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In Memorium 
Since the publishing of our last Kindred Spirit, our church has lost 3 very beloved members - Wayne Anderson, 

Norman A"ison and Jeanne Traino. Three different sets of circumstances, a" just as heartbreaking. They were 

people who were members here at Christ Presbyterian Church for many years, people that we had come to 

know as $iends, and to care for as family. And so I would like to take the first part of this Kindred Spirit to 

dedicate to these people, whom we loved and miss very much.

Wayne Anderson, A Biography 
October 15, 1937 - May 24, 2018 

written by Shirley Anderson 

Born and raised in Mount Holly, Wayne joined the Navy right 
out of high school. We met at the Burlington County Farm Fair in 
1954 and married in 1958; a marriage that lasted 60 years. When our 
first son, Scott, was born, Wayne’s ship was out at sea. 
Arrangements were made to transfer him from his ship to a ship 
that was on the way back to Norfolk. The transfer was made by 
breeches buoy! Our son, Jeff, was born seven years later.

Wayne served as a volunteer firefighter with the Relief Fire 
Company for about 40 years. He was a member of Christ 
Presbyterian Church for twelve years, prior to which he was a 
member at First Presbyterian Church in Mt Holly. For over 30 
years, he worked at rebuilding all kinds of engines. The last 13 years, 
he worked as a custodian at Mount Holly Township Schools.

Photography was a hobby he loved. Many times he sat patiently 
at the patio table waiting for a hummingbird to “pose” for him. His 
patience paid off and he took many amazing photos of the 



hummingbirds and many other birds as well.
Woodworking was another hobby he enjoyed. He made small cars and trucks, 
bookcases and even some furniture. He even made small-sized armoires for our 
granddaughters, Cassidy and Lindsey, just the right size for the clothes of their 
American Girl dolls.

He made many friends over the years and will be dearly missed by many.

The Biography of Norm Allison 
Written by: Haley Allison Farrow April 2018

As Norm Allison jumped out of the sweltering truck, he smelled the sea salt 
from the glittering ocean and felt the warm summer sun of Ocean City on his face 
while unloading boxes for the Acme. He liked to be around the ocean and the 
beach, although he hated swimming. He was the only worker who dared to go 
inside the truck that was always 100 degrees in the summer but he said to himself; 
how could life get any better than this? This was his first job, and he loved every 
part of it. Norm Allison has always worked hard at everything he has done and no 
matter how difficult it was he never complained. Norm’s life demonstrates his 
ability to learn and a willingness to learn from each experience that life brings 
him.  

At six months old, Norm’s father left him, his mother and older brother. His 
father sent twenty- five dollars per week to live on to his mother. Since it’s not 
possible to live on that money, Norm’s mother worked many different jobs such as 
a baker, school cafeteria worker, hairdresser and a cook for nuns. Because she was 
always busy, Norm took on most of the chores such as yard work and cleaning the 
house. He stated, “When I got old enough, a lot of the responsibilities seemed to 
fall on me; which is okay. I’m not complaining about that.” These experiences 
proved that even though it was a lot of work for a child, Norm learned from it and 
never complained about it. Although he had many jobs in the household, Norm 
did have time to hang out with his friends. “Basically we did football and then we 

did basketball and then we’d do softball...”. All Norm and his friends did was play sports and more sports. Even though it was 
the same thing every day, he enjoyed every moment with his friends.  

High school was not too memorable for Norm Allison. It was just like any other year. The only event that stuck out was 
his graduation. “...and the only other thing that made it (his graduation) different was my father was there...and he gave me a 
watch.” (Norm still has that watch.) In the summer, Norm got his first job, which was working at the Acme in Ocean City, NJ; 
he got to work with his best friend and his dad. His job was to unload boxes out of the delivery trucks. Even though he never 
went to the beach, he loved his job.  

