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"It is better to light
the candle than to

curse the darkness."

- Eleanor Roosevelt

“Charting Your Own Course for the Holidays *

If you are grieving the loss Jefferson appointed
of a loved one and will

soon be facing the

holidays, you may feel like
you are on a journey
without a map. But before
we talk about a map for
your upcoming holiday
journey, please step back
in time, back to 1803 for a
historical journey down a
river filled with hardships,

the unknown, and

adventure. So let's go
“rolling, rolling, rolling
down the river.” Here's

the story.

During the time of the
journey that | want to tell
you about, President
Thomas Jefferson was the
leader of our new nation.
The United States had just
made the Louisiana
Purchase from the French,
and President Thomas
Jefferson became curious
about exactly what the
United States had just
purchased. (The French
did not even know what

they had sold.)

At that time, the land and
rivers to the west were
uncharted, unmapped,
unknown. So President
Jefferson set aside money
for an expedition to the
new territory, hoping to
find waterways or rivers
that might connect the
eastern United States with
the West for the purpose

of commerce and
expansion.

zoology, and botany. New

Meriwether Lewis as the territory was mapped.

leader of the expedition,
and Lewis chose William  You may have heard the name

Clark as his co-leader for ~ of Sacagawea, the Shoshone
the epic Lewis and Clark Indian who was the wife of a
journey to the Pacific French-Canadian fur trapper
Ocean. Lewis’ first planningnamed Toussaint

journal entry was August  Charbonneau. Sacagawea
31, 1803—yes, he planned became an interpreter and
for the trip, making plans to guide for a part of the Lewis
travel down the Missouri  and Clark expedition, carrying
River. her infant son on the journey,

Lewis and Clark’s Corps of 2 Visible reassurance to the
Discovery group left St. Indians they encountered that

Charles, Missouri, in May, the expedition had come in
1804, traveling westward onP€ace. She also helped
the Missouri River, “rolling identify edible roots and
down the river.” They plants, adding to the men’s
passed through Kansas ~ meager diet of meat.

City, Missouri, Omaha, But you may be wondering
Nebraska, on water, what the Lewis and Clark
crossed the mountains of  axnedition has to do with your
the Continental Divide on life, your journey. If you have
horseback, then followed |5t 3 |oved one to death, your
smaller rivers and streams |gved one has already

In canoes. completed his/her own

The trip was not easy, and journey, reaching the final
they encountered rain, CO|0|,dest|nat|on. Perhaps they, like
lack of food, and hostile Clark, said, “Oh, the shore is in
Indians. Butthey forged ~View! Oh, the joy!" Yes, sheer
onward on the journey until J0Y for them. But what about
the Pacific Ocean came intoth€ one left behind to grieve
view on December 3, 1805, the l0ss?

Clark wrote in his journal | pejieve there are lessons we
about the ocean, "Ocean in can learn from the Lewis and
view! O! The Joy"” Clark Expedition. There may
They returned home to St. be no detailed road maps for
Louis on September 23, grievers, only a few markers
1806, more than two years along the trail. The journey
later. On the journey much Will probably have some
knowledge was gained— mountains to climb and some
knowledge of landscapes, ough waters to navigate.

rivers, native cultures, The fear of the unknown may
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Charting Your Own Course for the Holidays cont...

loom large, frightening and even hostile. You may feel unsure of how to interpret what is happening—all new
territory. A strange landscape indeed with few “rivers” to connect your past life with your future. Yet, you must
move on. You have a journey to make! You have been blessed with a life to complete, and you must find out
what is out there.

With Thanksgiving and Christmas coming soon, you may have some difficult “terrain” to cross. Thanksgiving
and Christmas without the one you loved--unknown and perhaps dreaded territory! Perhaps you need a co-
leader or someone to help you on your way especially during the holidays. No one knows the territory better
than a “Sacagawea” who has already traveled on the Path of Grief, a “Sacagawea” who can tell you a little about
what you might expect on the Path ahead, someone who understands.

