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NOW IT’S OUR TURN. In May many of us will be getting a one-

time check from the federal government as part of the economic 

stimulus package recently passed by Congress. 

When we get those checks, it will be our turn to do our best to 

stimulate the economy. What we need to think 

about between now and then is: Just what 

economy do we wish to stimulate? Ron Kitch-

ens from Southwest Michigan First has said 

that this region is going to refuse to participate 

in any recession that may be an economist’s 

projection. Kitchens, known to be very upbeat 

and positive about our corner of the world, has 

exactly the right attitude about how we need to 

approach the future. Many say that talk of a recession can be a self-

fulfilling prophecy — so think what will happen when we all adopt 

the Ron Kitchens attitude and say that we are not going to accept an 

economic downturn in southwest Michigan.

When George Erickcek, the Upjohn Institute’s Senior Re-

gional Analyst, spoke at a February meeting of the Kalamazoo 

Rotary Club, he actually described our region as a sturdy ship in a 

stormy sea. He provided facts and figures that back up what Ron 

Kitchens has said. Erickcek’s analysis shows that the Kalamazoo 

area is, in reality, weathering Michigan’s fiscal mess quite well. 

We actually had a net increase in jobs last year and are rather well 

positioned for the future if we all continue to do our part for the 

area’s economy. Some business leaders are playing a large role by 

being involved in the recruitment of new businesses to the region, 

but the majority of us are not part of this activity and often don’t 

realize the important role we play in economic development. 

We are the key to retaining the businesses that are provid-

ing the solid base we now have. So, what are we to do? Erickcek’s 

somewhat tongue-in-cheek advice to Rotarians about what to 

do with the checks they will be getting in May was to “spend it 

foolishly.” While he wasn’t actually encouraging his listeners to be 

foolish with their money, he clearly said that spending the money 

would do the most to stimulate the economy.

My advice is to think carefully about which economy you 

want to stimulate — then spend your money wisely. If you want to 

do the most for Michigan, and in particular southwest Michigan, 

then you need to shop and spend as locally as you can. In February 

2007, I wrote about the importance of choosing local businesses 

first when it comes to spending, and those reasons are as true 

today as they were a year ago.

So, stop and think before you decide. Just whose economy 

do you want to stimulate in May when you get your check? As a 

proud, lifelong resident of Michigan, I am going to choose to spend 

my money to support the homegrown businesses and economy of 

this great state.

FROM THE PUBLISHER

Rick Briscoe

Rick Briscoe
Publisher
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ICHAEL RICE found his 

career path in the Catskill 

Mountains, by way of the 

A Train and the No. 83 bus to Brooklyn. 

His 11 weeks as an overworked, under-

paid camp counselor for underprivileged 

kids from East New York in Brooklyn 

was the culmination of a year that Rice 

calls the most formative of his life, and 

started him on a path that would lead 

him into education and eventually back 

to the Midwest as superintendent of 

Kalamazoo Public Schools.

You could say he found his soul that 

summer, but he didn’t really have time to 

look for it. His soul had to find him. But 

those 12 months before he entered his 

senior year at Yale in 1983 brought his 

life and career choices into focus, even if 

during that spring Rice seemed more in 

a daze.

“I started out as an economics 

major,” he said of his early choices in 

college. “I didn’t find economics over-

whelmingly compelling as a career. 

I toyed with the idea of being a child 

psychologist.” 

Rice, in a January interview at the 

KPS administration building, explained 

how he toyed with this idea while spend-

ing his junior year studying abroad. In 

line with that, he wrote to a number of 

youth camps, inquiring about summer 

jobs. “Two of them, sight unseen, offered 

me a job, which even in college made me 

a little nervous. I mean, after all, sight 

unseen, they’re going to have me work 

with children, particularly children with 

challenges?”

Still, it was late May and he needed 

a job. But there was one other camp he 

had heard about, Camp Hurley, and he 

thought he’d give that one a try first. So 

he called Mr. (Martin) Eisenberg, the 

camp manager, and asked if any posi-

tions were still open.

As Rice relayed the manager’s end 

of the phone conversation, he deepened 

his voice a notch, and took on the gruff, 

clipped manner of Eisenberg:

“Oh, if you want to work at Camp 

Hurley, let’s get two — no, three things 

Dr. Michael Rice, Superintendent of
Kalamazoo Public Schools
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straight. First of all, if you want to 

make a lot of money, go someplace else, 

because you’re not going to make it at 

Camp Hurley. Second of all, if you want 

an easy summer, go someplace else, be-

cause you’re not going to get it at Camp 

Hurley. And third of all, if you want an 

interview, you need to come here. And 

here is 833 Van Siclen Ave., Brooklyn.”

Rice agreed to the interview and 

asked how to get there.

“Where you coming from?”

“The West Side.”

“Fine. Take the A Train down to the 

Broadway/East New York stop. Get off, 

take the 83 bus. It will let you off right 

across the street.” Click.

Rice laughed as he told of that first 

encounter. “This is a clue. The clue is, 

you’re going to immediately call back 

and tell him you’re not going to be 

able to make the interview anytime in 

the next decade. The clue is, take one 

of the other two jobs. This is not real 

hard to read. But because I’m, at least at 

the time, so clearly dumb, and maybe 

constitutionally foolish, I went there the 

next day.”

He immediately began to wonder 

why he bothered. “I got destroyed in 

the interview. I got completely dismem-

bered.”

Yet at the end of 90 minutes, Eisen-

berg asked him: “So, do you want to 

work at Camp Hurley?” Rice admits he 

flubbed his line and, for some reason, 

said yes.

“Fine,” Eisenberg said. “Five-hun-

dred-fifty dollars for the summer. The 

summer is two weeks of orientation, 

nine weeks of camp — 11 weeks. You 

get a day off every week except during 

orientation, except during the first week 

of the camp season, the last week of the 

camp season, and any other week we 

don’t want to give you a day off.”

Rice had four days off that sum-

mer, working 105-hour weeks. The kids 

were from Bedford-Stuyvesant, Browns-

ville, and East New York, “three real 

rough sections of Brooklyn,” as Rice 

described it.

“We took them to the Catskill 

Mountains. We gave them a summer ex-

perience. We attempted to teach them to 

live meaningfully and peacefully. By the 

end of the summer it was real clear that 

I was not going to be a child psycholo-

gist, because I was interested in making 

a broader impact on the world. But it 

was also very clear that I wanted to work 

with kids.”

R
ice worked at the camp for anoth-

er two summers, and volunteered 

.for two more after that. He met 

his wife, Laufet, while both were coun-

selors at the camp in 1986. And Martin 

Eisenberg became a life-long friend and 

mentor. “A tough guy. But a good guy.”

Rice described how that year was the 

“most profoundly instructive period” of 

his life. “I go into the year thinking I’m 

a psychologist. I leave the year thinking 

that I want to be involved in social change 

— I want to be a social change agent.”

The camp experience convinced 

Rice that being a child psychologist is 

too slow a way to effect change.  “One 

child at a time, eight children a day, is 

pretty slow work. Camp was not slow. 

Camp was complicated, was involved, 

was interesting. It was just a fascinat-

ing year about community organizing,  

working with children, sociology, all in 

a stew.”

So Rice entered his senior year at 

Yale “forever changed ... I no longer have 

an interest in an individual focus. I have 

a broader focus, a social focus.”

Rice became interested in a multi-

discipline approach and took up an 

interdisciplinary thesis, which included 

“education and law, and sociology and 

psychology, social psychology, all sorts 

of interesting pieces.”

He admits that in ways, no one was 

interested in his thesis, “because, after 

all, there’s a reason there are depart-

ments in college ... The flip side is, I 

think the world is more complicated 

than a psychology department, a sociol-

ogy department, an education depart-

ment.”

His undergraduate thesis was on de-

segregation. But that issue was undergo-

ing change in 1984, the 30th anniversary 

of Brown vs. the Board of Education. In 

many urban school districts, desegrega-

tion had become moot. “How are you 

going to improve education through 

desegregation if you’re in a 90-percent 

minority district?” Rice asked. “I wasn’t 

writing about Brown vs. the Board of 

Michael Rice meets with student leaders at Phoenix High 
School to hear their concerns and suggestions firsthand.

Mark Hill, Phoenix High School principal, and Superintendent Michael Rice 
pause in the hallway prior to meeting with student leaders in a regularly 
scheduled session.
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Rice

Education, but I also wasn’t writing 

about desegregation law in terms of a 

postmortem.”

Yet, while his career interests 

continued to grow toward education, 

there were recruiters on campus taking 

an interest in him and the other Yale 

graduates.

“There were a lot of head hunters 

from major financial firms,” Rice said. 

“There were all these interesting op-

portunities. The word was you work for 

one of these for a few years, for a pretty 

reasonable salary, then you move up to 

an even more reasonable salary — or un-

reasonable, depending on your perspec-

tive.” All the recruiters were interested 

in was a demonstration of a student’s 

work ethic, evidence of strong commu-

nication skills, and the confidence that 

the student was smart enough to learn. 

“Not that you had learned anything in 

particular. They didn’t assume you knew 

anything about financial analysis.” That 

they’d teach you.

Apparently, Rice had learned his 

own version of financial 

analysis. “I could remember 

looking at them going, ‘Nah, 

not me.’”

Instead, after graduation 

in 1984, Rice went to Wash-

ington to work as an intern 

for a Congressman. In the 

fall, he had the opportunity to 

start a speech-debate team at a 

Washington high school with 

a person who became and is 

still a friend.

“At the end of the year, I 

became a teacher.”

In some ways, becoming 

a teacher should have been 

obvious to Rice from the beginning. 

When asked where his passion for teach-

ing comes, he provides a list of people 

who taught him through the years. They 

weren’t always in a school, but they were 

always vital.

“My parents and my grandparents, 

and my aunts and uncles and a lot of 

family friends were teachers. Not formal 

teachers, but it was clear that they were 

teaching,” he said. “They viewed their 

role in our growing up as teaching us.”

R
ice grew up in Dayton, Ohio. His 

father was in law, his mother in 

.finance. His mother worked out 

of their home while he was growing up 

but started working outside the home 

when he was in high school. He has one 

brother and two sisters.

“My first teachers were my parents. 

I vividly remember a summer where 

we were always going to the library,” he 

said. “The rule was, you could take out 

as many books as you could carry. I’d 

go home, play sports until dark, then I 

would read until my parents told me to 

turn off the lights, and until they found 

the light underneath the covers that I 

was using after they told me to turn off 

the lights.” 

He said his parents instilled in 

him the importance of books. Read-

ing helped his ability to organize his 

thoughts and defend his thinking. “I 

don’t think my parents cared enor-

mously what my ideas were when I was 

growing up. They cared enormously 

that they made sense.”

In school, Rice’s teachers made 

lasting impressions. “I can tell you every 

teacher I had K-8,” he said, then began 

rattling off names. “That’s grade five. In 

grade six ...” and began a new list.

Lincoln International Studies School student Amarii Carter greets Dr. Rice on the first day of school as 
her mother, Danielle, looks on.

Shawn Parshall from Tower Pinkster identifies a point of interest 
while providing KPS Superintendent Michael Rice with a tour 
of the new elementary school currently under construction on 
Ninth Street.
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Bad things can happen to good people.
We’re here when you need us.

“I can still tell you every teacher I 

had in high school,” he adds. “They were 

strong teachers. I remember what they 

taught me, and how they taught me, and 

all those good things ... What mostly I 

had were people who were career teach-

ers, who were very, very, very good at 

what they do.”

And it wasn’t just simply about what 

they taught in a set period. “A lot of them 

cared about more than pushing particu-

lar information.”

Their influence on Rice’s career is 

strong. “I just had a tremendous amount 

of good fortune in my life in meeting 

people who were very generous. You 

can’t really pay back those people. In 

many cases, they’re gone, they’re dead. 

In many cases they’re still alive, but 

they’re 30, 40, 50 years older than you. 

You’re not teaching them a whole lot. In 

some cases, you don’t know where they 

are. So you can’t pay it back, but you can 

pay it forward. And that’s what I do every 

day is pay it forward.”

Rice began paying it forward with 

the debate and speech team at Benjamin 

Bannaker High School in Washington, 

D.C. 

“It was the only urban public high 

school to participate in a 56-team league 

of private, parochial and suburban 

teams,” he said. Rice then moved over to 

Washington’s Wilson High School and 

started a forensics team there. “The kids 

were outstanding in speech and debate. 

A lot of kids qualified for the regional 

finals. The kids did great in oral compe-

tition. Professionally they were the most 

rewarding years in my life.”

But as rewarding as it was, Rice real-

ized he still had to reach his own goals 

of working for social change. A case in 

point was the Super Bowl.

“The Redskins won the Super Bowl, 

and they decided to have a parade at 10 

a.m.,” Rice said. “The word came down 

from the superintendent that any kid 

who wanted to go could go. An 80,000-

kid school district, and we were dismiss-

ing school for the day for the Redskins 

parade. I could just not wrap my head 

11
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Rice

around it.”

Rice didn’t have any problem with 

having a parade or celebrating the Red-

skins victory. “But why can’t the parade 

be on a Saturday, on a Sunday? Why can’t 

it be a 4 p.m. parade? Put it sometime 

where it’s not killing a full day of in-

struction. I thought, ‘You know, I could 

do better. I know I could do better.’ In 

retrospect, I’m not as sure. At the time, I 

was 100 percent sure.”

There were other occurrences of 

putting education second that made 

Rice want to move into administra-

tion. “I remember our librarian getting 

a number of boxes of books over the 

summer and closing the library the first 

six weeks of work so she could catalog 

those new books. So a whole school 

loses the use of the library because one 

person decides cataloging new books 

takes precedence over the needs of an 

entire school of children. That didn’t 

make sense to me.”

It made less sense to him when 

they started repainting classrooms and 

hallways in November. “It’s not Hawaii! 

It’s Washington, D.C. It gets cold. From 

my perspective, it was not a good choice 

to have to choose between asphyxiation 

or pneumonia with open windows,” Rice 

said. “I just thought there were opportu-

nities to do things better.”

He thinks he has done better as an 

administrator. Prior to coming to Kala-

mazoo, Rice, by this time having earned 

a doctorate degree and 20 years’ experi-

ence, was superintendent of schools at 

Clifton, N.J. He described that district as 

having roughly the same number of stu-

dents as Kalamazoo, but it had its own 

unique challenges.

The majority of the families in 

the district were from minority back-
Michael Rice learns about the extensive job-training programs at Goodwill Industries of Southwest 
Michigan from Goodwill president John Dillworth.
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grounds, with 68 languages spoken at 

home, and “6,300 children going home 

speaking a language other than English: 

4,200 spoke Spanish, 700 spoke Ara-

bic, 700 spoke Polish,” with the others 

speaking the rest.

Rice called it a fascinating culture, 

but it was a district that fell below the 

state average in funding. “We were in a 

state where you had to pass an annual 

budget through your citizenry.” He said 

that before he arrived, the district “had 

been flailed to bits.”

Yet in five years under Rice’s leader-

ship, the district raised test scores in 

elementary, middle and high schools 

in math and language arts. The district 

collaborated on grants and increased 

funding — and implemented full-day 

kindergarten at all 14 of its elementary 

schools. And, Rice said, he believes he 

left the district better than when he 

found it.

W
.hen asked where he would 

.like to see Kalamazoo five 

.years from now, some of his 

answers are expected. 

“I hope that we will be able to dem-

onstrate improved student achievement. 

I would like to improve the gradua-

tion rate, number one. I would like to 

improve the rate of college success, 

as measured by college graduation,” a 

particularly critical goal for Kalamazoo 

with its students backed now by the 

Kalamazoo Promise to send them on to 

college. But there are still basic goals to 

achieve before a student gets close  

to graduation.

