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Stories 
behind nicks 
and cracks
By Dennis Mattingly

As I often do these days, I revisit my 
hometown of Clarksville, sometimes just 
to drive through it and occasionally to 
attend a specific event. 

Though many of the buildings and 
older homes have disappeared, some of 
the significant landmarks remain. 

The Clarksville United Methodist 
Church still stands in the same spot 
where it was first constructed 175 years 
ago. As a teenager, it was the center of 
many community functions.

The church recently had a service            
celebrating its 175th anniversary. I 
attended with my wife and sister, and 
though the crowd was not huge, I saw a 
number of old friends and acquaintances. 

Like the church, we have all aged. 
As I sat in the pews, I learned that the 
church’s 14, now very antique, stained 
glass windows cost $300 in 1842. Based 
on their current value, the church is 
surely the most expensive structure in 
Clarksville.

The church pews have likewise been 
in their same location since the church’s 
opening, although padding has thankfully 
been added. I looked at the pew I normal-
ly sat in as a kid (there was no evidence 
of scorching from lightning strikes), and 
where I listened to the sermons of John 
DeYoung. 

Recalling the many faces of those 
who always sat nearby was ingrained in 
my memory. Names like Wills, Holling-
sworth, McVey, Schwamberger, Carlson, 
and Werner were just a few of the stal-
warts that had their favorite spot.

The pews had the normal nicks, 
scratches, chips and cracks one might 
expect to occur over their lifetime of 
exposure to people. I wondered about the 
“who and how” of each imperfection and 
the story each might have told. 

One scratch might have been inflicted 
by a man’s cuff links in 1865, another 
by a toddler in 1960 playing with a key. 
Other marks might have happened dur-
ing a wedding over a hundred years ago 
or maybe during a Christmas Cantata 
last year.

If only those imperfections could 
talk, we might have a complete running           
history of the church and even of 
Clarksville itself. 

All we really know is that each mark, 
scratch and nick is evidence that the 
church has served its community as a 
place of worship, as a place for wed-
dings, baptisms, funerals, Cantatas, 
Vacation Bible School, choir practice, 
Twilight Workers, Clarksville Men’s Club, 
Cub Scouts, Boy Scout Troop 155, Girl 
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Sugartree Ministries has played a key role in the Wilmington 
community reaching out to those in need.

With the support of more than 30 area churches and a host 
of volunteers, meals are served six days a week. Lunch is 
served on Wednesday and Saturday at noon, evening meals 
are served Monday, Tuesday, Thursday and Friday.

Allen Willoughby, director of Sugartree Ministries, recalls the 
beginning of the ministry that was started more than 20 years 
ago.

“We started out as a co  ee shop to provide a faith-based place for people to come and 
have fellowship and to feel safe,” Willoughby said. “We started serving soup and sandwiches 
and realized there was need for more. We never imagined it would become what it is today.”

Today, Sugartree serves more than 1,000 meals a week and gives out groceries to about 
150 families every week. There’s also an emergency shelter for men, a recovery meeting 
weekly and the co  ee shop still provides a good cup of co  ee and a place to fellowship.

“We are fortunate to have a community that is as supportive as they are. It’s amazing 
how God can take such a meager beginning and turn it into something that has become 
so much more. We have seen the Lord change lives, meet the needs of the broken, the 
addicted, the poor,” Willoughby said.

“Our mission is to put into practice what Jesus tells us to do in the gospel of Matthew,” 
said Willoughby. He referenced the following Scripture, “For I was hungry and you gave me 
something to eat, I was thirsty and you gave me something to drink, I was a stranger and 
you invited me in, I needed clothes and you clothed me, I was sick and you looked after me, 
I was in prison and you came to visit me… I will tell you the truth, whatever you did for one 
of the least of these brothers of mine, you did for me.”

180 E. Main St.
Wilmington, Ohio

937-382-8359

Serving Clinton County 
Since 1999

How you can help...
*Volunteer  *Donate Food  *Donate Financially  *Pray

Your Father’s Kitchen - Serving meals six days a week 
Monday, Tuesday, Thursday and Friday 6 to 7 pm

Wednesday and Saturday Noon to 1pm
Recovery Meetings - Tuesdays and Thursdays 7:15pm

Grocery Giveaway - Thursdays Noon to 1pm
Joe’s Java Co� ee House - Monday thru Saturday, opening at 7pm

Visit us at http://www.joesjava.org for scheduling, concerts and events O
H

-7
00

19
36

6



FAITH and FAMILY 2017 Tuesday, December 19, 2017     3Wilmington News Journal

The injunction to “have faith” seems 
to suggest that we must do something in 
order to have faith, or that faith is some-
thing we can possess. But, in reality, hav-
ing faith is sometimes simply a matter of 
letting go of our skepticism or unbelief. 
In this sense, having faith is not so much 
something we do, but something we let 
happen. When you see the work of God 
manifesting itself in your life, allow your-
self to believe that this is God at work in 

For we live by faith, not by sight.
2 Corinthians 5:7

Having 
Faith
you. Sometimes we just need to have the 
simple faith of a child and believe what 
is before our eyes. This doesn’t mean we 
have to completely throw our rational mind 
overboard. There is a time and a place for 
science and skepticism, but science and 
skepticism are simply tools that should be 
used when they are needed. Having faith is 
more like the pervasive sense that we are 
surrounded by God’s loving presence. We 
are surrounded by air whether we believe 
it or not and in the same way we are sur-
rounded by God’s presence, whether we 
know or believe it, and sometimes we just 
need to let that awareness happen. Don’t 
try to force it, just let it be!

– Christopher Simon 

Scouts, and hundreds of other civic and 
religious meetings and events.

Clarksville has changed a lot since I 
roamed the back alleys with Marion, 
Steve, Farrell, Mike, and many others. 
The school is barely recognizable. The 
old water plant looks like a scene from 
a horror movie. The baseball field is 
grown over and the “Slab” is just that. 
even the alleys have disappeared from 
active use, as have the outhouses that 
used to dot the village. 

We often played Wiffle ball in my 
back yard across from the church well 
after dark, thanks to flood lights strung 
up by my dad. Sometimes there were 
10 to 15 kids playing, oblivious to the 
neighbors’ flowers being trampled while 
chasing a fly ball.

Clarksville was bordered by two 
creeks, both of which offered ample 
opportunity to drown. Fortunately, no 
one did, although diving off the old No. 
8 bridge, or swimming behind Wofter’s 

or falling through the winter ice did 
lead to the occasional bruises, sutures 
or frozen feet. 

To this day, I remember Dr. Kraeling 
warning me that I could lose my toes 
after being frozen so often. My mother’s 
reaction to my dilemma was less kind.

