emeritus, he continued to write and publish with his daughter, often traveling 

to places like Ireland, Greece, Scotland, and Spain to talk about his work and the 

importance of equitable education for all, not just for the privileged few. 

  

When Bob was not teaching, he was enjoying his two favorite hobbies of sailing and 

skiing. (As a young man, he was a champion high diver, painter, and live radio actor). 

Later, as a family man he was a long-standing member of the Brockport Yacht Club 

(BYC) where he taught sailing along with being an avid sailboat racer. Robert would race 

anything and was a long-time member of the Day Sailor Association (DSA). His ‘go-to’ 

crew members were his family, first his wife Carol, then David, Brett and Bob Jr. in 

succession. In 1994 (Rudi Reservoir, Aspen, CO) and 1995 (Huntington Lake, CA), 

Robert, with his son Robert Jr., won the Day Sailor North American Championship 

Regatta. Bob and Bob, Jr. spent over 15 years racing as a father-son team and last teamed 

up in 2010 to win yet again. 

  

Bob was also a professional skier, having become a ski-instructor, in Killington, VT, a 

position he held with great pride until well into his 50's. 

  

In lieu of flowers, donations can be made to the Alzheimer's Foundation or to the 

Veterans' Group called, ‘Brothers Keepers’ in his name noting his service in the Korean  

War. 

  

‘Never again will one generation of veterans abandon another.’” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

John E. Kramer Jr. 
 

November 29, 2017 

 

This morning Del Smith informed me he had just heard from Joan 

Kramer that John Kramer had died yesterday.  Joan requested that Del 

share the information with me to pass on to all of you.  I am thankful 

to Del for making this sad notification easier for me, as follows:   
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“My friend and colleague John Kramer died on November 28 in hospice care in Palm  

Coast, Florida.  John suffered a stroke this spring from which he never recovered.  

 

John was Professor Emeritus and first Chair of the Sociology Department at Brockport.  

He retired several years ago, and in 2004 he and Joan moved to Ormond Beach, Florida, 

just two months after Jeannette and I moved to Palm Coast.  Our homes are just a few 

miles apart, and during these past 13 years we Four have enjoyed many dinners, plays, 

baseball games, art museums, and stamp shows together. 

  

John and Joan have a son, John, Jr. (Texas), and a daughter, Susan (Florida), as well as 

four grandchildren.  John’s ashes will be buried in the Kramer family plot in 

Philadelphia, and a family memorial will be held in Philadelphia which will include the 

reading of an article John recently wrote for the Dartmouth College Alumni magazine.”  

 

[Delmont (Del) Smith  

Professor Emeritus, Biological Sciences] 

 

I have known John since his initial appointment at Brockport in September 1968, just as the 

period of rapid expansion was beginning to take shape.  I was pleased to reconnect with him 

within the past couple of years and enjoyed two or three email exchanges with him relating to his 

military experience and his love of baseball.  Those interested can visit his military service page 

at:  http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/Kramer_John_vet_story.pdf where you will find a 

couple of photographs of him and information about a former Red Wings player, Roger Freed, 

who was one of his favorites. 

 

We send Joan, John Jr., Susan, the rest of John’s family, and their friends, our condolences and 

we wish them peace.  And, we are thankful that we knew John as we remember and celebrate his 

many contributions in his lifetime. 

====> 

December 11, 2017 

 

Thanks to Del and Jeannette Smith I can share John Kramer’s obituary with you.  I am also 

sharing a couple of tributes to John that I received. 

 

“John E. Kramer, Jr. of Ormond Beach, FL died on November 28, 2017. John was born 

on May 19, 1935 to John E. and Helen F. Kramer in Philadelphia, PA. He graduated from 

Dartmouth College in 1956, followed by service in the U.S. Army, with an Honorable 

Discharge as Captain in the Infantry. He then went on to graduate with a Master's Degree 

from George Washington University, followed by a PhD from Yale University.  John 

then went on to become a Professor of Sociology at the University of Missouri before 

settling at the State University of New York College of Brockport located outside 

Rochester, NY.  Here he taught Sociology as a Full Professor for 29 years. John is 

survived by his wife of 59 years, Joan Andrews Kramer. He is also survived by his 

daughter, Susan Kamelgarn (Phillip) of Ormond Beach, FL and his son, John E. Kramer, 

3rd of Austin, TX.  John is also survived by his four grandchildren, Phillip and Sarah 

Kamelgarn of Ormond Beach, FL and Skye and Shelby Kramer of Austin, TX. He is also 

http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/Kramer_John_vet_story.pdf
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survived by his brother, Donald Kramer (Vicki) of Philadelphia, PA.  The family wishes 

to express its' deepest gratitude to the staff of the 6th floor at Florida Hospital Memorial 

Medical Center in Daytona Beach, FL. The nursing staff, social workers and doctors 

provided the much-deserved care and compassion at a time in John's life when he needed 

it the most. Finally, the family is forever indebted to the staff of the Stuart F. Meyer 

Hospice House in Palm Coast, FL. In lieu of flowers please make donations to Florida 

Hospital Hospice Care. Private memorial arrangements will take place in Philadelphia, 

PA on December 9, 2017 

 

Published in Daytona Beach News-Journal on Dec. 3, 2017” 

 

Tributes: 

_________________________ 

John Kramer! 

This is sad news, indeed. I had no idea about the stroke. 

 

You will remember that John and Joan lived right here in our little neck of the wood: Brook 

Terrace, for several years before moving to Florida. 

 

John had a wonderfully dry wit and sense of humor, and I just loved chatting with him. 

[Ray Duncan] 

_________________________ 

Thanks Bud, for passing this on.  I always enjoyed John Kramer's dry sense of  

humor.  I remember the days when he could smoke his pipe and teach his classes.   

He will be missed.  

[Pat Coates] 

_________________________ 

 

I remember quite clearly my first meeting with John Kramer.  It was in London, in a Kensington 

hotel in the spring of 1973, and it changed my life.  

  

John was Chair of the Sociology Department.  I was a graduate student in England, and I’d 

written a speculative letter to a number of American universities and colleges, hoping to spend a 

year teaching in the U.S.  I had two pieces of great good luck: my letter arrived when a 

sabbatical meant that the Department would have a vacancy to cover in 1973-74; and John was 

an Anglophile who was coming to England with Joan to explore possible locations for his own 

sabbatical a year later.  He invited me to meet him, and offered me  

the position at Brockport.  

  

In our years in Brockport John and Joan introduced Val and me to many people and went out of 

their way to make our transition to Brockport as smooth as it could have been.  They were very 

hospitable and generous.  We also learned so much from John about American politics, 

education and country music.  Also, baseball was another area of which he had a vast 

knowledge.  

  

John’s ability to remember and draw on so much information across so many fields  
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was deeply impressive.   He was also very witty.  

  

During the year John and Joan spent in England, in Canterbury, Val and I lived in their house in 

Clarkson, where our neighbors were Walt and Abbie Boston, who also became great friends.  

  

The following year John developed the idea of a Brockport London Program, and asked me 

whether I would be interested in running it.  He quietly and effectively supported the program 

even when he was no longer Chair.  Although the London Program changed a great deal during 

my 37 years as Director, some of his original elements remained central to it.  

  

Some of the things John said could sound cynical, but I think that it’s more accurate to describe 

him as “inner-directed”, to use a sociological term.  John spoke and acted with a clear sense of 

his own values and didn’t seek the approval of others.  

  

Incidentally, John’s political views changed significantly over the 40 years or so that we knew 

him.  For many years he was one of the small number of Republicans among our acquaintances 

at the College.  He seemed quite conservative, and he certainly enjoyed ribbing us about our 

support for the Labour Party in Britain.  But when we saw him and Joan after their move to 

Florida we were amazed by his strong, though never uncritical, support for the Democrats. 

[John Halsey] 

_________________________ 

December 20, 2017 

I received another tribute to John Kramer from Steve Ullman, which I share: 

 

“Bud, I first met John Kramer in 1962 when he was our section man in intro to Sociology - even 

then he had his trademark pipe and affable nature.  As a Brockport high School senior, my son 

Dan took his rigorous intro to sociology course and was impressed with the quality of our 

teaching staff as a result of John’s course.” 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Alice F. Goosley 
 

December 23, 2017 

 

The Holiday Season always tends to make the sad events harder to bear.  Sadly, most of what I 

share today falls into the “very sad” category.  On Wednesday I learned that long-time 

FSA/BASC employee, (30 plus years), and retiree, Alice Goosley, had fallen a week ago and had 

been admitted to Strong Hospital.  Thursday evening, I learned that Alice had passed at Strong 

that day.  On Friday we received Alice’s Christmas card wishing us happy holidays.  This was an 

unusual sequence that bore witness to how quickly the “passing” game can play out once we 

receive our invitation.   

 

Alice was the husband of the late John Goosley Jr. who was employed by the College in 1967, 

and with whom I worked in Personnel/Human Resources until his retirement in 1990.  Alice, 

who has had the support of her close-knit family and friends since John’s passing in February 
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2004, was loved by all who knew her.  In her role in FSA/BASC, Alice had much contact with 

College and BASC employees, and the public, and such contact was always uplifting for those 

who required her services.  Sandy and I have fond memories of holiday get-togethers with the 

Goosleys in our early days at Brockport and of our work associations with them over the years.  

Alice was a member of the Church of the Nativity of the Blessed Virgin Mary in Brockport and 

her faith sustained her through the years.  We hope the knowledge of her faith, and the fond 

memories of her life, will outweigh the grief for Alice’s family and friends during this holiday 

season. 

 

Following is Alice’s obituary from the website of Fowler Funeral Home in Brockport: 

 

“Goosley, Alice F. 

 

Brockport: Passed away peacefully on Thursday December 21, 2017, age 87. 

 

Predeceased by her husband John Goosley Jr., brothers Ed (Pat) and Joe Jeziorowski, 

sister Theresa (Ed) Mohney and daughter-in-law Peggy Goosley. She is survived by her 

children; John Goosley, Mary Ann Goosley, Chris Goosley, and Sue (Paul) Henshaw, 

grandchildren; Sean (Ola) Goosley, Brandon, Mitchell and Tyler Henshaw, sister-in-law 

Estelle Jeziorowski, beloved nieces, nephews and friends. 

 

Alice was a devoted member of Nativity BVM Church and Catholic Daughters of the 

Americas. She graduated from St. Ann's Business School in Buffalo, NY. She worked at 

the Liberty Bank in Buffalo in Bonds and Securities. Alice retired from SUNY Brockport 

after many years as Head Administrative Assistant of the FSA. 

 

Those wishing may contribute to Nativity BVM Church Building Fund in Alice's name or 

to the Catholic Daughters of the Americas, (check written to “CDA Court Nativity of Our 

Lady #931”) c/o Nativity Church.” 

 

If interested, you may view a photo of Alice and John together at an earlier time by scrolling to 

the bottom of John’s remembrance page at:  

http://www.itss.brockport.edu/~rmeade/john_goosley.htm 

 

We send our condolences to Alice’s family and friends during their season of mourning and wish 

them peace in the new year in the knowledge of a life well lived! 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Valerie S. Coolbaugh 
 

January 18, 2018 

 

I am sorry to report the sad news that just came to my attention.  Valerie S. Coolbaugh passed 

away on January 11, 2018.  Val started working at the College in 1987 and is remembered for 

being a competent, cheerful and helpful employee in both the Business Affairs Office, and the 

http://www.itss.brockport.edu/~rmeade/john_goosley.htm
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Office of Registration and Records.  Following is her obituary as posted on the website of 

Fowler Funeral Home. 

 

“Valerie S. Coolbaugh  

Hamlin: Passed away unexpectedly on January 11, 2018 at the age of 60. Predeceased by 

her parents Clive E. Sr. & Helen Coolbaugh and sister Carol Maples. She is survived by 

her brother Skip (Gale) Coolbaugh and many other family members. In lieu of flowers, 

those wishing may contribute to the Mia Foundation, 1377 Latta Rd., # 188, Rochester, 

NY 14612, www.themiafoundation.com in Valerie's memory.” 

 

[We send condolences to her family and friends.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Vivian J. Moultrie 
 

January 27, 2018 

 

The following information is dated but I still thought I should share it for those of you currently 

residing outside of the Brockport area. 

 

I learned of the passing of former employee Vivian Moultrie on the afternoon of her memorial.  

Vivian was employed at the College from September 1964 until May 1985 with a couple of 

breaks when babies arrived.  I knew, and liked, Vivian, but my memory is foggy about her 

assignments.  I believe she started working in the Business Affairs Office back in the day when 

its functions were housed in a large office located in the north east corner of Hartwell Hall.  Sid 

Eastman, John Predmore, Dale Burrell, Edna Terrell, among others, including, I believe, Vivian 

Moultrie, all worked at their assigned desks and functions within that large room where 

employees had primary functions (Accounting, Budgeting, Payroll, Purchasing, etc.), but also 

provided backup for all Business Affairs functions as needed.  So, I have difficulty in pigeon-

holing Vivian’s role in those days before growth brought specialization, and before responses to 

needs changed from “It’s not my area but, I can help,” to “The person responsible for this 

function is not in this week, so you’ll have to come back.”  That said, I believe that after 

specialization, Vivian worked in the Purchasing Department on the 5th Floor in the Allen 

Administration Building.  I know I had contact with her and that she was always friendly and 

helpful until she left the College for another job in 1985.  I am sorry to hear of her passing but 

thankful for the good memories from her days at the College.  We send condolences to her 

family and friends.  Here is her obituary from the January 22, 2018 edition of the “Orleans Hub:”  

     

“Vivian J. Moultrie 

  

Vivian J. Moultrie, of Rochester, N.Y., passed away suddenly of natural causes on Jan. 9, 

2018. 

Vivian graduated from Albion Central High School in 1964. She worked for the College 

at Brockport for several years. She ultimately moved to Rochester, where she worked for 

the City of Rochester in the Department of Neighborhood Development and then the 
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Department of Environmental Services – Bureau of Construction until her retirement in 

2002. 

 

Vivian loved to travel and spend time with her family and friends. She was also a devoted 

fan of the San Francisco 49ers. 

 

Vivian is survived by three daughters, Mercedes Moultrie of Philadelphia, Nkenge (Isaac 

Sr.) Lewis of Rochester, and Sharifa (Reginald) Prior of Rochester; five grandchildren; 

one great-granddaughter; and a host of family and friends. 

 

The family suggests memorial contributions be made to Open Door Mission, 156 

Plymouth Ave., Rochester NY 14608.” 

_________________________ 

January 28, 2018 

A tribute from Charles Clevenger in response to the announcement of the passing of Vivian 

Moultrie: 

 

“I knew Vivian well. She was friendly and good at her job. I also knew Wendell Castle and 

admired his work ... It seems that the names I knew so well are gradually being replaced by 

names that I don't recognize. We've been gone a long time.” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Wendell Castle 
 

January 27, 2018 

 

Very sad news is the passing of Wendell Castle, an internationally acclaimed artist who was a 

member of the College’s distinguished group of artists during the period from 1970 until 1980.  

Wendell left Brockport for the Rochester Institute of Technology (RIT) where he further 

distinguished himself and enhanced his processes.  The Rochester artists are a close-knit group 

and many, if not all, of the art faculty of the College, past and present, have enjoyed the company 

of Wendell, and his wife, Nancy Jurs, also an artist and one-time teacher at Brockport, over the 

years.  Wendell’s presence in this world will be sorely missed both for his person and his 

extraordinary expertise.  More about Wendell and his remarkable contributions can be found by 

just searching his name on the internet, but to assist, I suggest the following links: 

   

https://www.nytimes.com/2018/01/26/obituaries/wendell-castle-

dies.html?hpw&rref=obituaries&action=click&pgtype=Homepage&module=well-

region&region=bottom-well&WT.nav=bottom-well 

 

https://www.democratandchronicle.com/story/local/2018/01/21/renowed-rochester/1051863001/ 

 

http://www.whec.com/news/rit-mourns-death-of-artist-in-residence-wendell-castle/4752289/ 

 

 

 

https://www.nytimes.com/2018/01/26/obituaries/wendell-castle-dies.html?hpw&rref=obituaries&action=click&pgtype=Homepage&module=well-region&region=bottom-well&WT.nav=bottom-well
https://www.nytimes.com/2018/01/26/obituaries/wendell-castle-dies.html?hpw&rref=obituaries&action=click&pgtype=Homepage&module=well-region&region=bottom-well&WT.nav=bottom-well
https://www.nytimes.com/2018/01/26/obituaries/wendell-castle-dies.html?hpw&rref=obituaries&action=click&pgtype=Homepage&module=well-region&region=bottom-well&WT.nav=bottom-well
https://www.democratandchronicle.com/story/local/2018/01/21/renowed-rochester/1051863001/
http://www.whec.com/news/rit-mourns-death-of-artist-in-residence-wendell-castle/4752289/
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Virginia L. “Ginger” Ioannone 
 

January 28, 2018 

 

I really regret returning to your inboxes so soon.  Unfortunately, I learned from Joani Martin and 

Betty Drennan of the passing of the beloved Ginger Ioannone almost immediately after sending 

out the last newsletter.  Ginger was a senior administrative assistant at the College and retired 

after 34 years of service in 1996.  She contributed much more to the College than her excellent 

performance of her job responsibilities.  She was an early, if not, charter, member of the COSAC 

group of Administrative Assistants that provides many activities to enhance employment at the 

College and service to others.  (See:  https://www.brockport.edu/support/cosac/).   Following is 

her obituary that is posted on the website of the Fowler Funeral Home.     

 

“Virginia L. Ioannone  

 

Brockport: Passed away suddenly on Wednesday January 24, 2018. Predeceased by her 

husband Antonio Ioannone and her daughter Lou Ann Ioannone. She is survived by her 

daughter Toni (Richard) Burch, grandchildren Bryn Baube, Jennifer (Derek) Holmes and 

Erin Burch, great grandchildren Jocelyn Cook and Oliver Holmes, also several nieces and 

nephews. 

  

In lieu of flowers, those wishing may contribute to the Holley VFW, 8 Veterans Drive, 

Holley, NY 14470.” 

 

When Ginger’s husband, Antonio, passed in May 2003, I included the following item in a 

newsletter.  I believe it is fitting to repeat it here as it reflects the high esteem in which Ginger 

was held by those who knew her. 

  

“After 43 years of marriage, Virginia "Ginger" Ioannone, retired Administrative 

Assistant, has lost her lifetime partner.  Korean War veteran Antonio went to rest on May 

26, 2003.  I had met Antonio, but I did not know him.  But, because I know Ginger and 

all that she has meant to the college, her friends, and her family, I am certain that he was 

a loving, caring man who will be deserving of the best the “after-life” offers.  For those 

of you who knew Ginger you will recall that she served the college faithfully for 34 years 

from April 19, 1962 until her retirement on July 11, 1996.  If memory serves me, Ginger 

worked with several senior officers during her career including the late Ronald Watts 

when he was Assistant to the President for Community Relations.  At the time of her 

retirement she was administrative assistant to John E. Stoller, Vice President for External 

Relations Emeritus (1985-1997).  In this capacity, Ginger was the face of the college to 

its many constituencies, including elected officials, community leaders, local 

businessman, and others.  Again, if memory serves me, she also provided backup 

assistance to the Office of the President during the tenures of presidents Albert W. Brown 

and John E. Van de Wetering.  She served cheerfully, competently, and compassionately.  

We send our heartfelt thoughts to Ginger and her family and hope that there will continue 

https://www.brockport.edu/support/cosac/
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to be cheer in Ginger's life after the mourning as she cherishes the memories of her 43 

years with Antonio.  Peace be with you Ginger.” 

 

Indeed, “Peace be with you Ginger!” 

 

If you go to   

https://digitalcommons.brockport.edu/cgi/viewcontent.cgi?article=1047&context=student_archp

apers download the file and search on “Ioannone” you will find a couple other references to 

Ginger and her primary associates at Brockport. 

 

We send our condolences to Ginger’s family and friends and thank her for her contributions to 

the benefit of the College and those of us who worked with her. 

 

Following is a tribute from Charles Clevenger: “Ginger was the first person I met the day that I 

started at Brockport. And we were friends from that day on. She surely will be missed.” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Clayton Bubb 
 

January 28, 2018 

 

We send our belated condolences to emeritus Roy Bubb for the recent passing of his brother, 

Clayton Bubb, whose service was held in Webster, NY this past Monday.  For more information 

search Clayton’s name under recent obituaries via the Rochester Democrat and Chronicle’s 

website. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Irene S. Manitsas 
 

March 9, 2018 

 

I have sad news to report this morning.  Irene Manitsas, a former nurse in the Brockport School 

District, the widow of the late William Manitsas of the Art Department at the College, a regular 

at morning breakfast at Two Brothers Restaurant in Brockport, and well-known member of the 

Brockport community has passed after a brief, but serious illness.  I had not known Irene until I 

began work on the veterans’ project and started pursuing her to obtain Bill’s military service 

story.   During those encounters, we had many pleasant exchanges and I learned that she also had 

served in the military.  I decided to include her story, as a widow of a College employee, in the 

book honoring Brockport College veterans.  I enjoyed getting to know her and will miss seeing 

her at Two Brothers on Tuesday mornings, as will her many breakfast friends and the rest of her 

friends and family members.  Following is her obituary as posted on the website of Thomas 

Burger Funeral Home.  Please note the information about her memorial service which will be 

held on Saturday, March 17.     

 

“Brockport: Irene S. Manitsas passed away on Wednesday, March 7, 2018 at the age of 

95.  She was predeceased by her husband, William, & her son, Paul Manitsas.  She is 

https://digitalcommons.brockport.edu/cgi/viewcontent.cgi?article=1047&context=student_archpapers
https://digitalcommons.brockport.edu/cgi/viewcontent.cgi?article=1047&context=student_archpapers
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survived by her daughter, Mary Donahue; her grandsons, Paul Manitsas, Joseph 

Donahue, Mark (Ashley) Donahue & Scott (Ellen) Donahue; her granddaughter, Lauren 

(Kevin) Farrell; her sister-in-law, Cynthia Schafer; her great grandchildren, Joshua, 

Patrick, Joseph, Julianneo, Elise, Rian, Camryn, Lila & Jax Donahue. 

   

In lieu of flowers, contributions may be made to St. John Lutheran Church, 1107 Lake 

Rd., W. Fork, Hamlin, NY 14464 or Wm. P. Manitsas Art Scholarship SUNY 

Brockport.” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Leonard James “Jim” Dempsey 
 

March 9, 2018 

 

A copy of the Stafford Country Club’s Newsletter reporting the death of member Jim Dempsey 

was recently shared with me.  While I had met Jim on a couple of occasions, I did not know him 

well.  But, since his widowed wife, Angela Dempsey, is known to many of you because of her 

work at the College, including some time as an Administrative Assistant in Human Resources, 

and her contributions to the Brockport community, particularly as a volunteer for the food shelf, 

I thought many of you outside of the Brockport area would want me to share this information.  

Here is the report from the referenced Newsletter: 

 

“It is with heavy hearts that we report the passing of our friend and long-time Stafford member, 

Jim Dempsey.  Our deepest sympathies to his wife Angela and the entire Dempsey family.   

 

Following is Jim’s obituary: 

 

‘Leonard James Dempsey (Jim) died peacefully on March 5, 2018 surrounded by his family.  Jim 

was predeceased by his parents.  He is survived by Angela, his wife of 55 years.  Also, survived 

by his four sons, Mark, Christopher, Robert and Brad (Rebecca) and grandchildren May, Sara, 

Margaret, Daniel and John.  Also, survived by his sister, Marilyn Whitwell, and many nieces and 

nephews.  Jim retired as a Sales Manager having spent over 50 years in the packaging industry.   

 

Jim was a sports enthusiast and a member of Stafford Country Club since 1978.  He led a 

successful and fulfilling life as a husband, father, friend and in his sales career.   

 

We join Stafford Country Club in sending our condolences to Angela and the family. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

John Benitez 
 

March 16, 2018 

 

Sadly, emeritus John Benitez passed on March 10, 2018.  I may have met John, but I did not 

know him well.  He served at Brockport as Counselor, I believe in the Educational Opportunity 

Program, from December 1986 until he retired in December 1992.  According to his obituary, he 
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also taught graduate courses while at the College.  I regret not knowing that he was a veteran and 

hope to be able to collect some information about his service for the veterans’ project.  If anyone 

has contact with members of his family, please let them know about the project, and, if 

permitted, share information with me. 

Following is his obituary from the Rochester D&C:   

“John Elbert Benitez, Sr. - PhD 

 

Rochester - Passed away Saturday, March 10, 2018 at the age of 80 years old. John is 

survived by his Wife, Lucy, marriage of 57 years; his Children; Deborah (Mick, children-

Caitlin & Lucy), Kiki (Oty, children-Marlyn, Cristina & Cristian), Raymond (Carmen, 

children-Alexandra & Armando), Tony (Elizabeth, child-Victoria), Richie (Marisol, 

children-Juan Ricardo, Alejandro, Antonio, Claudia & Mateo), Marinelly & Adam; and 

his 5 amazing Great-Grandchildren. 

 

John was a loving family man, Veteran and accomplished Educator. A lifelong student, 

he achieved both his Masters and PhD in Education & Administration at the University of 

Rochester and the University at Buffalo, respectively. John's favorite pastime was 

camping and fishing with his children and grandchildren. He retired from teaching 

graduate studies at SUNY Brockport and split his retirement years between NY, FL, and 

Puerto Rico. John had a passionate thirst for life, love, nature, music and poetry.  

 

In lieu of flowers contributions in "John E. Benitez" memory may be made to either 

charity: Multiple Sclerosis Association of America or Lollypop Farm.” 

  

[We send our condolences to John’s family and friends.] 

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

Walter F. Brautigan 
 

March 17, 2018 

 

Among my most cherished possessions is a note that Walter 

Brautigan sent to me when I retired.  It was a surprise to me because 

I had not had many personal interactions with Walt during my 

working years.  I came across that note a few months ago while 

cleaning out some old files and decided to send Walter a note telling 

him how much that note meant to me.  I am so glad I seized the day 

to do so, as Walt has now passed on.  I was pleased to get to know 

Walter better in the last couple of years as a result of the veteran’s 

project.  While he was a reluctant participant, because he did not 

think his post-WWII service warranted any special recognition, I 

still had some good email exchanges and visits with him.  While his 

last few years were difficult, with multiple visits to hospitals and 

rehab facilities, he was always upbeat when encountered at 

Wegman’s when he was still out and about, or more recently, at the Brookdale Brockport Senior 

Living Facility.  Walter leaves a legacy of caring and kindness that he shared with everyone he 
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encountered, and his example had a positive impact on the future educators he taught, and 

everyone else he encountered.  While his passing ends his suffering, it leaves a void for those 

closest to him, including Betsy Balzano, among many others on this distribution list.  We thank 

Walter for his work and for his exemplary life and wish him peace. 

 

Father Matt Kawiak, who was Newman Oratory Chaplain for a number of years, has a website 

on which he has placed a tribute to Walter entitled, “A Beautiful Life.”  Those interested can 

view it at: http://fathermatt.blogspot.com/2018/03/a-beauiful-life.html 

 

Following is Walter’s obituary from the website of New Comers Funeral Home:  

 

“Walter F. Brautigan PhD 

Friday, March 16, 2018 

 

Predeceased by his parents; Charles and Bertha Brautigan. Sister and brother in law; 

Viola and Clarence Lussow. 

 

Survived by his beloved niece; Janie Lussow, Dear friends; Bobby (Erin) Kulikowsky, 

Ryan and Liam Kulikowsky, Betsy Ann Balzano. 

 

Much loved professor who inspired generations of students to become teachers and 

countless friends to become better human beings. 

 

Walter was a graduate of and professor at Cornell University, SUNY College at 

Brockport, and taught at Brockport College Campus School as well as abroad. 

 

Friends may make contributions to The Humane Society of Greater Rochester at 

Lollypop Farm, 99 Victor Road, Fairport, NY 14450 or to the charity of their choice.” 

 

[We send our condolences to Walter’s family and friends.]  

_________________________ 

March 23, 2018 

Tribute to Walter Brautigan 

“Walt [Brautigan] was simply the kindest and most generous person I have ever known.  

He loved students, friends, cats, science, and home cooked meals.  He disliked hats.  (He 

also never took umbrage at my endless comments that he needed one and often an 

overcoat too - he also ignored the suggestions.)  I have so many memories of him: talking 

on the phone sharing feline antics (and problems), never refusing an invitation to a meal, 

especially the luncheon ones, including Betsy and our group of secretaries, his modesty 

for all the help he gave to others.  Probably most significant to me personally was his 

willingness to give students a break and the attendant encouragement and help needed to 

succeed.   As a long-time graduate director for our college department, I know many 

students owe their degrees and careers to Walt and the unfailing efforts he made on their 

behalf.  Nowhere was this manifest more clearly than in acceptance into graduate school 

and then fulfilling the final project/thesis requirement.  I thank him for the truly 

outstanding mentoring he gave to those advisees, especially those who really needed that 

http://fathermatt.blogspot.com/2018/03/a-beauiful-life.html
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break. He knew that just because your undergrad GPA was not 3.0 did not mean that you 

were incapable of being a caring and effective teacher – or even an outstanding one. I can 

state that he never refused my request to take still another student as his advisee, 

particularly for final projects that usually entailed a significant investment of time by an 

advisor. There is no doubt they were better teachers and people for having him in their 

lives.”   

[Pat Baker] 

_________________________ 

April 12, 2018 

More tributes to Walter Brautigan 

_________________________ 

Pat Baker shared with me the following information from an Education and Human 

Development departmental newsletter.  It provides an additional tribute to the late Walter 

Brautigan to accompany one recently received from Steve Ullman that follows it: 

 

“Dr. Walt Brautigan, who formally retired a decade ago, has continued to teach and 

advise.  He is a kind, caring person, conscientious advisor, great teacher, and considerate 

friend to students.  He is the model for student-centered professors. His generosity to 

students and the College is legend, be it the FOB rose garden, the geraniums, the award 

plaques and their cases, etc, etc.  Unfortunately, we have not enough space for all that 

could be said.” 

_________________________ 

From Steve Ullman 

The news of Walt Brautigan’s passing reminded me of how totally devoted Walt was to 

SUNY Brockport and, especially, to our students.  Back in the day, Wally Borowiec and I 

composed a list of SUNY Brockport faculty and staff who “bled green and gold.”   These 

were the people for whom there were practically no ceilings on how much they would 

dedicate themselves to the really tough jobs the college meted out.  At the top of course, 

was Walt Brautigan. 

 

An illustration of Walt’s commitment was highlighted when I chaired the Master of Arts 

in Liberal Studies program during a period when the number of matriculated grad 

students increased from about 7 to more than 200. Each semester I needed an instructor 

for each of the four, interdisciplinary capstone seminars.  By far the hardest course to 

staff was the natural sciences seminar.  Frequently I would shamelessly ask Walt if he 

could teach it.  I meant shamelessly because I knew that Walt would already be assigned 

a full teaching load as well as a boatload of advisees.  Students genuinely loved Walt and 

he seemed to have no limits on how much time he would devote to them. 

 

Walt was the epitome of everything a college professor should be. I was privileged to 

know him and will greatly miss him. Steve.” 

 

 

 

 

 



474 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Louise Slaughter 
 

March 17, 2018 

 

I had not yet heard about the death of Congresswoman Louise Slaughter when I received the 

following note from President Emeritus John Halstead.  Shortly thereafter, I heard more about 

her passing on the national news.  John’s recollections reflect on Louise’s impact on the 

Rochester area and her support of The College at Brockport, and how she worked with her 

constituents.  Here is what John shared with me: 

 

I recall two primary instances during my decade as president that Congresswoman Louise 

Slaughter came to campus to support our College. First, early in the 2005-2006 academic year, 

the Congresswoman spoke at Lennon Science Building in support of our Lake Ontario research 

initiative and the importance of the Great Lakes. Later, she returned, on crutches no less, as we 

launched our new $29M Liberal Arts Building. She stayed not only for the ceremony but also for 

a lengthy tour of campus accompanied by Dave Mihalyov in a golf cart. There were numerous 

other times the Congresswoman or her staff contacted us regarding federal programs, especially 

student aid, and I met with her at the Federal Building in Rochester or on the Hill when lobbying 

in DC. 

 

Charlie Cowling should have photos of the LAB occasion in the archives.” 

 

While I tried not to be intrusive, I had a couple of opportunities for brief exchanges with Louise 

over the years.  Sometime in the 1970s, she and the late emeritus Vice President for 

Administration, Burton Wolin, had some connection that somehow resulted in my being named 

to a Committee to Study the Civil Service System in Monroe County.  Louise was not on the 

committee, but, on occasion when attending the meetings in Rochester, I would encounter her, 

and we would talk briefly about the work of the committee.  As a member of the Monroe County 

Legislature at the time, she had an interest because the committee I served on had been formed as 

a result of complaints from the City of Rochester about the performance of the County Civil 

Service Commission on its behalf.  The Committee I served on was pretty ineffective but did 

manage to write a report and, while the report probably had little influence, the City of Rochester 

ending up creating its own civil service commission.  In the 1980s, I was involved in a project 

for SUNY System Administration that required me to go to Albany frequently on one of the 

early Monday morning flights.  Often, Louise would be waiting for a similar flight either to 

Albany or Washington and we would sometimes have brief exchanges, or I had opportunities to 

observe her interact with others.  In all of these encounters and observations, often from a 

distance, it was evident that Louise Slaughter was interested in the work and views of others.  

Most recently, while at Clinton Crossings for an appointment, Sandy and I bumped into Louise 

departing with a family in a situation that led us to believe that she was personally shepherding 

them through the health care system, a level of attention-giving for which she became known in 

the Rochester community.  Her loss is significant to her family, friends and constituents.  We 

send our condolences to all of them. 
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[Thanks to John Halstead for sharing his tribute to Louise.  The College, along with the greater 

Rochester area, has obviously lost a supportive friend in the passing of Louise Slaughter.] 

_________________________ 

March 23, 2018 

Tribute to Congresswoman Louise Slaughter 

“Loved and appreciated the comments on the death of our Congresswoman and her 

contributions to the College at Brockport.  She was one of my dearest friends one of my 

two "big sisters" (Jeanette D’Agostino Banker being the other).  I was fortunate to have 

coordinated two of her re-election campaigns for Congress in 2002 and 2004.  I 

intentionally said coordinated rather than manager of the campaigns because in spite of 

my campaign experiences on two statewide campaigns and several local campaigns from 

1969 on, Louise was the campaign manager of her campaigns.  She was the most 

politically savvy person involved in her campaigns.  Once elected, she represented her 

entire district regardless of political party.  I have been told by several people that when 

they called the District Office for assistance nobody ever asked them how they were 

registered and if they shared their party registration they were told it did not matter 

because Louise represented all her constituents equally.  I doubt I will meet another 

Louise in my lifetime and am so glad that she was in my life.” 

[Elaine Leshnower '61] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Rita H. Panaggio 
 

March 19, 2018 

 

I am sorry to have to visit your inbox again so soon but there is more sad news to report.  Mike 

Andriatch received word on Saturday of the passing of Rita Panaggio, wife of Emeritus Assistant 

Professor, Coach and Athletic Director, Mauro Panaggio.  Rita was very well known in the 

Brockport community as a result of her support of her family, her involvement with the sale of 

real estate, and her many contributions.  Along with many of you, I have fond memories of 

Mauro and his family from open houses they hosted at their home for those of us who actively 

supported athletics, especially basketball, during the period that Mauro served as coach.  Rita 

was always the charming hostess and always made everyone feel comfortable in her home.  She 

will be greatly missed by everyone who knew her, especially those mentioned, or otherwise 

referenced in her obituary that follows:  

        

“We celebrate the life of Rita H. Panaggio who passed peacefully on March 16. Rita was born in 

Rochester, New York on March 6, 1931. Rita, a wife, mother, grandmother, and great 

grandmother was deeply committed to her family.  There are so many good things to say about 

her, all of which would be heartfelt and appropriate, but it was this commitment to family that 

truly defined her life’s pursuit. An only child and a product of a broken home, she was raised by 

a foster family, which gave rise to Rita’s passion for family. When she entered Heaven’s 

glorious gates her lineage included over 50 who adored and loved her. Rita made it a point to 

make sure each one of her children, grandchildren and great grandchildren felt like they were the 

most important person in her life, and they were. And when sons-in-laws, daughters-in-laws and 

other children became part of her family, they too received this same unconditional love and 
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commitment.  Husband, Mauro, received the same love and commitment for 68 years as he 

pursued his basketball-coaching career. The hundreds of players that Mauro coached over the 

years became a permanent part of the family as Rita opened her already crowded home to them. 

Still, to this day, many of the players continue to call and visit and remain a part of the family. 

 Rita was also a businesswoman and a successful realtor and active in the Brockport, NY 

community. One of her great joys was the Brockport Twig and the long-lasting friendships she 

maintained with the group. Additionally, she kept close contact with childhood friends and those 

from her high school alma mater, Nazareth Academy in Rochester.  She loved to travel and had 

been all over the world. Her home in Daytona Beach was a magnet for her grandchildren where 

they were always welcomed with plenty of food and advice on basketball and life. Rita never 

missed a game, recital, performance, graduation, or wedding. Rita is survived by her husband of 

68 years, Mauro; children, Michael (Jennifer), Daniel (Ellen), Kathy (Mike), Tom (Shemi), Jim 

(Kay), Mary Beth (Michael); 23 grandchildren; and 27 great-grandchildren.”  

 

[Information is from the website of Lohman Funeral Home”  

 

March 23, 2018 

Tributes to Rita Panaggio 

__________________________ 

“When I read your notices, I am reminded of so many, and so many years that have gone by.  I 

have been touched by many that have made my many years of experience here ok. But I must 

say that none have touched me like this one [Rita Panaggio]. She made life bright, welcoming 

and very cheerful for me for so many years beyond my graduation. They [Mauro and Rita 

Panaggio] both were like parents. I am so glad I got a chance to go down with the B-Ball team 

and spend time with them. It was a blessing.” 

[Gary Owens] 

_________________________ 

“When my wife Judy and I were first married, Rita helped us buy our first home on Ridge Road 

in 1969.  When we moved to our present home in 1975, she was our realtor again. The joy she 

had in seeing us in our new home makes much more sense knowing of her childhood.  When she 

lived in Brockport, she always made an effort to see us and make us feel like family.  She was an 

outstanding person, beautiful inside and out.  She will be greatly missed.” 

[Greg Kenney] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Rita Webster 
 

April 6, 2018 

 

Here is what I share today. 

 

On March 28, 2018, Rita Webster, a beloved retired administrative assistant, first in the Facilities 

Department and subsequently a retiree from the Marketing Communications Department, joined 

her husband, the late George Webster, also a former employee, and a one-time President of 

CSEA, in the afterlife.  Rita was known to be a personable, take-charge asset to the College who 
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not only performed her job in an exceptionally proficient manner, but also made significant 

contributions on behalf of others and the College through her service to CSEA and COSAC.  She 

and George made a great couple and it was always good to see them at the various activities they 

attended.  They especially enjoyed dancing and, although I do not recall seeing them dance, I 

believe they were known for possessing more expertise than most of us.  I last saw Rita at 

George’s calling hours in 2012.  I had tried to contact her regarding George’s military service, 

but we were never able to connect.  I did send photographs of George’s graveside in Arlington 

National Cemetery a couple of years ago because I had information that she had not been able to 

visit the grave herself.  George was a retired Staff Sergeant in the Air Force who received the 

Bronze Star from service in Korea and Viet Nam.   

 

Sandy and I were sorry to hear about the passing of Rita, and I am sorry that because we were 

traveling, I was unable to provide a timely notice relating to Rita’s calling hours and memorial. 

 

You can review more about George and Rita by clicking on download at:  

https://digitalcommons.brockport.edu/student_archpapers/46/ and then searching on “Webster”. 

 

Following is Rita’s obituary as posted in the Rochester D&C edited to note events that have 

passed.     

 

“Rita Webster 

 

Holley - Age 83, March 28, 2018. Predeceased by husband George Webster; Survived by 

children Greg (Beth) DeFrank of FL, Doug (Betsy) DeFrank of OH, Michelle (Mike 

Vendetti) Goudreau of Holley, Terri (Gary Smith) Fanton of Holley; grandchildren 

Sheldon (Samantha Kunc) Goudreau, Jamie Fanton, Dani Fanton; great-grandchildren 

Noah Goudreau, Taryn Fanton, Korban Goudreau; step-grandchildren Jamie (Andrew 

Niederhofer) Vendetti, Julie Vendetti, Paul Vendetti; step-great-granddaughter Kayla 

Niederhofer; sisters Elizabeth Beaney, Gale Woodworth; special nephews David (Kelly) 

Quaranto, Paul (Christy) Quaranto; life-long best friend Nete Wicks and many other 

nieces, nephews and cousins. 

 

In lieu of flowers, memorials to Hospice of Orleans, PO Box 489, Albion NY 14411. If 

you must send flowers, she loved all flowers except lilies.”  

 

[We send our condolences to Rita’s family and friends.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Leon J. Totter 
 

April 11, 2018 

 

Sad news is too plentiful!  My task today is to belatedly share the passings of two individuals 

with College connections, and one individual with longevity in the Brockport community who is 

well known by many of you. 

 

https://digitalcommons.brockport.edu/student_archpapers/46/
http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/smith/?personid=188614304&affiliateID=2058
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Leon Totter brought the skills he had mastered by running his own farm to the College when he 

became a member of the Grounds Crew on June 27, 1976.  He was a hard worker who just went 

about the job of assisting others in keeping the campus grounds functional and presentable.  I did 

not know him well, but I did learn to appreciate him during a period when he was the supervisor 

of grounds (May 24, 1979 to his retirement on May 1, 1986) and we worked together on some 

difficult work-related issues.  He was a good supervisor, and a good man, who led by example.  

After he retired, I bumped into him, sometimes alone, and sometimes with his wife, in the 

community on several occasions and I always enjoyed chatting with him.  I have regretted not 

noting the passing of Gloria last August, but, as I recall, I learned of it late and forgot to record it 

for a future newsletter.  So, we send our condolences to the family and friends of Leon and 

Gloria Totter as they grieve two significant losses in a seven-month period.  Their presence in 

this life will be missed.  Following is Leon’s obituary from the website of Fowler Funeral Home 

where you can find a photograph of Leon to refresh your memory if you choose.          

 

“Leon J. Totter 

 

Holley/Brockport, NY - Born in Clarkson, NY on May 18, 1928. 

 

Passed away peacefully surrounded by his family on Wednesday March 28, 2018. 

Predeceased by his loving wife Gloria of 69 years and 2 grandsons Matthew Fulks and 

Gregory Totter. He is survived by his children Penny Buckland, Joseph (Stephanie) 

Totter, Susan (Paul) Volkmar, Judy (Robert) Fulks, Janet (Sharon) Totter, Joann (Frank) 

Ricotta, John (Julie) Totter, Lee Ann (Jerry) Glogowski, and Thomas (Kristy) Totter; 

also, many grandchildren, great grandchildren and great-great grandchildren, and nieces 

and nephews.”  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Lewis James Neisner 
 

April 11, 2018  

 

Thanks to Joan Spade, former Professor and Chair of Sociology, for bringing the death of Lewis 

Neisner, to my attention.  Lewis is the husband of Beth Van Fossen who also served as Professor 

and Chair of Sociology during the period of her employment at Brockport from September 1975 

to June 1990 before she left for Towson University in Maryland where she served as Professor 

and Director of the Institution for Teaching and Research on Women.  I did not know Lewis 

Neisner, but I do have one story related to him to share.  Lewis taught in the Business-

Economics Department as an Adjunct during the 1983-84 academic year.  Around that time there 

were some concerns outlined in the newspapers and in the Chronicle of Higher Education 

suggesting the need for verification of the credentials of faculty in higher education.  Of course, 

this news got the attention of State auditors who became interested in the credentials of SUNY 

faculty.  I do not remember the exact circumstances, but I remember that Lewis Neisner’s name 

ended up on a list of people whose credentials the auditors wanted to review when they visited 

Brockport.  I remember being astonished that we had to defend hiring an MBA, with an 

extensive high-level career in a business that operated on a national basis, because the auditors 

thought that all teaching faculty should have PhDs.  The credentials of some members of our 
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Fine Arts Departments had to be similarly defended.  It was this type of oversight that led to 

legislation that helped free SUNY from many of the State’s bureaucratic controls and to allow 

SUNY to be responsible for its curriculum and other aspects of its operations that were 

associated with the development of high quality Colleges and University Centers, and to obtain 

high ratings among its peers as it fulfills its obligations to its various constituencies.    

    

“Lewis James Neisner 

 

Rochester - Age 78, passed away peacefully on Thursday, March 1, 2018. He was 

predeceased by his parents, Fred and Eileen Neisner and son, Robert Neisner. He is 

survived by his wonderful, supportive wife of 34 years, Beth Elaine Vanfossen; his 

daughter, Jennifer Neisner; son-in-law, Peter Balint-Kurti and grandsons, Ben and Jack 

Balint-Kurti, of Raleigh NC; his sister, Merry Eileen Neisner of New York City; cousin 

Ellen Neisner; and many cousins. 

 

Lewis was born in Rochester, attended Brighton public schools, graduated from Phillips 

Academy, Andover, Princeton University, B.A. and Columbia University, M.B.A. He 

served for six years in the U.S. Army Reserves.  

 

Lewis had three careers. Between 1965-1979, he worked for Neisner Bros., a national 

chain of 5&10 Cent and discount stores founded by his grandfather, Joseph Neisner and 

his brother, in Rochester in 1911. He was the Corporate Secretary and held the positions 

of Personnel Director and Vice-President, Store Operations.  

 

After the company went out of business in 1979, Lewis embarked on his second career as 

a professor of retailing and marketing, teaching at Buffalo State College, and from 1990 

to 2007 as an adjunct professor at the University of Baltimore and the University of 

Maryland at College Park. 

 

In 2007, Lewis and his wife retired back to Rochester and Rivers Run. He began his last 

career as an active member of the Osher Lifelong Learning Institute at RIT. He served as 

Vice-Chair of Program, and led courses on Sherlock Holmes, jazz, the Great American 

Songbook, modern art, health care reform, Woody Allen, and Joyce Carol Oates.  

 

Lewis was active in the Sherlockian world and was the founder of Rochester Row, a local 

Sherlock Holmes society. He served on the boards of the Princeton Club of Rochester, 

the Torch Club, was a former President of the Brighton Schools Alumni Association, a 

charter member of RATS, a member of breakfast and lunch clubs, and an active bridge 

player. One of his proudest accomplishments was running a marathon under four hours at 

the age of 40.  

 

In lieu of flowers, contributions can be made to The Osher Lifelong Learning Institute at 

RIT or the Brighton Schools Alumni Association. 

  

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle on Mar. 4, 2018” 
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[We send our condolences to Beth and Lewis’ family and friends.]  

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Rudy Aceto 
 

April 11, 2018  

 

While searching for another obituary, I found the one that follows.  I only know Rudy in passing, 

but I know that he and Joan were well known to many of you, so, mostly for the sake of those 

residing outside of the Rochester area, I include his obituary below even though, to my 

knowledge, he had no affiliation with the College.  We send our condolences to Joan and the rest 

of Rudy’s family and his many friends. 

 

“Rudolph ‘Rudy’ Aceto 

Brockport - Passed away on Saturday, April 7, 2018 at the age of 87. Predeceased by his 

parents and brothers, Tony Edo, John and Harry. He is survived by his loving wife of 63 

years, Joan; children, Guy (Joanne), Nancy (Orlando) Jaime, Ellen (J David Brederson) 

Aceto; grandchildren, Marcelino Jaime, Elissa (John) Merridew, Geoffrey and Michael 

Jamele, Mira and Shona Aceto; sister, Ann Polsinelli; brother, Roger (Susan) Aceto and 

many loving relatives and friends.” 

 

April 12, 2018 

I did not know about the late Rudy Aceto’s connection to the College until I received 

feedback after distributing my last newsletter.  From Mike Andriatch and Rosie Rich, I 

learned that Rudy was a 1956 graduate from Brockport College who was active in alumni 

engagement and, along with the late Jack Mazzarella, was involved with some alumni 

projects when the late George Rich served as President of the Brockport Alumni 

Association.  He also was a Physical Education Teacher in the Brockport Central School 

District. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Mauro Pannaggio 
 

April 12, 2018 

 

When I was working, I never dreamed of the possibility of 

having a nearly full-time job writing about the passing of 

friends and colleagues, but I have caught up with reality and 

I am starting to not like it much!  Just as I was about to push 

the send button to distribute my last newsletter, I learned 

from Mike Andriatch about the passing of legendary 

basketball coach Mauro Panaggio.  Only a couple of weeks 

ago I reported the passing of his wife, Rita, who was known 

to many of you.  Now their family and friends have more 

mourning to do.   
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I first met Mauro on the ‘hardwoods” [might have been tiles at the time] of the old gymnasium in 

Hartwell Hall, now the Rose L. Strasser Dance Studio, in a faculty-staff basketball game.  Mauro 

had come from Rush Henrietta High School to the College as Assistant Professor and Basketball 

Coach in 1967, the same year that I arrived at Brockport as an Intern in Student Financial Aid.  

Mauro was “slightly” older than the rest of us who competed on hardwoods (and that “slightly,” 

I admit, puts a little fear in my heart these days), but, boy, could he outperform the younger 

competition that included the likes of the very talented Jim Cook, the somewhat talented Gary 

Skoog and Jack Beck, the awesome Bill Stewart, and others with little talent beyond “desire,” 

myself among them.  Mauro was a lot more than a notch above us with knowledge of how 

basketball was supposed to be played and, as I recall, preferred to move the ball around a bit 

rather than just witness the person getting the rebound on one end of the court try to dribble the 

length of the court and score at the other end.  While we had fun for a few games, it did not 

endure, possibly because the locks on the gym were re-keyed because of liability concerns to 

secure the gym from those like us who might seek after-hours access.  However, the Noontime 

Basketball Association (NBA) was formed in the 1980s by some of the original players and that 

competition has endured in the Tuttle North gym for many years.  Mauro honored the NBA with 

his presences on a few occasions, but never seemed to adjust to its style of play that included 

Dick Mancuso’s forearm shivers and other uses of force that more closely resembled a war than 

a basketball game.   

 

Mauro was employed at the College from September 1967 until his retirement in August 1987.   

During his final year(s) he served only as Assistant Professor and was able to find time to pursue 

and accept opportunities to continue his coaching career with professional teams.   

 

While Mauro served as Head Basketball Coach at Brockport, he and his teams brought a lot of 

excitement to the College.   He continues to be held in high esteem, especially by those he 

coached, and those that he and Rita have treated as family. 

 

The following obituary information is paraphrased from the yesterday’s posting on the website 

of the Rochester D&C: 

 

Visitation will be from 5 p.m. to 8 p.m. Monday, April 16, 2018 at Lohman Funeral Home, 733 

West Granada Boulevard, Ormond Beach, Florida, where, at 11 am on Tuesday, April 17, 2018, 

his funeral service will also be held. 

 

The family may hold a ceremony locally at some point.  If I learn of the scheduling of such 

event, I will share the information in a subsequent newsletter. 

 

Mauro is survived by his children, Mike (Jennifer), Dan (Ellen), Kathy (Mike), Tom (Shemi), 

Jim (Kay) and Mary Beth (Michael); 23 grandchildren; and 27 great-grandchildren.  

 

You can review the posting on the D&C’s website at:  

https://www.democratandchronicle.com/story/sports/2018/04/11/mauro-panaggio-dies-

continental-basketball-association-rochester-zeniths-brockport-golden-eagles/506218002/ 

 

https://www.democratandchronicle.com/story/sports/2018/04/11/mauro-panaggio-dies-continental-basketball-association-rochester-zeniths-brockport-golden-eagles/506218002/
https://www.democratandchronicle.com/story/sports/2018/04/11/mauro-panaggio-dies-continental-basketball-association-rochester-zeniths-brockport-golden-eagles/506218002/
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A lot more information about Mauro and his career can be found by searching his name on the 

internet. 

 

[Following is a tribute to Mauro from James R. Cook, Director of Admissions Emeritus.  I send a 

special thank you to Jim for taking the time to honor the Coach and Friend!] 