“I would like us to improve the liter-

acy rate, as measured by the percentage 

of children who are able to do proficient 

work on state tests at a young age, third 

An early morning meeting of the Kalamazoo Communities in Schools executive committee includes 
(from left around the table) Steward Sandstrom, Mike Stoddard, Superintendent Michael Rice,
Chairperson Stephen Denenfeld, Bernard Palchick and Executive Director Pam Kingery.
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Rice

to fifth grade, and so on,” Rice said.

But he argues that it will take more 

than just higher test scores for the dis-

trict to succeed in improving education 

for its students. 

 “The federal No Child Left Behind 

Act, which is pretty punitive, and pretty 

rigid, has created pretty substantial ten-

sion for educators, and has on the mar-

gins torn at some of those relationships” 

between teachers and students.

“I think there’s more to school than 

simply a test,” Rice said. “I think there’s a 

lot that can be learned and taught in some 

ways between subject-matter lessons.”

Sometimes, he insists, the most 

important lessons come at the most in-

convenient time for teachers. “You’ll be 

working hard to get something done in 

a classroom, to do something, when this 

child is underfoot, who always seems 

to be there, always seems to be pulling 

at your sleeve or your coattail. What’s 

interesting is that child who seems to be 

getting in the way of you doing your job 

— that child, at that moment, is in fact 

your job. That child may need you more 

profoundly at that moment than any 

other child for whom you’re responsible 

in that school at that time. For whatever 

reason, that child has chosen you.”

It is a choice that Rice insists any 

teacher, or for that matter any adult in 

the community, must take seriously. 

“Children choose us. Why they choose 

us is somewhat serendipitous. They may 

choose us because we remind them of 

their mom or their dad, or because we 

don’t ... For whatever reason, a child 

has decided that a particular adult is 

important to him or her, and we’d do 

well to recognize that child who has 

captured us between classes, or right 

before school or right after school, or 

at a point in class when we want to be 

doing something else, that child has 

important needs as well. How we go 

about working to address those needs is 

critical. It really is.”

Rice said he wanted to come to 

Kalamazoo because he was “attracted 

to the opportunity to contribute in a 

Katherine Cummings, associate dean, and Gary Wegenke, dean, WMU College of Education, listen as 
Michael Rice makes a point during their gathering to discuss WMU/KPS partnerships that will benefit 
students of both institutions.
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community that was progressive, that 

had urban challenges, but had some 

wherewithal and good intentions and 

good spirit to address those challenges. 

I saw all the pieces there for success 

in an urban jurisdiction in a way that 

urban jurisdictions don’t typically suc-

ceed. Everything there, save an element 

of cohesion, which is hard to muster 

anyway, but which is particularly  

important here.”

His goal is to harness some of the 

spirit Rice sees in Kalamazoo and shape 

it into a unified direction. Part of that is 

happening with a new strategic planning 

process involving the community. 

“We’ve got more than 200 people 

who have volunteered to be part of an 

expectation-setting exercise.” The goal, 

Rice explained, is to set expectations for 

children ages 0–18.

“There are social expectations 

for 0–18; cognitive expectations 0–5; 

academic expectations 5–18. What do 

we expect of our children at each age? 

What expectations need to be met year 

by year, by year by year, if children are 

going to be college ready? That’s the 

goal: What are the milestones along the 

way? And by the way, what expectations 

should we have for each group of adults 

in support of young people — parents, 

educators, support staff, community 

members?”

What Rice hopes is to make Ka-

lamazoo “a more cohesive district in 

terms of what we provide for children.” 

There’s no shortage of ideas and good 

will, he said, but “you do get pulled in 

a lot of different directions, there’s no 

doubt about that. A lot of people have 

a lot of different ideas, which is good. 

What we need, though, is not simply 

more paddles in the water, or more oars 

in the water, but we need those oars 

rowing in the same direction at the 

same time.”

That might have been something 

Rice first learned at Camp Hurley in the 

Catskills. It’s one of many lessons he’s 

learned over the years and is eager to pay 

it forward in Kalamazoo. 
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UILT IN THE 1890s for a wealthy, 

local manufacturer and his 

family, the Queen-Anne-style 

Henderson Castle at 100 Monroe St. 

in Kalamazoo has long been a symbol 

of Victorian-era elegance and personal 

wealth — and perhaps both literally and 

figuratively unaccessible to the true heart 

of Kalamazoo and its people.

But since 2005 that’s been changing, 

thanks to proprietors Peter and Laura 

Livingstone-McNelis, who now own the 

landmark and its three-acre site. Their 

long-term goal is expressed in their 

detailed mission statement, a key portion 

of which follows:  

… to offer guests a place in which to 

celebrate their most important events …

as well as to offer businesses an oppor-

tunity to conduct meetings in a unique 

atmosphere rich in integrity and mean-

ing. The castle is … an agent for positive 

social change, an instrument to further 

the work of other organizations whose 

Henderson Castle proprietors Peter and Laura 
Livingstone-McNelis sit on the upstairs landing 
in an authentic castle chair. The leather and 
quarter-sawn oak antique, complete with the 
Henderson-Ames identification plate on the 
back, was found in someone’s trash on the
roadside in Battle Creek and donated to them. 

Thanks to its new owners, Henderson Castle is now open to the public.
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primary focus is 

to support oth-

ers in the local, 

regional, national 

and international 

communities.*

A tall order, 

but Peter and Lau-

ra seem up to the 

challenge. In just 

two years, with 

no related busi-

ness experience, 

they’ve refur-

bished the castle, 

gotten the bed 

and breakfast up 

and running, held 

over 100 social 

and cultural events on the premises, and 

in September 2007 officially dedicated 

the castle as a community and cultural 

arts center, the centerpiece of which was 

the unveiling of the third-floor Hayward-

McNelis Art Gallery, named in honor of 

Laura’s mother and Peter’s parents, and 

featuring the photography of Laura’s 

father, Dave S. Livingstone. (He is also 

responsible for nearly all the shots used 

on their Web-site and in marketing 

materials.)

Not bad for two young, entrepre-

neurially-minded people who met while 

attending Kalamazoo College, just a long 

stone’s throw from the castle. Peter, a 

1987 grad, and Laura, a 1989 grad, met 

during Laura’s freshman year. By the 

time Laura graduated, they knew they 

wanted to spend their lives together — 

but weren’t sure where they’d do that. 

For a while it seemed their career paths 

might diverge significantly.

Certainly their backgrounds were 

divergent. Peter says, “My father was a 

career social worker in the military who 

earned the rank of colonel, and I was an 

Army brat.” Peter was born in Virginia, 

but the family moved to Germany when 

he was 1, and then it was on to Louisi-

ana, Kentucky, Texas and, from eighth 

grade through his junior year in high 

school, Hawaii. He spent his senior year 

in a 4,000-student co-ed high school in 

Woodbridge, Va. “It was a big change, 

because I attended a small, all-boys 

prep school in Hawaii,” he says. “But 

my family-oriented father wanted us to 

remain together as a family, so we did.”

However, when the time for college 

came, he knew he wanted a small school, 

and that, given the moves related to his 

father’s career, the school’s location didn’t 

really matter. He considered various small 

colleges but eventually chose Kalamazoo 

College. “I came to visit, and felt immedi-

ately connected with it,” he says. “I had a 

great four years there.” 

It was there that he met Laura, who 

grew up in Farmington Hills. She says, 

“All my schooling was there, from pre-

school through high school. I made a lot 

of friends there and stay in contact with 

many of them even now.” 

When it was time to pick a college, 

Laura knew what she wanted. “There 

are many teachers in my family, and I 

knew from first grade on that I wanted 

to be a teacher.” She also looked at many 

schools: “I kept hearing about this 

Kalamazoo College. There seemed to be 

a mystique about the school, but I knew 

very little about it.” 

That changed when she went to her 

high school’s college night and met the 

Kalamazoo College representative. What 

she learned impressed 

her, and upon winning 

the theater scholarship, 

she chose the school 

and decided to pursue 

a double major, English 

and theater, and obtain 

a teaching certificate 

— all of which she 

accomplished.

When she arrived 

in Kalamazoo in 1985, 

Peter was a junior ma-

joring in psychology 

and a member of the 

cross-country team. 

He was also a resi-

dence-hall counselor, 

who, when perusing 

the “baby book” of photos and biogra-

phies of incoming freshmen, noticed 

Laura’s entry. “I did some research,” he 

says, and “thought we might be a good 

match — and called to ask for a date.”

After some initial confusion (she 

thought it was another Peter), they 

scheduled a date — and clicked — and 

dated for the rest of Laura’s tenure at 

Kalamazoo College.

In 1987 Peter graduated and moved 

to California where he studied for a mas-

ter’s degree in clinical psychology at the 

John F. Kennedy University in Orinda, 

Calif., where he also coached track at the 

University of California-Berkeley. While 

there, though, he continued to return to 

Kalamazoo College during cross-country 

season to coach, which meant he and 

Laura could spend considerable time 

together. Providentially, Laura tried out 

for and made the cross-country team in 

her senior year, foregoing the opportu-

nity to participate in theater productions 

so she could learn more about an activity 

Peter loved. 

As that year unfolded, the two had 

decisions to make. Peter would be finish-

ing school in California, with the hope of 

coaching under a former Olympic track 

and field coach. Laura was thinking of a 

tour in the Peace Corps before starting 

her teaching career.  

This window on the stair landing in Henderson Castle is an original Cincinnati 9th Studio Glass 
creation. Some of the churches in downtown Kalamazoo also have stained glass from this
reknowned turn-of-the-century manufacturer. This piece is especially beautiful because the 
colors change throughout the day as the natural lighting shifts.
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F
ortunately, cross-country came to 

the rescue. At the conclusion of 

that sport’s season, in the fall of 

1988, the team, including Coach Peter, 

went to the cottage of Laura’s parents to 

celebrate their accomplishments. Laura’s 

teammates were roasting marshmallows, 

drinking hot chocolate, and enjoying the 

getaway while Laura and Peter were at 

the side of the activities, talking idly and 

circling around the only real question 

on the table, which ultimately ended in a 

marriage proposal.

 It was so spontaneous that Peter 

didn’t have an engagement ring at the 

Henderson Castle

HE HENDERSON CASTLE 

is a unique combination: a 

charming bed & breakfast, a 

unique historical property (listed on the 

National Registry of Historic Places), and 

a community and cultural arts center. It 

would stand out as any one of the three. 

As all three, it’s a marvel.

The Castle’s theme — “Another 

Place. Another Time. Another World.” 

— is appropriate. It was constructed in 

1895 by Frank Henderson, owner and 

president of the Henderson-Ames com-

pany, a manufacturer of uniform regalia 

and other items for the military and fra-

ternal organizations, on land inherited 

by his wife, Mary.  

The total cost of the building? Sev-

enty-two thousand in 1895 dollars. The 

exterior was constructed of Lake Superior 

sandstone and brick, and the woods used 

ing an original “sundial” stained-glass 

window on the staircase landing. 

The bed and breakfast offers five 

theme rooms, each furnished with 

items reflecting a cultural perspective. 

The rooms share common features — 

attached bathrooms and heated floors, 

for example — but each has its own 

distinctive features. The Dutch room 

features an intricate inlaid wood floor 

with optical lighting and an ornate, 

tiger-maple, king-sized bed. The Italian 

room features a king-sized bed, heated 

green marble floor, and a 13-headed 

shower. The French room boasts a 

hand-carved white marble fireplace, a 

Dresden china chandelier, and a claw-

foot tub. The Tibetan room features a 

hand-painted tin ceiling accented with 

inset optical lights that change color 

as you watch, and hand-painted mural 

tiles in the bathroom. The first-floor 

earth/sky room features a hand-painted 

ceiling complete with constellations, 

a heated green marble floor, and lush 

tropical plants. 

The bed and breakfast also offers a 

sauna and steamroom and a rooftop hot 

tub (a massage therapist is on call). The 

third-floor art gallery also is perfect for 

wedding receptions, intimate musical 

concerts or family gatherings, and of-

fers a breathtaking view of downtown 

Kalamazoo. All rooms look out onto the 

grounds that showcases a vineyard, an 

orchard, a healing garden with fountain, 

a Victorian gazebo, and a two-bedroom 

guest cottage with cooking facilities.

Clearly, from rooftop to basement 

(which houses the owners’ offices, a 

growing museum of Henderson Castle 

artifacts, and a space that would, Peter 

in the interior include mahogany, bird’s 

eye maple, quartered oak, and sycamore. 

The castle sits on 3 ½ acres and contains 

25 rooms, including seven baths, a third-

floor ballroom, and an elevator. 

Mr. Henderson died in 1899, just 

five years after the castle’s completion, 

and his wife lived there until 1908. Nine 

different owners succeeded her, includ-

ing Kalamazoo College. In 1975, Dr. Jeff 

Walker bought the house and began res-

toration of the building. Frederick Royce, 

a wealthy Kalamazoo lawyer, purchased 

the property in 1981, and continued the 

process of restoration (including a hot 

tub on the roof and various antiques and 

artworks, much of it obtained on his 

extensive worldwide travels).

Peter and Laura Livingstone-Mc-

Nelis purchased the castle from Royce 

in 2005 and continued restoration and 

upgrading to turn it 

into what they call 

“the premier luxury 

bed and breakfast, 

meeting and banquet 

center” — and newly 

dedicated commu-

nity and cultural 

center.

The leaded-glass 

front doors open 

onto the main floor 

foyer and dining area 

(for up to 75 people), 

which features crys-

tal chandeliers and 

the original floors. 

There are stained-

glass and leaded-

glass windows on 

every floor, includ-Frank Henderson’s castle, circa 1895.
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COMERICA BUILDING

MICHIGAN
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at
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Rates

Telephone 381-3490

for complete information
& immediate availability.

Quality Assured Suites
from 350 sq. ft. to
12,000 sq. ft. per floor

ready. In fact, Laura chose not to have 

one. “I didn’t need it. Our words were 

enough.”

They were married a year later, in 

1989, after Laura’s graduation from

says, “make a wonderful wine storage 

and wine-tasting area”), the Henderson 

Castle is still what its original owner 

intended it to be — a showcase and 

a symbol of Victorian elegance — as 

well as something that might not have 

been on his agenda, a community and 

cultural arts center serving as a posi-

tive force in the community. For Peter 

and Laura Livingstone-McNelis, and 

a growing segment of the Kalamazoo 

community, the legacy of Henderson 

Castle has only just begun.

The proprietors of Henderson Castle 

are eager to accept donations of photo-

graphs and historical items that have

relevance to the landmark. Many such 

items have already been generously con-

tributed and have been placed on display 

either as part of the castle decor or in the 

castle’s small but growing museum.  

www.hendersoncastle.com 

Frank Henderson
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Henderson Castle

Kalamazoo College and after Peter re-

turned to Kalamazoo with his master’s 

degree. Laura was hired by K College in 

admissions and Peter as cross-country 

coach. He also began his career in social 

work, first at Lakeside, then in the 

Gateway adolescent treatment program, 

eventually returning to Lakeside to 

serve as admissions director.

Laura’s plans in 1991 to earn a 

graduate degree in social work at WMU 

ended when, in 1992, she took a teaching 

position at Vicksburg High School. “It was 

my dream job,” she says. “I was teaching 

everything I loved — English, speech, 

drama, journalism, and debate, with kids 

who were interested.”

She might be there still had not 

their life changed with the 

1995 birth of Mary, who 

was born with challeng-

ing health problems that 

stumped and frustrated 

doctors — and added great 

stress to the young couple’s 

lives. Laura ultimately gave 

up teaching to stay home 

and care for her daughter 

while Peter continued 

working at Lakeside, 

coaching at K College, 

and also began to acquire 

rental property “in an ef-

fort to make up for Laura’s 

lost salary.” 