Like those church pews, we all show 
signs of being nicked, scratched and 
chipped from exposure to humans. We 
call it life experiences, or growing up, 
or the source of wisdom. 

Likewise, we have all “trampled on 
someone’s flowers” when we were 
younger. For my part, I apologize to the 
Harveys, the Corwins, McVeys, Stan-
fields, Byrnes, and the many others. 

Growing up in Clarksville was not 
without its drawbacks, but attending 
the Methodist church while there made 
our imperfections more tolerable and 
less noticeable. 

And I suspect that John DeYoung’s 
sermons about forgiveness also kept us 
from getting killed after trampling all 
those flowers.

STORIeS from 2

100 S. South Street • Wilmington, OH
937-382-2424 • newlifesupport.org

New Life Clinic is a preg-
nancy resource center 
that serves Clinton and 
surrounding counties. 
Operating strictly from 
donations, the Clinic 
depends on the sup-
port of the local com-
munity: churches, busi-
nesses, and friends. 

We are committed to up-holding the value of all 
human life by educating, encouraging, and equip-
ping. All services are free and confidential, includ-
ing pregnancy tests, early limited ultra-sounds, op-
tions counseling, maternity clothes & essential baby 
items, parenting classes, and so much more. Stop 
in anytime for a visit! No appointment is needed.

Merry Christmas 
Celebrating New Life                

Today & Always 
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Merry Christmas 
Celebrating New Life                

Today & Always 
Merry Christmas 

Celebrating New Life                
Today & Always 

Merry Christmas 
Celebrating New Life                

Today & Always 

Open Weekdays 10am-4pm
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Faith and 
Inspiration
By Annetta Walker 

Tony is a fourteen-year-old non-verbal 
autistic boy with some other physical 
problems. He lives with mommy, a single 
parent, that struggles financially. Tony 
doesn’t receive any financial help, but 
there is plenty of love.

You may think to yourself what’s so 
special about Tony? Well, being his Nana 
I could fill a book on that subject, but I’ll 
go over a few things. Like I said, he’s a 
non-verbal, he uses an IPad at home and 
school to communicate plus he knows 
some signs, gestures, and noises, but 
those of us close to him can more or less 
figure out what he is saying or wanting. 
When he was little he started saying 
words and was developing close to nor-
mal, but then around age two he stopped 
talking, would not make eye contact and 

didn’t want to be touched. But a few years 
ago he started saying a few words like 
mamma, then he said Nana (something 
I wondered if I’d ever hear him say) and 
he would socialize a little with his aunts, 
uncles, and cousins. Now he says a few 
more things and likes to tease, be silly and 
funny at home and middle school. Just ask 
Mrs. Harlen. He’s even made the honor 
roll. He’s come a long way. His favorite 
thing to do is watch and record on his 
IPad, doors open and close (his at home 
recently quit working, but a friend had a 
used one and gave it to him). We some-
times on Sundays take him to the hospital 
so he can record the elevator doors, he 
also likes to go to Walmart and watch the 
front and lawn and garden doors (magic 
doors) where he isn’t in anyone’s way. 
The people at these places are so nice 
once they realize what he’s doing. So if 
you are at the hospital or Walmart and see 
a big six foot, dark haired boy wearing 
glasses standing and watching the doors 
open and close, with an IPad in his hands, 
it’s probably Tony, just say hi to him- he 
can whisper hi back to you now. 

We’ve always had faith, prayed and 

believed that Tony would talk and his 
other physical needs would be met. 
He may not act or behave as a typical 
fourteen-year-old boy, but he’s our boy 
and he brings so much joy, happiness, and 
laughter to so many at the middle school, 
Wilmington Church of God (which he 
loves to go to Mrs. Robins class), and to 
other friends and family. He’s been such 
an inspiration to all of us. Down through 
his school years he’s had so many teach-
ers and aides that have encouraged and 
prompted him to do things that have 
helped him to grow to the point where 
he is now. We thank each and every one 
who’s had a part in Tony’s life. 

He’s such an inspiration to all of us. He 
doesn’t give up, even on down days when 
he is hurting and it’s hard for him to walk. 
We love him to pieces. 

Along this time of year when we think 
of the reasons for the season, let’s remem-
ber no everyone is typically the same. 
God made us all individually the way he 
wants and loves us to be. Isn’t that won-
derful?!

May God Bless you and yours this   
holiday season.  

Love ya Tony, 
Nana Merry Christmas

          Joyeux Noel
      Feliz Navidad
  Buone Feste Natalizie
      Froehliche Weihnachten

             Sung Tan Chuk Ha

To our friends both far 
and near, we wish a Merry 
Christmas and a Happy New 
Year! It’s been a privilege and 
a pleasure serving you.

wnewsj.com

It’s Christmas Everywhere!

Miami-Center Quarterly meetings (Ohio)
• Ada Chapel Friends Meeting (Wilmington)

• Campus Meeting (Wilmington)
• Chester Friends Meeting (Wilmington)
• Cincinnati Friends Meeting (Cincinnati)

• Cuba Friends Meeting (Cuba)
• Dover Friends Meeting (Wilmington)

• Eastern Hills Friends Meeting (Cincinnati)
• Jamestown Friends Meeting (Jamestown)

• New Burlington Friends Meeting (Greene Co.)
• Sabina Friends Meeting (Sabina, Clinton Co.)

• Samantha Friends Meeting (Highland Co.)
• Springfield Friends Meeting (near Clarksville)

• Wilmington Friends Meeting (Wilmington)
• Xenia Friends Meeting (Xenia)

Fairfield Quarterly meetings (Ohio)
• Centerfield Friends Church (Highland Co.)

• Fairview Friends Meeting (New Vienna)
• Fall Creek Friends Meeting (Highland Co.)

• Hardin’s Creek Friends Meeting (Highland Co.)
• Leesburg Friends Church (Leesburg)

• Londonderry Friends Meeting (Londonderry)
• Martinsville Friends Meeting (Martinsville)

Friendsville Quarterly meetings (Tennessee)
• Friends of Ballplay (Monroe Co.)

• Friendsville Friends Church (Friendsville )
• Knoxville Friends Meeting (Knoxville)

• Living Word Friends Church (Nashville)
• Lost Creek Friends Church (New Market)

• Maryville Friends Church (Maryville)
• Rafter Chapel Friends Church (Monroe Co.)

Photo taken at the 
yearly meeting in 1909 
on Wilmington College 

campus

Wilmington Yearly Meeting
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of the RELIGIOUS SOCIETY OF FRIENDS

For I have called you friends...
– John 15:15b (NIV)

Historic influence/Living faith in Ohio & Tennessee
Historically, Friends used the word “meeting” in place of the word “church” ~ they 
considered the people who gathered to worship to be the body of Christ and thus,  

God’s church.  Some local Friends call their gathering to worship a “Meeting”; 
others refer to it as a “Church.” In the next column is a list of all the 
Meetings/Churches  in Wilmington Yearly Meeting. All are welcome! 

