
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Olney Friends School 

Barnesville, Ohio 
Winter 2024 Vol. 132 No. 1 



2 

 

 

 

Contents 
 

Report from the Head of School .......................................................................... 4 

Olney Friends School Board of Trustees ............................................................. 6 

2024-2025 ............................................................................................................ 6 

New Faculty & Positions ..................................................................................... 7 

Roster of Students 2024-2025 .............................................................................. 9 

Around Campus: Student Life and Events ......................................................... 11 

Bountiful Harvest: Farm Report 2024................................................................ 15 

Giving Back to Olney ........................................................................................ 17 

Growing Up Friendly: ........................................................................................ 18 

Alumni News Notes ........................................................................................... 23 

Friends Who Have Passed ................................................................................. 31 

Where to Have Your Next Special Event? Olney Friends School, of Course! .. 36 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



3 

 

 

THE OLNEY CURRENT 

(USPS 407-980, ISSN 1540-9848) 

 

Published semi-annually in the interest of the school by Olney Friends School. 

Send corrections and contributions to:  

The Olney Current, Olney Friends School, 61830 Sandy Ridge Rd., Barnesville, 

OH 43713. Phone: 740-425-3655. Email: alumni@olneyfriends.org. Web site: 

www.olneyfriends.org.  

 

OLNEY CURRENT STAFF  

Editing: Anne Marie Taber ’79  

Design and Layout: Anne Marie Taber  

Proofreading: Shea Bugala (Hon.)  

Photography: Olney faculty, student, and alumni except as noted  

 

SCHOOL FACULTY  

Christian Acemah ’01, Head of School; Logan Boso, Maintenance, Buildings & 

Grounds, Housekeeping, Dorm Staff; Isis Brown (Hon.), Kitchen Manager; 

Shea Bugala (Hon.), Student Life Coordinator, Advancement Assistant, Dorm 

Staff; Donna Carter (Hon.), Baker; Devin Clouse (Hon.), Music, Dorm Staff; 

Katrina Custardo (Hon.), Humanities, Registrar, Residential Life Coordinator; 

Kristina Estle, Philanthropy & Donor Stewardship Manager; James “Phineas” 

Gosselink (Hon.), Math, Humanities; Don Guindon ’74, Farm Manager; 

Leonard Guindon ’70, Dean of Academics, Math, Science; Elizabeth Inherst, 

Line Cook, Art; Vicki Lowry (Hon.), Dean of Students, Office Manager; Anne 

Medeiros, International Admissions Counselor; Amber Moore, Cook; Alan 

Neiswonger (Hon.), Maintenance Assistant; Melissa Rataiczak (Hon.), 

Housekeeping Supervisor; Roger Reynolds (Hon.), Humanities; Jeanne Strawn, 

Domestic Admissions Assistant; Joseph Sullivan (Hon.), Assistant Head of 

School, Finance & Operations; Anne Marie Taber ’79, Development Director, 

Librarian, Health; Alexander Trouten (Hon.), Dorm Staff; Hanna Vera (Hon.), 

Spanish, Farm Assistant, Dorm Staff; Jessica Wiandt (Hon.), Science, Dorm 

Staff; Austin Wickem (Hon.), Cook; Amy Witt (Hon.), Humanities, Financial 

Literacy.  

 

Note: Class years are included after the names of alumni; “x” designates an 

alumnus or alumna who attended but did not graduate. Honorary alumni (Hon.) 

have contributed significantly to the life of the school, typically through 

employment over one year. 

Cover photo by Essingtoncreative.com 

4 

 

Report from the Head of School  

 

 
Christian Acemah '01 with Leonard Guindon '70, by Essingtoncreative.com 

 

Dear Friends, 

As 2024 ends, my thoughts turn to the helpful spirit that defines our Olney 

Friends School community. This spirit of service extends beyond our campus, 

touching lives and contributing to a better world. I recently recalled a 

conversation with a DMV official who, upon learning of my affiliation with 

Olney, inquired about my role. When I responded that I worked at the school, 

they asked, “Do you help out at that school?” Without hesitation, I answered, 

“Yes!” This exchange reminded me of the Quaker values that guide our work at 

Olney. 

Our commitment to service represents more than an act of selflessness; it 

reflects an understanding that in helping others, we help ourselves. When we 

uplift others, we uplift ourselves. By recognizing the Light within each person, 

we affirm the Light within ourselves. 

This spirit of helpfulness has manifested in many ways throughout the first half 

of this academic year. The Independent Schools Association of the Central 

States (ISACS) recently reaffirmed our accreditation, recognizing our 

commitment to academic excellence and the nurturing of relationships within 

our community. This achievement not only benefits Olney but also strengthens 

the ISACS network, demonstrating the power of collaboration and mutual 

support. 

Our Board of Trustees has also shown a commitment to service through 

significant investments in admissions, retention, and campus improvements. 
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While these investments may appear to solely benefit our community, the 

Friends Council on Education actively promotes collaboration among Quaker 

schools. Heads of School provide mutual support, fostering a network of shared 

resources and expertise. This cooperation thrives when our schools operate 

effectively, serving diverse student populations. Therefore, investments in our 

growth ultimately benefit the entire Quaker school network.  

In our daily lives at Olney, we see the spirit of helpfulness in countless ways, 

from maintaining clean and healthy spaces to supporting each other in academic 

and artistic pursuits. Whether we conduct a group experiment, perform in a 

talent show, or gather in Meeting for Worship, we enact an ethic of helpfulness 

that enriches our communities and us. I hope you will see that spirit at work 

within this issue of the Olney Current.  

As we move into the new year, let us continue to answer the call to helpfulness. 

Let us continue to embrace the spirit of service that lies at the heart of our Olney 

Friends School community in 2025. 

In Friendship, 

 

Christian Acemah 

HEAD OF SCHOOL 
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Olney Friends School Board of Trustees  

2024-2025 
 

Drew Adair ’78 

Ramona Buck ’65 

Santha Bundy-Farah ’64 

Lisa Cayard ’72: Co-Clerk 

Dottie (Stratton) Churchwell ’59: Trustee Emerita 

Christopher Harris (Hon.) 

Jeanne Kingery ’15 

Melinda “Mimi” (Gamble) Kramer ’64: Trustee Emerita 

Elizabeth Sikkenga ’80: Trustee Emerita 

Judy Stanfield ’65 

Sandra Sterrett (Hon.) 

Gwen Torry-Owens ’78: Co-Clerk 

Peter Vail ’74 

 

The Board of Trustees is always looking for committed people to serve in 

trustee and non-trustee roles on board committees. These committees (both 

standing and ad hoc) assist and oversee the school’s health and stability in 

important areas. Existing committees include Academic Affairs, Admissions, 

Advancement (also known as Development), Buildings and Grounds, Farm, and 

Finance; others may be created as the need arises. For more information, or to 

submit your name to be considered for nomination to the board or a committee, 

please contact Jeanne Kingery at mainoffice@olneyfriends.org. 
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New Faculty & Positions  

 

Kristina Estle,  

Philanthropy and Donor Stewardship Manager 

With a bachelor’s in history and a master’s in public 

history from Southern New Hampshire University, 

Kristina also serves as Director of the Underground 

Railroad Museum in Flushing, OH. She founded and 

is the current President of the History Detectives of 

Belmont County. She is married to Kevin Estle with 

two children, Antoni, 16 and Tara, 10. She resides in 

Piedmont and enjoys hiking, yoga, kayaking, 

camping, gardening, reading, researching, and 

genealogy. 

