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Remembering A Friend  
by Helen Rinier 

           It is always one of the worst of times when 
I hear of a friend passing. When that happens to 
me, and it seems to be more frequent as the years 
go by, I begin to think of what that friend meant 
to me, how long we have been friends and what an 
impact he or she, may have made on my life. 
         In the past fifty one years since becoming a 
member of CPC I have made many friends, and 
many have passed on. Alice Wooden-Kelly was one 
such friend . Alice became a driving force almost 
from the beginning of her arrival  at CPC. She fell right in to the circle of  the busy life of the church. 
         In the early years our friendship was connected on the most part to the church.
We served on Session together and numerous committees over the years. Oddly enough and strange as it 
seems, she and I were frequent shoppers together for kitchen supplies, and the fixin's for church dinners. 
Not relevant? …....maybe., maybe not. These are the little things I remember. 
        Then there are the many times when Alice would come to the hospital and sit with me for hours at a 
time. Early in the morning or, late in the evening. It made no difference. When the family could not be 
there for one reason or another, Linda had only to call Alice and she was there. When Bob passed away 
Alice was one of the first to come , and offered to help in anyway she could.  
      My time spent confined mainly to home has always been made easier because of friends visiting. Alice 
was one of the faithful ones. The last time she came was just weeks before God called her home. She was 
so looking forward to be going on that last New England cruise. I will miss our talks about our families, 
especially the little ones.  
These are the big things I remember.
      I am sure there were many more times when Alice's friendship was evident. If I can't remember it 
mentally happening, then I will remember these things within my heart. We did have our moments, she 
and I. Thank God, they were just moments.
       Alice loved her family, this church, her church family and everyone she knew. I am blessed to have 
known her and called her my friend. Until we meet again.......
                        “Well Done Good and Faithful Servant”       Helen 2019



In Sickness and in Health: My Life with Alice  
William J. Kelly  

Many of you attended Alice’s memorial service and heard what I and other family members had to say at 
that time, so I will not repeat a lot of that here. Instead, I wanted to reflect on our 26 years together and 
health aspects of our time as husband and wife. 
Alice became a widow 30 years ago when her first husband – Harry Wooden – died of pancreatic cancer. I 
had known Alice since childhood, and my mother and I attended Harry’s service in this church, then led 
by Rev. Dan Barfield. In the following years, as business 
brought me from Columbus, Ohio to the East Coast, I 
would visit Alice, Sean, and Amanda from time to time. 
Eventually, Alice and I became romantically interested in 
each other. Before we got married, she told me that she 
had been diagnosed with Hepatitis C, which was 
discovered by the Red Cross when she went to give 
blood. Her theory was that she contracted this while 
caring for Harry, but we will never know for sure. 
In any case, when we got married in April of 1993, I knew 
that she had a serious medical condition that might 
shorten her life. I never contracted the disease, but the 
Red cross immediately lost interest in having me as a 
blood donor. Over a period of years, Alice was treated 
three times in attempts to eradicate the disease. These 
were unpleasant treatments, comparable to 
chemotherapy in terms of their side effects. But the third 
one was successful. They could never say definitively that 
the virus was gone, but after it was undetectable for an 
extended period they assumed it was. 
Finding that Alice had Hep C was the first of three times 
when Alice was discovered to have a serious condition while the doctors were looking for nothing (or 
something else) and found a serious problem. The second was when she was found to have an aneurysm in 
the major artery leading to one of her kidneys. This defect was sitting there quietly, like a ticking time 
bomb, just waiting to burst. But where and when would it happen? Fortunately, in the process of doing 
imaging for a digestive problem they discovered it. “Oh, what have we here – off on the edge of this X-
ray?!” By then, we were making trips to remote areas in Africa and Central Asia – places that might not be 
able to deal with a ruptured blood vessel. Fortunately, the problem was fixed at HUP (the Hospital of the 
University of Pennsylvania) with a six-hour operation that was the equivalent of a kidney transplant. (It has 
been many years, and the surgeon has since retired, but we remained grateful to him and to those who 
spotted the problem on the film.) A possible disaster averted! 