Norm says that his life really started in West Chester University, which was his college. “...college was great. Especially 
after I met (Laura, his future wife.) ...it was great anyway ‘cause you’re in college. We had a great football team, we had a 
tremendous band.” Norm Allison already had a class with Laura Jean Hulton in their sophomore year of West Chester, but never 
talked to her. One day, Norm and his good friend were standing outside of the campus when Laura came out with her friends. It 
was then, when Norm’s friend pointed her out to him, that he wanted to get to know her more. The next day, they started to 



talk...and they talked the next day, and the next day after that. So finally, Norm soon gathered up the courage to ask her out on a 
date. Unfortunately, Laura said she was dating a forest ranger. Norm later found out she was not dating anyone, she used an 
inside joke between her friends as her answer. “I think she was joking with her friends, but she was not considering the 
seriousness...the poor guy was asking her a question.” Thankfully when he found out her answer was a lie, he didn’t give up on 
love. He waited a couple more weeks and after waiting and waiting and waiting, Norm got the nerve to ask her again.  
She finally said yes.  

Two weeks after their college graduation, the college sweethearts were happily married at the Bethany Lutheran 
Church in Palmyra. Since they were still in college at the time of planning it, Laura’s parents, Elmer and Florence Hulton, 
planned the wedding. Norm Allison said the wedding was fine but he enjoyed their honeymoon more because they went to 
Skyline Drive in Virginia.  

Soon after, Norm and Laura sent in a resume for a teaching position at Lenape High School. But they received a letter 
in the mail asking for an interview with them for Evesham instead. “Lenape I guess knew Evesham was looking for teachers, so 
they forwarded it...they offered (Laura) a job up at the Old Marlton School...and they offered me...a 5th grade in Evans School.” 
Norm and Laura worked as teachers for many years in Marlton. They worked extremely hard to make every student’s time in 
their school special and memorable. Norm eventually became the principal at Marlton Middle, Jaggard Elementary and Evans 
Elementary.  

One of his favorite memories during his time as principal at Marlton Middle is the school dance he held. This dance 
required many hours of hard work to make it happen. It was beach themed and Norm went above and beyond to make it the 
best dance ever. He had piles and piles of sand sent into the school. He turned the cafeteria into a magical, tropical, beach 
getaway. After all his hard work, the dance was a huge hit among the middle schoolers.  

Norm and Laura’s first child was named Brooke. When asked how they chose the name “Two things joined together. 
One is our love of nature...and the other thing was when I was student teaching...there was this student in 5th grade who was 
just the nicest kid you’d ever want to meet. And her name was Brooke.” Their second child was named Brant after a sea goose 
which is also from their passion for nature.  

As we came to the end of the interview, I asked Norm 
about his grandchildren. “I will never forget...the first time I held 
you and Maddie. It was incredible.” Norm is a very dedicated 
grandparent. He has been to every event for my sister and I, no 
matter how far away it is or how long it is. He always spoils us with 
his love and attention.  

As my sister and I grow and learn from the world around 
us, I hope we use our grandfather, Norm Allison’s advice on how to 
take on the world. He is the most hardworking, caring and kind 
person I know. Something he always tells me is to listen to a song 
by a country singer, Tim McGraw. The song states, “When the 
dreams you’re dreamin’ come to you. When the work you put in is 
realized. Let yourself feel the pride but, always stay humble and kind.” No matter how troubling the task is, he stays a 
hardworking person all throughout it. So as I grow older and go on to high school, then college, I will carry on his lessons in my 
heart. For forever. 

Jeanne Ruth Walker Parker Traino, A Eulogy - written by her son, Steve Parker 

Jeanne Ruth Walker Parker Traino, born September 26, 1928, passed September 14, 2018. Twelve days short of 90 
years. Years that were lived richly and fully engaged.  Mom had three children, seven grandchildren and seven great 
grandchildren;  scattered about from here in south Jersey to Kansas  to the mountains  and mesas  of  southwest 
Colorado and on to the big sky country of western Montana.