 

Anne Medeiros, 

International Admissions Counselor 

Anne brings extensive leadership experience from 

senior roles in international organizations such as 

Oxfam GB, Amref Health Africa, and an 

international logistics company, and has held 

positions in banking and public relations. Her 

commitment to Olney Friends School arises from her 

son’s (Aidan Baliddawa ’20) positive experience as a 

student, and she has voluntarily recruited over fifteen 

students since 2019. Anne collaborates with the   

Domestic Admissions Counselor to attract students from around the world and 

support their success at Olney Friends School. 

 

 

Jenny Oxley,  

Dorm Staff 

Jenny grew up in Barnesville, OH. She graduated 

from Ohio University and enjoys helping students 

with their math homework. The daughter of faculty 

member Vicki Lowry (Hon), Jenny has worked on 

Olney’s summer crew in past years and enjoys 

reading and crocheting in her personal time.  
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Jeanne Strawn,  

Domestic Admissions Counselor   

Jeanne works evenings and weekends helping on the 

admissions team. She was raised here in Barnesville 

and currently resides here as well, having graduated 

from Wheeling University in 1997. Jeanne has been 

married for twenty years and has two children, aged 

18 and 14, who keep her very busy with all their 

sporting events. 
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Roster of Students 2024 -2025  

 

An asterisk* indicates the sibling, child, or grandchild of Olney alumni or students.  

Some students are enrolled and paid with their arrival pending; a final roster for this 

year will be published in our next issue. 

 

Freshfolk 

Zara Andan, New York, NY 

Liam Becerra,* Barnesville, OH 

Chad Ji, Wuxi, CN 

Nicholas Magoola, Nakwero, UG 

Kgolagano Makgabo,* New York, NY 

Cole Mayanja,* Kampala, UG 

St. Claire Sentongo, Kampala, UG 

Nhlanhla Tshuma, Centurion, ZA 

 

Sophomores 

Sydney Andan, New York, NY 

Shalom David Egesa, Kampala, UG 

Sam Gorsevski, Bowling Green, OH 

Ashlyn Kyeyune, Mpelerwe, UG 

Kreslyn Schultz,* Bethesda, OH 

Maria Sears,* Berea, KY 

 

Juniors 

Gift Ashaba, Kampala, UG 

Giselle Jimbo,* Otovalo, EC 

Ray Kakiiza Daniel, Kampala, UG 

Jerry Kibwika, Kampala, UG 

Vickie Kirabo, Secaucus, NJ 
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Malaika Namatovu,* Kampala, UG 

Salma Owor, Kampala, UG 

Audrey Ssebbowa, Kampala, UG 

Joram Tumuhimbitse, Masaka, UG 

Joan Anne Tumwebaze, Masaka, UG 

Inga Tusiime, Newark, NJ  

 

Seniors 

Ezra Ivudria, Kampala, UG 

Emmanuel Lungu,* Kampala, UG 

Chris Mutabalira,* Kampala, UG 

Ropa Muzenda, Johannesburg, ZA 

Pearl Nakiryowa, Mpigi, UG 

Destiny Nantongo, Nairobi, KE 

Anya Sears,* Berea, KY 

 

 

 

 
Students on the brick walk, by Essingtoncreative.com 
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Around Campus: Student Life and Events  

 

Instead of descriptive text with a few photos, this issue will show student life 

around campus using descriptive photos with a few words. (Not all pictures are 

in chronological order.) Enjoy! 

 

 
Don Guindon drives the orientation farm tour. 
 

  
Giselle and Malaika collect chard for the 

kitchen.  
Anya and Chris gather field corn for a 

Spanish class activity. 
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Above: Cole, St. Claire, Ezra, and Ropa 

plant trees at Dysart Woods with the Captina 

Conservancy. 

 
Left: Phineas and Chad lead out on the hike 

to Raven Rocks. 

 

 
From left, Sam, Maria, Kgola, Giselle, Ropa, Kreslyn, and Liam enjoy Fall Outing at 

The Roller Derby in Moundsville, WV. 
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From left, Emmanuel, Pearl, Sam, and Ropa volunteer selling treats from the 

Chamber of Commerce Pumpkin Wagon at the Pumpkin Festival. 
 

 
From left, Cole, Malaika, Ashlyn, Chris, Salma, and Vickie pose with the winning 

pumpkins at the Festival. 

 
From left, Giselle, St. Claire, Maria, Hanna, Kreslyn, and Kgola sing in Spanish at 

the Homecoming Talent Show. 
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Above: the Red Team works the blind wheelbarrow event while Liam and Alexander 

look on at Almost Anything Goes (AAG) in early September. 
 

  
From left, Ashlyn, Sam, Cole, & St. 

Clair watch Liam blacksmithing in a 

transdisciplinary activity between 

Humanities and Chemistry.  

Kgola and Cole prepare chapatis for 

Thanksgiving dinner. 
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Bountiful Harvest: Farm Report 2024  

By Don Guindon ’74 

Read at Thanksgiving Dinner by Don and by Hanna Vera (Hon) 

Don reports: The fun of farming is that every year is a little different, and you 

need to be able to adjust and adapt. The good farmers know how to do that. It 

has been a drought year. The past nine years have been above normal rainfall, 

and that was the case this year until the end of July. The temperature went into 

the 90s and the rains stopped.  

I have always enjoyed farming during a drought. Everything is easier. Mow hay 

and you do not have to worry about it getting wet. There is not as much of it 

because it has been dry. Do not have to worry about getting stuck. You can 

plow without compacting the soil. We were fortunate to get enough moisture for 

first cutting hay. Second cutting was short, but we got it up in a timely manner, 

so it was a higher quality. We had no third cutting and the pastures stopped 

growing, creeks stopped flowing, and springs slowed down to where there was 

not enough water to keep up with demand.  

The cows had to learn to like city water, and we started to feed hay three months 

earlier than normal. We are also grazing the stockpiled hayfields. The recent 

rains have filled the creeks up and will start the new cover crop seedings, but we 

still need a lot more before winter.  

On the farm we had:  

• Hay  

o 1st cutting,140 tons. 

o 2nd cutting, 26 tons. 

• Straw  

o 4 tons. 

• Field corn  

o 10 bushels only due to …  

o Poor seedbed prep and wildlife damage – crows, turkeys, deer, and 

raccoons all helped themselves.  

o Bad equipment and drought conditions.  

• Cover crops  

o 5 ½ acres of rye cover crop planted this fall. 

• Beef  

o 37 head: 19 cows, 8 heifers, 9 steers.  

o No beef processed yet this year, but two will be processed next 

week. 

• Fence  

o 400 ft new barbed wire fence built  

• Compost, 30 tons from 

o city leaves, pack manure, old hay, kitchen scraps, lawn clippings.   
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Hanna reports: 

• Goats  

o 12 does had 21 kids in the spring while students took part in goat 

watch. 

o 6 goats processed for 185 lbs. of meat.  

• Chickens  

o 710 broilers processed. 

o 36 layers laying a yearly average total of 29 eggs per day.  

o 9326 eggs over 11 months... around 777 dozen!  

o Currently 75 layer chicks are being raised as replacements for next 

spring. 

• Fish  

o 200 fish added to Livezey Lake.  