FOR WORSHIP TIMES & ADDRESSES SEE OUR WEBSITE    
wilmingtonyearlymeeting.org & find us on Facebook
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Wilmington

“Our Family Caring 
For Your Family”

Schedule a visit and discover fi rst-hand what makes our facility so special.

75 Hale St. Wilmington • 937-382-1621

OH-70019358

Nursing & Rehabilitation Center

Christmas…. It’s my favorite holiday,
I’d like to talk about it, if I may.
Christmas becomes changing 

roles and stages,
As we journey through 

life’s turning pages.

As a tiny child, Christmas
is very magical,

Get a little older, 
the whole Santa thing
becomes questionable.

December drags on so slowly, 
you cannot believe.

Then it’s next to impossible
to sleep on Christmas eve.

As a teen, the magic is already gone,
You want to sleep in 
on Christmas morn.

Still enjoy the holiday but, 
things aren’t like before,

You’re not crazy with 
excitement anymore. 

You get married, 
once again the roles shift.

Your spouse is who your main 
Christmas is with.

You see your parents, 
exchange a gift or two,

This is definitely different;
this is definitely new.

Things shift again 
when the first baby comes along,

You’re a parent AND Santa; 
don’t want to do this wrong!

Some years you’ll search for a 
much-in-demand toy,

That moment of finding it 
brings incredible relief and joy.

Few years later, 
your second child is born,

Christmas 
Through the 

Years

Now it’s same number of gifts, 
same amount spent, 
the pressure is on.

My rule was: If you find your gift, 
it goes back!

I couldn’t have carried it out,
and that’s a fact.

Your oldest child gets married, 
Christmas changes again,

You want it to stay the way 
it’s most recently been.

Reduce the gifts and amount spent. 
But that’s MY KID,
Maybe it’ll be okay; 

that’s what my parents did.

Perhaps the married child provides 
a grandchild to the scene,
Before your other child 

marries- does that sound mean?
When your youngest moves out, 

it hurts to the core.
But that grandchild brings magic 

to Christmas once more.

You guessed it, Christmas changes 
once again, as Christmas does.

You keep comparing 
Christmas now as it was.

Back to Christmas morning 
being you and your spouse, 

Unwrapping gifts in this empty,
quiet house.

When my youngest grandchild 
is eleven, it it’s up to me,

I want to buy a small Christmas tree.
Life is growing, succeeding, 

then slowing down, that’s the key,
Maybe the changing roles 

for Christmas is meant to be.

except for the tiny child role,
it’s always been my way,
To take a few minutes 

to think of Jesus, 
wish Him Happy Birthday,

For all the shopping, wrapping, 
parties, and feastin’

Remember, Jesus is the Reason 
for the Season.

By Janis Lewis
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Come to  for your last minute 
Christmas gifts!

Come toCome toCome toCome to
The Unique Place to Shop 

Antique Shops
AMERICAN PIE
43 N. Main St. • 513.897.7437
Open Tues.-Sun
www.myamericanpieantiques.com

BRASS LANTERN
100 S. Main St. • 513.897.9686
Tues-Sat 11-5, Sun 12-5

CALEB’S MEADOW ANTIQUES
21 S Main St • 513-260-9061
www.calebsmeadowantiques.com

C&R LIVING
180 S. Main St. • 513.897.0431
Tuesday-Saturday 11-5
Sunday 12-5
Closed on Monday

THE DAME & DANDY 
30 Main St.
937.672.8811

LILLY’S CORNER MALL
107 S. Main St. • 513.897.0388
Tues-Sat 11:00-5, Sun. 12-5 
Closed Monday

THE MERCANTILE ON MAIN 
247 S. Main St. • 513.334.4949. 
Tues-Sat 11-5 Sun 12-5

PAST PERFECT ANTIQUES 
77 S. Main St. • 513.855.4315 
Mon-Sun 11-5

REDEMPTION 
22 N. Main St. • 937.840.8634

TOUCH OF HEAVEN 
258 S. Main St. • 513.855.1033 
Tues-Sun 12-5

VILLAGE ANTIQUES
185A High Street • 513.897.2421
Tuesday-Sunday

VILLAGE SALVAGE 
85 S. Main St.
513.914-4177

WAYNESVILLE 
ANTIQUE MALL, LLC
69 S. Main St. • 513.897.6937  
Open Every Day 11-5
info@waynesvilleantiquemall.com

Specialty Shops
AMERICAN HOME COMFORTS 
258 S. Main St. St. • 513.897.2300
Wed-Sat 11-5, Sun 12-5
Fall: Tues-Sat 11-5, Sun 12-5

COBBLESTONE VILLAGE
10 N. Main St. • 513.897.0021
Tuesday-Sunday 10-5 
Closed Monday  
www.cobblestonevillageandcafe.com

CHEAP JOHN’S 
COUNTRY STORE
104 S. Main St. • 513.897.9686
Tuesday-Saturday 11-5
Sunday 12-5

CH INTERIOR DESIGNS
10 N. Main St. • 937.545.9171 
Weds-Sat 11-3 
and By Appointment
www.chinteriordesigns.com 

CROSSWYCK COTTAGE 
AT THE HAMMEL HOUSE
121 S. Main St • 513.897.3779 
Open 7 Days

DAYS GONE BY
185 S. Main St. • 513.897.3858
Tues-Sat 11-5, Sun 12-5

FABRIC SHACK 
QUILTING STORE
99 Marvin Lane • 513.897.0092 
1.877.666.4245 toll free
Mon-Sat 10-5; Thurs 10-8, Sun 12-5
www.fabricshack.com
amanda@fabricshack.com 

FABRIC SHACK 
HOME DÉCOR
232 Miami St. • 513.897.0711 
Fax 513.897.5080
Mon, Tues, Weds, Fri, Sat 10-5 
Thurs 10-8; Sun 12:30-5
www.lotsofabric.com 

HABERDASHERY
198B S. Main St. • 513.897.3003
Tues-Sat 10:30-5; Sun. 12-5
Call for Winter Hours

HOLLY B’S SWEETS 
33 S. Main St. • 513.897.2112 
Weds-Fri 1-5, Sat 11-5, Sun 12-5

KATHERINE’S WEB: 
WEAVING AND SPINNING 
174 S. Main St. • 937.728.0126
Wed-Sat 12-4 or by Appt. 
www.katherinehickmandesigns.com