 

“Bud, I have many fond memories of the "'Panaggio Days and Nights" at Brockport.  One 

moment stands out!  As an avid basketball fan and rookie admissions counselor beginning at 

Brockport in 1965, I was disappointed with the poor results of the team in 65-66 and the initial 

part of 66-67.  I recall dropping into President Brown's office one afternoon expressing my 

concern about the status of Brockport basketball.  President Brown listened with great interest to 

my concerns about how such a poor team record was not in keeping with Brockport's history and 

that future recruiting for the team and college would be affected.   After my 10 minutes of 

sharing concerns, he leaned across the desk and said, "Be patient, I think you will like the news 

that will be announced shortly about the team."  He did not elaborate any further and several 

weeks later it was announced that Mauro Panaggio had been hired for the coming season as JV 

coach and would assume the Varsity reins the following year.  As usual, President Brown was 

way ahead of the problem.  All the college supporters and I were delighted.  Mauro's first recruit 

was an all-Greater Rochester player, Jim Harrington, a Cardinal Mooney player who went on to 

be the first of Brockport's many excellent recruits over the highly successful "Panaggio Days and 

Nights."  The after-game parties at the home of the Panaggios were a great melting pot for 

players, parents of players, faculty/staff and the Brockport community.  Rita was a key part of 

the program's success as she also took great care of their family of six.  Success followed 

quickly, and a sold-out Tuttle South gym meant that fans had to arrive early to be assured a seat.  

So many fine memories, too many to continue writing about.  Mauro and Rita both will be 

missed greatly by all those who knew them and followed their success at every stop.  My sincere 

condolences to their family. Jim Cook” 

  

[We join Jim in sending our condolences to Mauro’s family and friends as we remember the 

great times and great memories Mauro created for us!]  

 

April 22, 2018 

Following are two more tributes to the late Mauro Panaggio and the exciting times for 

Brockport College basketball during his time as coach:   

_________________________ 

“A couple of thoughts about Mauro.   First, he was a tireless worker to build a winning 

basketball tradition at his alma mater, The College at Brockport.  And second, we salute 

his life partner, Rita, for helping Mauro achieve his goals on the round-ball court and do 

all the things required for family maintenance as well.  

  

No question that Lori and I were part of the more than enthusiastic crowds who jammed 

the gym in Tuttle South to watch those Golden Eagles.  I bet most of us in the community 

can still name the starting five players from the almost championship team.  

  

Our condolences to the children and extended family.”  

[Gary and Lori Skoog] 
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_________________________ 

“Bud and all of you,  

I cannot even begin to express just how much this man (Coach) has meant in my life. I 

can honestly say that had it not been for him coming down to Niagara Falls, NY one 

evening to recruit another kid and met another a scrawny 16-year-old, who had never 

given college a second thought, and then went to that 16-year-olds’ home to talk with his 

mother where he convinced her that there was a place for him at Brockport, I can truly 

say that without him taking that step, I don't know where I would be today.  

 

He became like a father, not just as a student but also as I grew into a man, he mentored 

me, advised and counseled me.  He gave me guidance when I had to go through a divorce 

and raise a little girl by myself. 

 

He and Rita (Ms. P) were always there for me. He allowed me to be an assistant coach 

and the JV coach for three years. He gave much council to me and many others for many 

years, long after Basketball.  Yes, he taught me how to play the game of basketball and 

he taught me a lot about this game called life, and the focus of the lessons always 

centered on one thing and that was FAMILY, and nothing else was more important to 

him and I thank him for teaching me that. I thank the family for sharing him and I'll just 

say: THANK YOU COACH MAURO PANAGGIO, I thank GOD for you.”  

[Gary Owens] 

 

And here is a link to a document that that will present a walk down memory’s lane for those of 

you who shared time at Brockport with Mauro and his Brockport College teams:  

http://panaggio.com/program.pdf 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Ardeth Mumpton 
 

May 31, 2018 

 

We continue to be of an age, where postscripts reporting sad news are necessary even when a 

newsletter is initially drafted as a “good news” edition.  I just learned that Ardeth Mumpton, the 

widow of the late Professor Emeritus of Earth Sciences Frederick Mumpton passed away on 

Monday.  Although she has been in a fragile state for the last couple of years, she is known by 

many from her years in Brockport commencing when Fred was employed at the College in 1969.  

I did not know Ardeth well but did see her walking with a friend in the neighborhood up until the 

last couple of years.  Fred passed on February 10, 2004 and you can refresh your memory about 

his professional life by searching on “Mumpton” at:  

https://digitalcommons.brockport.edu/student_archpapers/46/  

 

“Brockport - Born in Camden, NY, Ardeth passed away on Monday May 28, 2018 at the 

age of 87. Predeceased by her husband Frederick and brothers; Roy, Orton, Paul and Tim. 

She is survived by her children Sheila Mumpton (Kevin Koss), Mark (Kathryn), Eric 

(Patricia Carney), Lisa Mumpton and Daniel Mumpton, grandchildren; Ian, Danielle, 

https://webmail.roadrunner.com/do/redirect?url=http%253A%252F%252Fpanaggio.com%252Fprogram.pdf&hmac=237889ae41568e2dcfaf1269e362721b
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Christopher, Reily, and Margaret, 2 great grandchildren; Mary and Silas, sister in law 

Marion (Keith) Balch also many nieces and nephews. 

 

In lieu of flowers, those wishing may contribute to the Alley Cat Allies, Lollypop Farm 

or the American Cancer Society. 

 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle on May 31, 2018” 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Doris M. Poole 
 

May 31, 2018 

 

Although I have been unable to confirm it, I believe the Doris M. Poole whose obituary appeared 

in the Rochester D&C recently, is the same Doris M. Poole who was a substitute instructor in the 

Educational Opportunity Center’s Nursing Department at times starting in 1991.  Those who 

knew our Doris may want to confirm.  Here is her obituary from the Rochester D&C with 

information about her memorial service:  

 

“Rochester - 1935-2018. Rev. Doris M. Poole born on September 20, 1935 in New York 

City Harlem Hospital to James L. and Rachel V. Peterson passed on May 6, 2018. Doris 

was predeceased by her son, Warren E. Poole and survived by son, Vance E. Poole; 

sisters, Yvonne B. Peterson; grandson, Navaar A. Poole; granddaughter, Ayesha Miller; 

great grandchildren, nieces and nephews. 

 

A Memorial Service to be held June 2, 2018 at Monroe Community Hospital main 

building 6th floor beginning at 2 PM. Co-works, ex-students, church members, sorority 

members and friends are invited to attend.” 

 

[We send our condolences to the family and friends of Ardeth and Doris.] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Joyce Vera Gale 
 

June 26, 2018 

 

This is a quick note to advise those who do not follow the local papers of the death of Joyce Vera 

Gale, widow of the late Associate Professor Emeritus of Sociology Leslie G. Gale who served 

the College (1959 to 1992) and was also a Director of the United States Chess Federation, and 

who, along with Rawle Farley, the late Professor Emeritus of the Business Department (1966-

1995) started a chess club in Brockport.  I did not know Joyce beyond knowing who she was 

when I saw her, but, like all passings, we can feel a shiver pass through us as, in mourning, we 

are reminded that we are mortal beings.   
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Following is Joyce’s obituary from the Rochester D&C where you will note that her funeral will 

be held Saturday at Nativity.    

 

Joyce Vera Gale 

Brockport - She passed away on June 5, 2018 at the age of 80. 

 

Joyce was predeceased by her husband, Leslie Gervaise Gale.  

 

She is survived by her children; James, Christopher and Rachel Gale, 4 Grandkids and 3 

Great Grandkids. 

 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle from June 24 to June 29, 2018 

 

[We send our condolences to Joyce’s family and friends.] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Joseph Kandor 
 

July 25, 2018 

 

Very Sad Greetings, 

 

Twenty years ago, when I envisioned a semi-annual 

newsletter to retirees designed to keep them in touch with 

the College, and the colleagues and friends they 

accumulated while serving it, I was not yet personally so 

much in touch with mortality.  Yet, mortality, and the 

hope that surrounds it, has in those years shown itself to 

be an essence of life in this world requiring an end as well 

as a beginning.  The hope for a helpless newborn is for a 

bright future with a successful career and good 

relationships with others; the hope at the end of the 

continuum when many are helpless again, is to look back 

at hope fulfilled, to not linger long, and to have a peaceful 

passage from this life.  Sometimes, a placement on this 

continuum can change in the blink of an eye. 

 

Such is the case for Joe Kandor, Distinguished Service Professor, Department of Counselor 

Education (1970-1999), a very dear friend and colleague to many of us, who passed away on 

Tuesday, July 24, 2018 after a short illness.  He was continuing to enjoy life, and to split the 

sharing of his friendship with others in Brockport, the Adirondacks, and Florida, when suddenly, 

while in Florida in February, health issues forced him back to Brockport prematurely.  At 

breakfast with friends during a long period of tests and diagnosis, he shared his hope that they 

would find out what was wrong and treat it so that he could get back to normal, and, of course, 

that it would not be serious.  Finally, an unpleasant diagnosis was made, but an interim hope, 
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“you’ll be a new man by August,” was still in the picture for a short time before Joe moved to 

the “end-hope” stage to complete his role in this life. 

 

Joe can look back at a very successful personal life and career.  In both arenas he shared his love 

and received it in return.  He would say he was fortunate to have a wonderful wife, two 

wonderful daughters, and two wonderful grandchildren, all of whom gave him great joy. He 

often shared his pride in their accomplishments.  Of all things, being a loving, supportive 

husband, father and grandfather took precedence.   

 

He also would be proud of the relationships he made in this life.  His friendships evolved from 

his work and his activities.  I cannot verify it, but I believe Joe might hold the record as the 

longest serving department chair in the history of SUNY.  I cannot imagine anyone staying with 

that administrative designation for 29 years unless they simply loved the College and their 

career.  It certainly was not for the compensation, nor was his short acceptance of an 

appointment as acting Dean while John Phillips was on leave. Several years ago, I was very 

pleased when Joe accepted my invitation to be a presenter at a workshop for new academic 

department chairs that the western New York SUNY HR Directors (Alfred, Brockport, Buffalo 

State, Fredonia, Geneseo and UB) developed.  New chairs from these campuses were invited to a 

one-day retreat at the Roycroft Inn in East Aurora, New York.   Joe’s role was to share some of 

his experiences as a Chair and to provide them insight into that role and what they needed to 

know to be successful in it.  The program evaluations from participants clearly gave his segment 

the highest rating for both presentation and value.  As Chair and Distinguished Service Professor, 

Joe became friends with many of his former students as they often became school counselors.  

After retirement he assisted the Admissions Department for a few years by contacting these 

counselors, who held him in high esteem, resulting in many top high school graduates choosing 

to attend Brockport.   

 

Throughout his career at Brockport, and in retirement, Joe enjoyed early morning breakfast 

gatherings with colleagues and friends at various establishments in Brockport including the 

infamous Conner’s Corner, 58 Main, and in recent years, Two Brothers.  While working he also 

was part of another infamous coffee break collection of faculty, staff and courageous 

administrators that met at various locations on campus.  At these gatherings Joe was known for 

his expertise on cynicism and he enjoyed practicing it and teaching it, and his coffee mates liked 

to “prime the pump” on occasion to fire him up when he was off his game.  I think he really 

enjoyed sharing his views and the reactions he received.  

 

I remember one time being asked if I wanted to be part of a group that was to help Joe build a 

shed in his backyard a few houses down the street from where we lived.  I had a prior 

commitment and was not available.  But, I did learn who had agreed to help and after hearing the 

names of the prospective builders, the late Terry Hover, the late Tom Nugent, Jack Kurtzman, 

and Joe Kandor himself, possibly among others, I was convinced that the chaos they would 

create would not be enhanced by my presence anyway.  The surprising thing for me was that a 

day or so later I walked down the street to see what they had built, and it darn near looked like a 

shed and I believe it served Joe well and may even be still standing today.  As far as I was 

concerned, it was a construction miracle considering the construction participants.  Part of the 
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miracle was that Joe’s friendship was so strong that his friends were willing to attempt new skills 

to assist him whenever it was needed, and Joe was likewise always there for them. 

 

I met Joe, a real sports enthusiast shortly after he arrived in Brockport in 1970 and we became 

neighbors a year or two later.  When necessary we shared rides to basketball games (in the late 

Mauro Panaggio days), and even to work on occasion.  As I have reported before, we were 

blessed to have a great pool of babysitters in our neighborhood when our sons were young and 

both Ronalee and Sundae Kandor provided excellent service when available, as would be 

expected.  Although it was not needed, it was also comforting to know that we could count on 

our friends, the Kandors, if we needed help with anything. 

 

Besides loving to follow sports and being somewhat an encyclopedia of sports trivia, Joe enjoyed 

playing some himself.  In the late 1970s or early 1980s, he kept in shape by playing lunch hour 

handball or racquetball.  One day on his way to play, he and the late Chuck Lang, Director of 

Placement at the time, were hit by a car as they crossed Residence Drive near the railroad 

overpass by Seymour College Union.  Chuck received the worst of it but fortunately neither was 

seriously injured.  Around that time, the Noontime Basketball Association (NBA) started its 

skirmishes and apparently Joe decided it was safer to face the forearm shiver of the late Dick 

Mancuso than to walk across campus with the likes of Chuck Lang and became a regular 

participant.  He, unlike most of the players, was known for a “soft touch,” if you know what I 

mean.  You never knew if he fouled you; bad knees and all, he just seemed to be able to get to 

the right spot on both defense and offense, and he had a deadly set shot from the top of the key if 

he got free of his defender.  He will also be remembered as a great banterer during the pre- and 

post-game antics in the locker room.  Joe attended a gathering of 28 former NBAers on 

Wednesday, May 23, 2018 a day or two after receiving his diagnosis and told me afterwards that 

he enjoyed it and hoped to do it again in six months to a year.  Although he was understandably 

off his game a little that day, I am glad he was able to attend as it turned out to be his final 

opportunity to enjoy the company of many former combatants.      

 

We are deeply saddened by the loss of this dear friend and significant member of the College 

family for whom the high esteem in which he is held by students, faculty and staff will be his 

legacy. He will be sorely missed by family and friends.  We send our condolences to them along 

with our desire that their knowledge of his exemplary life will provide them hope and comfort. 

 

There will be a remembrance service at 10:00 am on Saturday, July 28th at First Presbyterian 

Church, 35 State Street, Brockport, NY followed immediately thereafter by a light-fare reception 

in the church’s fellowship hall. 

   

Memorials: Joseph R. Kandor Award of Excellence Scholarship, c/o Brockport Foundation, 350 

New Campus Drive, The College at Brockport, Brockport, NY 14420 or the Palliative Care 

Program, Unit 4.1200, PO Box 278996, 300 E. River Rd., Rochester, NY 14627. 

 

Condolences: To the family of Joseph R. Kandor at 18 Cyrus Way, Brockport, NY 14420 

_________________________ 

August 12, 2018 
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As promised, I am sharing the tributes to Joe Kandor that I received.  I include the few short 

“right on” notes of full agreement that my newsletter was “on spot” regarding Joe along with the 

others and the remarks that Ken O’Brien shared at Joe’s memorial. 

_________________________ 

Thanks for writing such a lovely article about Joe!  Fast is good for the patient.  A terrible loss.  I 

plan to attend his service.   

  

I’m working to find email addresses for school counselors, retired now, at Escola Americana do 

Rio de Janeiro, Brockport’s International Teaching Center in the ‘70s, plus, where Joe was a 

consultant for us.  He was dearly loved and highly respected and was their consultant/friend for 

years beyond his assignment. 

[Jeanette D’Agostino Banker]  

_________________________ 

Joe Kandor was one of the really good guys.  Our paths crossed often whether it was very early 

coffee (6am) in town, Sunday morning paper purchase at Northside, rambling through the halls 

of Brown Office Building (FOB), attending college football and basketball games and at many 

high school softball games supporting his beloved granddaughter.  Joe's quick wit, infectious 

smile and concern for others were wonderful qualities that come to mind.  A native of Western 

Pennsylvania, Joe and I often shared and commented on stories published in the Pittsburgh Post- 

Gazette.  He took great pride in his heritage and the stories were endless. Many lives were 

impacted by Joe Kandor and we are better people because of our association and friendship. 

[Jon Bell] 

_________________________ 

I was honored to have worked with Joe while he served on the BASC Board of Directors, both as 

a board member and Board President. The number of years he served slips my memory, but he 

served the students, campus community and BASC corporation with respect, enthusiasm and 

honesty. 

_________________________  

In our journey through this life, we meet all kinds of people who grace our lives with wisdom, 

honesty, dedication and loyalty. I can honestly say that my life was enriched by knowing Joe 

Kandor. 

[Betty Drennen] 

_________________________ 

This is really sad news. 

[Ray Duncan] 

_________________________ 

Sorry to hear the news.   Sounds like the family is holding up. 

Joe was such a vital, alive guy, it's hard to think of him dead.   I loved his chuckle when he found 

something funny and his righteous indignation when he found something wrong.  Despite his 

counseling expertise, he didn't suffer fools easily, either.   

[Dick Frey] 

_________________________ 

I recall during my earlier years that Joe was instrumental in our school counselors’ outreach and 

open houses on campus. And always a sports fan, including Bud’s infamous Brockport NBA.  

We are sorry we’ll not be able to attend Saturday’s memorial service [as we are out of state.] 

[John Halstead] 
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_________________________ 

I was profoundly saddened to hear of Joe's passing. Your tribute is fitting for a man I called 

colleague, mentor and friend.  He was a giant in our profession, not to mention a great leader to 

us all. I will miss him more than words can say. We are better for having had such a passionate 

man in our presence for so many years. 

[Tom Hernández] 

_________________________ 

Bud, thank you for this long tribute to Joe. 

[Bill Heyen] 

_________________________ 

What a shock to get your update. I had no idea Joe was ill.  Sorry for your loss of a friend. 

 [James Horn] 

_________________________ 

Very sad news indeed. Just got a call this morning from Jerry Donigian.  Jerry, Joe, Jayne Vogan 

and I all came to Brockport at approx. the same time and retired at approx. the same time, and we 

were all within 6 months of the same age. I can’t imagine a better functioning dept. or one whose 

members respected one another as much. Within our profession, we were quietly recognized as 

one of the best and most innovative programs in the country. Our academic strengths were all 

very different, as were our personalities. We worked best when each of us went off “into a 

corner” and did “our own thing”: then we would come back together, discuss what we’d done, 

and come to respectful compromises. It was kind of like “herding cats,” but it worked—largely 

because of Joe’s patience and leadership skills. We always gave him a hard time when his dept. 

chairmanship came up for renewal. We would send him out of the room while we discussed 

whether or not we should vote to renew his appointment. Of course, that’s not what we really 

discussed; rather, we told jokes and sought to “pull his chain” when he returned to the room. 

There was never a question about our wanting his return. Joe was extremely “fair” almost to a 

fault. He listened well to all of us and made the best decision he could, considering everyone’s 

input. I can honestly say that there is no one for whom I ever had greater respect!!! 

 

The last time I saw Joe was when the two of you came to a presentation, I made over a year ago 

for the “Mornings with the Professor” program. I remarked to my wife at that time how great he 

looked, not knowing what was in store. We have a prior commitment to attend a 50th 

anniversary celebration for friends here in the 1000 Islands at 3 pm on Sat. However, we will 

travel to Brockport on Friday and return after the service on Sat. after I give a fond farewell to a 

highly respected friend. 

[David Kendall] 

_________________________ 

I was so saddened to read of the passing of one of my favorite people and a fantastic human 

being, Joe Kandor.  I literally shed tears as I read your piece and am upset because I did not get 

to read it until this afternoon as I would have wanted to be there to honor Joe at his memorial.   I 

am so glad I had the chance to sit down and talk with him at Bill Gray's for the NBA gathering.  

He never let on that he was sick but maybe a little run down.  He got in a few good quips as 

usual and I will always cherish my times with him, his great professionalism, and sense of 

humor.  I am at a loss for words to express how much I loved the man and his family and the 

kindness that he showed to me over the years.  He will be greatly missed but always in my 

memories.  Thank you for sharing your thoughts with all of us. 
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[Greg Kenney] 

_________________________ 

Thanks for sharing the sad news of Joe's death. I am grateful that it was quick for both Joe and 

his family. As you said, sad for the loss, but I am grateful for having known him and having been 

a small part of his life. He will always be missed and remembered by those who shared that life.   

[Jack Kurtzman] 

_________________________ 

I know you will be posting to the college community with your own thoughts of Joe as 

colleague, friend and neighbor.  There will be many tributes to him, I'm sure.  I would like to add 

my own, if I may.  

 

Joe and Jan moved into our neighborhood one year after Dick and me.  We bonded easily and 

immediately forming a friendship that lasted nearly 50 years.  Joe was always ready to help when 

that help was needed.  We woke him one Saturday evening when our car broke down on Ridge 

Road right in front of a biker bar.  Because it was cold Dick insisted, I wait in the bar while he 

waited for Joe outside.  Joe said he had a good mind to leave Dick there and take me home! 

  

Everyone will have a "Joe" story.  He was a good man, a good neighbor and a great friend.  I 

hope that somewhere he and Dick have reconnected and are sharing their own stories.  

[Donna Mancuso] 

_________________________ 

So sorry to hear this. I said this in an email to Bill Heyen a few minutes ago: "Joe was part of the 

coffee group I joined at the college when I hooked up with Roger...so many years of chewing the 

fat with Joe who always had a big hug and a kiss for me.  Joe and Roger are now communing in 

the Universe, past their pain and suffering." He was a bright spirit. 

[Karla Linn Merrifield] 

_________________________ 

Well said, Bud. Well said. 

[Gary Metz] 

_________________________ 

I’m sad to learn of Joe’s death. He was always such a good guy. When I became chair of the 

nursing department, he gave me some advice. “Expect to piss off about one third of the 

department in my first year. The other two thirds will follow, so by three years, I’ll have pissed 

off everyone”.  Quite accurate. 

[Sheila Myer] 

_________________________ 

Sorry to hear Bud- my condolences to the family.  There is a time for every season on earth.  

[Reginald “Reggie” Ocansey] 

_________________________ 

Very sorry to hear the news about Joe.  I have to tell you that what you have written is so 

touching and a perfect description of this man.  You knew him well, and our community 

certainly appreciated his presence.  Thank you for taking the time to honor him with your words. 

[Lori Skoog] 

_________________________ 

What a nice tribute. Sorry to hear this news. 

[Josh Silber] 
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_________________________ 

Thanks for article on Joe Kandor...remember him well. Sad news. 

[Robert Squatrigilia] 

_________________________ 

Bud - a superb remembrance - Joe was just fun to be around. 

[Stephen Ullman] 

_________________________ 

And, following are Ken O’Brien’s remarks at Joe’s memorial service: 

 

Good morning.  First, Diane and I extend our most heartfelt sympathy to Jan and the members of 

Joe’s family.  Let me begin with how I came to know Joe.  We both arrived at the College in the 

early 1970’s, he in Counselor Education and me in history.  Through the years, we each served 

as chair of our respective departments, each participated in a number of other administrative and 

quasi-administrative positions.   We got to know one another professionally, and well. 

 

Before age caught up with us and our knees gave out, we jogged in the early morning with our 

buddy Tom Nugent and played noon-time basketball, the Brockport version of the NBA.  

Although truth be told, neither one of us ever lit it up, we both played with a dogged 

determination and great love of the game.  Through the years, I came to appreciate Joe’s 

equanimity, a rare quality in academics, especially in aging academics who dreamed of being 

quick as cats and playing above the rim, but who in fact were slow as slugs, earth-bound and 

prone to fouling one another consistently.  

 

Joe was a wonderful campus citizen, a role model.  He was the longest serving chair of any 

department in Brockport’s history.  Understand what that means, 29 years of herding faculty 

cats, most of whom see themselves as independent agents, who want to teach the courses they 

want to teach, when they want to teach them, 29 years of standing between the faculty and 

academic administration.  Joe succeeded, brilliantly, due, according to one of his colleagues, to 

his “patience and leadership skills.”  For the quality of his leadership, both on the campus and in 

national organizations, he was deservedly promoted to SUNY’s highest professorial rank, SUNY 

Distinguished Professor, an honor bestowed on very few of us.   

 

During our annual graduate commencement ceremonies, each student who has earned his or her 

master’s degree approaches the stage, where they are hooded by a faculty member of their 

program, usually the chair.  Every year, we faculty would await the hooding of the Counselor Ed 

group, because each of those students would turn to Joe after being hooded and give him a big, 

heartfelt hug.  This, of course, led to an endless series of tart comments about what was actually 

being taught in the Counselor Ed program, all of which Joe bore with characteristic good grace.  

Need I add, the annual hug fests continued, to everyone’s delight.   

 

Joe was as important to his many friends as he was to his colleagues and students, someone to 

whom we could turn whenever we needed to talk in confidence. He invited such conversations, 

listening without judgment, an ideal sounding board who asked the questions that led those who 

had come for advice to see their issues in new, more imaginative ways.  What I’m trying to say is 

that Joe was an ideal counselor, a wise man that helped others resolve their issues, without ever 

dictating solutions. 
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Joe and I also shared an early morning breakfast group for the past twenty years. Rising each 

morning in time to join six or seven others by 6:15, we gathered for the company rather than the 

food or the service.  We talked about our families, our work, and occasionally something about 

the politics of the larger world, despite the distaste of several of us for any mention of politics 

beyond family or locality.  Joe once insightfully commented that the group – composed of men 

and women, old and not so old, retired and employed both on the campus and off – kept us all 

grounded.   

 

This is where I learned of Joe’s capacity for “righteous indignation” whenever someone, a 

politician, an administrator, or a miscreant committed a particularly egregious offense, abusing 

the power with which he or she had been entrusted.  There is that abiding sense of fairness again, 

which I came to understand had been bred into his bones as he grew up in working class 

communities of western Pennsylvania. 

 

As I said earlier, he loved athletics and all who competed at any level, in a bewildering variety of 

sports.  As a participant, he was a tough competitor, whether the game was played on a tennis, 

handball, or basketball court.  And as a fan, he avidly watched it all.  Behind the scenes at 

Brockport, he supported our athletic programs by serving as the Chair of the College’s Board of 

Athletic Control for more than a decade, a distinctive record that put him into the maelstrom of 

D3 collegiate policy and budget battles.  He loved it.      

 

Most simply stated, Joe loved the collegiate environment, loved his professional life, but more 

than anything, Joe lived and breathed his love for his family, the rock of which was his life-long 

loving companion, Jan.  He took great relish in telling stories, good stories, about their daughters, 

Ronalee and Sundae, and their families, and when the next generation came along, Joe and Jan 

traveled throughout the northeast for soccer games, lacrosse games, graduations, and all other 

important dates in the lives of their growing grandchildren, Brendan and Sophia.  One of the last 

conversations Joe and I shared was about his joy in having closely watched their grandchildren 

become successful, caring adults who would be making important contributions to their world 

long after we were gone.   

 

A final thought.  We are taught to mourn when loved ones pass.  It’s both natural and 

appropriate, especially when the death is premature, as it is in Joe’s case.  But I hope we will also 

remember that each of us has been given a singular gift, life itself, and what we do with that gift 

is what matters.  Joe understood the responsibility in that, and he lived his life to the fullest, 

giving more than he received at every turn, leaving all who had the great good fortune of 

knowing him a legacy for us to cherish.  Thank you, Joe, my colleague, our friend. 

[Ken O’Brien] 

_________________________ 

August 25, 2018 

 

Here is another tribute to Joe Kandor from Larry Bassi, another long-serving department chair: 

 

Thank you for your tribute to Joe. It was "right on." When we started the newly formed Criminal 

Justice Dept. in 1977, Joe was one of the most instrumental people in helping me through the 
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ropes as a new chairperson. The foresight he shared helped us all in the department avoid 

problems that would have been inevitable without his guidance. Because of our geographic 

proximity in FOB we saw each other daily and he was a breath of fresh air to start each day. 

Thanks for your posting.  

[Larry Bassi] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Benita M. Jorkasky 
 

August 12, 2018 

 

Sad news is in abundance!  I am sorry to report that Benita M. 

Jorkasky, Associate Professor Emerita of Education and 

Human Development (1970-2000) died on August 9, 2018.  I 

knew Bonita through office contact over the years and we 

shared a retirement year.  However, I am thankful right now 

that Emerita Pat Baker, a dear friend of Benita, has provided 

the following tribute to her that captures the essence of Benita 

nicely. 

 

“Hi Bud, 

By now someone has gotten to you with news of Benita’s 

passing.  Here are some of my reflections.  This fall would 

have marked 48 years since Benita became my office mate.  

Our offices seldom were located very far from one another.  

Like me she was social studies education but with a business rather than a social 

science/elementary/secondary background.  We found an immediate kinship in a mutual love of 

science fiction.  That became a lasting personal friendship and professional partnership (we both 

even became president of the New York State Council for the Social Studies and co-edited its 

newsletter for years).  I feel like I’ve lost my right arm because we agreed on so many things and 

she was always there for me.  I was really sad to have her retire to Altoona, but her family was 

there, and it and her church were of highest priority to her.  She had suffered for several years 

with debilitating leg circulation problems and it was good she had family to help her.  She was a 

very hard-working person, what I call “old school,” someone who did it all, from chairing the 

Dept. of Education & Human Development to winning the Chancellor’s Teaching Award and 

NYSCSS’s service award.  She was one of the most intelligent people I have known.  I will 

treasure her memory and the nearly half century of memories we shared.  Just some of the things 

she loved (in no particular order) were:  travel (started with the Peace Corp), her many foreign 

friends (Benita was someone who not only made a lot of friends, she kept them), Disney World 

(took all her nieces and nephews there once they reached a certain age), Chinese food, her many 

students, friends (everyone got a birthday card). 

  

Others will write you reams of personal information, so I’ll stop here.  But to me, she was a dear 

friend and a very wise woman who selfishly I’ll so miss not being able to call when I need some 

sage advice, or something proofread.  
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[Pat Baker]” 

 

Pat, along with other friends and colleagues of Benita are working with members of her family to 

have a remembrance ceremony in Brockport at a later date as distance prohibits attendance at 

memorial events in Altoona, Pennsylvania today and tomorrow for most of us.  If, and when 

such an event is scheduled I will share that information.  For now, here is Benita’s obituary from 

the Stanley J. Krish Funeral Home’s website.  More information, including a photo of Benita can 

be viewed at by searching on “Jorkasky” at: 

https://digitalcommons.brockport.edu/cgi/viewcontent.cgi?article=1047&context=student_archp

apers where you will read that Benita was a member of a “hip” generation.    

 

“Benita M. Jorkasky, 81, Altoona, passed away Thursday at Maybrook Hills 

Rehabilitation and Healthcare Center, Altoona. A life so well lived deserves more 

acknowledgement than can be said here. 

 

She was born in Altoona, daughter of the late John B. and Lilly (Medinsky) Jorkasky.  

Surviving are a brother, John Jorkasky of Oakdale, Conn. She was always active with her 

family; three nephews: Patrick Grimme, Father D. Timothy Grimme and Shawn Grimme, 

all of Altoona; three nieces: Michaelene Miles of Lodi, Calif., Maureen Haller of 

Altoona, and Dawn Davies of Lucas, Texas; plus several great- nieces and nephews; and 

great-great-nieces and nephews.  She was preceded in death by a sister, Lucy Grimme; a 

brother-in-law, Robert Grimme; and a niece, Tania Kinney of Oakdale, Conn. 

 

Benita was a graduate of Altoona High School, class of 1954. After several years 

teaching at Altoona High School, she entered the Peace Corp and served two years in 

Malaysia. Afterward, she pursued her masterás and doctorate degrees from Penn State in 

social studies. Prior to retirement, she was a professor of [Education specializing in social 

sciences] at SUNY College at Brockport. 

 

She was a faithful member of the Cathedral of the Blessed Sacrament, Altoona, where 

she volunteered often; including sending cards to elderly and home bound parishioners. 

 

Donations may be made to: 

 

Sts. Peter and Paul Cemetery Endowment Fund 

c/o Our Lady of Fatima Parish 2010 - 12th Ave. Altoona, Pa. 16601,  

or  

Altoona Symphony Orchestra 

1331 12th Ave. #107, Altoona PA 16601” 

 

[We send our condolences to Benita’s family and friends and are thankful for having known her 

and for her contributions to the welfare of others during her time here.] 

 

Emeriti Pat Baker wishes to share that a memorial service for emerita Dr. Benita M. Jorkasky, 

who died August 9 in her hometown of Altoona, PA, is being held Saturday, October 20 at 1:30 

pm at the Newman Center in Brockport.  A reception will immediately follow the service at the 
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Center featuring refreshments and personal memories of Benita who served in the Department of 

Education and Human Development from 1970-2000.  The event is being organized by friends 

from the College and social studies professional organizations.  The committee includes Betsy 

Balzano, Pat Baker, Bonnie-Anne Briggs, Mary Corey, Jeanette D’Agostino, Judy DuPre, Linda 

Hall and Pam Quamo. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Henry Bretton 
 

August 12, 2018 

 

Sadly, we learned that Henry died on July 31, 2018.  Here is 

information about the late Henry Bretton who distinguished 

himself in the military, in his career in higher education, and in 

his longevity!  At his parting he had achieved the enviable 

position of being 102 years old while retaining remarkable 

mental and physical capabilities.  I remember meeting Henry in 

the Personnel Office in Hartwell Hall shortly after I became 

Director of Personnel in 1970.  He, along with the late Justus 

Hartnack, were of such stature that I was anxious about my 

performance in their presence in those early days of insecurity 

in my “right” to be involved in the higher education enterprise.  

Over time as they, along with the late Howard Kiefer, the late 

Harold Rakov, the late Ralph Gennarino, the late Armand 

Burke, the late Raye Conrad, among others, accepted and 

mentored me, I became more comfortable around them with one exception that occurred outside 

of the work environment.  In the 1980s, Lenna Whiteman, who worked in the Office of 

Registration and Records and was on the Republican Committee in Clarkson, talked me into 

joining the committee and running for town council.  I ran against one of the few Democrats, 

David Carney, who was ever elected to office in Clarkson.  David was also a member of the 

College Council at the time and was well respected, so I took a little grief from some for running 

against him.  During the campaign my anxiety relating to Henry Bretton was resurrected when 

he, a Democrat, invited me to a gathering at his home to query me about what I might bring to 

the office if I were to be elected.  I believe he did so because he was conflicted about whether to 

support an inexperienced college employee and Republican, over a seasoned office holder and 

Democrat.  At the time, after doing some door-to-door, my desire to hold office was already 

withering.  That, and my engagement at Henry’s left me wondering if I really wanted to be an 

elected official and made my loss by 6 votes more acceptable.  Joe Kandor, among others, never 

let me forget that, at that time, I was the only Republican to ever lose an election in Clarkson 

whenever we engaged in a conversation about local elections.  Yet, my hat is off to Henry for his 

role in dissuading me from politics.     

 

One of the letters I received when I retired that I cherish the most was a very unexpected one 

from Henry Bretton.  It is one that I cherish even more now that he is gone.  I am pleased that I 

came upon it a couple of years ago and thanked him again for it before he died. 
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Henry appears in several earlier newsletters and those interested can find those entries by 

searching on Bretton at:     

 

https://digitalcommons.brockport.edu/cgi/viewcontent.cgi?article=1047&context=student_archp

apers 

 

I also remind you that he recently published his memoir, “A Dream, Shadows and Fulfillment” 

and you can find information about where you can purchase it by searching for it on the internet. 

 

Following is Henry’s obituary from French Funerals and Cremations in Albuquerque, NM. 

   

“Henry L. Bretton, born May 18, 1916 in Berlin, Germany, son of Hans and Betty 

Bismark, emigrated to the US in 1938, followed by his mother, now deceased. (Parents 

being divorced, his father remained in Germany).  His wife of 56 years Marian Sinclair 

More and their son Alexander are now deceased.  Their daughter, Elizabeth Sinclair 

More Bretton, MD, lives in Albuquerque with her husband John F. Lorio.  At the time of 

his death, Henry Bretton lived at the Retirement Home, Montebello, on Academy in 

Albuquerque. 

 Inducted into the US Army he was assigned to Military Intelligence.  Upon graduation 

from the US Military Intelligence (MIS) Training Center, the War Dept. recommended 

that he change his name for security reasons. (On Hitler’s personal orders, formal 

German citizens, if captured in enemy uniform, were to be “executed on the spot or, if 

not feasible, turned over to the Gestapo for special treatment”.)  The name change was 

effected by Court Order.  He served in the European Theater of War with an MIS team of 

six; attached to an Armored Reconnaissance Squadron, part of Gen Patton’s Third Army 

He was awarded the Bronze Star and several Battle stars.  At war’s end he was 

transferred to the Secret Intelligence section of the Office of Strategic Services (OSS).  

His highest rank, conferred after the war, was First Lt. (Reserve) Counterintelligence. 

 A photograph next to his desk is a reminder that, had it not been for a courageous 

German woman, he might well have been among the last casualties of the war in Europe.  

On May 7, 1945, he and two of his MIS comrades, in an open jeep, still attached to the 

Armored Recon Squadron, were among the first American Military to enter a town near 

the Austrian border.  They had been ordered to attend the town’s surrender. As they were 

about to turn a corner, that woman stopped them, warning them that a tank commander, 

in a disabled tank, but still armed with a fully functioning tank gun, was waiting for 

them.  According to her, that German officer had sworn “to send to hell the first 

Americans coming around that corner, “They reversed direction, alerting the first tank 

behind them.  On the following day, May 8, 1945, Germany surrendered and the war in 

Europe came to an end.  The photograph was taken a few days later when then Tech Sgt., 

4th Class Bretton sought out the woman to thank her on his and his comrades’ behalf.  

She turned out to be a professional photographer.  Violating Gen. Eisenhower’s Non-

Fraternization order, he gave the brave lady a kiss on the cheek.  He learned later that the 

tank commander was holder of the Ritterkreuz (Knight’s Cross), one of Germany’s 

highest military medals.  

https://digitalcommons.brockport.edu/cgi/viewcontent.cgi?article=1047&context=student_archpapers
https://digitalcommons.brockport.edu/cgi/viewcontent.cgi?article=1047&context=student_archpapers
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Discharged in September 1945, thanks to the GI Bill of Rights, Bretton, then just a 

German High School Grad with no more than one semester night school at NYU, entered 

Yale University in February 1946 a thirty-year-old second semester freshman.  Opting for 

an accelerated and highly exacting special program for returning Veterans, after three full 

semesters and two summer schools, taking all required courses, he graduated with honors 

(Member of Pi Sigma Alpha) in August 1947. There followed Graduate School, up to 

PH.D., at the University of Michigan, followed by twelve years advancing from 

Instructor to full professor.  In 1969, the Trustees of the State University of New York 

(SUNY) offered him a position as Distinguished Professor – at the SUNY College at 

Brockport.  While on the staff at Michigan and Brockport, he served as Visiting 

Professor, for one year each, on Ford and Rockefeller Foundation and Fulbright grants, at 

the following Universities: 1956, Innsbruck (Austria), 1968 Ghana (West Africa), 1969 

Nairobi, (Kenya) 1988 University of Vienna and Diplomatic Academy in Vienna.  He 

was a guest lecturer at the US War and Naval Colleges and conducted seminars in 

International Relations at the University of Ohio and, on a Ford Foundation grant, for 

African diplomats in Dar Es Salaam, Tanzania.  He published five scholarly books of his 

own; numerous articles in scholarly publications, chapters in books authored by others 

and presented scholarly papers at conferences in the US and in France. 

Among non-teaching academic, government and community services he would list first, 

Chairman University Awards Program, Research Foundation, State University of New 

York, 1977-1983; Member, Advisory Council on Africa, US Dept. of State, 1962-1964; 

President, African-American Community Center, Ann Arbor, Michigan, 1962-1964; 

President, Faculty Senate, College at Brockport, 1973-1974. At the time of his death, he 

was one of the oldest, longest enrolled members of the American Political Science 

Association.  He also was a member of the Academy of Political Science, United 

University Professors (UUP), Fulbright Association, Sandia Presbyterian Church, and 

Duke City Bridge Club.” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Mary Anne Pietrzykowski 
 

September 3, 2018 

 

Sadly, I have the death of another member of the greater Brockport College family to share with 

you today.  On August 28, 2018, Mary Anne Pietrzykowski, a significant friend to many on this 

distribution list and, with her husband Tony, a significant presence at, and contributor to, many 

events and activities within the community for many years bowed out of this life.  I believe she 

was well aware of how much this community loved her and today we applaud her for her 

contributions on our behalf while in our midst.  Mary Ann came to Brockport with her first 

husband, Ned Grade, who taught in the English Department.  They had met at a Middlebury 

Bread Loaf Writers’ Conferences program, one of the first programs concentrating on creative 

writing.  Unfortunately, Ned died at a young age only a short time into a career at the College.  

In the ensuring years, Mary Ann spent some time as a student teacher advisor, as an adjunct 

teaching Children’s Literature and completed her Masters in English at the College.  She was an 

active member of Alpha Alpha Chapter, Pi State, The Delta Kappa Gamma Society International.  
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Among other additional activities, she was a talented poet, an elementary school librarian, and a 

member of the Town Board.   I did not know Mary Ann well, but I was aware of her friendly 

presence and know that she was always generous of her time and resources.  One personal 

memory was when our son Eric was selected to participate in a youth Congressional Leadership 

Conference in Washington D.C. while in high school.  One of the conditions of his acceptance 

was that he had to raise a certain percentage of his cost of participation himself by soliciting 

support.  I thought it a little crazy at the time since we could have afforded to pay his way but, 

reflecting back over the years, I guess it makes sense that they would require him to learn how to 

solicit monetary support since “Congressional” was in the name of the program.  But I digress.  

My reason for mentioning this is that Mary Ann and Tony, who we did not know very well, were 

the first to support Eric’s cause with a gift.  Mary Ann and Tony have been known for such good 

deeds. 

 

We are thankful that Mary Ann blessed this community with her presence and send our thanks to 

Tony and her family for sharing her along with condolences to them and to all the friends she 

made along her path. 

 

Following is her obituary from the Rochester D&C:      

 

“Mary Anne Pietrzykowski 

Brockport - Passed away peacefully surrounded by her family on August 28, 2018 at the 

age of 83. She is predeceased by her first husband Ned Grade, stepson Zachary 

Pietrzykowski, granddaughter Katrina Pietrzykowski, son-in-law Mark Handley. She is 

survived by her devoted husband of 37 years Anthony D., children Christopher (Elaine) 

Grade, Anne Grade Daggs, Andrew (Carrie) Grade, Jeremy (Susan) Grade, Alex 

(Debbie) Pietrzykowski, Kim (Bill) Faill, Karen (Ken) Schleede, Tony (Cindy) 

Pietrzykowski, Andrea (Dan) Lista, many grandchildren, great grandchildren, brother 

Robert (Mary Lou) Menard, nieces, nephews and many dear friends. 

 

She will be remembered as a loving wife, mother, and friend; extending love and 

kindness to everyone she met. She leaves behind a thankful and blessed family for the 

wonderful years and happy memories. 

 

In lieu of flowers, those wishing may contribute to the Parish Center Building Fund at 

Nativity BVM Church, Morgan Manning House, Seymour Library or the Alzheimer’s 

Association in her memory. 

 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle on Sept. 2, 2018”  

_________________________ 

September 6, 2018 

 

Jeanette D’Agostino Banker shared the following information with me.  Judy Wadsworth is a 

past president, and past editor of the newsletter of the DKG chapter in which Mary Ann 

Pietrzykowski was a member.  Judy continues to contribute to the newsletter and has drafted the 

following item for their next issue.  Because it further elaborates on Mary Ann’s many 

contributions to this community, I thought I should share it and the tribute it represents.      
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“Long-time Alpha Alpha Member Mary Anne Pietrzykowski Pietrzykowski died on 

August 28 after a long illness. 

  

For three years she chaired the chapter’s Helen E. Quinn Award Dinner Committee, and 

for many years served as Chair of the Remembrance Committee.    

  

Mary Anne earned a BA in English from the College of St. Catherine, St. Paul, 

Minnesota in 1957, and her MS in English Education in 1981 from the College at 

Brockport.  She was the school librarian at the Nativity BVM School from 1979-1992.  

She also served as a student teacher advisor at The College at Brockport, as well as an 

adjunct teaching Childrens’ Literature.   

  

She also helped organize a town recycling program; helped form and served on Town of 

Sweden Conservation Board; served on the Seymour Library Board; and from 1986-2000 

served as a Town of Sweden Councilwoman. 

 

For her community service, Mary Ann was recognized as Community Leader in 

American Hometown Leaders Award Program in 1995, and as NYS’s First Annual 

Woman of Distinction Award Winner from 61st Senatorial District in 1998.  She served 

on advisory committees for the Governor and two Monroe County Executives. 

   

Mary Anne was also a talented poet and in her later years was an active member of 

OSHER Lifelong Learning at RIT.   

  

Chapter Member Monica Cosgrove writes that, ‘I have such fond memories of her and all 

those years she would do the invocation for the June breakfast as well as send cards to 

members experiencing difficult times.’’ 

 

[We send our special thanks to Judy Wadsworth for sharing this information.] 

_________________________ 

Thank you, Bud, for writing so beautifully about Mary Anne. Many passings have been honored 

by your pen, but this one strikes close to home for me.  While you speak of 50-year marriages 

(and more), Mary Anne and I were friends for even more years--but now is our time to look back 

and smile in memory of a life well lived.  

[Kendra Gemmett] 

 

October 8, 2018 

Thanks to emerita Jill Campbell for sharing the following tributes to Mary Anne Pietrykowski: 

 

“Bud, I was saddened when I learned of Mrs. Mary Anne Pietrykowski's passing.  I shared the 

information with my family.  Here are some of the Facebook postings from her Nativity students 

who recall her impact on their lives so many years later. I just thought that her family might find 

some solace in them. 

   

Kristina Campbell Burne: 
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Nativity Classmates- I just found out Mrs. Pietrzykowski passed on August 28th. I have 

exceptionally fond memories of spending time with her in Nativity’s Library, particularly for 

“Junior Great Books” club. She introduced me to so many great authors and was one of my 

favorite teachers. 

   

Crystal Robinson Park:  

So sad to hear of such a great lady passing. She had a quiet warmth and a sweet way (but a quick 

and keen wit!) about her. I thought of her last week at the library...remembering her help me find 

all of the ‘Frances’ books. She laid the groundwork for so many of us. I wish I could thank her 

for instilling a love of reading in us. We were so lucky to have her!  

   

Tara Brown Stewart: 

Sad to hear. I have great memories of her from Junior Great Books. 

   

Janine Ba:  

She was a wonderful lady who always greeted us with a genuine smile.” 

 

And, emeritus Steve Ullman shared the following remembrance: 

 

“Mary Anne was an exceptionally accomplished reading teacher at BVM - I think of the four 

Hogan girls who became voracious, thoughtful readers under her guidance.  When the BVM 

grads got to Middle School, they stood out as great readers.” 

   

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Cosimo J. Baglio 
 

October 8, 2018 

 

Many receiving this newsletter know Priscilla (Gaylord Thomas) Baglio, the widow of the late 

Professor of Biology Charles Thomas who is well known in the Brockport community.  Sadly, 

Priscilla’s second husband, Cosimo J. Baglio, died at age 101 on October 5, 2018.  I thought I 

should mention his passing and share the following information:  

  

In lieu of flowers, memorials may be made in memory of Cosimo to the Nativity of the BVM 

Building Fund, 152 Main St., Brockport, NY 14420.” 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Roderick Bonet Ormandy 
 

October 15, 2018 

 

I am sad to share the news that the life of Roderick Ormandy, a former Associate Professor in the 

Communications Department (1969-1983), has expired.  I remember Roderick only from my 

relationship with personnel records and my knowledge of the 1983 retrenchment that included a 

https://webmail.roadrunner.com/do/redirect?url=https%253A%252F%252Fwww.facebook.com%252Fjanine.mckee.1%253Ffref%253Dufi&hmac=531a2fd1f5e114721b0ff989de937960
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program within the Communications Department to which he was attached.  That reduction in 

force ended Roderick’s employment with the College and likely many of his personal 

relationships with faculty and staff as well.  That said, I wish I had known about his military 

service so that he could have been included in the “Honoring Faculty and Staff Veterans” book. 

 

Following is Roderick’s obituary.  If I become aware of the date, time and place of the memorial 

service referenced in it, I’ll include the information in a newsletter at that time.     

 

“Dr. Roderick Bonet Ormandy 

 

Pittsford - Dr. Ormandy passed away at the age of 95 on October 1, 2018 in Rochester, 

NY. He was the son of the late Jesse and Arthur Ormandy and grew up in the 

Albany/Menands area of New York, then served in the Army/Air Corp during WWII, 

from 1942-1945. He earned a BA from Emerson College in Boston, where he met Elaine 

Stuart, of Beverly, Massachusetts, his eventual wife of 63 years. He went on to earn a MS 

and PHD from Northwestern University in Chicago. He was a Professor in the 

Communications Department at SUNY at Brockport for 19 years and a speech 

pathologist in Rochester area hospitals and nursing homes, until retiring in 1993.  

 

Roderick was predeceased by his brother, Harold Ormandy (1922), sister, Eileen Roblin 

(2004), grandson, Jason Ormandy (2010) and his wife, Elaine (2013). He is survived by 

his sons, Peter S. (Diana) Ormandy, David L. (Kathy) Ormandy, Jeffrey A. (Eileen 

"Sue") Ormandy and Andrew E. Ormandy; as well as 5 grandchildren, Andrea, Elizabeth, 

Matthew, Benjamin and April; also, one great-grandchild, Jason Christopher. Roderick 

was a huge baseball fan and loved music, as well as reading. He also enjoyed singing and 

once belonged in a barber shop quartet.  

 

In lieu of flowers, he would urge you to take in a ball game.” 

 

            [Rochester D&C 10/1/2018] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Raymond L. “Ray” McGinnis 
 

October 26, 2018 

 

Some recipients of this newsletter will remember Ray McGinnis whose life expired on October 

13, 2018 from his pastoring work in Brockport and North Chili.  Although I did not know Ray 

during his time in Brockport, I met him when he attended a couple of luncheons when some of 

us visited the late emeritus President Albert Brown and the late emeritus VP Ralph Gennarino in 

Chautauqua, NY.  Ray was friends with Al and with Ralph, and with the late Emeritus Professor 

Joe Kandor.  I believe he and Ralph lived in the same retirement community.  I enjoyed meeting 

Ray and chatting with him at these gatherings.  If interested, you can view him talking with Joe 

Kandor and sitting to the left of Al Brown at one of the luncheons by visiting photos from one of 

the luncheons at:  

http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/ww2/?personid=190434057&affiliateID=2058
http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/northwestern-university/?personid=190434057&affiliateID=2058
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 http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/Italian_Fisherman_Luncheon_2013.pdf 

 

Following is Ray’s obituary from the Post Standard in Gerry, NY: 

 

“The Rev. Raymond L. McGinnis, 88, of Heritage Village, Gerry, went to his eternal 

reward Oct. 13, 2018, in Heritage Village Health Care Center, bringing to a close a 

lifetime of service to God and his fellowman. 

 

He was born Dec. 27, 1929, in Barboursville, WV, the only child of Luther B. and Mamie 

M (Butcher) McGinnis. 

  

He was preceded in death by his parents. He is survived by Marjorie, his wife of 60 

years; a daughter, Dixie (Garth) Bolinder, Rogers, Ark.; four sons: Melvin of Frewsburg, 

N.Y., Merlin (Angela) of Spencerport, N.Y., Mark (Karla) Altamont, Ill., and Max 

(Kristin) of Brighton, N.Y.; as well as 11 grandchildren and four great-grandchildren. 

 

The Rev. Ray McGinnis spent 48 years in pastoral ministry. He started in rural 

Pennsylvania in Monaca, Pa. (1951-53) before attending and graduating from Roberts 

Wesleyan College (1958). After college he pastored in West Hamlin, W.Va. (1958-59) 

and then to Gerry, N.Y., (1959-63). While at Gerry, he lectured and conducted tours at 

the Holy Land replica at Chautauqua Institution. After Gerry he pastored in Ayersville, 

Ohio (1963-68). It was during this time he graduated from Asbury Theological Seminary 

(1967) and was a first lieutenant in the Civil Air Patrol as a chaplain. 