Mom had many passions in her life and I’d like to take a closer look at a few of them that I believe most defined 
who she was. The first is her gardening activities. Mom was very much involved with Pinelands Garden Club where 
she was an award winning floral arranger. Perhaps her most significant achievement were her yellow irises.  They 



were simply beautiful and when in full bloom they stood the better part of 
four  feet  tall.  Her  irises  have  adorned  many  gardens  here  in  Marlton, 
Medford, Southampton, and Kansas. Whether it was 19 Cooper Avenue in 
Marlton or 222 Sunny Jim Drive in Medford, Mom had beautiful gardens. 
Gardens that were well maintained and largely weed free thanks to readily 
available child labor. She always had a vast array of annuals, perennials and 
on  up  through  Azaleas,  Rhododendrons,  and  my  favorite,  flowering 
Dogwoods. However, the most significant feature that I recall were her red 
roses on the backside of our home on Cooper Avenue. They were a brilliant 
crimson red with velvety petals and a fragrance that was nearly intoxicating. 
Every year around June her roses would endure an attack of Japanese Beetles 
and it was our job to pick them off by any means as long as they ended up in 
a large metal bucket.  That is where Dad came into the picture with a few 
splashes of gasoline. I’ll let your imagination complete the picture but I’ll 
give you a clue – it often involved a lit match. All the while, Mom stood off 
to  the  side  with  a  somewhat  sinister  smile  and  nod  of  approval.  Those 
beetles stood no chance getting between her and her roses.

Another great passion in her life was her music. It was right here in this 
sanctuary where she sang in the choir, played the organ, and played the piano. 

Over the years Mom taught a significant number of kids in the Marlton area how to play the piano. It was sometime 
around the fifth grade for me that Mom came to acquire a baby grand piano. I don’t recall the manufacturer of that 
piano but I do recall that it had an amazing tonal quality whose notes pierced the air. Like most of us, Mom would 
have some nights where she could not seem to fall asleep and, on occasion, decided it would be a good idea to go 
downstairs and practice – mostly at some unearthly hour. I recall once going downstairs and saying Mom, what are 
you doing. She would reply I couldn’t sleep so I thought I would practice.  To which I said Couldn’t sleep? No one can sleep, the 
neighbors can’t sleep. She simply said with some degree of consternation Go back to bed. So back to bed I’d go and listen 
to those piercing notes. Playing the piano was a great joy for her and, even in her eighties, while living at Brightview, 
Mom played the piano for a couple who renewed their wedding vows.

Lastly, Mom had a passion for travel. She and Dad and later she and John travelled the world. I could not begin to 
list all the places that she has been to but I do recall that she has travelled the Americas, Europe, the British Isles, 
Scandinavia and Russia. I still  have to this day two heavy wool sweaters; one from Ireland and the other from 
Norway. I wear both to endure our Montana winters. In her sixties she and John decided to trek up Mount St 
Helens to check out the volcano and in her seventies she thought, for whatever reason, it would be grand to go 
waddle around with the penguins in Antarctica. So off they went to Antarctica to stroll with the penguins.

Now, Mom is gone but those memories and many others will stay with us for many years to come. On her last night 
with us I stayed with her in her hospice room. After everyone had gone for the night I sat with her and talked to 
her. She could not speak in return but she would respond with a light grasp of the hand or a faint smile. I prayed 
over her and read the Bible to her; doing so reminded me of a particular verse – I Thessalonians 5:16-18. Whenever 
we  discuss  a  particular  scripture  I  believe  it  is  always  important  to  understand  the  context  surrounding  it. 
Thessalonians was written by the apostle Paul to the church of new believers in Thessalonica – a busy port city, both 
then and now, on the Aegean coast of modern day Greece. I Thessalonians is essentially a letter written to the 
Thessalonians that answers the many questions that new believers often have. Paul, in answering their questions, 
was offering guidance and encouragement regarding the living of a godly life. In verses 16-18 of Chapter 5, Paul 
writes Rejoice always, pray without ceasing, in everything give thanks; for this is the wi" of God for you in Christ Jesus. It is 
important to note that Paul  says in  everything  give  thanks.  He doesn’t  say for 
everything but in everything, every scenario, every circumstance we are to give 
thanks. For as Christians there is always much to be thankful for; no matter 
how joyous or grievous the situation. God desires to not only rejoice with us in 
times of joy but to be there for us in times of sorrow, sadness, and grief as only 
He has the sufficiency and grace to see us through. And so it  is  now with 
Mom’s passing that we should give thanks because she is now basking in the 
glory and grace of God, in heaven for here-ever- after. And that is truly worthy 
of our giving thanks to God.