THE KINDRED NEST 
46 S. Main St. • 513.855.1129
Open Tues-Sat 11-5, Sun 12-5
www.thekindrednest.com

THE LOOKING GLASS 
49 S. Main St. • 513.897.9960
Tues-Sun 11-5
www.thelookingglass.mobi 

MERAKI-HEART AND SOUL
98b S. Main St. • 937.971.1512

PEDDLER HOUSE/
CHRISTMAS PEDDLER 
258 S. Main St., Scioto Square 
513.897.9627
Tues-Sat 10-5, Sun 12-5
www.thepeddlerhouse.com 

RAE’S FANCY, LLC
55 S. Main St. • 937.307.1479 
Tues-Sat 11-5, Sun 12-5, 
Jan-Feb - Thurs-Sat. 11-5
Sun 12-5

SAWDUST & STITCHES 
89 S. Main St. • 937.367.2633
Wed-Sun 12-5 
Winter Hours Thurs-Sun 12-5

THE SECRET GARDEN 
& CHAPEL IN THE WOODS
4107 East SR 73 • 513.897.5505 
Open 7 days Apr - Dec 11-6; 
Jan, Feb, Mar - Thurs - Sun 11-5

WAYNE TOWNSHIP HOUSE 
62 N Main St. • 513.897-1360  
Fri & Sat 11-5 Sun 12-5

WINSOME COTTAGE 
93 S. Main Street • 513.897.0667
Open Tues-Sat 10-5

Art Galleries 
& Furniture Stores
BENNER’S COLONIAL 
TRADITIONS
61 S. Main St. • 513.897.9000 
Tues-Sat 10-5, Sun 12-5
www.bennerswoodworking.com

CANADA GOOSE GALLERY  
97 S. Main St. • 513.897.4348
Tues-Fri 10:30-5; 
Sat 10-5; Sun 1-5; 
Closed Mon

CLEAR CREEK 
AMISH FURNITURE 
1558 East SR 73, at 73 & 48 
513.897.9669
Mon-Thurs 11-7, 
Fri 11-5, Sat 10-6, Closed Sun

THE FRAMING PLACE 
AND ART GALLERY
215 S. Main St. • 513.897.2787
Tues-Sat 12-5 
www.framingplaceartgallery.com

Food & Lodging
BENTINO’S PIZZA  
140 S. Main St. • 513.897.1600
Sun-Thurs 11-10, Fri & Sat 11-11

COBBLESTONE CAFÉ
10 N. Main St. • 513.897.0021
Tue-Fri 11-3:30 
Sat-Sun 11-4; 
Seasonal hours on web
www.cobblestonevillageandcafe.com

CRANBERRY COTTAGE 
BED & BREAKFAST
102 N. Main St. • 937.307.7022 
elp@woh.rr.com

HAMMEL HOUSE INN 
RESTAURANT AND B&B 
121 S. Main St. • 513.897.3779
Bed & Breakfast reservations: 
513.897.3779
Restaurant/Luncheons: 513.897.2333
Open 7 days
www.hammelhouseinn.com 

KEÈ MO SABE 
ESPRESSO & GELATO 
10 N. Main St Unit A  • 513.897.0021  
Tues-Sun 8am-9pm

SINCLAIR HOUSE 
BED & BREAKFAST
161 Edwards Rd. • 513-855-4441
info@sinclairhousebnb.com

STONE HOUSE TAVERN
258 S. Main St. • 513.855.4203
Mon-Thurs 11am-10pm, 
Fri & Sat 11am-12am, 
Sun 12pm-9pm

STONETOWN COFFEE 
195 S. Main ST. 513.897.2200
Seasonal Hours on Web

THE VILLAGE 
FAMILY RESTAURANT
144 S. Main St. • 513.897.8835
Mon-Fri 7 am-9 pm,
Sat 7:30 a.-9 pm,  
Sun 8 am-9 pm

www.waynesvilleshops.com Ad Sponsored by:
The Antiques capital of midwest

Touch of Heaven

The Mercantile on Main

Hammel House Inn Restaurant and B&B

 Brass Lantern Antiques

American Home ComfortsWinsome Cottage

The Kindred Nest

Lilly’s Corner Mall

The Peddler House

Area Chamber 
of Commerce
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1.877.666.4245 toll free
Mon-Sat 10-5; Thurs 10-8, Sun 12-5
www.fabricshack.com
amanda@fabricshack.com 

FABRIC SHACK 
HOME DÉCOR
232 Miami St. • 513.897.0711 
Fax 513.897.5080
Mon, Tues, Weds, Fri, Sat 10-5 
Thurs 10-8; Sun 12:30-5
www.lotsofabric.com 

HABERDASHERY
198B S. Main St. • 513.897.3003
Tues-Sat 10:30-5; Sun. 12-5
Call for Winter Hours

HOLLY B’S SWEETS 
33 S. Main St. • 513.897.2112 
Weds-Fri 1-5, Sat 11-5, Sun 12-5

KATHERINE’S WEB: 
WEAVING AND SPINNING 
174 S. Main St. • 937.728.0126
Wed-Sat 12-4 or by Appt. 
www.katherinehickmandesigns.com

THE KINDRED NEST 
46 S. Main St. • 513.855.1129
Open Tues-Sat 11-5, Sun 12-5
www.thekindrednest.com

THE LOOKING GLASS 
49 S. Main St. • 513.897.9960
Tues-Sun 11-5
www.thelookingglass.mobi 

MERAKI-HEART AND SOUL
98b S. Main St. • 937.971.1512

PEDDLER HOUSE/
CHRISTMAS PEDDLER 
258 S. Main St., Scioto Square 
513.897.9627
Tues-Sat 10-5, Sun 12-5
www.thepeddlerhouse.com 

RAE’S FANCY, LLC
55 S. Main St. • 937.307.1479 
Tues-Sat 11-5, Sun 12-5, 
Jan-Feb - Thurs-Sat. 11-5
Sun 12-5

SAWDUST & STITCHES 
89 S. Main St. • 937.367.2633
Wed-Sun 12-5 
Winter Hours Thurs-Sun 12-5

THE SECRET GARDEN 
& CHAPEL IN THE WOODS
4107 East SR 73 • 513.897.5505 
Open 7 days Apr - Dec 11-6; 
Jan, Feb, Mar - Thurs - Sun 11-5

WAYNE TOWNSHIP HOUSE 
62 N Main St. • 513.897-1360  
Fri & Sat 11-5 Sun 12-5

WINSOME COTTAGE 
93 S. Main Street • 513.897.0667
Open Tues-Sat 10-5

Art Galleries 
& Furniture Stores
BENNER’S COLONIAL 
TRADITIONS
61 S. Main St. • 513.897.9000 
Tues-Sat 10-5, Sun 12-5
www.bennerswoodworking.com