  

He returned to western New York in 1968 pastoring Free Methodist churches in 

Brockport, N.Y. (1968-78) and North Chili, N.Y. (1978-84). In 1984, he returned to 

Gerry and pastored the church from 1984-94. After retiring from the pastorate, he became 

the first full-time chaplain of Heritage Ministries serving from 1994 to 2000. He then 

filled in for Kiantone Congregational Church for two years and the First Baptist Church 

for one. 

 

A celebration of the life of “Pastor Ray” [was held] at the Gerry Free Methodist Church 

at 11 a.m., on Saturday, Oct. 20, 2018.  

 

Memorials can be given in lieu of flowers to Heritage Ministries, Starflight or 

Northeastern Seminary.” 

 

[We were sorry to learn of Ray’s death and we send our condolences to his family and friends.] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Josephine “Jo” Wallin 
 

November 17, 2018 

 

http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/Italian_Fisherman_Luncheon_2013.pdf
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When we are created, we are all stamped with a production date.  As we age, we become 

knowledgeable that our life in this world also has an expiration date.  Most sad are expiration 

dates that are reached too soon, while individuals are still “able,” and before they have had a 

chance to fulfill their promise for this life.  Sad, but somewhat easier to bear, are the cases where 

someone has lived a long, full and productive life who just has exhausted all abilities and reaches 

his/her own “just” expiration date.  Such, I believe, is the case of Josephine “Jo” Wallin, a life-

time area resident, a Brockport College graduate, an Albion Central School District Retired 

Teacher and the widow of the late Professor Emeritus of Biological Sciences, Russell Wallin.  

Moreover, she was an outstanding member of the Brockport community with many dear friends 

who are on the distribution list for this newsletter.  While I greeted her at different gatherings, I 

only had real conversation with her on a couple of occasions over the years.  One time, Sandy 

and I were seated with her at a joint Brockport, Clarkson, Sweden millennial gala in the 

Ballroom on campus and enjoyed her company, along with that of others at our table at the 

event.  And, I remember talking with her when she and her son attended the first-ever Emeriti 

Reception hosted by Acting President John Clark on October 4, 2004 and you can view a couple 

of photos of her at the event at:  

http://www.itss.brockport.edu/~rmeade/emeriti_photos/index.htm.   

 

While, so far, expirations cannot be avoided, we are still sad to say goodbye and we say them to 

Jo with thanksgiving for her wonderful life amongst us as we mourn and celebrate it with her 

family and friends. 

 

Following is her obituary from the website of Fowler Funeral Home:     

      

“Josephine Wallin - 93, died November 15, 2018 after an 11-month respite at Elderwood 

of Lakeside at Brockport. Mrs. Wallin was predeceased by her husband Dr. Russell 

Wallin. She was also predeceased by her parents James and Mary Trupiano, her brother 

Vincent Trupiano and her sister Pauline Trupiano Burgio. She is survived by one child, 

James D. Bell (Marie); three grandchildren, Kevin (Stephanie), Nicholas and Matthew; 

three great grandchildren, Claire, Benjamin and Jane; nephews Patrick Burgio, David 

Burgio and Steven Trupiano; and dear friends Mary Ann Giglio, Jeanne Barry, Joan Hare 

and Kathleen Pacilio. Mrs. Wallin graduated from Albion High School in 1943 and the 

State Teacher's College at Brockport in 1946. She received her master's degree in 

Education from SUNY Brockport in 1967 and taught 5th grade in the Albion Central 

School District for many years.  She received many teaching awards and similar 

recognitions for her teaching skills and abilities. Mrs. Wallin was a loving and dutiful 

mother, always offering appropriate guidance, wisdom and direction throughout her life. 

In her retirement, she was a devoted grandparent and loved nothing more than spending 

time with her grandchildren and her family during the holidays. Her evenings during 

baseball season were usually occupied watching the New York Yankees. 

  

As an expression of sympathy, donations may be made to the Nativity Building Fund.” 

 

[We send our condolences to Jo’s family and friends.] 

_________________________ 

November 28, 2018 

http://www.itss.brockport.edu/~rmeade/emeriti_photos/index.htm
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Tributes to Jo Wallin 

_________________________ 

“Hi Bud, 

 [Regarding Jo Wallin] “I met her when she student taught in Albion.  I went to the old 

elementary school (now senior apartments) from 1944-1948 (K-4th grade) and lived only 

a few blocks from her folk's home on Park St.  Jo was my only student teacher during 

elementary school.  I believe I had her in first grade.  I remembered her as very pretty, 

well dressed and nice.  I didn't see her for many years after that, after I had come to 

Brockport and after she had married Russ.   She looked at me and said, ‘Patsy Ellis, I 

remember you.’  I said, ‘And I remember you too” (she had changed less than I had), so I 

was VERY impressed with her memory.  Even after she became more forgetful, she 

would still remember me when I ran into her especially at the hairdresser’s although the 

name got so it escaped her.  The last time, I saw her, she was at the you seem familiar 

time.  However, she was still pretty, well dressed and nice. 

[Thanks to Pat Baker] 

_________________________ 

Sorry to hear of Josephine's death. She was my student in a grad seminar to which she 

contributed keen insights and a good sense of humor.  I'm happy to hear she lived to a 

ripe old age…” 

[Thanks to Earl Ingersoll] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Mary C.  Ingersoll 
 

December 13, 2018 

 

Mary Ingersoll was the soulmate and partner to Earl and an able assistant to him as he pursued 

his lifetime scholarship and publication passion.  Until her last few years she was his constant 

companion at the many College related activities they attended, and her presence was missed 

when she could no longer accompany him.  Mary departed with Earl at her side on the morning 

of Tuesday, November 27, 2018.  Following is an early-bird copy of Mary’s obituary that 

includes information about calling hours, the celebration of her life and memorials, along with 

information about some of her significant contributions in this life.  Check the Rochester D&C 

on Sunday for any additions.     

 

“Mary C. Ingersoll 

 

Passed away peacefully November 27, 2018; predeceased by parents Edward and Erma 

Cosgrove; brother, Albert; survived by her loving husband of 58 years and best friend 

Earl G. Ingersoll; loving sister Patricia E. Cosgrove; sons Jeffrey E. (Linda), Timothy E. 

(Sara); grandchildren, Stacy (Adam), Jessica, Joshua, Patrick, Mia; great-granddaughter 

Madelyn; nieces and nephews. 
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A master teacher, Mary taught 27 ½ years in Spencerport Schools from which she and 

Earl graduated in 1956 and where they met in kindergarten. She helped to establish the 

Gifted and Talented Program in which she taught until her retirement in 1999. It was a 

premier, full-time program, encouraging students to believe it was OK to be bright, and 

they flourished in her care. She earned the respect and admiration of her colleagues, 

especially new teachers; one wrote: “Mary was such an inspiration to me as a young 

teacher. I enjoyed her knowledge, wisdom, and passion for education.” 

 

In lieu of flowers, contributions in Mary’s memory to: Ingersoll Family Endowment, 

College at Brockport Foundation, 350 New Campus Dr., Brockport 14420; OR 

Spencerport Central Retirees’ Association scholarship, Diana Hanley, Treasurer, 3976 

Brick Schoolhouse Rd., Hamlin, 14464; OR Foodlink, 936 Exchange St., Rochester 

14608.” 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Dorothy A. “Dot” Petersen 
 

December 13, 2018 

 

Dot Petersen gave love and support to Ingo and their children and friends in need while residing 

in Brockport through her involvement and work with the First Presbyterian Church in Brockport, 

among other activities.  She and Ingo were active in the greater Brockport community, 

particularly at musical performances at which Ingo shared his gift of song.  After visits and other 

contacts with family for goodbyes, Dot departed life on this earth on the evening of November 

19, 2018. 

 

[Per Dot’s wishes, the family is planning a small graveside service in the spring when the whole 

family can be present.] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Wendell William “Willie” Sweeting 
 

December 13, 2018 

 

“Willie” Sweeting was an icon in the Brockport community from the time that he, along with 

Earl Siegfried and Ken Moore, cared for our vehicles and entertained us with their bantering as 

we waited for them to be serviced at Earl and Bills’.  He continued to build his iconic reputation 

through his service as supervisor of transportation for the Brockport School District, and, 

through his service in supervising the maintenance of the playing fields in the College’s Clark 

and Fran Whited Baseball/Softball Complex.  In that last capacity he took great pride in looking 

out for every single blade of grass, and this dedicated attention was noticed by all visiting teams 

as well as Brockport’s own.  Willie departed on December 3, 2018.   

 

Following is his obituary from the website of Fowler Funeral Home, Brockport, NY: 
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“Wendell William Sweeting (Willie, Bill) 
Brockport, NY / Atlanta, GA - Born December 9, 1944 - Died December 3, 2018. 
 
Willie was greeted in heaven by his precious daughter, Katie Sweeting, his parents, Red 

and Mary Sweeting, and a host of other relatives and friends. He is survived by his loving 

wife, Ann (McCormick) Sweeting, devoted son and daughter-in- law, David and Lisa 

Sweeting, devoted daughter and son-in-law, Susie (Sweeting) and Bill Armstrong, his 

adoring grandchildren, Max Sweeting, Ainslie, Liam, and Aiden Armstrong, all of 

Atlanta, GA. He is also survived by his brother and sister-in-law, Jim and Ellen Sweeting, 

and his nieces and nephew, Carolyn (Dan) Benedict, Robert (Karen) Sweeting, and Tricia 

(Bill) Bruning, and their families. Also surviving him are special cousins, Randy 

Sweeting, Kathy Glynn Krein, and Bill Glynn, as well as several other cousins and many 

close, loving friends.  
 
Willie was a life-long resident of Brockport, having been born in the "Old Hospital" on 

Main Street. He grew up on Adams Street, right across the street from the BCSD ball 

fields. He attended the Campus School and graduated from Brockport High School in 

1962. He attended Indiana State University, but soon returned to his beloved hometown. 

He operated Earl 'n' Bill's Texaco Gas Station, then Gulf Gas Station on Lake Rd S for 

twenty years with his life-long friend, Earl Siegfried. He served the people of Brockport 

and SUNY Brockport well with his skills, talents, and generous heart.  
 
In 1985, Willie began his career at Brockport Central School District, where he 

supervised the transportation department mechanics, security staff, and grounds and 

athletic fields department. His specialty was creating and maintaining outstanding 

baseball and softball fields.  
 
Athletics and sports played a central role in Willie's life, from the time he was a Yankee's 

little leaguer until he became a spectator at his grandchildren's and nieces' and nephews' 

sporting events. He especially loved watching his nephew's stock car races. He was an 

outstanding athlete in high school and as a young adult. His favorite sport throughout his 

life was baseball and he was rarely seen without a baseball cap shading his eyes year-

round.  
 
Willie's family meant the world to him. He encouraged everyone to be strong and 

courageous, like he was. His family extended beyond his relatives to include many 

others. He never met a stranger and became a beloved brother and mentor to many 

wonderful friends.” 

_________________________ 

January 3, 2019 

 

As a further tribute to Willie Sweeting, Professor Emeritus Steve Ullman reminded me as 

follows: 
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“Bud, when serving on the Brockport Central School Board, I received numerous 

messages from other school districts about how exquisitely Willie Sweeting kept our 

playing fields.  He was Da Vinci of school landscaping.” 

 

And, if you look it up, you’ll see that “exquisitely” is the perfect word to describe Willie’s 

commitment to his contributions in this life. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Ann Schnell 
 

 

December 13,2019 

 

Ann Schnell was a soft-spoken wife and mother who was 

dedicated to Kempes and their daughter Julie as well as to her 

church and all the friends she encountered on her journey.  On 

December 22, 2016, I was favored with an email from Ann, 

with the assistance of Julie, that wished me a Merry Christmas, 

but also included her Christmas Letter to Friends in which she 

shared some of her thoughts and feelings about the chapter of 

her life that she was writing at the time.  As some of her 

feelings will resonate with those of us who are aging and might 

have to set our treadmills on idle before long, I do not think she 

will mind if I extract and share a few of her comments: 

 

“I wish I could say that I've been just as busy as many of you 

have been, with family, jobs & volunteering, but I have to admit that 90 plus years take their toll 

on energy! 

 

The Senior Living where I am now is called the "Renaissance." I have a living room, bedroom, 

bath, small kitchen, and three closets for "the rest of my STUFF!"   The Renaissance provides us 

with all kinds of entertainment -- movie nights, music, a lovely campus for outdoor 

entertainment, genealogy classes, swimming pool, exercise classes, monthly birthday parties, a 

club room with a large television for keeping us in touch with the world and a table for playing 

games with friends, the Olympics on TV, and concerts, plays, and occasional trips to the Luhrs 

Center for the Performing Arts. They also help us with transportation to doctor's appointments, 

etc. so I am well taken care of!!! 

  

The hardest part of our life here is the giving up of our families and friends.  In 2015, we gave up 

to our God and Savior, Betty Schroeder, a very special Brockport friend of many years; our dear 

Mary, sister of Kemp, and beloved aunt to many of the Schnell family; and Rick's special Aunt, 

Lois. In 2016 more of our friends joined the Lord, including a dear friend from our campus here, 

Wayne Mowrey; Sunday School friend of many years, Jack McGehee; Dick Liebe, our 

wonderful, longtime Brockport friend; and just yesterday, my former neighbor, Ed Egee.  Ed and 

his lovely wife were married over 65 years. Although we know they all lived full and wonderful 

lives and they are now at peace and with God, it is a sad time for us. 
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Thank you for your special friendship and please know how much I enjoy hearing from you 

about your lives. I may not be able to keep in touch as I once did, but my heart sings when I hear 

your voices and read your letters and e-mails. My Christmas prayer for each of you is that God's 

love and peace will surround you; that his healing presence will be with you, your families, and 

the world; that each of you will be able to share His love with those you meet; and that you will 

have a year filled with love, peace and the joy of family and friends.”  

 

Friendships are special gifts that should not be forgotten during this season of giving and resolve.  

Time may be eternal but our brief presence in time on this planet is a precious opportunity.  We 

thank Ann for her words that invoke us to prioritize friendship.        

 

[In February 2017, shortly after she and Julie penned her 2016 Christmas letter together, Ann 

suffered a fall and thereafter was moved to a nursing facility in the same complex.  Sadly, Ann 

departed this life on Saturday, December 1, 2018.  Julie and Rick will share information later of 

the time and place for a celebration of Ann’s life that will be scheduled for the spring when most 

of the family can be present.] 

            

I had an email exchange with emeritus Del and Jeannette Smith after hearing about Ann’s 

departure because I knew they had remained close to her.  Jeanette pointed out that Ann and Dot 

Petersen had remained dear friends over the years following Brockport.  There is some comfort 

in that they nearly crossed the finish line for this life together. 

 

March 3, 2019 

 

I recently received another tribute to Ann Schnell from Emeritus John Halsey that follows: 

 

“Thank you again for your newsletter, which Val and I value.   Even though we know 

only a small proportion of the people whose news you report, we are always pleased to 

hear about the Brockport community, which has meant so much to us.       

Your note from Julie Halstead is especially significant for us, because Kempes and Ann 

spent two years with us working on the Brockport London Program.  Indeed, Julie was 

with them for the first year, taking (I think) her first college classes in Ealing.  What 

lovely people, and as you say we are so fortunate to have spent time with them.  They 

always took such an interest in our sons, and Tom and Will have fond memories of them 

as well. 

 

Val and I visited Kemp and Ann in Chambersburg in 2008, and are so pleased that we 

did, because sadly Kemp became ill later that year.  Julie and Rick joined us for that 

weekend, which made it even more special, and they have also visited us in London 

since. 

 

I do write to Julie from time to time, but she has a lot to deal with, so if you can send us 

the memorial composition, I would be very grateful.  But no heroic efforts!” 

[John Halsey] 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Donald A. “Diz” Deane 
 

January 3, 2019 

 

Sometime ago I was informed by Tonya Satryb that Olive Heffron, retired Administrative 

Assistant Human Resources, had moved back to the Rochester area to be closer to family as her 

partner Donald Deane was in declining health.  Sadly, the D&C on Sunday, December 23, 2018 

reported that he died on December 19th.  Olive will be remembered by many of you for being the 

person to welcome you and provide you with friendly helpful service when you visited or called 

the Human Resources Office.  She competently took care of your needs or referred you to others 

who could do so and always put herself in your shoes to ensure that she could give you the best 

service in the most caring manner possible.  We are sorry to learn that the happiness she has 

enjoyed in retirement has been diminished by the loss of her partner.  We send Olive and her 

family and friends our condolences and our best wishes that after the morning and celebration of 

Don’s life she will find other sources of happiness that will sustain her.  Following is the 

obituary mentioned above:  

  

“Donald A. “Diz” Deane 

Greece - Passed away on December 19, 2018, at the age of 79. 

 

He is survived by his loving partner, Olive "Ollie" Heffron; son, Scott (Larry Glore); and 

granddaughter, Connie-Rose; as well as Olive's children, Lori Brice, Vicki (Bob) Brawn, 

and Lisa Smith. 

 

Don was a retiree of Delco Products. 

 

In lieu of flowers, donations can be made to the Veteran's Outreach Center, 791 South 

Ave., Rochester, NY 14620. 

 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle from Dec. 23, 2018 to Jan. 3, 2019” 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

John R. Leiter 
 

January 14, 2019 

 

I am sorry to be back in your mailbox again so soon, but I have sad news to report that is time-

sensitive to those who knew John Leiter, retired member of the Grounds unit in the Facilities 

Department who served from 1970 to 1993.  John was one of the first people I met shortly after I 

became Personnel Director in June of 1970.  John was a good employee who had good skills and 

was always available for odd-hour assignments when needed.   He was also a good source for 

enabling us to keep in touch with the workforce.   I have fond memories of my encounters with 

John while he worked at the College. 
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Following is John’s obituary from the Rochester D&C.  It includes a link to Walker Brothers 

Funeral Home where a photograph of John is available for those who wish to view it to refresh 

their memories.     

 

“John R. Leiter 

 

Hilton - Peacefully on January 10, 2019 at age 82. Survived by his wife of 59 years, 

Arda; daughters, Rose and Priscilla (Rod); grandchildren, Ricky, Zoe, Brandon, Jasmine, 

Jada; sisters, Helen, Linda. 

 

John worked at SUNY Brockport from 1970 to 1993. He also enjoyed his business in 

landscaping & snowplowing. To share a memory visit, 

https://walkerbrothersfh.com/tribute/details/12222/John-Leiter/obituary.html#tribute-

start. 

 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle on Jan. 13, 2019” 

 

We send our condolences to John’s family and friends. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Donald Nelson-Nasca 
 

January 20, 2019 

 

Sad news is in abundance as we start working our way through 

2019.  While our full life cycle on this planet has a beginning 

and end, it still leaves a void when people we have known for 

years and enjoyed working and playing with pass on.  Today I 

regret that I have two such events to share. 

 

Yesterday I learned that Emeritus Professor and Chair of 

Educational Administration Donald Nelson-Nasca died 

unexpectedly on Wednesday, January 16, 2019 after returning 

home from shopping with his dedicated partner and caregiver, 

Diane Wolcott.  Don had been having some health issues the 

last couple of years but was looking forward to getting stronger 

by spring so that he could enjoy working with Diane to 

maintain their beautiful gardens.  Although he had not fully 

recovered from mobility problems related to a recent hip replacement, with Diane’s loving 

support he enjoyed attending many events at the College and was looking forward to being at 

First Friday in February. 

 

I have fond memories of working with Don when I first arrived at Brockport and thereafter, and I 

was pleased to spend time with him at College events after he began attending them several years 
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ago.  I first met Don in 1967 when I was working with Dick Alexander in the Financial Aid 

Office.  Don was the head of the Research Office that, if memory serves me, handled both 

institutional research and grants at the time, and he provided some guidance for the preparation 

of applications for federal grants for student Educational Opportunity Loans and Grants 

programs.  Later, after President Brown, Armand Burke, Dick and others created the Educational 

Opportunity Program in 1968, Don assisted Dick in securing a grant ($50,000, I believe) from 

the Research Foundation to supplement the federal loans and grants for EOP students with 

exceptional needs.  I ended up working closely with Don to get the checks for the students 

awarded these grants and managing the records.  Don was always friendly and helpful as he, 

among others, mentored me when I was a novice.  At the time he also mentored interns who 

served in his office on grants and a couple of them shared with me how much they learned from 

Don. 

 

I also had the privilege of working with Don when he served as chair, first of the Educational 

Research Department, and later of the Educational Administration Department, after I became 

Director of Human Resources.  He always was on top of his paperwork to ensure that HR/Payroll 

paperwork for members of his department was completed correctly and processed on time.  

Throughout his career at Brockport and beyond, Don was passionately dedicated to research, 

writing and teaching, I believe in that order.  He was also a “jack of all trades,” willing to take on 

any role the College needed him to play from Campus School Instructor, to creator of the 

Educational Research Department, to Professor of Educational Administration and Chair.  It was 

to be a devastating blow to Don when his Educational Research Department was retrenched and 

for a short period his future at Brockport was unknown.  I was always amazed how Don stayed 

positive throughout that experience with the fate of the members of his department taking 

precedence.  Fortunately for Don and the College, he was able to meet the qualifications for 

appointment to the Educational Administration Department in which he completed his career at 

Brockport, retiring in 1995. 

 

While it is obvious that I respected Don’s work and enjoyed working with him, I must also note 

that I enjoyed playing with him.  Don was one of the original NBA (Noontime Basketball 

Association) players back in the days when we would be lucky to have enough people show up 

to have a three-on-three game.  In those days Don was an agile and astute, somewhat sneaky, 

player.  We often guarded each other and sometimes I would think I had beaten him to the basket 

or to a rebound when suddenly the ball would end up in his hands.  Even after Don retired, he 

would join us for a game whenever he happened to be on campus when we were playing.  I 

believe he continued playing on campus and elsewhere into his 70s.  Don was among about 30 

former NBA players who enjoyed a reunion gathering at Bill Gray’s in Brockport on May 23, 

2018.              

 

Even during this difficult and busy time for Diane she was kind enough to share the following 

additional information about Don’s passions and accomplishments in this life, some of which I 

had slight knowledge but could not have articulated as eloquently as she.  I am grateful to her to 

be able to share more of Don’s story as expressed in her words: 

 

“In addition to his forty-nine-year career at Brockport, Don was President of NYS Gifted 

Association in the 80's. Don professed his love and knowledge of gifted education 
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throughout the US and Brazil.  This interest led him to accept an invitation to serve as 

Clinical Professor in Residence in Brockport’s International Teaching Center at Escola 

American do Rio de Janeiro, Brazil for 18 months at one point in his career.  Don also 

offered related workshops throughout Rochester, NYS, and the country. And, during his 

brief retrenchment-caused hiatus from Brockport, he served as Headmaster of 

Calisanctius, a school for gifted children in the Buffalo area.  

 

Don loved science and nature. This is seen in his early years teaching 8th grade science in 

the Campus School, his doctoral thesis via UB, development of hands on science 

programs for Instructor magazine, and dozens of published articles in journals and 

magazines. 

  

Don's natural science love is seen in our 1910 renovated home in Penfield complete with 

an 1840's hand hewn barn. Don and I have five beautiful acres filled with apple trees, a 

vegetable garden, lush flower beds, a waterfall pond that Don built, dozens of trees, and 

manicured lawns. 

 

Don is a Renaissance man reflected in his academia world, hobbies, and home.  Besides 

basketball, Don played golf, tennis, skied (downhill, CX, water), swam, scuba dived, 

canoed, kayaked, ran, biked, and hiked. He backpacked and camped, sleeping in tents 

thru 2016. 

  

The recurring naturalist is evident in Don's own oil paintings, selection of artwork, music, 

furnishings, Remington sculptures, and Robert Bateman's and Andrew Wyeth's paintings. 

He was a carpenter and master wood worker reflected in home decor, a wrap-around 

porch, and tiered deck. Don also loved travel, musicals, and theater. 

 

Contributions may be made to: 

 

Donald Nelson-Nasca Scholarship for Undergraduate Research  

 Brockport College Foundation 

350 New Campus Drive 

Allen Administration Building 707 

Brockport, NY 14420 

                              or 

 The Undergraduate Student Research Award sponsored by Dr. Donald Nelson-Nasca 

  

Fredonia College Foundation 

272 College Avenue 

Fredonia, NY 14063 

 

And, as you might imagine, Don donated his body to the University of Rochester for 

medical research.  Like I said, Don loved research, right to the end!” 

 

At this writing the plan is for a celebration of Don’s life from 2:00-7:00 pm, on Friday, 

June 14, 2019 at Don’s home in Penfield. 
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1661 Sweets Corners Road 

Fairport, New York 14450 

 

Don’s obituary will be published in the Rochester D&C on Sunday, January 27, 2019.  A 

more extensive obituary with photos and an opportunity for posting condolences will be 

available soon at:  https://falvofuneralhome.com/” 

 

In a recent conversation with Diane we were both reminded of Don’s expertise and activities 

relating to the Civil War.  Don is in possession of a collection of letters his Civil War grandfather 

sent home which inspired him to “research” Civil War stories and collect other Civil War items, 

including artifacts and uniforms.  In retirement he has immensely enjoyed sharing his knowledge 

and some of his collection with others by, for example, lecturing in uniform before students and 

organizations. 

 

Sandy and I have fond memories of the days when Don’s children, the late Betsy, and son David, 

were among the group that we turned to for babysitters when our boys were young.  Sadly, Betsy 

died much too young, but we were pleased to get to talk with David, who with his wife Gail lives 

in Brockport, at a picnic that Don and Diane hosted at their home for a group of Brockport and 

Fredonia college-related friends on August 30, 2015.  The fond memories live on as we send our 

condolences to Diane, David and Gail and to the rest of Don’s family and his many friends.    

 

We thank Don for his legacy that will continue to be reflected by the students, faculty and staff 

who benefited from the different roles he played in his lifetime.  We are gifted to have known 

him and we will miss him! 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Edmund B. Woods 
 

January 20, 2019 

 

Thanks to a news feed received by the College and shared with me by John Sapienza, Director of 

Advancement Services, we learned of the December 31, 2018 death of Emeritus Associate 

Professor, Edmund Woods.  Ed began his career at The College at Brockport in the Geography 

Department in September 1968 and was serving as Associate Professor when the department was 

retrenched in the early 70s.  At that time there was an Office Technology position available at the 

Educational Opportunity Center in Rochester for which he was qualified.  He applied for and 

was appointed to that position and very effectively served the EOC and its students in that 

capacity until he retired in 1996.  I do not believe I knew Ed before I had to advise him during 

the retrenchment, but I really respected him for how he handled that situation even before he 

knew of the EOC vacancy.  Ed was a mild-mannered gentleman.  Even during the difficult 

transition, he was always calm and could share the slight smile that we came to enjoy further 

when he visited Human Resources over the years after his appointment at the EOC.  It is sad to 

learn of his passing, but I am sure the many students he served cherish his memory and their 

work will contribute to his legacy.  
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Following is Ed’s obituary received from the news feed mentioned above:      

 

“OBITUARY Edmund B. Woods November 4, 1930 – December 31, 2018 Edmund 

("Ed") Woods passed away peacefully in Santa Clara, California after a lengthy illness. 

He is now reunited with his beloved wife Barbara Gullo Woods. Ed and Barbara were 

married for 59 years. Ed was born and raised in the Bay Area, attending St. Clare's 

Elementary and Bellarmine College Prep, but moved out of state for college. Later he 

moved to Spencerport, New York where he and his wife lived for the last 50 years. Ed 

was a professor at The University of Rochester for many years and he also taught 

computer courses at the State University of New York, Brockport before fully retiring 

from teaching. After the passing of his wife he moved back to California to be closer to 

family. Ed was loved and respected. He had an amazing intellect and a wonderful sense 

of humor.  He is survived by his sisters: Carmen Scholl (husband, Frank); Lucy Forest 

(husband, Bill); Nola Houston (husband, Brock); his sister-in-law MaryAnne Domenici; 

nieces and nephews; and great-nieces and great-nephews. Ed will be missed by family 

and friends.  The family asks that, in lieu of flowers, please donate to the Michael J. Fox 

Foundation for Parkinson's Disease in Edmund's name.” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Jean C. Talbot 
 

January 20, 2019 

 

Sadly, I share the following time-sensitive and news.   I just learned that Jean C. Talbot who 

worked in the College library died on January 16, 2019.   I remember Jean, but not well.  But I 

am sure some people on this distribution list knew her and worked with her so I could not end 

this newsletter without sharing her obituary as follows: 

    

“Jean C. Talbot 

Brockport / Spencerport: Passed away suddenly on Wednesday, January 16, 2019. 

Predeceased by her parents Leon and Marjorie Gillette, brother David and daughter-in-

law Natalie Talbot. She is survived by her loving husband of nearly 60 years David, son 

Michael, daughter Amy (Stephen) Harts, grandchildren Madeline, Gregory (Shannon), 

and Joshua Harts, sisters Arlene Harster, Nancy Speed and Laura Stevenson. 

  

Jean worked as a registered nurse and later became a member of the library staff at 

Brockport State College. She also volunteered for a number of charitable causes. Jean 

will be fondly remembered as a loving wife and sister and beloved mother and 

grandmother. 

  

As an expression of sympathy in lieu of flowers, please consider a donation to a charity 

of your choice.” 

 

We send our condolences to Jean’s family and friends. 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Edward F. “Ed” VanDuzer 
 

February 17, 2019 

 

Emeritus Herb Fink advised me on Friday, February 15th of the 

death of Edward VanDuzer, Emeritus Associate Professor of 

Business and former Association Professor of Geography.   I was 

saddened to hear this as I have often wondered where Ed had 

disappeared to after he retired.  I first met Ed in the early 1970s 

when the Geography Department was retrenched.  He was more 

than unhappy about that event but, because he had a skill set that 

could be of value to the Business Department, he was able to 

continue his service to the College and finished his career there.  At 

times he became an outspoken critic of administrative decisions as 

he became active in the faculty/professional staff union and served 

as its president for many years.  He was passionate in that role but, 

while I disagreed with his position sometimes, I believe we both 

had confidence that we could work out problems together and I 

never questioned his integrity and confidentiality. 

 

“I send my condolences to Ed's family and friends. As Personnel Director at The College at 

Brockport when Ed was the President of UUP, I held him in highest esteem for his integrity and 

commitment to the people he represented. We were able to solve many problems as a result of 

his efforts to ensure just solutions that were satisfactory to all parties; involved employees, 

management and the union. I have fond memories of working with him and I am sorry to learn of 

his death.”  [Bud Meade] 

 

Here is the obituary from the Rochester D&C: 

 

“Edward F VanDuzer, 83, passed away on February 11, 2019. He was predeceased by his 

parents Howard C and Lillian (Doran) VanDuzer and daughter Barbara. He is survived 

by his brothers Howard (Faith) Van Duzer, Thomaston CT and Richard (Josephine) Van 

Duzer, Ft. Meyers FL. He is survived by his wife of 63 years Joan Barbour VanDuzer, 

children Jay (Christine) VanDuzer, Oklahoma City, OK, Dr. Timothy VanDuzer, 

Henderson, NV, Daniel (Theresa Jasen) VanDuzer, Spencerport, NY, Linnea (Brian) 

Briscoe, Greencastle IN, Nathan (Elizabeth) Van Duzer, Dover MA, Sarah (Scott) 

Sanchez, Farmington AR, Vermena (Jason) Lee, Collegeville, PA, 25 grandchildren and 

12 great grandchildren. 

 

Edward was born April 27, 1935 in Brooklyn, NY and lived in Connecticut where he met 

his wife at Teachers College of Conn. He earned his MA and PhD at the University of 

Iowa and an MBA at Rochester Institute of Technology, Rochester NY. He taught 

geography and marketing for 38 years at the NY State College at Brockport NY. He 

served for 16 years as the Brockport Chapter President of the United University 
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Professors. He served in many ministerial positions in the Church of Jesus Christ of 

Latter-day Saints. He enjoyed camping and took his family on many camping trips across 

the US and on one memorable trip to Calgary, Canada. He was a Scoutmaster for more 

than 10 years ensuring that his four sons earned their Eagle Scout awards. Five of his 

children served in the U.S. military.” 

 

We send our condolences to Ed’s family and friends as we remember his good character and his 

good work at The College at Brockport. 

_________________________ 

February 23, 2019 

 

I received a couple more tributes to Edward VanDuzer that follow: 

 

Sorry to hear about Ed VanDuzer.  He was a terrific union president and always was an 

advocate for a better Brockport.  We had our management labor relationship that 

sometimes became adversarial, but he was always a gentleman.  He is probably sitting 

with God in heaven telling him how to better run the place.  UUP and SUNY have lost a 

really first-rate guy. 

[Ed Kelly, Former Assistant to the President] 

 

I am sad to hear about the passing of Ed VanDuzer.  The Geography Dept. is where my 

career at Brockport started when I was 17 years old.  It was a great office to work in with 

such supportive professors like Ed VanDuzer, Ed Woods, Ken Rumage, Jose Betancourt 

and Jim Newton. 

 

Ed VanDuzer taught large classes of students in Introductory and Economic Geography.  

As you say, he adapted well with his teaching talents after the dept.'s retrenchment.  He 

was extremely active with the Boy Scouts, loved to read Mad Magazine and encouraged 

learning by everyone at all levels.  It was good to hear that his wife is still alive (I 

remember her having cancer in her younger years and beating it).  Ed was an active union 

supporter with all the years he worked for UUP and its members.  My condolences to his 

wife and family! 

[Pat Coates] 

 

I am pleased to have received a couple more tributes to Ed VanDuzer that I have permission to 

share: 

 

“I would be remiss if I did not say how much Ed VanDuzer played a role in what was a 

very important part of my career at the College at Brockport in that he convinced me to 

become an officer and ultimately the President of UUP for a number of years, but most of 

all, he was a friend who opened the door for me to see just one more way I could work 

for and care about People. May He Rest From His Labors!” 

[Gary Owens] 

_________________________ 

“I have been in Florida for the past three weeks and regret to say I missed your notice 

about the death of Ed VanDuzer.  I surely had the distinct pleasure and privilege of 
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working with and for him as secretary for the UUP for six years.  I learned so much from 

him about the functions of collegiate and union relationships. He was always a patient 

leader, a devoted father and faithful follower of his beliefs. The tributes from former 

teachers and officials are surely right on target.” 

[Helen Hemmer] 

_________________________ 

March 1, 2019  

 

Ray Samson, loyal alum (class of 1965), Past President of the Brockport Alumni 

Association, and past Regional Director for the NYS United Teachers in the Rochester 

region has interesting connections to the life of the late Ed VanDuzer from which he 

shares the tribute that follows: 

 

“You and I have had several conversations regarding Ed VanDuzer and UUP, as 

well as your role in management in those days. I was very sad to read about Ed's 

passing. 

I was Regional Staff Director for the NYS United Teachers in the Rochester 

region from 1976-2002. Ed was my Economics professor in the early 1960's. I am 

a 1965 Brockport graduate. I always thought that Ed was extremely professional 

in representing his colleagues... his union members, as well being 

an excellent teacher.  He believed in the union and, as a result, he was a terrific 

advocate on behalf of his fellow professors.  My relationship with Ed was special 

due to my being one of his students and, later in life, both of us working together 

on behalf of our fellow union members. I was very sad to learn of his passing. I 

miss his fervor, enthusiasm and advocacy. He became a true friend as we both 

worked to achieve our common goals.  

 

Brockport has always been a special place for me.” 

  

We thank Ray for sharing this tribute to his professor, and later colleague and friend, Ed 

VanDuzer, and also for his continuing contributions in support of his alma mater. 

_________________________ 

March 25, 2019 

 

Herb Fink shared a tribute to Ed Van Duzer that he wrote for UUP’s BEACON: 

  

“Ed Van Duzer, a vigorous leader of the Brockport UUP chapter, passed away on Feb. 

11, at age 83. Ed was living in Arkansas with his wife, near his daughter Sarah. During 

the infamous retrenchments of 1983, Ed embarked on his first of 16 years as chapter 

President. He took a brief hiatus from 1991-1993 when he served as chapter vice 

president for academics. Ed was treasurer from 1979-1983, and vice president for 

membership from 1974-1979. In 2001, Ed received a great honor, the statewide UUP 

award, the Nina Mitchell Distinguished Service Award. Ed was a tiger as President in 

representing UUP members in all facets of their employment at the College. He was a 

wonderful asset in representing UUP in diverse Rochester unionist activity Ed earned his 

MA and Ph.D in geography from the U. of Iowa. When the Geography Dept. was 
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retrenched in 1983, Ed retrained. He earned an MBA from RIT and continued his 

academic career at the College in the Business Administration Dept. Ed leaves behind 7 

children, 25 grandchildren, and 12 great grandchildren. Ed was a Scoutmaster. All four of 

his sons were Eagle Scouts. For many years, Ed was the leader of the Mormon 

community in Brockport. He was well known in the local interfaith community for his 

charitable work. There will be a memorial for Ed in Brockport on May 25,2019. At the 

Lodge in Sweden Town Park (off Redman Rd), time not yet set.” 

 

[Herbert Fink, VP for Retirees] 

_________________________ 

April 15, 2019 

 

UUP’s Winter/Spring 2019 publication of its statewide newsletter “The Active Retiree” had a 

nice tribute to the late Edward Van Duzer.  While some of it would be repetitive, I have extracted 

the content that will be new to you” 

 

“Edward VanDuzer, who was hailed by his former collegues as a man of principle, 

integrity and competence, died Feb. 11 in Arkansas, where he lived with his wife Joan.  

He was 83. 

 

Van Duzer retired from SUNY Brockport in 2000 as an associate professor of business, 

after 38 years of teaching geography and marketing. 

 

He earned the union’s highest honor, the Nina Mitchell Award for Distinguished Service. 

 

VanDuzer’s fellow UUP members remember and appreciate his longstanding 

determination to serve the union, even if his actions often put him in precarious positions 

with SUNY administrators.   

 

His colleagues recalled how, in 1983, VanDuzer fought for dozens of UUP members 

caught in a web of massive retrenchments as entire college departments were eliminated. 

 

‘Ed has exemplified civic virtue in his service to the members of the Brockport chapter 

and to the union at large,’ wrote Brockport UUPer John Chasse in nominating VanDuzer 

for the Mitchell Award in 2001.  ‘He has willingly served when it imposed personal costs 

and when it involved personal risk.’ 

 

During the infamous retrenchments of 1983, VanDuzer embarked on his first of 16 years 

as chapter president, from which he took a brief hiatus from 1991-1993 when he served 

as chapter vice president for academics.  He was treasurer from 1979-1983 and was vice 

president for membership the five years prior. 

 

VanDuzer is credited with helping to establish a campus labor/management committee 

for professional development and with creating an invoice/ledger system to track chapter 

finances.  He also co-chaired two outplacement workshops for SUNY-wide retrenchees.   
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On the statwide level, VanDuzer from 1992-93 chaired the Membership Committee, and 

is a past member of the Legislation, Chapter Presidents and Negotiations committees.  He 

served as editor of the chapter newsletter, as chapter VOTE/COPE coordinator and as a 

UUP delegate. 

 

VanDuzer earned a Chancellor’s Award for Excellence in 1991.” 

 

[Thanks to Herb Fink for sharing the copy of the UUP’s “The Active Retiree” from 

which this information was copied.  It once more refreshes our fond memory that while at 

times Ed exasperated administrators with his tenacity, even they would have wanted him 

on their side in difficutl times.] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Alice Garlock 
 

February 23, 2019 

 

Some of you may remember Fletcher and Alice Garlock who were significant members of the 

Brockport Community who also had connections to the College that have led me to include the 

recent death of Alice in this newsletter.      

 

Fletcher Garlock was the great-grandson of reaper manufacturer Dayton S. Morgan and grandson 

of cold storage innovator Gifford Morgan.  Alice Garlock was the granddaughter of Alfred C. 

Thompson, longtime village trustee and Brockport Normal School principal.  It is believed that at 

least 2 of their 4 sons attended Campus School.  Their support of the Alumni House in the 1980s 

and 1990s allowed for the restoration of the oldest building on campus. 

 

We send our condolences to the family and friends of the Garlocks. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Jan Wyand Bennem 
 

February 25, 2019 

 

 

And thanks to Library retiree Eileen O’Hara for alerting me to the February 21, 2019 death of 

Jan Wyand Bennem.  Eileen shares that Jan worked at the Reserve Desk in the Library for 10 

years or so, and then retired and that she was a unique lady, interested in social justice and 

politics.   According to Eileen, Jan lived on State Street and rented rooms in her home to 

Brockport students.  She connected with them and took an interest in their lives and interests.  

Jan’s obituary can be found at:  https://fowlerfuneralhomeinc.com   

We send our condolences to Jan’s family and friends. 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

John Phillips Jr. 
 

March 3, 2019 

 

I never envisioned that something that started as a periodic 

“Update” to retirees would evolve into a nearly full-time job 

but unfortunately the passage of time has created the passage 

of persons who still reside in the memories of those who 

remain on my distribution list.  And, the feedback is that 

receiving this information is important to many of you.  So, 

here I am dropping sad news into your mailbox again. 

 

Sadly, we have learned of the passing of Professor and Dean 

Emeritus John Phillips Jr. on March 1, 2019.   John was a 

beloved Professor and Dean during some great years of 

growth and development of the College and was a significant 

asset in the development of its health and social services 

curricula.  John had a big personality and I have fond 

memories of seeing him at work, at church or elsewhere in the 

community because his greeting was always enthusiastic with his whole face, mouth, eyes, and 

maybe even ears, overtaken with a broad smile.  For many years he was like a “mayor” at 

Connors’ Corner Coffee Shop in Brockport and continued in that role as it relocated a couple of 

times.  He, along with the late Joe Kandor, the late Tom Nugent, former VP for Student Affairs 

Patrick Smith, and many others, were early morning regulars who argued their points of view on 

sports and the morning news while providing earthy critiques of the fare served by Wally 

Kempka before heading off to work.  John’s involvement is a legend.  Another story relates to 

John’s bushy eyebrows.  He would not trim them or allow others to do so as he used them for 

identification purposes.  He told me a couple of times about having to meet strangers for lunch 

meetings and how he would tell them how to recognize him by just looking for the guy with the 

bushiest eyebrows in the place. 

 

There are many great stories about John from his time in the Brockport community.  His death 

will invoke fond memories for all who were fortunate enough to know him during his presence 

among us. 

  

Here is some additional information provided by his son John and his former wife Sarah: 

 

“Bud, 

Thank you for the note and sorry I have not responded sooner. Dad passed away last 

night near his childhood town of Highland with his wife holding his hand. His passing 

was peaceful. 
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He is fondly remembered by his wife, Judy Lukas, and his three children Valerie, 

Jennifer and John, sons-law and daughter-in-law Jim, Joe and Lesley and his three 

grandchildren Sydney, Misha and Sarafina. 

  

I would appreciate it if you could pass along the above to the Brockport Community. 

While there will be a gathering for dad this week in Highland, we will be planning a 

celebration in the future about his incredible journey. 

John C. Phillips III 

 

 

Dear Bud...  I’m sending some sad news. John Phillips Jr. died Friday evening, March 1 of heart 

problems along with pneumonia. It has been a very challenging three months since he left 

Wisconsin to return to Highland, New York for his children.  Thankfully John is at peace now, 

which he was so yearning for.   

 

Funeral arrangements are for Monday, March 4 from 3-5 pm at Torsonne’s Funeral Home in 

Highland, NY. Basically, it is a quiet affair that is at John’s request. 

 

Here is John’s obituary from the Michael Torsone Memorial Funeral Home in Highland, NY. 

 

John Phillips Jr. passed on March 1, 2019. Born April 15, 1933 to John & Sarafina 

Phillips in Highland, NY. He graduated from Highland High School. After high school he 

joined the Navy. He went on to The Ohio State University where he received his 

undergraduate and PHD. He is survived by his wife Judith A. Lukas, daughters Valerie R. 

Phillips-Stangel (James), Jennifer C. Phillips-Boehman (Joseph), son John C. Phillips III 

(Lesley); his grandchildren Sydney, Misha and Sarafina; and many wonderful nieces, 

nephews, relatives and friends. 

 

We send condolences to John's family and friends with thanks for the memories, and we send 

special thanks to John III and Sarah for sharing information! 

 

March 11, 2019 

Here are additional tributes to the late John Phillips to share: 

 

Hi Bud and thanks for the news about the passing of John Phillips. He was the best “boss” I ever 

had and what I remember most about him is his laughter. I would like to share a story about him 

that demonstrates his remarkable ability to have a good laugh. 

 

 I was slated to go to a conference in Italy but could not make it. I asked John to go in my place 

and from all accounts he had a great time. During his absence, Joe Kandor was acting Dean. I 

wanted to have some fun so the night before John’s return, Shari and I and our Presidential 

award-winning student, messed up his office in a way that resembled a raucous party. We had 

popcorn spread everywhere, empty and half-full glasses of beverages (of all sorts) around the 

meeting table, a fake agenda which, among other things, included a discussion of John’s 

inabilities, and we even changed his door name plaque and located it over the men’s room in 

FOB. We made sure each agenda had fake notations like a meeting had actually taken place. 
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John came in early the next day because he said he hadn’t adjusted to the time change. He 

walked in, found our “tribute” to him, laughed so hard he walked back home and got his camera 

and returned so he could memorialize the event. He laughed about the event for weeks.  

He was such a good man!  I will miss him and remember him so fondly. 

[Larry Bassi] 

_________________________ 

I confess that many events and people that mention in your periodic notes are unknown to me 

and do not coincide with the ten years that I spent on the Brockport faculty, but John Phillips I 

knew reasonably well and respected the contributions which he made to education.  I do not 

receive this manner of information from any of the many other colleges and universities with 

which I have been affiliated over my years in higher education. 

[Carl Ekstrom] 

_________________________ 

Dick and I have often wondered where John [Philips] disappeared to and how he was doing. 

 Now we have closure. Remembering the good times and many laughs with John and Sal, Andy 

and Pauline Brown.  Special friends, special people! 

[Barb & Dick Deming] 

_________________________ 

With just a ten-second greeting or joke, John Phillips made us all glad to be part of the SUNY 

Brockport community.   He was the very epitome of the supportive colleague. [Steve Ullman] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Constance Wendt Durfee 
 

March 3, 2019 

 

Sadly, it has been learned that Constance Wendt Durfee died on February 27, 2019.  I knew she 

had taught English at the College but not much more about her.  From her obituary in the 

Rochester D&C, I learned that Connie graduated from the U of R in Psychology and SUNY 

Brockport with an MS in English and that she loved her work and colleagues as a teacher of 

English at SUNY Brockport. 

 

You will find more information at the link provided above.  I regret not getting this information 

out earlier as her memorial was today.  

 

We send our condolences to Connie’s family and friends. 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Francis E. “Frank” Hillman 
 

March 6, 2019 

 

Striving to be a perfect human being is an impossible task.  

A few years ago, I was reminded of this in a statement 

included in a Christmas letter from emeritus Dick, and 

Donna Rae Evans.  The message centered on the 

presumption that being good was good enough and that we 

humans should not beat ourselves up trying to be perfect. 

The message came to mind when I learned of the death of 

emeritus Director of Facilities, Francis (Frank) Hillman.  

Learning of Frank’s death also reminds me of a poem that 

begins something like, “His name is not on any monuments, 

no bridges bear his name,” continues with a listing of things 

we think are important, and ends with something like, “but I 

thank God he was my old man.”  While from my 

experiences with Frank, I believe his heart ached when he 

was not perfect in his own eyes, he was a good, good man to 

all who knew him and I am sure that Gail, Mark, and Wayne can say with love and pride that 

they are glad he was their “old man.” 

   

Sadly Frank had to leave his family and friends on March 2, 2019 from a life in which he was 

dedicated to his church and his faith, hardly ever missing a week without attending mass even in 

his last years when it was difficult for him; was dedicated to his family, particularly to his wife 

Gloria who struggled with health issues for many of their years together; and was dedicated to 

his work, always striving to do his best, first as a maintenance supervisor and later as director.   

I got to know Frank best when he was Director of Facilities and I, along with emerita Tonya 

Satryb and others, worked with him to solve some difficult and sensitive personnel issues.  Frank 

led by example, but on occasion a subordinate would not get the message and needed coaching.  

In these circumstances Frank’s “goodness” sometimes frustrated us and his immediate 

supervisors because he favored recognizing the worth of the subordinate over the subordinate’s 

particular infraction.  I always enjoyed working with Frank on these issues because he brought 

balance to the table. 

 

I would be remiss if I did not cite Frank’s role in preparing the College’s facilities to host the 

International Special Olympics (August 1979).  The task was monumental, and Frank was a key 

player in preparing the facilities for the athletes, coaches, VIPs, celebrities, and other guests, and 

for managing them throughout the event to ensure the College’s success in bringing the games to 

Brockport.  He performed yeoman services during this period and beyond to catch up on some 

maintenance that had been deferred when preparation for the Olympic games took precedence.   

 

There are many stories I could tell about Frank from our time working together but an experience 

I cherish most is working with him to write the piece about his military service.  A few years 
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ago, I had the privilege of driving Frank to Bemis Point, NY to a luncheon gathering with former 

President, the late Al Brown and others.  On the way we started talking about our experiences in 

the Marine Corps and he shared some of his WWII experiences.  We had several follow-up 

meetings at his house to add to and review what I was able to piece together on that trip.  While I 

know that Frank’s early years in Buffalo were formative for the development of a very good 

man, it is my belief that his WWII experiences added to the mold and strengthened the faith that 

guided his life.  If you have not seen it, please pay tribute to Frank by scrolling to the link to his 

military story at: http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/BKPT_VETS.htm 

Following is Frank’s obituary from the website of Fowler Funeral Home: 

   

“Francis E. Hillman 

Brockport: March 2, 2019, surrounded by his greatest joy, his family, at age 92. Frank is 

survived by his beloved wife of 69 years, Gloria Budnick Hillman; children Gail (James) 

Adams, Mark (Diane) Hillman and Wayne Hillman; grandchildren Christopher (Amber) 

Adams, Sara (Robert) Cornish and Aubrey Hillman; great-grandchildren Ryan and 

Evelyn Adams. Also survived by his brother George (Carol) Hillman, sister Shirley Blab, 

sister-in-law Joan Hillman, brother-in-law Louis (RoseMarie) Budnick, numerous nieces, 

nephews and large extended family, and many friends. Frank was preceded in death by 

his siblings and their spouses Gene (Shirley) Hillman, William Hillman, Mary (Joseph) 

Chodora, June (Kenneth) Hartman, Lawrence (Bess) Hillman and brother-in-law Ernest 

Blab. 

 

Born in Buffalo to William and Mary Hillman, Frank enlisted in the U.S. Marine Corps 

after Pearl Harbor, proudly serving his nation in the Pacific and post-war Japan. A skilled 

tradesman in Buffalo before moving to Brockport in 1967, Frank devoted the latter part 

of his career to The College at Brockport, serving many years as its Director of Facilities 

& Planning. A more dedicated and conscientious public servant, or a kinder, more loving 

husband, father and grandfather could not be found. 

 

In lieu of flowers, memorials can be made to the American Diabetes Association, 

Lollypop Farm, or Hildebrandt Hospice Care, 2652 Ridgeway Ave., Rochester, NY 

14626.” 

 

On several occasions I have mentioned how we often know so little about people with whom we 

worked for many years other than their jobs.  I am blessed to have gotten to know Frank Hillman 

much better than most and that makes the death of this good, good human being hurt a little more 

than usual.  I cherish a photo of the late Maury Kleiman, Frank, and me that we had someone 

take of us after we met for lunch a few months before Maury died.  Frank always loved Maury, 

and also Al Brown, for the confidence they had in him that led to his promotion to Director of 

Facilities.  

 

We send our condolences to Gloria, the rest of Frank’s family and to his many friends and thank 

Frank for his legacy. 

_________________________ 

March 11, 2019 

 

http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/BKPT_VETS.htm
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Following are excerpts from tributes to the late Frank Hillman that I have received from many of 

you: 

_________________________ 

In my experience, Frank was nice guy ... more than that he was a good man. 

[Charles Clevenger] 

_________________________ 

Thanks for the message about Frank Hillman. He was one of the nicest people I have ever 

met and so were Dr. Brown and Mr. Kleiman. They were 3 men I admired when I worked 

at the college. You need those people who care about their people. 