The third and final case did not turn out so well. In September of 2017, while investigating one problem, 
the radiologists discovered a much more serious one – pancreatic cancer. A problem with this disease is 
that it often does not have symptoms until it is at an advanced stage. The unexpected discovery turned 
out to be a blessing because the doctors were able to extend Alice’s life, giving her about 27 months from 
the time of diagnosis until she passed away on December 4, 2019. 
Many of you know what Alice went through with her cancer treatments – lots of chemo, Proton therapy 
radiation, many blood transfusions, and numerous paracenteses to drain off fluid that was accumulating in 
her abdomen. Secondarily, you may wonder about what this was like for me as we lived out the words, “in 
sickness and in health” that we repeated in our marriage vows in this church in April of 1993. 
First, as noted earlier, I knew that Alice had a serious medical condition when we got married. At that 
time, the death rate from Hep C was rather high, and I knew there was a possibility that I would contract 
it from her. Our hope was that our marriage would last for 30 years, but there were significant possibilities 
that it would be much shorter. The first two crises (outline above) were stressful but ultimately came to 
positive outcomes. I was even cleared to donate blood last year (until they found I had been to Kenya, a 
malaria zone, in the past year). 

As you might guess, the final 
episode with pancreatic cancer 
was very stressful for both of us. 
Had this been a movie, there 
would have been solemn and 
dramatic background music when 
Dr. Kochman came out to the 
waiting room and gave me the 
word that it was Stage 4 
pancreatic cancer. He hastened to 
say that “technically it was Stage 
4” because there was a metastasis 
in the liver, but that there was 
only one tumor there, and it was 
quite small. This was the first of a 
series of trips on an emotional 
roller coaster and took place 
within the space of only a few 

minutes. The first message from Alice’s oncologist was very positive: He envisioned surgery to remove the 
pancreatic tumors, followed by  
chemo. He even anticipated a cure. We thought we might live happily every after, once again escaping the 
worst outcomes. This trip up the roller coaster was followed by a diving trip down when the surgeon said 
that surgery was out, given the number of blood vessels that would be involved. This judgement was 
affirmed by a second surgeon. “When does a surgeon not want to operate?” I wondered. The focus then 
turned to chemo, but what drugs should be employed? Confusion followed, as the oncology team at HUP 
had a long back-and-forth debate about the nature of the cells involved, which proved to be very unusual, 
showing aspects of two different cell types. This period included a trip to Johns Hopkins for a second 
opinion which did little to clarify things. 



Pause for a moment to consider our situation. We had received a very serious diagnosis, and Alice’s doctors 
could not agree on the nature of the problem or on the appropriate course of treatment. Along the way, we 
spent a few days in Athens, Greece, and I saw that someone had written on a wall, “Everyone comes into 
this world under a sentence of death.” Chilling. Eventually, Alice’s team settled on an extended period of 
chemo, followed by radiation, followed by struggles with side effects. 
How did we deal with this? First, Alice was a very positive person. We used to joke that she was depressed 
for only about 20 minutes a year. Her attitude did a lot to help us get through this. She often 
was engaged in banter with the medical staff, even during her several hospitalizations. This is illustrated by 
the following photo, taken on November 27, 2018, and shows two doctors and a nurse pretending to 
simultaneously examine her. One of a number of lighthearted moments in a serious story.

Even in serious down periods, Alice’s mantra was, “It is 
what it is,” a stoic statement that, “This is the way it is, 
and we need to deal with it.” The support of family, our 
church friends, and others did a lot to keep us going, 
along with our faith. 
For me, the graffiti from Athens hung over this, and I 
knew the outcome probably would not be good. But we 
had an electric “hope candle,” left over from Christmas 
that I insisted we keep burning at night to remind me on 
sleepless nights that there always was hope for better 
things. I did not resent the demands of treatment, which 
sometimes meant multiple trips to the Abramson Cancer 
Center each week. Rather, I valued my time with Alice, 
even when it was hard to watch what was happening to 
her. As the son and grandson of doctors I did not see 
Alice’s doctors as gods, but I did believe they were doing 
the best that they could with a difficult problem, and I 
valued the kindness of all of the medical personnel that 
we came in contact with. 
Like a lot of people in such situations, I had some 
difficulty understanding when the end was approaching. 

Alice’s oncologist had often spoken of having additional “tools in his toolbox,” and I kept expecting to see 
them pull another rabbit out of the hat. (Sorry for the mixed metaphor!) Only on the last day when I 
watched Amanda suctioning Alice and saw what was passing through the transparent tube did I realize 
that her case had become hopeless. On her last day, she had short blessings and words of wisdom for me, 
her children, and the five of her grandchildren who were present. In the end, we got 26 years together, not 
the 30 that we had hoped for. But there is no sense in being greedy, and I am grateful for what we received. 
This one-third of my life was wonderful. 
One of my colleagues at Penn’s Christian Association encouraged me not to say that Alice had “lost her 
battle with cancer,” but to substitute, “She had finished her battle.” As Christians, we believe that death is 
not the end of the story, that there is something more. I look forward to seeing Alice again someday. And 
that is a great comfort. At that time, I hope to be able to report that I have sorted and disposed of my 
many boxes of academic materials and that her African violets have not died. 



