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    For many years the residents of Bishop Gadsden have 

conducted an event to raise significant amounts of money for the 

support of a local charity. This year the Generous Spirit 

Subcommittee asked our residents to help select the charity that 

we would support in 2015. The overwhelming choice was Fisher 

House Charleston. The Fisher  House Foundation is an 

organization that was created in 1990 in order to provide a place 

for family members of US Veterans to stay while that veteran 

obtained medical care at a Military Base or a Veterans Hospital. There are 66 Fisher 

Houses adjacent to Military and Veterans Centers in this country, in England, and in 

Germany. These serve over 19,000 families annually. However, there is not a single 

Fisher House in SC.  A local organization has been formed to address that issue; and we 

intend to support them with this year's Gala for Giving. 

   In late 2012, the Harbor House organization pushed to raise money to purchase land  

for Fisher House in Charleston. The Ralph H. Johnson VA Hospital is one of the highest 

rated VA Hospitals in this country. They serve veterans from all 22 of the counties of 

coastal SC. The families of these veterans have to either pay for expensive places to 

stay, or stay at home, while the veteran is treated, often for severe combat wounds or 

health problems. Studies have shown that the presence of loved ones during these times 

greatly enhances the recovery of the patients.   

   Fisher House Charleston is a collaboration between Harbor House and the Fisher 

House Foundation. They have identified property on Wentworth Street in downtown 

Charleston, and an arrangement has been worked out for purchasing that property. A 

total of $4,000,000 is needed to complete the purchase, and half of this has been raised 

so far from a variety of sponsors. The building itself will be built at the expense of the 

Fisher House Foundation, and will be operated by the Department of Veterans Affairs, 

with help of many volunteers.   

   The Gala this year has been moved from the original date of May 15 to November 10, 

due to the construction at BG and the fact that Veterans Day occurs on November 11. 

Representatives from Fisher House Charleston are invited to attend. They also have 

their own fundraising event planned for Veterans Day. 

   This year's Gala for Giving will be a cocktail party from 5-7 PM given in honor of all 

US Armed Service Veterans who live at BG, and to thank all who donate to the Gala.  

We are hoping that every resident will contribute to this worthy cause for veterans, and 

we thank those who have already made donations.  For those who have not yet done so, 

there's still time. Providing this care for the families of our wounded vets so that they 

can be present while their loved one is in the hospital, is the best medicine we can give 

these men and women who have given so much for us. Please have your contribution in 

as soon as possible, but by October 30 at the latest, to give the Committee time to send 

out your invitation. This deadline also allows your contribution to be included in the 
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check we present at the Gala to the Founders and Board Members of Fisher House Charleston. They are very 

excited and grateful for the support of residents and others at BG.  

   The  Gala committee plans to honor each of our Veterans at the event, and someone from the committee will 

be in touch with each veteran to ask him or her to consider displaying at the event any of their service-

connected memorabilia. Please take this seriously; it will be great fun and add a lot to the Gala. There will be 

tables in Blackmer Hall on which we'd like to show photographs of yourself, friends from that era, medals, 

articles of clothing, or old uniforms, souvenirs from foreign countries, etc. The Chair of the Generous Spirit 

Subcommittee, Ellen Bergman, is also chairing the Gala and, though she wants the details to be a surprise, she 

promises delicious food and drink in keeping with the theme of the Gala, as well as a musical treat or two. So 

please:  Share your memorabilia and contribute so as to participate in this year's celebration of our Veterans 

and of the success of our appeal to build Fisher House Charleston.    

G A L A  F O R  G I V I N G  ( C O N T ’ D )  

 

A  R E A S S U R I N G  S T O R Y  A B O U T  O U R  H E A L T H  C A R E  
S a l l i e  G o u g h  

immediately, a nurse from Read Cloister came to their 

cottage.  On July 3, Ray had to return to the ER for an 

increased prescription of the antibiotic.  

   Word went fast through the BG health channels. A 

call from the Cloister supervisor as a follow-up from 

the ER visit; a call from Anne Spees to recommend 

PHC Home Health care; on July 4, Anne arrived with 

a walker for Ray; on July 6, Anne delivered a 

wheelchair to the cottage; the same day, Dr. 

Livingston came to the cottage, the MUSC Health 

Care Coordinator called, the PHC supervisor called to 

set up a schedule; Kay Jenkins called offering help. 

An MRI was arranged by Dr. Livingston to be sure the 

infection had not reached the bone. 

   After four weeks of high antibiotic dosage, six 

weeks stuck in the cottage with foot elevated and 

wound care every other day from PHC, Ray was given 

the go-ahead from his doctor to travel again.  (On July 

8, the doctor had told Ray and Sally that the trip was a 

near impossibility…but on August 11, the doctor was 

delighted to be able to put Ray back on the travel list.)    

   On July 12, Ray was given permission to have his 

first shower, with Sally’s help, (picture this: these two 

very tall people in the tiny shower stall together!) 