During the holidays, you may want to repeat the familiar family traditions of your past—the turkey, the dressing,
the pie, for example, surrounded by all the children, grandchildren, or other family members. Or perhaps you
want to spend your holidays quietly, maybe even in a new location. There are no rights or wrongs, just
uncharted territory ahead of you! But you have choices.

Perhaps enlist friends or family in your Corps of Discovery group in planning your holidays. Give it some
thought. Make a plan; consider writing it down. (Putting your thoughts on paper can be helpful in moving on in
the right direction at any time after a loss.)

Our family chose Famous Dave’s Barbecue for the site of our first Christmas meal after my husband’s death,
and we were not even barbecue lovers. Barbecue did not resemble a turkey in the least, but it was what our
hearts were ready for—our choice!

Remember you are a unique person as a result of your genetics, your family of origin, your values, and
experiences. What you need to make it through the holidays may not be the same as for anyone else.

After my husband’s death, a dear friend Deb encouraged me to call her, any time, day or night. | never
awakened her at night, but | occasionally called and went by her house to talk when things were really rough. A
sign of weakness to ask for help? Not at all. | believe it is a sign of wanting to heal, to move on, a sign of
strength to ask for what you need.

After a loss, you probably have found yourself in unfamiliar surroundings, possibly facing with some rough
waters. Or perhaps you have climbed some steep hills and gone into some deep valleys. But along your way
you may have already found some new scenery, new experiences, new joys! You may have found that you are
far stronger than you ever thought.

You are the leader of your own journey. Whatever it takes, take care of yourself. Maybe even treat yourself to
something special. Determine to make it to the other side of the holidays with the least hurt to your heart
possible. Even though you could not control the loss of your loved one, there are still some things that you can
control! So make your own map; chart your own course! You can do it just right for you for your holiday season!

— Dawn Phelps, RN, LMSW

COOKBOOKS ARE STILL AVAILABLE!
$10 Each

“The greatest glory in
living lies not in never
falling, but in rising every ~~ Meadowlark Hospice Cookbooks are still available.
time we fall." If you have not picked up your copy you may do so at the Meadowlark

Hospice Office and Cutting Edge and Massage in Clifton. Proceeds go
- __Nelson Mandela toward serving patients with the inability to pay for hospice services.
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Horses
There is a field, with two horses in it.

From a distance, each horse looks like any other horse. But if you stop your car, or are walking by, you
will notice something quite amazing...

Looking into the eyes of one horse will disclose that he is blind. His owner has chosen not to have him
put down, but has made a good home for him.

This alone is amazing.
If you stand nearby and listen, you will hear the sound of a bell.

Looking around for the source of the sound, you will see that it comes from the smaller horse in the field.
Attached to the horse's halter is a small bell. It lets the blind friend know where the other horse is, so he
can follow.

As you stand and watch these two friends, you'll see that the horse with the bell is always checking on
the blind horse, and that the blind horse will listen for the bell and then slowly walk to where the other
horse is, trusting that he will not be led astray.

When the horse with the bell returns to the shelter of the barn each evening, it stops occasionally and
looks back, making sure that the blind friend isn't too far behind to hear the bell.

Like the owners of these two horses, We are not thrown away just because we are not perfect or
because we have problems or challenges. Others are mysteriously brought into our lives to help us when
we are in need.

Sometimes we are the blind horse being guided by the little ringing bell of those friends who are placed
in our lives.

Other times we are the guide horse, helping others to find their way....

The Pickle Jar

The pickle jar as far back as | can remember sat on the floor beside the dresser in my parents' bedroom. When he got
ready for bed, Dad would empty his pockets and toss his coins into the jar.

As a small boy | was always fascinated at the sounds the coins made as they were dropped into the jar. They landed
with a merry jingle when the jar was almost empty. Then the tones gradually muted to a dull thud as the jar was filled.

| used to squat on the floor in front of the jar and admire the copper and silver circles that glinted like a pirate's treasure
when the sun poured through the bedroom window. When the jar was filled, Dad would sit at the kitchen table and roll
the coins before taking them to the bank.

Taking the coins to the bank was always a big production. Stacked neatly in a small cardboard box, the coins were
placed between Dad and me on the seat of his old truck.