- Yellow perch, white amur, and channel catfish. 

• Garden crops  

o Lettuce, arugula, bok choy, kale, Swiss chard, asparagus, spinach,  

o beets, garlic, garlic scapes, tomatoes, peppers, tomatillo, 

raspberries, cucumbers,  

o green beans, dry beans, radishes, grapes, eggplant, potatoes, and 

dent corn, 

o green and yellow zucchini, watermelon, culinary pumpkin, carving 

pumpkin,  

o squashes: patty pan, delicata, butternut, dakota, acorn.  

o About 4,118 total pounds of harvest equals 1867 kg. and a little 

more than 2 tons. 

o Honorable mention to our watermelon harvest of 741 lbs.!  

In collaboration with a regional community organization, Rust Belt Fibershed, 

we grew 400 ft2 of flax. Flax makes up into linen, but you have to try really 

hard to get it there. We donated about half of the harvest to regional crafters 

and fiber artists and have begun processing the other half for our own 

experimentation.  

We had two vibrant quarters of student farm team with Faith, Audrey, 

Anya, and Ella last spring and Anya, Malaika, Giselle, Kres, Liam, and 

Ella this fall. Devin joined us too – THANKS!  

Don concludes: It takes a team to get everything done on the farm. Aaron was 

here until the end of August. I want to thank Hanna for stepping up after Aaron 

left and going above and beyond her duties. Also, Katrina and Devin for their 

helping hands with chores throughout the year. We are building fence again 

because Devin is making me do it. A special thanks to Roseanna and Thomas 

Rockwell for their continued support of the goat program, and to Ted Cope for 

his help on Thursdays with equipment repair and moral support. 

https://rustbeltfibershed.com/
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Giving Back to Olney  
From the Development Office  

 

On behalf of current and future members of the Olney Friends School 

community, thank you for considering a donation to Olney. Here are some ways 

to give:  

Annual  Fund  Gi f t s   

Please consider outright gifts that can be used to meet the school’s annual 

operating needs including teacher salaries, classroom equipment, guest speakers, 

and field trips. By helping meet these costs, annual fund dollars free up funds for 

student financial aid. We accept cash, checks, and credit cards, by mail (address 

below) or online at www.olneyfriends.org/support-olney.  

Month ly  Gi f t s   

Many friends find it convenient to set up a recurring monthly gift, rather than 

budget for a single, larger donation. You can do this through your credit card or 

PayPal account at our online site (link above).  

Stocks,  Secur i t ies ,  and  Mutual  Funds   

Giving appreciated assets maximizes your contribution. Because of capital gains 

considerations, it is more beneficial to transfer your shares directly to Olney 

than to sell them and donate the proceeds. Please contact us for specific 

instructions on transferring gift stocks.  

Planned G if t s   

We gratefully accept planned gifts from friends of any age. You can designate 

Olney as a beneficiary of your insurance policy or retirement fund, establish a 

charitable gift annuity through Friends Fiduciary Corporation (FFC), or make a 

bequest in your will. Please contact us for more information or to let us know 

about the plans you have already made.  

Endowment  G if t s   

For the school’s long-term flourishing, we always welcome major gifts to help 

grow the Olney Friends School endowment.  

 

Development Office: development@olneyfriends.org   

Anne Marie Taber, Director: annemarie@olneyfriends.org  

Shea Bugala, Administrative Assistant: shea@olneyfriends.org  

Olney Friends School • 61830 Sandy Ridge Rd., Barnesville, OH 43713  

Phone: 740-425-3655 • Web: www.olneyfriends.org 
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Growing Up Friendly:  

The Early Life of a Secular Quaker  

By Christopher K. Starr ’67 

Editor’s note: Christopher’s article was condensed for publication here and can be read 

in its entirety at https://ckstarr.net/wp2021/wp-content/uploads/2024/09/FRIENDLY.pdf 

In the beginning  

My father, Francis Starr x’36 (1916-2000), came from a traditional and 

conservative Quaker family near Newmarket, Ontario. His schooling ended after 

one year of high school. Formal education did not especially engage him, and 

during the Depression he thought it better to be out earning. Still, he remained 

an avid reader and discussant his entire life, and we can fairly call him an 

intellectual as well as a peace activist.  

My mother, Dorothy Schlick Starr (1922-1977), came from a Methodist family 

in Iowa, but after they married, had no difficulty joining the Society of  Friends. 

She had an MA in Nursing from Yale University, and in Canada she worked in 

the health profession while using her administrative acumen in various tasks for 

Canada Yearly Meeting.  

My parents were believers, but neither seemed especially religious in the 

common sense. They had met as relief workers in India and Pakistan, Francis 

with Britain’s Friends Service Council (FSC) and Dorothy with the American  

Friends Service Committee (AFSC). Francis had already spent two years in  

China with the FSC Friends’ Ambulance Unit in what was plainly his personal 

heroic period. In India, Dorothy was for a time seconded to Mohandas Gandhi’s 

household as a nurse. Both were great admirers of Gandhi. 

  
Francis Starr in China and Dorothy Schlick in India during the 1940s. 
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As a result, my younger siblings and I grew up in a household with a strong 

sense of social activism as an integral component of Quakerism. In 1954, when I 

was four years old, our family moved to a house adjacent to my paternal 

grandparents’ farm where my father had spent his early years. My grandparents 

were Elmer (1881-1973) and Elma (McGrew) Starr 1909 (1890-1985). A 

stand of stately elm trees flanked the entrance to the farm, which was cleverly 

known as Starr Elms.  

It felt like I spent more time on the farm up the hill than at our own house. 

Certainly, I have more and stronger memories from the farm. To me, it was a 

grand place, and when we moved away shortly before my seventh birthday, I 

felt I had been cast out of paradise.  

My grandfather was an affectionate 

but stern man with a distinctly 

patriarchal  manner. I especially 

noticed this when he read the Bible 

out loud. His voice would drone up 

and down while I sat there, 

transfixed by how utterly prophetic 

he sounded. He did strike me as a 

bit mechanical in his religious 

responses, while my grandmother 

seemed more creative. A nature  
 

Elmer & Elma Starr reading the Bible. 

lover, she introduced me to a lifelong interest in insects. 

 
The Yonge Street Meeting House 

We worshipped at the Yonge Street 

meeting house, now recognized as a 

historical  site. At some times of 

year, if no others were expected at 

meeting and  the weather was not 

clement, we would hold meeting in 

the Starr Elms parlour. Although we 

children were not praying, and an 

hour is a long time at that age, the 

warm sense of familial closeness and the hypnotic ticking of the tall grandfather 

clock made the occasions quite pleasant. 

First Day (Sunday) of course was not a day to work or to cause others to work,  

except for essential chores. Livestock must be fed and cows milked, but crops 

were not planted or harvested on that day. I loved to hunt groundhogs  with a .22 

rifle, but this also was forbidden on Sunday. I do not know whether this was 

because groundhogs were considered vermin, so exterminating them counted as 

“work,” or just that discharging a firearm seemed un-Sabbath-like.  

To Ottawa  

Shortly after my seventh birthday in 1956 we moved to Ottawa. Together with 

the family of Gordon & Betty McClure, we went at the urging of the Yearly  
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Meeting in order to serve as the nucleus of a new monthly meeting. Ottawa had 

several Quakers and aspiring Quakers, but the organizing service of experienced 

Friends was needed, and the two sets of parents felt a calling.  