   Ray and Sally are so thankful for the support and 

even excellent advice from BG neighbors—Ike Smith 

put them onto a wonderful wound-care doctor at 

Roper, someone Ike had known through experience 

diving at the Charleston Aquarium. When the crisis 

occurred, they were completely unaware of how the 

system could or would support them. And they could 

not speak more highly of every aspect of the care:  the 

care and professionalism of the BG staff, the 

emergency rooms, the MUSC and Roper doctors, and 

PHC. They have shared their story to help reassure 

BG neighbors that the system really works and the 

coordination between the different care agencies is 

nothing short of miraculous. 

   In September’s issue of the GAB, Ray Houlihan 

wrote about a marvelous trip to the West Coast. On 

September 3, Ray and Sally took off for Amsterdam 

to take a river cruise down the Rhine and Mosel rivers 

ending up in Basel, Switzerland. But the time between 

these two trips is the real story.   

   It is a story of physical pain and hardship, 

wonderful ER care, superb communication and 

support from all sources of care at Bishop Gadsden, 

as well as MUSC and Roper hospitals, and 

extraordinary service from PHC Home Health.  It is a 

tribute to following doctor’s orders to the letter, a 

virtual nursing degree in wound care for Sally, and 

the wonder of modern medicine. In earlier times, Ray 

most certainly would have had to endure amputation. 

   So here is the abbreviated story. Ray came home 

from the West Coast trip foot-sore from walking.  

Although Ray’s oncologist had noted a problem on 

the bottom of Ray’s left foot in the past, Ray had no 

pain and was unconcerned. With the soreness, 

swelling developed, and by July 1, Ray was in so 

much pain that he went to the ER at MUSC. (Ray has 

supplemental health insurance and has not used our 

clinic, Dr. Livingston, or Roper Hospital for his 

primary care.)  

   The care in the Emergency Room was outstanding, 

with no waiting time, and the doctors there were 

immediately in touch with his oncologist and 

internist. A Prednisone regimen was prescribed, but 

by July 2, Ray was back in the ER. X-ray and 

ultrasound confirmed that Ray was suffering from 

cellulitis, a deep skin infection almost to the bone in 

the area of a bunion on the big toe, the size of a silver 

dollar. Serious and escalating doses of the antibiotic, 

Clindamycin, were prescribed.  

   Ray’s pain was excruciating, and at the start of the 

July 4 holiday weekend Sally called BG Security to 

ask for help from any available nursing staff.  Almost 
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    Much change is happening all around us! As I write, we are just days 

away from welcoming our first residents in The Quay.  Each morning, I love 

to round the corner and see the handsome site—I imagine the bustling 

activity of residents getting settled in, and everyone enjoying the lake and 

new walking paths.   

    Likewise, the Commons additions and the Café are beautifully taking 

shape. I’ve heard numerous comments about how pretty the buffet 

conservatory is with its cupola, ample glass and light.  I can just see what a 

bright, pleasant place it is going to be to gather on weekdays while serving as 

the buffet serving area on Sundays.  The work on both the buffet and the Village Shop should be wrapping up 

within a few weeks, and we will be enjoying these areas soon. 

    If you’ve peeked into the café window in the past few days, you’ve seen some real progress, as handsome 

finishes are beginning to emerge.  But its “good looks” only scratch the surface—the fresh, delicious, and 

inventive dishes that our superb dining staff is planning will be the crowning achievement. Construction in the 

pharmacy and clinic work is also well underway, ultimately making room for a fun and functional expansion 

of the Fitness Center, which will gain a larger aerobics area and 40% more space for cardio and strength 

training equipment.  I daresay we’ll need it after the café reopens! 

    Yes, much change is happening all around us.  It is hard to believe that over the next days, weeks and 

months, we will meet the wonderful new neighbors and enjoy the beautiful indoor and outdoor spaces for 

which we’ve patiently (and graciously!) waited.  What won’t change though is our Community spirit. The BG 

values of warmly welcoming, enjoying life, caring for one another, and giving back in gratitude are not 

diminished by change-they are strengthened. We’ll bear witness to them in full force over the next few 

months! 

    PS. Thank you for the many kind words of affirmation after the announcement of my Leading Age 

Fellowship. I am beyond grateful for the support and encouragement of our Trustees, Bill, and most 

importantly all of you in this endeavor.  I look forward to sharing the journey with you!  

M E S S A G E  F R O M  T H E  V I C E  P R E S I D E N T / C O O  
S a r a h  T i p t o n  

    

   October is the 10th month of the year in our Julian and Gregorian 

calendars and one of the seven months with a length of 31 days. Since the 

word "octo" is Latin meaning eight, our original eighth month in the Roman 

calendar kept the name after January and February were inserted into our 

calendar, originally created by the Romans. October is commonly 

associated with the season of Autumn in the northern hemisphere. 

   This year we also have our Daylight Savings Time closure on the night 

between October 31 and November 1. Just remember to turn back your clocks before you go to bed on 

Saturday, October 31.    

 H E L P  W I T H  O U R  M E N U S :  P A R T  T W O  
   Caponata is a Sicilian eggplant-based dish consisting of a cooked vegetable salad 

made from diced eggplant, onion, tomatoes, and celery, seasoned with sweetened 

vinegar and capers in a sweet and sour sauce. It originated in Italy. Today, it is 

typically used as a side dish for fish dishes, but since the 1700s it has also been 

served as a main course.  