Each and every time, as we drove to the bank, Dad would look at me hopefully. 'Those coins are going to keep you
out of the textile mill, son. You're going to do better than me. This old mill town's not going to hold you back.'

Also, each and every time, as he slid the box of rolled coins across the counter at the bank toward the cashier, he
would grin proudly 'These are for my son's college fund. He'll never work at the mill all his life like me.'

We would always celebrate each deposit by stopping for an ice cream cone. | always got chocolate. Dad always got
vanilla. When the clerk at the ice cream parlor handed Dad his change, he would show me the few coins nestled in his
palm. 'When we get home, we'll start filling the jar again." He always let me drop the first coins into the empty jar. As
they rattled around with a brief, happy jingle, we grinned at each other. 'You'll get to college on pennies, nickels,
dimes and quarters,’ he said. 'But you'll get there. I'll see to that.'

The years passed, and | finished college and took a job in another town. Once, while visiting my parents, | used the
phone in their bedroom, and noticed that the pickle jar was gone. It had served its purpose and had been removed.
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The Pickle Jar cont...

A lump rose in my throat as | stared at the spot beside the dresser where the jar had always stood. My dad was a man
of few words, and never lectured me on the values of determination, perseverance, and faith. The pickle jar had taught
me all these virtues far more eloquently than the most flowery of words could have done. When | married, | told my
wife Susan about the significant part the lowly pickle jar had played in my life as a boy. In my mind, it defined, more
than anything else, how much my dad had loved me.

No matter how rough things got at home, Dad continued to doggedly drop his coins into the jar. Even the summer
when Dad got laid off from the mill, and Mama had to serve dried beans several times a week, not a single dime was
taken from the jar.

To the contrary, as Dad looked across the table at me, pouring catsup over my beans to make them more palatable,
he became more determined than ever to make a way out for me. 'When you finish college, Son,' he told me, his eyes
glistening, "You'll never have to eat beans again - unless you want to.'

The first Christmas after our daughter Jessica was born, we spent the holiday with my parents. After dinner, Mom and
Dad sat next to each other on the sofa, taking turns cuddling their first grandchild. Jessica began to whimper softly,
and Susan took her from Dad's arms. 'She probably needs to be changed,’ she said, carrying the baby into my parents
bedroom to diaper her. When Susan came back into the living room, there was a strange mist in her eyes.

She handed Jessica back to Dad before taking my hand and leading me into the room. 'Look,' she said softly, her
eyes directing me to a spot on the floor beside the dresser. To my amazement, there, as if it had never been removed,
stood the old pickle jar, the bottom already covered with coins. | walked over to the pickle jar, dug down into my
pocket, and pulled out a fistful of coins. With a gamut of emotions choking me, | dropped the coins into the jar. |
looked up and saw that Dad, carrying Jessica, had slipped quietly into the room. Our eyes locked, and | knew he was
feeling the same emotions | felt. Neither one of us could speak.

This truly touched my heart. Never underestimate the power of your actions. With one small gesture you can change
a nerson's life. for the better.

Calendar of Events

Oct. 01: 5:30 p.m. Bereavement Support Group- Meadowlark Hospice Office in Clay Center
08 5:30 p.m. Bereavement Support Group- Cloud County Health Center in Concordia
12 1:00 p.m. Concordia Volunteer Continuing Education
3:00 p.m. Belleville and Republic Volunteer Continuing Education at Republic
15 5:30 p.m. Bereavement Support Group- Library in Belleville
19 Noon Clay Center Volunteer Continuing Education
20 9:30 a.m. Washington Volunteer Continuing Education
Noon Marysville Volunteer Continuing Education
2:00 p.m. Frankfort Volunteer Continuing Education
22 4:30 p.m. Bereavement Support Group- *Community Physicians Clinic* in Marysville