I would not say that I felt isolated or in any way alienated in Ottawa, although I  

had only infrequent contact with Quakers outside of my own family and the 

McClures. Still, I admit that I sometimes felt a bit awkward at the oddness of 

being a Quaker in a sea of those who were not. At times I vaguely regretted we 

were not something more “normal,” like Methodists or Anglicans (in white,  

Protestant North America, that was about as normal as it got.)  

Olney  

This changed abruptly when, at the age of thirteen, I went to attend high school 

in Ohio at the Friends Boarding School (now Olney Friends School). There I 

became conscious for the first time of being part of a long tradition. Elma 

(McGrew) Starr had attended Olney, as had my father for one year and his two 

sisters [Harriet ’38, Huldah Stanley ’40], and so I and all of my siblings 

[Andrew ’73, Lucie ’71, Sushila ’69] chose to go too. The historic, imposing 

Stillwater Meeting House stood at one end of the campus, where every week we 

went to meeting along with the local  Friends.  

As Canada Yearly Meeting is an outgrowth of Ohio Yearly Meeting, in one 

sense, I felt immediately at home at Olney. In other ways it was quite a different 

milieu. For one thing, I was surrounded by Quakers in everyday life (although 

Olney also took students of different backgrounds). For another, the Ohio 

conservative Quakers, including some Olney teachers, manifested a stronger 

sense of tradition than those in Ottawa. One could see this at a glance in many 

older Friends at the local meeting: in Ottawa we dressed like everyone else, 

even on Sunday, but several in Ohio dressed in the plain manner.  

Another difference was the plain speech, using thee for the second-person 

singular (possessive forms thy and thine), and naming weekdays and months by 

number (to avoid even a casual invocation of pagan deities). My grandparents 

addressed as “thee” all whom they knew  personally. My father used the form 

with family members and other Quakers. My own habit was to use it only with 

older Quakers and the few of my generation that I knew preferred it. However, 

when conversing in French, German, or Spanish, I have a decided preference for 

tu/du/tú (an advantage of my present age is that I am usually the older person, 

and so at liberty to use the familiar form).  

Quakers have always placed much emphasis on education. Olney’s scholastic  

strengths lay not only in religion but also history and language, including 

English. It was there that I got my start toward being a good Spanish speaker, 

and by spending the 1965-66 year in Germany through an exchange program 

with our sister school in Gaienhofen-am-Bodensee, I gained fluency in German.  

Lying outside the town of Barnesville, Olney had a definite feeling of apartness. 

We did not see ourselves as a part of the town, and the school administration 

evidently wanted it that way. During my four years there, I hardly knew any of 
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the town’s residents personally, and I regret that I never asked them how they 

viewed the school. It was not a state of hostility, just going different ways. At 

that time, Olney was still strongly stamped by Ohio Yearly Meeting (OYM)’s 

conservative Quakerism. Most of my Quaker schoolmates seemed to be on 

much the same page, as the last generation to be so familiar with traditional 

Quaker customs of daily life.  

Already in my childhood, however, such things as plain dress, plain speech, and 

the separation of women and men on two sides of the meeting house were 

coming to have an archaic feel. While not alien to us, they were something we 

associated more with earlier generations than ourselves. Although many women 

still wore the traditional bonnet in the Ohio’s conservative Quaker strongholds, I 

believe my grandmother was the last in Canada who still wore it routinely.  

One other thing struck me at Olney: I arrived entirely ignorant that Quakerism in 

the USA was (and is) divided into three autonomous tendencies known by their 

founders’ names. The school’s culture was shaped by the Wilburite OYM, but 

the Hicksite tendency is so similar that I was not aware till years later that some 

schoolmates were of that persuasion. On the other hand, I doubt there were any 

Gurneyites among us. That branch had departed more from the practice of 

traditional Quakerism than had the other two, and we did not consider them 

authentic. The fact that Richard Nixon was from a Gurneyite family sufficed to 

consolidate this attitude.  

A secular Quaker looks at himself  

I was never especially spiritual, and by my early 20s I realized that religious 

feelings had entirely fallen away. No existential crisis, no dark midnight of the 

soul, nor any particular relief; just a feeling of some aspect no longer there. Still, 

more than 50 years later I remain a conservative Quaker in meaningful ways.  

What are these? Foremost is a social consciousness, including egalitarianism. I  

do not know if Quakers had a significant role in the American Civil Rights 

movement but we were unhesitatingly in favor of it, and of equal opportunities 

for women. Equal rights for gays and lesbians came along later.  

And what about religious tolerance? This is easily answered; tolerance is almost 

total. I observed this at Olney and on many occasions elsewhere. A striking 

example arose when I was 12 or 13 years old. My father, knowing that some of  

my friends sang in the Anglican Church, remarked to me one day “Why doesn’t 

thee go  down to St Matt’s and join the choir?” Which I did. (Unlike most in the 

all-male choir, I could not read music and was not much of a singer. One 

wonders if I contributed to the drop in church membership.) He was not in the 

least concerned about doctrinal differences, or that on Sundays I would be in 

church and not in meeting.  

When asked what my parents were doing in Asia in the 1940s, I usually say they 

were medical missionaries. This is close enough, but can be misleading. Quakers 

almost never proselytize, and FSC and AFSC were no exception. If asked about 

their motivation, my parents would have said it was a Christian’s duty to 
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alleviate suffering. While other religious organizations undertake medical 

missions to fish for converts, to the FSC and AFSC this would have seemed 

vulgar. Friends were happy to embrace new members, but they had to come to 

us. This overall disinclination to proselytize may have contributed to 

Quakerism’s ongoing reduction in size and influence. 

And tolerance of internal heterodoxy? I once heard the question raised at a 

Young Friends forum whether a Quaker could be an atheist. I do not recall the 

question getting much traction, but that it was not dismissed out of hand tells us 

something. I was never privy to discussions of membership applications in the 

Society of Friends, but suspect that one could be a Quaker in good standing 

without an explicit affirmation of faith, if one was discreet. This contrasts with 

the time when the great naturalist John Bartram (1699-1777) was expelled from 

his Pennsylvania meeting for denying the divinity of Jesus.  

The most lasting stamp of my Friendly childhood is a serious attitude toward 

language and utterances. One said what one meant, and meant what one said. 

Or, as my father expressed it often, “Let thy yea be yea, and thy nay be  nay.” 

Part of our family’s legend is an occasion when a workman exclaimed “Well, 

I’ll be damned.” Grandma’s instant reaction was a mild “I hope thee won’t.” 

However, another aspect is her sly dictum (which one of my uncles loved to 

quote) that “Thee can tell the truth without telling everything thee knows.”  

In the early days in England many Quakers, being excluded from universities 

and some professions, went into business, some with marked success (e.g. 

Cadbury’s chocolates). Contributing to this success were the Quakers’ 

reputation for fair dealing and their habitual frugality.   

Quakerism is traditionally associated with sobriety, and I am confident that my  

grandparents and those before them never had a drink or a smoke in their lives. 

The explanation I heard as a child was that one ought never to be intoxicated in 

case the “still small voice” of God spoke to one. However, I suspect it was more 

about maintaining a clear view of the world and one’s place in it. This is one 

aspect of my heritage that has been largely lost in recent generations. I doubt 

there are many teetotalers among today’s secular or even religious Quakers, 

although habitual drunkenness or heavy smoking seem unknown. 