The castle museum is growing, thanks to donations from locals interested in returning items to their natural resting place. 
At left Peter models a donated shriner hat and shows the original box from that item, made by Mr. Henderson’s “regalia 
and society goods business.” At right Laura shows a Knights of Pythias sword made at Henderson’s manufacturing com-
pany. Of the donation, Laura says, “Someone brought it home.”
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In 1997, when another family 

health crisis arose, Peter resigned from 

Lakeside to be home with Mary, which 

allowed Laura to return to teaching, this 

time in the Gull Lake school system. “I 

really appreciated Peter doing that,” says 

Laura. “I was really missing teaching … 

and it’s not very common for a man to 

put a successful career on hold to further 

his wife’s dream.”

About this time, the seed that grew 

into their purchase of Henderson Castle 

was planted. Several of Peter’s rental 

properties were located in the Vine and 

Stuart Street neighborhoods, and he 

became fascinated with historic homes. 

Peter says the first house the two re-

stored was on Lovell Street. “We worked 

round the clock restoring it, and just got 

back what we put into it. But I remember 

thinking that the home would make a 

wonderful B&B.”  

Those two ideas, preserving historic 

homes and the bed-and-breakfast con-

cept, percolated in Peter’s mind for several 

years. Then, when Henderson Castle was 

put on the market in January 2005 by 

Fred Royce, and put up for auction in Au-

gust that year, Peter started to get ideas: “I 

felt a calling ... I felt that I should be there 

at the auction,” he says. He told Laura, 

“The castle is a beautiful place. I hope 

somebody gets it and takes care of it.” 

The auction took place on August 

25th. The following day, a headline 

Laura and Peter (back) and son Vincent and daughter Mary (front) dress in 1895 period costumes for a 
November 2006 event at Henderson Castle sponsored by Live From Kalamazoo.
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Kalamazoo Valley 
Museum presents

March/April 
Events For Adults 

Free Sunday Documentaries 
Sundays, 1:30 pm – Raise the Roof  
3/2 - Secrets of Lost Empires: Roman Bath  
3/16 - Secrets of Lost Empires: Coliseum  
4/13 - PBS’ Frank Lloyd Wright:  A Film by  
              Ken Burns and Lynn Novick (Part One) 
4/27 - PBS’ Frank Lloyd Wright:  A Film by  
              Ken Burns and Lynn Novick (Part Two) 
Sundays, 3 pm – The History of Rock & Roll 
3/2 - Rock & Roll Explodes and Good  
            Rockin’ Tonight 
3/16 - Britain Invades, America Fights Back and  
               The Sounds of Soul 
4/13 - My Generation and Plugging In 
4/27 - Guitar Heroes and The 70s: Have a  
               Nice Decade

Third Annual Kalamazoo 
Fretboard Festival 

Artist To Icon Film Series 

Saturday, March 29, 10 am - 4 pm 
Sunday, March 30, 1 pm - 4 pm, Free  
Visit www.kalamazoomuseum.org for details.

Music At The Museum 
Thursdays, 7:30 pm, $5 
Great music the way it should be – eclectic and 
performed live in a fine acoustic listening room! 
3/13 - Wishek 
4/10 - Gardyloo Rogue Bassoons

Thursdays, 7:30 pm, Free 
These films supplement our special exhibit 
Artist to Icon: Early Photographs of Elvis, Dylan, 
and the Beatles. 
3/6 - The U.S. vs. John Lennon (2006) 
3/20 - No Direction Home:  Bob Dylan –  
              Part One (2005) 
3/27 - No Direction Home:  Bob Dylan –   
              Part Two (2005)

Film Movement Series 
Thursdays, 7:30 pm, $3 
This is your chance to view award-winning 
foreign cinema on the big screen. 
4/3 - Mother of Mine (Finland/Sweden) 
4/24 - Dreams of Dust (France)

in the Kalamazoo Gazette noted that 

there had been no bids on the castle 

… and that Fred Royce would soon 

be leaving the country for some time. 

Peter said to Laura, “Let me just go and 

talk to Fred.”

Laura was disinterested, thinking it 

was a pipe dream, and paid little atten-

tion. They now had a second child, Vin-

cent, now 8, and their daughter’s health 

challenges continued — and Laura was 

teaching part time. 

Nevertheless, Peter met with Fred 

and, four hours later, came back with 

a smile on his face. “What happened?” 

Laura asked.

Though Fred had known nothing 

about Peter, he gave him enough encour-

agement that Peter convinced Laura to 

go with him to visit the castle the follow-

ing day, a Monday, and the first day of 

school for Laura. They toured the castle 

and Laura was impressed: “My head was 

spinning. It was everything Peter said it 

was, with beautiful marble floors, elegant 

furnishings, and incredible, hand-carved 

woodwork. My grandfather was a car-

penter so I could appreciate the beauty of 

that woodwork. Still, I saw it mostly as a 

bed and breakfast, and I couldn’t see us 

in that picture.”

P
eter wasn’t ready to give up. As 

time passed, Laura was busy with 

teaching and caring for their 

children while Peter maintained his 

rental property business. Busy as he was, 

Peter continued to meet with Fred Royce 

on a daily basis for almost six weeks. “It 

was exhausting,” Peter says. “We’d spend 

hours discussing the details, including 

financing. It took Fred some time to 

see our vision for the castle. At first he 

wanted to sell just the building, not the 

contents, but I insisted it should be a 

turnkey operation.” 

 Meanwhile, the vision of what the 

castle could become grew clearer for 

Laura, even with all its challenges. Peter 

would come home from meetings with 

Fred, and he and Laura would talk about 

what they could do with the castle. 

“Eventually, the picture became 

clearer,” Laura says. I began to see all 

the things we could do with the castle 

— make it a community and cultural 

center as well as a bed and breakfast and 

banquet place that would be attractive 

to the whole community, including 

the business sector. Still, the challenge 

seemed overwhelming.”  

Seeking to allay her fears, Peter 

introduced Laura to the concept of “posi-

Henderson Castle

In July 2007, second-through-sixth-grade boys attended knight camp at the castle to learn about the 
virtues of knighthood. Most of them returned in November for a reunion that was called a “Night for 
Knights.” The camp was so successful that there are plans to schedule two sessions this summer.
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tive stress.” He said, “This won’t be easy, 

and the stress will be considerable —  

but it will be positive stress, because 

we’ll be doing what we want to do. We’ll 

be in charge.”

“We felt the castle would attract 

positive energy from the community,” 

says Laura. “Once that vision gelled for 

me, I was on board.” 

First, a major challenge had to be 

met. Because the castle had been zoned 

residential during Fred Royce’s owner-

ship, it would have to be rezoned com-

mercial, and this was to be considered at 

the city’s Zoning Commission meeting on 

October 13, 2005. However, opposition 

to rezoning had developed, and petitions 

against it were being circulated based on 

fears that rezoning might adversely affect 

the neighborhood, perhaps leading to 

high-rise developments or worse.  

Just prior to the Zoning Commis-

sion meeting, however, Laura and Peter 

did legwork of their own, canvassing 

the neighborhood, sharing their vision 

and seeking supporters. Peter even met 

with opposition leaders the day before 

the meeting to share their ideas. “That 

action by Peter helped to defuse a lot of 

the concerns of people in the neighbor-

hood,” remembers Laura. Prior to this 

Perhaps it was through the Kalamazoo College 
cross-country program that Peter and Laura 
Livingstone-McNelis learned the meaning 
of “team.” Laura gave up participation in the 
drama program to learn more about Coach 
Peter’s favorite activity.
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point, they’d kept silent regarding their 

plans, as the business model hadn’t yet 

been completed.

During the meeting, there were 

presentations both for and against rezon-

ing. Peter shared his business plans and, 

despite initial misgivings, Laura spoke, 

eloquently sharing her and Peter’s vision. 

The meeting lasted three-and-a-half 

hours, and voting took 20 minutes. The 

first to vote, the chair of the commis-

sion, voted against rezoning. However, 

everyone else voted in favor of the rezon-

ing. “A dramatic moment occurred when 

the second person to vote noted the 

negatives,” recalls Laura, “but explained 

that, due to personal experience, he had 

developed a renewed appreciation for 

historical things, and he voted for rezon-

ing and in favor of our vision.”

Based on that meeting, their pur-

chase of the castle went through, and 

they took official possession on Novem-

ber l, 2005.

Since then Peter and Laura have 

been busy refurbishing the castle, mak-

ing necessary improvements, includ-

ing paving the driveway and adding a 

40-space parking lot, clearing brush 

and trimming trees to increase the vis-

ibility from the castle and to it, paint-

ing, installing new lighting, adding a 

wheelchair ramp, handicap-accessible 

bathrooms and overnight guest room, 

upgrading wiring and plumbing, and 

adding high-speed wireless internet.  

“It all happened fast, Laura says 

smiling. We had our first reception in 

November, our first wedding in Decem-

ber, and our first bridal show in January 

2006 — all while in the process of bring-

ing the castle up to speed.” 

Now an actively functioning and 

increasingly popular B&B, the castle is 

proving to be perfect for romantic get-

aways, weddings and receptions — and 

overnight or longer stays for business 

visitors to the area. A staff of six — three 

full-time, including an innkeeper who 

lives on site, and three part-time — keeps 

the castle in smooth operating shape 

while Peter and Laura continue their 

Henderson Castle
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residence in a home nearby. They hope to 

obtain a liquor license eventually, Peter 

says, to allow for a portion of the 3,600-

square-foot cellar to accommodate wine-

tasting events. “We’d like to become one 

of the ‘must stops’ on the West Michigan 

wine-tasting tour,” he says. “We’ve al-

ready become a destination place. People 

from as far away as South America, 

having seen the castle on HGTV, stop by 

when they are in the area.” 

But it’s the vision of the castle as 

a community and cultural arts center 

that truly excites Laura and Peter. The 

dedication ceremony last September was 

an indication of that. Artists have already 

exhibited their work in the gallery which, 

Laura adds excitedly, “has become a stop 

on the downtown Art Hop.”

She and Peter continue looking for 

ways to make the castle more available to 

the general and business community hav-

ing, for example, formed a partnership of 

sorts with The Park Club. Peter says, “The 

castle is a perfect venue for business uses 

such as annual meetings, retreats, presen-

tations, and overnight visitor stays.”

Laura agrees: “We feel we’ve only 

scratched the surface in making Hender-

son Castle a focal point in the com-

munity for all kinds of events for both 

children and adults, for families and 

for social groups. The possibilities are 

endless.” She describes a week-long day 

camp for boys that she started last sum-

mer, called “Knights and Kings of the 

Castle,” in which the focus was learn-

ing the virtues of knighthood. It was so 

successful, she says, that they hosted an 

overnight reunion in November, when 

the camp participants returned. “The 

camp’s popularity has led to my consid-

ering two sections this year,” says Laura, 

who prides herself in her role of provid-

ing a forum for teaching “generosity and 

kindness to others.”

Laura and Peter are also exploring 

ways to encourage the community to in-

vest in the castle, including a legacy pro-

gram for prospective donors. Recently, 

a “Friends of Henderson Castle” group 

has emerged, with a welcome to others 

to join if interested, and a small mu-

seum in the cellar is growing as a result 

of donated artifacts that have roots at 

the site. “We have a core group of about 

20 people who share our vision for the 

castle, and they are volunteering their 

skills to help fulfill it, says Peter. “We’re 

excited about the group and its enthusi-

asm, and we see our vision for the castle 

becoming clearer every day.” 

Smiling, Laura says, “Peter was 

right. It’s added a lot of stress to our 

lives, but it IS positive. We’re doing what 

we want to do — fulfilling our dreams of 

contributing to the community in what 

we hope is a significant way.”

Peter agrees: “Even on the most 

stressful days, we wouldn’t have it any 

other way.” 

For detailed information about 

Henderson Castle and its mission, see their 

website: www.hendersoncastle.com. 

Vanguards

A buckskin strap flapped
across the ghost-white
stillness,
to bind it tight till thaw,
the road traverses a frozen
forest.
Tasting steel-sharp air, I,
solitary walker, sight
five black-backed whitetails
a quarter mile ahead,
just before the gentle rise
that augurs the sinuous
upgrade.
They glide unafraid.
Then five more pause,
high eared and tail-twitch
wary.
Another pair scurries to
catch-up,
and the tableau is complete.
On a cold and still
mid-March morning, an
even dozen deer, does all,
yarded yet, but with
Spring fawning in the offing
getting belly heavy,
stand stock still in
the road.
Ranks of hardwoods
stretch serene,
black-boled oaks and blue-grey beech
staunchly clinging last year’s
leaves.
Cacophonous crows caw away
the quiet,
and the deer are gone.
Where the whitetails were,
lay a story they had
sketched,
hoof-bitten snow banks and
the mud-froze way incised
with ancient cuneiform script
scrawling off onto the
crackle-crisp forest floor.
Nearly atop the winding
hillock, a breeze off the
Big Lake,
a dozen miles away, 
brings the distant baying of
a fast freight train blowing
through the Pearl or Bravo crossings.
And the sun is busy battering
the gray bastille above.
A ragged vee of geese,
childish scribble in the sky,
honks high overhead,
Canadians heading home,
winging in the right direction
for this Michigander,
at the tail end of a 
long winter.

 By Larry Massie

Michigan’s well-known historian, Larry 
Massie, is also a poet. He likes to focus on 
reflections and scenes from his treks in the 
Allegan Forest, where he lives. This poem 
was penned in March 2006 and recently 
revised after further reflection.

Laura and daughter Mary enjoy the success of Mary’s piano recital at Paramount Charter Academy. A 
special-needs youngster, Mary has learned to play through the Suzuki method blended with Laura’s 
own techniques.  Mary plays at home on the same piano her mother and grandmother used, “the 
Livingstone piano.”
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HROUGHOUT HIS long life, 

Theron Johnston never forgot 

that summer’s day in 1877. 

What had drawn the 15-year-old 

from his home in Allegan County’s Casco 

Township, just north of South Haven, a 

half-dozen miles east to Lee Township, 

he failed to record. He may have been 

hunting the rabbits, wild turkey and 

other game animals that abounded in the 

township’s sandy, cut-over plains. Or, 

the ambrosial, thumb-sized blackberries 

that festooned the big, white-pine stumps 

might have lured him there.

But the highlight of his day’s wan-

derings, the discovery of an old, seem-

ingly abandoned log cabin in Section 

18 of the township, became an indelible 

memory. Upon entering, among the litter 

of household paraphernalia he spied an 

old, worn, leather-bound volume. The 

lengthy title, beginning with “Kekitche-

manitomenahn,” seemed of incompre-

hensible gibberish save for one name in 

English, “Jesus Christ,” and the imprint, 

Albany, 1833. Johnston held in his hands 

a copy of the New Testament translated 

into the Algonquian Indian language by 

Edwin Jones, best known for ghost writ-

ing the autobiography of John Tanner, 

the “Wild Man of Sault Ste. Marie” who 

had been kidnapped and raised by the 

Indians.

To whom the cabin and its contents 

rightly belonged Johnston never admit-

ted knowing. But this he did acknowl-

edge to his dying day: He took the 

Indian Bible.

Actually, the ownership of the cabin 

and its contents might easily have been 

determined by consulting the Allegan 

County Atlas published in 1873. There, 

clearly outlined and identified in Section 

18, lies the 40-acre tract owned by Simon 

Pokagon, the most celebrated Michigan 

Native American of the last half of the 

19th Century.

He was the son of Chief Leopold 

Pokagon, a legendary Potawatomi states-

man whose sagacity in allotting treaty 

payments toward purchasing property 

for the people of his band had prevented 

them from being rounded up and herded 

across the Mississippi River at bayonet 

point in 1840, like most other Michi-

gan Potawatomi. Born in 1825 or 1830 

(sources vary) at a sugar camp near the 

present site of Pokagon in Cass County, 

Simon spent his youth in an ancient Po-

tawatomi village on the St. Joseph River 

in southern Berrien County.