Nov. 05 5:30 p.m. Bereavement Support Group- Meadowlark Hospice Office in Clay Center
09 1:00 p.m. Concordia Volunteer Continuing Education
3:00 p.m. Belleville and Republic Volunteer Continuing Education at Belleville
12 5:30 p.m. Bereavement Support Group- Cloud County Health Center in Concordia
16 Noon Clay Center Volunteer Continuing Education
17 9:30 a.m. Washington Volunteer Continuing Education
Noon Marysville Volunteer Continuing Education
2:00 p.m. Frankfort Volunteer Continuing Education
19 4:30 p.m. Bereavement Support Group- *Community Physicians Clinic* in Marysville
5:30 p.m. Bereavement Support Group- Library in Belleville

Dec. 03 5:30 p.m. Bereavement Support Group- *Maury’s Restaurant* in Clay Center
10 5:30 p.m. Bereavement Support Group- Cloud County Health Center in Concordia
17 4:30 p.m. Bereavement Support Group- *Community Physicians Clinic* in Marysville
5:30 p.m. Bereavement Support Group- Library in Belleville
*There will be no December Volunteer In-Services due to the Tree of Liaht Ceremonies.*
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| am standing upon the seashore. A ship at my side spreads her white sails to the
morning breeze and starts for the blue ocean. She is an object of beauty and strength. | stand
and watch her until at length she hangs like a speck of white cloud just where the sea and sky
come to mingle with each other.

Then someone at my side says: “There, she is gone!”

“Gone where?”

Gone from my sight. That is all. She is just as large in mast and hull and spar as she
was when she left my side and she is just as able to bear her load of living freight to her

destined port.

Her diminished size is in me, not in her. And just at the moment when someone at my
side says: “There, she is gone!” there are other eyes watching her coming, and other voices
ready to take up the glad shout: “Here she comes!”

And that is dying.
Henry Van Dyke (Taken from “Gone From My Sight”)

Our thoughts are with the families of Meadowlark Hospice patients we have served.

Your memorial gifts honor your loved ones and help others

HOSPICE GIFTS:

Jerry Bush
House of Treasures
Jay & Marion Mellies
Dorothy Richardson
Debbie Stewart
Charles Stoker
Thrivent Financial for

Lutherans
Gloria Wells

MEMORIALS:

PATRICIA ALQUIST
Ann Ackerman

Family of Patricia Alquist
Friends & Neighbors
Joe & Pam Horigan

BETH BARLEEN
JJ & Amy Adams

BETH BARLEEN (cont.)
Francis & Carolyn Arganbright
Frank & Carol Bell

Maxine Benson

Sandra Black

T.A. & Phyllis Blaser

Blue Valley Communications
Stephen Boyda

Marilyn Burt

Edna Conkwright

Marjorie Danekas

Helen DeWyke

Edna Frey

Family of Beth Barleen
Friends & Neighbors

Gene & Vicki Hammer
Maurice & Loretta Hammer
Douglas & Sandra Hanson
Donald & Thelma Larson
Ruth Martin

Belva Morgan

Linn & Hazel Morrow

Gary & Connie Musil

Jim & Pat Olson

Margaret Reece

Andrew & Denise Sandmann
Leonard & Marjean Schroeder
Thomas Schroeder

Harold Schultes

Larry & Marlene Schwartz

BETH BARLEEN (cont.)
Suzie Smith

Thomas & Mary Smith
Kenneth & Rita Snapp
Treva Steele

Richard Tegethoff
Becky & Kelly Ulmer
Dewey & Nancy Urbauer
James & Korene Wapp
Ryan & Angela Wassenberg
Jerry & Nancy Williams
Ross & Candace Wright
Eleanor Zohn

MARCELLA BECHARD
Judy Adee

Wade & Connie Bauer
Anthony & Vicki Bechard
Lavern & Audrey Bechard
Steven & Susan Bechard
David & Shirley Berggren
Bud'’s Tire Service
Eugene Carlson

Lana Carlson

Robert & Sharil Carlson
Ted & Kelly Christensen
Gerry Conrad

Francis & Doreen Cox
Daniel & Judy Deaver
W.M. & Pera Eichelberger

MARCELLA BECHARD (cont.)

Family of Marcella Bechard

Friends & Neighbors

Marc & Michelle Gallagher

Geo. W. Hays & Son, Inc.