Similarly, we seculars do not observe the Sabbath or First-day. And, while we  

oppose going to war, for the most part we are not pacifists. We understand the 

Peace Testimony that some see as the heart and soul of Quakerism, but do not 

all uphold it. Many male schoolmates at Olney registered as conscientious 

objectors and so did Alternative Service. At the time, membership in one or 

another meeting served as a convenient get-out-of-Vietnam card, regardless of 

whether one really, truly objected to all bearing of arms.  

It would be dreadfully snobbish to imply that any of these features is peculiarly  

mine or ours. Still, in a real sense, in my secular senior years I have never 

stopped being a Quaker. 
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Alumni News Notes  

 

Class  o f  1942  

 

Anna Lou (Peacock) Arnett  

Richmond, IN, September 2024: Friends Fellowship Community is proud to 

celebrate the remarkable life of resident Anna Lou Arnett, who turned 100 this 

past July. Born July 22, 1924, at Presbyterian Hospital in Chicago, IL, Anna Lou 

has lived a century full of rich memories and experiences. To honor her 

milestone birthday, Friends Fellowship staff recently helped Anna Lou fulfill a 

heartfelt wish to visit her late husband’s gravesite in Winchester, IN. 

Anna Lou’s life journey began in Park Ridge, IL, where she was raised during 

the Great Depression. Despite the hardships of the era, her family was fortunate 

that her father maintained his employment with AT&T, allowing them to thrive 

while many around them struggled. Anna Lou recalls fond memories of 

summers filled with the fruits of her family’s apple trees and her mother’s 

delicious pies. 

Anna Lou attended Olney Friends School in Ohio and pursued nurse’s training 

in Chicago during World War II. During this time, she met and fell in love with 

Raymond Arnett, a farmer from Union City, OH. Their romance blossomed 

through letters while he was stationed in Iceland. They married in 1945 when 

Raymond came home on leave. The couple enjoyed 70 happy years of marriage, 

raising four children and creating a legacy of love, hard work, and devotion. 

Throughout her life, Anna Lou has been deeply involved in her community and 

church, teaching nursery school, leading Girl Scouts, and researching family 

genealogy. Even after retiring, she and Raymond remained active in their local 

community and traveled extensively. Anna Lou has visited all 50 U.S. states, as 

well as Australia, New Zealand, Tahiti, Canada, and Mexico. 

When asked what advice she has for younger generations, Anna Lou 

thoughtfully responded, “Pick out a good man.” It’s clear her relationship with 

Raymond was one of the greatest joys of her life. 

Recently, with the help of Friends Fellowship Community’s Life Enrichment 

team and Medi-Trek Transportation, Anna Lou was able to visit her husband 

Raymond’s gravesite in Winchester, IN. Made possible through the generosity 

of Medi-Trek owner Rob Baughman, the trip was a deeply meaningful 

experience for Anna Lou. Rob shared that “All the stories she told us about 

Winchester, her husband, and their life together kept us entertained the entire 

drive. It was a privilege to be a part of such a special moment in her life.” 

Anna Lou remains an active part of the Friends Fellowship Community, 

enjoying games and birdwatching and sharing her incredible life stories with 
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friends and staff. Reflecting on her century-long journey, Anna Lou says she 

doesn’t feel 100 years old, and wonders what that age is supposed to feel like. 

 

Class  o f  1944  

 

Arthur Stanley  

Still surviving at 97 with memories of the years 1941-1944 at Olney – probably 

not many of us still around, but grateful for those formative years with Super 

Thomas & Teacher Blanche guiding us along. Love & Blessings to all! 

Email: stanley20@comcast.net;  Phone number: 1-413-532-3649 

 

75 Year  Class  o f  1950  

 

Marie (Hazard) Procter 

Still managing my 10-room house rental property with help from my stepsons 

and daughter in my 91st year. My brother Charles Hazard passed away in May 

2024, and I am the executor and beneficiary of his estate. Big job! 

 

Class  o f  1954  

   

Marie “Mug” Bundy  

It’s been 70 years since our class of 1954 graduated. There were eleven in our 

class, and we are down to five, maybe six since we haven’t heard from Bob Sell 

in England. I’ve talked on the phone with Susie Miles a couple of times; we are 

the only girls left. I’ve heard from Floyd Warrington and Lowell Thomas and 

according to the internet, “Woody” Bishop is still in New England.  

I live in the house I grew up in, here in Tacoma just down the road from Olney. I 

keep in touch with the school and the local Olney alumni. Two of my three 

daughters live in the area. I keep active with local volunteer work with the local 

Genealogical Association, the Watt Center for History and the Arts, and 

Stillwater Meeting. Although I have pretty good health, I’m adjusting to things 

my body won’t let me do anymore – like gardening! My family keeps growing.  

I now have three daughters, six grandchildren, twelve great-grands and four 

great-greats. They are scattered over Ohio and Florida. I now rely on cards 

instead of gifts for birthdays and Christmas!  

I welcome visits to 62004 W. Tacoma Road, Barnesville, OH 43713. Email: 

mmbundy@comcast.net; phone number: 740-425-2623.        
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Class  o f  1956  

 

John and Wanda (Edgerton ) Rockwell   

We recently moved to a two-bedroom apartment at The Walton Retirement 

Home in Barnesville. After living at Raven Rocks for 43 years we sold the 

house to Ellie Ewing, executive director of Captina Conservancy and member of 

Raven Rocks.  

Kay Smith ’55 is next door neighbor here in the Ward Building. Wilford 

Hartley ’55 is a resident in The Walton assisted living. Bob Rockwell ’56 lives 

in assisted living as well. Bob ’53 and Winnie (Peacock) Stratton ’53 live in 

the Cooper Cottage at The Walton. Barbara Dewees ’55 lives in an apartment 

across town at the Manor. Celia Rockwell ’63 lives in an apartment across 

campus here at The Walton.  

Address: 1270 East Main Street, Barnesville, OH 43713. 

 

Class  o f  1959  

 

Gay (Willson) Wellman 

I realized when I saw the letters in the Summer Olney Current that I’d 

neglected to send anything for our 65th year. We were able to have a zoom 

gathering at that time since most, if  not all, of our class was unable to come for 

Commencement. Those zoom meetings have always been fun, giving us a 

chance to catch up and share Olney memories.   

My excuse was that my husband, David, dog Tika, and I had just returned home 

after a rather long road trip (17,000+ miles in 3 months) around the lower 48, 

visiting family that is scattered in all the four corners of the States. It just about 

killed us. RV travel is wonderful because it allows us to visit in-person with 

family and a few friends as well as to see this amazing country we live in. 

However, it’s not always easy, especially for those of us who have trouble with 

rolling around in the mud to deal with issues like dumping black water or the 

inevitable repairs. Poor David is the one who gets to do all that. Every time we 

return home, we vow not to do it again; but by the time winter comes to our 

home in Kenny Lake, we’ve forgotten the difficulties and remember the good 

times, so after the first of the year, find ourselves on the road again. (Reminds 

me a bit of the decision to have another baby.) We’ll see if that happens this 

next year. It took a bit longer to recover this summer. If we don’t do the  road 

trip again, I will need to visit my sister Nancy ’56 who is in Memory Care in 

Cary, NC. This means finding someone to help David here while I’m gone.   