Until he was 12 years old, he knew 

only his native Algonquian tongue. As 

a young adult and ambitious to better 

his and his people’s lot, he managed to 

gain admittance to Notre Dame where 

he studied for four or five years. Then 

he spent a year at Oberlin College and 

two years at the Indian academy at 

Twinsburg, Ohio. Initially trained for 

the priesthood, he ultimately abandoned 

that vocation — but not before mastering 

four languages. He gained the reputa-

tion as “the best educated, full-blooded 

Indian of his time.”

Pokagon spent many a summer 

vacation hunting and fishing with his 

mother, the sister of the illustrious 

Chief Topinabee, and a compassion-

ate French fur trader, Joseph Bertrand, 

while roaming the land of the Ottawa in 

Van Buren and Allegan counties. During 

one such sojourn in the wilderness, he 

met a beautiful maiden named Lonidaw 

Sinagaw. They fell in love and married, 

and Lonidaw bore four children. Tragi-

cally, she died in 1871 at the age of 35, 

but Pokagon raised the small children 

himself. Family grief persisted — only 

one son survived his father.

Decades later, Julia Pokagon Quingo 

 Who hasn’t heard of 

Pokagon — but most 

people don’t know his 

real story, rich in the 

details of living, loving, 

study, and struggle.

Johnston’s Got 
Your Bible 
By Larry Massie

Chicago artist E.A. Burbank painted the kindly 
Pokagon in 1898, months before his death.
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remembered her grandfather as a kind 

and cheerful man who dearly loved 

children. Wherever he went, a crowd of 

youngsters trailed behind. Others recall 

Pokagon talking to wild birds and ani-

mals in Algonquian or poring over books 

in “strange tongues.” Like his father, he 

embraced the Catholic faith and re-

mained deeply religious throughout his 

life, often assisting the priests in inter-

preting their teachings to his people. 

Washington Engle, a young attorney 

from Hartford, remembered getting lost 

in the forest and stumbling upon Pok-

agon’s cabin. He knocked at the door and 

was startled to be greeted by a tall Indian 

holding open a testament, which 

at a glance appeared to be writ-

ten in Greek — or was it the 

1833 Bible in Algonquian?

E
ngel and Pokagon 

became fast friends over the suc-

ceeding 40 years, and the lawyer 

provided him pro-bono advice. The legal 

services required by Pokagon related 

to his decades-long campaign to secure 

payment to his people, as promised in 

the treaty his father had signed in 1833 

that ceded more than one million acres of 

ancestral land to the federal government, 

including the site of Chicago. Pokagon 

journeyed to Washington for an inter-

view with President Ulysses Grant in the 

1870s to no avail. Petitions he delivered 

were repeatedly tied up in congressional 

committees — and he may well have been 

off on some such mission when Johnston 

helped himself to his Bible

The national spotlight focused on 

Pokagon in 1893 through his activities 

during the Columbian Exposition, an 

epic world’s fair held in Chicago to  

The title page of Pokagon’s Bible.

A rare copy of the fragile, birch-bark book Pokagon sold at the Columbian Exposition in 1893.
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Massie

commemorate the 400th anniversary 

of the “discovery” of America. When 

Pokagon visited the fair shortly after 

its opening, he discerned nothing to 

commemorate the story of the nation’s 

original inhabitants. He penned a well-

written essay, “Red Man’s Rebuke,” a 

touching lament over the demise of his 

people, printed it as a pamphlet on birch 

bark, and hawked it at the fair. When 

Chicago Mayor Carter Harrison read the 

piece, he invited Pokagon to deliver an 

address before an estimated 750,000 visi-

tors who thronged the exhibition during 

Chicago Day, October 9, 1893.

About the time Pokagon was en-

joying the height of his fame, Theron 

Johnston’s varied career had also taken 

an upswing. After moving with his fam-

ily as a 3-year-old from Indiana to Casco 

Township in 1864, Johnston spent his 

youth and early manhood engaged in the 

backbreaking labor of converting virgin 

wilderness into the 160-acre family farm. 

His book 

learning 

ended with 

graduation 

from the 

eighth grade 

in a nearby 

one-room 

schoolhouse. 

For several 

years he plied 

the carpen-

ter’s trade 

and worked 

briefly at an area hospital. He saved his 

small earnings, and in 1893, in part-

nership with his brother, Adelbert, he 

opened a general store in the little Casco 

Township community that had grown 

up around the flour mill established by 

William Hawkhead.

The following year he bought out 

his brother and took on Rose Bugden as 

his business and marriage partner. The 

family soon included three children. 

Johnston also became the Hawkhead 

postmaster, with the post office allotted a 

corner of the store.

In the meantime, Pokagon had con-

tinued to garner literary honors through-

out the 1890s. He published a variety of 

articles on Indian lore and handiwork in 

Harper’s Monthly, The Arena, Chau-

tauquan and other popular journals 

of the time, four additional birch-bark 

pamphlets and a number of poems 

and song lyrics. The press dubbed him 

“the Longfellow of his race.” Pokagon 

also became a popular orator, deliver-

ing poignant addresses at the Holland, 

Mich., semi-centennial celebration and 

elsewhere. Due in part to the publicity 

he engendered, the federal government 

finally awarded the Potawatomi the 

tribe’s long-due treaty payments in 1895.

In late 1898, friend Engle was assist-

ing him in publishing the chief’s magnus 

opus, a semi-autobiographical novel 

called “Queen of the Woods.” Amidst the 

throes of completing a book, Pokagon’s 

primary residence burned to the ground, 

taking with it the manuscripts and me-

mentos of his life’s work. Penniless and 

devastated by the loss, the old man grew 

weaker and weaker. He took his last 

refuge in the tumble-down log cabin in 

Lee Township, and on January 27, 1899, 

he died there of pneumonia. Whatever 

comfort the dying Indian may have 

derived from reading the Lord’s Prayer in 

his native tongue can only be surmised 

— because Johnston had his Bible.

In 1913, the camera captured a load of massive maple logs in front of Theron 
Johnston’s Hawkhead general store.
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A 
few weeks later, Engle released 

the first edition of “Queen of 

the Woods.” The book that 

Pokagon had never seen, arguably the 

first such work to be written by a pure-

blooded Native American, became a mi-

nor classic, going through at least seven 

editions. In his final days Pokagon had 

expressed a wish to be buried next to 

Lonidaw’s grave in the cemetery at the 

old Indian church on the south shore 

of Rush Lake in southern Van Buren 

County. Because Pokagon’s second wife 

had been a divorced woman, it took a 

special dispensation for him to be bur-

ied in the consecrated cemetery. On the 

day of his funeral, the Indians in atten-

dance waited for more than an hour for 

the arrival of a priest. When he finally 

appeared, Pokagon had already been 

buried in an unmarked grave without 

benefit of the last sacred rites. Nearby, 

a copse of trees marks the graves of his 

four children.

The year of Pokagon’s death marked 

a turning point in the destiny of John-

ston and his Hawkhead community as 

well. From a high of 100 that year the 

population steadily decreased. In 1902, 

Johnston lost his job as postmaster 

when the office shifted to nearby Kibbie. 

Johnston’s general store limped along for 

a decade or so longer.

On January 1, 1926, Johnston pre-

sented the old Indian Bible to the South 

Haven City Library, with an appended 

page documenting his version of its 

provenance. Thirteen years later, John-

ston, then nearing 80 years of age, asked 

for its return. A.B. Chase, president of 

the library board, honored that request. 

Following Johnston’s death, the bat-

tered artifact bounced around to various 

antique shops and old book stores.

The veteran volume survives, testa-

ment to a disgraceful chapter in Anglo/

Indian relations when nothing the native 

American had, even his Bible, was be-

yond the white man’s grasp.

But, then again, maybe old Chief 

Pokagon got the last laugh — Hawkhead 

is a ghost town. 

29



In Time Saves . .9
A (Fiber Optic) Stitch

MARK NEPO’S WRITING apprenticeship be-

gan with a fairly typical teenage experience: 

His first love broke his heart. 

Growing up on Long Island, Nepo said 

that despite being surrounded by people, he 

had few “in-depth” friends.

 “I began writing as a way of talk-

ing to myself,” said Nepo, 

poet and spiritual phi-

losopher who works as a 

program officer at Fetzer 

Institute. “I kind of liked 

talking to myself, but I 

soon discovered I wasn’t 

just talking to myself. I 

was talking to everyone, 

nature, God, something 

larger than me.

“It was as if nature 

was speaking to me and shar-

ing its experiences. The poems became a 

way to understand those metaphors.”

What evolved was a prolific writing 

career that has sustained him through a 

life-threatening experience with cancer, di-

vorce, remarriage, moves and other losses, 

and has culminated in the publishing of 13 

books.

His books explore ways of being 

present to our experiences, both in their 

lightness and darkness, and his writings are 

lyrical and inspirational. They are widely 

used in workshops and groups devoted to 

spiritual and personal growth.

“After I stumbled upon my voice, 

which I define as ‘one’s authentic cen-

ter,’ I found everything is extraordinary, 

everything is holy,” he said.  Consequently, 

“I can write about anything if I’m centered 

enough.”

Surviving cancer, Nepo said, was a 

catalyst for opening his heart and mind 

to new ways of being. “In the heart of my 

experience with cancer, I needed to try 

everything. I’m not wise enough to know 

what of everything worked, so since then I 

believe in everything.”

While his original focus was poetry, 

over the years Nepo began writing longer 

prose pieces when he found that, at times, 

he needed a “larger canvas”; he calls the 

genres “tools in a toolbox” and often com-

bines the two.

Whether in poem or prose, Nepo 

draws on his own experiences as well as the 

major works of many religious traditions 

and philosophers, such as the ancient In-

dian epic “The Ramayana” and Nietzsche’s 

later, more life-affirming writings. He be-

lieves in the “essential sameness of things” 

and how religions manifest that sameness 

differently.

Nepo also agrees with poet William 

Carlos Williams about “original” meaning 

returning to the “soul’s origins” and is skep-

tical of the idea of “authorship,” believing we 

respond to material that is already there. 

“Any time our soul encounters what every-

one encounters,” he added, “it is new.”

For Nepo, therefore — and he encour-

ages his readers to view life in these terms 

— any experience is potentially inspiration-

al and contains necessary information, what 

he calls “the soul’s utterance.”

Like Monet who worked on many 

canvasses at the same time, Nepo is cur-

rently working on several books, including 

two spiritual, nonfiction books, “Seven 

Thousand Ways to Listen” and a book about 

moments of community throughout time, 

“More Together Than Alone,” as well as a 

new book of poems called “Reduced to Joy” 

and a book of stories and parables called 

“Staying Close to What Is Sacred.” 

“At this time in my life,” he said, “the 

life of poetry and the poetry of life have 

wonderfully blurred.”  

Talking to Self
By Theresa Coty O’Neil

Mark Nepo
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PUT YOURSELF FIRST by being a part of the 

upcoming Gilmore Keyboard Festival!

Just about everywhere I go people 

share stories with me of friends and rela-

tives who come to town for the Gilmore 

Keyboard Festival. They visit Kalamazoo 

to treat themselves to great artists and 

great music at the largest gathering of 

keyboard artists in North America. If 

people travel hundreds or even thousands 

of miles to be a part of something so spe-

cial right here in our neck of the woods, 

why not you? 

Here are some of my ideas:

music capital of the world — and enjoy 

a two-week vacation at the Gilmore 

Keyboard Festival, April 24–May 13.

Gilmore for Kids performance with a 

favorite youngster.

York Cabaret luminaries KT Sullivan 

and Mark Nadler promise an evening of 

snappy music and repartee as they cel-

ebrate the American Song Book. Who 

could ask for anything more?

during an evening filled with heavenly 

sounds by Mozart, Chopin, Beethoven 

or Bach.

Gilmore Young Artists are performing 

everywhere, from Albion to Zeeland.

twist — put on your boots and strut 

down to the Ricky Skaggs & Bruce 

Hornsby concert.

the Gilmore Jazz Club. 

of music performance by sitting in on a 

free morning master class.

extravagantly, and then go to a perfor-

mance by a world-renowned artist. 

repertoire — sign up for the festival’s 

Elderhostel.

-

sical self with a Festival Fringe concert.

— Chick Corea and Bobby McFerrin 

and Jack DeJohnette together for one 

spectacular evening of entertainment.

lunchtimes filled with music at the 

Noon Series (You can only do this once 

every two years!).

away from the every day for a midafter-

noon of captivating music.

fer” — treat the 

special woman 

in your life to 

a Gilmore jazz 

event on Moth-

er’s Day, and you 

go along.

— six films will 

celebrate the 

life, art and his-

tory of pianists, 

composers, and 

pianos.

drive off to hear a 

festival concert in 

one of the other 11 

towns hosting Gilmore events.

Come up with your own ideas by visiting 

www.thegilmoreiscoming.com or calling 

The Gilmore for a festival brochure.  

Don’t Miss The Gilmore
By Carol Janowicz

Carol Janowicz 
Director of Public Relations  
and Marketing
Gilmore Keyboard Festival
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Performing Arts
Plays

“Secretaries” — The story of a pool of sec-

retaries at a lumber company who also kill 

and cut up men once a month. Feb. 28 & 

29, Mar. 1 & 2, 11 p.m. Whole Art Theatre, 

246 N. Kalamazoo Mall. 345-7529.

“Almost, Maine” — The remote, mythical 

town of Almost, Maine is the setting for 

this delightful midwinter night’s dream. 

Feb. 29 & Mar. 1, 7, 8,14, 15, 8:30 p.m. 

New Vic Theatre, 134 E. Vine St. 381-3328.

“The Odd Couple” — Neil Simon’s classic 

comedy tells the story of fussy Felix and 

slovenly Oscar who become roommates. 

Mar. 7, 8, 14, 15, 21, & 22, 8 p.m., Mar. 13, 

7:30 p.m., Mar. 16, 2 p.m. Civic Theatre, 

329 S. Park St. 343-1313.

“North Star” — A civil rights story for 

families to experience together about 

parents and children struggling for dignity 

and humanity in the grasp of racist Ameri-

ca. Mar. 27–29 & Apr. 3–5, 8 p.m. Apr. 6, 2 

p.m. Williams Theatre, WMU. 387-6222.

“The Foursome” — A 

comedy in which four 

college friends discuss 

their lives 25 years later 

while playing a round of 

golf. Mar. 28, 29, Apr. 4, 

5, 11, & 12, 8 p.m.,

Apr. 3, 7:30 p.m., Apr. 6, 

2 p.m. Parrish Theatre, 

426 S. Park St. 343-1313.

“Bart the Temp: A Story 

of Wall Street” — This 

play tells the story of a 

new assistant who slowly 

takes over the office. Mar. 28 & 29, April 

4 & 5, 11 p.m. Whole Art Theatre, 246 N. 

Kalamazoo Mall. 345-7529.

“The Dining Room” — Six performers 

portray a wide array of characters who 

contemplate the demise of the middle class 

and the neglected dining room. Mar. 28, 

29, Apr. 4, 5, 11, 12, 18, 19, 25 & 26, 8:30 

p.m. New Vic Theatre, 134 E. Vine St. 

381-3328.

Musicals & 

Opera

“Mamma Mia” — An enchanting musical 

tale of love, laughter and friendship based 

on the story-telling magic of ABBA’s songs. 

Feb. 26–28, Mar. 2, 7:30 p.m., Feb. 29 & 

Mar. 1, 8 p.m., Mar. 1 & 2, 2 p.m. Miller 

Auditorium, WMU. 387-2300.