Parson to Person 
     The first time I met Alice was over 5 years ago at the “Meet 
and Greet” held at Christ Presbyterian Church on Saturday 
January 17, 2015. I was preaching in worship on Sunday the 
18th, and then the congregation was voting on whether I 
would be their new pastor. I remember Alice had that big, 
warm smile on her face. I’m not sure who was more excited, 
her or me! 

     I had the choice to be ordained in my home Presbytery of 
New Brunswick, but my CPM liaison recommended that I get 
ordained here in the West Jersey Presbytery, to start my new 
career with the congregation. So I agreed. Hence her big smile 
when we met. Without saying a word, she made me feel 
welcome and accepted.

     Alice made my ordination special. She was Moderator of 
the West Jersey Presbytery at that time, and also a Ruling 
Elder and member here at Christ Presbyterian Church. She 
was so excited to be involved in the ordination of her new 
pastor. That was a very special bond we shared, as I left a 28-
year career in commercial insurance behind to begin a new 
career in parish ministry. On February 15, 2015, Alice was a big part of that new journey. In fact she was so 
excited I was here she gave my name to the Presbytery Nominating Committee, and I was asked to serve 
on the West Jersey Presbytery Finance Committee, two weeks after I was ordained and installed, which I 
did for 3 years. 

     Alice had that way about her with her smile. She made you feel welcomed, important, loved and 
accepted just as you are. Alice lived her life as love in action, as a mother and parent, in various areas of 
church life, in the community, in mission locally and internationally, and to the congregation here she 
loved so much.

    Alice was involved in many things-her volunteer work for CONTACT, at Virtua Mt. Holly, her mission 
work with Living Waters for the World and many others. I had the honor of traveling in 2016 with her and 
the LWW team to Cuba, to help install a new water system at the Methodist church in Gibara. I was 
invited to preach at the church in Gibara, and after our first worship service there realized it was a 
Pentecostal Methodist congregation and worship service, requiring a much different preaching style from 
me. I warned the team my Baptist would come out, and it did in the service. Alice had her nice way of 
giving you feedback after things, which she did right after that service, telling me “I don’t think our 
congregation is quite ready for that preaching style”. I knew she meant it in love-and we both had a good 
laugh.

     The one thing I learned early on about Alice is that it is impossible to separate her faith from how she 
lived her life. Alice was a disciple of Jesus Christ to the core, and for her that meant a life devoted to 



serving others. A life devoted to seeking justice for all people, for giving a hand up, and at times a hand out 
to those marginalized, and those in need. Alice was a good steward of our earth and God’s creation by 
responsible living and use of our natural resources. I learned early on if you wanted to really get her going 
on the environment, all you needed to say was the word “Styrofoam”.

     Alice was a woman who not only spoke about her faith, but saw it as a journey. Alice was a woman who 
did her faith-evidenced by all the activities you’ve heard mentioned. Love in action came from her core of 
faith, and she lived a life of faith in action too.

    This fall, we asked Deacons and Elders to write for our newsletter, the Kindred Spirit, their stories 
about how they became a Deacon or Elder. Alice wrote “After reading what an Elder was responsible for, I 
felt totally unqualified. My faith seemed more a habit from my youth than a deeply held belief. I spoke 
with the pastor and told him of my concerns and my doubts. He said that is just what is needed in an 
elder-not someone who has all the answers but someone who is seeking the answers. Well, that was me.”

   Alice leaves for us a legacy and example of how we too can serve in this world, even if we too at times 
question whether our faith is strong and deep enough. Decades later, her faith continued to deepen, grow 
and develop through her roles as a volunteer and a leader in our congregation and Presbytery. Alice 
willingly would take on new roles and tasks, and was such a resource for our congregation, Presbytery, and 
myself. Alice didn’t serve in these roles for recognition, or for accolades or rewards or trophies. She served 
all God’s people because of her faith in Jesus Christ, and her belief in the Great Commission to go out into 
the world and share the good news and be the hands and feet of Jesus Christ. For Alice, service in love to 
all was a lifelong calling. 