D.M. Gerardy

Marilla Griffiths

Sarah Griffiths

Marcia Hansen

Janet Hatesohl

Bob & Sally Heilman

Helen Heimerich

Muriel Jacobson

Steve & Cindy Kahrs

JoAnn Kempton

Doug & Eleanor Kieffer

Mildred Kunze

Bill & Barbara Lenhart

Sylvia Lippe

Jul Mall

Robert & Vicky Mall

Bonnie Mellies

Bruce & Theresa Meyer

Neill-Schwensen-Rook Funeral
Home

Sylvia Osborn

Lonnie & Carol Parker

Nolan & Rachel Patterson

Delmar & Lorene Peterson
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Audrey Pfizenmaier
Piotique Quilt Guild
Mina Purling Burkett
Bernita Reinart

David & Lynn Smith
Dixie Sortor

Robert & Dolores St. Pierre
Mary Ann Sullivan

Lila Tiemeyer

Tiger Cubs Gift Fund
Joe & Phyllis Trautwein
Fred & Dorothy Urban
Lynn & Patricia Wait
Jon & Darlene Wernette
Mary Wiltzius

Keith & Nancy Winter
Elmer & Sylvia Wohler
Erma Jean Wyckoff

ORVILLE BOLEJACK
BD & Marie Bolejack
Family of Orville Bolejack
Donald & Helen Sumner

DONNA BREEDING
Family of Donna Breeding

Jay & Kathy Longabach Family

LOLA BRODEN

Lucille Barker

Leon & Mary Lou Compton
Family of Lola Broden
Don & Carolyn Garwood
Deney Geist

Neill & Nancy Johnson
Royal & Judy Johnson
Denny & Karen Langvardt
Helen Lassen

Jul Mall

Dorothy Parry

Mina Purling Burkett
Dwight & Marilyn Sherbert
Greg & Wendy Sherbert
Mike & Robin Sherbert
Karen Stevenson

Fred & Dorothy Urban
John & Ronna Urban

Ted & Eltanis Volen
Delmar & Sharon Yarrow

"Leave nothing for
tomorrow which can
be done today."

-Abraham Lincoln
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CLARENCE “DALE” DEMARS

Dave & Carol Anderson

Dean & Kathy Anderson

Carol Arts

Melvin & Mary Blochlinger

Mark & Connie Collette

J.C. & Julie Cory

Jane Demanette

Family of Dale Demars

Farm Credit of the Heartland

Lillian Fruits

Rex & Pat Gerard

William & Marvene Gieber

Stanley & Rosalie Grounds

C & L Heaton

Lela Hill

Charles & Della Houghton

Cy & Donna Johnson

Michael & Margaret Johnson

Barbara Jordan

KSB of the National Wild Turkey
Foundation

Armand & Esther Naillieux

Merl & Jacqueline Ramsey

Rodney & Diane Sothers

Lowell & Mary Lisa Thoman

FORREST DEMPSEY
Family of Forrest Dempsey

ILENE DEWITT
Carrol Garst

ETHEL FLOHR

Family of Ethel Flohr

Friends & Neighbors

Royce & Laura Rothlisberger
Richard & Edna Williams

RUTH (SCHMUTZ) FRINK
Karen Edwards
Donna Wilson

LEROY GINGLES
William & Diana Liskey

DWIGHT GRAY
Family of Dwight Gray
Harold & Pat Walker

EDITH HALL

Matt Buchmann
Family of Edith Hall
Marc Fullington
Dixie Sortor

LILLIE HARRIES
Family of Lillie Harries

LILLIE HARRIES (cont.)
Friends & Neighbors
John & Carolyn Watson

GENE HIATT

Marcy Chaloupka

USD 307

Family of Gene Hiatt
Friends & Neighbors
Kansas Grain & Feed Asso
Jerry & Glenda Minneman
Kenneth & Kaye Ray
Victor & Susan Riley

WILLIAM HULA

Family of William Hula
Friends & Neighbors
Dale & Bobbie Jo Harris

EUGENE KADEL
Max & Michele Heidrick

GWENDOLYN LEFORT
Central National Bank

DOROTHY MATSON
Larry & Lila Bestwick
Melvin & Betty Cox
Family of Dorothy Matson
Friends & Neighbors
Bryan & Wilma Guy
Von & Kim Kramer
Dennis & Diane McKale
Nancy Schurle