CANADA GOOSE GALLERY  
97 S. Main St. • 513.897.4348
Tues-Fri 10:30-5; 
Sat 10-5; Sun 1-5; 
Closed Mon

CLEAR CREEK 
AMISH FURNITURE 
1558 East SR 73, at 73 & 48 
513.897.9669
Mon-Thurs 11-7, 
Fri 11-5, Sat 10-6, Closed Sun

THE FRAMING PLACE 
AND ART GALLERY
215 S. Main St. • 513.897.2787
Tues-Sat 12-5 
www.framingplaceartgallery.com

Food & Lodging
BENTINO’S PIZZA  
140 S. Main St. • 513.897.1600
Sun-Thurs 11-10, Fri & Sat 11-11

COBBLESTONE CAFÉ
10 N. Main St. • 513.897.0021
Tue-Fri 11-3:30 
Sat-Sun 11-4; 
Seasonal hours on web
www.cobblestonevillageandcafe.com

CRANBERRY COTTAGE 
BED & BREAKFAST
102 N. Main St. • 937.307.7022 
elp@woh.rr.com

HAMMEL HOUSE INN 
RESTAURANT AND B&B 
121 S. Main St. • 513.897.3779
Bed & Breakfast reservations: 
513.897.3779
Restaurant/Luncheons: 513.897.2333
Open 7 days
www.hammelhouseinn.com 

KEÈ MO SABE 
ESPRESSO & GELATO 
10 N. Main St Unit A  • 513.897.0021  
Tues-Sun 8am-9pm

SINCLAIR HOUSE 
BED & BREAKFAST
161 Edwards Rd. • 513-855-4441
info@sinclairhousebnb.com

STONE HOUSE TAVERN
258 S. Main St. • 513.855.4203
Mon-Thurs 11am-10pm, 
Fri & Sat 11am-12am, 
Sun 12pm-9pm

STONETOWN COFFEE 
195 S. Main ST. 513.897.2200
Seasonal Hours on Web

THE VILLAGE 
FAMILY RESTAURANT
144 S. Main St. • 513.897.8835
Mon-Fri 7 am-9 pm,
Sat 7:30 a.-9 pm,  
Sun 8 am-9 pm

www.waynesvilleshops.com Ad Sponsored by:
The Antiques capital of midwest

Touch of Heaven

The Mercantile on Main

Hammel House Inn Restaurant and B&B

 Brass Lantern Antiques

American Home ComfortsWinsome Cottage

The Kindred Nest

Lilly’s Corner Mall

The Peddler House

Area Chamber 
of Commerce
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PAVING & EXCAVATING
RESIDENTIAL & COMMERCIAL ASPHALT PAVING AND CONCRETE

585 W Washington St, Sabina, OH 45169 
(937) 584-4823  www.gradecopaving.com

Site Development • Sewer Lines • Water Lines
Excavating Leveling & Grading • Demolition

FREE ESTIMATES!

OVER 35 YEARS EXPERIENCE

Good tidings 
of great joy
By Dave Hinman

“Now there were in the same country 
shepherds living out in the fields, keep-
ing watch over their flock by night. And 
behold, an angel of the Lord stood before 
them, and the glory of the Lord shone 
around them, and they were greatly 
afraid. Then the angel said to them, “Do 
not be afraid, for behold, I bring you 
good tidings of great joy which will be to 
all people. For there is born to you this 
day in the city of David a Savior, who is 
Christ the Lord.” Luke 2:8-11

I really love Christmas. To quote Andy 
Williams, “it’s the most wonderful time 
of the year” to me.

I like the decorating, the shopping, the 
parades, the colors, the lights, the music, 
the wrapping, and especially the eating! 
I’m not one to watch much television, 
other than Buckeye games and Hannity, 
but at Christmas I’ll make sure I’m home 
for Rudolph, Frosty, the Grinch, and 
Charlie Brown.

Did you ever see “Claymation Christ-
mas”? I think it’s my favorite. It was 
made in 1987, was only shown for a 
couple of years, and features the Cali-
fornia Raisins (remember them) doing 
“Rudolph, the Red Nosed Reindeer”.” We 
recorded it back in the VHS days, have 
transferred it to DVD, and still watch it 
every year.

Did I mention that I like to eat at 

Christmas?
There are a few delicacies I savor dur-

ing the holidays that only pass my palate 
once a year. My mother-in-law, a fantastic 
cook, makes oyster dressing for Christ-
mas eve. Oysters have a unique flavor, 
and require an acquired taste for most 
to appreciate. Most of our family eat the 
plain-Jane, oyster-less dressing, but they 
really don’t know what they’re missing.

Did you know some say that oysters 
are an aphrodisiac? Interesting that I like 
oysters and my wife doesn’t, but that’s 
enough about that.

My mother has a holiday tradition of 
making and decorating the most scrump-
tious sugar cookies ever. I’d hate to guess 
how many calories are in each one, and I 
could easily eat a dozen at one sitting.

With the dough cut in the shape of 
Santa, his reindeer, Christmas trees, and 
ornaments, they are colored in bright, 
festive icing made from a smidgen of 
milk and mounds of powdered sugar. 
Thereafter, before the icing sets up, the 
cookies are embellished with colored 
sugar, chocolate bits, cinnamon drops, or 
nonpareils.

Yum, yum.
Mom is in assisted living at Cape May 

now, and hasn’t been able to make the 
cookies herself for the last couple of 
years. Instead, my wonderful daughter-
in-law has been baking the cookies, and 
Mom comes over to supervise our four 
grandchildren decorating them.

Actually, we all pitch in with the deco-
rating, while sampling the creativity as 
we go. Last Christmas my son decorated 
a Santa cookie in red and white, with a 
teeny little dribble of yellow icing placed 

just below Santa’s bowl full of jelly. He 
told us that Santa must have had an acci-
dent.

Speaking of Santa, we had an interest-
ing St. Nick experience a few years ago. 
Let me explain that we have a special 
needs, adult daughter, Rachael, who has 
been petrified of Santa her entire life. 
We have photos of her as a youngster, in 
festive holiday outfits, plopped down on 
the plump, bearded man, wailing at the 
audacity of having to engage this oddly 
dressed, HO-HO-HOing stranger.

To be honest, he is a bit intimidating, 
and I don’t really blame her for wanting 
to remain with Mom and Dad, secure 
in her parental comfort zone. We finally 
decided that sitting on Santa’s lap was 
one tradition Rachael could do without, 
and we just kept our distance from the 
jolly old elf.