“Assassins” — This Stephen Sondheim 

musical is about how society interprets the 

American Dream, marginalizes outsiders, 

and rewrites and sanitizes its collective 

history. Mar. 27, 28, 29, Apr. 4, 5, 11, 12, 

18, 19, 8 p.m. Whole Art Theatre, Epic The-

ater, 359 S. Kalamazoo Mall. 345-7529.

Dance

Spring Concert — The Ballet Arts En-

semble welcomes guest artists from Ballet 

Quad Cities and premiers original works 

by Margaret Huling and Jason Gomez. Mar. 

1, 7 p.m. & Mar. 2, 3 p.m. Shaw Theatre, 

WMU. 343-3433.

“Peter Pan” — The Grand Rapids Ballet 

Company presents the classic tale of a boy 

who refuses to grow up in their original 

production. Mar. 19, 7 p.m. Miller Audito-

rium, WMU. 387-2300.

Symphony

“Northern Lights” — The Kalamazoo Col-

lege and Community Orchestra presents a 

survey of three Nordic composers. Mar. 15, 

8 p.m., Dalton Theatre, K-College. 337-7333.

“Japanese Garden” — The KSO pays a mu-

sical tribute to Japan featuring pianist, Reiko 

Yamada, performing Ifukube’s “Ritmika Os-

tinata.” Mar. 28, 8 p.m. Miller Auditorium, 

WMU. 387-2300.

Chamber, Jazz, Orchestra

& Bands

Stulberg International String Competi-

tion — Judges are Bayla Keyes, violin, 

Rhonda Rider, cello, and Tom Knific, 

double bass. Mar. 8, 9 a.m.–noon, 1–4 p.m. 

Dalton Center, WMU. 343-2776.

Young Concert Artists — A recital featur-

ing Chu-Fang Huang on piano. Mar. 9,

3 p.m. Dalton Center Recital Hall, WMU. 

387-2300.

Wu Man and Friends

 — Fontana Chamber Arts 

presents Wu Man performing on the pipa 

(traditional Chinese lute) with her en-

semble bridging both Eastern and Western 

musical traditions. Mar. 13, 8 p.m. Dalton 

Center Recital Hall, WMU. 382-7774.

Spring Evenings — The Burdick-Thorne 

String Quartet and other KSO musicians 

present an intimate evening of chamber 

music. Mar. 14 & 15, 8 p.m. Epic Theatre, 

359 S. Kalamazoo Mall. 349-7759.

Western Invitational Jazz Festival — The 

University Jazz Orchestra will perform 

along with the outstanding band and 

combo from this 28th annual event. Mar. 

29, 7:30 p.m. Dalton Center Recital Hall, 

WMU. 387-4689.

Vocal

“Ring of Fire — The Music of Johnny 

Cash” — You’ll hear thirty-eight songs 

made famous by the legendary man in 

black. Mar. 29, 8 p.m. Miller Auditorium, 

WMU. 387-2300.

Southwestern Michigan Vocal Festival — 

The 70th annual festival features the high 

school festival chorus, honors choir and 

WMU University Chorale. Mar. 13, 7 p.m. 

Miller Auditorium, WMU. 387-2300.

Gold Company Invitational Vocal Jazz 

Festiva  — The 28th annual festival will 

feature a performance by Gold Company. 

Mar. 15, 8 p.m. Dalton Center Recital Hall, 

WMU. 387-4689

Miscellaneous

All Ears Theatre — Step back into radio 

history through these free, live productions 

at First Baptist Church, 315 W. Michigan 

Ave., 6 p.m. “Neptune’s Sacrifice,” Mar. 8 

and “Modern Prometheus,” Mar. 22.

“Fuse 1” — WMU’s playwriting, theater, 

dance and music programs will collaborate 

to create an exciting new piece of theater. 

Mar. 20–22, 27–29, 8 p.m., Mar. 30, 2 p.m. 

York Arena Theatre, WMU. 387-6222.

“Part of the 
secret of

success in life 
is to eat what 

you like and let 
the food fight it 

out inside.”

Mark Twain
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Grape Expectations — Plan to enjoy an 

evening of exceptional wines, amazing 

food, and live jazz from Pieces of Dreams, 

all to benefit the Volunteer Center of 

Greater Kalamazoo. Mar. 21, 7–10 p.m. 

Kalamazoo Institute of Arts, 314 S Park St. 

382-8350.

Visual Arts
WMU Richmond Center for 
Visual Arts (RCVA)
387-2455

Fiber Face — Cross Cultural Batik Col-

laborations — From Indonesia comes 

the work of Nia Filam and Agus Ismoyo 

Isnugroho, artists-in-residence at WMU. 

Through Mar. 15.

BFA Graphic Design Thesis Exhibition 

— Mar. 10 – 21.

Synthetic Culture — Josh Ingersoll, BFA 

Painting Thesis Exhibition. Mar. 24–28.

Emergence — Thomas Howes, BFA Paint-

ing Thesis Exhibition. Mar. 24–28.

Eric Froh — BA Sculpture Exhibition. 

Mar. 24–28.

Kalamazoo Institute of Arts
349-7775

Jacob Lawrence — A collection of works 

from one of the most influential artists to 

emerge from the Harlem Renaissance era. 

Through April 20.

Faculty Show — See recent work by 

faculty members of the KIA’s Kirk Newman 

Art School. Through Mar. 16. 

ARTbreak — Enjoy free lectures and pre-

sentations on art-related topics. “Women 

in Art: Expanding Artistic Horizons (Part 

3)”, with Susan Teague, Mar. 4, “Paula 

Modersohn-Becker: Was Germany’s Picasso 

a Woman?” with Lauri Holmes, Mar. 11, 

“Murayama Kaita: Kissing the Severed 

Head of Genius,” with Jeffrey Angles, Mar. 

18, “Colossus!” with Joshua Diedrich, Mar. 

25. Bring a lunch to these 12:15 sessions.

Art & All That Jazz — The KIA’s popular 

second-Friday series combines great art 

with live music. Join musical guests Whis-

key Before Breakfast. Feb. 8, 5–7 p.m.

Park Trades Center

345-3311

Saniwax Gallery — An exhibition of 

photography by Tom Schillaci with the 

opening reception Mar. 7th during the Art 

Hop. 5–9 p.m. Continues Mar. 7–20.

326 West Kalamazoo Ave, Suite 209.

Miscellaneous

Art Hop — View the works of local artists 

at venues/galleries in downtown Kalama-

zoo. Mar. 7, 5 p.m. 342-5059.

Literary Events

Kalamazoo Public Library

553-7809

Meet Author John Sellers — Booklist 

called John Sellers’ “Perfect >From Now 

On: How Indie Rock Saved My Life” one of 

the “best resources to date on indie rock.” 

Mar. 5, 7–8:30 p.m. Central Library, Van 

Deusen Room, 315 S Rose St.

African-American Women’s Writing 

Group — Learn about the “sheroes” 

who helped to galvanize the civil rights 

movement from Karika Phillips, author 

of “Strong Women Strutting Men: A Black 

Woman’s Civil Rights Movement.” Call 

553-7960 to register. Mar. 12, 6–8 p.m. 

Powell Branch Library, 1000 W Paterson St.

Poetry Feast — Friends of Poetry presi-

dent Elizabeth Kerlikowske will read from 

her new book of poems, “Dominant Hand.” 

Mar. 13, 7 p.m. Central Library, Van De-

usen Room, 315 S Rose St.

Teens on Track: 6th Annual Teen Litera-

ture Seminar — Learn how reading and 

teen literature can be used to keep teens 

engaged and on track to a bright future 

with featured authors Sharon Flake and 

Angela Johnson. Registration required. 

Mar. 14, 8 a.m.–4 p.m. Fetzer Center, 

WMU. 553-7807

(Continued on page 60)

Although naturalist and artist John James 

Audubon created beautiful and detailed 

paintings of North American birds, he 

might never have come to America if not for 

Napoleon Bonaparte. Audubon was born 

in Haiti to an unmarried French woman 

and a French sea captain and plantation 

owner and was raised in France by his 

stepmother. In 1803, at age 18, Audubon 

was sent to America to avoid conscrip-

tion into Napoleon’s army. He lived on 

the family’s estate outside of Pittsburgh, 

where he met his wife, Lucy Bakewell, an 

educated woman who later earned a living 

as a tutor. Audubon struggled through some 

hard times and bankruptcy before turn-

ing to the natural world to pursue his real 

ambition — cataloging the birds of North 

America. He had no role in the creation of 

the Audubon Society, which was formed by 

George Grinnell and given Audubon’s name 

because Grinnell had been tutored by Lucy 

Audubon — and as a result knew of John’s  

work and reputation.

STEPPING BACK
WITH THE ARTS

Please send notification of activities to: 
Encore “Events of Note”

350 South Burdick St., Suite 316

Kalamazoo, MI 49007

E-mail: events@encorekalamazoo.com
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T’S EASY TO have working livestock 

in your suburban backyard — if 

that livestock is honeybees.

“I’d like to see more people keep a 

few hives in the backyard,” said Caroline 

Abbott of Otsego, who lives on a farm, 

but says it doesn’t take much to host a 

hive even in a more suburban area.

Abbott has six colonies, each with 

30,000–40,000 bees at full summer 

strength, working on her farm. She’s not 

the only bee manager at home, though; 

Caroline is also helped by daughters An-

neliese, 15, Elizabeth, 12, Laura, 10, and 

son Timmy, 8. That’s on top 

of the family’s work raising 

dairy goats, chickens, and a 

vegetable farm, plus home-

schooling all four children. 

Caroline’s husband, Steve, does the 

marketing, selling the honey the family 

produces to neighbors and friends under 

their home-grown “Abbott Farms” label. 

He also lends a hand when it’s time to 

collect honey.

“The goats, you have to milk them 

twice a day, 12 hours apart,” Caroline 

Abbott said. “But the bees, the more you 

leave them alone, the better they are.”

The Abbott household, which is the 

headquarters of Abbott Farms, brings 

up thoughts of America’s rural history, 

with seasonal fruit and vegetables in 

bushel baskets on the floor and a table 

full of bottles and jars of honey ready for 

sale. The traditional plastic bear full of 

honey sits in front of small, rectangular 

jars stopped up with corks, one-pound 

bottles, and honey containers in several 

other sizes and shapes.

Caroline Abbott is quick to point 

out that her family isn’t just into honey-

making as a business venture. “I don’t 

like the word ‘self-sufficient,’” she said. “I 

believe our sufficiency comes from God. 

I want to be able to help other people, 

too. I’m concerned about the food supply 

— it’s really not that safe.”

Abbott grew up in Eaton Rapids 

and then moved to Kalamazoo to attend 

Western Michigan University. She met 

her husband there and then graduated 

with a degree in music therapy. After 

several years’ work at local hospitals and 

How to
Fill Your
Honey Pot

By Andrew Domino

The wild Bee reels from bough to bough

With his furry coat and his gauzy wing,

Now in a lily cup, and now

Setting a jacinth bell a-swing,

In his wandering.

         – Oscar Wilde
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a master’s degree from Western Michigan 

University, she decided to stay home and 

raise the children.

Some of Caroline’s ancestors had 

kept bees, and her granduncle by mar-

riage, A.I. Root, created a method of 

collecting honey without destroying 

beehives. Abbott said her own interest in 

bees was much simpler: She used a lot of 

honey in baking, and wanted to manu-

facture her own instead of constantly 

turning to the grocery store. 

“We actually started beekeeping 

before we started keeping goats or chick-

ens,” she said. “I have always been an 

avid gardener, and beekeeping comple-

ments that very well.”

Anneliese Abbott is the family baker 

now. She replaces sugar with some of the 

family’s honey in desserts, after hearing 

that it gives sweet treats a longer shelf-life.

“They’re more moist; they don’t 

have a grainy texture,” Anneliese said. 

“They’re supposed to last longer — but 

not around here.” 

A 
beekeeper in another south-

western Michigan town has 

more than twice as many bee 

colonies as the Abbott family, but less 

room. Many of Doug Umbanhowar’s 

bees are behind one of the garages at his 

rural Bangor home, in stacked, standard 

wooden hive boxes, each layer about a 

foot tall. “A hive can consist of several 

individual boxes stacked together,” said 

Umbanhowar, noting that the bees fly in 

and out of a small opening at the bottom 

of each stack.

“You have to be very slow and 

deliberate,” Umbanhowar said. “It’s a real 

calming experience. I like to be close to 

nature; I don’t like to mow over the bees.”

Born and raised in Bangor, at the 

home where he lives now, Umbanhowar 

is a supervisor at the Paw Paw Coca-Cola 

plant where he has worked for the past 23 

years. Before that, he did mission work in 

Thailand where a friend there taught him 

about beekeeping. Umbanhowar’s grand-

father raised bees at one point, but his 

father did not, so he had to start raising 

bees from the ground up. He started with 

three or four hives in the early 1980s, but 

abandoned the hobby until his children 

were grown. Now, it’s a part-time labor of 

love and a full-time hobby.

“It’s just to keep me busy,” Umban-

howar said. “Some people golf, some fish, 

but they don’t make money at it.”

Keeping bees doesn’t take much 

work. In the spring, live bees are pur-

chased in packages, mostly from Georgia 

and Florida. They are sent by mail or car-

ried up north by veteran beekeepers who 

spend their winters in warm states. The 

bees are put in bee boxes (hives), like the 

ones Umbanhowar has behind his garage. 

Each holds several wood frames, which 

the bees use to build as a foundation for 

their hex-shaped honeycomb. 

That’s when the insects take over: 

The bees in each hive raise the queen 

that came with them in the purchased 

package, and she lays eggs to produce 

more worker bees. The workers travel 

up to two miles from their hive when 

looking for flowers. They’ll collect nectar 

from the center of flowers and then take 

it back to the hive for storage in a hon-

eycomb until it is changed into honey 

through enzymes and water evaporation.

Every few weeks, Umbanhowar tries 

to lift his bee boxes. If they’re too heavy 

to move, they’re perfect for harvesting 

honey. He’ll pry open the top of each 

box, pull out a frame, shoo the bees 

away, and extract the honey that’s filled 

each cell of the honeycomb. Umbanhow-

ar said he gets honey twice a year — at 

The Abbott children of Otsego are about to treat their hives for Varroa mites through a 
natural means by sprinkling powdered sugar on the bees. Harmless to bees, the mites 
fall off through a screen and onto cardboard placed at the bottom of the hive. The 
process also encourages bees to groom each other and remove even more mites. Prior 
to colony collapse disorder, these mites were the number one nuisance to beekeepers. 
Shown are Elizabeth, 12, Anneliese, 15, Laura, 10, and Timothy, 8.

Anneliese Abbott assists her mother, Caroline, as she fills a 
hive with three pounds of bees purchased from Georgia. Each 
pound of stock contains about 4,000 bees, and Michigan hives 
are usually stocked in mid April. Abbott promotes local honey for 
local residents because it contains area pollen to strengthen the 
immune system.
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219 W. South Street   Kalamazoo   381-0876   www.parkclub.net

The Park Club…
100 years of fine dining and service

Beekeepers

the 4th of July, and on Labor Day week-

end. In the summer of 2007, he collected 

700 pounds of honey, from 10 boxes, 

although some of his beehives weren’t at 

the top of their game because of changes 

in the weather and disease.

To collect honey, beekeep-

ers have to keep the insects 

away just long enough to get 

the individual frames out of 

the bee boxes. Some honey producers 

from overseas use chemicals that taint 

the honey. Major American operations 

use harmless fume boards to evacuate 

the bees, but smaller operations do not. 

Umbanhowar simply puts a veil on when 

he goes for the hives, 

which covers 

his entire face 

and droops 

down over his shoulders. A clear screen 

allows him to see in relative safety, and 

although he’s been stung several times, 

he isn’t too worried about bee attacks.