   We would do well to follow her example, as we like her at times struggle with the busyness of life, yet 
find time to make for others, and give voice to those who seem silenced and unheard. Alice on her last day 
when I arrived at the hospital smiled when she saw me come into the room that morning. It was that same 
smile I saw over and over that warms the heart. 

   She didn’t say hello, she just said “I need a prayer”. So we gathered around the bed and prayed. And when 
the Amen was said she opened her eyes, looked at me and said “I am ready to go". Alice knew where she 
was going and was at peace. I have no doubt the words “Well done good and faithful servant” were part of 
her welcome into heaven. Alice is free from pain, from the ravages of cancer, and with the Lord she 
faithfully served and loved. 

As we move through our grief journeys unique to each one of us without Alice in the days ahead, know 
that we will never get over her leaving us. Don’t even try-in the days ahead as we support one another, we 
will learn to live with our grief. The best way to begin this journey together is to share those stories and 
great memories with one another today. Write them down as you gather, laugh and remember Alice. This is 
how we remember ones we love so dear-by sharing great memories, for in that sharing you do and 
confident Alice is in heaven with the Lord, may we all truly find rest for our souls in the days ahead.



From The Choir Corner 
  “Great is thy faithfulness!  Great is thy faithfulness! 

  Morning by morning new mercies I see. 

  All I have needed thy hand hath provided. 

  Great is thy faithfulness, Lord unto me!” 

Every time I sing or play this beloved hymn, I 

think of Alice Wooden-Kelly. She didn’t just 

sing the words to this hymn --- she really 

believed it and her life reflected that.  She was 

such an integral part of the CPC choir family.  

She handled her battle with pancreatic cancer 

with grace and dignity.  There were times 

during her illness that she came to choir 

rehearsal and to worship and we all could tell 

she wasn’t feeling well.  Alice came to worship one Sunday and said, “I feel like if I stay at home I’m giving 

up”.  I once told her she was one of the most steadfast Christians I had ever met because she really was. 

Alice knew that cancer doesn’t define who we are and that it never gets the last word --- God does.  In this 

life we build our legacy, stone by stone, brick by brick, by living our faith and serving others.  We 

remember people for how they touched our lives in a positive way.  Alice was a true example of “a good 

and faithful servant” and will be held forever in the hearts and minds of the CPC choir.

In His Service,

Myra



Deacons & Elders Speak Out 
Like so many people, when I was first asked to join Session I felt completely inadequate. I'm definitely not 

a Bible scholar nor have I had administrative experience. However, I found that diversity within the 

session, like so many other places, is a great asset. We each bring a different perspective and life 

experience to the role of elder. I really enjoyed running the Parish life committee, which is a more “fun" 

aspect of church life.

Yes, it was tough making financial decisions at times on Session, but thankfully there were mentors like 

Alice Wooden-Kelly and Bill VanKeuren to help to guide me.

What being an elder did for me was make me love my church even more! I got to know the inner workings 

of the Presbytery and understand aspects of all the congregants and what they do for our church, each in a 

special way.

I hope many more people will step forward and "heed the call" as they say. It will be a blessing to the 

church and in your own heart. 

Thanks for all of your support!

In God's love, Bonnie Bovaird 

When I was in my early 20’s I was working as a preschool teacher. There were a handful of students in the 

school that were in foster care. I always had the urge to help in some way, however, they had foster families 

and didn’t really need anything. I started to look around for places or ways that I could help others and 

couldn’t find anything. I knew I could donate to “Feed the Children” or any one of those places but would 

all of my money really go to one child? A few years later someone said to me that the best place to find a 

need would be through a church, but I hadn’t found a church since my childhood church I grew up in.

When I joined Christ Presbyterian it was exactly what I was looking for. Before long I was asked to be a 

Deacon. I really wasn’t sure what it was all about but I agreed. After my first Deacon’s meeting I realized 

that this was where I wanted to be. I always knew about the things they did for the church members; 

sending cards, flowers, helping those in need. But what I didn’t realize is how MUCH they do within the 

community. The joy it brings me to even have a small part in helping put together a meal for a homeless 

family, or collecting school supplies for kids in need. Even taking food donations to the Cherry Hill Food 

Pantry, and getting to see the food going to a place that it needs to be, is a wonderful feeling!

There are so many things that Deacons do, and every one of them is exactly why I became a Deacon. 