I have been thinking a lot about this thing called aging. To me it’s not the end of 

a useful life but rather an opportunity to meet new challenges relating to changes 

in abilities. I’m gaining an appreciation of what it must be like to have 

disabilities. I’ve been reading several books that help with that. Heaven and 
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Earth Grocery Store by James McBride and Being Heumann by Judy Heumann. 

There is a documentary just out, Crip Camp, about Judy’s life as an American 

disability rights activist, known as the “Mother of the Disability Rights 

Movement.” It’s an amazing story. Both books I can highly recommend.  

I find that there are still life lessons to be learned. As others have said in the 

Olney Current, the learning we did at Olney was much more than just 

academics. It was about how to live a useful life, one that contributes to the 

betterment of our communities, the lives of those around us, and our world. 

One thing I appreciate about getting older is the perspective it gives on this 

journey we are all on. The fact that I had the opportunity to be at Olney during 

those important teen years helped build the foundation I needed to get through 

challenges that at times led me down paths that weren’t the best.  

I feel very fortunate to have been able to live in this amazing state of Alaska 

for over 46 years and in this rural community of Kenny Lake, AL, for over 26 

of those years. Much of what I find here is what I found at Olney and at the 

Quaker Intentional Cooperative Community of Tanguy Homesteads, PA, 

where I grew up – that same culture of service, the appreciation of differences, 

and the value of community that runs deep here.   

Besides continuing to be involved in various local non-profits, being part of the 

Wellman family while maintaining close ties with the Miller side of the family, 

I’ve had this amazing job for over 17 years now, of providing education and 

support for those facing the challenges of caring for someone with dementia. 

Most of that is via Zoom or on the phone, so the fact that I have some mobility 

challenges is not a problem. (I can still sit  really well.) At this point, my 

employer seems very happy with what I’m able to do, so I have no plans for 

retirement. What can be better than to be paid for doing something that I love 

doing, that allows me to share positive life lessons I’ve learned, and that fits 

with the whole “making the world a better place” thing. I do feel blessed. It’s 

my hope for all of you that you do too.  

 

Kathryn (Sidwell) White 

New address: 8202 Highview Dr. Apt. 46, Madison, WI 53719 

 

60 Year  Class  o f  1965  

 

Judy Stanfield 

I continually marvel at how Olney has remained such an important part of my 

life over the past 60 years. I first came to Olney in the fall of 1962 as a 

sophomore, when we had around 100 students and were packed into the dorms, 

and we all survived in such small personal spaces. After graduation I attended 

Earlham College for two years, then dropped out to start my family which 

included two wonderful sons. After four years of that, I came back to Indiana 
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with my sons, got a job, and started evening classes at the Indiana University 

Extension on Earlham’s campus. Two years later, I transferred to Indiana 

University Southeast, completed my bachelor’s degree, and took the CPA exam 

in Indianapolis.  

I worked for the next 45 years both in public accounting firms and a couple of 

corporate controllership positions, and as VP of Finance for a non-profit 

seminary, before going back into public accounting. As a partner of the firm, I 

was able to come back to Olney again and provide their annual audits for a few 

years at a much-reduced cost to the school.  

I finally retired in 2012 and could no longer provide the school’s audit, so then 

was able to join the Olney Board, where I’ve been involved off and on for the 

last twelve years. During those years I was able to prepare and file the necessary 

tax returns for the school, saving the school more money. Somewhere in there I 

became responsible for the monthly financial reports and bank reconciliations. 

So I’ve seen the up and down years and again marveled at its ability to survive, 

even through the COVID years. 

I treasure all the connections to folks from Olney, including several lasting and 

deep friendships with classmates, teachers, and volunteers. Olney taught me to 

be calm, thoughtful, tolerant, and at peace with myself. For all that I am truly 

grateful and continue to support Olney through both my time and my donations. 

Now I’m old – still calm, thoughtful, tolerant and at peace with myself – but 

starting to wind down. I’m traveling less, volunteering less, and reading more. 

My life has been a wild ride sometimes, but now I’m looking forward to a nice 

brisk sit. 

 

Class  o f  1969  

 

Mary Alice (Cope) Pino 

Greetings to one and all. Since 2009, I have been living with my mother, Verna 

(Heald) Cope ’40. She had fallen on the ice at home that year. She did not get 

hurt, but her confidence was shaken and it seemed like the right time to move in 

with her. [Editor’s note: Verna passed on 9/26/24; her obituary appears in the 

next section of this issue.] 

After moving back to Middleton, I worked for Comprehensive Children and 

Family Services out of New Castle, PA. for about 10 years. I worked one-on-one 

with children who were under the autism spectrum, mainly in the classroom. 

Some were after school sessions. I did wish that I could have had that 

experience before I went out to teach on the Navajo reservation. Needless to say, 

it was a good experience with the kids.  
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During this time Mom had been with Hospice two different times. The first was 

from a diagnosis that she had a mass, thought to be possibly cancerous, by her 

pancreas. Nothing became of it except taking away a daily dose of baby aspirin, 

which her regular doctor suspected was causing problems. So, with that first 

time with Hospice, she was quickly taken in after suffering a mild heart attack in 

2020. Her dementia was more of a problem at this time while she was in the 

hospital, which was during Covid.  

I had a pretty interesting journey caring for Mom in these last years with 

Hospice. For the most part she was not difficult, and I learned about 

“sundowners.” Confusion can lead to some interesting conversations, but the 

one good thing was that she had no memory the next morning or later in the day 

of thoughts or events that had upset her. She showed us what it was like to age 

in this way. Her heart kept her going. She also had that desire to live while she 

was living, and missed not being able to go to meeting for worship this year. 

Middleton Friends did join Mom and me at home last winter, which was so good 

for her and the rest of us.  

My cousins, Becky ’68 and Nancy ’61 Hawkins, helped with Mom’s care. 

Becky would spell me three nights a week for a year or so, which gave me a 

good night’s sleep. Nancy would come in the afternoon to spell me while I did 

errands, usually grocery runs. My brother, Ted ’61, also would drive up from 

time to time from Raven Rocks to help Mom feel connected.  

So, I am still living in my home I grew up in and when things settle, I hope to do 

a little traveling to see family. Becky has gotten me connected with dulcimer 

and ukulele jam groups which is fun. I do not have a dulcimer, but I take my 

guitar or ukulele which works fine.  

I do have extra beds for visitors now. Stop by if you are in the area. Take care of 

yourself and take time to be with God.  

Mary Alice Pino, 44550 St Rt 517 Columbiana OH; Cell phone 330 831-1242. 

 

55 Year  Class  o f  1970  

 

Sara (Smith) Sheldon 

After living 30 years in Greensboro, NC, and spending summers on Upper 

Saranac Lake in the Adirondacks of NY, I moved to Saranac Lake, NY in 2010. 

I love living here with the friendly people in this small community. There is 

always something to do both indoors and out. During the summer I like to 

paddle, hike, and do a little biking on the local bike trail. In the winter I try to 

ski, kick sled, and snowshoe. The views are amazing – trees, mountains, lakes, 

and rivers. Nothing like the Ohio I grew up in! 

My four children live in NC and VA. All are married, and I have 3 grandsons 

with another grandchild on the way. Stop by sometime if you’re in the area! 
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Class  o f  1979  

 

Rachel (Barton) Ruckman 

Hi, I’m twice-widowed and a retired low-key lawyer living south of Eugene, 

OR. I play stand-up bass here and there informally and recently inherited a 

piano. My daughter is 23 and has a room in my house. Our house was built in 

the 1920s and was the original Lane County trapper’s cabin, re-roofed this 

summer and wood-heated. 