Lyle Sylvester

Gary & Nola Turner

EVERETT MOORE

Darin & Lori Bortz

Ray & Rita Callaway
George & Nancy Champlin
Gerald & Ima Jean Chavey
Rita Collette

Dave & Sharon Dutton
Family of Everett Mooore
Friends & Neighbors

Funk Pharmacy

John & Marjorie Horkman
James & Jane Kirchner
Mary Ann Lagemann

Larry & Deanna Metro
Byron & Barbara Palen
Alvin & Dianne Paquette
Bessie Payton

Burke & Kimberly Phelps
Warren & Louise Regnier
Mark & Mary Ann Schemm
Smith County Kiwanis
Randy & Mary Beth Smith

Fall 2009
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EVERETT MOORE (cont).
John & Amy Terrill

The First National Bank
The Peoples Bank

GRACIA NIGHTINGALE
Michael & Melody Barnes
Blue Valley Health Care
Margaret Carlson

Family of Gracia Nightingale
Roger & Marilyn Farthing
Rex Flentie

Larry & Lila Gaddis

Stephen & Brenda Hendrickson

Dan & Jennifer Matson

Tom & Rheta Matson

New Century Credit Union
Mary Lou Roepke

Daryl & Leanna Roudybush
Merlin & Teresa Strahm
Joyce Stryker

Leonard & Ruth Tanking
Terry-Christie Funeral Home
Ron & Nancy Zuniga

GLADYS OSTHOFF
Alan & Pauline Adolph
David & Catherine Affolter
Avery Auto Parts

Gerald Baer

Brad & Sharon Beems
Colleen Beems

David & Linda Bogart
Clay Center Auto Parts
Clayton & Marjorie Coulson
Christina Cunningham
Jack & Elizabeth Dunn
Family of Gladys Osthoff
Mary Finlayson

Friends & Neighbors
William & lone Gilbert
Dale & Deanna Hammond
Daniel & Lavona Harding
Steve & Cindy Kahrs
Von & Kim Kramer
Mildred Kunze

William & Rachel Lane
Greg & Dawn Langvardt
Bill & Barbara Lenhart
Ray & Dorothy Lindsay
Evelyn Lovendahl
Robert & Vicky Mall
Sharon Meyer

Ray & Joan Orr

Edwina Potenski

Bernita Reinert

GLADYS OSTHOFF (cont.)
Brent & Charlotte Rundell
Betty Sharp

Charlotte Sorell

Dixie Sortor

Steve & Laura Squires
Terry & Mary Janis Taylor
Gail & Susan Thomas
Gary & Nola Unruh

VFW Ladies Auxiliary 3387
Ron & Donna Wichman
Myron & Lucille Wohler

MILDRED PAQUETTE
Michael & Lenece Anderes
Bayer Construction Co.
Felicita Bernier

Ruth Browne

Richard & Mary Janet Brumfield

Matt Buchmann

Ruth Ann Carlson

Central National Bank
Family of Mildred Paquette
Thomas & Gayle Francis
Marc Fullington

Elaine Hitsman

Kyle Junghans

Reta Knitter

Phyllis Kotoyantz

Eugene & Nancy Lee
Butch & Mayleene Luecker
Mark & Teresa Montenegro
Charlotte Mottin

Robert Munson

Richard & Indra Rodgers
Ed Rolfs

Lloyd & Virginia Starkweather

Ted & Eltanis Volen
Marcene Walker

Mike & Patricia Walker
Weary Davis, L.C.
Erma Jean Wyckoff

DR. THOMAS PARRY
Stephen & Andrea Coleman
Family of Dr. Thomas Parry
Meyler Gibbs, DDS

Marcella Holbrook

Harold & Jane Holder

Betty Kastl

Richard King

David Mahl & Tamara Byram
Jolene McKoon

GERALD PIERCE
Cloud County Health Center

Fall 2009

GERALD PIERCE (cont.)
Patty Cote

Family of Gerald Pierce
Friends & Neighbors

DOYLE ROUSE
Shirley Bristol

Everell & Janet Carlson
Family of Doyle Rouse
Friends & Neighbors
Larry & Susan Snepp

OMER SAGER
Lorena Clark

Robert Douglas
Family of Omer Sager
Friends & Neighbors
Jarold & Linda Hayden

MARY LOU SLAUGHTER

Lloyd & Virginia Starkweather

MARGARET SMITH
Vicky Sue Hammer

MAX SMITH
Family of Max Smith

MAX “MIKE” SNYDER, JR.