[Judy Wade] 

_________________________ 

Hi Bud.  Your email about Frank Hillman sure captured the type of person that Frank 

was.  I was so sad to read in the D&C that Frank Hillman had passed away.  In my 38 

years working at the College, Frank was by far one of my favorite people.  He did not 

have a huge ego that needed to be satisfied.  His satisfaction was found by knowing that 

he gave everything he could to the College and to his employees.  As with any 

administrative position, he didn't always please everyone, but his actions profoundly 

exhibited his love for Brockport and his employees.  I felt like he was a gentle father 

figure.   As a matter of fact, his dedication and work ethic reminded me of my dad.  He 

was a true gentleman.  He made my day just by calling me or walking into my office - no 

matter what he had to say.  I have run into him several times over the years since his 

retirement in Wegman’s, early on with his wife by his side.  I don't think I have ever seen 

a man look at a woman with so much love like Frank did with Gloria.  It was obvious that 

he was her rock.  I hope his family can find peace in knowing what a wonderful man they 

were blessed with as a father, grandfather, sibling, etc.  

[Dona Hazen] 

_________________________ 

Thanks for your heartfelt remembrances; they brought back fond memories of the '79 

Special Olympics for me, and how much it meant to the College.   It was such an exciting 

time! 

[Connie Walker] 

_________________________ 

A wonderful obituary Bud! I wish I had known Frank. 

[Sheila Myer]    

_________________________ 

Dear Bud, 

Although I did not know Frank Hillman, I have a sense of his humane qualities after 

reading your moving column about him. In fact, I read all of your columns--mostly about 

people I did not know during my years on the Brockport political science and public 

administration faculties (1970-1997). 

 

My retirement years have been busy, productive, and happy.  Following publication of 

my fifth book, Communities and Health Care: The Rochester, NY Experiment, in 2011, I 

have evaluated implementation by New York State of the Affordable Care Act (part of a 

national field research project), and this fall taught my first "formal" course, 

"Demystifying American Health Care," at RIT's Osher. It was a great pleasure to be back 
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in the classroom! Otherwise, in addition to traveling widely with Peter Adelstein, my 

partner for 15 years since my husband Sandy's death, I have recently taken on the 

challenges of duplicate bridge. And, of course, like other retirees, I revel in the pleasures 

my children and grandchildren afford me! 

[Sarah Liebschutz] 

_________________________ 

I'm sorry to see that about Frank Hillman.  You're right, Bud.  He certainly was a good 

man, and a pleasure to work with.  

[Tonya Satryb] 

_________________________ 

Bud, just a quick note to say that I completely agree with you regarding Frank Hillman.  I 

really enjoyed chatting with him when he would come in to see Dr. Brown.  I also 

remember how diligent he was in preparing for the Special Olympics.  My son Randy has 

said many times that once you are a Marine you are always a Marine.  {Both Frank and 

Al Brown were WWII Marines and probably shared many stories in their encounters.  

Bud}  

[Dorie Sweeting] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Richard E. “Dick” Elton 
 

March 11, 2019 

 

We cannot live forever but there are several members of 

the Brockport College family who have exceeded normal 

expectations in the duration of their time with us.  Heidi 

Macpherson, John Halstead, Mike Andriatch, and others 

might postulate that the longevity can at least partially be 

the result of their great careers at Brockport College and 

the support they received while serving in the greater 

Brockport community.  As I have prepared the 

Update/Newsletter these past 20 years, I have often 

thought how fortunate we all have been to have had the 

privilege of working in higher education where we can 

take great pride in supporting the preparation of others to 

have great careers and lives and to make great 

contributions to the greater good.  And, indeed, the opportunities and “feel-goods” that we have 

had might arguably support the postulations that belonging to a supportive family of colleagues 

might be a factor in longevity.  I was reminded of these thoughts when I received word that one 

of a group of my mentors from my first days at Brockport, Richard “Dick” Elton, experienced a 

moving-up day recently at 101 ½ years old.  While it is sad to say goodbye, there is joy in 

knowing that, according to his son Wally, he was pleased to have reached his goal of being the 

first in his family history to reach 100. 

  

When I was appointed as Personnel Director in 1970, my office was surrounded by the offices of 

many of the greats from the past who were in important positions when Brockport State Teachers 
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College began its transformation to a College of Arts and Sciences.   At the time, Dick Elton was 

the Director of Continuing Education after having served as Chair of the Industrial Arts 

Department before it became one of the first departments eliminated in the transformation.  

Continuing Education was located around the corner from Personnel in the Northwest wing of 

Hartwell where the very beautiful Shirley Schuff assisted the handsome Dick Elton.  Because of 

this combination, they might, at the time, have been the best-looking office on campus.   But, on 

the occasions I met Dick Elton in his office or in the hallways of Hartwell Hall, he and the many 

others in close proximity, Raye Conrad, Harold Rakov, Jack Crandall, Gordon Allen, Ralph 

Gennarino, Millie Kiefer and Armand Burke, among others, gave me “atta boys” that encouraged 

this novice to continue to play a role in higher education.  And, those “atta boys,” along with 

those received from my dear friends the late “Peg” Browne and Fran Moroney Whited, along 

with dear friend Jeanette D’Agostino Banker who continues to be my best reporter, inspired me 

to become concerned about keeping retirees in touch with the campus.  So, this newsletter might 

be considered their gift to you from them.  While I did not get to know Dick Elton really well 

because he left Brockport, with the support of the late President Albert Brown, for greener 

pastures, I enjoyed his support and was pleased to help prepare his veteran’s story, with the help 

of his son Wally, for the publication, “Honoring Faculty and Staff Veterans, The College at 

Brockport.”  His veterans’ story can be found by scrolling to his name at: 

 

http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/BKPT_VETS.htm and you can find other information 

related to Dick Elton, who was President of the Faculty Senate for 1963-64, and his contributions 

to the College at Brockport by searching on “Elton:” at: 

https://digitalcommons.brockport.edu/student_archpapers/46/ 

 

Dick’s obituary has been sent to papers in Arizona, but Wally has shared a copy with me to 

include in this newsletter.  It follows: 

 

“ELTON, Richard D. ‘Dick’ 

 

Dick Elton, long-time resident of Sun City, has died at the age of 101. 

Dick, with his wife Elsie, moved to Sun City in 1971 when he was hired as a vice 

president at Glendale Community College after retiring from the State University of New 

York at Brockport. He is survived by his three children, Judith Elton of Peoria, AZ; 

Cynthia Elton of Oro Valley, AZ; and Wallace Elton of Saratoga Springs, NY, as well as 

his recent companion, Theda Vickers of Sun City. His wife Elsie died in 2000. 

Dick attended the State University of New York at Oswego. After serving in the U.S. 

Navy in the Pacific during WWII, he earned a master’s degree at Stanford University 

before taking a position on the faculty at SUNY Brockport. While there, he completed his 

doctorate in education at the University of Buffalo. 

In 1950, he started a traveling camp for boys called Ranger Camps, one of the first of its 

kind. Each summer through 1966, the camp left New York State with a group of teenage 

boys from the Northeast for an eight-week trip to the West Coast and back, camping in 

national and state parks across the country. Many of the boys had been to Europe but had 

not seen their own country, which Dick believed was important. Ranger Camps also 

offered his family an opportunity to explore the West. It was during these trips that Dick 

first became interested in living in the Southwest. 

http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/BKPT_VETS.htm
https://digitalcommons.brockport.edu/student_archpapers/46/
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While in Sun City, Dick was active as a volunteer. He served as president of his 

condominium board for 26 years and president of the Sun City Condominium Owners 

Association board for 6 years as well as on the Homeowners Association board and the 

Recreation Centers of Sun City board. He also gave numerous talks about his end-to-end 

hike on the 2,600-mile Pacific Crest Trail and other backpacking trips (4,000 miles total), 

his efforts to reach the highest point in each of the 48 states, and America’s national 

parks. 

 

Dick was a full-body donor for the Banner Sun Health Research Institute. He loved to 

travel, and today various parts of his body are doing just that to help science and other 

individuals. 

 

The family sends heartfelt thanks to Larisa and Emil Mercea and the staff at Larisa Sweet 

Home 2 for their skilled and loving care and to Hospice of the West. Those so inclined 

may honor his life by donating to Banner Sun Health Research Institute through the Sun 

Health Foundation (https://sunhealthfoundation.org/donate-az-online/) or the Pacific 

Crest Trail Association (www.pcta.org).” 

 

Dick was an important person to me in my career and in the history of what has become the 

College at Brockport, State University of New York.  I am happy he made and exceeded his 

longevity goal and thankful for his support for and influence on me in my early years at 

Brockport. 

 

We send our condolences to Wally, Judy and Cynthia (Peggy) and the rest of Dick’s family and 

friends and our best wishes as they celebrate his long and productive life. 

_________________________ 

March 25, 2019 

 

Shirley Schuff enhanced my knowledge about the contributions of Dick Elton with a reference to 

“Mornings with the Professors.”  Here are excerpts from her note to me: 

 

“Dick Elton was indeed a kind man, a great educator, a compassionate human being and 

a wonderful boss. My years in Continuing Education are filled with many happy 

memories.    Dick Elton started the "Mornings With The Professors Program" 51 years 

ago and it is still going strong.  Not many programs can boast those statistics.  Back then 

it was held in the Morgan Manning House and many of the goodies served were made by 

Elsie Elton.  My thoughts and prayers are with Wally, Peggy, and Judy.  He was a great 

man and is still serving humanity.  Bravo Dick Elton.”   

[Shirley Schuff] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Peter Z. Adelstein 
 

May 8, 2019 

https://sunhealthfoundation.org/donate-az-online/
http://www.pcta.org)/
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Emeritus Gary Levine shared with me the passing of Peter Z. Adelstein; partner of emerita Sarah 

Liebschutz but I did not see it in time to share information about the funeral services that were 

held at the Sanctuary of Temple Beth El on Friday, May 3rd, or Shiva which was observed 

Friday, May 3rd from 3-6 pm and Saturday, May 4th from 7-9 pm.  Memorial gifts have been 

designated to Temple Beth El.  I regret this information not being timely and want to share our 

condolences with Sarah and thank Gary for bringing Peter’s passing to our attention.  As you 

may recall, Sarah shared with us recently in a newsletter (March 11, 2019) that she had been 

enjoying traveling widely with Peter for the last 15 years.  It is sad to learn that this particular joy 

has ended for her, and we wish her well as she readjusts for her future without him. 

 

We send our condolences to Sarah and their families and friends. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Ralph J. Jordan 
 

May 14, 2019 

 

An extract from a May 9, 2019 email received from Ralph 

Jordan’s daughter Mary, via his email account, shared the 

following sad news: 

 

“I wanted to let you know that Ralph Jordan passed away 

peacefully in his sleep on Easter morning, April 21, 2019 in 

South Pasadena, FL.  We held a memorial mass and a celebration 

of his life at The Fountains where he was living.  At a later date, 

his cremains will be placed next to his wife's cremains at 

Arlington National Cemetery as they both served in WWII.” 

 

In a subsequent exchange of emails, I confirmed my recollection 

that Ralph and his wife, the late Zerith (Zeddy) Jordan, were avid 

bridge players who will be fondly remembered by those they played with over the years.  Mary 

shared with me that her dad had organized several bridge groups after moving from Winston 

Salem, NC to The Fountains in South Pasadena, Florida where he continued to play several times 

a week and to love that game!  “As a veteran of WWII, Ralph was involved in a Veterans’ Club 

at The Fountains (his senior living home).  He was very proud to have served his country and he 

was appreciative to be recognized and flown up to Washington, DC a few years back with other 

Veterans when living in Winston Salem.” 

 

You can learn more about Ralph, and about Zeddy’s military service by searching on “Jordan” 

after downloading the file available at: 

 

https://digitalcommons.brockport.edu/student_archpapers/46 / 

 

and about Ralph’s military service by scrolling to his name at:  

 

https://digitalcommons.brockport.edu/student_archpapers/46
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http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/BKPT_VETS.htm 

 

My most recent contact with Ralph was when putting together information about his military 

service that you will find at the link above.  Beyond that, I have many fond memories of Ralph 

during his years at Brockport.  Of them, one haunting, and not so fond, memory of an experience 

with Ralph stands out to this day.  It relates to an experience with a “Clark Street Rabbit,” a story 

I shared with Mary in our email exchanges as follows: 

 

“I don't know if you were in the group that was playing in the front yard at your home on Clark 

Street in Brockport when an unfortunate event occurred for your dad and me.  I was driving east 

on Clark Street one evening and hit a rabbit that was running across the street into the open field 

across from your house.  The rabbit was in a fit of dying; doing uncontrolled thrashing and flips 

in the field.  I stopped the car in front of  your dad, who was in the front yard,  and your dad and 

I quickly decided that the rabbit should be relieved of its suffering but, since I was the one who 

had hit the rabbit, I was the "chosen."  Your dad retrieved a hoe and a shovel from the garage and 

handed them to me.  I have always felt bad to have had to do that undesirable chore, and to have 

it witnessed by the young people playing in your front yard.  The only thing that relieved me 

over time is that both your dad and I agreed that it was the right decision.”  

 

For those interested, I found on the internet a promotional piece for The Fountains, Ralph’s last 

residence, that includes a recent photo of him.  I share it not to promote it, but only to share his 

comments about that living situation and the photo: 

 

https://bocaciegabay.watermarkcommunities.com/resident-ralph-jordon-is-enjoying-friendly-

neighbors-and-worry-free-living-at-the-fountains/   

 

If you choose to visit this site, make sure you click on the “click here” that takes you to the full 

interview with Ralph about his take, as of May 2018, about living in a residential facility. 

 

Those of us who knew Ralph and/or Zeddy were blessed by their friendship and are thankful for 

the good that they did when they were amongst us.  We send condolences to Ralph’s family and 

friends as they mourn their loss and celebrate his life. 

_________________________ 

May 20, 2019 

 

In response to the notice of the death of Ralph Jordan, emerita Pat Baker has provided the 

following tribute: 

 

“I felt badly on hearing of Ralph Jordan’s passing on, although I realized he was getting 

up there in age.  In fact, Betsy Balzano and I had discussed this recently.  I did miss him a 

lot over the years.  Although able to keep up to some extent with his life, to my regret I 

was never able to connect with him directly.  Thanks so much for sending that interview 

which showed he had not changed one iota over the years. Ralph was always a modest, 

very nurturing and wise soul with acres of common sense, humor and integrity. 

   

http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/BKPT_VETS.htm
https://bocaciegabay.watermarkcommunities.com/resident-ralph-jordon-is-enjoying-friendly-neighbors-and-worry-free-living-at-the-fountains/
https://bocaciegabay.watermarkcommunities.com/resident-ralph-jordon-is-enjoying-friendly-neighbors-and-worry-free-living-at-the-fountains/
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In fact, I thought of him as the (then) Curriculum and Instruction Department’s 

residential counselor.  I know he helped several persons with personal and professional 

crises by lending an empathetic ear and offering excellent advice.  Of course, his main 

job for many years was graduate director.  Although I believe it mainly our department 

which had over 1000 grad students, he seemed to be de facto college grad director 

working with other grad departments.  (I’m sure Jeanette would know more details.)  

Regardless, I got the mantle of departmental director, his desk sign (which I may still 

possess) and great advice when he retired. 

       

On a personal note, the Jordan’s were long time members of a Gourmet group resulting 

from Bill Elwell rather pointedly remarking at some College event that he was 

“disappointed” that as a new hire (1970), he had yet to be invited to anyone’s home.  I 

responded that Roy and I had recently discussed that same topic. Bill and I, besides social 

studies education, found we shared a common interest in cooking and sought out others 

who shared our interest. Carol and Mo Beers became the 4th long time members of the 

group. The well-traveled Carol and Zeddy both added greatly to our knowledge of 

international cuisines. I particularly remember one dinner at the Jordan’s when I 

distinguished myself by setting my hair afire on a candle wall sconce.  I believe it was 

Ralph who noticed and prevented a potentially serious event. The meal was also notable 

for champion bread baker Zeddy’s bread. 

   

My generation is now experiencing the inroads caused by the passage of time.  The good 

thing is we have some great memories; the sad thing is the real thing is gone forever.  

Pat Baker (‘69)” 

 

[Thanks to Pat for sharing her tribute to Ralph.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Darwin Palmiere 
 

May 20, 2019 

 

On Thursday, April 8, 1971 the following article appeared on page 

4 of an unidentified local newspaper in Brockport (likely the 

Brockport Post, but possibly the Stylus).  In light of the recently 

reported death of Darwin Palmiere, I thought it might be 

appropriate to share the article that introduced him as a new 

Professor, and Dean of the Faculty of Human Services, just prior 

to the commencement of his Brockport career on September 1, 

1971.  Darwin was filled with hope and promise as he began his 

work at Brockport and it only took him from September 1971 until 

May 16, 1974 to have the Program in Human Environments and 

Services Planning that he authored approved by the Faculty Senate 

and the President.  If you are interested, you can also find a copy 

of the proposal that was submitted and approved at: 
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https://brockport.edu/support/college_senate/resolutions/1973-1974%20Resolutions/1973-1974-

15.res.pdf   

 

And, here is the newspaper article mentioned above: 

 

“Michigan Prof 

Dean of New  

College Faculty  

 

Darwin Palmiere, who is now at the University of Michigan, will become the first dean of 

the newly created Faculty of Human Services at the State University of New York 

College at Brockport, September 1st.   

 

Palmiere, who is a native of Rochester, is currently chairman of the master's degree 

program in medical care administration and area wide planning.at Michigan's School of 

Public Health. He is also an associate professor of medical care organization at Michigan.   

 

Brockport's Faculty of Human Services, which was established this year, now offers 

undergraduate programs in the Department of Nursing and the Department of Health 

Science. By next fall, according to Palmiere, the new Department of Social Work expects 

to start offering undergraduate work. A graduate program in urban and regional planning 

of human services, which will include courses, from several departments, and a graduate 

program in social work are being developed.  

 

The Faculty of Human Services is one of seven faculties at Brockport.  The others are: 

Education; Fine Arts; Humanities; Physical Education and Recreation; Science and 

Mathematics; and Social Sciences.  

 

Palmiere, who graduated from Charlotte High School in Rochester in 1945, received a 

bachelor's degree in sociology from Antioch College in 1950:  a master-of-arts degree in 

social casework from the University of Chicago in 1951, and a master-of- public-health 

degree in statistics and medical care administration from the University of Michigan in 

1958.  In 1969 he completed course requirements for a Ph.D. degree at the Florence 

Heller School for Graduate Studies in Social Welfare at Brandeis University.   

 

From 1951 to 1955 he was a family casework counselor in Cincinnati.  From 1955 until 

1960 Palmiere was executive secretary of the Health Division of the Community Welfare 

Council in Dayton. He became an assistant, professor and research associate at the 

University of Michigan in 1961.  

 

Palmiere has also been a consultant to the federal Office of Economic Opportunity on the 

development of comprehensive neighborhood health centers and has served as a 

demonstration grant review consultant to the National Center for Health Services 

Research and 'Development.  
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In accepting the Brockport post, Palmiere commented that the College at Brockport 

offers a unique opportunity for the development of imaginative programs of 

undergraduate and graduate education for human services professions.   

 

He feels that many human problems can no longer be adequately dealt with as 

categorically defined health or social problems. Our knowledge of the behavior of people 

increasingly shows, the interaction of physical, emotional and social factors. 

 

In addition, he said: ''the systems of health and social services together with the system of 

education in the U.S. are rapidly becoming a single system of human services. Yet 

professional education programs tend to treat them as if they were independent fields of 

services."  

 

A goal of Brockport's Faculty of Human Services will be creation of a curriculum “which 

will allow students to select courses of study which will incorporate elements common to 

several professions, and still provide adequate preparation for professional, practice in an 

existing profession," Palmiere said. 

  

He added that "Brockport now has the depth of educational programs in the social and 

natural sciences and, in the field of education from which to launch this new phase of-

expansion.”  The Rochester region also offers; an adequate scope and variety of human 

services resources and needs." 

 

Palmiere is married and the father of four children. His (parents, Mr. and Mrs. Joseph 

Palmiere, live at 38 Stonewood Ave. Rochester.” 

 

Darwin continued to serve the College as Professor and/or Dean until he retired in 1989. 

 

I have fond memories of working with Darwin on personnel issues in his Division while he 

served as Dean.  Darwin was a soft spoken, gentle, gentleman who always had a smile with 

which to greet you, no matter what the circumstances.  In all communications I ever had with 

him he always was charitable to everyone involved in a situation and an excellent mentor by-

example for those who were studying to become human service professionals.  To our 

knowledge, he continued in his efforts to improve the human condition via consulting and 

service on boards in retirement until we lost track of him a few years ago.  Darwin was a key 

player in the development of human service programs in the early years of Brockport’s transition 

from a Teachers’ College to a College of Arts and Sciences.  His legacy is the continuation of 

many, if not all, of these programs; maybe in slightly different forms or housed in a different 

organizational structure and we thank him for his role and accomplishments as we mourn his 

death and celebrate all that he did in his lifetime to try to make this world a kinder and better 

place.  Following is his obituary from the Rochester D&C: 

 

“Darwin Palmiere 

 

Rochester - Passed away on May 14, 2019 at the age of 91. Darwin "Rocky" Palmiere 

spent 92 years of his life, May 16, 1927 to May 14, 2019, nurturing 3 separate families, 



534 

 

with loving wives Shirley, then Liz, then Sharon. His life was filled with relatives and 

wonderful friends. He is survived by 10 children (Palmiere, Hunt, Sykes-Zitkovic, 

Lenhard, Kreckman) and many who considered him a kind and generous grandfather.  

 

Born in Rochester, NY, he worked in his family's grocery store, ‘Dad's’ at 38 Stonewood 

Ave. Later he dedicated his life to public health care and in 1971 he became the Dean of 

Human Services at SUNY Brockport. After retirement, Darwin maintained the Charlotte 

High School archives. 

 

Visitation at New Comer Funeral Home, 2636 Ridgeway Ave., Rochester NY 14626 on 

Friday, May 24, 4 - 7 p.m.   

Memorial Service at 10 a.m. Saturday May 25 at Pearce Church, 4322 Buffalo Road. 

North Chili.  

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle on May 19, 2019” 

 

You may leave a memory by visiting New Comer Funeral Home’s website.  

 

[We send our condolences to Darwin’s family and friends and thank him for his exemplary life.]  

_________________________ 

June 4, 2019 

Following are some tributes to the late Darwin Palmiere that I have received: 

 

Thanks Bud, 

I always liked Darwin. He was a very supportive faculty member in the HUMSER 

School at our College back in 1975. 

[Gary Metz] 

 

Dear Bud-- am very saddened to learn of Darwin's death. He became one of Bill’s closest 

friends and supporters at the time when Bill moved from Curriculum and Instruction to 

the Health Science Department and later served as one of Bill’s pallbearers. I kept in 

touch with him and Sharon until a few years ago when I lost contact.  So thankful for all 

the history of Darwin and the tribute you paid to him in your email. 

[Helen Hemmer] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Annabel “Ann” (Smith) Noonan 
 

June 13, 2019 

 

Thanks to Herb Fink for sharing the sad news of the passing on of Annabel “Ann” Smith 

Noonan, widow of the late emeritus Thomas Noonan, Physics Department. 

 

“Annabel “Ann” Smith Noonan passed away June 6, 2019. She was a therapist, mother, 

wife, philanthropist, and Christian. In early life she attended the University of North 

Carolina at Chapel Hill, where she earned her first Masters Degree and met her husband 

Dr. Thomas Noonan. She earned her second Masters Degree from the State University of 
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New York at Brockport. She founded a successful non-profit counseling business in 

Charlotte, North Carolina, which continues to thrive. Ann supported many charities with 

not only funding but with her time. Her charitable activities included traveling to New 

Orleans to assist with relief efforts after Hurricane Katrina, spending time in South 

America helping survivors of earthquakes and mudslides and traveling to the Philippines 

to start relief efforts for victims of abuse. A selfless volunteer, vivacious entertainer, and 

avid reader, Ann had a lifelong interest in child welfare efforts, classical music, travel, 

and community. 

  

Ann is survived by her three children, six grandchildren, her brother, sister-in-law, and 

many beloved friends and extended family members. Burial will be private at Pine Crest 

Cemetery, Bladenboro, NC. 

 

In lieu of flowers, donations can be made to Samaritan’s Purse. 

Bladen-Gaskins Funeral Home & Cremation, Elizabethtown, NC” 

 

[I did not know Ann well but on the occasions when I did meet her at a few gatherings I was 

always uplifted when I heard her talk and behave like a “southern Belle! 

 

We send our condolences to her family and friends.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Patricia Barfield 
 

June 13, 2019 

 

I am very sad to also have to share the following news that was presented to the campus 

community by VP Mike Andriatch: 

 

“Campus colleagues, 

  

It is with a very heavy heart that I share with all of you the news of the death of Patricia 

Barfield, a member of the Division of Advancement since 2012 as our Foundation 

Accountant.  Patricia passed away on Saturday after a year-long battle with pancreatic 

cancer. We are deeply saddened by her passing but comforted to know she is no longer 

suffering.  

  

Patricia was an integral member of our Finance team, but she was so much more than 

that.  Always smiling and ready to assist anyone with anything, Patricia volunteered with 

the SEFA Committee and the Diversity Conference Committee and worked with 

scholarship students and faculty and staff from all over campus.  She was a shining light 

and made everyone’s day brighter with the gentle and positive way she lived her life. 

  

Services for Patricia are scheduled for this Friday, June 14 (calling hours from 6 to 8 pm) 

and Saturday, June 15 (funeral at 11 am), both at the Ark of the Covenant Church of God 

by Faith, 60 Lorimer Street, Rochester, NY 14608.  The repass, after the burial on 
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Saturday, will be held at 270 Cumberland Street, Rochester, NY 14605.  Any food 

donations can be taken there on Saturday morning before funeral. 

  

For those interested, memorials can be made to The Ark of the Covenant Church of God 

by Faith for her daughters.   

  

Thanks!” 

 

And, here is Patricia’s obituary from the Rochester D&C: 

 

“Patricia Barfield 

 

Rochester - November 3, 1965-June 8, 2019, age 53. Predeceased by her father, Leroy 

Barfield and survived by her mother, Dorothy Barfield. She leaves to forever cherish her 

precious memory: Special Friend, Clarence; 2 daughters, Brittany and Breanna; a son, 

Nabil (Saad); 3 grandchildren, Jovon, Zamariah, and Zamir; 6 sisters, Belinda (Willie), 

Brenda (Alex), Phillis (James), JoAnne (Darrell), Vanisie (William), Shannon (Xavier); 

Godson, Eddie, and a host of aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews, church family and friends. 

 

Calling hours, Friday, June 14, 2019 from 6pm-8pm and Home Going Services held on 

June 15, 2019 at 11am at Ark of the Covenant, 60 Lorimer Street, Rochester, NY 14608.” 

 

[I met Patricia on a few occasions but did not really know her.  But I am sure some of you who 

are donors encounter her on different occasions.  We send our condolences to her family and 

friends and thank her for her service.] 

_____________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Joseph Winnick 
 

July 11, 2019 

 

Greetings, 

 

I have sad news to report today.  I received news on Tuesday 

that professor, researcher, grants man, friend, colleague, and 

sometimes combatant, Joseph Winnick died in the afternoon 

of Tuesday, July 9, 2019.  In reporting on the activities of the 

Noontime Basketball Association (NBA) over the years, I 

have mentioned the combatant role that Joe played on the 

hardwood.  Joe was not the tallest or fastest player on the 

floor, but somehow, he always managed to be in the right place at the right time to let fly his 

very accurate shot from the top of the key, to grab a rebound out of the hands of a much taller 

player, or to stop the shot of the person he was guarding.  And, in the latter case, to give his 

opponent the sly grin that said, “I got you,” as he took off with the ball toward the other end of 

the court.  I have fond memories of my association with Joe and many stories I could tell.  I 

believe he hosted the first ever party for the NBA players at his home and, as I have mentioned 
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before, it was a great party enhanced by the singing of noontime player Frank Filardo.  Of 

course, Joe was best known for his work in Adaptive Physical Education.   I have unconfirmed 

knowledge that with all of his books considered, pieces of his work appear in seven different 

languages and it is rumored that only Sigmund Freud compares to such a level of inclusiveness 

and impact.  Yet Joe was always humble when he talked about his work and his contributions to 

the body of knowledge of adaptive physical education or about his worldwide contributions in 

the improvement of the lives of those for whom adaptive physical education became such a 

blessing.  

 

Joe was a dear friend to many people on this distribution list and he, his friendship and his work 

will be sorely missed.  We send our condolences to them and to his family and the many other 

friends he accumulated in a fulfilling life.  Following is a tribute received from Norm Frisch 

upon his learning of Joe’s death: 

  

“We saw a lot of Joe in graphics over the decades, making use of illustration and design 

services (first in the Educational Communications Center) for publications and 

presentations that furthered adaptive physical education. He was a soft-spoken guy who 

was clearly dedicated to his compassionate mission. It was always a pleasure for my staff 

and I to work with him. He touched many in such a positive way and will be greatly 

missed for what he was able to do for so many.” 

  

Following is information about calling hours and memorial activities for Joe: 

 

Funeral arrangements for Joe Winnick:  

 

Calling hours 

Fri. 7/12 from 6-8pm 

Fowler Funeral Home 

340 West Ave, Brockport 

 

Funeral Sat. 7/13 at 10am 

Nativity 

152 Main St, Brockport  

 

Burial  

Sat. 7/13 at 4pm  

St. Patricks Cemetery 

Owego 

 

====> 

Joe Winnick’s obituary was not available when I had to send out the last newsletter reporting his 

death but you can now find it, along with some tributes, by visiting the website of Fowler 

Funeral Home at: https://fowlerfuneralhomeinc.com   Following are some additional tributes 

shared with me: 

 

https://fowlerfuneralhomeinc.com/
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Sorry to hear of Joe’s passing. Another player is on the court in heaven with Rick and others. 

[Sharon Kincaid] 

 

{I am not sure I have all the names, but the heavenly team likely has enough players from 

Brockport to have a five-on-five game (e.g.  Ray Coley, Claude Hall, Terry Hover, Joe Kandor, 

Rick Kincaid, Donald Nelson-Nasca, Tom Nugent, Bill Stier, and Joe Winnick, plus ?} 

 

So sad to learn of Joe’s passing! He had such a tremendous impact on the College in so many 

ways. I also considered him a personal friend watching many Brockport basketball games 

together. His grant writing, research, advocacy for SERC and his racquetball prowess were 

legendary. 

[John Halstead]  

{John regrets that they had commitments that prevented them from attending Joe’s memorial 

events and sends their condolences to his family.} 

 

So sorry to hear about Joe.  He was an innovative, prolific scholar who carried himself in a 

friendly down to earth persona - an exemplar of the scholarly colleague. 

[Steve Ullman] 

A fitting tribute to Joe.  Of course, you and I also knew him as a good neighbor.   

[David Jewell] 

________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Donald Tobin 
 

July 11, 2019 

 

I have also just learned of the passing of Donald Tobin who worked in the Facilities Department 

for many years and whose wife Ellen was also an employee of the College.  Time is of the 

essence because calling hours are today so I must close and distribute this newsletter now.  Here 

is Don’s obituary from the Rochester D&C: 

 

Donald F. Tobin 

Brockport / Kendall: Passed away on Saturday July 6, 2019 at the age of 66. Predeceased by his 

son Shawn and parents Willis & Mary Louise. He is survived by his loving wife of 31 years, 

Ellen; sons Brandon (Jamie Harvey) Tobin, Don (Scherril Schuster) Tobin and Christopher 

Tobin, granddaughters Monica and Rosemary Tobin, brothers David Tobin, Gary (Lori) Tobin, 

sister Joan (Leo) McKinney, nieces, nephews, special friends Carmen and Charlotte Davis, many 

other loving family and friends.  

 

Don was an avid outdoorsman and mechanic. 

 

Family will receive friends on Thursday July 11th from 5-7 PM at the Fowler Funeral Home Inc. 

340 West Ave., Brockport. Interment will be held at the convenience of the family. 
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________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Edward Charles Lehman Jr. 
 

July 23, 2019 

 

If you believe in Saints, you will be blessed to know that 

one of our own transcended the afternoon of Friday, July 

19, 2019 surrounded by family to a realm where, though 

unimaginable, he may have even greater influence than he 

has had while he dwelt amongst us.  If you do not believe in 

Saints, no problem as he was a just man who will keep an 

eye out for you.  Edward Lehman, a Distinguished Teaching 

Professor, scholar, colleague, and friend has completed his 

journey here after living a life that earned praise and 

recognition.  I had the “distinguished” privilege of getting to 

know Ed and Johnnie via many channels provided by our 

common relationship to The College at Brockport.  I knew 

Ed as a Distinguished Teaching Professor; as a writer who 

would always stop by to “make my day” when he visited the Document Preparation Center on 

the 4th Floor of the Allen Administration Building, led by Jeanne Saracini, to check up on a 

document being prepared for publication and as Chair of the Sociology Department; and I knew 

and enjoyed encounters with Ed and Johnnie during the “good years” when they both were very 

active participants in the life of the College and the greater Brockport Community.  Together 

they were an inspirational team that not only achieved in their professional lives but were solid 

leaders who were inspirational in their spiritual lives as members of the congregation of the First 

Baptist Church in Brockport, and as caregivers for grandchildren.  It is very sad to acknowledge 

the death of Ed Lehman but a true pleasure to have known him and to have observed his 

substantial contributions in the enhancement of the human experience for everyone he 

encountered.  His distinguished teaching, based significantly on his research on religion, had a 

significant influence on many of his students.  A case in point is Sandy’s experience of attending 

a “Mornings with Professors” lecture on religion by Edward Lehman.  Soon after the lecture 

began Sandy became so engrossed with his presentation and stopped taking notes.  But, as soon 

as she returned home, she found that she was able to outline the content of the lecture because 

the lecture had been so well structured and presented.  Distinguished Teaching Professor indeed!  

On a couple of occasions, Sandy could not resist praising Ed for this presentation when she saw 

him. 

 

Over the years that I worked with him, I had always been a fan of Ed Lehman, and I know others 

were as well because I remember hearing the late Vice President and Provost Bob Marcus say, 

without disparaging the work of others, that Ed Lehman was the soul of the Sociology 

Department.  But I really got to know Ed best at a time when he was beginning to fade during 

which I had frequent contact with him in drafting his military service story that you can find by 

scrolling to his name at: http://www.acs.brockport.edu/~rmeade/BKPT_VETS.htm  Make sure to 

take a look to pay tribute to Ed and you will enjoy his story and the photographs that accompany 

it. 
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We had frequent exchanges and he seemed as excited about sharing his military experience with 

me, as I was to obtain it.  I really enjoyed his telling me of his military experience as a pilot that 

led to his ability to earn some cash doing crop dusting flights as a civilian. 

 

Ed Lehman was a man of character, service and integrity who endeared himself to everyone he 

encountered along his pathway through life including his students, his colleagues, and those he 

met on the towpath on the Erie Canal as a volunteer of the Walk, Bike Brockport group. 

 

As you know “Update/Newsletter” was started to share “Your News.”  One of the “Your News” 

items I have cherished includes the following entry prompted by a note from Ed. 

 

“Your News” includes information that is welcome and some that dampens our spirits. Yet both 

types can be catalysts for recalling the great, and sometimes not so great, experiences we have 

had through our association with the College and the greater Brockport community, and to be 

grateful for the memories and accomplishments we have made together. 

 

On that note, I share a report from Distinguished Teaching Professor Emeritus Edward Lehman, 

referred to as the “soul of the Sociology Department” by the late Bob Marcus, who, with his wife 

Johnnie, graced the College and the greater Brockport community with their presence and 

contributions for many years. Here is what he shared: 

 

‘Ed Lehman here. I have some news that some of the emeriti would find of interest. 

Perhaps some “remnant” faculty from older cohorts would as well. 

 

First, the good news! Johnnie and I have now been enjoying retirement for 16 years. Life 

has been good. Our family now sees all grandchildren grown, and all of them are 

excellent students and very competitive in athletics. The youngest, Danielle, has been 

making her mark as a senior at Brockport High School both as a soccer player and as a 

scholar. We are very proud of the kids. Their parents (our children) are doing well. Our 

daughter, Jeanne, now lives in New Jersey. She is a vice president in one of AT&T’s 

divisions there. She has done well. Our son, Mark, is a physical therapist working based 

in Orleans County. He’s still quite a tennis player. 

 

In 2005, we downsized to a lovely ranch home in Don Hibsch’s development, 

McCormick Place. He built us a great home. Within that structure, I now have the largest 

woodworking shop I have ever had. I spend a lot of time down there.  Many in the 

community know that my focus is on turning bowls, candlesticks, platters, etc. The 

community has been very generous in responding to my work. They commission me to 

make gifts for them. They “buy me out” at the annual Candlelight Christmas show at the 

Morgan-Manning House each December.  Local folks have also been very supportive in 

yet another way. When they have a tree coming down (or see one nearby), they inform 

me of it, and I get to harvest some very nice local hardwoods.  One even cuts it down and 

brings it to me in his pickup. Am I spoiled or not? In all of this, I remain amused that 

after earning my living working with my head, people are willing to part with good 

money for what I make with my hands. 
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Unfortunately, I also have some very bad news. Johnnie has been diagnosed with early-

stage Alzheimer’s disease. She’s taking it like a trooper. At present, she still enjoys most 

activities that have been a part of her life up to now. As everyone knows, that will 

change. So, Johnnie and I ask for your understanding and your prayers. In the immediate 

future, we look forward to spending time with our friends and family.’ 

 

[Ed and Johnnie, we have been honored to know you. Your support of others has been 

exemplary.  We now lend you our support in our thoughts and prayers as this chapter in your 

lives unfolds.]” 

 

Sadly, while all earthly journeys must end someday, Ed’s final days were without woodworking, 

and were accompanied by the loss of some connections between his senses and his mind that 

presented the same kind of dilemma for Ed’s family as Johnnie’s last days presented for Ed.  We 

mourn that aspect of his life and the separation from all of us that it created. 

 

We send our condolences to Ed’s family and friends as we celebrate his life and relish in the fact 

that we had the privilege to have participated with him on his journey through it. 

 

Please place on your calendar the following events for celebrating Ed’s life: 

 

Saturday, September 21st 

 

10:30 am 

Church Service at Brockport’s First Baptist Church 

 

Noon to 3:00 pm  

Cocktail hour followed by sit down buffet lunch in the New York Room, Cooper Hall. 

 

Ed’s family invites us all to attend. 

 

Please visit Ed’s obituary that is now available at the Fowler Funeral Home website at 

https://fowlerfuneralhomeinc.com/tribute/details/905/Dr-Edward-Lehman-

Jr/obituary.html#tribute-start to see a wonderfully prepared obituary, to view a couple of photos, 

and to obtain information about memorial donations.  The obit will also appear in the Rochester 

D&C on Sunday, July 28th.  

 

====> 

 

I am happy to share the following tributes to Edward Charles Lehman who passed on July 19, 

2019: 

 

====> 

“Ed was, indeed, a saint and the soul of the Sociology Department. He was also a master 

woodturner—a craft few possess. A dear man who will be sorely missed. Kathy and I always 

enjoyed our personal interactions with both Ed and Johnnie.” 
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[John Halstead] 

 

====> 

“Thanks for your lovely tribute to Ed Lehman.  Soul of the Sociology Department describes him 

well—thoughtful, positive, welcoming, always a delight to sit down with to talk.  I like many 

others took advantage of his woodworking magic.  Anyone in our circle who got married, 

received a salad bowl and servers carved by Ed.  When I and my next-door neighbor lost a huge 

horse chestnut tree that crashed across Park Avenue in a 2003 October storm, we had Ed 

memorialize our tree in wooden bowls.  I laughed when he good naturally grumbled, ‘I wish I 

could commemorate your tree in some other, harder wood.’  Nonetheless, the bowls are 

beautiful.  One of my last commissions of Ed was for a gavel when I was elected mayor in 2013. 

 He confessed that it was the first he’d ever made.  Turned from a Brockport black walnut, it 

brings back fond memories of Ed each time I call a Village Board meeting to order.” 

[Margay Blackman] 

 

====> 

“Just want you to know that I, too, respected Ed and Johnnie Lehman.  They were very good 

friends of mine as members of Brockport First Baptist Church.  Each time I would return to 

Brockport for a visit, they would greet me at church--- during the coffee hour and other activities 

involved there.  It was very difficult when Johnnie started with dementia.  I would talk with them 

on their birthdays even when I could not travel to Brockport.  I also knew him while working at 

the College.  So many good memories are what keep me happy.  I also want to send my 

condolences to their family members. Thanks, Bud, for keeping me in the loop. 

Love, and Peace,” 

[Dorie Sweeting] 

 

====> 

“Great job on Ed.  I knew his time was short and that he was succumbing to Alzheimer's and 

thus treasure the works of art I have from his hands.  I was one of those offering wood to him.  

Unfortunately, my log ends should have been sealed to prevent cracking from moisture loss, 

something that did not occur to me (but now I will always remember).  He loved that downstairs 

shop and I wanted to see it. However, going down all those stairs with artificial knees was too 

daunting, so I demurred.  He also was very generous.  I remember he donated a beautiful 

bowl/tray to Rotary as a prize for their ziti dinner Chinese auction, it rightly collected the most 

"dollars" of any of the items.” 

[Pat Baker] 

 

====> 

“What a lovely job you did with remembering Ed & Johnnie.   As you know Joan Kramer knew 

them well and has wondered about Ed and why she never heard from him after John's death.  I 

reminded her that Ed too was getting older and communication might be challenging.  I have 

printed out a copy of your email and have it ready for the mail.  Recently Joan's son John moved 

from TX; so now Joan has both John and Susan living locally. 

 

I knew Johnnie since she often came into the library with her grandchildren.  What a privilege to 
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have known this kind, loving couple.  I have one of Ed's spoons.” 

[Jeannette Smith and Del] 

 

====> 

“Oh, Bud, so sorry to hear about Ed's passing.  What a dear, good man he was.” 

[Karla Linn Merrifield] 

 

====> 

“Bud, our thanks to you, once again, for your description Ed Lehman, and our collective sorrow 

at his passing.  Indeed, he was a man of ‘character, service, and integrity.’ A tower, in fact, in 

today’s world where sometimes those qualities are hard to find. I cherish the “spurtle” Ed made, 

which I bought at the Morgan Manning Christmas sale. If only I could have more of his work.” 

[Kendra Gemmett] 

 

====> 

And, Emory Morris sent me a note that pays tribute to Ed in which he agreed with the extended 

message I shared about Ed in the last newsletter. 

 

====> 

“All this so appropriate for a wonderful man.” 

[Jeanette D’Agostino Banker in response to the news] 

 

====> 

“Beautiful tribute to Ed! I feel like I knew Ed through his and your words.” 

[Diane Wolcott] 

 

====> 

“Sad news indeed about Ed Lehman, and so shortly after Joe Winnick’s passing. 

D&P worked with Ed on many projects over the years, and he was as distinguished a gentleman 

as I’ve ever known. Working with him, or just chatting with him on campus or at his exhibit 

table at the Brockport Arts Festival, he was unfailingly charming, courteous and upbeat. What a 

loss.” 

[Richard W. Black] 

 

====> 

“If I did not mention this before, I just wanted to chime in about our departed good friend, Ed 

Lehman. I cannot remember how many tennis games we played together, the great conversations 

we had over the years and, more recently, shooting the breeze with Ed while we worked out at 

the SERC. More wonderful time was spent with him down in his basement work room at his new 

home where he crafted all those fantastic works of art. When he would describe what it was like 

to land his fighter plane on the rolling deck of an aircraft carrier, the hair would stand up on my 

arms--both of them! He was, simply put, an all-around superior colleague who brought so much 

to the table of life! Add to all that, he and his lovely wife, Johnnie, produced mighty fine 

children who reflect their many superior personality characteristics. May he and Johnnie rest in 

peace together.” 

[Ray Duncan] 
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====> 

Many years ago, I had the opportunity to benefit firsthand from Ed Lehman’s training as a naval 

pilot.  Ed, Larry Hjelle, and I were headed down to Swain for a day of skiing.  Larry was driving 

as we crested the hill east of Pavilion and saw a semi-trailer jackknifed across the highway.  The 

car ahead of us had driven under the trailer which sheared the roof at the window posts.  Larry 

began pumping the brakes, but nothing happened.  We were on solid black ice. 

 

From the back seat came a very calm voice of the trained pilot who had been waved off landing 

on an aircraft carrier.  “Larry, I think if I had to choose between the truck and the ditch, I would 

take the ditch.”  As Larry edged toward the ditch, the berm offered the necessary traction to 

regain control of the car.  After creeping past the accident Larry Hjelle asked Ed if he would 

mind driving the rest of the way.  We had a great day skiing, but Ed’s cool had saved the day. 

[Larry Humm] 

________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Jeffrey Carmen “Jeff” Streiter 
 

August 2, 20219 

 

Sadly, via an email from Provost and Vice President Katy Heyning, I have just learned that 

another member of the Brockport family departed from this life recently.  Jeffrey Carmen “Jeff” 

Streiter “passed away suddenly” on July 20, 2019.  I did not have the privilege of knowing Jeff 

on a personal basis, so I am limited to reporting his obituary and letting those of you who knew 

him rely on your own memories as we mourn his passing.  Jeff’s obituary can be found at: 

https://willardhscott.com/tribute/details/3785/Jeffrey-Strieter/obituary.html .   

 

Friends and family are invited to his Memorial Service at 2 PM on Saturday August 17th at Faith 

Lutheran Church, 2576 Browncroft Blvd. Calling hours and reception will follow from 3 - 4:30 

PM. Memorials may be directed to Autism Speaks, American Cancer Society or Faith Lutheran 

Church. It is requested that condolences be posted on the funeral home’s website rather than 

sharing them directly with the family. 

 

We mourn Jeff’s passing on at such a young age as we celebrate his contributions to the College 

and the students who benefitted from his time amongst us. 

  

________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Jill M. M. (McLaughlin) Rakov 
 

August 4, 2019 

 

I am very sorry to enter your space again but unfortunately many of us on this distribution list are 

prone to do the expected at unexpected times.  And our activities too often require the 

distribution of time-sensitive information.  So, here I am again with sad, yet celebratory news. 

 

https://willardhscott.com/tribute/details/3785/Jeffrey-Strieter/obituary.html
x-apple-data-detectors://2/
x-apple-data-detectors://3/
x-apple-data-detectors://4/
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Last evening, I learned from my star reporter that Jill J. M. (McLaughlin) Rakov, wife of the late 

Harold Rakov and one of the early members of the now defunct Faculty Wives Association, died 

on Friday, August 2, 2019.  While somewhat worshipping her husband, and having great respect 

for their son David through contact with him as he and Jill put together Harold’s military service 

story (he did such a great job that his excellent contribution was included as provided with no 

edits by me), I only knew Jill through incidental contact at College gatherings and some contact 

with her when I cleared out Dr. Rakov’s locker in the Faculty Locker Room for her after he died.    

 

When working with David to include Dr. Rakov’s military story in “Honoring Faculty and Staff 

Veterans, The College at Brockport;” I put together photos scanned from yearbooks, provided by 

David and Jill, and from Jim Dusen and Charlie Cowling’s collections.  It always brings back 

fond memories, as it has this morning, when I view them.  Among them are three photos that 

include a very happy looking Jill.  One photo, probably taken at an annual ball sponsored by the 

Faculty Wives Association, is of the late John and Jill Crandall, the late Ambrose and Eileen 

Corcoran, and the Rakovs.  Another is of Jill and Harold, receiving a gift from the College when 

Dr. Rakov retired.  And, the last one is of Dr. Rakov and Jill dancing, likely at President Brown’s 

inaugural ball or one of the balls sponsored by the Faculty Wives Association.  They are 

treasured photos that refresh treasured memories from the days when Dr. Rakov and Jill were 

stars in the daily activities of the College.   

 

I have said this before but maybe it bears repeating.  Sandy and I love the poster on the wall in a 

coffee shop in St. Pete, Florida we pass frequently when we are there.  Its message is “Don’t 

Look Back, You Are Not Going That Way!”  Yet, as even longevity has an ending, and 

sometimes the events it creates (downsizing both in residences and belongings, health and 

confinement issues, relocating to be closer to family, moving into assisted living or nursing 

facilities, etc.) can diminish the joy of living, looking back can put a smile on our faces when our 

batteries start to run dry.  While we may not be able to say: “Life is Good,” in the moment, there 

is contentment in being able to say, “I had a good life!”  I believe from my limited contact with 

Jill and from viewing the referenced photographs, along with my contact with their son David, 

that Jill can be very proud, and her soul is saying: “I was blessed-I had a very good life!”  

 

Following is Jill’s obituary from today’s Rochester D&C: 

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

“Jill J. M. Rakov (McLaughlin) 

Brockport - Passed away peacefully on Friday August 2, 2019 at the age of 99. 

Predeceased by her husband Harold. She is survived by her beloved children, son; David 

Rakov and daughter; Mary Theresa deGroat, grandchildren; Emma Lou and Mark Harold 

deGroat. 

 

A Memorial Mass will be celebrated on Friday August 9, 2019 at 10 AM in the Church of 

the Nativity of the Blessed Virgin Mary, 152 State St., Brockport.” 

 

We send our condolences to David, Mary Theresa, her grandchildren and friends as they mourn 

and celebrate! 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Roger James Adams 
 

August 22, 2019 

 

I had planned to distribute a newsletter yesterday anyway, but I have received information from 

beloved Jack and Gladys Wolsky, of the passing on of a former colleague, Roger James Adams, 

former professor and chair, Art Department, that makes it time sensitive, even more so by my 

delay.   

 

I knew Roger, but, not well. As HR Director, I had some exchanges with him when he was chair 

of the department, but it was minimal because of both the size of the department and the quality 

of its faculty.  However, before I saw his obituary, I remembered him as a man of good character 

who was dedicated to his family, his church and his work at Brockport while he was here.  Jack 

shared that: “Roger was an effective, well liked chair.  I know the department wished he had 

stayed on. They hated to lose him.”    

 

Thanks to Jack and Gladys for sharing.  We send our condolences to Roger’s family and friends.  

Following is Roger’s obituary from the website of Harloff Funeral Home that is more extensive 

than the one published by the Rochester D&C: 

    

“Roger James Adams of Pittsford, NY passed away at his home on Sunday, August 18, 

2019 due to heart failure at the age of 84. Roger was born on February 3, 1935 to Claude 

Leroy Adams and Hazel Lavon Wood in Ogden, UT but grew up primarily in Las Vegas, 

NV. He worked at Walt Disney Studios during its early years as an animator on Sleeping 

Beauty and 101 Dalmatians. He served in the Army Reserves, was trained in military 

intelligence, and was recalled during the Berlin Crisis of 1961. He married Diane Kay 

Johnstun in Manti, UT on November 21, 1964. Roger earned a Ph.D. in Art History from 

Penn State University and worked as a professor at SUNY Brockport and Nazareth 

College of Rochester. Roger was a dedicated member of The Church of Jesus Christ of 

Latter-Day Saints, which he served in numerous lay leadership capacities, including as 

the head of several congregations and overseeing the Hill Cumorah Pageant in Palmyra, 

NY. He was active in interfaith work. Gardening was a lifelong joy to him. He treasured 

learning and education and was a voracious reader. He is remembered for his generosity, 

compassion, and sometimes irreverent sense of humor. Roger is survived by his wife, 

Diane; his children, Eve O’Neil, Tim Adams, Benjamin Adams, Rachel Newcomb, Mark 

Adams, Peter Adams, Suzanne Hancey, and Elizabeth Garner; brothers, Ralph and 

Claude; former wife, Sharon Hatch (mother to Eve and Tim); twenty-eight grandchildren, 

and twenty-one great-grandchildren. He was preceded in death by his sisters Laurine, 

Lavon, and Estella Louise and his granddaughter, Vanessa. 