   Lo Mein is a Chinese dish with wheat flour noodles. It often contains vegetables 

and some type of meat or seafood, usually beef, chicken, pork, or shrimp.  

   Braised Escarole—Escarole is a variety of endive whose leaves are broader and 

less bitter than other kinds of endive. Escarole is declared to be one of the most delicious and healthy 

vegetables in the world. “Braised” means to sauté food lightly and then stew it in a closed container.  

T i d b i t s  b y  E m m y  L o u  A n d e r s o n  
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F U N N Y  S T O R Y  
F r a n c e s  F a w c e t t  

   We moved to Florence, SC, in 1960 for my husband, Bill Harvey, to open a new bank. At that time a new 

bank in a small city or town was news. So the local newspaper sent a reporter to interview us as we were 

unloading the moving van. My husband and son were busy helping the two movers, so it fell my lot to be 

interviewed. The reporter asked a lot of personal questions, including our special interests. I told him that 

Harvey had a green thumb and always had an outstanding yard and a very productive vegetable garden. In fact, 

he could talk a sick plant back to health.  

   The reporter quoted me word-for-word in the paper the next morning. For days customers came in the bank 

with their deposits and a sick, half-dead plant for Harvey to talk back to health. Of course it was a big joke and 

everyone involved had a good laugh. When we moved back to Columbia seven years later, everyone still 

remembered our introduction to Florence.  

H A L L O W E E N  C U S T O M S  
E m m y  L o u  A n d e r s o n  

    Halloween’s history is based on a religious tradition that dates back 

over 2,000 years. It is based on the Celtic holiday of Samhain, when 

October 31 marked the end of the year for the Celts and the beginning 

of cold and dark winters. The Celts believed it was that night that the 

boundary between the world of the living and the spirit world blurred, 

and the dead would walk the earth. Since All Hallows Eve was when 

ghosts would walk the earth, people began wearing masks in an effort to fool the ghosts into thinking they 

were fellow spirits! Thus, the beginning of costuming.  

    Modern day trick-or-treating can be traced back to England, when on All Souls Day the poor would wander 

the streets begging for pastries called soul cakes, and in exchange for these cakes, the poor would promise to 

pray for the deceased relatives of the family giving them food.  

   According to Irish folklore, an old drunkard trickster named Jack, enjoyed playing tricks on the devil. On 

more than one occasion he trapped the devil and would agree to free him only if the devil would promise not 

to claim his soul after his death. When Jack died, he was denied entrance into heaven because of his wicked 

ways. The devil also kept his word not to claim Jack’s soul. Jack was forced to wander the earth with only an 

ember to light his way. He placed the ember in a carved out turnip and became known as Jack of the Lantern.  

   Falls are the leading cause of injury for adults 65 and over. A 

whopping 35 to 40 percent of older adults fall at least once a 

year, but fear of falling doesn’t need to rule your life. They say 

“prevention is the best cure” and you’ll be preventing something 

that could negatively impact your future.  

   It’s important to wear practical, stable, non-slipping shoes. Slippers without support should be avoided. 

Trying to stay physically active is an essential way to build strength, balance, and coordination. Attending 

classes in strength, tai chi, and balance and posture are excellent ways to ward off falling. 

   Keeping your living space convenient and uncluttered helps keep you safe. Know where your pets are so you 

don’t risk tripping over them. Don’t rush to answer the phone, take your time.  

   Remember to always use bars and handrails in the bath and on the stairs. Also, make sure the medicines you 

take do not  cause drowsiness or vertigo, and take precautions if they do.  

   In the event of a fall, it’s a good idea to know how to get up safely, providing you’re not hurt and help is 

outside the range of your emergency pendant. Rehabs often practice this skill in preparation for patient 

discharge.  As ever, keep your emergency pendant on or near you, especially if you are not confident as you 

move around. 

   Taking these various steps will help keep you safe and not become a fall statistic. We can all aim for a fall-

proof year by following these few precautions.  

F A L L - P R E V E N T I O N  M O N T H  
J e a n  d e  E l o r z a  
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   Ryan’s most memorable poems, including Sword of 

Lee, captured the feeling of a fallen nation in search 

of a Noble Cause. 

Forth from its scabbard, pure and bright, 

Flashed the sword of Lee! 

For in the front of the deadly fight,  

High o’er the brave with the cause of right,  

Led us to Victory. 

Defeated, yet without stain. 

   Yet, such lines still did not sustain his conquered 

feeling. Lee was important, but the Cause was even 

more so. There was so much more he had to say. 

Several months after Lee’s surrender at Appomattox, 

he published his famous Conquered Banner, which 

captured the spirit of sentimentality and martyrdom 

rising in the South. He wrote the poem in little over 

an hour and with “a broken heart.” Within months it 

was being recited (even I remember reading it as a 

schoolboy in a northern public school) everywhere in 

the South—a poem centered on Southerners of heroic 

martyrdom by men pledged to defend their native 

land against a tyrannical invader.  

Furl that Banner, softly slowly!  

Treat it gently—it is holy, 

For it droops above the dead. 

Touch it not—unfold it never, 

Let it droop there, furled forever,  

For its people’s hopes are dead! 