 

 

 

 



 The Front Porch 

        When I was a young girl 
growing up we had a front porch 
on our house in the city. Every 
house on the row had a front 
porch. The house was on a busy 
street with large beautiful trees, 
trolley cars, a movie house 
directly across the street, and a 
candy store on the corner.
        Always by Decoration Day, 
Memorial Day as we know it 
now, we, and all our neighbors 
furnished our porches for the 
summer. Our porch had white 
metal chairs and a large glider. 
We had red and white cushions. 
Large plants were always important for finishing touches. It was much more than a comfortable place to 
sit and watch the world go by, it was filled with memories,
       I can remember sitting on the front porch smelling the summer rain, and watching the movie 
marquee, every few days. Waving to familiar faces as they exited the trolley car as it stopped in front of our 
house. We had shiny red linoleum on the porch floor. I can remember sitting on that floor as a young 
child, helping my mother snap peas that we caught in her apron.
         When summer came to a close, Labor day was upon us. School was back in session, and summer 
schedules turned to winter schedules. For me this was always the time when I so wanted a longer run of 
summer. When it wasn't the time to cover the furniture, and the plants didn't have to find their way into 
the house for the long winter. Where, while swinging on the glider, there would still be time for long 
conversations with friends and neighbors on warm summer nights.
        Front porches serve a real purpose in life. They are an open invitation to friends to “ come and sit a 
spell. “  Growing up it became a  place to talk, to dream, to plan for the future, perhaps to catch a first 
kiss.
        This was the front porch of my childhood. Not massive in size, but large enough for me to hold the 
dreams of growing up. A place where memories came to visit and decided to stay.
         As summer comes to an end and fall presents itself in all it's beauty, and if you are still lucky enough 
to enjoy a front porch, don't be to quick to put away the memories.  
         “ Life isn't a matter of milestones, but of memories.”
                                        Hope you all had a wonderful summer, 

Helen

THANK YOU! 
In September, CPC once again held it’s now semi annual American Red Cross Blood Drive. 

Thank you all so much for your participation! The Red Cross  
is very appreciative of our willingness to host a blood drive. 

We had 32 people donate this time around, and an astounding 34 pints of blood! 
The next blood drive will be in May, so mark your calendars!



WHAT’S BEEN  HAPPENING! 
A New Little Member 
On June 10, 2018 we welcomed into CPC not only little Adalynn 
Stewart during her baptism, but two other new members; her father, 
Mark Stewart, and long time friend to our church, Barbara Trought. 
It was a day full of hope and joy for our little church, and we feel 
blessed and hope to be a blessing to those who now call us their 
church home.

Youth Sunday 
On June 17, we celebrated our youth during Youth Sunday. Once 
again they showed us their talents by leading the entire service! 
There was a thought provoking sermon read by “Pastor” Debi 

Murphy, readings by a number of 
the children, including Grace 
Robertson, and they topped it all 
off with a song! Every year we are 
amazed by these children, and look 
forward to next year!



Beautiful Voices 
To close the wonderful month of June, we were 
joined on June 24 by guest singers, Jim Jacob and 
Elwood Tryon in worship. Jim and Elwood are 
members at Holy Trinity Evangelical Church in 
Burlington, NJ. They were a wonderful addition to 
our service, and we look forward to having them 
back in the future!

A Star Is Born 
While July was quiet here at CPC, we brought the 

special musical appearances back in August, with 
the solo debut of Kaylee Rottkamp, singing  “Jesus, 

I Heard You Had a Big House.” Kaylee did an 
amazing job! She really enjoys singing with the 

youth choir at CPC, and will make a  wonderful 
addition to the adult choir someday!

 

Cuba Bound 
On August 30, another team headed off to Cuba to visit La 
Iglesia de La Playa, the sister church of CPC in Marlton, NJ 
to check out the Living Waters system there. It turned out 
that the ozonator was kaput and will need to be replaced. 
The team will need to return at some future date in order to 
complete this task. We applaud them as always on their 
efforts! 