 

Friends may call at Harloff Funeral Home, 803 S. Washington Street, East Rochester, Friday, 

August 23, 4:00- 7:00 PM. Roger’s funeral will be held at The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-

Day Saints chapel, 460 Kreag Road, Pittsford, Saturday, 1:00 PM. Interment White Haven 

Memorial Park.” 
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Mary F. Orbaker 
 

August 25, 2019 

 

I am sorry to be reporting more sad news today!  The Rochester D&C notified us today of the 

passing on of Mary Orbaker, spouse of Associate Professor of Physical Education and Sport 

Emeritus Eugene "Gene" Orbaker.  Mary taught in the Brockport School District and retired in 

2014.  Gene was full-time from 1958 until his retirement in 1995 but continued to teach part-

time as an adjunct, I believe through last year but maybe even continuing this year.  Both Mary 

and Gene have been well known and appreciated for their professional work and their 

contributions in the greater Brockport community, including their church.  While I only knew 

Mary through church and her partnership with Gene, I know that she and Gene are loved by 

many in this community and she will be missed.  We thank her for her contributions and hope 

that Gene, the rest of her family and her friends will find comfort in knowing that her legacy 

lives on in the character and work of her former students. 

 

Condolences to all!  For your convenience, following is Mary's obituary from the D&C.  Please 

note the time-sensitive date for the memorial service which is tomorrow (August 26th). 

 

"Mary F. Orbaker 

Brockport - Passed away peacefully on Thursday August 22, 2019. Predeceased by her brother 

Harold Nash. She is survived by her loving husband of 61 years; Dr. Eugene Orbaker, sons 

Daniel (Darlene), Thomas (Brandy), grandchildren Colton (Kayla), Caleb (Margaret), Jacob and 

Amelia "Molly", 2 great grandchildren Leah and Lucas, sister-in-law Lorraine Nash, nieces and 

nephews. Mary retired in 2014 from teaching. 

 

A Memorial Service will be held on Monday August 26th, 3 PM at Fowler Funeral Home Inc. 

340 West Ave. Brockport. Interment will be held at the convenience of the family. In lieu of 

flowers, those wishing may contribute to your favorite charity in Mary's memory. 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle on Aug. 25, 2019" 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

John J. Spitzer 
 

September 9, 2019 

 

From Susan Stites-Doe via Mike Andriatch I have just learned of the 

death of John Spitzer: 

  

"It saddens me to report that I must once again share news of the passing 

of one of our long-time former colleagues.  Dr. John Spitzer died a few 

days ago after a brief illness.  John served the College in the discipline of 

Economics for 37 years. 
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John is survived by children, grandchildren, and his wife, Linda (ed. note, Fitzgerald), 

who was also a long time College at Brockport employee. 

  

What I remember most about John was sparring with him about mystery authors.  I would 

read one book and share with him, and he would share another with me.  He often hated 

my books.  I often hated his.  But throughout these conversations John's wry humor and 

curiosity shone through. For his many contributions to basic research, his contributions to 

teaching, and to service to the profession and to the College, we owe him our thanks and 

respect.  He will be missed." 

[Susan Stites-Doe] 

 

Thanks to Susan for sharing.  From my foggy recollections of my limited contact with John, I 

believe he would have been pleased with the changes in the former Business-Economics 

Department that have occurred since his retirement in 2008.   

 

Per his wishes, there will be no services.  Following is John’s obituary from the Rochester D&C: 

  

“John J. Spitzer 

Rochester - A longtime resident of Rochester, NY, passed away on September 3rd, 2019 

at the age of 74. He was predeceased by his parents, Eugene and Valerie Spitzer and his 

sister, Tamara Kee. He is survived by his wife, Linda Fitz Gerald, children, Tara (Dan) 

Spitzer-List and Ian (Nicole) Spitzer; grandchildren, Ethan, Joshua, and Gavin, and 

stepson, Charles Talmadge. 

 

John retired from SUNY Brockport after 37 years as a Professor of Business 

Administration and Economics. John was an avid reader and bridge player. In keeping 

with John's wishes, no services will be held. Contributions may be made to Wilmot 

Cancer Center. To share a memory please visit: 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle on Sept. 8, 2019” 

 

We send our condolences to John’s family and friends. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Lyeth D. “Lee” Henderson 
 

September 16, 2019 

 

I have mostly sad news to report today.  Sunday’s D&C included the 

obituary of Lyeth “Lee” Henderson who was one of the first people 

hired to work in the unit responsible for institutional security and safety 

during the initial stages of its transformation to become the Department 

of University Police.  Lee was initially appointed on November 4, 1971 

and retired as a University Police Officer II on November 14, 1993.  

During his career at Brockport he also had an interim appointment as 

Supervising University Police Officer when that position became 

vacant. 
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Lee, along with a couple of other officers, was a mature presence for many years for the young 

officers being appointed from civil service lists.  He was a low-key officer who handled his role 

competently and consistently. In my encounters with him at work and in the community after he 

retired, he always exhibited a calmness that was somewhat contagious and likely that demeanor 

served him, and the College, very well in his role as a University Police Officer. 

 

If my memory serves me correctly, Lee served as a driver of the College/BSG shuttle bus for 6 

or 7 years after retiring. 

 

I had last seen Lee at Brockport’s Arts Festival a couple of years ago and I enjoyed talking with 

him briefly to learn how he was doing and to rehash some stories from the past.   

 

Lee was an asset to the College and the greater Brockport Community and will be missed.  We 

send our condolences to his family and friends.  Following is his obituary from the Rochester 

D&C.   

 

“Lyeth D. Henderson 

 

Holley - Passed away peacefully on Friday September 13, 2019 at the age of 87. 

Predeceased by his sons Gary and Curtis and his sister Lois Gerlach. He is survived by 

his loving wife of 68 years, Phyllis "Pat", children Denise, Constance (Richard) Peterson, 

Cheryl (Dan) Korn and Philip (Holly) Henderson, 5 grandchildren, 7 great grandchildren 

with 2 on the way and several nieces and nephews. 

 

Lyeth was a proud Korean War Veteran and a 22-year member of SUNY Brockport 

Campus Police. 

 

A Memorial Service will be held on Thursday September 19th, 3 PM at the Fowler 

Funeral Home Inc. 340 West Ave., Brockport. Interment will be at the convenience of the 

family. Those wishing may contribute to Honor Flight in Lyeth's memory. 

 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle on Sept. 15, 2019” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Louis Robert DesFosses Jr. 

 

September 16, 2019 

 

The other sad news is the death of Louis Robert Desfosses Jr., the son of the late Louis, 

who was Professor of Business-Economics and UUP Chapter President and his wife 

Judith DesFosses, both of whom were well known in the Brockport community.  I did not 

know Louis Jr. personally but certainly all of us are saddened by his passing, particularly 

at such a young age.  We send our condolences to his family and friends.  Here is his 

obituary from today’s Rochester D&C:   
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“Webster - Louis Robert Desfosses Jr., 56 years of age, passed away on Saturday 

September 14, 2019 at Strong Memorial Hospital's Palliative Care and Hospice Unit. 

 

Louis was born January 26, 1963 in Massachusetts to the late Dr. Louis and Judith 

Desfosses Sr. He is predeceased by sister Julie Desfosses. He is survived by his wife 

Cindy Ammer Desfosses, sister and her family Suzanne Desfosses-Gilliam (Aaron), 

Aaron (Taylor) Gilliam, Samantha Gilliam and Corey, in laws, Josephine Wilfeard, Mark 

and John (Justin) Ammer, Susan (Frank/Michael) Polimeni and many Aunts and Uncles, 

Cousins, Nieces, Nephews and Friends. 

 

Lou loved biking, running, walking his dog Sally, and fundraising for his favorite causes 

Tour de Cure, Annual Step it Up for Pancreatic Cancer 5k, and Thrive to Survive through 

his own charitable Notorious Lou Foundation. 

 

Friends and Family are invited to call on Wednesday, September 18, 2019 between the 

hours of 5 to 6 PM at Fowler Funeral Home 340 West Avenue Brockport NY 14420 

where a memorial service will take place at 6:00 pm. 

 

In lieu of flowers, memorial donations may be made to the Wilmot Cancer Institute 601 

Elmwood Ave Rochester NY 14642. 

 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle on Sept. 16, 2019” 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Paul Robinson 
 

September 20, 2019 

 

Sad news seems to be gaining momentum as we race into the winter of our lives!  I am again 

prompted to deliver a message to your inbox as a result of recent information shared with me by 

John Sapienza, Director of Finances and Management, Advancement Division.  He received 

information about the recent death of Paul Robinson, who served many years as Operations 

Manager in the I T Systems and Networking Service Department.  It was a real loss to the 

College and his department when he retired as he knew the hardware and the programs that made 

it work efficiently like it was family.  In order to keep everything running as smoothly as 

possible, he would arrive, after a considerable drive from Alden, New York, early in the morning 

to run programs to update systems and do backups to minimize the adverse impact on employees 

before many of them were even thinking about getting out of bed.  And, he stayed on top of 

things throughout the day with his expertise and his customer service orientation.  As a user of 

administrative computer services, I was always pleased with my encounters with Paul and 

impressed with his exceptional commitment to his responsibilities.   

 

We send our condolences to Paul’s family and friends.  While we may have lost contact with him 

since his retirement, his death brings back fond memories that those of us who knew him share. 
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Following is Paul’s obituary  

 

“ROBINSON, Paul A.  

Paul Alan Robinson passed away on September 4, 2019, after a short battle with cancer. 

He was born in Macomb, IL on October 2, 1946. The oldest of four children born to the 

late Robert and Evelyn (Hays) Robinson. Paul is survived by his stepchildren, Susan 

(Todd) Mann, Sharon (Jeff) Kocher, Bill (Renee) Sturm, and Bob (Brenda) Sturm, and 10 

grandchildren. He is also survived by his sisters Patricia Robinson (Michael Cochran), 

and Jane Johnston (George), and brother Mike (Nancy) Robinson. Paul had two nieces 

and three nephews. He was a graduate of Holland, NY High School, and Bryant & 

Stratton Business College in Buffalo, NY. Paul was an Army Veteran, having served on a 

NIKE base in Alaska. Paul worked in the computer field at Fisher Price Toys and retired 

from SUNY Brockport.  He was a lifelong active member of the Marilla, NY Volunteer 

Fire Department, having served as a Captain and Assistant Chief. Paul also served as an 

EMT for many years. Paul resided in both Florida and New York after his retirement. He 

enjoyed his family, his dog Carter, and was an ardent fan of the Buffalo Bills football 

team. No prior visitation. Paul will be [was] cremated, and a family remembrance will be 

held at a later date. The Family requests that donations be made in Paul's name to the 

Marilla, NY Fire Department or Diamonds in the Ruff Animal Rescue, PO Box 332, 

Lockport, NY 14095. Arrangements by: ERIE COUNTY CREMATION SERVICE, 824-

6435. Please share condolences with the family at: www.eriecountycremationservice.com 

Funeral Home: Erie County Cremation Service.” 

 

And, here, from the website of Erie County Cremation Service is a tribute paid to him by Linda 

Ketchum who worked for him at Brockport that pretty much summarizes the kind of person and 

employee he was: 

 

“I am sorry to hear that my favorite boss ever is gone. Paul was the best and most-patient 

computer operator and manager. He was smart and led by example in every way that 

mattered as a co-worker. Please know that I think of Paul almost every day that I am 

working in our old office here at The College at Brockport. My favorite quote when I 

really messed something up was "It's not life and death. Anything you do here can be 

undone." He especially knew that while being a member of the Marilla FD. That is 

something I respect him for. His willingness to serve his community. I miss you, Paul, 

and my heart goes out to the whole family.” 

[Linda Ketchum, Brockport, NY]. 

 

September 26, 2019 

 

Following are some tributes to the late Paul Robinson.  One is from an employee he supervised, 

and another is from an employee who supervised him.  Paul was universally a “great guy” and 

“great employee” who commanded an exceptional amount of respect throughout his life.  

 

“Paul was a great guy and a wonderful boss, the best! We kept in touch on FB and 

sending Christmas cards to each other. I was so very sad to learn of his passing.”  

[Betty Jubenville] 
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“I was very sad to hear of Paul Robinson's passing. I've been thinking of him basking in 

the sun in Florida and enjoying a well-deserved peaceful retirement. I hope he had an 

opportunity to do that. Paul was a great co-worker and Manager of computer operations 

at the College at Brockport. Always dependable, helpful, flexible, and doing it all with a 

good sense of humor. He was my first stop in the morning to hear how the night and early 

morning operations had gone. No matter what the situation, he was captain of the ship 

and always able to manage it, even if it required more effort on his part.  Paul was a kind 

and generous person who will be missed by all who knew him.” 

[Diana Needham] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Angelo Desiato 

 
September 30, 2019 

 

I regret the following untimely notice of the death of a member of the Brockport College family 

who worked in the facilities department as an engineer.  I do not believe I ever knew Angelo N. 

Desiato, so I am unable to enhance his obituary.  However, I assume others on this distribution 

list knew him who might not be aware of his passing, so I am including his obituary that follows:  

 

“Hamlin - Monday, September 16, 2019. Predeceased by his father, Anthony Desiato and 

sister, Linda Desiato. Survived by his loving wife of 40 years, Lori; son, Joseph 

(Melissa); mother, Roma (Pat) Cammilleri; brother, Anthony Desiato; sister, Donna 

(Mike) Averill; several nieces, nephews, cousins and dear friends. Angelo was a Navy 

Veteran and an engineer at Brockport College, a Top Chef Champion and loved Led 

Zeppelin. 

 

In lieu of flowers, donations may be made to ARC of Monroe. 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle on Sept. 18, 2019” 

 

We send our condolences to Angelo’s family and friends. 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

John I. Mosher 

 
October 28, 2019 

 

I have very sad news to report today.  I learned from Pat Coates on 

Tuesday of the Monday, October 21, 2019 departure of Professor of 

Biology and Ecology Emeritus John I. Mosher, but I was awaiting an 

official announcement before distributing this newsletter.  Today Pat 

shared a link to the website of Harris Funeral Home in Rochester where 

John’s obituary, which I include here, has been posted. 
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While I did not know John very well during our working years, I did get to know him, and to 

appreciate his views, after retiring.  It was always a pleasant experience to encounter John and 

Connie at emeriti gatherings, “Mornings with Professors,” and other events.  But I got to know 

him best through the Recognizing Faculty and Staff Veterans project.  I finally connected with 

John and his veteran’s story just before the printing of the book.  We had frequent contact via 

email for a few days as he shared his military experience and some photos.  And, in the course of 

our exchanges I learned that Phil Hewitt had shared his military stories with him and found that 

he was able to make corrections to Phil’s story.  Phil had advised me that there were some 

changes necessary, but he died before he was able to share them with me.  So, I was excited to be 

able to correct Phil’s story and to be able to include John’s story in the book.  However, I 

inadvertently left John out of the publication after having removed it because of difficulties 

aligning it and forgetting to reinsert it.  John was disappointed but very understanding.  Thanks 

to James Kanous and Pat Kendall in Printing Services, using the same cover as used on the book 

a “one story” book was printed for John’s story and made available to those we could reach who 

had purchased the book, as well as to John.  I took copies to John at his house and enjoyed a nice 

long discussion with him on many topics.  I was very thankful that his great character gave me 

relief and comfort as I dwelt with the omission.  In all of my contact with John he demonstrated 

that he was an exceptional “good” man and he will be sorely missed. 

 

Following is John’s Obituary:  

 

“Obituary of John I. Mosher 

John I. Mosher PhD 

Albion: Monday, October 21st, 2019 at the age of 86.   He is survived by his loving wife 

of 59 years, Constance; children, Jennifer Mosher (Robert Montione), Lisa Rodriguez 

(James Maher), John (Kathleen) Mosher, and Emily (Andy) Staryszak; grandchildren, 

Alyson & Justin Montione, Alex & Danny Rodriguez, Elizabeth & Laura Mosher; 

brother-in-law, James DeLong Jr ; many nieces, nephews, and friends. 

  

John’s academic achievements included: 

Hobart College, Geneva, NY BA 1956 

Western State College of Colorado, Gunnison, CO MA 1961 

Utah State University, Logan, Utah PhD 1972 

  

John also served in the US Navy, Norfolk, VA 1956-1958 

  

John spent his professional career as a Professor of Biology and Ecology at The State 

University of New York at Brockport from 1961-1995. He also had the opportunity to 

teach at the University of Manchester, England, Maharishi University of Management, 

Fairfield, IA and California State University, Bakersfield, CA.  

  

Dr. Mosher was a passionate and gifted teacher and continued teaching long after his 

retirement. His holistic views of medicine, agriculture, ecology, biology, religion and 

spiritualism were decades ahead of their time. His teachings reached thousands and were 

the foundation of contemporary sustainability, organic gardening, and spiritual growth. 
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He taught countless seminars and workshops on topics close to his heart: holistic health, 

meditation, shamanism, Tai Chi, and most of all, expanding spiritual awareness. He also 

made himself available to counsel others throughout the years. 

  

John grew up on a farm in Phelps, NY. He enjoyed organic gardening and was a lover of 

nature and the outdoors. For many years the family tended a large garden and grew much 

of their own food. He never forgot his rural roots and authored the book, The Green 

Fields of Home. 

  

His many experiences included being a lifeguard, cowboy, sailor, pilot, scuba diver, 

motorcyclist, teacher, researcher, traveler, hiker, and healer. 

  

John was surrounded by his loving wife and family during his last days.  He continued to 

teach and counsel even in his final hours. He will forever be remembered as a devoted 

Husband, Father, Grandfather, Uncle, and Friend who was a never-ending source of 

unconditional love. 

  

Join Family and Friends to celebrate his life, Saturday, November 23rd at 11:00am. 

Memorial Service held at Pullman Universalist Church, 10 E Park St. Albion, NY 14411. 

  

Celebration of Life 

11:00 am - 12:00 am 

Saturday, November 23, 2019 

Pullman Universalist Church 

10 E Park St.  

Albion, New York, United States” 

 

[We send our condolences to Connie and to all of John’s family members and friends.] 

 

====> 

 

Tributes: 

Sad to hear of John Mosher's passing. I heard him speak at a Mornings with the Professor event 

fairly recently (or so it seems) -- and he was impressively cogent, entertaining and informative--

an altogether uplifting presentation. The audience loved his talk! He most definitely will be 

missed. 

[Ray Duncan] 

 

====> 

 

I am very sorry to learn of the death of John Mosher. John was a good friend as well as a 

colleague; he was one of those who, when I arrived in Brockport in 1964, warmly welcomed me 

to what was then the Science Department. Soon he and Connie invited Jeannette and me to their 

long-time country home near Albion. In fact, a year later, when John and Connie went to Utah 

for John to work on his Ph.D., we lived in their home for two years. They kindly introduced us to 

their rural neighbors, some of whom remained friends of ours for many years. On our latest visit 
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to Brockport we spent a pleasant afternoon with John and Connie, still living in their 1820s 

farmhouse. 

 

An early occasion cemented our friendship when John, Ron Dilcher, and I took a group of 

Biology students on a week-long excursion to Woods Hole Oceanographic Institute. Scrambling 

over the rocks, looking for marine organisms, mostly in the rain, was a bonding experience for 

all of us. 

 

I will always recall with fondness John’s enthusiasm, his ready smile, and the laugh that came 

from deep inside.  

[Delmont (Del) Smith - Palm Coast, Florida] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Jennifer Schlecht and Abaynesh Schlecht Tedla 
 

November 9, 2019 

 

Dear Colleagues and Friends, 

 

With extreme heartache I share with you the unthinkable tragedy that 

has made the lives of emeriti Ken and Mary Jo Schlecht, and the 

members of their family, nearly unbearable following a heinous crime 

in which their daughter Jennifer, and their five-year-old granddaughter 

Abaynesh, were killed by their husband/father before he killed himself.   

 

The Schlechts received word of this at 2:00 am on Thursday after 

requesting a “wellness check” by the New York City police who broke 

into their residence in Harlem and found them all deceased.   

 

I know this is numbing news for all of us.  Sandy and I keep remembering how happy Jennifer 

and Abaynesh seemed while visiting Brockport this summer when they attended the Chris 

Wilson Concert on the Canal.  Jennifer, as always, was beautiful inside and out, and Abaynesh, 

as well, as she played on the steps next to the canal.  It is unimaginable that anyone, under any 

circumstances, could take the joy of their existence from their family and us, and we can only 

imagine the unrelenting grief that the family will have to bear, always. 

 

The family has much to deal with right now and everyone is totally devastated.  More than 

anyone I’ve ever reported as needing our thoughts and prayers, elevate your thoughts and prayers 

to a new level on their behalf.  When they are ready and able, they may seek more from us.  For 

now, maybe a note or card to 708 Derby Court Durham, NC 27707 might be helpful although 

there are no cards that truly can express the sorrow they must now endure.  But knowing we are 

thinking and praying might strengthen them for facing each day. 

 

For your information, they are working on setting up two different funds in Jennifer and 

Abaynesh’s memories.  More information will be shared when available. 
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Sorrowfully, 

 

Bud 

 

====> 
November 13, 2019 

 

Greetings, 

 

Ken and Mary Jo Schlecht have shared the following message with me for sharing with those on my 

newsletter distribution list.  Please honor their request to not share this or any other related 

information on social media.  Following is their message: 

 

“We are overwhelmed by the support and love we are receiving from friends, family, and 

community from around the country and world during this most difficult time. We hope you 

are finding some solace as you grieve this loss.  

 
We invite you to join us in celebrating Jennifer and Abaynesh’s lives and the goodness, love, 

and light by which they lived.  

 

We will be gathering Monday, November 18th at 2pm at Riverside Church. 

490 Riverside Drive  

New York, NY 10027 

A gathering for refreshments and a chance to share your stories will follow the service in the 

church’s South Hall until 5:30.  

 

While we welcome all their friends and their community to this celebration, we ask that this 

information not be distributed on social media or any platform that would distract from our 

intention to honor their lives and the positive energy that they both exuded.  

 

Our family has chosen not to access any media around this event, and we appreciate you 

respecting our wish for privacy in this. 

 

In lieu of flowers, we are setting up two memorial funds for Jennifer and Abaynesh. We will 

send details as soon as these are finalized and available. We will welcome you to share the 

fund information with your networks (privately and publicly) to bring as much goodness and 

positive impact to this unimaginable event as possible.” 

 

 Keep trudging on while keeping the thoughts and prayers going, 

 

Bud  

 

====> 

 

November 21, 2019 

 

Greetings: 
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In tribute to the lives of Jennifer Schlecht and her five-year-old daughter, Abaynesh Schlecht 

Tedla, and the light they shown to this world while present in it, a congregation of around 1,000 

friends lit candles at the beautiful Riverside Church in New York City at 2:00 pm on November 

18, 2019 while others around the world, who could not attend, held the Schlecht family close to 

their hearts in their thoughts and prayers.  Somehow, the celebration of these beautiful human 

beings raised the spirits of those present to a place above where the inhuman act that took their 

lives occurred.  While the trauma of that act will remain, knowing what Jennifer and Abaynesh 

did to shine light on others in their short time with us is prideful and joyful to the Schlechts and 

all who knew them. 

 

To continue to let Jennifer and Abaynesh’s lights shine in this world the Schlechts have created 

two funds; the Jennifer Schlecht Memorial Fund and the Abaynesh Memorial Fund. 

 

“The Jennifer Schlecht Memorial Fund is to continue Jennifer’s life and work dedication 

to transform the lives of woman and girls in crisis around the world.  For more 

information and to donate please visit:   

http://www.JenniferSchlechtMemorialFund.org   

 

The Abaynesh Memorial Fund will provide scholarships so that other young children 

have the opportunity to attend the O’Gorman Garden School in Harlem.  Abaynesh loved 

the Garden Montessori school and flourished there while developing a love for learning.  

For more information and to donate please visit:  

 http://www.ogormangarden.org/abaynesh-memorial-fund  “ 

 

[ From memorial service program] 

 

In the memorial program the Schlechts included a “Thanks and Dedications” that reads: 

 

“During this time of sorrow, we learn how much our family and friends mean to us.  

Your kindness and sympathy will always be remembered by the family and friends of 

Jennifer and Abay.”  

 

Ken and Mary Jo have many difficult tasks remaining and they, and their extended family, have 

two holes in their hearts that will endure throughout their lifetimes, so we hope that knowing we 

are keeping them in our thoughts will strengthen them as they face the future. 

 

Peace, 

 

Bud 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

William I. Riddell 
November 24, 2019 

 

http://www.jenniferschlechtmemorialfund.org/
http://www.ogormangarden.org/abaynesh-memorial-fund
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I have sad news to report today following my reading of the Rochester D&C in which the 

November 17, 2019 death of William I. “Bill” Riddell, Associate Professor of Psychology 

Emeritus was reported.  I am saddened by the news, but not shocked by it as around the time of 

homecoming I had reconnected with Bill and had a telephone conversation with him in which he 

shared that he had lung cancer and it was a wait and see regarding the success of treatments.  

While he was stoic in his assessment, he seemed accepting of his mortality.  The reason for my 

reconnection with Bill related to the Celebration of Coach Don Murray’s 50 years as head coach 

of the nationally recognized and exceptionally successful wrestling team.  Don wanted to make 

sure that Bill was invited to the celebration as they had worked together to make sure wrestlers 

were staying on track with their studies over the years.  Bill had fallen off the grid when he 

moved to Webster, NY, but I was able to track him down for Don.  In my conversation with Bill 

he shared a story about how he had met Don.  As most of us who know Don are aware, he made 

sure his wrestlers were keeping up with their studies.  As proof, Bill shared with me how 

astonished he was when Don walked into his large class of students in his Intro to Psychology 

class shortly after becoming head coach.  As Bill told me, Don just walked into the lecture hall, 

walked up to the front where Bill was beginning to lecture, and pointed out the wrestlers in the 

class while naming them and saying something to the effect:  “he is one of mine, he is one of 

mine, etc.” and then looking at Bill and saying:  “let me know if they are not showing up for 

class or not keeping up with their work,” or words to that effect.  While Bill reported being 

surprised the first time, he was pleased to welcome Bill in similar fashion whenever Don’s 

wrestlers were in his class.  Sandy and I also knew Bill and Rosemarie and their children as our 

sons were friends with their children and all were involved in a youth swimming program, “The 

Sharks,” and spent many evenings and weekends together in swimming pools in Brockport, and 

other sites where swimming competitions were held.  Bill was a huge supporter of the swimming 

program who took on many roles as assistant coach, official, timer, etc. and was a key to the 

long-term success of the youth swimming program in Brockport.  Sandy and remember our 

association with Bill and his family during those now distant years and while mourning Bill’s 

death, we thank him for the memories and send our, and your condolences to his family and 

friends.  Following is his obituary from the website of Murphy’s Funeral Services:     

  

“Dr. William I. Riddell passed away on Sunday, November 17, 2019.  Born on Long Island on 

November 2, 1939, he was the son of Ira and Edith Riddell.  William graduated from Huntington 

High School and then continued his studies at the State University of New York at Brockport 

where he obtained a bachelor’s degree in Mathematics and Education.  Upon graduation, 

William continued his education at Hofstra University obtaining a master’s degree in Psychology 

and then went on to earn his Doctor of Philosophy in the field of Psychology from the University 

of Connecticut.  While studying for his doctorate degree, William Riddell’s research focused on 

physiological psychology.  He worked on numerous studies funded by the National Institute of 

Mental Health as his research was recognized as scientifically important to understanding the 

science of the brain and behavior with the goal of developing better treatment for and prevention 

of mental disabilities. 

 

Dr. Riddell continued his research pursuits by accepting a faculty position as a Professor of 

Psychology at the State University of New York at Brockport.  Dr. Riddell’s research resulted in 

many published studies in the area of physiological psychology.  He taught as a professor at 

SUNY Brockport for 37 years being known to many of the undergraduate students as he taught 
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the Principles of Psychology (Psych 110) course for decades and was also a Faculty Advisor to 

hundreds of undergraduate and graduate students throughout his tenure with the University. It 

was Dr. Riddell’s mission as a Professor to hold the class’s attention so he could inspire his 

students to think. 

 

Dr. Riddell loved almost all things competitive and was an avid sports fan with a steadfast love 

for the New York Giants. He volunteered as a swim coach and served as a Recreation Board 

Member for the Town of Sweden.  He also worked side by side with his wife, Rosemarie, in her 

antique business. 

 

Dr. Riddell was a loving husband, father and grandfather, and family was the most important 

aspect of his life.  He is survived by his loving wife of 57 years, Rosemarie Riddell.  He is also 

survived by his children Rosemarie Riddell Bogdan (Edward), William I. Riddell Jr. (Wendy) 

and Michael Riddell (Jaimee), and his beloved grandchildren Edward “Drew” and Nate Bogdan, 

William, Joseph and Ava Riddell, and Michael and Matthew Riddell.  Funeral services are 

private.  In lieu of flowers, donations in Dr. Riddell’s memory may be directed to the American 

Diabetes Association (www.diabetes.org/donate/donate-memorial or American Diabetes 

Association, 2 Pine West Plaza, Albany, NY 12205). To light a candle, leave a condolence, or 

upload a photo, please visit www.murphyfuneralservices.com.” 

 

====> 

 

Bud -- O, I'm so sorry to hear this news.  The Riddells were Roger's friends for eons and then 

ours when I entered the scene.  I own the condo here thanks to the two of them. They lived here 

at Baypointe and had us visit several times during Roger's and my camping days. And we loved 

the place.  I still do. Bill and Roger used to get into some wonderful verbal tussles for the pure 

fun of the banter of words and ideas.  Two funny men zinging off each other. What a hoot! 

 

I'll be sure to get a card off to Rosemarie this week. 

 

This one really hurts. 

[Karla Linn Merrifield] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

June M. Clase 
 

November 27, 2019 

 

Sorry to be entering your email domain again so soon but I wanted to try to get out some more 

sad news, and a little good news, before we spiral through the holiday season in preparation for 

the start of a new decade and new year. 

 

The sad news is the death of June M. Clase who served as Assistant Professor in the Speech 

Communication Department from September 1, 1970 until the “speech” specialization unit was 

retrenched in 1983.  The payroll records at the College indicate that she “retired,” but my 

recollection is that she was able to continue SUNY employment in the Speech Department at 

http://www.murphyfuneralservices.com/
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Geneseo after leaving Brockport.  I have a vague recollection of June in which I recall her as a 

soft spoken, mild-mannered, and respected member of what constituted the Speech 

Communication Department before the 1983 retrenchment.  It is sad to learn that she has passed 

on.  Following is her obituary from the Rochester D&C:   

 

“June M. Clase, Ph.D. 

 

Bergen / LeRoy - June M. Clase, Ph.D., age 90, passed away Nov. 17, 2019. 

 

She was born August 30, 1929, in Batavia, a daughter of the late John and Josephine 

McKernan Clase. 

 

June earned her doctorate's degree from the University of Buffalo and taught at SUNY 

Geneseo and SUNY Brockport. She will be remembered as a very caring and generous 

person, which is evident by her gift of anatomical donation to the U of R School of 

Medicine. 

 

She is survived by her niece, Barbara (Alan) Cook of Byron; nephew, Richard (Patricia) 

Clase of Rochester, along with several great-nieces, great-nephews and dear friends. She 

was predeceased by her siblings, Henry Clase, Arline Kaczmarek and James Clase. 

 

Per her wishes, there will be no services and memorials may be made to a charity of the 

donor’s choice. 

 

Your memories and condolence's may be shared with June's family 

at www.falconefuneralhome.com. 

 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle from Nov. 22 to Nov. 24, 2019” 

 

We send our condolences to her family and friends. 

 

====> 

December 3, 2019 

 

Although I never cared for the red marks and some of the notes from professors I received on 

papers when I was a student, and I still do not like to make typos or errors in composition or fact 

when I write, I do appreciate feedback from readers when they occur.  Typos, like NY instead of 

NC; and Brockdale instead of Brookdale are understandable and, while I’d prefer not to have 

them creep into my newsletters, they don’t keep me awake at night.  On the other hand, while 

former Assistant to the President Joseph Lawrence thinks that I “make things up,” I actually try 

to get things right even though my recollections might at times create the appearance of “fake 

news” as I attempt to make the “news” timely.  But, now that an annually updated composite of 

my newsletters is stored on, and available at, Digital Commons at the College, it is important to 

me to get feedback on the content of the newsletters to make sure the historical record is as 

accurate as I can make it.  So, with that introduction, I am glad that Floyd Anderson, Professor 

Emeritus, Communication Department, took the time to clarify my communication about the 

http://www.falconefuneralhome.com/
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passing on of June Clase.  For the historical record, the emphasis of the Speech Communication 

Department that housed June’s position that was retrenched in 1983 was “Communication 

Disorders (aka Speech and Hearing Pathology).”  Floyd shares that June was “a certified Speech 

Pathologist” and when she lost her job as a result of the retrenchment, she was able to be 

reassigned to a position in the Geneseo Communication Disorders Department [with my 

refreshed memory, in accordance with provisions of the Agreement Between the State of New 

York and United University Professors (UUP)].  According to Floyd, the position at Geneseo 

was not a good fit for June and she left it after a couple of years and, “Her career had basically 

been destroyed by retrenchment.”  The good news is that Floyd’s assessment of his friend and 

former colleague that she “was a wonderful person, a beloved teacher and a good friend of mine” 

is consistent with my recollections. 

 

[Thanks to Floyd and all of you other editors for your help with the accuracy of my reporting.  It 

is much appreciated.] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Jimmie B. Lobaugh 
 

December 3, 2019 

 

Obituaries are not supposed to make you smile but I must admit that when I saw the obituary for 

Jimmie B. Lobaugh (1928-2019) in the Rochester D&C on Sunday, the memories of him lighting 

up the Tower Fine Arts  stage brought joy, not sorrow, particularly since I saw that he had had 91 

years in which to entertain us, assuming that he was a funny and charismatic role-player from 

birth.  I cannot imagine otherwise.  When I saw Jimmie’s photograph in his obituary, it excited 

me to remember awaiting his role to hit the stage when he was in the cast of a show because he 

literally took over the stage when he arrived on it.  No matter what his role, he gave everyone in 

the audience a real “feel good” and many of us wished we could be, not only act, like him, 

because he demonstrated exactly how to make every moment count when he entertained us while 

on stage.  For those of us who are fortunate enough to live long enough to shake hands with 

terminal aging, I suspect many would feel blessed to know that their obituaries might create 

joyful smiles, not because they were gone, but because they were endearing.  Jimmie, thanks 

being endearing and for the laughter, joy, smiles and memories. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

Eugenia Cabiedes 
 

December 24, 2019 

 

Happy Hanukkah, Merry Christmas, Happy New Year, Happy New 

Decade! 

  

My intention was to hold most of the content of this newsletter until the 

end of the year but the sad passing, and the scheduling of a celebration 

to honor the life of the individual, prompts me to add new news to the 

newsletter and distribute it now.  The new information was received 
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today from Alicia Fink about her sister. 

 

“Dear friends:  You are invited to join our family to celebrate Eugenia’s life.  We will 

gather Saturday, December 28th at 1:00 pm at the Morgan Manning House, 151 Main 

Street, BROCKPORT, NY.  Eugenia loved nature, loved gardening and loved Brockport.  

It is her wish to add trees to Remembrance Park, near the apartment where she lived 

happily the last year and a half of her life.  Donations in her memory may be made to The 

Village of Brockport Tree Fund, 127 Main Street, Brockport, NY 14420.  Please add her 

name, Eugenia Cabiedes, in the memo line.” 

 

Eugenia Cabiedes is the sister of Alicia Fink, a very active contributor to the welfare of the 

greater Brockport Community along with her husband Herb Fink, Emeritus Assistant Professor 

of Psychology.  Eugenia was a significant contributor as the Executive Director of a social 

agency in her community, Albuquerque, NM, for most of her life.  According to Herb, Eugenia 

and Alicia were very close and Eugenia moved to Brockport where she hoped that she and Alicia 

would enjoy life living in the same community for the remainder of their days.  For those who 

were fortunate enough to meet Eugenia during her short time within this community her 

departure is a serious loss.  She was a soft-spoken person who immediately fell in love with 

Brockport, and all she met immediately loved her when they were introduced to her wonderful 

smile and her uplifting personality.  Immediately she became a part of the Brockport Community 

as she accompanied Alicia and Herb as they attended many educational and social activities in 

the community.  Sadly, her time with us was cut short with a diagnosis of cancer in August.  She 

will be missed. 

 

Eugenia’s obituary will be available soon in the Rochester D&C so you can watch for it there.  

Because of all the activities going on during this holiday season, I just wanted to make sure those 

of you who would want to share the celebration of her life with the Finks were aware of the 

event. 

 

We send condolences to Alicia and Herb and to all of Eugenia’s family and friends. 

 

====>  

Following is Eugenia’s obituary that appeared in the Rochester D&C on December 27, 2019: 

 

“Brockport - December 18, 2019. Age 73. Predeceased by her parents Eduardo and Lydia 

Cabiedes of Albuquerque, NM. Eugenia is survived by her son Steve Cabiedes (from 

Albuquerque), her grandchildren Caroline and Joseph Cabiedes(also from Albuquerque), 

her sisters Mercedes Sebbio (Roberto) and Alicia C. Fink (Herbert), her niece Gia 

Sebbio-Thomas (Will), nephews Andrew (Michelle) and Alex Fink, and other family and 

friends. In 2018 Eugenia moved from Albuquerque, NM to Brockport NY, where she 

enjoyed the last year and a half of her life. The family extends thanks to the Staff of the 

oncology department at Highland Hospital, the staff of Interlakes Oncology at Strong 

West, especially Dr. Alexander Solky and to the U of R Hospice Home care, for their 

compassion and attention. The family would also want to thank all the friends who 

offered love and support during this difficult time. A celebration of Eugenia's life will 

take place Saturday, December 28th at 1:00 pm, at the Morgan Manning House, 151 
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Main Street, Brockport, NY. Internment will take place in Albuquerque in the Spring 

2020. Donations in memory of Eugenia Cabiedes should be sent to The Village of 

Brockport/tree fund, 127 Main Street. Brockport, NY 14420. Please add Eugenia 

Cabiedes in the memo line. It was Eugenia's wish to add trees to Remembrance Park in 

Brockport, NY. 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle from Dec. 27 to Dec. 28, 2019” 
_____________________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

John Edward “Jack” Hubbard 
 

January 5, 2019 

 

Sadly, I have just learned from Emeritus Del Smith of the December 

29, 2019 death of Emeritus John E. “Jack” Hubbard.  Hopefully that 

is the end of deaths in 2019 to report and that I will have far fewer 

such reports to share in 2020. 

 

Jack and Rhoda were neighbors and church friends of ours for many 

years before they retired and their daughter, Ruthie, was one of our 

babysitters many years ago.  We knew his family best through the 

First Presbyterian Church in Brockport which they attended, and where Rhoda was a very active 

member.  Jack always had a great smile to share whenever you met him and was known for his 

congeniality, his dedication to his academic discipline and the environment, and his dedication to 

providing exceptional learning experiences for his students.  Del and Jeanette Smith enjoyed 

close friendships with Jack and Rhoda and Del shared the following tribute to Jack in the email 

he sent to me about Jack’s death: 

 

“Bud, 

Sorry to again be the bearer of sad tidings, but this is to report to you the death of John 

(Jack) Hubbard on December 29 in Tucson, Arizona.  I was waiting until his obituary 

was published; it is now available at bringfuneralhome.com.   

 

Jack was another member of what was the Science Department when I arrived at 

Brockport in 1964.  Within two years we were divided into Chemistry, Physics, Biology, 

and Earth Sciences.  I went to Biology and Jack to Earth Sciences, though the two 

departments continued to share Lennon Hall.  For several years Jack and I had adjacent 

offices on the third floor of Lennon; I will always remember his infectious laugh when 

someone was in his office, and his cheerful whistle when he was alone.  While Jack did 

important work in hydrology, and especially in training hydrologists, I always remember 

a course he taught in my early days at Brockport in which he taught physical sciences to 

future teachers using simple apparatus such as toys and household gadgets so that these 

students, when they became teachers, could teach the sciences with minimal equipment. 

 

We visited Jack and Rhoda while they were working at Pingree Park in Colorado, and we 

travelled with them to Florida, so they introduced us to both of those states.  We were 

also frequent visitors to their Adirondack cottage.  We have been good friends for many 

years.” 

http://bringfuneralhome.com/
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[Del Smith] 

 

Following is Jack’s obituary from Bring’s Broadway Chapel in Tucson, Arizona where 

you can find a photo and a tribute page at the link mentioned above.  

 

“John Edward ‘Jack’ Hubbard passed away peacefully surrounded by his family on 

December 29 in Tucson, Arizona. He is survived by his wife of 61 years Rhoda; children 

Ruth and Mark Allstadt (Endicott, NY), Jennifer and Greg Garner (Denver, CO), and 

Andy and Tani Hubbard (Tucson, AZ); eight grandchildren (Andy, Kate, Lizzy, Anne, 

Geoff, Selby, Taylor, and Colin), a great-granddaughter (Maren), and brother Don and 

sister-in-law Betty Hubbard, and sister-in-law Marsha Hubbard. 

  

Born in 1933 in Binghamton, NY, Jack graduated from Union College (BA), Brown 

University (MAT), and Colorado State University (PhD), and served three years in the 

U.S. Marine Corps. Jack was a Professor at the State University of New York at 

Brockport where he taught Earth Sciences for more than 30 years. Each summer, he 

enjoyed summer research positions at leading scientific laboratories throughout the 

country and particularly loved teaching young scientists. Jack conducted numerous 

workshops to train young science professors in hydrology and spent eleven summers high 

in the Rocky Mountains teaching students at Pingree Park, the Colorado State University 

Forestry Field Camp. 

  

In retirement, Jack and Rhoda enjoyed many summers in the Adirondack Mountains and 

winters in Tucson. An avid hiker, tennis player, reader, and traveler, Jack loved to visit 

national parks and other beautiful natural places and share these adventures with his 

family and friends. Jack’s friendly smile, ever-present laugh, and joy for life will be 

greatly missed by his friends and family. In lieu of flowers, those wishing to 

commemorate Jack’s wonderful life are asked to donate to the Friends of Saguaro 

National Park.” 

 

We send our condolences to Rhoda and the rest of Jack’s family and to all of their friends at this 

time of sorrow and celebration. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Patricia Ann “Patty” Walker 
 

February 7, 2020 

 

I am sorry for the tardiness of this newsletter.  I inadvertently deleted an email I received from 

either Mike Andriatch or John Sapienza a day or two ago about the passing of Patricia Walker 

before capturing and sharing the information.  Hopefully those in the area who knew Pat learned 

of her passing from the newspaper or other sources.  I am not taking time to fully edit this 

information.  It is simply a cut and paste newsletter so you will have to forgive the punctuation 

glitches that are created when I convert information for distribution as I am not taking the time to 

correct them.  Also, as I did not know Pat well, I am not taking time to elaborate on her career at 

Brockport at this time.  But I thought I should send condolences to her family and share her 
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obituary with my distribution list for those who are out of the area but may wish to post 

condolences and/or make memorial donations.    

 

“Patricia Ann "Patty" Walker (Camelio) 

 

Pittsford - February 3, 2020. Patty was born June 8, 1939 to Patsy and Ida Camelio. She was the 

older sister of Janet and Philip. She is predeceased by her parents and her beloved husband and 

best friend, Michael, Sr. and her brother, Tom. 

 

Patty is survived by her four children, Michael, Lyn (Jesse), Lea (Shannon) Duserick, and 

Matthew (Courtney) as well as many friends, cousins and nieces and nephews. Her treasures in 

life were her five grandchildren, Emelia, Sawyer and Alden Duserick, and Lyla and Wesley 

Walker. 

 

Patty's love of lighthouses, annual family vacations to the Cape, and her community of dear 

friends at Rolling Green Golf Village in Sarasota, Florida is well known to those around her. She 

was also proud of her 18 year career at The College of Brockport (SUNY) in the Business and 

Economics Dept., where she made many lifelong friends and acquaintances. 

 

Patty delighted in meeting new people and was always able to genuinely connect with those 

around her. Patty's love of cooking and baking for her family, friends and guests touched many 

lives, and her authentic congeniality will be dearly missed by all fortunate for having known her. 

 

A Funeral Mass will be held on Friday, February 7th at 10 am at Our Lady of Lourdes Church, 

150 Varinna Drive, Rochester, NY 14618. There will be a reception to follow. Interment will be 

private. in lieu of flowers, please make a donation to St. Jude Children's Research Hospital, 

Memorial Giving, 501 St. Jude Place, Memphis, TN, 38105-9959 or to a charity or organization 

of your choice. To share a memory of Patty or send a condolence to the family 

visit www.anthonychapels.com. 

 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle from Feb. 4 to Feb. 5, 2020” 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Jeanette D’Agostino Banker 
 

February 12, 2020 

 

At 10:00 am on Tuesday, February 11, 2020, a dear friend, Jeanette 

D’Agostino Banker, abandoned the earthly vessel that sheltered her 

wonderful soul during her sojourn amongst us.  I began writing this 

newsletter through a veil of tears but immediately realized that Jeanette 

would not want it that way.  Instead, she would want me to share her 

favorite, very sincere, and often expressed statement that she repeated 

frequently right up to the end: “I am blessed.”   

 

High on her list of blessings are all of us that she knew and loved 

https://pubads.g.doubleclick.net/gampad/jump?iu=/423686928/prod/obit-aff/obit-premium/clio-inline-1&t=clio%3DSTJ%26cobrand%3Ddemocratandchronicle%26linkurl%3Dhttps%3A//www.stjude.org/donate/legacy.html%3Ffrequency_selected%3D2%26legacypid%3D195274412%26memoryFirstName%3DPatricia%26memoryLastName%3DWalker%26sc_cid%3Dptn1%26fn%3DPatricia%26ln%3DWalker&sz=1x1&c=1579042394
https://pubads.g.doubleclick.net/gampad/jump?iu=/423686928/prod/obit-aff/obit-premium/clio-inline-1&t=clio%3DCOYCALZ%26cobrand%3Ddemocratandchronicle%26linkurl%3Dhttp%3A//www.legacy.com/obituaries/democratandchronicle/condolences-charities.aspx%3Fkeyword%3Dcoycalz%26pid%3D195274412%26fn%3DPatricia%26ln%3DWalker&sz=1x1&c=1579042394
https://pubads.g.doubleclick.net/gampad/jump?iu=/423686928/prod/obit-aff/obit-premium/clio-inline-1&t=clio%3DCOYCALZ%26cobrand%3Ddemocratandchronicle%26linkurl%3Dhttp%3A//www.legacy.com/obituaries/democratandchronicle/condolences-charities.aspx%3Fkeyword%3Dcoycalz%26pid%3D195274412%26fn%3DPatricia%26ln%3DWalker&sz=1x1&c=1579042394
http://www.anthonychapels.com/
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unconditionally, even those who might have unintentionally done her wrong.  Having known 

Jeanette for more than 50 years, I do not recall her saying ill about anyone she had encountered 

in this life.  We might have had conversations about people involved in activities or incidents 

that were not pleasant for her but she remained non-judgmental and excused adverse behavior 

with expressions such as “they have a different perspective on things.” 

 

She cherished family, church, colleagues and friends and they gave her purpose.  Her love and 

caring endeared her to everyone she encountered, and she was a shepherd to everyone in her 

flock by being attentive to their welfare.  The flock of lifetime friends with whom she stayed in 

contact was extensive and included people from her youth, from her college years, and from 

throughout her career.  By the simple acts of loving, caring and mentoring Jeanette created an 

unparalleled legacy in the life success of members of her flock. 

 

It is hard to imagine that anyone associated with the SUNY College at Brockport could have ever 

attended more memorial events to pay respects to College employees than Jeanette.  I know that 

there were occasions when she attended two funerals in one day giving support to the families of 

her colleagues and friends.  

 

Jeanette would also be pleased to have me mention her own shepherds who attended to her needs 

during her physical decline.  They include distinguished volunteer and nearly lifetime friend, 

Rosie Rich, nieces Mary Ockenden, and Nancy Ockenden Ragus, and Joan Hare, among others.  

She often spoke of how blessed she was to have them in her life. 

 

I, along with all of you, have been blessed by having Jeanette D’Agostino Banker in my life and 

I will really miss her emails, sent at all hours of the day and night, our frequent conversations, 

her unconditional support, and her inspiration in my life. 

 

Sometime ago I paid tribute to Jeanette’s unparalleled contributions to the welfare of the College 

at Brockport and I would like to share it again.  It is amazing to me that Jeanette was still 

contributing at least until two weeks ago by providing names for photographs of former faculty 

and staff and reviewing biographies for the College.  Following is a tribute to Jeanette and notice 

of her death that Mike Andriatch shared yesterday followed by my previous tribute to her: 

 

“All 

  

It is with a very heavy heart that I share of the passing of our beloved Jeanette D’Agostino 

Banker ’53 earlier today.  Jeanette had been in palliative care at Strong Memorial Hospital since 

Sunday. 

  

There never had been, and never will be again, another person like Jeanette.  All of us who knew 

her were blessed to have spent time in her presence.  She left indelible marks across our campus 

and College community and will be dearly, dearly missed. 

  

A funeral Mass will be announced soon, and there will not be any prior calling hours.  I’ll keep 

you posted as I hear more.  Please keep her large family and incredible number of friends and 

acquaintances in your prayers. 
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Thanks! 

[Mike Andriatch]” 

 

And, my earlier tribute: 

 

“The following quote was uncredited when I lifted it from an early page in the SAGA Yearbook 

for 1954: 

 

‘And though I have the gift of prophecy, and understand all mysteries, and all knowledge, and 

though I have all faith, so that I could remove mountains, and have not charity, I am nothing.’ 

[Bible] 

 

There have been a lot of changes since my first days as a personnel/human resources 

professional at The College at Brockport but I’ve been fortunate to count as a colleague, 

(sometimes ‘boss’, and always friend), a person who has not changed during her 67+ years of 

association with the College as she has remained a steadfast advocate for excellence in all things 

‘Brockport,’ including students, faculty, staff, friends and policies, procedures, and performance.  

And in so doing her gift of ‘charity’ to all has been cherished by all who have known her or 

reaped the benefits of her contributions, which include her caring application of her coaching, 

teaching, mentoring, coordinating, administrating, and creating expertise in pursuing her 

personal goal to give her all to ensure that the College serves its constituencies at the highest 

possible level.  And, for those who have known her, and worked with her, we know that, whereas 

she may not have removed mountains, she certainly had influence enough to ‘move’ many, while 

performing both her compensated and volunteer work for the College over the years.   

 

The person I describe was known to be ahead of her time, and even, early on, ahead of enabling 

legislation, in pursuit of her goals.  One example relates to the development of alumni affairs and 

scholarships.  When I began working in Personnel/Human Relations in 1970, an alumni affairs 

office was not allowed by the university’s oversight groups (e.g. the NYS Division of Budget 

and Elected Officials).  In the late ‘70s, SUNY somehow convinced higher authorities to allow 

the creation of alumni offices and established budget titles that reflected these roles.  The letter 

we received authorizing the creation of such titles contained clues to concerns the legislature and 

division of budget previously held. The authorization letter stated that colleges could not use 

alumni affairs to become a lobbying force to petition SUNY, the legislature, or the Governor, or 

to organize protests.  I also believe the Division of Budget’s previous concern was that if alumni 

activities included raising money (scholarships, etc.) it would be ‘state’ money that was not 

under its control.  Fortunately, SUNY was able to convince the higher authorities that these 

resources would be necessary if SUNY was to become a quality university.  More important, 

even before enabling laws, rules and legislation were to allow fundraising and alumni affairs, the 

College had alumna angels, like the one being described herein, who were keeping in contact 

with graduates, pushing for scholarship programs to attract  the best students, and pushing for 

programs to support retirees and keep them in touch with the College.  An example of the 

goodwill by the angel is her pushing to include the spouses of faculty in the Faculty/Staff 

Directory and to build a data base for emeriti/retirees.  I felt the push from her and a handful of 

other angels to take on responsibility for some of this work and we were even able to ensure that 
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a retiree component was included when a new SUNY-Wide Human Resource Data Management 

System that was created in the late ‘80s early ‘90s.  The early work by a handful of angels, and 

the continuing work of the described angel, provided the foundation for much that has been 

accomplished in recent years to enhance the experience of all constituencies associated with The 

College at Brockport.  And the angel continues to have a profound influence in the areas of 

alumni relations, fund raising, and scholarships, among others.  For example, while I know 

others may have had influence, as a result of the angel’s persistence, a narrative description of 

the people/organizations with scholarships named for them will soon be available so that those 

applying for, and receiving, scholarships will be able to know something about their benefactor.  