T
he Abbott family, however, takes 

a different approach. Everyone 

wears a light-colored, full-body, 

bee suit when going into bee boxes.  

“Their pheromones smell like ba-

e.

keep-

ts

get 

of 

Umbanhowar simply puts

he goes for

w

h

an

Doug Umbanhowar of Bangor sells his honey all year long. While the bees do not produce honey in winter, his bee boxes (hives) are wrapped in tar paper 
to keep in the heat and allow the bees to survive and reproduce. The bees form a compact, protective ball around the queen and rotate themselves from the 
inside to the outside so they don’t freeze.
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344-0874

We care…when you can’t
put your best foot forward

DOUGLAS F.
BREWER, D.P.M.

GEOFFREY E.
CLAPP, D.P.M.

RICK W.
TILLER, D.P.M.

K A L A M A Z O O
FOOT SURGERY, P.C.

nanas when they sting, so we’re careful 

not to eat bananas before we go out,” An-

neliese said. She said she has to brush all 

the bees off the frame to get at the honey. 

It’s a challenge after several honeycombs 

are pulled out of bee boxes, and the bees 

get angrier with each one that’s opened.

Caroline Abbott tells the story of the 

family’s first year caring for bees, when 

several annoyed insects slipped under-

neath Anneliese’s veil. It was tied tightly 

with a knot, but not tightly enough to 

keep the bees out — but impossible 

for people to undo in time to prevent 

injury. She was stung several times, she 

remembered, saying her resistance to bee 

“venom” is stronger now.

“They say stings help with arthritis,” 

Anneliese added as if to find the positive 

in the situation.

Local beekeepers have said one of 

the reasons they got into the hobby was 

to know for sure what was going into 

their food. Large, chain, grocery stores 

carry honey, but beekeepers say that 

honey may be from as far away as Ar-

gentina or China. Honey from southwest 

Michigan, they say, has all the comforts 

and flavors of home. 

The exact taste and color of a bottle 

of honey depends on the flowers that bees 

visited while making the honey, so a jar 

labeled “clover” or “blueberry” honey 

won’t be 100 percent made from that 

plant. That’s why Umbanhowar describes 

all his products as “wildflower” honey.

Caroline Abbott is a little more spe-

cific, because her bees are in the coun-

tryside and nearby woods. They have 

more room to move around, and she has 

a good idea of where they go.

“When we see dandelions, we say 

‘Yay,’” Abbott said. “That’s their spring 

build-up. I tell my husband: ‘You can’t 

mow the lawn; you’ll kill the bee food.’ I’ve 

had the best crops of strawberries since 

we’ve started keeping bees. A lush, grass 

lawn is like a desert, even for the goats.”

Beekeepers are often online, con-

sulting over the Internet with one an-

other about techniques and equipment. 

Many beekeepers in Berrien County 

share information with their neighbors 

on the other side of the Michigan/Indi-

ana border, especially through Lake-

shore Beekeepers Association. Southwest 

Michigan beekeepers also connect 

through the Holland-area Beekeepers As-

sociation, and bee-book writer Dr. Larry 

Connor of Wicwas Press is in Kalamazoo 

and available for consult.

Connor is too busy traveling to clubs 

around the country as a speaker to keep 

bees now. He has authored “Increase 

Bee expert Lawrence Connor of Kalamazoo has 
lectured around the country and has written 
books about bee behavior. He is also a nature 
photographer, as evidenced by the two photo-
graphs displayed on the wall behind him.
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Essentials,” with instructions on how to 

build up a beekeeper’s collection, which 

was published in the summer of 2006. 

“Bee Sex,” which speaks for itself, was 

released in January of 2008. He also con-

tributes to the American Bee Journal and 

Bee Culture magazine.

A native of Galesburg and an alum-

nus of Richland High School (now Gull 

Lake High School), Connor returned 

to Michigan in 2007 to be close to his 

mother and catch up with old friends. He 

graduated from Michigan State Uni-

versity with a doctorate in entomology 

(insect studies) in 1972 and then moved 

to the faculty of Ohio State University. 

Connor was a researcher in Florida and 

Connecticut during the 1980s and 1990s 

before buying Wicwas Press.

“I’ve been into entomology since I 

was in junior high school,” he said. “I 

was one of those really weird kids.”

I
n recent months, keepers have been 

discussing colony collapse disorder 

(CCD), a condition where worker 

bees mysteriously disappear from hives. 

CCD reached the general public in the 

spring of 2007, after reports in the media  

blamed the disappearance on everything 

from cell phone signals (a theory repeat-

edly denied by scientists) to an insect 

virus or global warming to overuse of 

chemicals (all still under consideration). 

Connor said CCD appears to be 

tied to some of the “same old problems” 

that have plagued animal agriculture 

for years: poor nutrition, pesticides and 

“that euphemistic thing called stress.”

CCD mostly appears to have affected 

large-scale beekeepers, ones with hun-

dreds of hives. These beekeepers take their 

insects across the country to California for 

late winter almond bloom, a task that re-

quires millions of bees each year. 

“For a colony of bees, it’s not like 

moving a dog or a horse — if you pro-

vide food for them, they’re going to be 

OK,” Connor said. “Bees have to relearn 

the neighborhood. With larger (single 

food) crops, they may get less nutrition.”

Pesticides, especially those 

used to prevent mites from attacking 

bees, may also play a part in CCD. Con-

nor said that in some cases, pesticides 

are tested for possible effects on humans, 

but not for what they might do to other 

kinds of animals. Researchers have been 

developing ways to raise bees without 

using harsh chemicals, though much 

of the recent work has been devoted to 

stopping the disorder. 

More pressing to local beekeepers 

throughout the state is the issue of honey 

houses. A license is required in Michigan 

for anyone selling honey outside their 

home, at farmers’ markets, grocery stores 

or restaurants. Starting a honey house 

would take a lot of work, as state regula-

tions call for extensive — and expensive 

— gear and facilities, like sinks devoted 

exclusively to honey-processing equip-

ment cleanup. For now Abbott said she’s 

within the law selling her honey just at 

her farm and online (you can e-mail her 

at scabbott@sbcglobal.net). Doug Um-

banhowar said he, too, is willing to sell 

his honey out of his home (e-mail him at 

dlglu@hotmail.com). 

“You should be able to sell honey 

out of your home,” Connor said. “The 

state should have a spot check on health 

conditions (at honey processors).”

There’s also something of a double 

standard on honey producers; they are 

required to put their names on each 

package of honey and say where the 

honey came from.

Beekeepers

This honey bee, which is pollinating an almond-tree blossom in California, is a valuable 
contributor to the American economy.
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One of the greatest honey-bee crop needs in the United States is that of almond production in 
California. Over a million colonies are needed each year, at 30,000-40,000 bees per colony. The almond 
crop has become lucrative because of its export potential, including customers in China.
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“Look at honey packets from 

McDonald’s,” Connor said, pointing out 

the flaw. “That could be from China.” 

Abbott warns that honey from China 

has residual pesticides, hormones, and is 

diluted.

Another concern is the age of bee-

keepers. Abbott, who is 43, has been 

the youngest person at recent meetings 

of Holland-area beekeepers, except 

for her kids and the children of other 

beekeepers.

“When we go to meetings, we see a 

lot of gray hair,” she said. “I got into this 

because my kids want to get into this. 

If it is only one generation, what’s the 

point? I’d like to see more people keep a 

few hives in the backyard.”

Connor said he hopes the number of 

beekeepers in the U.S. stays to at least its 

current level. He’s encouraged by a group 

of young beekeepers he met in Texas, 

who have mentors and classes that intro-

duce the equipment and science needed 

for successful beekeeping.

“We need people that are willing to 

learn how to do it right,” Connor said. 

“Attend a class, get involved with a bee 

club — most put on a ‘bee school.’” 

While Caroline Abbott and Doug 

Umbanhowar buy live bees and then set 

them up to build hives, new beekeepers 

can start with a simpler method, a min-

iature pre-made hive called a “nucleus 

hive,” Connor said.

“All they have to do is feed it until 

the spring,” when the bees search for 

pollen themselves, he said. “It’s less work 

than keeping a dog or a cat.”

Even people who never want to 

get near a bee should learn more about 

honey suppliers in their neighborhood, 

he said.

“Bees like a buffet; they want to 

gather pollen from a wide variety of 

plants. Wake up to the flowers around 

you,” Connor said. “Everybody should 

know their local beekeeper. If you get a 

chance to know them, you can go back 

to them and say, ‘I didn’t like this, what 

else do you have?’”

Abbott said that eventually she’d 
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like to open her farm to school groups, 

and even adults who are interested in 

learning more about their food. 

“I think if more people took up hob-

by beekeeping, we would see healthier 

bees,” she said. “Small hobby beekeepers 

have the advantage of being able to work 

with nature because our livelihood does 

not depend on our bees. If we lose a few 

hives, or even all of them one year, it is 

disappointing, but it will not cause us 

financial ruin.”

Umbanhowar encourages people 

anywhere in southwest Michigan, even 

downtown Kalamazoo, to try their 

hand at raising bees. There’s no restric-

tion against it: Beekeeping isn’t even 

addressed in the city ordinances in 

Kalamazoo and Portage, nor in smaller 

communities around Kalamazoo County.

“My honey tastes better than what 

you find at the grocery store,” he said. 

“I’m the CEO of thousands. I like to 

watch my girls go to work.”  

Beekeepers

These uncapped honeycombs will be capped with wax by the bees when the moisture content gets low.
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OU WOULDN’T necessarily think 

an interest in business manage-

ment and a passion for the arts 

would be compatible, but sometimes 

they are. Take, for example, Matt Cham-

bers of Portage, who is currently presi-

dent and CEO of Three Rivers Health in 

Three Rivers, Mich. During a healthcare 

career of 20-plus years, he has served a 

number of hospitals, healthcare industry 

groups, and associations, showing an 

ongoing commitment of considerable 

time and energy. However, his life also 

reveals a long, deep commitment to the 

arts, especially music.

Matt currently is chairman of the 

board of the Fontana Chamber Arts and 

a member of the Board of Directors of the 

Kalamazoo Institute of Arts. He is a tal-

ented musician who has guest-conducted 

the Kalamazoo Symphony Orchestra and 

still plays the piano, practicing anywhere 

from two to 20 hours a week, schedule 

permitting.

In addition, Matt is a family man, 

with a wife and two children, and he 

says his favorite role is husband and 

father. He believes that “no success can 

compensate for failure in the home.”

One might look, in that comment, 

for clues about who Matt Chambers 

is and how he came to be where he is 

today. The story begins in his childhood 

home in San Bernardino, Calif., where 

he was born in 1958. Matt was the third 

oldest of 10 children, five boys and five 

girls. With no history of healthcare 

expertise in the family, there did exist 

a clear love of music. His grandmother 

had a degree in music pedagogy, and his 

parents, while not musically trained, 

loved to sing — owned a much-used 

piano. “There was always music in the 

house, and I picked up on that early in 

life,” Matt says. 

“Early” might be an understatement. 

As a toddler, Matt was just able to reach 

the white piano keys — with his teeth. 

Unbeknownst to his parents until it was 

too late, he used those teeth to pry the 

surface off of them.

Redirecting his piano focus when 

older, he learned the proper use of the 

keys — so well, in fact, that at age 3, at 

his own urging, he began taking piano 

lessons from his grandmother.  

By the age of 5, he says he decided 

on his own that he needed a true, “pro-

fessional” teacher. He began lessons with 

his church’s organist and soon became a 

skilled, young pianist.

But even then he wasn’t just a 

pianist, because he was also taking tap 

dance and ballet lessons, “complete with 

top hat, tails, and all the rest,” he says 

with a smile. While a busy boy, indeed, 

Three Rivers Health President and CEO Matt Chambers introduces the organization’s new logo in 2003. 
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at the age of 6, primarily for financial 

reasons, Matt had to choose between 

piano and dance.

He chose the piano — and never 

looked back — and by age 10, when his 

family moved to Provo, Utah, he had 

become quite a proficient pianist. His 

parents were members of the Church 

of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints (the 

Mormon Church), and his father had 

grown up there. The year of the move, he 

was given a key to the Mormon Taber-

nacle in Provo, where he learned how to 

play its beautiful pipe organ. 

However, not content with just 

keyboards, at age 12 he took up the viola 

and quickly worked his way up to the 

first chair in his junior high orchestra. 

At 14, he joined the Mormon Youth Sym-

phony, its youngest member ever (the 

normal age minimum was 18).

M
usically, Matt was thriving, 

but it wasn’t always so rosy in 

other areas. His parents di-

vorced when Matt was 13, and his father 

abandoned his family responsibilities. 

Life for his mother, Matt, and his siblings 

was often full of challenges and hard-

ship. At times they couldn’t afford even 

the basics — like utilities — and Matt’s 

mother was forced to find employment 

in entry-level jobs. 

But through good times and bad, 

music was a constant — as was support 

from others. “I’ve always been grateful to 

all the folks who made good things hap-

pen in my life, such as those who bought 

my first viola for me,” he says. “I’ve tried 

to replicate that giving spirit in my own 

life wherever possible.”

Eventually Matt’s mother remarried, 

to a man named Robert Chambers, who 

eventually adopted Matt and his younger 

siblings. The reconstituted family moved 

to Huntington Park, Calif., where Matt 

continued his education, both musically 

and in general, graduating from high 

school in 1976. “I was lucky, in both Utah 

and California, to have great music teach-

ers, including, in California, some great 

movie-studio musicians,” he recalls.

Matt always believed he’d have a 

career in music. Yet, it would happen 

only indirectly. After high school, he 

moved to the Sacramento area, where he 

managed a store named “Palm Music and 

Marine,” which unusually paired musical 

and nautical products. “It was a living,” 

he says with a smile.

Another “living” beckoned, howev-

er, and at age 19, as is tradition for young 

Mormon men, he served a two-year mis-

sion to Japan, without remuneration. He 

enjoyed the adventure and the spiritual 

growth that took place, saying: “During 

my time there I got to learn the language 

and see the ‘real’ Japan in a variety of 

settings, both urban and rural. It was an 

incredible learning experience.”

In 1980, Matt returned from his 

mission trip and relocated to Salt Lake 

City, Utah, somewhat at loose ends at 

the age of 21. It was then that he met 

his wife-to-be, Cheryl, who was his new 

Sunday school teacher. It was virtually 

love at first sight. “Cheryl is a large part 

of why I am who I am today, and why I’m 

Matt Chambers poses a health-policy question to Governor Granholm at the annual meeting of the Michigan Health and  
Hospital Association.
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doing what I’m doing,” he reveals.  

A Salt Lake City native, Cheryl was 

also a Mormon — and her life was not 

without some severe challenges. Born 

in 1946, she contracted polio at the age 

of 7 while her step-father was working 

in Michigan for a year. She spent her 

junior-high-school years in and out of 

hospitals for three separate full-length 

spinal fusions and lengthy periods of 

time in uncomfortable body casts. The 

end result was severe scoliosis (curvature 

of the spine), which, through the years, 

has occasioned significant physical chal-

lenges and discomfort, all of which she 

has overcome with an indomitable spirit. 

“She has a fabulously strong character, 

which was quite clear when I first met 

her,” he says. “I was immediately swept 

away.”

Matt and Cheryl began dating in 

1980. Cheryl convinced Matt that he 

should continue his education — and 

that he could achieve whatever he 

wanted to achieve.

One thing he wanted to achieve 

— and did — was to successfully court 

Cheryl. He gave her his piano as an 

engagement gift, a tradition started by 

her grandfather, and they were married 

in January 1981.

With Cheryl’s encouragement, he 

practiced the piano up to eight hours 

a day during their honeymoon, and 

not really believing he had a chance, 

auditioned for a scholarship to the 

University of Utah. In 1981 he received 

a full scholarship in piano performance, 

and as a Dean’s-List student, he received 

a bachelor’s in music in 1985.