But once recently, while shopping at 
the mall, Rachael “asked” (she’s non-
verbal, but has her own way of express-
ing herself) to see Santa. I don’t know 
what changed, or why she wanted to sit 
on Santa’s lap, but she bravely waited in 
line, and patiently watched the little tikes 
ahead of her tell Santa what they wanted 
for Christmas.

When it was finally her turn, she sat 
down, gave Santa a hug, smiled for the 
picture, and then quickly got up and 
blew him a kiss as she walked away. It 
was a great moment.

Please understand that Rachael is 
about two-hundred pounds heavier now 
than when she was a toddler rejecting 
Santa. So, maybe instead of reconciling 
with Kris Kringle, this was her way to 
pay him back.

I did notice a smile on Rachael’s face, 
and a grimace on Santa’s, when she 
plopped down.

Many say that Christmas is too com-
mercialized. I agree it’s over the top, but 
that’s OK. The caveat in all the chaos is 
simply to slow down enough to acknowl-
edge the true meaning of Christmas.

For all the things I enjoy about the 
holiday, let’s face it, none are lasting. 
This Christmas will come, and go, with 
only fading memories left of the celebra-
tion. I’ll soon forget who gave me what 
gifts, and what gifts I gave which people. 
Those things are fun, but fleeting.

All the stuff about Christmas that we 
enjoy will be here today, and gone tomor-
row, even including some of our friends 
and loved ones perhaps.

The scripture tells us “it is appointed 
for men to die once, but after this the 
judgment” (Hebrews 9:27). You see, our 
assignment here is temporary. Only the 
Christ of Christmas is enduring.

I think Linus said it best. Sandwiched 
between his saying “lights please” and 
“That’s what Christmas is all about 
Charlie Brown”, Linus quotes Luke 
2:8-14 (see it at www.youtube.com/
watch/?v=pn10FF-FQfs). This tells of the 
birth of the Lord Jesus Christ, and in so 
doing frames the picture of the holiday’s 
meaning.

So, yes, please enjoy everything about 
the season, but be sure to acknowledge 
Jesus as the reason for it, amen?

Merry CHRISTmas to all, and to all a 
good night!

Dave Hinman is Pastoral Elder at Dove Church, 
Wilmington. Contact him at davefromdove@gmail.com.

O
H

-7
00

19
36

3

THE

LAURELS
O F  B L A N C H E S T E RO F  B L A N C H E S T E RO F  B L A N C H E S T E R

Peggy Morgan
Director of Marketing

(937) 783-4911 
pmorgan@laurelhealth.com 

laurelsofblanchester.com

Happy 
Holidays! Peggy MorganPeggy MorganPeggy MorganPeggy Morgan

Director of MarketingDirector of MarketingDirector of MarketingDirector of Marketing

(937) 783-4911 (937) 783-4911 (937) 783-4911 (937) 783-4911 (937) 783-4911 
pmorgan@laurelhealth.com pmorgan@laurelhealth.com pmorgan@laurelhealth.com pmorgan@laurelhealth.com pmorgan@laurelhealth.com pmorgan@laurelhealth.com 

839 Cherry Street
Blanchester, OH 45107
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Memories 
of Mom
By Wyla Goodman 

This is our fourth Christmas since 
my Mom has passed away. Yet, when I 
remember my Mom & Christmas, I can 
smile.

You see my Mom’s Christmases as a 
child after the age of 8 were never good 
ones for her & her two brothers. My 
Mom’s Grandmother raised them after 
their parents divorced. So their Christ-
mas presents (as well as their birthday 
presents) would disappear the day 
after they got their Christmas presents. 
Which was not a good thing.

My Mother vowed that when she 
grew up, got married & had kids, that 
Christmas would be remember-able for 
everyone.

So when my Mom married my Dad & 
we came along, Christmas became one 
of her favorite holidays. My mom was 
a big kid at heart for a lot of reasons. I 
remember that there was always Christ-
mas music playing. She loved decorat-
ing every room in the house as well as 
the outside too. When we kids were 
old enough we helped decorate the tree 
with her. Mom baked cookies for us 
& Santa too. On Christmas eve there 
was always cookies & milk for Santa. 
On Christmas Day there was always a 
special present from Santa, that was 
already unwrapped & put together.

Now that my Mom is gone, I still 
have those wonderful memories of my 
Mom; of her being a big kid. It wasn’t 
just by the Christmas music she had 
playing, Or the TV shows or movies we 
would watch, or even how every gift 
that was bought or made was thought 
out with love for the special people 
in her life. To me it was the Spirit of 
Christmas that she always seemed to 
have. 

For these memories, I am grateful.

Home for the holidays
Christmas carols and festive songs help make the holidays 

complete by setting the mood for the festivities to come. 
Songs resonate differently with people during the holiday 
season. For example, some celebrants find certain 
holiday tunes or lyrics especially poignant. Those 
who might be missing home or planning on visiting 
friends and relatives who live far away during the 
holiday season often find the words to “(There’s 
No Place Like) Home for the Holidays,” are an 
accurate portrayal of the sentiments of holiday 
traveling. Composed by Robert Allen, with 
lyrics by Al Stillman, “(There’s No Place Like) 
Home for the Holidays” was published in 1954. 
The best-known recordings of the song are by 
Perry Como, who recorded it twice — once 
in 1954 and then again in 1959 with a different 
musical arrangement. The first version reached 
#8 on the Billboard magazine chart in the United 
States. The Carpenters recorded another popular 
version of the song for their 1984 album, “An 
Old-Fashioned Christmas.” Nora Jones and Cyndi 
Lauper also recorded a duet version of the song 
in 2011. 

O
H

-7
00

20
09

8

CASA volunteers are appointed by judges to watch over and advocate 
for abused and neglected children, to make sure they don’t get lost 
in the overburdened legal and social service system or languish 
in group or foster homes. Volunteers stay with each case until it is 
closed and the child is placed in a safe, permanent home. For many 
abused children, their CASA volunteer will be the one constant adult 
presence in their lives. Independent research 
has demonstrated that children with a CASA 
volunteer are substantially less likely to spend 
time in long-term foster care and less likely to 
reenter care.
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Donate or 
Volunteer 

with CASA!

For More Information, 
Contact Kim Vandervort at 

937-383-1137 
kvandervort@clintoncountycourts.org
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Sheryl Sollars 
Welcome To My Kitchen

I have always said that the greatest gift 
God has given us is memories. 

For you, these memories reflect your 
past and are fascinating stories to share 
with your children. I have more memo-
ries and stories than I could possibly tell 
you about in a single column, but hope-
fully you will sit back as I share some of 
my favorite stories with you. 