   While never losing his fervor for the Lost Cause and 

disgust at Yankee reconstruction efforts, he became 

more forgiving as he grew older, especially as he 

appreciated northern charitable efforts to quell yellow

-fever outbreaks in different regions of the South. 

Only then did he begin to understand the need for a 

restored Union and a reunited people. And so Ryan 

penned a less well-known poem, Reunited, to 

emphasize this turnabout. 

O Northland! To thy sister land,  

Was late thy mercy’s generous deed and grand. 

For all thou gavest thy sister land, 

O’ Northland, in thy generous deed and grand.   

   Ryan died quietly in 1886, a hero to the South, and 

remembered as the “poet Laureate of the 

Confederacy” and the “poet priest of the South.” 

P O E T - P R I E S T  O F  T H E  C O N F E D E R A C Y :  A B R A M  R Y A N  

V i n c e  L a n n i e  

   There is a section in Gone 

with the Wind that is rarely 

discussed and was  

completely ignored in the 

film adaptation. It is post-

war Atlanta and Melanie 

has become the symbol of 

the Confederate past. She 

and her husband live in 

poverty, yet with courage, 

gaiety, hospitality, and, 

above all, “loyalty to all the old traditions.” Under her 

roof “the old days” returned to life even though the 

South had lost the war but not the Just Cause.  

   In this environment, many prominent Confederate 

guests visited her soirees. General John Gordon, 

Atlanta’s great hero, was “frequently there with his 

family.” Alex Stephens, late vice president of the 

Confederacy, paid a visit whenever he was in town. 

Especially courted was Father Abram (shortened from 

Abraham to distance himself from Abraham Lincoln) 

Ryan, “the poet-priest of the Confederacy” who 

“charmed gatherings” with his wit. He seldom needed 

much urging to recite his Sword of Lee or his 

deathless Conquered Banner, which never failed to 

make an audience cry when they remembered the 

past.  

   Who was this priest who remained an iconic 

character during the 19th century South and yet today 

is quite forgotten? He was probably born in Maryland 

(some say Missouri, Alabama, and even Ireland) in 

1840. Early on, he decided to become a priest. He 

was ordained for the Vincentian Order but left when 

his Confederate sympathies clashed with those of his 

northern superiors. There was even an unfounded 

report that he was a Confederate spy, though he spent 

most of his time serving Catholic Confederate 

soldiers. After the war, he established a Catholic 

weekly, Banner of the South, to attack northern 

reconstruction tactics and was ejected from the parish 

he was serving for his views. For over two decades he 

wrote many poems for the Lost Cause in this weekly, 

including poetry from Sidney Lanier and even an 

early story by Mark Twain. 

I N  L O V I N G  M E M O R Y  

Harold Wade 

6/06/1926-9/1/2015 
Frank Saltarelli 

10/8/1922-9/8/2015 

Jane Stoney 

9/11/1922-9/7/2015 

Mary Douglas 

5/18/1917-9/19/2015 

Jackie Jacobs 

6/17/1923-9/19/2015 
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F A I T H  B R O U G H T  M E  T O  B G  
N o e l  F e r g u s o n  

   Early on Wednesday 

morning, March 31, 1999, my 

wife Faith and I moved into 

Bishop Gadsden. The cottages 

and apartments in Independent 

Living were being opened for 

occupancy. Until the spring of 

1999 Bishop Gadsden had 

only been represented by 

Myers Hall Assisted Living 

and Arcadia Close. March 31 

was a momentous day for us! Sixteen years ago, and yet it 

seems like yesterday. 

   During January 1998, Faith and I had come to visit BG, 

which was still under construction, and my sister Betsy came 

with us. For some time we had been hearing that a 

retirement community was being developed in Charleston, 

SC. Lowcountry women are said to be like salmon—they 

always went to their most familiar homes in the end. Faith 

had appeared very happy in the Washington area for 50 

years, but as we talked about a place for retirement, 

Charleston clearly beckoned to her. Once she heard about 

Bishop Gadsden, across the road from St. James where all 

her family was buried, it had immediate appeal. There had 

been an exchange of correspondence, but in January of 

1998, more than a year before residence was available, we 

came to visit. Was there ever another salesperson like 

Martha Jane? My head told me that she wished us to make a 

major investment, but my heart told me that she was our 

friend. Then Mary Jane asked Betsy what she could do for 

her. She took Betsy to lunch, and Betsy signed up and into 

Bishop Gadsden in August 1999. It was during that January 

1998 visit that I was first in Winningham Court. We were 

being driven in a car in which we passed under a roof, I was 

told that it would be the dining room.  

   We went back to Annandale, in Northern Virginia, a 

suburb of Washington, and began to prepare for our move. 

We had lived in the house for 43 years, and we had made 

numerous improvements and had added a wing. Our house 

was filled with many things, and from Christmas 1998 on, it 

was serious work. A heavy snowstorm struck the 

Washington area in the middle of March 1999. As I 

shoveled 11 inches of snow off the sidewalk I thought, 

“Never again.” On Tuesday, March 30, we were apparently 

ready and we drove to a Holiday Inn overlooking the Ashley 

River, ready to enter Bishop Gadsden.  

