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Evacuation day, October 5, 2016. 

Outreach Singers of Davidson United Meth-

odist Church (pictured) and others enter-

tained residents at the Clarion Hotel.   
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. Another BIG surprise 

happened on Sunday morning when 

Rayner and Jim walked down the 

hall into Myers Hall and entered the 

“pond.” 

   The expansion tank to the water 

heater on the second floor by the nurses’ 

station malfunctioned, water poured 

down through the elevator which was 

parked on the first floor.  Had they not 

found the water so soon, the entire first 

floor of the entire building, not just 

Myers Hall, would have been 

underwater.   

   Outside, tree wells around St. James 

Place filled with water and made a 

continuous lake with our front pond.  At 

the back pond, the water level rose to 

the bottom railing of the gazebo.  At the 

EVS equipment yard, water rose to the bottom of the 

staff’s trucks. 

   When we came home, we all said how lucky we were 

that so little had happened and the storm passed us by.  I 

think EVS might beg to differ. What an incredible job 

our EVS and all BG staff had done for us! 

   More Hurricane Matthew adventures and pictures can 

be found on page 4. 

When we hustled out of BG for 

Hurricane Matthew, we left our homes 

behind not knowing what we would 

come back to. What we probably didn't 

think much about was who would stay 

in harm's way in more ways than one, 

for our sake. 

   Enter Daniel Larrabee, our very 

capable Director of Environmental 

Services, who had planned and 

organized a team ready to secure the 

premises, assess damage and respond 

to any unforeseen contingency. Four 

of our staff remained on campus 

24/7, staying in the BG guest suites, 

forming teams of two, patrolling 

throughout the nights. The Fabulous Four 

were Daniel Larrabee, Rayner Beattie, 

Bernard Krafsig, and Jim Epper. Bernard 

and Jim have little in their routine job 

descriptions about strenuous physical 

work, but they were full up and running, 

doing hard lifting. In addition, Jim cooked 

for all BG employees on campus. Bernard 

continually worked on IT and communications 

problems cropping up— never losing our 

network 

   Housekeeping staff was also a major 

part in getting BG ready for the storm and getting ready 

for the return of residents. About 75% of the 

housekeepers were there preparing for the storm; 20% 

came back for the clean-up labor around the campus, and 

preparing all the apartments, cottages, and flats for 

residents’ returns. 

 

   Security had about 90% of staff on duty full-time. 

H U R R I C A N E  M A T T H E W :  S E C U R I N G  T H E  H O M E  F R O N T  

S a l l i e  G o u g h

Part of the team that stayed to secure 

BG: Rayner Beattie (back seat) and Jim 

Epper. 

St. James Place 

   The book review for Being Mortal was a huge success, with an overflow of residents and lots and lots of good 

conversation and thought-provoking questions! Exactly what we had hoped for! Retrospectively, we could have 

spent the entire time on just one element of the book, but it would take a year to get through it that way!  Please don’t 

forget that there are some copies in the Clinic should you not have read it and would like to.   

   We would very much like to do this again (in a bigger room with a definitive time!), this time discussing the book 

The Conversation  by Angelo E. Volandes. We have a busy time of year coming up so we might plan for sometime in 

January, but thought you might like to pick it up and read it in the meantime. 

   I would like to think we can begin a routine (quarterly) dialogue about these issues, which are so pervasive in all of 

our lives.   

B O O K  R E V I E W  M E E T I N G  

C a r o l i n e  B a i l e y ,  P A ,  P u t m a n  C l i n i c
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    What a month this has been!! You may think I am referring to the dreadful inconvenience 

and mega stress caused by the evacuation we had to undertake due to Hurricane Matthew, and I 

could fill not just this article, but this entire newsletter with examples supporting this point of 

view. However, what I am really referring to is the amazing generosity of spirit and moments of 

grace that have reaffirmed the sense of community we are so privileged to be a part of here at 

BG, and the goodness of individuals everywhere, including some in the most unlikely places. 

     If I name one staff member, I would do a disservice to others because there were many who unselfishly answered 

the call. Individuals who are so committed to the work they are called to do, that they left their homes, some needing 

to bring their children or other family members with them, in order to care for our assisted living and health care 

residents at our evacuation locations in Fort Mill and Lexington, SC. Once there, they never asked if a particular 

task was part of their job. They assumed every task was their job. Then there were those who remained at BG 

throughout the storm to protect our property from damage to the extent possible and, in fact, Myers Hall would 

probably have been uninhabitable for a long time if they had not been here to minimize the damage which occurred. 

To borrow the Rotary motto, there was incredible example after incredible example of “service above self”.  

     Then there was the angel in the form of the hotel manager at The Clarion in Fort Mill, who said, “Come on, we 

will make it work!”—and make it work she did, when the hotel with which we had an evacuation agreement told us, 

“Sorry, we have a convention booked. There are no rooms”. There was the staff at the Lexington Extended Care 

who set up a “ward” in one of their activity rooms for our residents needing more skilled care and supported our BG 

staff in caring for them. There was the homeless couple, living in a tent in the woods behind The Clarion for five 

years, who when offered a reward if they would help us find a lost pet, said they would gladly help us, but they 

would not take our money. There was the unanimous response to me, when I was faced with a serious family 

emergency, to “Go!”, and all would be taken care of. 

     Last, but certainly not least, there were the residents who were bearing the brunt—physically and emotionally—

of the event, but who rose to the occasion and were more concerned for the staff than themselves, and whose 

overwhelming expression of appreciation has been a great gift to the staff.  

     Did we want this situation to occur? Do we ever want to repeat it? A resounding “No!!” to both!! However, when 

reflecting upon it, the overwhelming emotion is not how awful it was—a reason for negativity and despair—but 

rather one of affirmation of how blessed we are to live in “community”, and gratitude for good, caring people 

everywhere.     

M E S S A G E  F R O M  T H E  P R E S I D E N T / C E O  
B i l l  T r a w i c k  

   On October 23, 1776, the Continental Congress ordered the U.S. Brigantine 

Andrew Doria, a ship of the newly created American Navy, to sail from Gloucester, 

New Jersey, to the neutral Dutch Island of Sint Eustatius in the West Indies. 

Captain Isaiah Robinson was to deliver a copy of the Declaration of Independence 

to Governor Johannes de Graaff and acquire much needed supplies for support of 

the Revolutionary War.  

   Upon arrival at Sint Eustatius on November 13, 1776, the Andrew Doria was 

saluted with a one-gun retort from Fort Sint Eustatius, which was the first 

recognition of America’s sovereignty and her flag. The neutral Dutch colony 

became a critical factor in saving the American Revolution in its beginning by 

supplying weapons, gunpowder, and other supplies. General George Washington 

best described our lack of firepower in the early going with his remark: “There were not more than nine cartridges to 

a man,” in the new Continental Army. 

   The Grand Union flag, our first, flew on the Andrew Doria during that historical first salute. The Grand Union flag 

consisted of a blue canton containing the crosses of St. George and St. Andrew, as well as 13 alternating red and 

white stripes representing each of the original 13 colonies. In June of 1777, the Grand Union gave way to the Stars 

and Stripes. Later in 1777, the U.S. Brigantine Andrew Doria’s crew burned her in the Delaware River to prevent 

seizure by the British Navy.   

B A C K  I N  T I M E :  T H E  F I R S T  S A L U T E  T O  A M E R I C A ’ S  F L A G  

D r .  J a c k  H i s l e y