Wade & Connie Bauer

Rose Marie Clark

CCCHS Class of 1970

Family of Mike Snyder

Friends & Neighbors

Marc Fullington

Arlan & Arlene Habluetzel

Duane & Karen Hamel

Cathy Haney

Michael & Saundra Harrison

Jerry & Barbara Harter

George Johnson

Ray & Roberta Keen

Jim & Barbara Kent

James & Donna Klein

Deanna Laffery

Mizpah United Methodist
Church

Clay Center Public Utilities

Republican Valley Amateur
Radio Club

Loren & Shirley Riek

Lyle & Jane Ross

Dixie Sortor

Tecumseh South Social Club

Tiger Cubs Gift Fund
Philip & Peggy Williams

ALVIN URBAN

David & Catherine Affolter
Betty Bechard

Jon & Cindy Brown

Lana Carlson

Allen & Theresa Charbonneau
Duane & Angie Charbonneau
Ernest & Evelyn Charbonneau
Rose Marie Clark

Family of Alvin Urban

Marc & Michelle Gallagher
Todd & Judy Hough

JoAnn Kempton

Bill & Barbara Lenhart

Dean & Louise Liby

Sylvia Lippe

Lloyd & Alta Olson

Kendra Schurle

Charlotte Sorell

Fred & Dorothy Urban

Jeff & Debbie Urban

Harold & Pat Walker

Paul & Audrey Walker

Elmer & Sylvia Wohler

OPAL VANNICE

Floyd & Carol Anderson
Maxine Benson

Central National Bank
George & Nancy Champlin
Dale & Lois Christensen
Sam Dorman

Family of Opal Vannice
Ronald & Jolene Foster
Friends & Neighbors
Donald & Sandra Gardner
Dale & Ina Garrison

Gary & Julie Lohse

Belva Morgan

Mabel Ostrom

James & Theresa Peltier
Elaine Plowman

Leonard & Marjean Schroeder
Lowell & Carolyn Swenson

“The time is always
right to do what is
right.”

- Martin Luther King, Jr.
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Hospice
709 Liberty
Clay Center, KS 67432

PHONE:
(785) 632-2225

FAX:
(785) 632-3557

E-MAIL:
mhospice@ccmcks.org
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MEADOWLARK

HOSPICE

We’'re on the Web!
See us at:
www.ccmcks.org
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MEADOWLARK HOSPICE STAFF

Program Director

Kendra Schurle, RN BSN
Medical Director

Elizabeth Koerner, MD
Assistant Medical Director

Susan Thompson, MD
Patient Care Coordinator

Rita Wollenberg, RN
Hospice Staff Nurses

Deb Martin, RN BSN

Sherry Wiese, RN

Stacy Behrends, RN BSN

Paula Cherney, RN
Director of Social Services

Tina Walsh, LSCSW
Social Workers

Joyce Nelson, LMSW

Kay Lynn Mead, LMSW

Stephanie Garrison, LBSW
Bereavement Coordinator

Dawn Phelps, RN/LMSW
Chaplain

Rev. Susan Sawyer
Volunteer Coordinator

Deb Pyle
Billing/Insurance

Ronna Urban
Administrative Assistants

Linda Siebold

Lisa Seley

Debbie Hedke, RN BSN
Christine Smith, RN MS
JoAnn Lips, RN

Sherry Brown, RN

Lucy Papes, LASW
Donna Coufal, LBSW

Charlotte Rundell
Lisa Pierson

Personnel are available to present programs to area organizations.
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