   On the morning of March 31, we came to BG and made 

our final payment and were given the keys to apt. 205. Our 

furniture truck arrived and we began to furnish our new 

apartment, in which no one had ever lived. Hattie Goodbody 

was moving into 201. Her son, David, who was helping his 

mother, passed us so many times on the stairs that we became 

friends. On the first day, or perhaps the second, Leona and 

Floyd Finch came to visit us and sat on boxes. Rev. Finch had 

come out of retirement to help at St. James. It was a nice 

welcome. Winningham Court did not open until the weekend 

and we ate in the café, which was not then as attractive as it 

would become. We moved into Bishop Gadsden on a 

Wednesday morning, and by the weekend (Friday night) it 

was HOME. It was hard to believe, and from the beginning I 

loved being here.  

   Some events stand out in my mind. On April 15, we had our 

first party, an Old Clothes Party to celebrate the payment of 

income taxes and our consequent impoverishment. The first 

bad time came in May, when a water main broke in N. 

Charleston and water was cut off. When water was restored, 

we could not drink it for some time. Carts with bottled water 

came up and down the halls. A TV reporter came and 

interviewed two women about the incident. One was Win 

Thomas, the wife of Col. Bill Thomas, who had flown Air 

Force One. Win said, “They told us we could not drink the 

water, so we drank champagne.” Marie Antoinette could not 

have done better.  

   A much more serious problem arose in September with 

Hurricane Floyd. Bishop Gadsden took very good care of 

those in need of help. It was not so good for those of us who 

fled from Floyd on our own. Faith, Betsy, and I were going to 

Saluda, NC, on our own. At 3 PM we left BG. At 11:30 PM 

we were still at I-26 and Ashley Phosphate Road, less than 15 

miles away. At one time we remained on one spot of I-26 for 

an hour and a half. Two boys took out a soccer ball and 

dribbled it about the cars standing still on the interstate, a sight 

which I had never expected to see. Meanwhile, the opposite 

lanes had virtually no traffic. Luckily, I was able to find two 

rooms at a motel on Ashley Phosphate Road.  

   Those first months at BG were wonderful, but so have all 

these 16 years and more. When we arrived at the Holiday Inn 

on Tuesday evening, March 30, 1999, I said to the desk clerk 

that I had to be at Bishop Gadsden at 9 AM the next day. He 

said, “Oh, that’s for rich people!” I have never forgotten that 

remark. His words were very accurate, but not for what he 

meant. He was thinking monetary terms. Residents at BG, I 

have found, are rich in intangible things, in care and 

companionship and friendship and, yes, love. Residents and 

staff are merged together in a way which I would have thought 

impossible. I feel blessed to have been guided here by Faith.  
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H O W  I T ’ S  G O I N G :  I N T E R V I E W  W I T H  J I M  E P P E R ,                    
D I R E C T O R  O F  D I N I N G  S E R V I C E S  

S a l l i e  G o u g h  

   Your first question probably is, “When is the Café going to be completed?” and the answer is, best guess, 

mid November.   Asked what his reaction to the interim buffet has been, Jim states that it has been successful, 

with most of the residents very positive.  But his heartfelt message is that his staff members have gone out of 

their way to make the program a success, and Dining Services has responded with great flexibility in response 

to suggestions.  He could not be more positive. Jim tells me that there has been lost revenue from the Café 

without the item by item sales to residents and staff, but 

the food costs have not risen (even though we seem to 

be devouring desserts and ice cream at an enthusiastic 

rate), and the department is still on budget. 

   Five of Jim’s wonderful photographs (a number can 

be seen in smaller versions in his office) will be in the 

area once known as the Grand Buffet. They will be 40 

X 60 inches and reproduced on aluminum, which will 

allow a very high definition visual. Also for the same 

area (where the hot serving dishes were in a diagonal 

line), the four parts/booths of the seating in the Fei 

Wine Cellar will be removed and replaced in the 

corners of the Grand Buffet. The Fei Wine Cellar will 

be closed for renovation. This plan allows significant 

savings in the Café furnishing renovation. Jim states 

that the four parts of the round seating/booths were 

always uncomfortably oversized for the Fei Wine 

Cellar, as many of us may have noticed. 

   On a similar subject, BG has commissioned Landrum 

Tables of Charleston to make the new tables of 

reclaimed cypress for the Café. The tables will be quite 

unique and modern, each one with variation in grain 

and color. Capers Landrum’s tables are often seen in 

upscale Charleston restaurants. The pedestals of our 

new tables will be metal, except for the two communal 

tables that will have cypress pedestals. The new chairs 

will be metal, with brightly upholstered backs, seats, 

and arms, and have casters on the front legs, very 

different in appearance from the former seating 

arrangement (which was slightly institutional in appearance). 

   There will be five large high-definition TVs in the Café for displaying the menu and prices during serving 

hours, and other features at other times. Each station or area in the Café (bakery and desserts, international, 

deli, pizza and grill, salad, down-home) will have its own concept or identity, but blend easily together, using 

natural colors and a ceiling of linear boards. The ceiling boards will be different lengths and widths for an 

interesting effect. There will be two beverage stations, with more room, offering more efficiency; as Jim says 

the area needed to be “decluttered.” There will be three cashier stations in the completed Café. 