We always went to her house for 

Grandma
Hoppy: 
The best cook
I knew

Thanksgiving dinner. Some of my best 
memories include a very special person 
in my life. My grandmother, elsie 
Hopkins (my father, Harry Hop-
kins’s mother) had a dramatic 
impact on my life. She was 
known as Grandma Hoppy 
(Hoppy being a nickname all 
of her friends gave her) to all 
of her grandchildren. 

To those who knew her, she was 
the epitome of the perfect wife, mother 
and grandma. There are two things I 
remember best about Grandma Hoppy. 
The first was going to her house for fam-
ily dinners. All of my family were excel-
lent cooks but no one could compete 
with Grandma’s meals. She could cook 
anything and you very seldom found a 
recipe in front of her because they were 
all in her head. This was great for her, 
but sad for me since there are few recipes 
in writing for me to share with my family. 

Although she was famous for many of 
her creations there are a few that really 
stand out in my mind. They include: her 
chicken and noodles, chicken dumplings, 

bacon spaghetti, and her green beans. 
I watched her make and roll out her 
noodles and each time I was more fas-

cinated than the last. I can still see 
her rolling out that bright yellow 
dough. She would cut them in 3” 
or 4” strips and then stack them 
on top of one another before slic-

ing them in very thin pieces. She 
would then add a little flour and 

shread them through her fingers before 
dropping them in her rich chicken broth. 

She usually served them along with the 
cooked chicken she had pulled from the 
bones, fresh green beans and tomatoes.

The second memory of Grandma I 
treasure is the smell of laundry soap and 
starch. 

Money was short for the Hopkins fam-
ily and, being the hard worker she was, 
she took in laundry from Wilmington 
residents. Her basement housed her laun-
dry facility which included a “wringer” 
washer and a rope close line to use when 
she couldn’t hang the wash outside. 
(Remember clothes lines and clothes 
pins?). 

She would then do the ironing. Since 
a great deal of her laundry consisted of 
men’s white shirts — the smell of starch 
was almost always in the air. She would 
wash, starch and sprinkle the shirt. 
Sprinkling came from “pop” bottle with 
an aluminum and cork sprinkling stopper. 
She would set up her ironing board in the 
dining room and she would stand ironing 
all day long.

All of this for 25 cents a shirt. Can 
you imagine all of that work for such 
little money? You could walk in and see 
those beautifully ironed shirts hanging 
on hooks throughout her home. What a 
wonderful smell.

My Grandpa (Stanton Hopkins) was 
also a wonderful man. He worked hard 
at Sabin Osborn’s Market, but never too 
busy to share his love of fishing with his 
family. 

After I graduated from high school, I 
worked for a local optometrist. Grandma 
Hoppy worked as a cook at Main Build-
ing so I would share lunch with Grandpa. 

See GRANDMA | 11
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Timber Faith promotes spiritual growth 
through Christian values used in our 

classrooms. It is through physical, 
emotional, social and cognitive experiences 

that children gain competence in the 
classroom and form a positive self-image. 

Our curriculum is aligned with the Ohio 
Early Learning Development Standards.

Give a child the Christmas gift that will 
last a lifetime... a great start to learning!

NOW ENROLLING 
FOR THE JANUARY 

18’ SEMESTER!

Presbyterian Church 
of Wilmington

840 Timber Glen Drive
Wilmington, OH 45177

Phone: 937-382-2185 | pcwilmington.org

Come join us
Christmas Eve
at 7:30pm

for our annual
Candlelight Service
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Naylor's Furniture

2291 St. Rt. 22 & 3 West
Wilmington, OH 45177

93 7-38 2-33 73
Local Delivery • Financing Availabl e

Furniture & Decor

To enhance your 
home & lifestyle

Grandma would make her famous spa-
ghetti and bacon so that we could warm 
it up for our lunch time meal. Grandpa 
would often bring me a “cream horn” or 
other treat from Gene’s Bakery (remem-
ber this place?) and together we shared 
conversation that made for memories I 
will never forget.

I could go on forever about the wonder-
ful memories I have of Grandma Hoppy 
and Grandpa Stan but I need to save 
room to share of her recipes with you.

Her bacon spaghetti — I have never 
found this recipe anywhere and am not 
sure if this is her “original” creation or if 
she found it elsewhere. I just know it is 
very unique and encourage you to try it 
and I know you will add it to your collec-
tion. 

The salt added to this recipe may 
sound like too much, but because it soaks 
into the spaghetti, the dish will not be 
too salty. Also do not substitute other 
cheeses for the “sharp cheddar.”

Grandma’s 
Spaghetti

Snap the ends off the beans and break in half. 
Place in large saucepan and completely cover with water. 

Add several pieces of ham, a ham hock or 5-6 slices of bacon 
and 1 ½ teaspoon salt. Cover with a lid and place over a 
medium heat and cook for 45 minutes. Add 1 medium onion 
diced and ½ cup additional water. Reduce heat to medium 
low and cook additional 45 minutes. (beans should be break-
ing apart). Check often and add more water as needed to 
prevent beans from sticking. Remove lid and check the taste 
and add additional salt as needed and 1/2 teaspoon pepper. 
Cook about 15 minutes (without a lid) to reduce liquid to 
about 1/2 to 1 cup (depending on amount of beans).

I hope all of you have someone special from your past — 
maybe it‘s your Grandma!

Cook spagetti in salted water- cooked al dente and 
drained (don’t over cook). To the hot spagetti add 
all the remaining ingredients, stirring well. (Check 
for f lavor of seasoning, you may have to add more 
salt as  it will be absorbed into the spagetti.) Pour 
into greased casserole dish and bake at 350 degrees 
for 45-55 minutes or until bubbly.

I am sure all of you have a person who is special in 
your life, maybe it was your grandma.

Grandma’s 
Green Beans

Her green beans were a tradition 
that my grandchildren love. They are 
not difficult but have the best flavor. 
Here is how I make them.8 oz. spagetti

1/2 cup chopped onion
1 cup RAW bacon – 
cut in 1/4 inch pieces
1 cup very sharp cheese 
– cut in 1/2 inch cubes

1 1/2 t. salt
1/2 teaspoon pepper
1 28 oz. can of 
chopped tomatoes

GRANDMA from 10

McBrayer
Real Estate Co.