It is a large project that has just gotten underway, but you may get an idea of where it is going by 

clicking the ‘Donor’ link at the top, left, of the Brockport Scholarships page that can be found at:  

https://brockport.academicworks.com/  

 

It goes without saying that our angel has been and will continue to be a valuable resource to this 

project as she has memories of important information about many donors, in all categories 

(alums, faculty/staff, community, etc.). 

 

Our angel would have shone in this life without them, but she had several now heavenly angels 

who provided some inspiration for her including the late Marguerite Hare (Peg) Browne, the late 

Harold Rakov, and the late Frances Moroney Whited, among others. 

 

This angel’s contributions as an employee at The College at Brockport included leadership 

involvement in the development of student teaching programs, international programs, and the 

concept of a student services center (the Rakov Center), among others.  As a volunteer she 

maintained contact with faculty and staff and students she met along with way including the 

friends she made at Brockport, particularly those in her class, the Class of 1953; the faculty who 

taught her when she was a student and those she worked with throughout her career, and some 

would even  say, she kept in touch with just about everyone she ever met that had some 

association with The College at Brockport.  Through her work, many of these people continue to 

be remembered for their association with Brockport through their own, or their family’s support 

of scholarships, the naming of buildings, rooms, trees, athletic fields, etc.  Probably no other 

alumna, past or present, has had broader influence on the creation of memorial scholarships; the 

naming of memorial walkways, rooms, buildings; or the planting of trees than this Brockport 

angel.   

 

As a result of this angel’s efforts, she has, to the best of my knowledge, received awards from 

every organization to which she has belonged, and for her charitable volunteer services which 

includes her receipt of the  ‘Volunteer of the Year Award’ at The College at Brockport, an award 

that was subsequently renamed as the ‘Jeanette D’Agostino Banker Volunteer of the Year 

Award’ to even more significantly honor her. 

 

The College at Brockport’s administrative officers, faculty and staff and students from about 

1949 on through the present have been blessed, often even without their knowledge, by the work 

of Brockport’s Angel-in-Residence, alumna, emerita, and volunteer extraordinaire, Jeanette 

D’Agostino Banker.  At times, the things she proposed and monitored might have overwhelmed 
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others who had to juggle their resources to respond to her suggestions, but her persistence 

frequently prevailed and they were uniformly, almost always, pleased with the outcomes. 

 

I am personally honored that she accepted me into her cadre of ‘close friends’ and grateful for 

the inspiration her exemplary life of service has provided me.” 

 

Memorial Plans and Memorial Donation information will be share when available. 

 

Condolences to Jeanette’s family and friends...we have been blessed! 

 

         Alfie 

 

What’s it all about, Alfie?  

Is it just for the moment we live?  

What’s it all about when you sort it out, Alfie?  

Are we meant to take more than we give 

Or are we meant to be kind?  

And if only fools are kind, Alfie, 

Then I guess it’s wise to be cruel.  

And if life belongs only to the strong, Alfie,  

What will you lend on an old golden rule?  

As sure as I believe there’s a heaven above, Alfie,  

I know there’s something much more,  

Something even non-believers can believe in.  

I believe in love, Alfie.  

Without true love we just exist, Alfie.  

Until you find the love you've missed you’re nothing, Alfie.  

When you walk let your heart lead the way  

And you’ll find love any day, Alfie, Alfie. 

[by Burt Bacharach] 

 

=====> 

February 14, 2020 

 

Following you will find Jeanette’s obituary including information about memorials. 

 

Obituary of Jeanette D’Agostino Banker 
 

Jeanette D’Agostino Banker Brockport, NY Died on February 11, 2020. Predeceased by her 

husband Edward E. Banker, her parents Anthony & Mary (Plutino) D'Agostino of East Rochester 

NY, sister Grace D'Agostino Ockenden and brothers Frank J. D'Agostino (Sister-in-law Yolanda 

(Gabrielli) D'Agostino) and Anthony C. D'Agostino. Survived by brother-in-law Robert V. 

Ockenden (Trudy), nieces Mary Ockenden Alvut (Arthur), Nancy Ockenden Ragus, nephews 

James R. Ockenden (Mona), Robert F. Ockenden (Colleen), Anthony A. D'Agostino, John M. 

D'Agostino (Miranda), great nieces and great nephews, and Michael E. Banker (Euginie), James 

C. Banker (Cynthia), grandchildren, great grandchildren, cousins, godchildren and dear friends. 

She was an Emeritus Professor at SUNY Brockport. There will be no prior calling hours. Her 
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Funeral Mass will be February 17, 2020 at 10:30am at Church of the Nativity of the Blessed 

Virgin Mary, 152 Main Street, Brockport, NY 14420. Burial at the convenience of the family at 

St. Mary's Cemetery, Turk hill Road, Fairport, NY. In lieu of flowers, those wishing may 

contribute to the Jeanette D'Agostino Banker International Scholarship, College at Brockport, 

350 New Campus Drive, Brockport, NY 14420 or to a charity of choice.  

To send flowers to the family of Jeanette Banker, please visit Tribute Store 

[Fowler Funeral Home website] 

  

Mass of Christian Burial 

10:30 am 

Monday, February 17, 2020 

Nativity Church of the Blessed Virgin Mary 

152 Main Street 

Brockport, New York, United States 

(585) 637-4500 

 

Again, we send our condolences to Jeanette’s flock in whose hearts she remains with us. 

 

====> 

February 23, 2020 

 

Following are written tributes to the life of the late Jeanette D’Agostino Banker that I received: 

I am probably the Brockport community person who knew Jeanette longer than anyone else —

since the early 1950s --- when she was a bank teller. 

My father was the manager of the East Rochester branch of the Union Trust Company (which 

later became Marine Midland and then HSBC) during the 1940s and 1950s.  When I was about 

ten years old, in the early 1950s, I used to go with my father to the bank for a couple of days 

during the summer to look for coins for my penny collection.  For several hours I would sit in the 

back of the bank near the vault and look through rolls of coins for my collection.  My father 

arranged things so a teller would give me several rolls of coins that I would open and examine.  I 

would then rewrap the rolls and exchange them for more rolls to examine.  Two of the tellers at 

the time were Jeanette D’Agostino and her sister Grace Ockenden.   

I remember them both.  If memory serves me correctly, Jeanette would have been a student at 

SUNY Brockport, working during the summers as a teller.  I remember her as being very 

friendly and pleasant, talking to me as she exchanged my rolls of coins for other rolls. 

She never forgot knowing me as a ten-year-old who periodically visited the bank to look through 

coins.  Whenever our paths crossed in my years at the College (1970-2006), Jeanette would 

make it a point to say hello to me, smile, and remind me that she remembered me as a little boy 

many decades ago. 

[John Michaels] 

==> 

I was very fortunate to know Jeanette for 49 years. When I first came to Brockport she helped 

me learn the ins and outs of the department and college that was in the process of transforming 

itself to SUNY College at Brockport. As she was for many, she was my mentor and friend. Her 

https://nam05.safelinks.protection.outlook.com/?url=https%3A%2F%2Ffowler-funeral-home-inc.tributecenterstore.com%2F%3FoId%3D11058151&data=02%7C01%7Cmandriat%40brockport.edu%7Ca6549c10c04042a7415808d7b071472b%7C696ec4990f244fd9b691252a2884ef3b%7C0%7C0%7C637171872893836702&sdata=gCHsl7YmPfOZJWtzd%2FyitrtNpy9fNchyxx6NM0qI0sQ%3D&reserved=0
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work with the programs and the American Schools in Brazil and Düsseldorf gave so many 

faculty and students both at the college and teachers at the International Schools incredible 

opportunities living in Brazil and the United States not only earning degrees but also forging 

lasting friendships. It was her willingness to spend countless hours making those programs work 

for so many years. 

 

Jeanette and Peg Brown were pioneers in establishing the Teaching Centers in Greece and Hilton 

that were College/School Partnerships before their time. 

 

I was in Brookdale for rehab while Jeanette was there and it gave me an opportunity to spend a 

great deal of quality time with her late at night  (she never went to bed before midnight) when 

her many visitors were gone. Those were very special times with a very special lady. 

[Betsy Balzano] 

 

==> 

Jeanette had this ability to brighten up any room.  Always positive and encouraging! We'll miss 

her. 

[Charles “Chuck” Edwards] 

 

==> 

Thanks so much, Bud. 

 

I saw Margay today and she filled me in on Jeanette's having visitors and acting as if she were 

"hosting a gathering," as Margay put it. So Jeanette! 

 

I wish I had known -- would have made a beeline over to see her. 

 

A chance to tell her how much she had meant to me in our shared Brockport experiences. 

[Elaine Miller] 

 

==> 

I was so terribly sorry to receive the news of Jeanette's recent death, though I knew she was very 

ill and that her passing was imminent.  You had such a heart-wrenching tribute to her in your 

Newsletter, it surely was a revelation of your very special friendship, and of what a magnificent 

person she was who gave everything in pursuit of helping her students and co-workers. 

[Helen Hemmer] 

 

==> 

Bud, what a lovely tribute to Jeanette whose warmth, kindness and laughter will stay with me 

always! I cherished her for so many reasons, all of which I shared with her from time to time. 

Her response always was, "You are just too kind." Afterwards, we'd laugh and hug, knowing the 

bond of friendship was joyfully strong and invigorating. She, together with Peg Browne and Dr. 

Whited, nurtured and supported me and shared their knowledge and wisdom freely, leaving 

indelible imprints on my life. I will truly miss her, too.  

[Connie O. Walker] 
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==> 

Thank you for saying what so many of us couldn’t have phrased so beautiful...Jeanette was a rare 

gift and blessed all of us who knew her. 

[Veronica Stier] 

 

==> 

What could anyone possibly add to your tribute to Jeanette? Thanks for taking the time to write 

so beautifully about her and to share it with us. 

[Jim Horn] 

 

==> 

Wonderful tribute, you nailed it and stated it with love. Of course, I agree with all you said, so I 

will abstain from additional comments except that she was also great at keeping confidences. 

[Pat Baker] 

 

==> 

Jeanette was one of my first acquaintances at Brockport and she made me, and my family, feel 

welcome.  She was a terrific friend and she was a joy to be around.  Heaven is a happier place 

with her there. 

[Edward Kelly] 

 

==> 

Heartbreaking to hear of Jeanette's passing on! She was indeed an angel who reflected everything 

that is the best of Brockport. Kind, compassionate, generous and warm! She was truly special 

and I am so fortunate that I was able to call her a friend. I absolutely loved seeing her and 

catching up, always too briefly, when I visited Brockport and always smiled to myself a bit when 

she pulled out the iPad to take some photos. The best part was that she always remembered to 

send the photos with a thoughtful email, usually in the middle of the night, as you said. I will 

choose not to think of this as a loss - I agree with you, she wouldn't want that - but will try to live 

a little bit of her legacy by doing things the way she would have done them herself. I am afraid 

I'll never be able to stop talking badly about people who "have a different perspective on things" 

but for as long as I continue to be involved in the advancement of our beloved Brockport, I will 

do my best to carry on as Jeanette would have herself. She often told me how much it meant to 

her that a younger generation was putting in a strong effort for advancement. She was an 

inspiration for sure. I am glad to have known her and I think everyone that was lucky enough to 

have crossed her path is better off for it. 

[Josh Silber] 

 

==> 

Many thanks for this appropriate tribute to our dear friend! 

 

She lived an altogether purposeful and fruitful life! 

[Ray Duncan] 

 

==> 

I loved her. She was such a nice lady. 
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[Judy Wade] 

 

==> 

I am deeply saddened for all who knew her. She truly was and always will be a face of SUNY 

Brockport. 

[Betty Drennen] 

 

==> 

Kathy and I were, of course, devastated to learn from Mike Andriatch of dear friend Jeanette’s 

passing yesterday. Somehow the world seems emptier without her. Yet, we were blessed to know 

and love her and her legacy will live on in the many people she knew across all generations at 

Brockport. 

 

She was the ultimate “connector” even before and after social media. Always genuine and kind 

hearted she rendered advice to me which I valued as both president and loving friend. As emeriti 

we continued to connect and reminisce when we returned to campus and, yes, in the middle-of-

the-night emails. One of her favorite topics was the Campus School Reunion as well as 

introducing scholarship recipients with great pride. 

 

Your tribute to Jeanette and countless others who knew, loved and respected her will be like a 

collage of testimonials to the strength, wisdom and kindness of Jeanette. She will never be 

forgotten for her generosity of spirit and good will to all people.  

 

With our deepest condolences, 

[John Halstead] 

 

==> 

Oh, my. This is so sad. One of the finest women I ever knew. I'm sure the entire Brockport 

community is feeling a deep loss. 

[Karla Linn Merrifield] 

 

==> 

Beautiful tribute to an angel! 

[Linda Ketchum] 

 

==> 

You are so right Jeanette was a very special person who touched so many in such a positive way. 

[Sheilah Reynolds] 

 

==> 

Jeanette will be sorely missed by many.   She was a very special, talented, caring, and dedicated 

woman. I will especially miss her warm smile. 

[Phyllis Romano] 

 

==> 

Bud, 
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I'm not ashamed to tell you I cried also, not once but twice. I wrote Jeanette an encouraging 

email last night not knowing she had already left us and then received an email from Elaine 

Leshnower this morning informing me of Jeanette's passing, and again when I read your 

wonderfully well-written piece a few minutes ago. 

  

Here's the note I sent her - which unfortunately she did not get to read: 

 

Dear Jeanette, 

 

 If I were writing this on paper my tears would have already ruined it. 

 

Elaine called me this morning and told me you were back at Strong and added that the prognosis 

was not too good. 

      

Because I know you operate that IPod 24/7, I want to tell you who you are, right now! 

 

You are a best friend (and motivator) for 61 years and I treasure every minute we mustered a 

couple hours (along with Mel and Elaine) for the past few years to break bread and chat. 

 

You are an exceptionally caring and kind person who places friends and acquaintances first and 

I'll bet there are hundreds and hundreds of folks out there (maybe thousands) far beyond 

Brockport whose lives you have touched with your love and grace. 

 

I always love to hear you say: "Love you," at the end of your emails, phone calls or our visits. 

 

Well here's another one from me to you and it's in writing -- Love you too, John 

[John Doser] 

 

[Note:  If John were to have spoken at Jeanette’s memorial service, here is an edited copy of 

what he told me he would have said: 

 

“Good afternoon.  I'm John Doser, GE, Class of '61.  I first met Jeanette in September, 1959, 

when I joined The Stylus staff.  Jeanette taught at the Campus School and was assistant student 

union director to Herb Wilshire and also lived in an apartment on the third floor of the union at 

that time.   I actually knew Jeanette before I met and later married Trudy Fedder, also Class of 

'61(PE). 

      

I phoned Jeanette at the nursing {Brookdale} home on Friday, January 10th and we were cut off 

in the middle of our conversation which prompted the following email from her hours later: 

 

‘Were we cut off? Or did you hang up on me! Nahhhhhh’ 

 

Dear John, 

Sorry to be cut off but great to hear from you, as always!  You sound great. 

Got to wondering who forwarded Bud’s newsletter to you?  Elaine? 
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Bud is an outstanding person and I’m so glad you two met.  As you can tell from the article you 

cited, he excels in creative writing.   

Hope you and Trudy are doing better.  Things here are OK.  Every day, a challenge-for all of us.  

Yes? 

Great hearing your voice!  Keep writing!!  Love, Jeanette 

 

(A few hours later) 

 

John, 

 

Just got word that you tried to call. Yes!  I just realized that my phone has gone goofy on me!  

Don’t know enough about it to fix it.  Darn! But, I’m OK.  SORRY.  At least, I still have my 

iPad. 

 

Just had a nice visit from my dear friend Father Matt Kawiak.  He was Newman chaplain a 

number of years ago.  Always comes with holy oils and the Eucharist.  Yes, I am blessed.  Let 

me know how you are.    Love, Jeanette”]   

 

==> 

We, among many, many others, are very saddened by the news of Jeanette's passing-- She was 

the most helpful kind and encouraging friend when we arrived at Brockport in 1966-- and all 

through our many years at the college--We will miss her very much-- She truly was one in a 

million—[Joe and Ellen Gilbert] 

 

==> 

Beautiful tribute to Jeanette! Most fitting. 

[Rosie Rich] 

 

==> 

Thank you for this lovely tribute to Jeanette. If she were reading this (and who is to say she is 

not), she would say you shouldn't have said so much about her. I believe that, deep down, she 

would be pleased. 

[Babara Power] 

 

==> 

Bud, I am sorry for your personal loss in the death of Jeannette. She was one of the world’s good 

people.  

[Kendra Gemmett] 

 

==> 

Very sad Bud, but as you say, she lead a very full life.  She knew and remembered so many 

students, colleagues and friends, and the details of her relationships and encounters with them 

all.  Her work internationally as well as through the college and local communities was what her 

life was.  She will be missed, but always remembered. 

[Pat Coates] 
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==> 

It is with a very heavy heart that I share of the passing of our beloved Jeanette D’Agostino 

Banker ’53 earlier today.  Jeanette had been in palliative care at Strong Memorial Hospital since 

Sunday. 

 

==>  

There never had been, and never will be again, another person like Jeanette.  All of us who knew 

her were blessed to have spent time in her presence.  She left indelible marks across our campus 

and College community and will be dearly, dearly missed. 

[Mike Andriatch] 

 

==> 

I had no idea that she was moved to Strong and thank you for letting us know.  I am so glad we 

went to see her when we did.  She was great that day and we really spent a lot of time talking 

about the old days.  

[Gary and Lori Skoog] 

 

==> 

… the loss of Jeanette is very sad. She was about as close to a saint as I think I will ever meet on 

this earth. I went to the funeral yesterday. It was very nice. 

[Gary Briggs] 

 

==> 

“Whenever I was at meetings with Jeannette D’Agostino, e.g., Mornings with the Professors, I 

would impose the following story on her and anybody else willing to listen. 

 

In the summer of 1971, I had just finished my first year of teaching.  I was also completing my 

dissertation (that was permissible back in the day) and I had just become a father desperately in 

need of extra income.  I signed up for the summer advisement program for incoming students.  

Jeannette was the captain of this enterprise.  I carefully watched her interacting with often 

anxious students and decided that I would try to emulate her ways of mentoring students. Along 

with Ray Duncan, Jeannette was my most important mentor in the support of SUNY Brockport 

students.  She was an irreplaceable role model.” 

[Steve Ullman] 

 

==> 

“Wowie!  I too love Jeanette and I know how much positive influence she has had on oh so 

many people!   What a wonderful tribute and newsletter-- thanks-- Ellen (and Joe) [Gilbert].” 

 

_________________________ 

 

And, in conclusion, here is a special tribute to Jeanette written by Mike Andriatch that does such 

a great job of succinctly describing Jeanette's impact that it should not go "unshared." 

 

I always think of anticipation in two ways.   
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There’s the exciting kind … Christmas morning as a kid … your wedding day … the birth of a 

child … getting that call when you received your first job.   

 

Then there’s the kind that all of us have just experienced with Jeanette’s passing.  We all were 

aware that this was coming, but we’re never really ready. 

 

But I want to take this anticipation to another level, and I want to tie it to the College and her 

impact.  So, here is a little historical perspective.   

 

You see, Peg Browne, Fran Whited, and Jeanette were from a different era.  They truly 

personified the Greatest Generation, and their mark on our college and this community is going 

to be felt for all future generations.   

 

They helped faculty, staff, emeriti, and alumni leave legacies through scholarships and awards, 

tree plantings and namings.  There wasn’t a formal process, at first, to do all of it, so they created 

one.  They led the charge, and we followed along.   

 

They wanted people who loved the College to always be remembered.   

 

When Peg passed away nearly 10 years ago, there wasn’t a passing of the torch to Fran and 

Jeanette.   

 

Instead, they just picked up a little more than their traditional third.   

 

And when Fran passed away just over four years ago, Jeanette just took up whatever was needed.   

 

That’s who they were, and that’s what they did.  It wasn’t about them. It was about the collective 

“us.”   

 

WE were so blessed, so lucky to have them in our lives.   

 

Some of you, like me, knew all of them.   

 

Some of you may only have known Jeanette.   

 

But to know her was to know each of them.  Their lives were about relationships, family, and 

friendships, and their signature was impact.   

 

They touched lives, all in positive ways.  They created opportunities when opportunities were not 

there.  They brought people together.   

 

Which brings me back specifically to Jeanette.  While I knew her passing was eventually going 

to happen, my anticipation anxiety was elevated … really, since Fran’s passing.   I wondered, 

after Jeanette, WHO was going to take the torch?  No one person is capable of replacing all that 

this woman, this saint among us, has done for all of us, for this college.   
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But now, WE all will need to step up.  She taught us that … and we have to follow through.   

 

I’ve long realized, and I know you’d agree, that teaching was truly Jeanette’s greatest strength.   

 

All these years, all those conversations, all those emails, all those visits, were her way of passing 

the torch.  She knew this day would come.  Life is finite.  And she also knew that someone had 

to pick up where she … and Peg … and Fran … would leave off.   

 

She knew that Brockport was always going to be a special place because of its people … she 

knew this, because she knew the people, and because SHE had taught and trained us.   

 

I could speak for hours about Jeanette.   

 

All of us could tell countless stories ...   

 

But I think what mattered most to her is that she has left her world … her family, her friends, her 

college, her communities … in a better place because of the way she taught all of us how to 

appreciate and value each other. 

 

So many lessons and discussions … things like … 

 

When you finished a conversation with her you simply felt better about Brockport.  

 

In a typical exchange, you would hear creative and innovative ideas about all aspects of the 

institution.   

 

You were introduced to people you had never met, and who also could move Brockport forward.   

 

You were given a history lesson the likes of which no one else could provide.   

 

And all of it, all of the ideas, conversations, introductions, and lessons were of the highest 

quality.   

 

No stones were left unturned.   

 

My usual reaction after a conversation with her was very simple: THANK YOU, and why didn’t 

I, or someone else, ever think of that?   

The response was even more simple: because no one was like Jeanette.  Her impact crossed all 

generations.   

 

Today, and forever forward, we need to take what we learned at her feet and continue to live her 

lessons as she would have wanted.    

 

Her impact on all of us was that deep, that special.   

 

We all should be incredibly grateful for what we have learned by being her students.   
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I know I am. 

[Mike Andriatch] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Joseph Samuel “Joe” Corsica 
 

February 25, 2020 

 

I regret to begin this newsletter with another obituary.  The Rochester D&C recently posted an 

obituary for Joseph “Joe” Samuel Corsica Jr., who served as an adjunct in Social Work for many 

years.  I did not know Joe personally, but I thought some of you would remember him from his 

many years of service to Brockport students.  Following is his full obituary as posted on the 

website of Bass-Cauthen Funeral Home and Cremation Center in Rock Hill, SC.   

 

“Joseph (Joe) Samuel Corsica Jr. 

 

Joe passed away peacefully on February 15, 2020 at his home in Rock Hill, South 

Carolina at age 83 years old. His last days were spent surrounded by his loving family 

and friends. 

 

Joe was born on January 31st, 1937 to Rose (Magro) and Joseph S. Corsica, Sr. A 

graduate of Hobart College, Joe received his Masters Degree in Social Work and his 

Ph.D. in Counseling Psychology from SUNY Buffalo. Joe’s love and compassion for 

people inspired his career as a social worker with the NYS School for Boys at Industry 

(DFY) and the Penfield School District. He also served as an adjunct professor at SUNY 

Brockport and had a private practice.   

 

Joe was an avid skier and was a member of the National Ski Patrol. He enjoyed sailing, 

restoring wooden boats and wine with friends and family during summers with Judy on 

Sodus Bay. Joe served as president of the Crescent Beach Association. 

 

He was a devoted family man who was a great friend to those fortunate enough to be part 

of his life. Joe (otherwise known as Papa, Dad, Uncle Joe and Joey) was always there to 

help, love and comfort with his wise and gentle manner. 

 

He was pre-deceased by his parents and sister, Helen. He is survived by his wife of 56 

years, Judith Aubeuf Corsica, his daughters Laura (John) Elder, and Lisa (Mark Belchik) 

Slavin, grandchildren Michael Antinoro, Jeffrey Antinoro, Lindsay (Tucker) Adkins, Zoe 

(Dillon McCann) Slavin, and Tristan Slavin. He is also survived by sisters Joanne (Maris) 

Corsica-Dzenis, and Carol Corsica Dzenis, several nieces and nephews, great nieces and 

nephews and great-granddaughter. 

 

Joe led a very fulfilling life, both professionally and personally. He is loved by his family 

and the many friends he has made over the years; he will be profoundly missed by all. 
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A Celebration of Life will occur this summer in Sodus Point, NY. In lieu of flowers, 

donations may be made to St. Jude’s or Sodus Bay Junior Sailing Association.” 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Neil G. Fleming 
 

February 28, 2020 

 

As usual, there is sad news as well.  While I did not know him well, many on my newsletter 

distribution did know Neil G. Fleming who died on February 15, 2020 as a fellow employee of 

the Facilities Division or as a neighbor and friend.  Neil served as an Assistant Stationary 

Engineer and Maintenance Assistance in the Facilities Division from 3/41986 through 5/22/02.  

Following is his obituary from the website of the Christopher Mitchell Funeral Home in Holley. 

 

“Obituary of Neil G. Fleming 

(Holley) Neil G. Fleming age 72 passed away on February 15, 2020 after a long fighting 

battle with Parkinson. He was born November 14, 1947 in Philadelphia, PA a son of the 

late John Richard and Bette Louise Fleming. Neil retired from SUNY Brockport. He is 

survived by his loving wife Sandra Buck-Fleming; his loving children Ryan Fleming, 

William (Dori) Buck, Jennifer (Rick) Buck; grandchildren Jacob Fleming, Julia, Morgan, 

Zachary, Felicia; great-grandson Caine; brother-in-law Rankin Shaver; close friends 

Rosemary and Bill Bower and best canine friend Gretchen. There are no prior calling 

hours. His Memorial Service will be held at a later date at the convenience of the family. 

Memorials may be made to the National Parkinson Foundation, P.O. Box 23204, 

Rochester NY 14692. Arrangements have been entrusted to the Christopher Mitchell 

Funeral Homes, Inc. Holley. “ 

 

[We send our condolences to Neil’s family and friends as they mourn his death and celebrate his 

life.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

John Wielgosz 
 

February 28, 2020 

 

Our hearts are broken for the family of Sue and Joe Wielgosz following the untimely death of 

their oldest son John James Wielgosz.  Sue is known to most of you as she has been employed 

for many years at the College, first as a Trainer/Instructor in the Athletic and Sports Medicine 

units and more recently as Clinical Instructor and Associate Chair of Kinesiology, Sport Studies 

and PE.  Joe served as an Admissions Counselor for a while a few years back.  Both are endeared 

by all who know them…the same is true for John and his brothers Michael and David.   

Following is John’s obituary.    
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“Brockport - Passed away on Sunday February 23, 2020 at the age of 19. He is survived 

by his parents Joseph M. Wielgosz and Susan M. (Gross) Wielgosz, his brothers Michael 

J. and David R. Wielgosz, and many other loving family. Family will receive friends on 

Sunday March 1st from 1-5 pm at the Fowler Funeral Home Inc. 340 West Ave., 

Brockport. Funeral Mass will be on Monday at 10 am in St. Elizabeth Ann Seton Church, 

Hamlin. In lieu of flowers, those wishing may contribute to McQuaid Jesuit or Roswell 

Park. Please visit for more information.” 

 

This obituary is from the website of Fowler Funeral Home in Brockport where you will find a 

wonderful video of John’s short life that is sure to bring tears to your eyes. If you are able, please 

pay tribute to John and to his family by paying a visit to this website at: 

 

https://fowlerfuneralhomeinc.com/tribute/details/1372/John-Wielgosz/obituary.html#tribute-start  

 

 

While I have known that my role as reporter would become more difficult as we all age, and at 

times might require me to write through a veil of tears, the remorse is exponentially increased 

when those we have known and love experience such untimely losses.   

 

We send love to the family and friends of John James Wielgosz as they suffer through this loss 

and, while mourning the lost potential may take some time, we hope they will ultimately find 

peace in remembering and celebrating his significant accomplishments in his short life. 

 

Carpe Diem, 

 

Bud 
______________________________________________________________________________ 
 

Frederick Stanley Halley 
 

March 21, 2020 

 

We generally need to force ourselves to keep smiling during these 

days of unusually bad news but, after the initial sadness and mourning, 

maybe our memories of working with Frederick Stanley Halley, 

Associate Professor Emeritus, Sociology, can bring a smile to our 

faces.  They do for me.  I got to know Fred best in the days when I 

hung out in the Academic Computing Center, first in Hartwell and 

later in Daily, when I was developing an HR Reporting Data Base and 

then frequenting the center to do updates, pick up printed reports, etc..  

Fred was an original computer geek and he, along with Rawle and Ena 

Farley’s sons were the regulars in the center (particularly on 

weekends).  Fred was always moving in his plodding manner and in my contacts with him he 

was always upbeat, and always had a great, wry smile with which he greeted me.  He did some 

yeoman work for the sociology department in the early days and did his data analysis work on 

the early computers that actually had to be rewired depending on what you wanted them to do.  If 

https://fowlerfuneralhomeinc.com/tribute/details/1372/John-Wielgosz/obituary.html#tribute-start
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memory serves me correctly, he had the approval of Norm Plyter, the Director of the Academic 

Center, in the early days to have special access to the academic computer to do his work at times.  

I believe his special access was also permitted during the tenures of Art Fiser and Mary Jo 

Orzech as directors.  It reminds me that similarly, Kathy Flansburg, the Payroll Clerk for FSA 

(now BASC) at the time had her scheduled time with the computer to run her biweekly payroll 

reports, sometimes with the help of her personnel assistant, Betty Drennen, back in the days 

when FSA’s personnel and payroll operations were within the State’s personnel and payroll 

office in Hartwell Hall.  So, while I am sad to learn of Fred’s passing, the knowledge that he had 

not had much to smile about in recent days, and my memories of my associations with him that 

reminds me of others I hold in high esteem, bring a smile to my face.  Fred, thanks for the 

memories.  You can now smile down on us in the knowledge that you “did good” and that we are 

appreciative of your gifts while you were amongst us. 

 

Following is Fred’s obituary from the Rochester D&C:   

 

“Frederick Stanley Halley 

 

Rochester - Frederick Stanley Halley of Rochester, NY died Monday, March 16 at Strong 

Memorial Hospital from complications of Parkinson's Disease. 

 

Born March 5, 1940 in Teaneck, NJ to Stanley and Edith, he is survived by Judith Mae 

Halley, his wife of 58 years Rochester NY, sons, Matt Halley (Grant Watkins), 

Minneapolis, MN, Mark Halley (Kathie Halley) Fairport, NY and three grandchildren, 

brother Robert Halley, Cedaredge, CO, sister Janet Schraft (Gary Schraft), Rockaway, 

NJ. 

 

Fred had a 29 year professional career at SUNY Brockport in the Sociology Department 

teaching social statistics and directing the college's data analysis laboratory. He co-

authored Adventures in Social Research, a college textbook now in its 8th addition.He 

received the national EDUCOM AWARD for adding social statistics to the sociology 

program. 

 

Hobbies included electronics, woodworking and auto mechanics. He had passions for 

social justice, motorcycling and classical music. 

 

Fred volunteered in the NYS prison system with Quakers for 25 years, receiving the 

Activist of the Year award from the Judicial Process Commission. After retirement, he 

volunteered at Microcycle, a program that recycled and repaired computers for those in 

need. 

 

Fred was a member of Rochester's Religious Society of Friends. A Meeting for 

Remembering will be held at a later date. 

 

Contributions in Fred's memory can be made to Rochester's Religious Society of Friends, 

84 Scio St., Rochester, NY 14604 or Parkinson's Foundation, 200 SE First Street, Ste 

800, Miami, Florida 33131 
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Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle from Mar. 19 to Mar. 22, 2020”  
 

Although it was a difficult attempt at communication due to Fred’s Parkinson’s Disease, I was 

pleased to greet Fred and talk with Judy at the President’s Donor Luncheon a year ago.  We send 

Judy and all of Fred’s family and friends our condolences as they mourn and celebrate his 

passing and his life. 

_________________________ 

March 23, 2020 

 

Following are the tributes to Fred Halley I have received so far.  We send our special 

condolences to Judy and the rest of Fred's family and close friends as the current international 

health crisis complicates the ability of others to help them through the grieving process.   

 

==> 

Thanks for that tribute to Fred.  I was down the hall from him and often interacted - you caught 

his character perfectly. 

[Bruce Leslie] 

 

==> 

I appreciated receiving the notification of Fred's passing and your remanences about his 

omnipresence around early Brockport computing centers.  I too recall often encountering Fred 

and his good spirit in the facilities in Hartford Hall. 

[Carl Ekstrom] 

 

==> 

So sorry to hear of Fred's passing.  Over the years I had numerous students from our major who 

had him as an instructor and my son was a Sociology major.  The feedback was always positive, 

and he was viewed as a teacher who truly cared and as one who was willing to take the extra 

time to help students grasp course content. 

[Dave Jewell] 

 

==> 

Was sad to read this morning your newsletter with the note that Fred Halley has passed.  He was 

a frequent visitor in the Geography Dept debating events and theories with the younger members 

of the department like Jim Newton and Ed Woods.  He always was upbeat and had a smile.  

Thanks for letting us know about our emeriti. 

[Pat Coates]  

 

==> 

I am saddened to learn of the death of Fred Halley. He and I worked together as program 

evaluators for several Rochester social services agencies while we were both on the College 

faculty. Though we were acquaintances from different departments (sociology and political 

science), it was through our consulting teamwork that I came to know and appreciate Fred. He 

was smart, creative, and computer-savvy (far ahead of most of us). More than this, he was a 

sensitive, kind, good person. He understood the missions of our agencies, and after retirement, 
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volunteered many hours reconditioning computers and printers for donation to children in the 

Rochester City School District. Truly a fine man, Fred is missed, I am sure, by many admirers. 

[Sarah Liebschutz] 

 

==> 

I was sorry to read about Fred Halley's passing. When I started in 1988, Fred was a regular in 

Academic Computer Services (ACS), that was then located on the ground floor between Drake 

and Allen. ACS consisted of a collection of green screen CRTs connected to the Prime super-

minicomputer and a line printer. Before PC's, Fred used the Prime to teach social statistics and I 

was forever grateful he insisted his students knew underlying statistical assumptions to guard 

against 'garbage-in garbage out' runaway printing.  He is remembered as the driving force in 

instituting the Data Analysis Lab (DAL) in the Brown Bldg. His 1996 Educom Award was a 

lifetime achievement award recognizing dedication and commitment to use of instructional 

technology in teaching social statistics. Rest in peace, Fred.   

[Mary Jo Orzech] 

 
______________________________________________________________________________ 
 

Joseph D. Lawrence 
 

April 11, 2020 

 

“Don’t con me Dick!”  For nearly 50 years these have been the words of 

greeting uttered to me by Joe Lawrence, former Assistant to the President 

during the “Brown” years, whenever our paths crossed in person or by 

telephone.   

 

The origin:  It was a Friday; Sandy had just gotten home from her job as 

an English teacher at Gates Chili High School.  We were a one-vehicle, 

no children yet family, and I had just walked home from my one-year-old 

job as Personnel Director at the College.  It should have been a good evening of going to Lista’s 

for veal parmesan and rigatoni and enjoying greeting some of the regulars like Helen Simpson 

Phillips who left her photo studio to her mother’s care on Fridays so that she could have dinner at 

Lista’s.   

 

But I had made the walk home that day filled with anxiety.  It was the fall of 1971 and I had just 

learned that in the first full payroll in which the Nixon Wage-Price Freeze was imposed, my 

payroll clerk had gotten the daughter-in-law of the CSEA Chapter President on the payroll but 

not the daughter of the President.  In view of the coming payroll freeze we had hurried to hire 

anyone available to fill positions for a steno pool that was being created as part of the print shop.  

At that time the NYS Department of Civil Service was the gatekeeper for approval of payroll 

appointments to classified service positions and there was no way to correct for an intended but 

not processed appointment during the freeze.  President Brown had been out of town that week, 

so anxiety was to prevail until I had the opportunity to tell the president what had happened on 

Monday.  Not to worry, the anxiety was replaced in short order with a weekend panic-attack 
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upon receipt of a telephone call from the President as we were heading out the door for Lista’s 

asking me for an explanation and ending with, “Don’t con me Dick!,” and a hang up. 

 

Thankfully, we survived the freeze on appointments and my panic was proven to be unnecessary. 

And, having Joe Lawrence make fun of me when I told him about the experience got me over it. 

 

I am very sad that as of Monday, March 23, 2020, the “Don’t con me Dick!” greeting has been 

silenced.  While Joe’s uniqueness could at times be exasperating, he was a brilliant and talented 

man who made significant contributions while at Brockport and in life.  One thing he was known 

for was precision, and at President Brown’s direction, he used it to change the nature of 

personnel appointment letters at Brockport.  SUNY did not and does not execute appointment 

contracts with faculty and staff; they are just appointed.  Prior to Al Brown, appointment letters 

were just nice friendly letters welcoming faculty to the college that included only a reference to 

their department and salary.  With everything happening with faculty bargaining, right to work 

legal issues, etc., Al Brown figured that to protect both the appointees and the college, 

appointment letters should quote from the Policies of the Board of Trustees the particular terms 

and conditions of employment being offered.  Brown was again ahead of the pack in 1970 as the 

faculty union later negotiated the details that must be included in appointment letters.  Joe 

worked diligently night and day for many weeks creating appointment letter templates for 

Brockport that were shared with, and adopted by, many other SUNY colleges as well, for all of 

the different types of appointment (Temporary, Term, Continuing), titles and ranks, etc.  And, 

Joe attacked this and any other assignment at Brockport by giving it unprecedented importance, 

tenacity and thoroughness.  

 

Joe’s other contributions at Brockport were also significant.  Some of them are mentioned in his 

obituary that follows.   Those of us who knew Joe well will have many stories to tell when we 

get together to raise a toast to him after COVID, and we will miss him. 

 

In late February I called Joe for the last time from a pastoral setting in a park near where we stay 

in St. Pete, Florida.  He had still not been able to be in his home since he fell gravely ill while 

visiting Coach Murray in Brockport in June and had spent a month in the hospital in Rochester.  

When I talked with him, he had been released from the hospital in Michigan and was residing in 

a facility across the street from his home with little or no expectation of getting back across the 

street.  We had a good conversation about the late Jeanette D’Agostino Banker and others at 

Brockport, and about the past bi-annual visits to Al Brown (one in June and one in October or 

November near Al’s birthday.)  He greeted my call with “Don’t con me Dick!” and ended it 

with, “I’ve gotten everything in order” and, “Don’t bother calling me anymore, I’ll call you if 

anything changes.” 

 

Things changed and he didn’t call.  Thanks to Bob Baden for pursuing information about Joe 

after not being able to reach him or leave him a message by phone.  As a result, we have this 

obituary to share:   

 

“Joseph D. Lawrence died March 23, 2020, the last member of his family line.  Born 

March 27, 1936 to J. Don Lawrence and Christine Marie Schultz Lawrence, Joe was a 

fourth generation Ypsilantian and an only child.  He enjoyed fishing with his father and 
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best friend, who was an attorney, Chairman of the Board for the National Bank of 

Ypsilanti and delegate to the Michigan Constitutional Convention of 1961.  His mother 

taught piano, and Joe was an accomplished pianist. Extremely bright, Joe’s love of 

learning was ignited at Deerfield Academy in Massachusetts. He attended Princeton, 

where he sang with the Nassoons. He then spent a year reading law at Brasenose College, 

University of Oxford, as a Rotary Foundation Fellow.  Joe earned his law degree at the 

University of Michigan, where he sang with the Glee Club.  He then joined the legal staff 

at the State University of New York, Brockport.  In his spare time, he loved being the 

broadcast voice of the Golden Eagles hockey team and became lifelong friends with 

legendary college hockey coach Don Murray and Canadian professional hockey coach 

Mike Keenan.  After his father’s death, Joe returned to Ypsilanti to care for his mother.  

Joe began managing the family’s commercial real estate portfolio, adding several 

residential properties, and lovingly restoring them all. Friends claimed his philosophy as 

a landlord was “I dare you to rent from me,” but if accepted as a tenant you would be 

fortunate to live in a beautifully designed and well-maintained space.  Joe sang “a 

cappella” close harmony with the Grunyons of southeast Michigan, where he made more 

fast friends.  Joe loved cars and was a major business partner in the development of John 

Jones Automotive Group, selling Chevrolet and seven other brands in Salem, Corydon 

and Scottsburg, Indiana. In life, Joe was generous with his time and advice.  In death he 

was financially generous to his community and his alma maters.  He is survived by 

friends and business associates. Once corona virus limitations are lifted, a celebration of 

Joe’s life will be planned.  Donations in his honor may be made to Highland Cemetery 

Association, 943 North River Street, Ypsilanti, MI 48198.  Please write "Starkweather 

Chapel Account" in the memo field.” 

[Janowiak Funeral Home, Inc., Ypsilanti, MI] 

 

Anticipation does not negate the sorrow when we lose someone.  I am thankful to Joe for his 

support over the years, sad to learn of his death, and I will miss hearing from him those words 

that have always taken me back to some very good days, “Don’t con me Dick!” 
______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Helen Fabi Smagorinsky 
 

April 14, 2020 

 

Sad news seems to permeate our lives in these difficult times.  People 

of our generation have been blessed living in a period of 

unprecedented prosperity and advancement, and we even are blessed 

in the current pandemic since as retirees we do not fear loss of jobs 

and income.   Our lifestyle is only impacted by the lack of social 

interaction and current technologies even mitigate against that inconvenience.  Although many of 

our generation, including many on my newsletter distribution list, have been blessed with some 

degree of longevity (we made it to retirement), there is no escaping from where such a blessing 

takes us.  The awful news I must report today is the Saturday, April 11, 2020 death of Helen Fabi 

Smagorinsky, a Brockport Alumna and volunteer, an internationally recognized and gifted artist, 

a wonderful wife to her husband Mel, an alumnus and Emeritus Director of The Educational 
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Communications Center.  Helen was also a wonderful mother and grandmother and a dear friend 

to everyone who ever had the privilege of knowing her.  Our heartfelt condolences go out to Mel 

as we contemplate his life without her after a partnership of nearly 65 years not counting their 

courtship years.  We send our condolences to their children, extended family and all of Helen’s 

friends who have benefitted from her charitable contributions to their lives. 

 

I include below some tributes to Helen and her wonderful life that I have already received, 

followed by some items that celebrate her life and her contributions lifted from retiree 

newsletters over the years. 

_________________________     

 

“Condolences to Mel Smagorinsky and Family and the entire Brockport community as we mourn 

the passing of Helen Smagorinsky, one of the warmest, kindest, smartest people I’ve been lucky 

enough to know.  I’ve long admired her artwork which has been shown in museums and galleries 

around the world, but is ubiquitous in and around Brockport, particularly the welcome sign 

which is a favorite of mine. Very few gifts I’ve received have made me happier than her portrait 

of Central Park that she gave me a few years ago and which hangs in my living room. Helen, you 

will be missed!” 

[Facebook page of Josh Silber, alum and member of the Board of Directors of the Brockport 

Foundation] 

 

====> 

“Very touching Josh.  We lost another icon; with deepest sympathy to Mel and the entire 

Smagorinsky family.” 

[Brad Schreiber] 

 

====> 

 

“Who's that lady? Can you think of anyone who was more assertive in support of what she 

believed, or more talented, bright and generous than this woman? She had a mind of her own and 

was strong and brave until the end, beloved and cared for by her family and friends.  Helen 

Smagorinsky made her mark on this world and will never be forgotten by all who knew her. I'm 

going to miss our talks! 

[Lori Skoog] 

_________________________ 

 

“July 1, 2005 Newsletter 

 

Helen and Mel Smagorinsky have contributed to the Brockport community for many years.  Both 

came to Brockport as college students.  Mel celebrated his SUNY Brockport 50th class reunion a 

couple of years ago (2003) and Helen will celebrate her 50th this year (2005).  And, together 

with family, including daughter and son Susan and David, who are SUNY Brockport graduates 

as well, they recently celebrated their 50th wedding anniversary.  Their lives have been a gift to 

SUNY Brockport and this community, and they just keep giving.  In a recent public presentation, 

Helen presented the Village of Brockport with a fine-art reproduction of her painting "The 

Victorian Village on the Erie Canal" in conjunction with the dedication of the billboard on Main 
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Street which has the same image expanded to 15' by 6'.  The billboard was a joint project of the 

Village and the Art & Aesthetics Committee which is part of the Walk! Bike! Brockport Action 

Group.  The billboard will welcome visitors entering the village from the south on Main Street 

and is located at the railroad overpass.  Make sure to take time to stop and study this artwork 

when you are in the area.  

  

Helen and Mel, we congratulate you for your many successes in life and thank you for your 

many significant contributions.  You have enriched us.  We wish health, happiness and continued 

success in all that you do.” 

 

====> 

“September 9, 2010 Newsletter 

 

On an earlier visit to Brockport in August for a granddaughter’s birthday it was nice to see a 

feature article about alumnae Helen Smagorinsky in the Rochester Democrat and Chronicle.  The 

article said that Helen could be the “Grandma Moses of Rochester”.  While the article focuses on 

Helen’s background and how she came to the role of artist it also gives special recognition to her 

emeritus husband, the now legendary Mel Smagorinsky.  We have been at two gatherings 

attended by Helen and Mel recently and we always enjoy being in their company.  Both Helen 

and Mel seem to have enjoyed this much deserved recognition and we congratulate them for it.” 

 

====> 

January 7, 2013 Newsletter 

 

Herb Fink recently shared some information about the continuing involvement of the 

Smagorinsky family in the mission of The Brockport College--quite a tradition that now spans 

three generations!  

  

Who would have thought that one young man from Brooklyn and his wife from Rochester who 

met at Brockport as students in the 1950s could have such a lifetime impact on both the College 

and the Community?  But what a gift this family has been!  They have been intimately involved 

in the activities of the College and greater Brockport and Rochester communities and have made 

significant contributions to every group they joined such as the College’s alumni board and 

“Walk! Bike! Brockport!”  When not involved in other ways they contribute by simply lending 

their presence at the College and Community’s many events.  Helen has excelled in folk art, and, 

beyond making a reputation for herself, she has been generous in the sharing of her work and her 

talent.  Three of her works are on display on the campus: a painting dealing with women’s issues 

in the Women’s Studies Office; another painting of the campus on the ground floor of the Albert 

W. Brown Building; and a painting of the Daisy Chain located in the Alumni House.   A 

highlight of Mel’s career was at one time being known for having one of the best Educational 

Communications Centers within the SUNY System and having it become the model for other 

campuses.  While Helen’s reputation in the folk-art world is tough competition, Mel has made an 

impact while engaging in activities on tennis courts and, at one time, on at least one bowling 

alley in the area, among other activities, which include cheering for his New York Giants.  In 

addition to all their other accomplishments, I believe both Mel and Helen are now taking great 
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pride in the fact that as of the December 2012 graduation their family represents three 

generations of Brockport College graduates.    

  

Mel – 1953 Helen – 1955 Daughter, Susan – 1994 Master’s Degree (Mel hooded Susan at her 

graduation)  

Son, David – 1995 (Mel read names at graduation including son David’s) Granddaughter, Shaina 

(daughter of Mel and Helen’s daughter Sandy) – summa cum laude December 2012 

[Herb Fink]   

  

[Congratulations to Shaina, and thanks to this family for being such great members of The 

Brockport College family!] 

 

====> 

“March 2, 2013 Newsletter 

 

Several emeriti families and friends of emeriti are involved with “Stone Soup”, the Art & 

Aesthetics component of “Walk, Bike Brockport”.  According to Helen Smagorinsky, Stone 

Soup is having its last hurrah.  The members are raising funds for a mural showing the building 

of the canal in Brockport.  An auction will be held on May 3, 2013 at the high school.  Along 

with others, emeriti are invited to donate art and antiques to assist in this community-wide 

endeavor.  So, if you want to support this activity please take an inventory of your attic, 

basement and/or closets and take advantage of the opportunity to do some house cleaning for a 

good cause.   

 

Since 2004 this group has accomplished the following projects:  • Sitting Pretty, over 40 plus 

Victorian benches installed throughout the Village of Brockport, NY   

• A Victorian Village on the Erie Canal painting by Helen Smagorinsky   

• Howdee, a sculpture by Bill Stewart next to the Welcome Center   

• Les Racines et les Raisons, sculpture by Jennifer Hecker in Remembrance Park   

• Phoebe, a life-sized statue of an Erie Canal mule at the Welcome Center   

• Art Walk brochure and CD, a walking and biking guide” 

 

====> 

“June 14, 2015 Newsletter 

 

We send our congratulations to Helen and Mel Smagorinsky who celebrated their 60th wedding 

anniversary at the water slides at Greek Peak recently.  I asked for pictures, but Mel assured me 

that in them he and Helen would be observing family members and not sliding themselves.  That 

decision protects them a little longer from the late emeritus professor Lou Hetler’s prediction 

from years ago that their marriage would not last.” 

 

====> 

“November 14, 2017 Newsletter 

 

Just in time for this newsletter, I received the following invitation to a reception/fundraiser 

featuring Brockport alum, Helen Smagorinsky, a dear friend to many on this distribution list, 
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including Brockport emeritus, and alum, Melvin Smagorinsky.  Here is the invitation:   “Town of 

Wheatland Historian, Barbara Chapman, and Bridgett Gee invite you to join us on Sunday, 

November 19th, 1:00 – 2:30 at the Scottsville Free Library, to a reception/fundraiser to view and 

purchase the print “Scottsville Past and Present” by prominent folk artist, Helen Smagorinsky.  

  

Helen Fabi Smagorinsky never formally trained as an artist, however, her work is well known 

and regarded.  Helen has been painting all her life.  Helen's work is detailed and invokes a 

simpler and less complicated time.    

  

Some of Helen's artistic accomplishments include; her folk art was used in Ken Burns’ 

documentary Baseball, Helen’s work is part of permanent collections at the Smithsonian Institute 

in Washington, DC, the New York State Historical Museum and the American Museum in Bath, 

England, and private collections as well.  Congresswoman Louise Slaughter was recently given a 

print that Helen created depicting the women’s suffragette movement. Congresswoman 

Slaughter referred to Helen as a "national treasure."  Helen has also painted the communities of 

Pittsford, Fairport, Spencerport, East Rochester, Clarendon, Brockport and now Scottsville.  

  

Helen's print includes some of our buildings, homes, structures, and many other references and 

memories that make Scottsville the community we call home.  Ten percent of each print sold will 

be donated to the Wheatland-Chili High School International Club in memory of Madeline Gee.   

  

[I am sure Helen would enjoy seeing some familiar faces from Brockport at this event.]” 

 

_________________________ 

 

One of Helen’s dear friends, Lori Skoog, has advised me that Helen wrote her own obituary and 

that it will be available soon.  Helen also left some advisory information about how she wished 

her life to be celebrated.  The pandemic puts such activity on hold until such a social activity can 

be conducted safely!  More to follow when available. 

_________________________ 

 

During a recent visit in Florida with Roy Bubb, Brockport Alum (Class of 1953) and Emeritus 

Assistant Professor, he gifted me with a copy of his book: “Visions from a White Mountain 

Palette – The Life and Times of Charles A. Hunt.”  It is a dedicated piece of history about a 

little- known artist from New Hampshire that includes a critique of some of the artist’s oils by 

Charlotte Colby Anderson, whom Roy met when he took a photography class from her in St. 

Petersburg, Florida.  In the book Roy includes a poem written by a descendant from one of the 

homesteads depicted in the artist’s paintings.   

 

The following reasons compelled me to include this poem here.  Roy Bubb and Mel 

Smagorinsky met years ago as members of Brockport’s Class of ’53; the art connection between 

Roy’s book and Helen’s work; and the relationship between how we might remember Helen, and 

the poem.  So, here is “The Keepers” by Nancy Harmon Martin: 

 

We are the keepers 

The names, 
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the dates,  

the stories,  

the personal possessions,  

the graves of those who have traveled the road before us. 