   If you wondered whether or not there had to be lay-offs during the renovation of the Café, the answer is that 

only the bussers in Winningham Court, all high school students, had to go. They will all be able to reapply as 

the Café and Winningham reopen and get back to a new normal. And if you wondered about the renovation of 

Winningham, that is being built into the 2016 BG budget and is expected to be done with new carpeting and 

chairs in winter 2016. One further question I just had to ask: What happened to the water feature hung on the 

wall behind the reception area in Winningham? Well, the pump kept breaking. But the consensus is that having 

a water feature with the sound of trickling water is probably not a good idea in any senior living community. I 

could not stop laughing when I heard that! 

Inside the Conservatory Construction. 

The Café Under Construction. 



W H A T ’ S  H A P P E N I N G !  
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Page 8 

 If you are interested in the ins-and-outs of what will happen as The Quay newcomers move in, read the 

notes from The Quay Mentor Meeting that was held on Sept 22.  They are posted on BGlife website. 

 By the end of the year, BG will have CodeReader up and running.  All vehicles from cars to bicycles and 

golf carts will have a coded computer label on both front and back in order to immediately identify the 

location on campus and owner. Say goodbye to the windshield stickers of the past. 

 By early October, the Black Key System will be in place. All BG doors will be locked, and the black key 

fob must be used to gain entrance. We will be distributing news ones, stay tune for more info.  By the way, 

all automatic doors are timed to remain open exactly 13 seconds.  

 Living in the Low Country, we can expect mold and mildew as a part of life.  Keep windows and doors 

closed to allow the AC system to do the job. If you see signs of mold or mildew in your residence, call 

EVS. 

 Did you wonder why the pine straw/needles are raked out and replaced seasonally? Mold builds up 

underneath the thatch of straw, and often the buildings’ “weep holes” become blocked, leading to bad 

smell and moisture build-up. 

 Every residential unit at BG has one combination smoke detector/carbon monoxide detector. All the rest of 

the detectors are smoke sensitive. BG is now using lithium-ion batteries with double the life of regular 

batteries. The lithium-ion batteries are replaced, as a standard every year, whereas  regular batteries had to 

be replaced every six months. 

If you have any tidbits for “Did You Know,” the GAB staff would be very pleased to consider any 

suggestions.  

Did You Know?   

Pretty in Pink Party 
 

Monday, October 19, at 3:30 PM 
Morse Activity Room 

Join us for Live Music, Games & Giveaways! 
Silk Dyed Scarves for Sale 

 

Benefits the Roper St. Francis 

Cancer Cares Patient Assistance Program 

   September’s Good Neighbor is a person who rarely talks and yet everyone 

knows him and everyone wants to be with him. Our staff and residents love to see 

him especially when they get the smile and see his blue eyes that twinkle. Daily he 

inspires all of us to keep moving whether he is in the courtyard or walking to see 

the ducks at the pond—he is always out and about. He is known as the 

consummate gentleman in the dining room, whether helping get a lady’s walker in 

the right place or pulling out her chair. We all know he knows every bush, tree, 

and flower and that he can grow anything. We have all sampled the wonders of his 

farm from blueberries to strawberries. He still goes and helps at the Farmer’s 

Market some times. He is a devoted Clemson fan, and he lets the Gamecocks fans 

know that very quickly. He is known for his devotion to his late wife, and his 

children and grandchildren dine with him regularly. Congratulations to Jim 

Aichele! 

Summer’s End 

By Myers Hall Tea & 

Poetry Group 

 

 
 

The thunder came with a mighty roar 

On this Sunday afternoon.  

Summer is ending and I am so sad,  

Even though the weather has been bad.  

Let’s see what Fall will bring! 

Laura Wilson, Director of 

Marketing, congratulating 

her father, Jim, on receiving 

the Good Neighbor Award. 
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W H A T ’ S  H A P P E N I N G !  
 K a r m e n  Q u a k e n b u s h ,  J e n n y  J u h a s z ,                    
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Mark Your October 2015 Calendars 
 

       

October 1 at 11:00 AM 

Roger Bellows & Ann Caldwell—Nostalgic Music 

Morse Activity 
 
 

October 1 at 3:00 PM 

Dandy’s Birthday Party 

Arcadia Close 
 
 

October 2 at 3:00 PM 

Coastal Chamber Musicians Duo 

Morse Activity 
 
 

October 2 at 3:45 PM 

Citadel Dress Parade 

Citadel Campus 
 
 

October 3 at 11:00 AM 

Bluegrass Music with Laura Thurston 

Morse Activity 
 
 

October 7 at 4:30 PM 

Jazz Saxophone  

Put’s Pub 
 

October 12 at 11:00 AM 

Folk Song Sing-a-Long with Mark Mason 

Morse Activity 
 
 

October 14 at 5:00 PM 

Piano by Lisa Smith 

Put’s Pub 
 
 

October 15 at 3:30 PM 

Tea Party Social and Piano by Talia Dillahey 

Arcadia Close 
 
 

October 16 at 10:45 AM 

Science for Seniors: Exploring Space 

Morse Activity 
 
 