Matt was still thinking then of a 

career in music, and, in fact, he thought 

they might go to Japan where he could 

work as a pianist/entertainer. However, 

Cheryl’s mother was diagnosed with 

Alzheimer’s, and they decided to stay in 

the states and care for her. They had also 

started their own family, with their son, 

Matthew, arriving on the scene in 1982.

T
he decision turned out to be the 

occasion for a career-changing 

move. Matt accepted an entry-

level position with the Utah Department 

of Health in their Division of Medicaid 

Operations, helping train physicians 

and hospitals on billing processes. “I 

discovered that my memorization skills, 

developed through years of musical prac-

tice, translated well into the healthcare 

policy arena. It helped me rise through 

the ranks,” he says.

Rise through the ranks he did. In 

time, he became a liaison to the Utah 

Hospital Association, where he first 

encountered hospital CEOs and began to 

think: “Maybe I could to that.”

But first there were more life 

changes. In 1989, he and Cheryl adopted 

a daughter, Amanda, who was 4 at the 

time. Abandoned at a local hospital, 

Amanda had fetal alcohol syndrome, 

was functionally deaf when Matt and 

Cheryl adopted her, and has had long-

term learning and behavioral challenges. 

“She’s a beautiful girl,” Matt says, “and 

we are blessed to have her in our family.”

A year later they relocated to the 

St.Paul/Minneapolis area, where Matt 

attended graduate school at the Univer-

sity of Minnesota, receiving his Master of 

Hospital and Healthcare Administration 

Chambers

Fontana Chamber Arts board chairman Matt 
Chambers addresses Fontana supporters who 
gathered to wish Anne Berquist well in her 
new position at the Arts Council of Greater 
Kalamazoo.
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degree in 1992. “It was the number one 

program of its kind in the country, and 

I really enjoyed the experience — al-

though we had to move from a 2,700-

square-foot home to a 700-square-foot 

unit in student housing!”

Eventually armed with his gradu-

ate degree, Matt and family relocated to 

California, where he completed a post-

graduate fellowship with Sutter Health in 

Sacramento. Then they returned to Utah, 

where Matt became president and CEO 

of Tooele (pronounced Too-willa) Valley 

Regional Medical Center in Tooele, Utah.

Ultimately in 1996, Matt came 

to Michigan, where he was hired as 

president of Kelsey Memorial Hospital 

in Lakeview. The following year, he 

filled in as the consulting CEO at Three 

Rivers Health while they conducted a 

nationwide search for a new CEO, and 

ultimately became the individual who 

best fit the bill.

“We have a great board and manage-

ment team that supports me in all my 

goals,” says Matt of his employer.

Those goals of Matt’s have to do 

with being responsive to both patient 

and physician needs. “All our stress 

indicators, including heart rate, cortisol 

levels, blood pressure, etc., increase the 

most when one enters two places: pris-

ons and hospitals,” says Matt. “One of 

our goals is to de-institutionalize, make 

our hospital more patient-friendly from 

the moment one enters the building.”

To that end, the hospital has added 

a lobby area to the front of the build-

ing, with natural elements of light, 

stone, wood, water, fire and foliage, and 

furnished it with rich, earthy colors, 

carpeting, and comfortable seating. He 

eventually (no surprise here) hopes to 

bring a piano into the lobby area. “It feels 

more like a beautiful lodge than a hospi-

tal,” says Matt of the hospital he runs.

It’s all part of what he calls the 

“mind/body/spirit connection.” When a 

situation is de-institutionalized, he notes, 

the stress indicators invariably go down. 

“Seventy-five percent of what we do at 

Three Rivers Health is on an outpatient 
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basis, so the entrance and exit areas are 

crucial. With our new lobby and waiting 

areas, you don’t feel like you’re entering a 

hospital. That’s just one way we’re trying 

to better serve our customers.”

Being of service to others is an es-

sential part of Matt Chambers’ makeup. 

On the national level, he has consulted 

with hospital boards in the areas of 

governance, strategic planning, and Total 

Quality Management (TQM). On the 

state level, he is currently on two key 

boards. In December 2004, Matt was 

one of two healthcare CEOs named by 

Governor Granholm to the state’s newly 

formed Council on Labor and Economic 

Growth, the state’s workforce investment 

board, and he was also appointed by 

the Governor to the board of the newly 

formed Center for Health Professions. 

He previously sat for two terms on the 

Michigan Hospital Association’s boards 

and its Legislative Policy Panel and the 

Governance Subcommittee.

On the local level, Matt is past presi-

dent of the Three Rivers Area Chamber 

of Commerce, is current Chair of the St. 

Joseph Country Human Services Com-

mission, and participates in a variety 

of service groups and task forces. He’s 

particularly proud of his work as capital 

campaign chair for Keystone Place, a new 

facility for St. Joseph County’s Home-

less Shelter. “We not only put together 

a great collaborative arrangement with 

multiple partners, but the Career Tech 

kids actually built the house, leaving us 

with several-hundred-thousand dollars 

for future operations.”

H
e’s also been an active supporter 

of the local arts scene ever since 

he arrived in the area. “That’s 

the fun stuff,” he says with a smile. “The 

quality of the arts in Kalamazoo is amaz-

ing for a city this size. You don’t have to 

go to Chicago, Detroit or New York for 

great art and music. It’s all right here.” 

Matt has been very active with 

two local visual and performing arts 

groups, the Fontana Chamber Arts and 

the Kalamazoo Institute of Arts. “Both 

organizations do wonderful things for 

the community, and their executives are 

great to work with.”

Of Anne Berquist, executive/artistic 

director of the Fontana Chamber Arts, 

who recently took a position with the 

Arts Council of Greater Kalamazoo, 

he notes: “She’s a phenomenal person, 

with a wonderful attention to detail and 

incredible artistic vision. I got involved 

with Fontana when I first came to Three 

Rivers Health, when we underwrote their 

‘Summer Series.’ The quality of their 

programming is increasing continually, 

and it’s great to be a part of it.”

Anne Berquist says the feeling is 

Chambers

Grandmother Pearl Davis began teaching 
Matt Chambers how to play the piano when 
he was 3 years old. 

Matt Chambers performs his senior recital at 
University of Utah in 1985.
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mutual: “Matt’s been on the board for 

about three years, and has been chair-

man since September 2007. He’s got a 

great mix of management and musical 

skills, which I appreciate and which I try 

to bring to my position. Matt’s helped 

to build a trust between the board and 

the staff, which makes cooperative work 

possible and productive.”  

Anne’s goal has been to bring exciting 

new kinds of music to Kalamazoo, and she 

says: “Matt is committed to our mission. 

We’re trying to explore the growing world 

of chamber music all around the world, 

and to bring world-class chamber musi-

cians to Kalamazoo. Matt’s been helpful in 

making that happen.”

Matt is equally excited about being 

involved with the KIA and its executive 

director, Jim Bridenstine. Having been on 

the KIA board for almost five years, Matt 

says, “It’s a real gift to be a part of making 

possible the full range of the incred-

ible programs, exhibits and classes they 

make available to the community. I think 

the perfect philosophy is to get a great 

executive and stay out of his/her way. Jim 

Bridenstine is that ‘great executive.’”

Of Matt, Jim says: “Matt is every-

thing you want a board member to be. 

A Chambers family photo includes Matt’s 
mother, Afton Chambers, Matt and Cheryl, and 
children Matt Jr. and Amanda.
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He’s dedicated to his roles in various 

areas, regularly attends all boards and 

committee meetings, and brings a lot of 

experience to the table.” 

Matt is chair of the KIA personnel 

committee and has played a key role in 

various activities, including helping draft 

an official personnel review policy. He’s 

also served on the finance committee for 

several years — a natural, given the fact 

that, as a hospital CEO, financial knowl-

edge is a key part of the job.

Jim Bridenstine notes: “His exper-

tise in healthcare, working with various 

nonprofits, serves him well, and we’re 

pleased to have him on board.”  

C
learly, Matt Chambers is a man 

with many irons in the fire. Still, 

that’s not the entire story. He and 

Cheryl continue to be active in their faith. 

They worship at the Mormon chapel on 

North Drake, where he often serves as 

organist. Matt is also one of 12 members 

of a Traveling High Council for a multi-

congregational area called a “stake.” That 

means, among other things, that he regu-

Chambers

Matt Chambers and son Matt visited Rainbow Arch while on a vacation to Lake Powell in Utah.
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larly preaches at a number of congrega-

tions (called “wards”) in that stake.

Recognizing the need to find time 

for the loved ones at the center of his 

universe, Matt says: “Family time is 

sometimes difficult to arrange, but it’s 

precious to us and remains of utmost 

importance in our lives.” The Cham-

bers family resides in Portage, but son 

Matthew, who graduated from Portage 

Central High School, went to Utah to 

perform his church mission. He is now 

enrolled at Utah Valley State College, ma-

joring in photography. Cheryl is a busy, 

stay-at-home wife and mother, tending to 

the needs of her family

And, yes, music is never far away, 

either. “I didn’t end up with a career in 

music,” says Matt, “but I still play the 

piano whenever I have time, and still 

enjoy it.”

Three Rivers residents shouldn’t be 

surprised if visiting the hospital one of 

these days they find its CEO providing 

some “mood music” on his piano in the 

lobby. At the idea, Matt smiles and says, 

“That just might happen …”   

It’s as if what is unbreakable —

the very pulse of life — waits for

everything else to be torn away,

and then in the bareness that

only silence and suffering and

great love can expose, it dares

to speak through us and to us.

It seems to say, if you want to last,

hold on to nothing. If you want

to know love, let in everything.

If you want to feel the presence

of everything, stop counting the

things that break along the way.

  By Mark Nepo

Mark Nepo is a poet and philosopher who has taught in the fields of poetry and 

spirituality for over 30 years and is presently a program officer at the Fetzer Insti-

tute. Nominated for the Lenore Marshall Poetry Prize, he has written several books, 

including “The Exquisite Risk” (Harmony Books, 2005), which Spirituality & Health 

Magazine cited as one of the Best Spiritual Books of 2005. His two most recent books 

are a collection of poetry and prose, “Surviving Has Made Me Crazy” (CavanKerry 

Press, 2007) and “Facing the Lion, Being the Lion: Inner Courage and Where it Lives” 

(Red Wheel/Weiser/Conari, 2007). 

While vacationing at Lake Powell in Utah, Matt 
Chambers demonstrates some athletic prowess 
by riding a surfboard behind a powerboat.
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T WAS ONE of the best days of his 

life and railroad fan Keith Martin 

was dressed just right.

He was decked out in a historic 

New York Central Railroad conductor’s 

uniform — dark blue trousers, jacket 

and cap. He held a ticket punch in his 

hand and was ready for business. It was 

probably the most appropriate retirement 

party Coldwater’s Little River Railroad 

had ever seen.

Railroads are a big part of Martin’s 

life, along with vintage Chevrolet Cor-

vair automobiles and bright red Farmall 

tractors. 

“One of the greatest days of my life 

was after I retired from teaching in 2001,” 

Martin, said. He had taught fifth grade for 

Galesburg-Augusta schools for 35 years. 

“I did not want a retirement party,” 

he recalled. “I made that very clear to my 

wife. I don’t like these things.” But wife 

Carolyn Martin had other plans. So she 

told him that she had rented an entire 

train for the day — a steam train on 

the Little River Railroad — “leased the 

whole train.”

“This was when it was running from 

White Pigeon to Sturgis,” Martin said. 

“Now they’re running from Coldwater 

to Quincy. It is a treasure — and I know 

everyone who works on the railroad. It 

was on a Saturday, behind No. 110. And 

we had every piece of rolling stock they 

had, and so I was limited. I could only 

invite 200 people.”

They printed their own tickets and 

some guests dressed in 1950s attire and 

drove their antique cars to the event, 

which ended up that night on TV Chan-

nel 8 and Channel 41. 

“I was the conductor and punched 

the tickets,” said Martin, who recalled 

that Carolyn was appropriately dressed, 

too, with a European railroad flair. The 

couple had met a young woman while on 

an Austrian railroad trip who was a rail-

road employee. “She was a station master 

and is now a very good friend of ours,” 

he recalled. Having been promoted just 

prior to the party, she sent her uniform 

to his wife.

Trains and the rumbling romance 

of the rails entered Martin’s life early. He 

was born in a Burgess Drive house north 

of Galesburg, just south of where he 

lives today. His boyhood home was less 

Carolyn and Keith Martin love to travel by train. Keith models the sweatshirt he bought on their 
Boston, Mass., to Portland, Maine, summer trip that took about four hours. According to Keith, this is 
one of the fastest growing segments of Amtrack’s service and is partially state funded.
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than a mile from the New York Central 

Railroad main line between Chicago and 

Detroit. The line was a busy one and, as 

he lay in bed, he could hear the whistles 

of the steam locomotives every night. 

“Steam — as God intended,” he said with 

a laugh.

Martin, now 63, has never lost his 

love for railroads. “Trains. That’s one of 

those things you’re born with,” Martin 

said. “There seems to be some instinct 

within you because I loved trains from 

the time I can remember anything — 

that first Marx (model) train I bought 

through a catalogue for five bucks or 

whatever that was.

“And then I had a cousin who lived 

on Beckwith Street, which was directly 

south of where I was raised. I’d ride my 

bike down there every 

day, and we’d sit on the 

corner of Beckwith and 

Burgess Drive and watch 

the NYC steam coming 

through.”

The 1950s was a 

great time to watch trains 

in Galesburg. “Of course, 

by the time I was in 

middle school and junior 

high school, the Central was running the 

best of their steam on the Michigan Divi-

sion. The Niagara. The Hudsons,” Martin 

recalls. “So we got to see the very last of 

steam. The best they had. Of course they 

were scrapped when they were still very 

young.” 

The youngsters watched both pas-

senger and freight trains steam past in 

the late 1950s when railroads were shift-

ing to the new diesel locomotives we see 

today. Maintenance and operating costs 

were much cheaper with diesel power.

“This was a main line,” Martin said, 

“and trains came through at least every 

20 minutes. I believe, if I’m not in a 

dream, that I got to see the funeral trains  

— some of the trains that came through 

with one steam locomotive after another 

that were obviously being transferred 

somewhere or other for scrapping. I 

think this was 1957–58, somewhere in 

there.” 

While he can’t remember his first 

actual encounter with a train, he re-

members they always delighted him and 

fascinated him.”

“Steam was really something alive,” 

he said. The locomotive “was not a dead 

piece of steel. It was really a living crea-

ture. The sounds; the smells; of course, 

the grease; the smoke. And still when I 

get on a steam locomotive today, if I can’t 

smell the smoke, I’m real disappointed. 

And I’ve ridden a lot of steam.”

I
t took awhile before Martin actually 

got to ride a train. “The sad thing 

was that our family didn’t have the 

money to ever actually take a train ride. I 

was never on a train until I was an adult 

— and it was on Amtrack. I don’t think it 

ever dawned on my father.”

Martin said his father knew he loved 

trains but never took him along even 

though his work required train travel. 

The late Francis Martin, Keith’s father, 

was vice president of the Burgess Seed 

& Plant Co. in Galesburg. He traveled to 

At Keith’s residence is a Baltimore & Ohio (B & O) 50s/60s-era 
railroad signal that a friend bought him from eBay.  It is attached 
to a tower that came from a Texas railroad. 
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An expert on Kalamazoo’s historic interurban railroad, Keith has copies of
The Interurban Guide in his collection.
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a lot of conventions where he was often 

a keynote speaker. Martin himself is a 

graduate of Galesburg-Augusta Com-

munity Schools and earned his college 

degree at WMU in secondary education. 