1107 Rombach Ave.
Wilmington, OH 45177

O�  ce: 937-382-0809
Fax: 937-382-4548

The Personal Touch in Real Estate 

www.mcbrayerrealestate.comO
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Happy Holidays
from

The Blessing Is Outside 
of Your Comfort Zone

Ashley Hicks is a runner and co-founder 
of the group Black Girls RUN!, a group 
whose mission is to encourage all people (but 
especially black females) to make fitness and 
healthy living a priority. For Ashley Hicks, 
as for many runners, there is a spiritual and 
meditative aspect to running. She tells the story 
about preparing for her second marathon and 
in the process of buying some new running 
shoes telling the person who was helping her 
at the store that she wasn’t really excited about 
the race and just wanted to get through it. 
He told her to remember that “the blessing 
is outside of your comfort zone.” For anyone 
who has ever done any long-distance running, 
or any physical activity that took you past the 
limits of your comfort zone, you know how 
true this is. You must go beyond your comfort 
zone to get your second wind, and this is just 
as true for mental and spiritual efforts as it is 
for physical ones. God’s saving grace is more 
apt to come after the dark night of the soul. We 
simply aren’t likely to recognize God’s grace in 
the everyday routine, even though it’s always 
there. If you’re feeling a bit lackluster and 
blasé about life, or some aspect of it, press on 
until you hit that point where it starts to get 
uncomfortable, and remember that the blessing 
comes somewhere past that point.

– Christopher Simon

“I can do all this through him who
gives me strength.”  —Philippians4:13 NIV
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One more  
year, one   
more kiss
By Randy Riley

Sometimes, love doesn’t require 
words. In fact, despite the thousands of 
romance novels that sit on the shelves 
of grocery stores across the nation, 
true love is nearly impossible to cap-
ture with words.

Art galleries are full of paintings 
and photographs of people kissing — 
of people in love. Never have I seen 
kissing-art or love-art accompanied 
by a written explanation. You don’t 
need an explanation for love. There 
may not be such words. True love lives 
in those regions of our brain and our 
heart where thoughts blur and words 
get lost.

They say that there is a flash on the 
horizon, on the edge of the sea, when 
the sitting sun moves from the range 
of visible light to the distant glow of 
a sun that has already disappeared 
beyond view. Very few people have ever 
captured the moment of that flash in a 
photograph or a painting. Such is love.

Imagine this moment.
The couple stood facing each other. 

He was slightly taller than her. He 
didn’t tower over her, but he had to 
bend slightly for their lips to meet. She 
looked up into his eyes. He lowered 
his eyes to meet hers. His hands had 
been on her shoulders, but he slowly 
moved them up to cradle her 
face. He held her gently 
as their lips met. It was 
a kiss filled with gentle-
ness. It was a kiss filled 
with sweetness, famil-
iarity and love.

There was no real pas-
sion in this kiss. It was 
better than that. It was a 
kiss of true love.

What you don’t see in the 
moment of their kiss is her 
aluminum walker. You don’t see 
his cane or his hearing aids. After 
over 70 years together, they not only 
embrace … they steady each other.

Mom is wearing a nightgown and 
those stretchy, two-sided slippers you 
get in a hospital emergency room. 
The kind that are blue/green and have 
matching slip-proof tread on both 
sides. Mom had just been released 
from the emergency room. She had 
been having a lot of back pain. Dad 
was trying to steady Mom and help 
her get into their recliner, so she could 
be slight more comfortable; maybe get 
some sleep.

Dad is 88 years old. Mom is 87. We 
have dozens of family pictures hanging 
on the living room walls. One of the 
old black and white photos that I really 

like, shows Mom and Dad as teenagers 
in love. They are standing on top of a 
low wall. The background is filled with 
plants and trees.

Mom is dressed in a white, lacy 
dress. Dad is wearing all black. She is 
leaning back into his arms. Her head 

tilts back as Dad kisses 
her. This kiss is 
much more amorous 
than the recent kiss 
they shared follow-
ing Mom’s release 
from the hospital. 

This was a kiss filled 
with youth, passion 

and love.
It’s good to know that the 

passion from 70 years ago has 
not disappeared, but it has softened 

over the years. What remains today 
is a steadfast love that has endured 
decades of trials. Despite the challeng-
es and hardships, Mom and Dad have 
endured; their love not only endured, it 
grew stronger.

Debbie and I celebrated our 30th 
wedding anniversary this past week. 
On that special Wednesday evening, 
I enjoyed a really good taste of Irish 
whiskey while reclining in my over-
stuffed Pappy-chair watching Survivor 
on TV. It was a quiet, relaxing, thor-
oughly enjoyable evening.

Debbie? She was in Siesta Key 
on her annual October girls-trip to 
Florida. Those five ladies are closer 
than sisters. They have been playing 
bridge and taking their annual fall trip 

together for over 25 years.
We decided long ago that Debbie’s 

annual trip with her girlfriends is not 
only important; it’s vital. I know that 
living with me cannot always be easy.            
(I know that’s hard to believe, but I 
fear it’s true.)

Debbie’s girl-trips help her keep her 
head on straight. I love those ladies 
for what they do for my wife. The joy, 
laughter and friendship they share is 
valuable beyond compare.

every year that we have been mar-
ried, near our anniversary, Debbie and 
I will go out to dinner and, at some 
point, we vote to see if we’re going to 
stay together for another year.

It’s always a humorous conversation. 
We always find some goofy reason for 
staying together one more year.

One year, I told her that I couldn’t 
trust her to water the plants, so I’d 
stick around to do that. Now, we can’t 
agree on who would have first visita-
tion rights with the grandchildren, 
so we always decide to give it one 
more year. Then we clink our glasses 
together and say, “OK, here’s to one 
more year.”

We will need 40 more years before 
we catch up with Mom and Dad. We 
know we will never live that long, but 
I pray that, for the remainder of our 
years together, we will always have the 
tenderness and love that I saw in that 
kiss my parents shared.

I’ll always be willing to stay one 
more year, just so we can share one 
more kiss.

    820 E. Center Street 
 Blanchester, Ohio 45107
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Continental Manor Nursing and 
Rehabilitation Center is a part of the 
Deaconess Communities, a non-profi t 
organization, and we’re proud to have 
all the benefi ts that go along with it.

As a non-profi t senior community, we are focused on you and not making huge profi ts for the benefi t of owners. We’re 
comfortable placing all our effort on our residents and hiring a highly qualifi ed staff.  Continental Manor Nursing and 
Rehabilitation Center offers skilled nursing, rehabilitation, long-term care and memory care. Our nursing staff consists of 
many seasoned professionals that have been with us for 20+ years and have made their careers caring for seniors in a 
loving, compassionate environment.

Continental Manor Nursing and Rehabilitation Center was established in 1983.  We are non-denominational. There is no 
endowment fee and we accept Medicare, Medicaid, most private insurances.  Many facilities in Blanchester, Wilmington and 
Cincinnati refer patients to us for continued care through Medicaid. We partner with most all hospice services in the area 
and offer hospice respite care when caregivers need a break from the demands of their duties.

Continental Manor Nursing and 
Rehabilitation Center is a part of the 
Deaconess Communities, a non-profi t 
organization, and we’re proud to have 
all the benefi ts that go along with it.