October 17 at 11:00 AM 

Morning Jazz with Dani Jani 

Morse Activity 
 
 

October 18 at 4:00 PM 

Tea and Poetry 

Myers Hall Living Room 
 
 

October 28 at 4:30 PM 

Tasting with Johnny from Striped Pig Distillery 

Put’s Pub 
 

October 29 at 5:00 PM 

Trick-or-Treat in the Cottages 

Designated Campus Areas 
 

 

October 30 at 4:00 PM 

Piano Duo with Read and Allie 

Morse Activity 

C h a r l e s t o n  O c t o b e r  
E v e n t s  C a l e n d a r  

 
 
 

Please note, these are not Bishop Gadsden 

events; therefore, no transportation is provided. 
 

 

October 2 Radio Hitchcock 

  34 West Theatre Co. 

  843-901-9343 
 

October 8 Migration to Memminger 

  Memminger Auditorium 

  843-971-7474 
 

October 9 Charleston Heritage Symposium: 

  Charleston British and Beyond 

  Locations & Times Vary 

  800-770-1817 
 

October 11 The Big Book Sale 

  Omar Shrine Auditorium 

  843-805-6882 
 

October 15 Emile Pandolfi-Pianist Extraordinaire 

  Charleston Library Society 

  843-723-9912   
 

October 16 Little Shop of Horrors 

  Dock Street Theatre 

  843-577-7183 
 

October 18 Yo-Yo Ma 

  Gaillard Center 

  843-718-1578 
 

October 24 The Legend of Sleepy Hollow 

  Dock Street Theatre 

  843-577-7183 
 

October 30 Frankenstein Live 

  Gaillard Center 

  843-723-7528 

 

Resident Update Meetings 
 

Myers Hall: Thursday, October 8, at 11:00 AM 
 

   

Myers Hall Activity Room 
 

Read Cloister: Monday, October 12, at 4:00 PM 
Morse Activity Room 

 
Apt/Cottages: Wednesday, October 21, 10:00 AM 

 
 

Resident Coffee Prior to Meeting at 9:30 AM 
TBD 



O C T O B E R  B I R T H D A Y S  
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Welcome New Residents 

Jemison Gale 

Kerry and Dorothy Huggins 

Dilly Stevens 

Betsy Walsh 

12 Carol Shohet 

13 Frances Carlisle 

13 Bettie Dixon 

13 Robin Duke 

13 Bob Jaegly 

13 Lois Maney 

13 Earl Virts 

14 Jean Wallace 

15 Kurt Wassén 

16 Fleet Hassell 

17 Jim Piet 

18 Ruth Coyle 

18 Elizabeth Freeman 

2 Nate Heifetz 

3 Alli Baird 

6 Katy Huger 

8 Sally Houlihan 

8 Mary Anne Howard 

8 Nancy Wise 

9 Stan Zweck-Bronner 

10 Stuart Christie 

10 Joan Schlemmer 

11 Ellen Bergman 

11 Ed Roberts 

12 Nancy Griffen 

18 Nick Zervos 

19 Vivian Stokes 

20 Emmy Lou Anderson 

20 Merinda Smith 

20 Rick Weaver 

21 Gill Ellison 

21 Mary Smith 

24 Linda Dryden 

26 Shelley Stahly 

29 Linda Nolta 

30 Julian Keil 

31 Joan Knauer 

M O V I E S  ( F R O M  T H E  S E N I O R S ’  P E R S P E C T I V E )  
S a l l i e  a n d  J a m i e  G o u g h  

The GAB Electronically! Please let us know if you would like to receive the GAB via email. Email 

stephanie.ochipinti@bishopgadsden.org to be placed on the electronic mailing list. The GAB is always 

viewable on our website—www.bishopgadsden.org, as well as on the internal resident website BGlife. 

   Huge success and fame are absolutely terrifying. That’s the 

lesson from The End of the Tour.  A famous author is being 

interviewed for a magazine article and he lives with the 

question of how he accomplished this, and the fear that he will 

never again reach this pinnacle. The movie is a prolonged 

interview causing the viewer to feel like he or she has just 

peeled an onion, discovering bit by bit who this person is, 

what makes him tick. Fascinating. 

   Mistress America should be on the stage instead of a movie. 

There is very little action or change of settings.  The story of a 

new college student in NYC, meeting up with a fun-loving 30-

ish step-sister, is a self-realization happening, which frankly 

put me to sleep.   

   Phoenix, the story of a courageous woman trying to 

recapture her past after the worst human tragedy of our time, is 

absolutely spellbinding. The plot, acting, directing, 

and cinematography are all superb. The final scene is worth 

the price of admission. 

   Learning to Drive is a quiet and pleasing movie. Ben 

Kingsley is convincing as a man from India, as he has been in 

past movies.  This movie is something of a study of two 

cultures, that of traditional Indian values, and of a NYC 

professional woman of means. She needs to learn how to 

drive, and he is a taxi driver/driving instructor.  

   Black Mass starring Johnny Depp is a realistic depiction of 

a psychopath and a sociopathic FBI agent whose unholy alliance goes back to their childhood on the mean 

streets of Boston. The movie is a bad true story, that is well told with good acting and directing. 