“It was amazing that we finally got 

that train ride and it was on Amtrak. 

It was the early 1970s and it suddenly 

dawned on me that I can do this all the 

time. It’s an amazing story because I 

taught fifth grade for 35 years. I’d take 

my kids to the library, and one day I 

pulled a book out and it was on trains, 

and I sat down and was looking through 

it and realized — I had always dreamed 

that I wanted to ride a steam locomotive 

just once, but that it would never be pos-

sible — and I pulled it out and there was 

a story about Steam Town. And I realized 

that this stuff existed. It had a couple of 

addresses and I sent in and found out 

that steam really existed all over the 

United States. And so, I just started a 

quest.”

To ride in the cab of a steam loco-

motive, trying to stay out of the way of 

the fireman and engineer, is a goal of 

many rail fans. Martin has been lucky. 

He hit paydirt on the East Chattanooga 

& Tennessee. “And on the second steam 

locomotive I visited, I actually got a cab 

ride and that was really a thrill. That was 

really a wonderful experience — to ride 

in the cab. I’ve ridden in cabs all over the 

place.”

One of Martin and Carolyn’s 

daughters, Rachel Maltesa, lives in 

Budapest, Hungary (the other daughter, 

Diane Martin, lives in Chelsea), and the 

magic happened for him again when 

Martin

This old photo appears to be one of Keith’s favorites. Acquired when a friend was cleaning out an 
aunt’s possessions, it shows a conductor and a motorman in front of the train that ran from Battle 
Creek to Augusta to Gull Lake Junction. From there it traveled to such places as Richland and Lake 
Doster. Keith says it was a beautiful, rural run, and that the old rail beds are still in place. 

Interurban cars were initially named after the 
towns the train passed through, but confusion 
about the route necessitated eventually re-
identifying the cars by numbers. 
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he visited the train museum there. To 

keep the magic alive he donates money 

to different railroad museums by col-

lecting cans and bottles along the road. 

“I’ve collected over $7,000 doing that,” 

he says. While in Budapest he donated 

some of that money to the museum 

there. “And they were flabbergasted 

because, apparently, people in Europe 

don’t do that kind of thing. They were 

so shook up by it that they decided they 

should invite me for a weekend nostal-

gia trip,” he recalls, which is a steam 

locomotive trip the Hungarian railways 

often try to run each weekend for tour-

ists and rail fans. 

They put him on a private car, and 

some Brits who were also on that car 

discovered through conversation that 

they had a mutual friend. “He was a rail 

fan, too. And suddenly, here we are in 

Hungary and someone from the U.S. and 

someone from Britain have the same 

acquaintance.”

Martin rode in the cab on the 

return trip. “I don’t think the Hungar-

ians have any particular signals for their 

whistle; they just blow it. And when I 

got up there, they said I was to blow the 

whistle, so I did it the way we would do 

it in this country.

“And my wife was way back in the 
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Martin

car and she said, ‘Oh, my goodness, my 

husband’s blowing the whistle.’ Two 

longs, a short and a long (for each road 

crossing). I think that was one of the 

most thrilling things — to have my arm 

out the window running across the Dan-

ube River to Budapest.”

The Martins have been all over 

Europe on trains, staying with other 

train fans in places like Wales, England, 

France, and Germany.

W
ith Martin’s great love for 

trains, it was hard to keep 

them out of the classroom.

“I Like the (railroad) music,” he 

said. “When I taught fifth grade, we did 

a lot of singing in class, and we learned 

railroad songs. Those kids today don’t 

remember the great math I taught; they 

don’t remember the history; they remem-

ber the railroad stuff.” 

Martin even sponsored a Chicago 

train trip for several years, with up to 

100 kids involved. One of his goals was 

teaching kids that public transportation 

works.

Martin’s personal library contains 

200–300 books about railroads, but 

his favorite is a novel, “The Christmas 

Train,” by David Baldacci, about a cross-

country trip on Amtrak. Meeting and 

talking with other passengers is an im-

portant part of Martin’s railroad rambles, 

and this book focuses on interactions 

with passengers.

One of Martin’s favorite personal 

railroad stories is about meeting a special 

couple on an Amtrak jaunt he and Caro-

lyn were taking to Florida. “A lot of the 

railroad stories I really enjoy are about 

the people I meet and the humbling ef-

fect I get,” Martin said.

“It was about 10 years ago. We 

saw these two people and they looked 

like they were not well-dressed. One of 

them looked like he had special needs. 

Amtrak always fills their tables up in 

the dining car, and I realized we were 

going to be sitting with these people. 

And I was a little disappointed until I 

sat down with them and they turned 

out to be the most interesting people 

I’ve ever talked to.

“And when we were done, I said, 

you know God seems to do this to me all 

the time to remind me to be a little more 

humble. It was such a wonderful experi-

ence. It was incredible. As a matter of 

fact, we love eating in the dining car on 

Amtrak because you are always seated 

Historic photos illustrate the importance of local train transportation in days gone by.
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with someone different. And rarely have 

we ever had a bad experience.” 

Martin’s goal is to travel on trains 

10,000 to 15,000 miles a year. Laughing, 

he says: “One of the things I like to do 

(now) is on a weekend, as I tell people, 

I kiss the dog, pat my wife on the head, 

and leave on a Friday night after driving 

my school bus route and see how far I 

can get and be back by Monday morning 

to drive the school bus.”

Martin, who has been driving a 

Galesburg school bus route for 42 years, 

says a good weekend is to get to Bos-

ton and back or to New York City and 

back. I’ve been at every station between 

Albany-Rensaeleer and Boston at one 

time or another because I couldn’t get  

to Boston.”

Martin is a train-riding adver-

tisement for Amtrak, and he likes it 

better than trains in Europe. “Amtrak 

— maybe they can’t keep things on 

schedule because of the structure — but 

generally speaking on Amtrak you get 

service. It’s hard to find somebody on a 

European train to give you some help, 

but on Amtrak you can find someone to 

help you.” 

Martin says Carolyn has been sup-

portive of his interest in trains, Cor-

vairs, and tractors, perhaps because she 

collects horses and Christmas books. 

She is a nationally known expert on 

metal horse sculptures and has writ-

ten the only two books in publication 

on the collecting of metal horses and is 

working on a third that is coming out 

this spring.

The train travel helps Carolyn in 

her quest, too. “We do a lot of research,” 

Martin said, “and one of the things that 

she has liked about trains is that we go 

places. She’ll just mention somewhere 

and I’ll say if we can get there by train, 

we’re going. 

“I’m a Corvair collector and very 

involved with the Corvair world,” Martin 

said, admitting that he bought his first 

one in 1964, a Corvair Monza coupe, 

four-speed.

“Tractors! I’ve been collecting 
Retired NASCAR drivers are always looking for a good race.
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Life’s journey presents a different road for each of us.   

Over 25 years of caring for  

Talk to us. 
 (269) 345-0273 

our community 

We understand. 

Martin

tractors the last 20 to 30 years,” the red 

Farmall tractors since he was a kid. “I’ve 

always loved red tractors, and I had a 

couple of uncles who had Farmalls, and 

so I was around them and loved them 

and always wanted to own them,” Martin 

said. He now owns eight tractors, seven 

of which are between 50 and 60 years 

old. He operates a brush hog business 

and uses all of them, “some with belly 

mowers for mowing weeds and grass; the 

bigger ones pull brush hogs.” 

M
artin’s railroad interest also 

led him into model s-gauge 

railroading but is selling 

much of these items on eBay because 

he doesn’t have time for them. He also 

collects railroad playing cards and has 

600–700 decks, all the way back to the 

the early 1900s.

In addition, Martin’s yard sports a 

model locomotive atop a tall pillar, in 

which he can pull a rope to ring it, and 

he has on his property a full-size railroad 

signal that actually works. A small com-

puter changes the position of the lights 

every 10 minutes.

Martin gives many talks and pre-

sentations about railroads to groups such 

as the Jaycees and Rotary clubs. “I don’t 

consider myself an expert,” Martin said. 

“I don’t have that many photos, but I do 

tell about the history.” One such talk is 

on interurbans, his favorite.

Being a Galesburg resident sparked 

Martin’s interest in the interurbans, the 

high-speed electric railways that ran 

through lower Michigan from about 

1900 to 1928. Their attraction was 

rapid transit for the passengers who 

rode them. Hitting speeds of more than 

60 mph, the trains enabled passengers 

to hop from city to city quickly, and 

Galesburg was a major point on the line 

between Battle Creek and Kalamazoo. 

Martin, who also has worked at the 

Galesburg Historical Museum, met a 

man named Norm Krentel at a sympof-

rom the Illinois Railroad Museum west 

of Chicago and learned that he is actu-

ally refurbishing a car that ran on the 

same line and was found at Duck Lake. 

“He and I got together and decided it 

would be fun to walk all of the interur-

ban line (roadbeds) between Kalamazoo 

and Battle Creek,” said Martin. “So each 

spring we set up a trip to cover certain 

amounts of trackage. We’ve covered most 

of it.” As he meets the current property 

owners, they often provide old records. 

“All these things start pulling together, 
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Keith has displayed in his yard a steam locomotive bell, probably from the Grand Trunk Western in 
Battle Creek. 
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and we can figure out the history,” Mar-

tin says.

Martin explains that Galesburg, for 

example, featured a huge up-and-over 

trestle that carried the Battle Creek-Kala-

mazoo interurban line over the Michigan 

Central Railroad tracks. Martin said it 

was 780 feet long and 22 feet tall. The 

line ran from 1900 to 1929. The first 

interurban from Battle Creek ran to 

Kalamazoo in 1900, which he said was 

begun on the same day the Buffalo Bill 

Wild West Show played at what is now 

the Kalamazoo County Fairgrounds on 

Lake Street. Passenger service stopped  

in 1928, but freight service lasted a  

little longer. 

Martin still collects memorabilia 

from Galesburg’s interurban days. “I just 

paid $100 for a timetable of the line,” he 

said. “They are very rare. When that stuff 

shows up, it goes high. And I do have 

some insulators because we’ve walked 

that whole thing. It’s funny because 

there’s no rail, no ties, but the insulators 

are just scattered all over.” 

But despite all the adventures he 

has had and discoveries he has made 

related to trains, tractors, and Corvairs, 

that special day — the retirement party 

day on the Little River Railroad — is the 

brightest in his mind.

“The retirement party was a great 

day in my life,” he said. “My wife said the 

funny thing was, when we had to bring 

the train up to the station, we looked out 

and saw this mass of people. We looked 

out and we knew them all and we loved 

them all. That was just a great feeling.”

But did he get to blow the whistle?

“No,” Martin said with a laugh. “I 

was too busy punching tickets.”  
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Keith also collects old tractors, all of which are 
in working order. Here he is shown on his 1949 
Farmall Cub.
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to SEE HOW.

Your envelopes should

LOOK BETTER
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(Continued from page 35)

Nature

Kalamazoo Nature Center

381-1574

Maple Sugar Tours — Learn about maple 

syrup production and the science of spring 

on this tour which includes a 45 minute 

hike. Mar. 1, 2, & 8, 1 & 3 p.m.

Small Wonders: Maple Sugar Magic — 

Explore nature with your child and en-

courage learning at an early age. Children 

must be under age 5 and accompanied by 

an adult. Mar. 8 & 11, 9:30–11:30 a.m.

Maple Sugar Festival — 43rd annual, 

with pancake breakfast, music, games, 

crafts and maple sugaring. Mar. 15 & 16, 

9 a.m.–5 p.m. at the Interpretive Center & 

Noon –5 p.m. at the DeLano Homestead.

Egg-citing Natural Dyes — Make beauti-

ful, unique eggs using dyes made from 

common kitchen ingredients. Please bring 

hardboiled eggs for your whole family. 

Mar. 22, 10 a.m.–Noon.

Boomers and Beyond: Frog Fun — 

Adults, ages 55+ will learn how to identify 

the calls of frogs and walk to visit several 

ponds. Mar. 25, 11 a.m.–12:30 p.m.

Museums
Kalamazoo Valley Museum
373-7990

Artist to Icon: Early Photographs of 

Elvis, Dylan, and The Beatles — This 

exhibit includes 48 rarely seen black and 

white photographs and provides a glimpse 

into the lives of these young artists. 

Through May 26.

Raise the Roof — Twenty interactive com-

ponents draw visitors into the extraordi-

nary world of buildings as they have never 

experienced it before. Through June 1.

Festival of Health — Health profession-

als will help you find out how straight 

your back is, how your vision is doing, and 

check your knowledge of nutrition.

Mar. 15, 12-4 p.m.

Fretboard Festival — Re-discover our 

local legacy of stringed instrument design 

and production, meet Kalamazoo luthiers 

and learn about their trade and improve 

your abilities at player workshops for all 

skill levels. Mar. 29, 10 a.m.–5 p.m.

Air Zoo
382-6555

Super Science Saturday: A Science Sym-

phony — Learn about the science of sound 

and music by using ordinary household 

materials to make your own musical in-

struments and perhaps play a symphony of 

your own. Mar. 29, 11 a.m., 1 & 3 p.m.
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Celebrating 150 
Homeowner Families

Thank you for 
building with us,
Kalamazoo!

Kalamazoo Valley Habitat for Humanity
525 E. Kalamazoo Ave., Kalamazoo, MI 49007
(269) 344-2443

Kalamazoo Valley 
Habitat for Humanity RESTORE
1810 E. Lake St., Kalamazoo, MI 49001
(269) 381-5523

www.habitatkalamazoo.org
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THE FOUNTAINS offers so much more than
a service-enriched retirement living

environment. From our delicious meals and
wide variety of social activities to our friendly
staff, our residents find they have the time to
enjoy what’s most important to them while
living amidst beautiful surroundings.

Call 269-382-3546 or visit us today 
to discover maintenance-free living.

Experience life 
to the fullest

Enrich your retirement at
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Poetry anyone? How about 

shar ing your verse wi th       

Kalamazoo-area readers? 

Please submit a short per-

sonal profile to accompany it.

Encore Magazine
c/o Poetry Editor

350 S. Burdick St., Suite 316
Kalamazoo, MI 49007

editor@encorekalamazoo.com

61



experience.
Kim Ferris,  30 years
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Guess
WHO

Whether you know him as James or Jim or Jamie, Jim Kneen 

is a familiar face around Kalamazoo. He is currently president of 

Heritage Community of Kalamazoo, the continuing-care retirement 

community located on Portage Road in the Milwood neighborhood.

Jim has always called Kalamazoo his home, having grown up 

here. He sought higher education at Alma College, graduating in 

1978. He then earned his master’s degree from the University of 

Missouri and attended the Health Systems Management certificate 

program at Harvard University. He spent time in Fort Wayne, Ind., 

Oconomowoc, Wis., Fostoria, Ohio, and Toledo, Ohio, working in 

health care administration before returning to Kalamazoo in 2002 

to take the position at Heritage Community.

Jim’s extensive involvement in community activities includes 

serving as president of the board directors of the Kalamazoo Coun-

ty YMCA. He is also on the board of directors of the Park Club. He 

is a commissioner on the City of Kalamazoo Planning Commission 

and is a member of the Kalamazoo Rotary Club and the Kalamazoo 

Country Club. He has also served local United Ways and coached 

softball and basketball in the past.

Jim is the proud father of two children. Ben, 24, is internet ad 

manager at Rodale Press, and Katie, 20, attends Owens Community 

College in Toledo, Ohio.

In the summer months Jim enjoys golf, but bowling is his 

winter gig. Year-round he is a fan of doo-wop music, and he must 

love Christmas because his Santa collection numbers close to a 

thousand, with recent additions including Santa Claus postcards.

Answer To

James Kneen
Heritage Community of Kalamazoo

Costume provided by Tony Gerard of Timid Rabbit Costume Shop.
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