My main paying work is as treasurer for Eugene Friends Meeting. Secondary, 

occasional work is botanical field-data processing (turning field data into charts 

and tables for the reports). I’ve done paid or volunteer stints with Native Forest 

Council, Parker Learning Gardens, Project Eleven Hundred, Touch the Earth 

Environmental School (in Oregon, not Georgia), Spencer Butte Neighborhood 

Association, Whole Earth Nature School, Grand Canyon Trust, and probably 

others. I’m also looking for someone with botanical interests to care-take a 

special piece of property in Oregon. Amenities are limited. 

I found the Kinship With All Life book, that teacher Bill Taber ’45 loved, listed 

in the public domain! Another favorite author is the late Tom Brown Jr. 

Address: PO Box  50861, Eugene OR 97405; email: rachel.nfc@gmail.com. 

 

45 Year  Class  o f  1980  

 

Anna (Emmons) Kirk 

My greatest contribution to this life is the impact and influence I get to impart 

on my 8 plus 1 bonus (so far) grandchildren. My greatest joy comes from my 

family. I am blessed to have them all nearby in the Columbus, OH area. 

A year ago I purchased a lake house on Piedmont Lake in Belmont County. It is 

a perfect little get-away where memories are made.  

Come visit me, in Columbus or at Piedmont Lake! 

 

Class  o f  2009  

 

Shannon Isaacs 

Shannon is the Executive Director of Montgomery County Anti-Hunger 

Network, a non-profit agency that provides resources to 70 food pantries. 
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15  Year  Class  o f  2010  

 

Alix (Generous) Lancaster 

Hello everyone. My husband, Roy, and I are excited to announce that we had 

our first child in February. His name is James Asher. We moved back to Santa 

Fe, NM, shortly before [he was born]. We hope to see many of you soon. 

Kind regards, Alix Generous 

 

Class  o f  2018  

 

Joe Velick  

I am currently attending the Kendall College of Art and Design at Ferris State 

University, majoring in product design with a specialization in metals and 

jewelry. I work mostly in silver and bronze, but I have also lately been working 

with wood, computer aided drawing (CAD), and modeling as part of my major. 

On the side I’ve been painting, screen printing, and working with leather. Within 

that I’ve been trying to connect medicine, anthropology/archaeology, and 

ancient religion to try to share, and build, knowledge across multiple disciplines. 

 

 

 
Roger, Pearl, Destiny and Anya get serious in the Humanities classroom. 

Essingtoncreative.com. 

 

http://www.forestcouncil.org/
https://parkerlearninggardens.org/
https://www.projectelevenhundred.org/
https://sbnaorna.samariteam.com/
https://www.wholeearth.org/
https://www.grandcanyontrust.org/
https://lust-for-life.org/Lust-For-Life/_Textual/BooneJAllen_KinshipWithAllLife_1954_156pp/BooneJAllen_KinshipWithAllLife_1954_156pp.pdf
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tom_Brown_Jr.
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Friends Who Have Passed  

 

Verna (Heald) Cope ’40 

Verna Heald Cope, 102 years of age, died on 

9/26/2024 in her home after a lengthy illness. 

Two weeks prior to her passing, she suffered a 

stroke which affected her right side and her 

ability to swallow. She had eaten very well that 

day, and amazingly, her body was able to live 

two weeks without food or water. She had been 

under Hospice care for over three years.  

Verna was born 12th Month 14, 1921 in 

Glendale CA, to Alfred and Alice Thomasson 

Heald. She grew up in the conservative  

Pasadena Friends Meeting. She attended Olney for two years, gaining many 

lifelong friends and good memories.  

Verna met William L. Cope Jr ’37 at Pasadena Friends Meeting after 

graduating from Olney. They were married there on the 5th Month 30, 1941 in a 

double wedding ceremony with Floyd (Hon) and Mary Hawkins ’39. 

Bill and Verna moved to Ohio in 1942 and bought the home where Verna lived 

for nearly 80 years. Throughout her married life, she and the family were 

faithful attenders of Middleton Friends Meeting. She was an advocate for peace 

and peacemaking, serving on the Ohio Yearly Meeting Peace Committee for 

many years. She was an advisor with the Fairfield Sunshine Sisters 4-H club for 

over 20 years, served on the Fairfield Township election board, and served as a 

local coordinator for Friendly Town, a summer program for inner-city children 

in Cleveland OH. In later years she worked as secretary for Hawkins Plumbing 

& Heating in East Fairfield OH. Bill and Verna were “Friends in Residence” 

1996-98 at Olney, which Verna thoroughly enjoyed.  

Besides her parents, Verna was preceded in death by her husband, William L. 

Cope, Jr. on July 19, 2002; her brother, Iril Heald and a sister, Mary Heald 

Hawkins. She is survived by her four children: Ted ’61 Beallsville OH, Philip 

’63 (Mignon) Homossassa FL, Paul ’64 (Janet) Asheville NC, and Mary Alice 

Pino ’69 Columbiana OH; 6 grandchildren: Heidi Cope (Craig), April (Matt) 

Levin, Lorin Pino, Jason (Angie) Ogle, Melissa Cope ’10, Kelly (Garret) 

Gevanus; and 7 great-grandchildren: Henry & Gus Levin, Edan, Aaron & 

Madeline Pino, Allie & Mickey Ogle. 
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John Tanner ’47 

Apr. 30, 1930 - Aug. 11, 2023. John Eyer Tanner, Jr., aged 93, died in a 

Michigan hospital on August 11, 2023. John’s life was guided by his curious 

nature and commitment to the common good. His career in the sciences did not 

prevent him from climbing mountains, skiing, sailing, paddling, backpacking, 

getting a pilot’s license, attempting hang gliding, singing in a choir, playing in 

recorder group, folk dancing, learning to speak German, French and Spanish, 

traveling to every continent except Antarctica, cultivating a fruit orchard, 

volunteering for community service and political action, and raising three kids.  

John was born in Cleveland, OH, to parents Irene Goodfellow Tanner Rogers  

and John Eyer Tanner. Chemistry and physics found him at an early age. He 

took his undergraduate degree in physical chemistry from Oberlin College, 

followed by master’s and doctoral degrees from Indiana University and 

University of Wisconsin - Madison. He was unaware at the time that a theory he 

was developing would launch a new branch of study and lead to the invention of 

modern medical imaging technology; but economic conditions of the 1960s 

would take his career in other directions.  

In 1966 John married Martha Hester of Gainesville, FL. Their careers and love 

of the outdoors drew them from the Midwest to Idaho in 1979, where John took 

a position at the Idaho National Laboratory as a nuclear criticality safety analyst. 

They remained for more than 42 years at the same address. Weekends were 

occupied by backcountry skiing or ice skating in the winter and canoeing or 

hiking in the summer. His family began a tradition of annual week-long treks, a 

tradition still followed by his children's families.  

Following the onset of schizophrenia in their youngest child, John and Martha 

became outspoken advocates for better treatment of people with mental illness. 

They worked to raise awareness among politicians and law enforcement and 

took leadership roles in the Idaho chapter of the National Alliance for the 

Mentally Ill.  