Visit our website at cpc-marlton.org 



A New School Year 
On September 8, Pastor Ryan commissioned some of 

the teachers and teaching assistants who with be 
leading our Sunday School classes this year. This is an 

annual tradition in the church, as the role of 
educating our youth about their religion is an 
important one. Thank you to all of those who 

volunteer their time and energy. Pictured are, left to 
right, Pastor Ryan, Cindy Riker, Andrea Rottkamp, 

Becky Ojeda and Gerry Ehala. 

Our Furry Friends 
Pastor Ryan once again took part in The Blessing of the Pets, held 
in honor of the Feast of St. Francis. The event was in orchestrated 
in conjunction with Semper Fido on Thursday October 4. Pastor 
Ryan blessed over 4 dozen dogs that day. All pets were welcome, 
and people of all faith traditions.

She’s Back! 
After taking some time off from session for personal care, 
we were pleased to see Alice Wooden-Kelly reinstalled on 

October 28. Alice is a big part of our church, as both a 
congregant and a volunteer behind the scenes, and it is 

wonderful to have her resume her role as an Elder.

The CPC Choir 
Also on October 28, the Christ Presbyterian Adult Choir 
participated in the annual Choir Festival in Marlton, This year 
the Festival was held at  The Marlton United Methodist 
Church. As always, our small but mighty choir did an amazing 
job, led by our new Director of Music, Myra Sparks!



A Time For Unity 
On October 30, Beth Tikvah in Marlton hosted an 
Interfaith Service of Solidarity. This Service was in 
support of the shooting at a Synagogue outside of 
Pittsburgh on October 27, where 11 people tragically lost 
their lives. It was standing room only at Beth Tikvah, as 
the community came out to show their support. People 
of all faiths came out to stand together as one in the 
wake of this tragic event.

 

A New Voice! 
With Thanksgiving approaching, the month of 

November is traditionally seen as the month to give 
thanks, and on the 11th we were thankful to see the 

latest addition to our adult choir, Bonnie Bovaird!  CPC 
looks forward to hearing a lot more of Bonnie’s 

beautiful voice compliment our choir in the future. 
Please make sure you take the time to tell Bonnie how 

happy you are to hear her.

 

Urban Promise 
On November 18, we were visited once again by our friends 
from Urban Promise International! Our service was led by, 
Nadia VanderKuip, who is the Director of the UrbanPromise 
International School of Leadership, where her role is to guide 
and strengthen the fellowship program. Also, the “fellows” of 

UPI visited with our Sunday School 
class, much to the children’s delight, 
and performed two songs at the 
beginning of service. We look forward 
to them visiting in the future!



Parson to Person 
     Thanksgiving is tomorrow as I write this note! We are busy with Thanksgiving plans, preparing food for friends 
and relatives, or maybe traveling to be with loved ones. Thanksgiving is a time when we remember a special meal, 
when early settlers in a new land were given help by people native to this land. We can learn much from that meal 

still today. Perhaps over time with too much focus on turkey and parades, we’ve forgotten that the first 
Thanksgiving was about people sharing and gathering at the table. Gathering bringing their culture and traditions 

and resources they had to feed one another. Sharing the gift of themselves.

     Our church stewardship campaign is over, and it began with a video shown in worship titled “The Gift”. As 
Advent is close at hand in a few weeks, our hearts begin to turn toward Christmas, a season filled with gifts, and 

with giving. So I’ve been thinking about the gifts we bring to the church, to ministry and mission. While we often 
look simply at financial resources and money, the gifts of time and talents seem 

to get lost. Time is a precious resource, that when used we cannot get back. 
Many things are done here at the church by folks who have pledged to give of 
their time. We are called to be the hands and feet of Jesus in the world which 
requires all of us to share our gift of our time. Volunteering at the Cherry Hill 
Food Pantry, teaching Sunday School, visiting those who are lonely or ill who 

can’t make it to worship at times are examples of giving the gift of time. 
Perhaps it might be used in keeping our grounds welcoming and inviting to 
souls searching for a loving community. The gift of your time is worth more 

than gold, and can deeply touch the soul of another. It is the gift of time that 
has kept the church around for thousands of years and will support it in years to come. 