We tell the stories the old ones told, 

the flavor changes depending on the server of the story. 

The listener may be satisfied with one portion 

or may ask for seconds, then thirds. 

There is always a generous supply of stories. 

Enough to satisfy the heartiest of appetites. 

We sit in the chairs of the dead, 

We wear their clothes. 

We look into their mirrors and see their reflections. 

Or are they? 

We honor the dead by remembering. 

We honor their presence by keeping their things. 

We keep them close to us by touching the things they touched. 

We cover their hand prints with our hand prints. 

We are not sure of the future. 

It may not be farther than tomorrow. 

But we can hold the past and give it to the new generations. 

Those generations we may never see. 

Those that will come and ask about us. 

Those that will cover our hand prints. 

Those that will become the keepers.” 

 

Many of us are “keepers” of Helen’s art, and our memories of her and her contributions for 

which she will surely be remembered for the duration of those of us from her generation! 

_________________________ 

April 16, 2020 

 

As I have received several tributes to Helen Smagorinsky and other items to share, I decided to 

send out this newsletter before I lose track of them. 

_________________________ 

 

Tributes to Helen Smagorinsky 

 

==> 

I feel honored to have known both Helen and Mel. I can’t think of one without the other— Such 

a fantastic couple! My heart goes out to Mel at the loss of his life’s companion. 

[Marcia Ullman] 

 

==> 

There's so much sadness around right now and losing Helen now only made things darker.  I just 

feel terrible for Mel and the family.  I was very comforted, however, by your newsletter this 



592 

 

morning, particularly the several reposts of prior celebratory newsletter items which are a 

testament to a life well lived.   So important to celebrate and remember the good times!  

 

Herb Fink really captured everything in one simple question:  "Who would have thought that one 

young man from Brooklyn and his wife from Rochester who met at Brockport as students in the 

1950s could have such a lifetime impact on both the College and the Community?"  Truly 

remarkable... and inspiring, even in times like this. 

[Josh Silber] 

 

==> 

Thanks for your latest newsletter.  I enjoyed the tributes to Helen Smagorinsky and look forward 

to more in the next newsletter.  Here’s mine. 

 

Like many, I knew Helen best through her wonderful art:  Several of her prints, received as gifts, 

marked important milestones in my recent life. An original painting I commissioned of Helen 

years ago as a Christmas gift to my ex-husband, Ed Hall, came back to me in our divorce and it 

remains a sunny reminder of us as a young-ish family enjoying life in our Main Street home.   

 

Helen never overlooked a potential site for a mural. I remember walking with her in downtown 

Brockport some years back, searching for and photographing expanses of wall suitable for 

murals on historic buildings.  Every May, for our Low Bridge High Water Canal opening 

celebration Helen personally autographed and presented copies of her print of Max’s Mardi Gras 

parade (framed courtesy of Bill Andrews) to the young artist winners of our 4th grade poster 

contest.  She inscribed each print, “from one artist to another.”  Helen has left Brockport all the 

richer in so many ways, not the least of which is her artistic legacy.  

[Margay Blackman] 

 

==> 

This is a tough one, for sure. 

They're all tough, but this one in particular, given Helen and Mel's legacy! 

[Ray Duncan] 

 

[To review some of Helen Smagorinsky’s work you can just search her name on the internet and 

check out the many links.  And, alumna Lori Skoog has shared the follow link with us where you 

can find interviews with Helen and others involved in the Fine Arts, as well as photos of their 

work.  As of this moment I have not figured out how to play the videos on my PC, but I have 

viewed them on my MAC laptop.  I think you will enjoy visiting the site and seeing many people 

you know there.  I expect you to be smarter than I am in accessing if you have a PC, but, just in 

case, I will share my insights if I figure it out myself.  Go for it, the pictures themselves are 

worth the visit. 

 

http://the-institute-

ny.com/ANTHROPOLOGICALFILMMAKING/AMERICANVILLAGE/SET-1-ART.html   

_________________________ 

 

http://the-institute-ny.com/ANTHROPOLOGICALFILMMAKING/AMERICANVILLAGE/SET-1-ART.html
http://the-institute-ny.com/ANTHROPOLOGICALFILMMAKING/AMERICANVILLAGE/SET-1-ART.html
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I told you I would share Helen Smagorinsky’s obituary when it became available.  Here is a copy 

of it from today’s Rochester D&C.  Please note that I am including a couple more tributes to 

Helen following her obituary. 

“Helen Fabi Smagorinsky 

 

After a brief illness, Helen Fabi Smagorinsky passed away on April 11, 2020. 

 

She is predeceased by her parents, Connie and Joe Fabi, and her adored grandchild, 

Nicole Sidoti. She is survived by her life-partner of over 65 years, and the love of her life, 

Mel, and her wonderful children: Susan Kubik and husband Mick Kubik, Sandra Sidoti, 

and David Smagorinsky. She has been graced with six terrific grandchildren: Shaina 

Sidoti and her partner Michael Zazzaro, Emma Kubik, Jackson Kubik, Noah 

Smagorinsky, Ari Smagorinsky, and two great-grandchildren: Zoe Zazzaro and Michael 

Zazzaro, sister Joyce Gollel and many nieces, nephews, cousins and friends. 

 

Helen was born in Rochester, NY, in 1933. After graduating from SUNY Brockport in 

1955, Helen became an elementary school teacher, teaching on Long Island, NY, 

Lansing, Michigan, and in Hilton, NY. She then had the privilege of being a stay-at-home 

mom while her children were young, living in a wonderful neighborhood of friends. By 

age 50, her third career blossomed. She became a folk artist and was represented by New 

York City, Rochester, and East coast galleries, as well as being included in numerous 

books, calendars and magazines. Her paintings appeared in the PBS documentary by Ken 

Burns titled "Baseball" and have been exhibited in Japan and Switzerland, as well as in 

England at the American Museum in Bath. Her work has also been shown at the 

Fenimore Art Museum in Cooperstown, NY; The Smithsonian, Washington, D.C., and at 

home, in Brockport, as a billboard you can see as you enter the village. Her art was 

included in a very special project with friend and poet Bill Heyen. Bill asked Helen to 

create very small paintings for cards for which he then created poems. These small 

paintings and poems can be found at the Yale University Beinecke Library. 

 

Helen was fortunate to be able to travel extensively with her husband and family - living 

in England and experiencing amazing places including Greece, France, Belgium, 

Germany, Italy and the Netherlands. 

 

She has amazing friends including Charles and Jeanne Clevenger, Alicia and Herb Fink, 

Gary and Lori Skoog, Deanna and Harry Shifton, Jack and Gladys Wolsky, as well as her 

birthday group of 10 very special women who have been gathering for almost 45 years 

and who have contributed thousands of dollars for charities. This group includes Donna 

Ray Evans, Joan Fenton, Linda Knab, Nancy Ackles, Carol Bott, Leah Johnson, Joanne 

Tandler, Prue Peccorella, Patricia Molnar, and is supported by their wonderful husbands. 

 

Thanks to Dr. George Plain for the excellent care throughout the years. 

 

Helen's advice is to ‘keep laughing, hug your family, support your community, schools 

and teachers, read to your children, protect the environment, and VOTE BLUE! I had a 

wonderful life. Peace!’ 
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There will be a Celebration of Life at a later date. 

 

Contributions can be made to The Brockport Foundation, SUNY Brockport, or The 

Memorial Art Gallery, Rochester, NY. 

 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle from Apr. 13 to Apr. 19, 2020” 

 

_________________________ 

 

Additional tributes to Helen Fabi Smagorinsky: 

 

==> 

My thoughts about Helen: 

I am with Ray [Duncan]. This is a tough one. I first met Helen and Mel in the late 1970s at Don 

and Julie McWherters where we got to know the Smagorinskys, Clevengers, and Duncans. Helen 

stenciled our dining room in Churchville in the late 1970s (with Marge Brown) and later our 

hallway and living room (again with Marge). What a talented and beautiful person she was! My 

heart hurts for Mel. [Scott Turner] 

 

==> 

I was so saddened to hear about Helen Smagorinsky’s death. I knew Helen and Mel for years and 

always enjoyed chatting with her. Through her art she put Brockport on the map nationally and 

internationally. She was a true treasure who will be sorely missed by the community. My heart 

goes out to Mel and may He be blessed with the strength to bear this loss. 

[Raj Madan] 

 

==> 

Helen will be greatly missed by the whole community. She was such a gracious lady, such an 

amazingly talented artist, and so generous with her time and talent. She and Mel were so lovingly 

devoted to each other that Mel needs all our support in such a difficult time. 

[Bill Andrews] 

 

Hold Mel and his family in your thoughts and prayers as they continue to adjust to their loss. 

 

Carpe Diem, 

 

Bud 

 
 
______________________________________________________________________________ 
 

Helen R. Maier 
 

May 20, 2020 
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Again, the prompt for sharing news is the loss of someone 

cherished by the College and the Greater Brockport Community.  

We learned while we were in Florida that Helen Maier, a former 

staff member in the Sea Grant Program at Brockport, and the wife 

of Emeritus Distinguished Teaching Professor of English John 

Maier, was ill.  More recently, upon our return home from Florida 

earlier than intended, we learned that it was a serious illness.  Sadly, 

on May 16th, I learned that Helen had passed away in her sleep the 

night of Friday, May 15, 2020.  Helen was significant to the life of 

this community for forty-nine years as a cheery, caring soul as, 

among other involvements (church, bridge, etc.), she shared her 

musical talents by singing in the choir at First Presbyterian Church, 

as well as with the Community Chorus and the Senior Singers. 

 

Sandy and I first met John and Helen at a new faculty and staff banquet in the Seymour Ballroom 

in the fall of 1971 when we were seated at their table.  We enjoyed welcoming them to the 

College and into the community and found that we had a common interest in playing bridge.  We 

had a “sometime” discussion about getting together to play that never materialized as our interest 

in bridge waned after our sons arrived.  But, for all these years we, along with you, enjoyed 

being with the Maiers at the many College and Community activities available in Brockport.  I, 

of course, enjoyed many years of “contact” with John during noontime basketball association 

games.  I also had the opportunity to interact with Helen at work when the Sea Grant Offices 

were located on the 4th Floor of the Gordon Allen Administration Building where Helen’s 

cheerful, upbeat personality permeated the air when she was present.  And, I have been pleased 

that Helen chose to become a “reporter” for the Retiree Newsletter shortly after it was created.  

From as early as 2002 Helen has provided input.  I have selected extracts from a few of her 

contributions to share.  They also lead us to appreciate her extensive involvement in our 

community. 

      

_________________________ 

 

December 23, 2002 

I would like to share a comment received from Helen Maier.  In response to my recent notice of 

Alice Dutcher’s death, Helen advised me that over the years Alice hardly ever missed Mornings 

with The Professors at Brockport--just one more way that her presence will be missed! 

 

February 24, 2004 

Carol and Fred Burelbach, Professor of English have been touring countries in Asia according to 

Helen Maier.  Helen keeps in touch with them as they pop in and out of Internet cafes on their 

travels that have included China, Thailand, and Burma, among other countries. 

 

July 5, 2005 [Relating to the newsletter report of the death of A. Gregory Fitz Gerald] 

In some voice mail and email discussions with Helen and John Maier about Greg over the last 

day or two I was reminded that he was a writer of fiction and had written The Druze Document 

(Cliffhanger Press, 1989) with John Dillan.  Helen and John wrote: “We were drawn to it 

because the novel reflected his time (and ours, later) in the Middle East.  We shared an interest in 
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minority groups like the Druze and in the bits of Arabic we had learned along the way.”  This 

reminder sent me to the basement where I was successful in locating our autographed copy of the 

book with the note "For Bud and Sandy Meade with friendship and affection. 

 

October 19, 2005 

Helen and John Maier are happy to report a recent reunion of some bridge playing couples from 

several years back.  The Maiers, and emeriti families Dick and Jan Liebe and Vince and Martha 

Tollers, along with former employee family, Scott and Janet Kretchmar, have been getting 

together for 25-30 years.  Helen reports that Scott Kretchmar, now of Penn State, just returned 

from a conference in the Czech Republic where he ran into emeritus professor Warren Fraleigh.  

The Kretchmars are, of course, fans of Penn State football and are probably especially pleased to 

be able to count among their friends the legendary coach Joe Paterno.    

  

Helen reported that it was great to get together with these bridge friends and to catch up on each 

other’s lives. 

 

February 10, 2006 

Although we have not heard from Larry Hjelle for a while about his adventures and 

misadventures on his bicycle, the John Maiers have shared information about his wife Jean that 

might be of interest to many of this list.  Recently Jean Hjelle volunteered to work for a few 

weeks at an orphanage in Lima, Peru.  Since I do not have time to edit, I am just going to share 

excerpts from her emails. 

 

October 2, 2007 

Well over 100 community members volunteered at Septemberfest, a downtown Brockport 

celebration of community held Saturday, September 8. Among them were about two dozen 

SUNY Brockport faculty, staff, emeriti and students. 

 

Other College employees or emeriti who volunteered included: Jon Bell, Walt Boston, Barb 

Deming, Norm Frisch, Rick Hardy, David Jewell, Pat Jewell, John Maier, Helen Maier, Joan 

Martin, Julie Pruss, Barbara Sherwood and Bev Walker. 

 

January 17, 2009 

John and Helen Maier have reported more sad news.  Brian Doyle, who was a leader in the Sea 

Grant program and was located at Brockport for many years died suddenly on December 14, 

2008. 

 

November 11, 2011 

Helen Maier has shared that alumnus Dan Stinebiser and wife Lorna, former employee, recently 

had a great trip to Ireland.  In her report, she also mentioned several college people who play in 

her bridge club including Arline Stephany, Betty Nasca and Ann Rock.  In response to the 

Update that mentioned the college chorus she shared that she loved the music and that she 

continues to sing in the Brockport College Community Chorus.   
 

February 16, 2013 

Sad news from two fronts prompts me to distribute another Update this month.  My email today 

brought the sad news from Helen and John Maier that Ann Rock, wife of the late Bill Rock, died  
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on Tuesday after just having moved to assisted living at Unity on Long Pond Road.  Along with 

Helen, Ann was a member of a Wednesday afternoon duplicate bridge club.  She will be forever 

remembered by its members and with all whom she served or knew in the Brockport community.  

 

November 1, 2013 [Relating to the report of the death of Peter Marchant] 

Many of his colleagues and friends felt that having Peter greet you with his warm smile was like 

receiving a stamp of approval from on high.  John and Helen Maier have shared how much they 

enjoyed encountering Peter, seeing his welcoming smile, and hearing him say Hullo 

Helennnnnn... Hullo Johnnnnn... in his familiar British accent. 

 

February 22, 2016 [Referring to Henry Bretton still playing bridge at 100] 

Thanks to Helen and John Maier, and Jean Hjelle, I can share the article that appeared in the 

American Contract Bridge League’s newsletter.  First, I share some related news from Helen.  

She reports that she plays in Greece, New York where they usually have 10 or 11 tables.  She 

also reports that Arline Stephany continues to play with them at The Center every Wednesday.  

Ed Stephany started the group many years ago and Henry Bretton was an original member. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

 

Reviewing and sharing these extracts has enhanced my memory of Helen’s contributions to my 

newsletter efforts and I hope they will refresh your memories of people and events as well.  

Mostly, I am happy to be part of singing praises to Helen for the good life she lived among us 

and to smile when I think of her now singing with angels.   

 

Following is her obituary from the website of Fowler Funeral Home where you will find a photo 

of Helen bearing her ever present cheerful smile. 

 

“Obituary of Helen R. Maier 

Helen R. Maier (1941 – 2020) “If there is beauty in every inch of someone’s soul, it is 

she.” On May 15, 2020, the community lost one of its finest social harmony contributors, 

Helen Maier of Brockport, after a difficult struggle with a major illness. Husband John, 

son William, daughter-in-law Tracy, beloved grandchildren Tyler and Alexis, and her 

many Pittsburgh relatives mourn her loss, but know she is now in a better place. She will 

be cremated, and her ashes held by the family. A Celebration of Helen’s life will be held 

at a later date. Helen is particularly well known in the community for her beautiful 

soprano voice in several events at the College at Brockport, where she previously earned 

a B.A. degree. Before attending the College at Brockport, Helen had studied at Clarion 

State College, Robert Morris College, and Duquesne University in Pittsburgh. She 

enjoyed singing in the choir at the First Presbyterian Church and often helped with the 

children services. Helen was also a dedicated team member for many years working with 

The Sea Grant Advisory Service while it was housed at the College. Helen was active in 

the bridge club, garden club, and Bible study group. She cherished her gardens at home. 

While all of these were significant to her, nothing was as important as her family. She 

remains quite the matriarch! We will miss her forever!  

 

To send flowers to the family or plant a tree in memory of Helen Maier, please 

visit Tribute Store  

https://fowler-funeral-home-inc.tributecenterstore.com/?oId=13717848
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Services for Helen Maier 

There are no events scheduled. You can still show your support by sending flowers 

directly to the family, or by planting a memorial tree in memory of Helen Maier.” 

 
______________________________________________________________________________ 
 

RobRoy “Chark” Charcholla 
 

May 13, 2020 

 

Although RobRoy “Chark” Charcholla left employment at the College 

earlier than planned, he was well known by many of us from the old 

days.  Chark was hired “back in the day” when partying competed 

with academics in the college experience and many colleges, 

including Brockport, even had on-campus Rathskellers to serve 

students and keep the partying on campus.  Unexpected consequences 

included the attraction of non-students to the campus and a high 

incidence of broken windows on campus following weekends.  

Contract services for window services were expensive, and contactors 

did not always meet the specifications requiring very timely repairs.  

In order to gain control over the repairs, the College decided to hire its 

own “glass man” and Chark, who had his own glass business in Bergen, New York was selected 

to be that man.  Chark was an experienced and talented glass man who could handle everything 

from minor window repairs to large plate glass replacements, although sometimes, for large 

windows, he had the help of assistants to meet safety requirements.  No window was immune to 

the “breaking” epidemic, so Chark, the fixer, got to know just about everyone on campus.  He 

had a very outgoing personality and a great sense of humor, and he enjoyed some of the 

independence his unique assignments and expertise afforded him, which depending on your 

perspective, was a gift to those who enjoyed encountering him, or a challenge to his supervisors.  

During his early years of employment there was almost more work than he could keep up with 

and he was highly respected for his skills used to make timely repairs and preserve the 

appearance of the campus.  Unfortunately for Chark, over the years the campus culture changed, 

the incidence of broken windows declined, and it became more economical to again contract out  

for window repairs and Chark’s position was added to a list of positions to be abolished in a 

retrenchment.  The departure of Chark and his charismatic personality was a loss to the College 

at that time, and his departure from this life is a great loss to those who knew him.  Brad 

Schreiber, Assistant Vice President for Advancement who reported Chark’s passing to me, had 

this to say about him:    

 

“Charky was one of a kind and one of my favorites on the facilities crew when I was an 

RD. He stopped by my office in Mortimer almost daily and was a hilariously funny guy 

to umpire with during the hay day of summer softball in Brockport in the Bob Sinclair 

days.” 

Following is Chark’s obituary from the Rochester D&C:  
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“RobRoy ‘Chark’ Charcholla 

 

Bergen - RobRoy "Chark" Charcholla passed away on May 1, 2020. He is survived by 

his loving bride of 68 years, Nancy; children: Daniel (Susan); Robin (Monica); 

Scott(Vanessa); daughter-in-law Desiree Demanincor; grandchildren: Denielle (Charlie), 

Maya, Rory (Jillian), Ryan, Jorden (Kristen),Alex (Crystal), Jennifer (Jon), and Nick; 

great-grandchildren: Alyvia, Blake, Easton, Will, Henry, and Livy; nieces, nephews, 

cousins, and friends. 

 

In the town of Bergen where everyone knew his name, Papa Chark was a legend. Known 

for his happy-go-lucky style and irreverent sense of humor, Chark connected easily with 

others because of his love for life. Throughout his lifetime, he wore many different hats. 

He was a farmer, a milkman, a salesman, a state worker, a glass shop owner, a basketball 

coach, a father-figure to many, and the beloved patriarch of the Charcholla family. He 

was an iconic softball pitcher, a softball umpire, and a soccer referee. His funny antics 

made him a fan favorite. He instilled his strong work ethic and love for sports and 

athletics in his three sons who in turn passed it on to their families. He was ever-present 

at his grand-children's sporting events, where once again, he became a fan-favorite. He 

provided unconditional love, acceptance, understanding, and had a warm and welcoming 

heart. His legacy and memories will always be cherished, and undoubtedly, he will 

always be remembered as the "life of the party". 

 

The family is grateful to the staff of Leroy Village Greens for their outstanding care of 

our Papa Chark for the past two years. 

 

There will be no visitation. Services will be held privately for the family. Burial will be in 

Mt. Rest Cemetery. In lieu of flowers, contributions in RobRoy's memory may be made 

to Byron-Bergen Sports Boosters, 6917 West Bergen Road, Bergen, New York 14416. 

 

Please leave a condolence, share a story, or light a candle 

at www.bataviafuneralhomes.com. Arrangements were entrusted to the H.E. Turner & 

Co. Funeral Home, 51 S. Lake St., Bergen.” 

 

As his obituary proclaims, Chark was an icon and a legendary figure in his small town of 

Bergen, New York and had a similar impact during his season at SUNY Brockport.  Thinking of 

him and remembering how animated he could be in conversation, both verbal and non-verbal, 

brings a smile to my face. 

 

We send our condolences to Chark’s family and friends and thank him for the memories. 

 

==> 

Following is a tribute to RobRoy Charcholla that I think will be enjoyed by those who knew his 

character part he played while in this life.  It is so “Chark.” 

 

Bud, 

http://www.bataviafuneralhomes.com/
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To say that Chark was a unique individual is an understatement. I recall one time back in the 80's 

(do not recall exactly when) when my office was in Holmes, I had reason to call on Chark's 

expertise.  One of my students in a freshman English 110 course I was teaching as a favor to the 

dean was extremely unhappy with his grade on a major writing assignment.  I followed the 

student out of the classroom and observed the disgruntled student kick out one of the glass side 

panels as he exited the building.  After checking to be sure the student was not injured, I had 

another student have the department secretary call maintenance.  Chark showed up in a 

remarkedly short period of time.  The disappointed and embarrassed student was still there, and I 

was talking with him about what could be some of the consequences of his behavior.  After 

listening to the exchange between me and the student and the student's departure, Chark said to 

me, "Don't be too hard on him, just give higher grades next time.”  

[David Jewell] 

==> 

I had received the following tribute to RobRoy Charcholla before I sent out the May 20th 

newsletter but accidentally deleted the email.  Like the former tribute, this one speaks to Chark’s 

unique character.   
 

“Bud, so sorry to hear about Chark's passing. Each time I go through Bergen, I look at his shop 

and remember him like he was years ago when I was in Student Activities. Do wish I would have 

known he was in the Leroy Village Green since our band played there in 2019 and were 

scheduled to be there again this week. 

 

During the summer we were permitted to park in the small lot behind the Student Union. As we 

walked up the steps to the dock, Chark and his assistant held us back. I guess they had new keys 

and were trying them out on the door. Chark sings, "I've got a brand-new pair of roller skates," 

and his partner sings, "and I've got a brand-new key."  Could not help but laugh. When the office 

moved upstairs, a jigsaw puzzle was put on a table in the hallway in case someone was so 

inclined to work on it. We did not know Chark took a piece until he returned it. When the 

Maintenance Dept. was looking for a stores clerk, I was one of the 3 finalists. Chark came to my 

office and wanted to talk to me in the hallway. He said, "Now if you get that job, you'll be right 

by me, and if I drop a piece of glass, I don't say gosh darn it."  I told him I was a born-again 

Christian, and I do not use that language. He said his wife was also and I said, “that's good.” I 

really appreciated his concern, and thankfully, I did not get the job that I really was not all that 

capable of doing. But Chark always made me laugh.” 

[Bernice Graham] 
______________________________________________________________________________ 
 

Edwin S. “Ed” Hall 
 

June 10, 2020 

 

On June 3, 2020 I received a note from Professor of Anthropology Emerita Margay Blackman 

with the sad news that her former husband, Edwin “Ed” S. Hall, passed away on June 2, 2020 at 

Strong Memorial Hospital in Rochester.  According to Margay, he had been hospitalized the 

previous day with pneumonia but, given his fragile health he was only offered palliative care.   

Despite current Covid-19 restrictions, Margay and Ed’s “devoted caretaker, Joel Gomez,” were 
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able to be with him in his room and to schedule a FaceTime call with his children and 

grandchildren shortly before he died. 

 

Like Margay, Ed was a Professor and Chair of Anthropology at SUNY Brockport, and 

anthropological research was his lifeline.  He was a dedicated teacher and, most enthusiastically, 

a passionate anthropological researcher who spent many summers in Alaska living among, and 

studying, the Artic populations and their ancestries.  Tragically, his career was cut short in 1992  

after he was diagnosed with multiple sclerosis and had to take a long-term-disability leave from 

the College with little likelihood of ever being able to return to those duties.  While he 

maintained his interest in anthropological research and was able to continue with some of it off-

site, his desires and goals for his life were forever altered by the disease.  I did not know Ed very 

well up until he was facing decisions regarding employment, but I did get to know him a little 

when I visited him at his home a couple of times, first to explain the State University of New 

York’s long-term-disability-insurance program and then to assist him in filling out the 

application forms.  As with a couple of other dedicated faculty in similar circumstances, Ed’s 

acceptance of his situation was greatly eased when he heard that going on long-term-disability 

did not have to be permanent.  Hope remained alive when Ed learned that he could return to 

work if he were to become medically able to perform his duties sometime in the future.  On the 

two occasions I assisted him and Margay with his decision and the paperwork, I was impressed 

that Ed was as accepting of his circumstances as a researcher might be and was focused on how 

he could best take care of his family and his financial obligations while he seemed, in a good 

natured way, to be striving to find ways to salvage what was not to be otherwise ravaged by the 

disease--his mind and the knowledge he possessed. 

 

The rest is all better said in his yet to be published obituary that Margay drafted for the family 

and has shared with me with permission to include it in a newsletter.  It follows: 

 

“Edwin S. Hall, Jr. 

11/23/1939 – 6/2/2020 

 

Archaeologist, storyteller, mentor, scholar, professor… Ed Hall wore many hats during 

his 80 years. 

He was born in Hanover New Hampshire in 1939 and grew up in Tacoma, Washington 

where he developed a love of mountain climbing.  During high school and college, he 

climbed Mt. Rainer, Mt Adams, Mt St Helens, Mt Hood and Mt Baker. 

Ed received both his undergraduate and PhD degrees from Yale University and began his 

academic career as an assistant professor in the department of Anthropology at Ohio 

State in 1966.  He came to SUNY Brockport in 1971 where he served as chair of the 

Anthropology Department from 1977-1984.  He lived in Brockport until his death on 

June 2, but his heart was always in Alaska, where he spent more than 30 field seasons  

He was a botany major as an undergraduate but accompanying a geologist to the Brooks 

Range in northern Alaska after his freshman college year changed the direction of his 

interests.  There, his introduction to archaeology and the native people of Alaska 

solidified his commitment to studying the prehistory and cultures of Arctic Alaska. 

A preeminent Alaskan Arctic scholar, Ed published more than 100 papers, articles, and 

books on northern anthropology.  He was a fellow of the American Anthropological 
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Association,  America, and the Explorers Club and a member of the Society for American 

Archaeology and the Alaska Anthropological Association. In addition to his academic 

work, he founded an archaeological consulting service focused on the identification and 

analysis of cultural resources in advance of oil and mineral exploration and extraction in 

the far north.  That earned him the moniker, Ed Hall, helicopter archaeologist. 

 

Ed was a collector—first stamps as a youth, then exotic shells, then Northwest Coast 

Native and Inuit art, especially prints which became a later direction of his scholarship.  

He was a great storyteller with a quick wit, favoring long jokes ending in puns.  

He was adventurous.  The pinnacle of a family vacation was a journey to the highlands of 

Papua New Guinea.  He loved flying.  He thought nothing of chartering a small plane in 

Alaska to fly from Kotzebue to Anaktuvuk Pass, on a route unfamiliar to the pilot who 

flew with a map spread on his lap, only to be diverted by Ed to circle several 

archaeological sites enroute. 

 

Ed was an “ideas person,” skilled at taking a focused topic and drilling into it.  His study 

of the changes brought by snowmobiles to Alaskan Eskimo communities when they 

replaced dog teams in the late 1960s is a masterful example. 

Ed married twice, to Leona Baker (1963–1975) and to Margay Blackman (1977 –1996).  

He is survived by his children, Justin (Betsy) Hall, Meryn Hall, and granddaughters 

Rachel and Sophie Hall, several cousins, nieces and nephews.  He also leaves behind his 

dedicated caretakers Jen, Denise and especially Joel. 

For roughly half his life Ed had multiple sclerosis. It forced his early retirement from 

SUNY Brockport and eventually from active fieldwork and scholarship.  He made his last 

field trip in 1994 when colleagues helicoptered him and his wheelchair to an 

archaeological site at the top of a mesa on the Arctic slope.  A memorable closure, in the 

company of fellow archaeologists, to a rich career. 

If you wish to make a donation in Ed’s memory, please consider the Edwin S. Hall Jr 

scholarship in the Dept of Anthropology at SUNY Brockport.   

A memorial service will be held later in Washington State.”  

 

Following is the current narrative about the Edwin S. Hall, Jr., Scholarship taken from the SUNY 

Brockport website.   

 

“Anthropologist Edwin J. Hall, Jr., served as member of the College’s Department of 

Anthropology from 1971 to 1992, and as an active researcher and author of books and 

publications on Native Americans of the northwest and Arctic Alaskan culture. Now 

retired, his active research in the northwest spanned more than four decades, including 

studies of folklore, sociocultural anthropology, archaeology, Native American art, and 

subsistence. 

 

He earned a Ph.D. in anthropology from Yale University, and he is the author of Eskimo 

Storyteller, published by the University of Alaska Press. He has contributed to other 

publications, papers, and presentations at professional meetings. He has received 

recognition from the Society for American Archaeology and the Outstanding Service 
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Award from the Alaska Anthropological Association. The Alaska Anthropology 

Association sponsors an annual student paper competition in his name. 

 

Qualified applicants for the Edwin S. Hall, Jr., Scholarship must have completed at least 

15 hours of anthropology credits at Brockport, have junior standing, demonstrate 

academic excellence, and display the potential for applying anthropological knowledge to 

their chosen career.” 

 

It is always sad to learn of the passing of former colleagues and friends.  In Ed’s case, we are 

pleased that despite his early onslaught of disability, he somehow managed to survive these 

many years and, while we mourn his death and the loss of all the additional contributions he 

might have made  had he not become so infirmed, we celebrate the tremendous 

accomplishments, including numerous publications, he shared with us while among us.  We send 

our condolences to Margay and Joel and all of Ed’s family, colleagues, and friends as they 

mourn their loss and celebrate his life.    

_________________________ 

My first memory of Ed Hall was serving on a committee with him in the late 70's or early 80's.  I 

don't remember what the charge was to the committee, and Ed may have chaired it.  As the 

committee socialized a bit, Ed reported that a student complained about being de-registered or 

withdrawn from his course.  This was a time when faculty could either remove a student or 

withdraw them for non-attendance without the student's permission.  It was an era when students 

could collect student aid if they were full time but didn't complete the course.  It turns out the 

student wanted an E in the course rather than a W or de-registration.  Ed's response was students 

had to earn an E in his courses. 

[Ken Schlecht] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Nancy Acton Heyward 
 

June 12, 2020 

 

Via notes from Lori Skoog and Jennifer Hecker, I learned on 

Wednesday of the death of Nancy Heyward who was known by 

many from SUNY Brockport and the greater Brockport community 

as a lovely person in her many roles while she lived here.  At the 

College, these roles included being the art historian for the Art 

Department and then a teacher in Delta College before she moved to 

Virginia.  While she was here, she was an active member of the 

community in supporting the arts, the College, and Sarah and 

Andrew’s activities, among other involvements.        

Nancy’s obituary that follows shows that she continued to contribute to the arts and the welfare 

of others following her move to Virginia.  Her colleagues and friends from both of these 

communities will certainly mourn her loss as they celebrate the gift of her life.  We send our 

condolences to all who had the benefit of knowing her. 
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“Nancy Acton Heyward, 76, of Fredericksburg, Va., passed away peacefully Tuesday, 

June 9, 2020, at home surrounded by her family. Nancy is survived by her children, Sarah 

A. Roeske (Lance) and Andrew Heyward (Patrick); grandchildren, Isabella and Ethan; 

her brother, T. Rhett Heyward (Addie); and her brother-in-law, Norm Martin and his 

daughter, Petra. Nancy was preceded in death by her younger sister, Candace B. 

Heyward, of Toronto, Ontario. Nancy was born Feb. 7, 1944, in Pittsburgh, to Ruth A. 

Hildebrand and Thomas R. Heyward III. She graduated with a Bachelor of Arts from 

Northwestern University in 1966 and went on to earn a Master of Arts from Johns 

Hopkins University in 1970. From there, she became an adjunct professor of Art History 

at S.U.N.Y. Brockport, in New York, where she lovingly raised her family and inspired 

countless students. Nancy's love of Italian art was exemplified by the summer program 

she founded in Faenza, Italy, which she ran for 20 years as she shared her passion of 

Italian Renaissance art with college students. Nancy moved to Fredericksburg in 2002 as 

she anxiously awaited her first grandchild's birth. She spent the next few years as the 

education director at Gary Melcher's Belmont. After retirement, Nancy could be found at 

St. George's Episcopal Church giving art history lectures and volunteering at the "The 

Table" every Tuesday, although her most important role later in life was as "Nonna" to 

her beloved grandchildren. In lieu of flowers, donations in Nancy's memory to the St. 

George's Episcopal Church Haiti Mission would be greatly received as Nancy was 

strongly invested in her daughter's work in Port-au-Prince. Burial will be a private family 

gathering with a celebration of life at a later date when we can gather safely together.  

 

Online guestbook is available at www.covenantfuneralservice.com.  [Note:  As of June 

12th, the guestbook for Nancy is not yet available.  I presume it will be shortly.] 

 

To Plant Memorial Trees in memory, please visit our Sympathy Store. 

 

Published in Greensburg Tribune Review on June 11, 2020.” 

 

You can also find this obituary and a photo of Nancy at:  

https://www.legacy.com/obituaries/triblive-tribune-review/obituary.aspx?n=nancy-

heyward&pid=196325253 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Anne Marie Parsons 
 

June 22, 2020 

Sad news about the beloved emeritus/emerita Brockport couple, Lynn 

and Anne Parsons, has been shared with me by some of their close 

Brockport friends.  While both Lynn and Anne have had medical 

challenges during the last several months, hope was still on the 

horizon until it set for Anne in Bangor, Maine on Tuesday, June 16, 

2020.  We were blessed to know and work with Lynn and Anne 

during their years in Brockport although not among their closest 

friends or associates.  I knew Anne best because of the time I spent in 

http://www.covenantfuneralservice.com/
https://sympathy.legacy.com/en-us/funeral-flowers/name/nancy-heyward-funeral-flowers/p196325253/?affiliateId=3687&pm=240
https://www.legacy.com/obituaries/triblive-tribune-review/obituary.aspx?n=nancy-heyward&pid=196325253
https://www.legacy.com/obituaries/triblive-tribune-review/obituary.aspx?n=nancy-heyward&pid=196325253
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the Academic Computing Center in Daily when she served as a supervisor there.  She was a go-

to person when I needed special attention and she was always cordial, competent, and 

considerate.  No matter what my problem, it was greeted with a smile and a solution.   

 

Although we never got to visit the Parsons in Castine, we had always talked about doing a joint 

visit there after the husband, at the time, of a former colleague of mine from SUNY Binghamton 

became its City Manager.  On a couple of occasions we did visit Castine when the Parsons were 

elsewhere but we did drive by their home to enjoy the high up beautiful view of the parallel 

streets tiered below them reaching to the shores of Penobscot Bay and a short distance from the 

Maine Maritime Campus.  We have many fond memories of the Parsons and their support of 

Brockport while working here and continuing into retirement.  Following Anne’s obituary, I 

have included content from a few old emeriti newsletters to refresh our memories.  Please note 

that when their work and their retirements were honored at the Recognition Dinner on May 5, 

2005 and a party on May 20, 2005, Anne (29 yrs.) and Lynn (34 yrs.) had a combined total of 63 

years in service at SUNY Brockport that then continued in different forms following their 

retirements.  Sadly, for Anne, the fall resulting in her broken hip reported on May 15, 2003, was 

a precursor of a recent fall that led to her decline. 

 

Ken and Diane O’Brien were close friends of the Parsons in Brockport, celebrating many 

holidays together over the years.  Ken was an early receiver of the notice of Anne’s death and 

authored the following tribute to her. 

 

“Anne was a very special person, a wonderful member of our community, an outstanding 

leader and a very dear friend.  Watching her work with students at the Dailey Computing 

Center, when there was a Daily Computing Center, was to understand what “putting 

students first” really meant.  Whether they were looking for assistance with a particular 

computing issue, or were members of her student staff in training, she worked with a deft 

touch, giving the student her full attention, letting them know that at that moment there 

was nothing as important as assisting them.  And in the process, she was always teaching, 

providing them with the tools and the confidence to continue their own education, until 

they reached another issue that needed her attention. 

  

She worked in much the same way with faculty and staff, providing the expertise 

necessary to assist the pre-computer literate faculty understand the benefits and 

possibilities of the new technologies for both their scholarship and their teaching.  And 

when she became interested in faculty governance in the 1990’s, she again excelled, as a 

member of the College Senate, the Executive Committee, and ultimately a two-year (96-

98) term as President of the Senate.  During that term, she served as co-chair of the 

Presidential Search Committee that ultimately brought Dr. Paul Yu to the campus and 

subsequently chaired the Inauguration Committee that planned a week-long series of 

events and provided a model of reaching out of include faculty, staff, students and 

members of the broader community.  

  

When she and Lynn retired, they moved to Castine, Maine, where they had had a summer 

home for more than a decade.  There she threw herself into the community’s life, yet 

again, as she had done at every stop in her life’s journey.  Anne has now passed, as we all 
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must, but in her case, she has left us with a rich legacy of memories and accomplishments 

that mark the difference one person can make in a campus’s life and history.” 

[Ken O’Brien] 

 

And here is Anne’s obituary followed by some Parsons stories from the past: 

 

“CASTINE - Anne Marie Parsons, 83, of Castine Maine passed away surrounded by her 

family at St. Joseph Hospital in Bangor, Maine, Tuesday, June 16th, 2020. 

 

She is survived by her husband Lynn, two sons Christopher and Jonathan, daughter-in-

law Beverly, granddaughter Alia, step-granddaughter Maegan, and step-grandson Dylan. 

 

Born February 7th, 1937 in Omaha, Nebraska she was the daughter of Herman H. and 

Anne M. Hruska. She is an Alumna of Central High School in Omaha and Grinnell 

College in Iowa. Following her graduation in 1958, she earned a Master's Degree in 

counselor education from the State University of New York. She and her husband moved 

to Detroit, Michigan where she was elected to the Michigan Democratic State Central 

Committee. 

 

After moving to Brockport, New York Anne started a 20-year career at the State 

University of New York at Brockport during which she served as president of the New 

York College learning skills association. She continued to be active in local Democratic 

politics and was a candidate for town supervisor. She and her husband traveled 

extensively visiting several European countries including Czechoslovakia where all four 

of her grandparents were born. 

 

After their retirement, she moved to Castine Maine where she and her husband became 

active in leadership roles in the Universalist Unitarian Congregation. Anne was also a 

member of the Castine Garden Club and a proud member of the community. 

 

A memorial service will be held at the Castine Cemetery at 11 am on Friday, June 26th, 

2020. In lieu of flowers, donations can be sent to UUCC PO Box 520 Castine, Maine 

04421. 

 

Arrangements are under the care of Mitchell-Tweedie Funeral Home and Cremation 

Services. (mitchelltweedie-young.com) 

   

Bangor Daily News, Published on June 19, 2020” 

 

==> 

 

3/15/2003 Newsletter 

 

Winter has made life difficult for a couple of current employees at the College who are 

known to many of you.  Anne Parsons, IT Support Services, fell on the ice on campus 
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recently and broke her hip.  [The other employee was the late Billy W. Reed, 

Communications, who fell on ice and suffered a severe fracture of a leg.] 

 

==> 

 

November 10, 2007 Newsletter 

 

I am pleased to share with you an “Update” from Lynn and Anne Parsons.  I am familiar 

with their new “hometown,” Castine, Maine from a sea kayaking adventure a few years 

ago.  Jim Wood and I did a two-day paddle from Stonington, Maine to Castine and back, 

on a couple of very cold days.  While in Castine, we warmed up at the home of then 

Town Manager Joseph Slocum who was married to a former colleague of mine, Susan 

LaClair-Slocum, former Assistant Director of Human Resources at SUNY Binghamton.  

It is a great town, though remote.  Here then is some sharing from the remote town of 

Castine, Maine.  

  

Our apologies to you and your readers for not contacting you before this.  As you know, 

we retired two years ago and moved to Castine, Maine, where we have had a summer 

home since 1987.  We are still here.  

  

Castine is a small town located on the east side of Penobscot Bay, about an hour south of 

Bangor and a little more than an hour west of Bar Harbor.  The U.S. Census will tell you 

its population is about 1300, but this includes the students at the Maine Maritime 

Academy, one of seven state maritime schools (including SUNY Maritime).  Without the 

students, the year-round population is about 500.  No one knows for sure.  Moving from 

one college town to another has afforded us the opportunity to observe similarities and 

contrasts between the two.     

  

Not long after we made our permanent residence official, we were asked which town 

committees we wanted to volunteer for.  Like many towns in northern New England, 

Castine is dependent upon volunteers in its library, its fire department, its ambulance 

service, and most of the Town’s working committees.  We wound up on the Town’s 

Comprehensive Plan Committee (Lynn) and the Castine Arts Association (Anne, 

President).    

  

The town is small enough to have been able to hold on to the traditional town-meeting 

form of government.  There are three “selectmen” chosen for staggered three-year terms, 

but they have no more authority than the town gives them at the meetings.  The meetings 

themselves are part Norman Rockwell, part Mel Brooks.  

  

After we moved here in the summer of 2005, we spent a good part of the next few 

months in extensive re-modeling of the house to fit our year-round needs.  We were 

warned about Maine winters, but we have assured our new fellow-citizens that winters on 

the coast of Maine are nothing compared to New York’s Snow Belt, and the last two 

winters have proven us right.  We will see about the next one.  

  



608 

 

Since moving here, we have been to the Caribbean twice, Las Vegas twice, the Southwest 

once, and Boston and New York City several times.  We have stopped by to visit with old 

friends at Brockport twice on our way to Stratford for our annual Shakespeare injection. I 

am working on a book for Oxford University Press, scheduled to be done by the end of 

the year.  I was invited by the State Department to travel to Russia last February to 

participate in the commemoration of 200 years of US-Russian diplomacy.  This has 

resulted in heightened interest in John Quincy Adams because of his service as the first 

American minister to Russia.  Last month I was part of a grant funded series of JQA 

presentations in Boston, Worcester, and Amherst as well as a lecturer at the 

Massachusetts Historical Society.  

  

Our interest in SUNY-Brockport continues, evidenced by our funding of the annual Anne 

and Lynn Parsons graduate scholarship and the establishment of a permanent award, the 

nature of which is yet to be determined. 

 

==> 

 

May 22, 2009 

 

It is always fun to hear from Anne and Lynne Parsons—partly because we know where 

they live and can connect to their news a little bit but also because they somehow live 

interesting lives in an idyllic community.  Here is there news:   

  

We celebrated our fiftieth wedding anniversary here in Castine last September with a 

surprise reception/party organized by our two sons.  They had been stealthily working on 

it for over a year.  Old friends, colleagues and family were smuggled into town without 

our knowledge.  

  

We had intended to observe our fiftieth by embarking on some sort of extended travel, 

but could not agree on where to go, so we saved our money and waited.  Then we learned 

of an Elderhostel tour to Spain and Morocco next October, which will focus on the 

Christian, Judaic, and Islamic influences in that part of the world, and signed on.  

  

Lynn’s book, The Birth of Modern Politics: Andrew Jackson, John Quincy Adams, and 

the Election of 1828, was published by Oxford University Press in May.  Among those he 

thanked in his Acknowledgments was the Brockport History Department, whom Lynn 

described as “an unusual band of teacher-scholars who never wavered in their 

commitment to their students and to their discipline.  I became a better teacher, and a 

better scholar, because of my many years with them.”  

  

Anne served as president of the Castine Arts Association for the past three years and was 

recently elected president of the local Unitarian-Universalist Congregation.  Lynn is a 

member of the town’s Comprehensive Planning Committee, and we both co-edit the 

Castine Visitor, the Castine Historical Society’s newsletter.  
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[Thank you for sharing this news.  While Brockport misses your contributions, you 

certainly have continued to share your talents in your new hometown.  Best wishes]. 

 

==> 

 

September 9, 2009 

 

I have great news to report about the distinguished former Brockport couple, Lynn and 

Anne Parsons.   A few months back Lynn was elected a fellow of the Massachusetts 

Historical Society (founded in 1791).  For historians (and others too) this is one of the 

greatest honors.  Anne is the recipient of the 2009 Brockport Alumni Outstanding Service 

Award that will be presented Homecoming Weekend.  This honor recognizes those who 

have given outstanding service to the Alumni Association and/or given outstanding 

community service and/or shown outstanding professional achievement.  Lynn and Anne 

were pillars in the Brockport Community during their careers there and continue to bring 

credit on themselves and the College during their retirement years.  Thanks, and 

congratulations to Lynn and Anne. 

 

==> 

 

April 18, 2013     

 

Here is an update from emeritus Lynn Parsons that I am sure you will enjoy.   I know 

from feedback that people on this distribution list appreciate hearing about what is going 

on in the lives of other emeriti.      

 

Greetings from the coast of Maine and our personal thanks to you, Bud, for keeping us up 

with the news, even if it is not always good.    In our case, it is good.  We are about to 

complete our eighth year of retirement here in Castine, a small coastal town that is 

heavily dependent upon volunteers in town governance and other activities.  When we 

told friends here that we intended to live in Castine full time, they were concerned that 

we could not cope with the winters.  We assured them that our training in western New 

York prepared us well.  We live right across the street from the Maine Maritime 

Academy that keeps us aware of the rhythms of the academic calendar.    Anne has just 

stepped down as president of the Unitarian Universalist Congregation.  She has been 

active in the Castine Arts Association and Garden Club.  We both serve as coeditors of 

the newsletter of the Castine Historical Society, and I serve on its Board of Directors.  I 

have managed to publish two books while here, one of which deals with the unique 

history of this town.  Boating and gardening fill out the summer schedule.    We have 

travelled a lot, which for us was the main reason for retiring.  We have participated in 

three Road Scholar (Elderhostel) tours, one in Spain and Morocco, one in Costa Rica, and 

the most recent in Central Europe and the Danube.  Here in this country we have made 

forays to the Southwest and several to Pensacola Beach, Florida, where our younger son 

lives while not on a tanker delivering crude oil to the West Coast.  Our other son and 

granddaughter live just 20 miles away.  We make frequent trips to New York and to 

Boston, most recently the week before Patriot’s Day and we walked the street that later 
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became the scene of the Marathon tragedy.    And we manage to visit Brockport at least 

once a year, this year being no exception, since I have been invited to deliver the 

Commencement Address at the Graduate ceremony on May 17.  We hope to touch base 

once again with old (and young) friends and colleagues.   

[Lynn Parsons]  

  

Lynn, it is great to hear from you and learn that you and Anne are enjoying active 

retirements with many accomplishments.  Many will hope that their paths will cross 

yours while you are in Brockport. 

 

[We send our love to Lynn, the rest of Anne’s family, and their colleagues and friends.  Anne’s 

life was significant to the lives of everyone she encountered while among us and her legacy lives 

on as we mourn her death while the celebration of her life recreates fond memories.] 

 

_________________________ 

 

Tributes to Anne Parsons 

 

“Val and I are so sorry to hear of Anne Parsons’ death.  Thank you for including Ken O’Brien’s 

lovely tribute to her. 

 

We first met Anne and Lynn in the 1970s, and we came to know them well when they were in 

London with Chris and Jon for the academic year 1977-78.    That was the first year of the 

Brockport London Program, and I owe them so much for guiding me through that inaugural year. 

 

Anne was a calm and supportive, and very funny, presence, and her contribution to the program 

was quietly of immense importance.  The students loved her, and so did we. 

 

It was an important year for Val and me personally, too, because Thomas, our first child, was 

born in February 1978.  Anne’s help and support meant a great deal to us. 

 

After Anne and Lynn returned home, we would see them whenever we coincided in Brockport.  

And it was wonderful to spend time with them in October 2017 when they visited London with 

Jon and Bev. 

 

Sad news indeed, but we feel so pleased to have known her.” 

[John Halsey] 

 

==> 

So very sad to learn of the loss of Anne. 

I hadn't known that she was not well. 

[Elaine Miller] 

 

==> 

Thank you for your kind and deeply personal telling of the loss of Anne Parsons. We did visit 

them in Castine, twice once while they were still renting — so long ago — and then after they 
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had moved into their current house. I once saw a TV broadcast of a Castine town meeting, 

headed up by Lynn, acting on some critical issue. 

 

Lynn, Anne, and I are the only three people in Brockport who went to Grinnell College, though 

our time there did not overlap. 

[Kendra Gemmett] 

 

==> 

 So sorry to hear about Anne's passing.  Though I was not a close friend, I did have a number of 

dealings with her related to the Faculty Senate.  One of the most enjoyable days of my Faculty 

Senate involvement included Anne.  Anne, Billy Reed, Roger Weir, and I took Amtrak to 

Albany for a SUNY-wide Faculty Senate meeting.  Roger was in rare form (even for him) that 

day, so the ice was quickly broken.  I think the laughter started before we even got to Fairport 

and it didn't stop until we got to Albany.  I think Anne was a little taken aback by the humor of 

the three males at first, but it didn't take long for her to get into the swing of things.  When Anne 

and I would run into one another we reminisced about how much we enjoyed the Albany trip.  I 

would like to think Billy and I helped Anne develop an appreciation of sarcasm as a form of 

humor. 

[Dave Jewell] 

 

==> 

This is sad news, indeed. 

Ute and I visited Anne and Lynn soon after they'd moved there. 

Lynn told us the very best ghost story ever heard by man or beast!! 

Thanks again! So sorry to learn about this event. 

[Ray Duncan] 

 

==> 

I've been trying to digest this since the news landed in my inbox. I couldn't take it in at first.  

Anne's death hit hard. 

 

I have such delightful memories of her--such a mover and shaker and role model for me on the 

job at the college. So many great memories of serving with Anne on Faculty Senate initiatives 

and day-to-day Senate business. 

 

I think I recall correctly that it was Roger who hired her way back when.  He saw so much 

potential in so many faculty wives and opened doors for them. Anne was among that cadre. She 

went on to a great career, adapting and growing with the college. 

 

Years and years later, in our couples retiredom from the College Roger and I met up with Lynn 

and Anne near Castille. Must have been summer of 2010, our "maritimes" hegira up the east 

coast. We went to a locale lobster "shack " and pigged out together over lobster rolls. 

 

But I think the last time we saw them was at Drake Library for one of Lynn's book 

talks...celebrating a special exhibit of his writings. 2012? 2014? It's a bit murky now.  Both 

Roger and I were "fans" of Lynn's scholarship. 
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So, tonight, coming up on the 3rd anniversary of Roger's death, I feel especially attuned to 

Lynn's loss of a fabulous partner through life.  Roger will be there to welcome Anne to the 

Beyond, and no doubt give her a witty remark or a limerick and the warmest hug. 

 

My heart goes out to Lynn and their family. 