In 2016, John's early research work found him once again. To his utter surprise, 

John was called to Singapore to accept an Honorary Fellowship in the 

International Society for Magnetic Resonance in Medicine, and then invited to 

Cardiff, England, to speak as the guest of honor at their 2017 conference.  

Devastated by Martha’s death in 2021, John left Idaho to live closer to his 

daughter. John's daily walks or skis never stopped until a faulty heart valve laid 

him down.  

He is survived by three children, Clare and Craig Tanner of Battle Creek, MI, 

and Bryce Tanner of Albany, CA; and four grandchildren, Irene VanNocker, 

Lansing, MI, October (Toby) VanNocker posted to the USS Ronald Reagan 

in Yokosuka, Japan, and Kai and Nilsa Tanner of Albany, CA.  

 

 



33 

 

Lewis “Lew” Stratton ’52 

Lewis Stratton, 89, of Waverly, Ohio passed away Sunday, September 15, 2024 

at his home. Lewis was born November 5, 1934 in Salem, OH, to Howard 

Stratton ’25 and Mabel (Whinnery) Stratton. He was united in marriage to the 

late Wanda (Frazer) Stratton ’52. Lewis was a dairy farmer and a log home 

builder.  

Lewis is survived by his six children, Lynn Murnahan ’76, Susan Stratton 

’78, Steven Stratton x’79, Shelly Stratton ’82, Patricia Dayton ’83, and 

Michael Stratton; ten grandchildren; and six great grandchildren. He was 

preceded in death by his parents and his wife. 

https://www.boyerfuneral.com/obituaries/Lewis-Stratton?obId=33111048 

 

Janice (Binns) Porterfield ’55 

Edna “Janice” Binns Porterfield passed away 

September 4, 2024, at the age of 87 in Clemson, SC. 

Janice was a caring wife, mother, and grandmother. She 

was born July 12, 1937, in Wheeling, WV, to Willis 

Binns and Bertha (Bundy) Binns ’28. 

After going to business college, Janice met her late 

husband, William “Bill” Porterfield, through friends at 

the local roller-skating rink. Together they not only 

enjoyed roller skating but also bowling and golfing.   

Janice and Bill worked together for many years in their family grocery store in 

Flushing, OH until moving to Wahalla, SC, and later to Clemson. 

Janice loved nature, especially flowers and birds. She loved roses and spent lots 

of time working in her flowerbeds. She learned to love boating and fishing from 

her father. She also loved the time spent with family each year at Myrtle Beach, 

which included beach activities and playing games. Family was always very 

important to her. Janice was also an active member in the Clemson Downs 

community. 

Janice is survived by her two daughters Linda McFalls (Eric) of Greenville, Gail 

Latham (Ray) of Westerville, OH; grandchildren Kaylyn Guthrie (Doug), Dustin 

McFalls, William Latham, and Daniel Latham. She is predeceased by her 

husband, parents, and sister Irene Hudspeth ’52. 
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John Tipton ’71 

John Cornell Tipton was the youngest child born 

to John Henry Tipton (“Tip”) and Grace Morisey 

Tipton.  He was born in Cleveland, Ohio on June 

12, 1952.  He was received into the arms of His 

Loving Savior on July 19, 2024. 

John graduated from Olney Friends School in 

Barnesville, OH. He loved Olney, the life-long 

friends he made there, and the foundation for life 

Olney provided. He studied at Earlham College 

(Richmond, IN), receiving a BA in Political 

Science, and later earned an MBA from Capital 

University in Columbus, OH.  

John was five years of age in 1958 when, seeking a healthier learning and 

physical environment for their children, Tip and Grace moved their family from 

inner-city Cleveland to the suburb of Valley View. The Tiptons were the first 

African-Americans in Valley View, and they were not welcomed. The Tiptons 

were hated and scorned. The most egregious hatred event was the bombing of 

their home. Through all this, Tip and Grace were adamant that John and his 

sister should not fight back, call names, or return ugliness for ugliness in any 

form, shape, or fashion. The family emerged victorious, however, as the 

experience proved to be a building and learning experience for all involved. It 

broadened and laid the foundation of John’s love for the brotherhood of man: 

peoples of all religions, national origins, ethnicities, races, colors, and creeds. 

Oh, to follow John’s lesson! 

John was active in his church, Holy Trinity Lutheran in Mansfield, OH. He most 

enjoyed receiving Communion. He served on the Church Council, Stewardship 

Committee, and altar guild, and will be remembered for the creativity he brought 

to any project. 

John’s work experience was varied. He excelled in sales, accounting, 

management, and supervisory positions. He worked for the Ohio Department of 

Development as an Advertising Manager, EEO Officer, and Liaison Officer for 

the State Manpower Services Committee. He drafted a 45-page position paper 

on Ohio’s policy toward large-scale industrial development, which was adopted 

by the Governor’s Office. He formed his own construction company with eight 

full-time employees. At one time he was responsible for the sale and leasing of 

new and used cars and trucks. He also managed and sold wireless 

telecommunications services. 

John was hired as an elementary school Substitute Teacher for the Mansfield 

City School District in 2019. On his first day, he entered the school and was 

excited, idealistic, and energetic. He mentioned his excitement and enthusiasm 

to a nearby classroom teacher, who dampened his enthusiasm when she 

responded firmly, “Mr. Tipton, I suggest you just try to get through the day.” He 
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commented that this teaching experience gave him a new appreciation for his 

mother’s thirty-five years as a kindergarten teacher. In 2021 his work  

transitioned to full-time tutoring for an alternative school, the Mansfield City 

Schools Hedges Success Program. John assisted the District Test Coordinator in 

proctoring the Ohio State Test of core subjects. John loved working with 

children; he was a natural. A co-worker commented that he was dependable, 

thorough, and a team player who will truly be missed. 

John was a great and supportive friend who always added positive energy to any 

situation. He enjoyed working on cars, maintaining his physical fitness, and 

gardening. He loved to play soccer and was an avid sports enthusiast, who also 

LOVED his Milk-Duds candy and Milky Way Midnight bars. 

John leaves to mourn his sister, Mary Esther Tipton ’69 of Greenbelt, MD and 

his cousins April Baldon (Ray) of Glenn Dale, MD, and Gordon Alexander 

(Dawn) of Bowie, MD. He is also fondly remembered by many friends. 

With an infectious smile, John leaned on and was guided by Joshua 1:9, “Have I 

not commanded you? Be strong and courageous. Do not be frightened, and do 

not be dismayed, for the Lord your God is with you wherever you go. John ran to 

win. In the end, he won the ultimate race – life eternal with his God. 
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Where to Have Your Next Special Event?       

Olney Friends School, of Course!  

 

Olney Friends School is a unique alternative for facility rental. Our historic 

facility is perfect for small cozy gatherings and large enough for big family 

reunions and weddings. We have a variety of spaces indoors and outdoors on 

our certified organic 350-acre campus. Overnight accommodations are available, 

as is piano rental. We also offer delicious buffet options for all occasions (with a 

minimum of 25 people).  

Olney Friends School might be perfect for your next:  

• Family Reunion  

• Recital  

• Wedding  

• Birthday Party  

• Retirement Party  

• Board Meeting  

• Reception  

• Bridal or Baby Shower  

For more information on booking Olney Friends School, contact Vicki Lowry at 

740-425-3655, 800-303-4291, or mainoffice@olneyfriends.org. 
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