Gruesomeness—only medium bad with dialogue in the toilet. Good candidate for a Men's Night Movie. 

http://www.google.com/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0CAcQjRxqFQoTCMHN6NmDjsgCFYFIPgodDMMITw&url=http%3A%2F%2Fwww.impawards.com%2Fintl%2Fgermany%2F2014%2Fphoenix_ver3.html&bvm=bv.103388427,d.cWw&psig=AFQjCNFLaWg-snPX_eVaOwg
http://www.google.com/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0CAcQjRxqFQoTCL2m3eyDjsgCFQQdPgod7WoArA&url=http%3A%2F%2Fwww.joblo.com%2Fmovie-posters%2Fthe-end-of-the-tour-2015&bvm=bv.103388427,d.cWw&psig=AFQjCNFkdMknZwfhvFneT8llujl-
http://www.google.com/url?sa=i&rct=j&q=&esrc=s&source=images&cd=&cad=rja&uact=8&ved=0CAcQjRxqFQoTCMHEiYOEjsgCFQQ7Pgodog4Idg&url=http%3A%2F%2Fwww.imdb.com%2Ftitle%2Ftt2872462%2F&bvm=bv.103388427,d.cWw&psig=AFQjCNEwQsJBbKbNidia_Q6rVUeb-WQLLQ&ust=1443127767
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T H E  F E A S T  O F  S T .  F R A N C I S  O F  A S S I S I  A N D  

 T H E  B L E S S I N G  O F  T H E  A N I M A L S  

T h e  R e v .  F r a n k  R u s s ,  J r ,  C h a p l a i n  

View the GAB online at www.bishopgadsden.org                                                  

  St. Francis, who founded the Catholic Church’s Franciscan order, lived in Italy during the late 12th and 13th 

centuries. He is remembered for his generosity to the poor and his willingness to minister to the lepers. He is 

also remembered for his love of animals and nature. St. Francis died at Portiuncula, Italy, on October 4, 1226. 

   On October 4, people all over the world will be celebrating the Feast Day of the Patron Saint of Animals, 

Saint Francis of Assisi. It’s customary that in remembrance of St. Francis of Assisi’s love for all creatures, 

animals are led to churches for a special ceremony called the “Blessing of the Animals.” Every year, millions 

of animals are blessed by priests in a ceremony that touches the hearts of those in attendance. 

    The annual service of blessing will be held in the Chapel courtyard on Tuesday, October 6, at 3:00 PM.        

I have included a blessing below that you may use at any time to express your gratitude for God’s gift to you. 
 

Blessed are you, Lord God, 

maker of all living creatures. 

On the fifth and sixth days of creation, 

you called forth fish in the sea, 

birds in the air, and animals on the land. 

You inspired St. Francis to call all animals 

his brothers and sisters. 

We ask you to bless this animal. 

By the power of your love, 

enable [him or her] to live according to your plan. 

May we always praise you 

for all your beauty in creation. 

Blessed are you, Lord our God, in all your creatures! Amen. 

God of the seasons, there is a time and a purpose for all things. 

A time to plant and a time to harvest, 

A time to tear down and a time to build up. 
 

As we enter this new season of autumn, 

Be with us as we encounter the new seasons of our lives 

that bring change and challenges. 
 

We find great comfort in knowing that you are with us, 

even in the midst of the changes that life brings our way. 
 

Now we welcome your presence among us this day 

as we gather to discuss the matters of our community 

and our common life. 
 

And be with us and bless us 

all the days of our lives, we pray. 
 

Amen. 

A  F A L L  P R A Y E R  

T h e  R e v .  F r a n k  R u s s ,  J r ,  C h a p l a i n  
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   Even if you don’t intend to eat the delicious food served here, going to the Thai Elephants is worth the trip to 

see the extraordinary décor. All the tables have glass tops for you to see the fantastic hand carved jungle 

complete with monkeys, trees, flowers, birds, and elephants. The carvings are detailed and exquisite, and the 

scenes at each table are different. The backs of all the chairs are also carved in different detail featuring 

elephants. The tables and chairs are heavy teak and absolutely beautiful. They were made in Chiang Mai, 

Thailand, requiring two years to be completed.  

   The menu is reasonably priced from $6.00 to $18.00, depending on the contents of the plate. There are 

Japanese dishes as well as Thai plus sushi, if you are so inclined. There are rice, noodle, curry, and rolls 

featuring all manner of seafood, duck, chicken, beef and pork. The menu is extensive requiring some study to 

decide—it all looks so good. We ordered a variety of dishes and there were no disappointments. My shrimp 

salad with lemongrass, scallions, mint, and lime was beautifully plated and delicious. The desserts were 

interesting—taro custard and Thai ice cream.  

   The room is not noisy, so conversation is easy. There is no bar, though beer and wine are served. The 

restrooms are spacious and very neat and clean.  

   Thai Elephants is very easy to find. It is right around the corner, next door to Mondo’s. Having been 

surrounded by beautiful carvings and delicious Thai food, we came away having had a total Thai immersion 

and that was a good thing.  

M a r i l o u  W a t t s  