[Karla Linn Merrifield] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Lawrence Richard “Larry” Scoppa 
 

June 22, 2020 

 

Last Sunday’s D&C brought the sad news of the passing on of 

Lawrence Richard “Larry” Scoppa, the man whose real estate agency 

sold homes to, or for, many people associated with the College for 

many years.  Larry was home-grown and possessed a wealth of 

information about the people and properties of Brockport.  He was a 

loss to this community when he decided to move south several years 

ago.  I only knew Larry in passing when he lived here and had his 

business here, but I knew enough about him to know that he was a 

businessman who gave back to Brockport.  I got to know Larry better 

in recent years as, since he chose to stay connected to Brockport, he 

asked to be on my newsletter distribution list after learning of it from a friend.  Larry frequently 

sent me informative emails about people I mentioned in newsletters after receiving them, and I 

came to routinely expect to hear from him.  I recently noted that I had not heard from him 

recently even though I had mentioned people in the newsletters that I thought might invoke a 

response from him, and I had meant to reach out to him, and now this news!  Because many of 

you who have survived the newsletters knew, or knew of, Larry, I thought I should share his 

death with the group.  Following is his obituary from the Rochester D&C. 

       

“Lawrence Richard ‘Larry’ Scoppa of Punta Gorda, FL passed away peacefully at home 

at the age of 87 on June 8, 2020. He was born in Brockport, NY to his parents, Patsy and 

Elizabeth Scoppa, who preceded him in death along with his son, Steven R. Scoppa, and 

sister-in-law, Lucille Scoppa. 

 

Larry is survived by his loving wife Bettye; siblings, Carmen Scoppa and Dolores 

(Eugene) Wood; sister-in-law, Carol (Carl) Barr and brother-in-law, Danny (Linda) 

Cameron; children, Daniel (Carolyn) Scoppa, Kathryn (Daniel) Kewin, Richard Scoppa, 

and Thomas (Heather) Scoppa; the mother of their 5 children, Carol Grove; 9 

grandchildren; 6 great grandchildren; and many dear nieces, nephews, and friends. The 

family would like to extend deep gratitude to Larry's Hospice Nurse, Nancy and CNA, 

Mareily. 

 

Larry’s love for Real Estate began with LR Scoppa Real Estate in Brockport, NY, 
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followed by 11 great years with Seminole Lakes, Punta Gorda, FL. Larry enjoyed being a 

member of Kiwanis, Elks Club, and served as Past Ponce of the Royal Order of Ponce De 

Leon Conquistadors. He had a love for old cars and was a Charter Member of the Veteran 

Motor Car Club of America, SW Florida Chapter. 

 

As there will be no service at this time, please honor Larry with donations to: Tidewell 

Hospice, Philanthropy Department, 5955 Rand Blvd, Sarasota, FL 34238; or to Royal 

Order of Ponce de Leon Conquistadors; PO Box 510664. Punta Gorda, Fl. 33951. 

 

Please share a favorite memory or leave condolences to the Scoppa family at 

 

www.kayspongerpg.com.   

 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle from Jun. 12 to Jun. 14, 2020.” 

 

[We send our condolences to Larry’s family and friends.  I will miss, as I have already, his 

informative feedback.] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Betty C. Dunn 
 

July 15, 2020 

 

Sadly, the Rochester D& C brought us the news of the death of Betty Dunn.  Many of you knew 

Betty as she lived out most of her 95 years in Brockport and was active as a businesswoman and 

community member.  She and George frequented and supported College events and were friends 

of President and Marge Brown.  My most frequent contact with her was back in the day when I 

would run into her in the hallway in Tuttle North on my way to a lunch hour basketball game.  

She would be either coming for or leaving a workout in the swimming pool.  After I retired I still 

had occasion to visit Tuttle North, sometimes to make fun of the ancients still trying to play the 

game and I would bump into Betty and be surprised, and glad, that she still continued to swim as 

she aged up.  She was an inspiration for living life as fully as possible for all who joined her in 

the aging up process.  Following is her obituary from the Rochester D&C: 

 

“Betty C. Dunn 

 

(1925-2020) 

 

Betty C. Dunn passed away peacefully on July 3, 2020, of natural causes. Betty was a 

resident of the Friendly Home in Brighton, NY, at the time of her death. She was 95. 

 

Betty Claire Kipf was born in Elyria, OH, on February 25, 1925, and spent her childhood 

there along with her two sisters, Helene and Caryl. She attended the University of 

Michigan in Ann Arbor, and was a proud graduate of the class of 1946. While on a blind 

date at the U of M on New Year's Eve, she met her future husband, George T. Dunn. 

http://www.kayspongerpg.com/
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They were married on August 20, 1949. 

 

After three years' teaching English in Flint and Detroit, MI, Betty moved with George to 

Brockport, NY, where they managed the family furniture business, Dunn's Home 

Furnishings. In addition to working at the store, Betty was an active member of the St. 

Luke's Episcopal Church altar guild; was a devoted U.S. Masters swimmer who 

competed both nationally and internationally into her eighties; raced sailboats out of the 

Brockport Yacht Club; and enjoyed classical piano lessons at the Hochstein School in 

Rochester, NY, into her early nineties. 

 

Betty is survived by her husband of seventy years, George, a longtime resident of 

Brockport, currently a resident at the Friendly Home; her daughters, Carolyn Dunn of 

Brockport and Julia Dunn of San Diego, CA; her sons, Todd (Sharon) Dunn and John 

(Wendy) Dunn, of Spencerport; and six grandchildren: Dena (David Milliner) Emmerson, 

Laura Emmerson, Erin Dunn, Colin Dunn, James Dunn, and Kate Dunn. 

 

There will be a private interment at Lakeview Cemetery, Brockport. A memorial service 

will be held at a future date. In lieu of flowers, donations can be made to St. Luke's 

Episcopal Church in Brockport or the Hochstein School in Rochester. 

 

To Plant Memorial Trees in memory, please visit our Sympathy Store. 

Published in Rochester Democrat and Chronicle from Jul. 6 to Jul. 12, 2020.” 

 

We send our condolences to George and their family and friends. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Michael R. Detty 
 

July 15, 2020 

 

More sad news of the death of the husband of one of his colleagues was reported to me by Ken 

Schlecht.  Michael R. Detty, husband of Margaret Logan Detty, a member of the faculty of the 

Chemistry Department since 2000 died on July 1, 2020.  Michael is also of SUNY and 

Chemistry cloth having served as a professor and chair of the Chemistry Department at UB, 

among other roles related to Chemistry, as stated in the obituary that follows.  As Margaret came 

to Brockport the year that I retired, I have no recollection of having met her or Michael, so I have 

only his obituary to share:     

 

“Michael R. Detty 

 

Rochester - Wednesday, July 1, 2020, aged 69. Mike passed away peacefully at home 

surrounded by his loving family after several years of progressive illness. He is survived 

by his wife of 33 years, Margaret Logan Detty; children, Brian (Fumika) Detty, Joel 

(Catherine) Detty, Cara Moss, Andrew (Amelia) Detty, and Benjamin (Sarah) Detty; and 

six grandchildren. Mike had special relationships with each of his children, and simply 

loved being a grandpa. His family all loved being a part of his life-they only wish that he 

https://sympathy.legacy.com/en-us/funeral-flowers/name/betty-dunn-funeral-flowers/p196460227/?affiliateId=2058&pm=240
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could have been with them for much longer. 

 

Mike was born in Springfield, Ohio, in 1951. He earned his B.Sc. in Chemistry summa 

cum laude from Bowling Green State University in 1972 and his Ph.D. in Organic 

Chemistry from The Ohio State University in 1977. He then began his independent career 

at the Eastman Kodak Research Laboratories in Rochester. In his 18 years there, he rose 

to the level of Research Associate, and developed new chemistry in several areas, 

including dye chemistry, a research interest that ran like a thread through his work 

throughout his career. From 1995 until his retirement in 2019, he served on the faculty at 

the University at Buffalo, first in the Department of Medicinal Chemistry and then in the 

Department of Chemistry. He was chair of the department from 2012-2016. His 

contributions to the field of chemistry encompassed nearly 200 research publications, as 

well as more than 30 patents. He received many awards recognizing not only his 

scientific contributions but also his excellence in teaching and mentoring. One of the 

most rewarding aspects of Mike’s career was mentoring both graduate and undergraduate 

students, as well as younger faculty. He was also a great research collaborator, believing 

deeply that much more could be accomplished when scientists with diverse expertise 

came together to tackle a research problem than when working in independent siloes. 

 

Mike’s interests stretched well beyond the boundaries of the field of chemistry. He loved 

making music, whether singing in the church choir or singing and playing (mandolin, 

bass, and guitar) in the band “Better Late than Never.” This interest in music made his 

years (2016-2018) as Interim Director of the Center for the Arts at the University at 

Buffalo particularly rewarding. Mike also enjoyed tennis both as a competitive and social 

player, and served on the Board at the Tennis Club of Rochester. 

 

Due to the COVID-19 pandemic restrictions, a brief Service of Committal of Ashes was 

held at St. Thomas’ Episcopal Church on July 4, 2020 with immediate family only. A 

Memorial Service to celebrate Mike’s life will be scheduled at a later date once public 

health restrictions are eased. To honor Mike’s memory, contributions can be made to 

either the St. Thomas’ Episcopal Church Music Fund, 2000 Highland Ave., Rochester 

NY, 14618 or to the UB Foundation, PO Box 900, Buffalo, NY, 14226-0900. For the 

latter, please indicate Michael Detty Memorial on the subject line. The funds will be used 

to annually recognize an undergraduate research student in the UB Department of 

Chemistry.” 

[Anthony Funeral & Cremation Chapels] 

 

We send condolences to Margaret and the family and friends of Michael.  His obituary and 

information from searches for his name on the internet confirm that he had a very successful 

career and was an inspiration for others whose accomplishments will be part of his legacy as 

well. 

 

While news of the passings is disheartening, as is most news of today, gratitude for the richness 

our colleagues and friends add to our lives can help keep our spirits alive as we face each new 

day. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 
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Jeanne Marie Saraceni 
 

July 26, 2020 

 

I have incredibly sad news to report today.  Jeanne Saraceni, 

former Supervisor of the Document Preparation Center, gave up 

her long battle with liver failure on Thursday, July 16, 2020.  I 

first learned of her death on July 17, 2020 from Phyllis Romano, 

someone many of you will remember from her role as Secretary 

1 in the Education and Human Development Department.  I 

have delayed notice until the posting of her obituary which first 

appeared yesterday.  Although I will be sharing other 

information with you this week that is in preparation, this 

information is coming to you now since some on this distribution list may be interested in 

attending the visitation in Attica on Monday. 

 

The Document Preparation Center was a valuable asset of the College, especially for faculty and 

staff who were productive scholars/grants writers/researchers.  Under Jeanne’s leadership the 

DPC provided quality services including advice about layout, fonts, etc. in addition to providing 

accurately prepared, ready for printing, copy for those who relied on its excellent services.  It 

was a difficult time for many of the scholars who used the service when budgetary problems 

resulted in the closing of the Document Preparation Center.  The great staff of the center were 

retained via transfers to other departments.  Mary Jo Orzech reminded me that Jeanne became a 

key member of Information Technology Support Services staff at Dailey Hall starting in 1995 

and ending in the early 2000’s.  As we all agree, Mary Jo shared that: “She was a joy to work 

with and was always willing to help others.” Jeanne finished her career at York Central School 

after taking the opportunity to work closer to home by putting her talents to good use as its IT 

Coordinator.  Our loss was their gain as she had a rewarding finish to her career there until she 

retired and moved to South Carolina last year.   

 

I know it will be difficult for some of the prolific scholars to learn of Jeanne’s death, as it is for 

me.  I remember the times when one of her regulars, the late Ed Southwick, and Jeanne would 

compare notes on the new illness that they faced.  Sadly, Ed’s proved to be more terminable.  It 

is bittersweet that Jeanne was able to make it to retirement and was still enjoying life at a 

campsite with her two sons and their families when she became seriously ill, but, for sure, 61 is 

too young for the end of life of someone so loved and with so much to offer her family and 

friends.    

 

Following is Jeanne’s obituary.  Please note the details of the calling hours: 

 

“Selfless, loving, strong-willed, always smiling — On Thursday, July 16, 2020, Jeanne 

Marie Saraceni, 61, of Taylors, South Carolina, died after a long battle with liver failure 

while camping with family in Beckley, West Virginia. Despite her illness, Jeanne lived 

her life fully as proud Mom, Grandma, sister and friend. 

 



617 

 

Born in 1959, Jeanne now rests with parents, Duane (Dean) and Jacqeline (Jackie) 

Hendershott, Aunt Sandy (Paul) Oberlander, Uncle Lee (Butch) Hendershott, 

grandparents, William and Anne Glor, Dorothy Dean and Laverne Hendershott. Jeanne is 

survived by sons, Michael Kamysz of Varysburg, Jeffrey (Kaitlin) Saraceni of 

Greenville, SC., sister, Dot (Bill) Dustin, brothers, Dean and John Hendershott, Aunt 

Sheila (John) Henderson, grandchildren, Ashton, Aislyn, Gracyn, Everett and soon to be 

Marcella along with nieces and nephews, Jeffrey Hewitt, Amanda (Billy) Owens, Ryan 

(Amelia) Hendershott and her faithful dog, Rusty. 

 

Jeanne graduated Attica High School in 1978 and Finger Lakes Community College in 

1980. Her career includes working at Attica State Prison and SUNY Brockport. 

Jean retired from York School District as IT Coordinator. After living in New York for 

59 years, Jeanne retired to Greenville then Taylors, South Carolina. She loved to cook, 

host Thanksgiving dinner and dancing to live country music. Her greatest joy was her 

sons and grandchildren. Jeanne’s legacy of light, her love and her quick smile will live in 

our hearts until we see her again. 

 

Friends are invited to call on Monday, July 27, 2020 from 5 to 7 p.m. at Marley Funeral 

Home, LLC, 135 Main Street, Attica, New York 14011. There will be a private Mass of 

Christian Burial held for the family. She will be laid to rest in St. Vincent’s Cemetery, 

Attica. 

 

In lieu of flowers memorials may be made to Alexander Fire Department, P.O. Box 336, 

Alexander, New York 14005. For more information call (585) 591-1212 or to leave a 

message of condolence please visit www.marleyfuneralhome.com. Arrangements 

completed by Marley Funeral Home, LLC, 135 Main Street, Attica, New York 14011.” 

[The Daily News, Batavia, NY, 7/31/2020] 

 

==> 

Bud -- So sorry to hear of Jeanne's passing. She was a lifesaver for the Department of 

Marketing Communications in those days before we had good (if any!) computers and 

printers in the office.  I also worked closely with her on many Faculty Senate projects and 

a chair of one of the strategic planning committees, which both generated reams of word 

processing work.  It was always a refreshing moment to drop into her office to pick up 

and drop off jobs...and relax for a friendly chat--she certainly knew how to make the 

workload less onerous. 

I'll hold her family in my heart. 

[Karla Linn Merrifield] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Suzanne “Sue” Smith Cloutier   

 

August 9, 2020 

 

http://www.marleyfuneralhome.com/


618 

 

Sue was the CSEA Chapter President while also working as 

Administrative Assistant to Director  Mildred “Millie” Kiefer 

in the Academic Advisement Office right across the corridor 

from the Personnel Office in Hartwell Hall when I became 

the Personnel Director at SUNY Brockport in June 1970. We 

learned our roles together as collective negotiating for NYS 

employees had only been officially recognized in 1967 with 

the passage of the "Taylor Law." We worked through some 

difficult personnel issues while she served as CSEA President 

and I am grateful to have been able to have her as a very 

trustworthy and knowledgeable employee advocate as I 

gained experience in labor relations. The last time I saw her 

was a visit to her home around 2005 at which she shared a lot of her knowledge about her early 

days at SUNY Brockport including loaning me some photos to scan for my personal files.  

 

Sue was a valuable asset at the College as an Administrative Assistant in Academic Advisement 

and the Nursing Department, and I have fond memories of our interactions.  I still treasure two 

stories.  I shared one of them recently in the newsletter about the death of Joseph Lawrence that 

included the admonishment quote from Albert W. Brown, “Don’t con me Dick.”  Soon after 

August 31st you will be able to find that story on Digital Commons in in a newsletter dated April 

11, 2020, if interested.  The other story is from when she worked in the Nursing Department 

when it was in Tuttle.  On a late Friday afternoon at a time when the College was mostly closed 

down I received an anxious call from Sue that she was alone in the Nursing Department and that   

someone had sneaked past her desk by crawling on the floor to enter the space where office 

supplies were stored.  The culprit apparently got away with a stapler and maybe whatever else he 

could carry but the end result was that the main entrance from the corridor to the department was 

modified so that when Sue was alone in the office (a good deal of the time because nursing 

faculty were often out in the field) people had to be buzzed in.  Following is Sue’s obituary from 

the website of Walker Brothers Funeral Home in Spencerport:          

 

“Obituary of Suzanne Cloutier 

Suzanne Smith Cloutier, 97, passed away in her sleep at the Baptist Home on Sunday, 

July 26. Sue, formerly of Brockport, NY, was born in 1923 to Mary Barker Smith and 

Charles G. Smith of Spencerport, NY.  She is predeceased by her sisters, Charlotte 

Ladwig and Sally MacGowan. They were proud descendants of Austin and Polly Elwood 

Spencer, early pioneers of Spencerport.  

  

In 1942 Sue married Edward F. Cloutier and lived a military life while raising 5 children. 

Following their divorce in 1963, she relocated to Brockport. There, she worked for many 

years at the college in Academic Advisement and Nursing departments. She also served 

as president of the Civil Service Education Association.  

 

Sue's interests and talents were numerous and varied. She loved genealogy, sports (go 

SU!), gardening, storytelling, hunting for antiques and hosting the BEST garage sales 

ever.  
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She is survived by her son, Jeffrey (Karen) Cloutier, daughter, Joanne (Bud) Stevens, 

son, Dr. Charles (Emily) Cloutier, daughter, Mary (Cyndi) Cloutier and son, William 

(Teresa) Cloutier, many grandchildren and great grandchildren, other relatives as well as 

good friends, Barbara Vang and Tracey Unterborn. 

  

A private family and friends celebration will be held at a later date.” 

 

[Condolences to Sue’s family and friends and thanks to her for the memories!] 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Dorris A. Clune 
 

August 9, 2020 

 

On July 23, 2020 I discovered that Dorris A. Clune died on May 18, 2020.  She is the widow of 

the late Francis J. “Frank” Clune, (Anthropology 1967-1990), who predeceased her on 

November 1, 2016.  Following is her obituary from the Schnider Funeral Home in Great Falls, 

Montana.  I did not know Dorris, but when I saw her picture on the website, I did remember her, 

so I have also included the link to the site for those who need such a reminder as well. 

 

“Dorris Ann Clune (neé Ackelbein), 89, passed away on Monday, May 18, 2020, of 

natural causes at Highgate Senior Living in Great Falls with her daughter, Sarah, by her 

side. 

 

Dorris was born in Chickasha, Oklahoma on July 29, 1930, to Henry and Helen 

Ackelbein, the middle of three daughters. She grew up in Loveland, Colorado and later 

graduated from high school in Lewistown, Montana. 

 

Dorris received a Bachelor of Arts degree in Anthropology from the University of 

Washington and began her Masters degree at the University of California in Los Angeles 

where she met and married Frank Clune in 1957. Her studies concerned art and weaving, 

interests she had the rest of her life. 

 

Dorris and Frank moved to Athens, Georgia and later Brockport, New York where Frank 

was a professor while Dorris raised their three kids, and enough vegetables and fruit to 

can and preserve every year. In 1973, the couple designed their own house to be built in 

Spencerport, NY and the family lived in Micronesia while Frank was on sabbatical before 

returning to their new home. She continued weaving on both large and small looms over 

the years, pieces for family and friends, eventually selling her work at local craft fairs. 

She also helped out in the community by being a board member at the historic Morgan-

Manning House, raising money to preserve the Soldier’s Monument at the edge of 

Brockport, as a member of a quilting group, and a supporter of the local library. Later, 

she also wove at the Genesee Country Village & Museum, a historic re-enactment village 

spanning life in the 1800s in the Rochester area. 
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Upon Frank’s retirement, the couple moved farther west to Albion, NY and took on 

updating a 100-year-old farmhouse as a decade long retirement project. A smaller house 

on the property was transformed into The Weaving House, and Dorris wove full time and 

offered demonstrations of her craft to the general public as a retail store. 

 

Later, Dorris and Frank moved to Great Falls to enjoy the scenery and the Charles 

Russell Museum. 

 

Dorris is survived by son, Edward Clune; daughters, Sheila Leaming and Sarah Clune; 

and grand-daughter, Gina Leaming. She was preceded in death by her husband, Frank 

Clune, who passed away on November 1, 2016. 

 

A Memorial Service is planned for next year, re-visiting, via road trip, the significant 

places of Dorris’ life and spreading her ashes throughout the country while visiting 

family members. 

 

For more information visit:   https://www.schniderfuneralhome.com/obituaries/Doris-

Ann-Clune?obId=14948293#/obituaryInfo  “   

 

[We send our condolences to the family and friends of Dorris Clune.] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Paul G. Curran 
 

August 21, 2020 

 

After a full day of traveling on Wednesday, we checked 

for missed calls and noted that we had received one from 

Paul Curran’s phone.  It was too late for a return call, but 

we considered it ominous in light of a conversation I had 

with him 2-3 weeks ago.  Our suspicions were proven 

correct when Sandy found his obituary in Thursday’s 

D&C.  As expected, a return call to his number yielded a 

sad but pleasant conversation with his daughter, Maureen, 

with whom he had been living.  That conversation 

confirmed for me that Paul was in a better place. 

 

As many of you know, Paul was an Assistant Professor Emeritus of English, having served from 

1963 until his retirement in 1999.  Although he taught literature and writing in the Department of 

English, he also performed significant work throughout his career at Brockport in coordinating 

the writing program for several years and also serving for some time as Chair of the English 

Department.  At the 50th anniversary celebration of the establishment of the Educational 

Opportunity Program (EOP) in 1968, Paul was recognized by former students and the current 

leadership of the program for his exceptional contributions in support of the program and its 

students.  And, at the 50th reunion of the Class of 1968, Paul was in good company in the 

following list of its Favorite Faculty and Staff from College Archives: 

https://www.schniderfuneralhome.com/obituaries/Doris-Ann-Clune?obId=14948293#/obituaryInfo
https://www.schniderfuneralhome.com/obituaries/Doris-Ann-Clune?obId=14948293#/obituaryInfo
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Margaret Bergen, Dean of Women; John Killigrew, History; Edward Stephany, Mathematics; 

Stefan Pribil, Science; Shirley Carmichael, Health & PE; Rawle Farley, Economics; Paul Curran, 

English; Eric Steel (and his poodle Fen Fen!) Foreign Languages; and Frank Manno, History 

 

On a personal level, I met Paul in the early days of my career and I have fond memories of his 

unconditional acceptance of my golf talents as he, along with the late Bill Sanford, among others, 

invited me to join them on the golf course.  Paul was one of those who even invited me to be his 

partner in a “competitive” foursome knowing that in spite of his own talents he would find 

himself a “loser.”  In more recent years, Paul was a chosen member of a coffee group formed to 

support Tom Nugent after his terminal diagnosis.  Although Paul was not able to be a regular 

because of distance, he did join the group at “Two Brothers” about once a month and we were all 

happy to welcome him and to have his contributions.  Although Paul’s health was failing and our 

group was nearly depleted by the deaths of Tom Nugent, George Toth, Roger Weir, Rick 

Kincaid, and Joe Kandor, Paul still joined us occasionally when he had business in Brockport up 

until a year ago.  He will be sorely missed by all who had the pleasure of knowing him socially 

and/or professionally.  I could go on and describe Paul’s exceptional character and friendliness,  

but instead I invite you to read a tribute written on Paul’s tribute wall by Scott Pitoniak that is an 

excellent description of Paul with which I wholeheartedly agree.  You will find it by visiting 

Paul’s obituary posted on Harris Funeral Home’s website at:  

 

https://harrisfuneralhome.com/tribute/details/3511/Paul-Curran/obituary.html#tribute-start  

 

While there, enjoy reading the writeup about Paul’s life, including his lifelong love of baseball 

and softball, posted there by his daughter, Maureen Ellen Dispenza.  It is noted that Paul was a 

pitcher as a student at Brockport and is still in the College’s record books for his 1.48 ERA in 

1958.  For even more information about his passion for baseball and software, go to a story about 

his Senior Softball League posted in the Monroe County Post, Canandaigua, NY on August 11, 

2010 that you can find at: 

 

https://www.monroecopost.com/article/20100811/News/308119937   

    

Following is Paul’s obituary from the Harris Funeral Home’s website: 

 

“Obituary of Paul G. Curran 

Curran, Paul G. Farmington: Passed away peacefully surrounded by his family on 

Tuesday, August 18, 2020 at age 84. Pre-deceased by his wife, Aleen Curran; his parents, 

Ann & Gregory; granddaughter, Jacqueline Dispenza. Paul is survived by his loving 

children, son, Kevin (Linda VanDerWoude) Curran; twin daughters, Colleen (John) 

Celentani and Maureen (Patrick) Dispenza; twin grandchildren, Paul & Rachel Dispenza; 

nephews, Joe Curran, Steve Curran, Mike Curran, Robert Curran; nieces, Debbie Ives, 

Mary McGraw; close friends, Mary & Tom Campoli, Gary & Denise Hapman, Jeannie 

Grinnan, Bud & Sandy Meade.  

 

Paul received degrees from both Bowling Green and Brockport State University. He 

continued Graduate work at The University of Buffalo. Paul began his teaching career at 

https://harrisfuneralhome.com/tribute/details/3511/Paul-Curran/obituary.html#tribute-start
https://www.monroecopost.com/article/20100811/News/308119937
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East High School in 1962. He spent the next 36 years teaching at Brockport State 

University and was Chairman of the English Department from 1993-1999.  

 

Paul loved the game of baseball. He played throughout his school years, semi-pro ball in 

the 1960's and various leagues as well as senior softball leagues. Paul directed the Senior 

Softball League from 1999-2004. In 2010, Paul published a book, "Mc Avoy's Boys (And 

A Few Girls) of the Morning." He was a devoted fan of the Boston Red Sox.  

 

The family wishes to extend a heartfelt thank you to Ontario-Yates Hospice for their 

support over the past six months.  

 

Paul's family will receive friends Sunday, August 23, 2020 from 1:00 - 3:00 pm at 

Shadow Lake, 1850 Five Mile Line Road, Penfield, NY 14526. Interment will be private. 

In lieu of flowers memorials may be directed to:  Curran Family Scholarship Fund, 350 

New Campus Dr., Brockport, NY 14420 - 2926, Food Link, www.Foodlinkny.com, or 

Open Door Mission, www.opendoormission.com. To share a memory or send the family 

a condolence, please visit www.harrisfuneralhome.com” 

 

Paul was indeed “well respected,” and you could not ask for a better friend.  He will be missed 

by all who had the pleasure of knowing him. 

 

==> 

Bud, 

I had not seen it [obituary] but last time I talked to Paul just a few weeks ago he told me 

he was preparing for the end.  It was very sad!  I got to know him better in the last five 

years or so…some very nice reminiscing conversations as he started and forward funded 

his scholarship knowing he was not doing well.  So very thoughtful and a genuinely nice 

guy! 

Brad [Schreiber] 

 

==> 

Very sad news about Paul and Mike. I knew them both. God is calling his best home. 

Jim [Vetuskey] 

 

==> 

Hi Bud, 

I was sorry to learn about Paul Curran's passing. I met Paul in 1965 when I was hired by 

the English Department as an Associate Professor. It was always a pleasure to work with 

him over the years in various capacities both inside and outside the department. Paul was 

steadfast in his commitment to his students and to the welfare of the department. I always 

appreciated his quiet good humor on the many occasions we engaged in conversation 

together. He had an historian's perspective of the English Department as it evolved over 

the years and made significant contributions to it becoming the outstanding department it 

is today. 

Bob Gemmett 

 

http://www.harrisfuneralhome.com/
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==> 

What a sad loss of my friend and colleague, Paul Curran.  Back in 1980, I was appointed 

Dean of General Education and my partner in carrying out the duties was Paul.  Paul was 

the Director of Communications Skills, and for those of us who knew Paul, we will 

remember how challenging his Directorship was. Working together, Paul and I had to 

recruit faculty from the Humanities and Social Sciences to teach Communications I and 

II.  The faculty that we recruited would rather have been teaching their disciplines, not 

writing classes. Paul was more successful in attracting Com Skills teachers than I was.  I 

expect that might have been because Paul was a sterling teacher and writer and related 

more to the Humanists and Social Scientists, while I was a biologist, and science writing 

in those days was somewhat stiff.  

 

Whenever I had to write a grant application, a paper, or an essay, I would ask Paul to edit 

them for me.  Invariably, when Paul would make a suggestion that I disagreed, and he 

would remind me that language was not static but living.  When I didn't agree with Paul, 

I'd go to Mary Ann Giglio, a writer in whom I had great confidence.  Usually, Mary 

would agree with Paul. 

I frequently had lunch with Paul, sometimes one or two days a week.  Our lunches 

would last well over an hour, despite the fact that I would be finished eating in about half 

an hour.  It wasn't the quality of food that we had for lunch, rather it was the quality of 

our conversations. 

An old Irish saying:  "You'll be in heaven 2 hours before the devil knows you’re gone." 

[Thomas Bonner] 

 

==> 

Paul was my first office mate when I joined the Brockport English Department in 1967. 

We had a lot of good times together.  

[David Hale-from funeral home tribute wall] 

 

==> 

Okay, Bud. Gonna try and do this mail without crying. In the 22 years in the English 

Department, we had wonderful chairpersons. At some point last week, Paul's name came 

to my mind, so prayed for him. My first encounter with Paul was when I was taking an 

English Composition course when the teachers from all the majors took their turn 

teaching it. My teacher was a philosophy professor who was trying to teach us how to 

make a proper argument. Of course, I was confused a lot. But we had to carry the 

textbook, the dictionary and grammar handbook. The report I kept changing and 

enlarging was on Drunk Drivers, so the professor suggested that I call someone in the 

English department and ask them if this is a correct title. So, since I didn't know anyone 

in the department, I called Paul.  He told me the correct title is Drunken Drivers. Then he 

asked what Professor XXX was teaching anyway. Oh no, this is like getting in a 

discussion between my parents and either way I was in trouble.  Not really. He would 

come into work in the summer in shorts and black and blue marks on his legs from 

playing ball.  He had a family photo in his office and, before I had met Irish, I couldn't 

decide which pretty blond was his wife. He had a great sense of humor, so I chose the 

Christmas gift from Lauren Blake and I and got him a Looney Tunes tie. He wore it, even 
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to breakfast with the guys in the Union.  I'm sure he had some crazy comments.  Paul and 

I were responsible for assigning offices and getting us moved, for the 3rd time, back into 

Harwell. So many times, he, Lauren, Jeanne Grinnan and I went to lunch together. 

Always a good time.  

 

==> 

So sad to hear of Paul's death...someone I enjoyed immensely at the coffee tables many a 

morning on campus as well as in the classroom when I was pursuing my master's degree 

in creative writing and spent a summer session with Paul grappling with the intricacies of 

English grammar. He always brought some humor to the many oddities that pervade our 

hybrid language. Yes, even the subjunctive mode could be the source for one of his wry 

remarks. 

Karla [Linn Merrifield] 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Michael D. “Swifty” Swift 
 

August 21, 2020 

 

Sadly, I also learned recently of the passing of 

Michael “Swifty” Swift who was supervisor of the 

Housekeeping Department at the College for many 

years.  He was highly respected in that role by both 

his staff and his supervisors.  He had a unique 

personality that allowed him to be friends with his 

subordinates without compromising his ability to 

coach them when necessary.  He also carried these 

attributes over to his role as a youth league football 

coach.  Mike was easy to work with even when we 

had to work together on a few occasions to solve 

problems with one of his subordinates.  I always 

enjoyed working with him in these rare situations 

because of his compromising abilities, and I 

remember him with fondness.  Following is his obituary from the Mitchell Family Funeral 

Home:  

 

“Brockport: Michael D. “Swifty” Swift, age 70, passed away after a long illness on 

August 12, 2020. He was born July 9, 1950 in Brockport to the late Orville and Margaret 

(Blodgett) Swift. Swifty loved to travel all over, often times camping in the Adirondacks, 

or spending the month of July camping with family and friends and hosting a big party. 

He was an avid New York Yankees and Pittsburgh Steelers fan. He worked for over 30 

years at SUNY Brockport. Swifty enjoyed boxing, listening to music, and having a good 

party. His greatest love was spending time with his children, grandchildren and friends. 

In addition to his parents, he was predeceased by his wife Karen in 2008 and brother 

Richard. Swifty is survived by his children, Christopher (Chaley) Swift, Denise Swift, 

Jason Swift, Daniel Swift, grandchildren, Richard, Jared, and James Swift, Joel and Jenna 
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Ferrigno, siblings, Janet (Terry) Carey, Sheila (Don) Cox, Orville (Bernadette) Swift, 

Elmer Swift, sister-in-law, Debby Swift, brother-in-law, Kevin Jennejohn, 8 nieces and 

nephews, several great-nieces and great-nephews, as well as many cousins.  

 

He will be laid to rest with his wife Karen at Mt. Olivet Cemetery in Brockport. 

Memorial contributions in Swifty’s name may be made to PAWS Animal Shelter, 3371 

Gaines Basin Rd. Albion, NY 14411.”   

 

To share a special memory of Swifty or to find a link to a video that celebrates his life and his 

love of music, please visit: 

  

https://mitchellfamilyfuneralhomes.com/tribute/details/7222/Michael-Swift/obituary.html   

 

We send our condolences to Swifty’s family and friends as we remember with fondness his 

contributions as a highly respected supervisor at the College. 

 

==> 

Very sad news about Paul and Mike. I knew them both. God is calling his best home. 

Jim [Vetuskey] 

 

==> 

I think Mike Swift started at the college the same time I did, so knew him all those 30 

years. A great worker and helper. I know his siblings, I think Alvin used to be at the 

college and Orville only lives a few streets away from me, and we always stop and talk at 

Tops, and Sheila used to go to my church. Their mother was a Blodgett and we used to 

live in Clarkson where there were 4 homes of Blodgetts around us, a great family. 

 

Can't believe the losses of so many friends since the Corona Virus started, but I'm losing 

a friend every month. I'm blessed to have so many. 

 

Bernice Graham 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Lionel G. “Hap” Metivier 
 

August 29, 2020 

 

In my newsletter of August 9, 2020, I referred to the stories 

about the WWII experiences of retiree Lionel “Hap” 

Metivier that I had found on the internet.  What I was 

unable to share at that time was the news I had received that 

prompted me to be searching his name.  That prompt was 

that on June 28, 2020 the College had received information 

via Linda Sheive, a former member of the faculty of the 

Educational Administration Department, that “Hap” had 

died on June 22, 2020.  Unfortunately, internet searches for 

https://mitchellfamilyfuneralhomes.com/tribute/details/7222/Michael-Swift/obituary.html
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an obituary and attempts at securing permission from the family to share this information had 

failed until I received a phone call from Hap’s son Michael a few days ago.  He has fond 

memories of Brockport and was pleased to grant permission for me to share this information and 

regrets not finding the letter I had sent to his mother until the day he called.  He has had a “full 

plate” balancing his time in Colorado with his time in Maine as his twin sister died in December, 

followed by a fall by his mother in which she broke her hip, and then the death of his father. 

 

Lionel "Hap" Metivier and his sidekick colleague, the late Herman Kirkpatrick, were among the 

first faculty members I met when I came to Brockport in 1967.  Herm was new that year and Hap 

had arrived a year earlier.  They were members of the School Administration Department, now 

Educational Administration.   Dick Alexander and I worked in the Student Financial Aid Office 

in what was then Vanderhoof --- now Morgan III, I believe.  In the morning, we would walk the 

tunnel (it still exists) from Vanderhoof to the Old Student Union (Lathrop) for coffee.  It was a 

great gathering place of rows of long tables and we generally had coffee with Herm and Hap for 

as long as that facility existed.   

 

Hap was hired to create an academic department specializing in school administration and the 

program grew and succeeded under his leadership.  Many school districts across New York State 

benefitted from this program as many school administrators earned credits and certifications at 

Brockport that contributed to their appointments and successes as administrators.  Because of the 

state-wide demand for the program, the department, under Hap’s leadership, created teaching 

sites and course scheduling (e.g. evening and weekend courses) across the state to make it easier 

for administrators and wannabees to take courses.  While this was a “positive” for the program, it 

diminished the opportunity for their social interaction with people on campus and many of us 

lost contact with them.  Beyond Hap’s role in developing the Educational Administration 

Department, he was also involved in the development of the Urban Suburban Transfer Program 

and instrumental in creating its first site in the West Irondequoit School District.  You can find 

lots more about his life and contributions by searching “Lionel ‘Hap’ Metivier” on the internet.  

For those of you who knew the family, you might be interested in a published interview with his 

wife Jacqueline “Jackie” Metivier available at:  

 

http://stgeorgedragon.com/category/volume-7/january-17/ 

 

Following is a version of Hap’s obituary that will soon be published that includes enhancements 

that his son Michael added for us: 

 

“Obituary for Lionel G. “Hap” Metivier 

 

Lionel G. Metivier, 94, of Middlesex, NY passed away peacefully on June 22, 2020 at F. 

F. Thompson Hospital in Canandaigua, NY after a short illness.   

 

Known as “Hap” to friends for his happy demeanor, he was born February 4, 1926 to 

Aline Laberte Metivier and Nazaire “Buster” Metivier in Berlin, NH.  

 

After high school Hap joined the army and was called up to support Patton’s Third Army 

in the Battle of the Bulge, the bloodiest WWII battle in Europe. Trained and provisioned 

http://stgeorgedragon.com/category/volume-7/january-17/
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for the tropical South Pacific, Hap’s outfit faced two enemies: the German military and 

the extreme winter. Post WWII, Hap and fellow soldiers were assigned management of 

the Eibsee Hotel, a Bavarian resort, providing leisure facilities to GI’s on leave. Hap, then 

a corporal, was the sports director and ski instructor.  

 

Hap was awarded the Combat Infantry Badge and the Bronze Star for his time in the 

service and once back in U.S. civilian life, turned his focus to education. He earned his 

undergraduate degree in English, History and Education at Plymouth Teachers College 

(where he met fellow student and wife Jackie) and a PhD in Educational Administration 

from the University of Michigan. This influential time in the Midwest would help shape 

his vision of the future.  He spent the next 35 years as a professor in Ann Arbor and at 

Brockport State University, and as a Fulbright Scholar in Japan. From French Canadian 

decent, he was fluent in French and English and learned both German and Japanese while 

living abroad.  

 

Having spent summers as a counselor at Blueberry Cove Camp in the 1950’s, one of the 

first interracial children’s camps in New England, Hap developed a keen awareness of the 

challenges faced by minorities and spent much of his career focused on the advancement 

of minorities and women in education. He was a lifetime member of the National 

Education Association and the Veterans of Foreign Wars Canandaigua Chapter 7414.  He 

was proud to receive the 1st Pathfinder Award from the NY State Association of Women 

in Administration for mentoring women and minorities. He was recognized by Brockport 

State for significant contributions to the college and for his service to the country by the 

NY State Legislature. In his later years he frequently spoke to schools, veterans, and 

communities about his wartime experiences.  

 

He retired in 1990 having implemented innovative off campus weekend teaching 

programs and preparing hundreds of school administrators via the STEPS program which 

he co-created with Linda Sheive.  

 

Those who met Hap will always remember his happy attitude, curious mind, love of 

education and his eagerness to talk about Michigan football and Syracuse basketball. 

Always available and generous to family and friends, he was a good provider with a keen 

intellect who will also be remembered as a loving father, brother, uncle, and friend.  

 

Family was dear to his heart. He and Jackie adopted twins Michael and Michelle and 

raised them in upstate NY during the school year and mid-coast Maine during the 

summers. Hap remained very close with his brothers Norman and Clark and summertime 

was chock full of extended family, often filling every inch of the small seaside cottage 

and yard with temporary beds, tents, campers and cousins. The next generation still 

gathers every Friday night together in Billerica, MA for dinner and in later life Hap 

always timed his travel to Maine to coincide with Friday night dinner. 

 

Hap was preceded in death by his daughter Michelle Banda, father Buster, his mother 

Aline, brothers Norman (wife Roland), Clark Metivier, and Niece Shelia Emanuel. He is 

survived by his wife Jacqueline, son Michael, grandchildren Caitlin and Nicholas Banda,  
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nieces Cindy Payne (husband Ed), Lisa Ortolani (preceded husband Greg), Lynn Hawkes 

(husband Bob), Andrea O’Neal (husband Pat), nephews Steve (wife Wendy) and Jon 

Metivier (wife Tracy), and sister-in-law Sylvia Metivier (husband John Stevens). 

 

Hap will be remembered at the Memorial Day 2021 ceremony in Vine Valley, NY. His 

ashes will be scattered by the ocean in Maine and a Celebration of Life will take place 

when it is possible to gather safely once again. 

 

Hap and many of the family members were touched by cancer. Donations in Hap’s name 

may be made to the V Foundation for cancer research at:  

 

https://vfoundation.donordrive.com/index.cfm?fuseaction=donordrive.personalCampaign

&participantID=1152 

 

It was sad to learn of Hap’s death and we send our condolences to Michael, remaining family 

members and friends, as they, with us, celebrate his life and his contributions. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Edward J. Winrow 
August 29, 2020 

 

Totally unexpected sad news arrived this morning.  

Yesterday, Mike Andriatch, John Sapienza and I 

reviewed 20 names on the newsletter distribution list 

I had provided them to see if their email was still 

active and, as they were not retirees, if they desired to 

continue receiving them.  In response to our inquiries 

of them I received sad news from Ginny Muller 

Winrow, the now widow of Edward Winrow, who 

taught in the Physical Education and Sport 

Department (before it was so named) and coached the 

Track and Field Team, that Ed had died on March 26, 

2020.  I have only a slight memory of Ed from his 

short time at Brockport but for those interested, you 

can find many links to his very successful post-

Brockport career at Mansfield University by 

searching for “Edward J. Winrow” on the internet. 

 

I was sad to learn of Ed’s passing and we send our belated condolences to Ginny and Ed’s family 

and friends for their loss. 

 

 

 

 

 

https://vfoundation.donordrive.com/index.cfm?fuseaction=donordrive.personalCampaign&participantID=1152
https://vfoundation.donordrive.com/index.cfm?fuseaction=donordrive.personalCampaign&participantID=1152
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______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Jack Bennett Glickman 
 

August 29, 2020 

 

And, it seems, sadness has no end!  On 

August 20, 2020 I received a note from 

Emerita Dean and Professor of Dance, 

Jacquie Davis, thanking me for the 

newsletter over the years.  In it she also 

shared that her husband, Emeritus 

Professor of Philosophy, Jack Glickman, 

was in hospice and might be the final 

emeritus professor I would write about 

before passing the baton.  Then, on 

Wednesday, August 26, 2020, I received 

another email from Jacquie that Jack had 

died the afternoon of Tuesday, August 

25th.  While there was cause for 

mourning, there was room for some joy.  

Because of his Parkinson’s disease, for 

the past 2 ½ years Jack had been in care 

for at Cottage 3 at the Jewish Home, where Jacquie visited him nearly every day up until Covid-

19 closed the doors to her.  The joy is that following the lifting of some of the restrictions, 

Jacquie and Jack had 12 days to spend time together before his passing.  She describes it this 

way: 

  

“…we actually had 12 days together; no nutrition or hydration for him, holding hands 

and listening to music we enjoyed.  After four months with Covid visitor limitations it 

was truly treasured time together.”   

 

Jacquie also stated that she was deeply appreciative for the exceptional care he received at the 

Jewish Home of Rochester.  Everyone who knows Jacquie is aware of her “caregiving” 

commitments, whether for her faculty and staff as Dean and/or Chair or her students as  

Professor, and they also know that Jack was blessed with her exceptional, and inspirational love 

and care throughout his ordeal with Parkinson’s disease. 

 

I believe the last time I saw Jack was at a tree dedication at Tower Fine Arts for the late Sriram 

Bakshi.  While the advancement of the disease was clearly in evidence, he still was able to flash 

his endearing smile and he seemed to enjoy being among friends.  I have fond memories of Jack 

including his piano playing at the late Bill and Annette Rock’s annual end of the fall 

semester/holiday gatherings.  Once he started playing, many guests, talented singers or 

otherwise, would join him in song.  I also have missed in recent years seeing Jack and Jacquie 

taking their walks on Main Street, usually spotted going in one direction or the other (hard or 

easy) on the slope south of Abbott’s.  And it was inspiring to observe Jack doing the best that he 
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could to battle the disease that turned out to be fatal to him by attending therapeutic yoga classes.  

And, of course, Jack will be appreciably remembered for his teaching, and for his roles with 

Director, the late Howard Kiefer, and Assistant Director, Professor Emeritus Joseph Gilbert, of 

the International Philosophical Year and the lecture series that followed via the Center for 

Philosophic Exchange.    

 

Following is Jack’s obituary that will appear with a photograph in Rochester’s D&C on Sunday. 

 

“Jack Bennett Glickman 

 

April 8, 1939 - August 25, 2020 at age 81. 

 

Son of Ida Angart Glickman and Leo Glickman, Jack grew up in Port Clinton, Ohio. 

 

He shared a rich and loving life with Jacqueline Davis, his wife of 44 years. 

 

A lifelong world traveler and bibliophile, Jack enthusiastically enjoyed good food and 

wine, all the arts, and stimulating conversation with friends and colleagues.   

 

Contemplative and articulate, his eyes sparkled. He listened quietly, never wasted words, 

but told great jokes and had a wit that often surprised.  His love for philosophy, sparked 

as an Ohio State University undergraduate, was followed by degrees at Columbia and 

New York University that focused on aesthetics, ethics, and philosophy of language.  

Publications include Moral Philosophy – an Introduction (St. Martin’s Press).  Jack 

taught at SUNY Brockport from 1966 to his retirement in 2000.   

 

Lewy body dementia with Parkinson’s slowed him but he never lost his endearing sense 

of humor or his highly independent personality.  Staff in Cottage 3 of the Jewish Home 

created a warm family setting that allowed him to be himself to the end.” 

 

We send our condolences to Jacquie and all of Jack’s family and friends.  And we honor Jack by 

honoring Jacquie and all others who graciously contribute as caregivers to the welfare of their 

loved ones in their final days. 

 

There is no funeral or memorial event planned.  Condolences to, or for more information:   

Jacquie Davis,  jdavis@brockport.edu, 14 Adams Street, Brockport 14420, (585) 703-2227 

 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

CONCLUSION 

 

In conclusion I wish to pay special tribute to one of the two individuals named at the beginning 

who made this collection possible by sharing my gratitude for her ongoing support and 

friendship.  
 

mailto:jdavis@brockport.edu
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The following quote was uncredited when I lifted it from an early page in the SAGA Yearbook 

for 1954: 

 

“And though I have the gift of prophecy, and understand all mysteries, and all 

knowledge, and though I have all faith, so that I could remove mountains, and have not 

charity, I am nothing.” [Bible] 

 

There have been a lot of changes since my first days as a personnel/human resources 

professional at The College at Brockport but I’ve been fortunate to count as a colleague, 

(sometimes “boss”, and always friend), a person who has not changed during her 67+ years of 

association with the College as she has remained a steadfast advocate for excellence in all things 

“Brockport,” including students, faculty, staff, friends and policies, procedures, and 

performance.  And in so doing her gift of “charity” to all has been cherished by all who have 

known her or reaped the benefits of her contributions, which include her caring application of her 

coaching, teaching, mentoring, coordinating, administrating, and creating expertise in pursuing 

her personal goal to give her all to ensure that the College serves its constituencies at the highest 

possible level.  And, for those who have known her, and worked with her, we know that, whereas 

she may not have removed mountains, she certainly had influence enough to “move” many, 

while performing both her compensated and volunteer work for the College over the years.   

 

The person I describe, now departed [Reported 2/12/20], was known to be ahead of her time, and 

even, early on, ahead of enabling legislation, in pursuit of her 

goals.  One example relates to the development of alumni affairs 

and scholarships.  When I began working in Personnel/Human 

Relations in 1970, an alumni affairs office was not allowed by the 

university’s oversight groups (e.g. the NYS Division of Budget 

and Elected Officials).  In the late ‘70s, SUNY somehow 

convinced higher authorities to allow the creation of alumni 

offices and established budget titles that reflected these roles.  The 

letter we received authorizing the creation of such titles contained 

clues to concerns the legislature and division of budget previously 

held.  The authorization letter stated that colleges could not use 

alumni affairs to become a lobbying force to petition SUNY, the 

legislature, or the Governor, or to organize protests.  I also believe 

the Division of Budget’s previous concern was that if alumni 

activities included raising money (scholarships, etc.) it would be 

“state” money that was not under its control.  Fortunately, SUNY was able to convince the 

higher authorities that these resources would be necessary if SUNY was to become a quality 

university.  More important, even before enabling laws, rules and legislation were to allow 

fundraising and alumni affairs, the College had alumna angels, like the one being described 

herein, who were keeping in contact with graduates, pushing for scholarship programs to attract  

the best students, and pushing for programs to support retirees and keep them in touch with the 

College.  An example of the goodwill by the angel is her pushing to include the spouses of 

faculty in the Faculty/Staff Directory and to build a data base for emeriti/retirees.  I felt the push 

from her and a handful of other angels to take on responsibility for some of this work and we 

were even able to ensure that a retiree component was included when a new SUNY-Wide 
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Human Resource Data Management System that was created in the late ‘80s early ‘90s.  The 

early work by a handful of angels, and the continuing work of the described angel, provided the 

foundation for much that has been accomplished in recent years to enhance the experience of all 

constituencies associated with The College at Brockport.  And, the angel continues to have a 

profound influence in the areas of alumni relations, fund raising, and scholarships, among others.  

For example, while I know others may have had influence, as a result of the angel’s persistence, 

a narrative description of the people/organizations with scholarships named for them will soon 

be available so that those applying for, and receiving, scholarships will be able to know 

something about their benefactor.  It is a large project that has just gotten underway, but you may 

get an idea of where it is going by clicking the “Donor” link at the top, left, of the Brockport 

Scholarships page that can be found at:  https://brockport.academicworks.com/  

 

It goes without saying that our angel has been and will continue to be a valuable resource to this 

project as she has memories of important information about many donors, in all categories 

(alums, faculty/staff, community, etc.). 

 

Our angel would have shone in this life without them, but she had several now heavenly angels 

who provided some inspiration for her including the late Marguerite Hare (Peg) Browne, the late 

Harold Rakov, and the late Frances Moroney Whited, among others. 

 

This angel’s contributions as an employee at The College at Brockport included leadership 

involvement in the development of student teaching programs, international programs, and the 

concept of a student services center (the Rakov Center), among others.  As a volunteer she 

maintained contact with faculty and staff and students she met along with way including the 

friends she made at Brockport, particularly those in her class, the Class of 1953; the faculty who 

taught her when she was a student and those she worked with throughout her career, and some 

would even  say, she kept in touch with just about everyone she ever met that had some 

association with The College at Brockport.  Through her work, many of these people continue to 

be remembered for their association with Brockport through their own, or their family’s support 

of scholarships; the naming of buildings, rooms, trees, athletic fields, etc.  Probably no other 

alumna, past or present, has had broader influence on the creation of memorial scholarships; the 

naming of memorial walkways, rooms, buildings; or the planting of trees than this Brockport 

angel.   

 

As a result of this angel’s efforts, she has, to the best of my knowledge, received awards from 

every organization to which she has belonged, and for her charitable volunteer services which 

includes her receipt of the  “Volunteer of the Year Award” at The College at Brockport, an 

award that was subsequently renamed as the “Jeanette D’Agostino Banker Volunteer of the Year 

Award” to even more significantly honor her. 

 

The College at Brockport’s administrative officers, faculty and staff and students from about 

1949 on through the present have been blessed, often even without their knowledge, by the work 

of Brockport’s Angel-in-Residence, alumna, emerita, and volunteer extraordinaire, Jeanette 

D’Agostino Banker.  At times, the things she proposed and monitored might have overwhelmed 

others who had to juggle their resources to respond to her suggestions, but her persistence 

frequently prevailed and they were uniformly, almost always, pleased with the outcomes. 

https://brockport.academicworks.com/
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I am personally honored that she accepted me into her cadre of “close friends,” and grateful for 

the inspiration her exemplary life of service has provided me. 

 

Carpe Diem indeed! 

 

Bud 
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