     The gift of talents is so important as well. Perhaps God has blessed you with a singing voice, but yet you don’t 
sing in our church choir. Perhaps you have talents in hospitality, but don’t help with Coffee Hour the second week 

each month, or volunteer to be an Usher and greet people coming to worship. Maybe your talents are in leadership, 
but you are afraid to make a commitment to be a Deacon or Elder, or serve on one of our Ministry Teams. God has 
given us all talents to be shared for the work of the church of Jesus Christ. Here in this faith community is a loving 

environment to use your talents or discover new ones. Here is a place where you can teach others skills, like 
participating in our Prayer Shawl ministry. Whatever talents you have, or think you have, hear God’s call to share 

those gifts of talents in this loving community and beyond. 

     So as Thanksgiving comes and goes, and Advent arrives, what gifts can you bring and share for the mission and 
ministry of Christ Presbyterian Church now and into 2019? Begin by sharing the gift of yourself and discern where 

you can share your time and talents in ministry. Gifts of financial support, of dedicating your gift of time and sharing 
God’s gift of your talents will continue to spread the gospel to the world that needs to hear it and have hope.  

In Christ’s Service,  Lory



If you have something you would like to 

see in the next edition of the Kindred 

Spirit, please email your content and 

photos to andrearottkamp@gmail.com 
Without your input there will be no 

Kindred Spirit!

All contributions are greatly 

appreciated!

Thank you!

WINTER BIRTHDAYS  

December Birthdays 

4 Tanya Iannuzzi ..................................

8 Robert Conolly ...................................
13 Savannah & Ryan Pietarinen .........

20 Colleen Ghegan ...............................

23 Cindy Conolly ...................................

24 Rose VanKeuren & Olivia Ojeda ....
25 Grace Robertson ..............................

27 John Robertson ................................

30 James Ojeda .....................................
31 Betty Meserall ..................................

January Birthdays 

10 Haley Farrow ...................................

16 Dolores Haynor .................................
22 Don Henriksen .................................

23 Donnielle Panchamsingh ................

24 Bonnie Bovaird ................................

* Oops! If we missed your birthday 

or anniversary, we are so sorry! 

Please let us know in the church 

office ASAP so that we can get you 

on the list!

Pastor The Rev. Lory D. Ryan 
Admin Assistant Andrea Rottkamp 
Director of Music Myra Sparks 
Nursery Attendant Elaine Grippo 
Treasurer Alice Wooden-Kelly 

Session Deacons 
Gerry Ehala, Kim Smolley, 
Clerk of Session Moderator 

Bonnie Bovaird Lynn Gallant-Blume 
Cindy Higgins Elaine Grippo 
Betty McKenna Terri Henriksen 
Rose Van Keuren Karen Mansfield 
Bill Van Keuren Becky Ojeda 
Alice Wooden-Kelly Andrea Rottkamp 
Dylan Jewart,  
Youth Advisory Delegate to Session 

If anyone needs to contact Rev. Ryan, 
he may be reached at 609-413-6030, or 

at revldavis@gmail.com. 
 

The church office is closed on Fridays, 
but Pastor may be reached by cell 
phone in case of an emergency.



 

Prayer Shawl Ministry is 
Teaching… 
       Praying… 
Laughing… 
       Working… 

Join us monthly, every 3rd Saturday at  
10:30am for fellowship amongst the  
women of Christ Presbyterian Church! 
We’d love to see you there!

WHAT’S HAPPENING NOW 

Advent Events
Saturday, December 1 Christmas Tree Decorating, 10:00am .........
Sunday, December 2 Church Greening, after service .....................

Sunday, December 9 Christmas Caroling, 1:30, preceded by   ...............................................

 lunch after service. 
Monday, December 24th Christmas Eve Service at CPC at 7:00pm ......................................

Monday, December 24th - Tuesday January 1st Church Office Closed* ..............................

 We will reopen Wednesday, January 2nd ..............................................................................

For a complete list or changes, visit the Calendar on our website at cpc-marlton.org

Thank you for a wonderful 2018. Our 
congregation has continued to grow this past 
year, and we look forward to another fabulous 
year full of faith, family, fun and friendship. 
God bless, Lory & Andrea

http://cpc-marlton.org
http://cpc-marlton.org