Becky Ojeda



Alice Wooden-Ke"y was a part of the Prayer Shawl 

Ministry here at CPC since it’s inception in 2005. She 

was an integral part of the group, sharing her ski"s in 

knitting and her wi"ingness to try new stitches. She 

not only contributed to our prayer shawl stockpile, but 

also made chemo hats for cancer patients, as we" as 

Duduza do"s for Children in A#ica. 
We sha" surely miss her presence on the third Saturday 

of every month. 
Chris Welch

A Letter from the 
Red Cross… 

If you donated blood (or tried 
to) at Christ Presbyterian – 

THANK YOU!!!!  
We collected 27 units of blood 

which will impact 81 lives. 
And we are currently 
experiencing a blood 

shortage, which makes your 
donation even more important. Thank you so much!!! . And thank you Chris Welch for all 

your hard work on these drives!  

The next blood drive at Christ Presbyterian wi! be Thursday, April 30 "om 2:00pm - 7:00pm.

Thank you, 
Kathleen Parasimo  

Account Manager 

The CPC Choir will be singing our Easter cantata, "Jesus Saves", on Palm Sunday, April 5th, at our worship 
service. It's a perfect blend of classic hymns, inspirational favorites and worship songs. I challenge you to 

help fill a pew that Sunday by inviting some of our church family that maybe you haven't seen for a while. Tell 
them how much they're missed! We would love to share the Easter story with as many people as we possibly 

can. I know it will be a blessing to everyone.  KEEP SINGING!



Pastor The Rev. Lory D. Ryan 
Admin Assistant Andrea Rottkamp 
Director of Music Myra Sparks 

Treasurer Kim Smolley 

Nursery Attendant Elaine Grippo 
 Ellen Sandoval 

Session Deacons 
Gerry Ehala, Andrea Rottkamp, 
Clerk of Session Moderator 

Dolores Haynor Shirley Anderson 
Cindy Higgins Karen Ewan 
Justin Rottkamp Elaine Grippo 
Barbara Trought Jim Murphy 
Rose Van Keuren Becky Ojeda 
Bill Van Keuren  

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.

SPRING BIRTHDAYS  
& ANNIVERSARIES  

March Birthdays 
4 Donna O’Brien................................................
8 Kate Mercurio.................................................
15 Ally Murphy....................................................
17 Stephen Riner................................................
23 Catryna Iannuzzi...........................................
24 Cindy Higgins................................................
28 Linda Rinier...................................................
29 Grace Higgins & Terri Henriksen...............

April Birthdays 
1 Amanda Mascieri.............................................
3 Cindy Riker......................................................
9 Natalie Rottkamp...........................................
10 Lory Ryan.......................................................
27 Justin Rottkamp & Adalyn Stewart.............

May Birthdays 
2 Elaine Grippo..................................................
11 Brant Allison...................................................
21 Kaylee Rottkamp & Brooke Farrow............
23 Sarah Harrison...............................................
27 Andrew Mascieri............................................

April Anniversaries 
9 John & Brooke Farrow....................................
22 Jim & Abbie Murphy.....................................

May Anniversaries 
13 John & Courtney Robertson.........................
21 Ed & Rose Van Keuren..................................

Oops! Did we miss your birthday or 
anniversary? Please send an email to 
cpc.marlton@gmail.com and we will 
be sure to add you to the list!

Thank you for a fabulous four and a half 
years as Christ Presbyterian Church’s 

Administrative Assistant! I have enjoyed 
every minute of it, getting know all of you 

on a different level, and forming new 
friendships. I will still be an active member 
here at CPC, don’t worry! I hope that you 
will give the new Admin Assistant a warm 

welcome, and stop in and introduce 
yourselves to him or her in March. 

Love, Andrea



What’s Happening Now 
Saturday, February 15 Prayer Shawl, CPC, 10:30am..................................................................................

Monday, February 17 President’s Day*.......................................................................................................

Wednesday, February 19 Presbyterian Women, CPC, 3:00pm................................................................

Wednesday, February 26 Ash Wednesday, Church Service at 7:00pm...................................................

Sunday, April 5 Palm Sunday.......................................................................................................................
Easter Cantata during service

Thursday, April 9 Maundy Thursday service, CPC, 7:00pm...................................................................

Friday, April 10 Good Friday, time and place TBA...................................................................................

Saturday, April 11 Easter Egg Hunt, CPC, time TBA...............................................................................

Sunday, April 12 Easter Sunday Sunrise Service, CPC, 6:00am...............................................................

Sunday, April 12 Easter Sunday Traditional Service, CPC, 11:00am........................................................
Youth Confirmation class installed during service

* Holiday, Church Office is closed.
For a complete list or changes, visit the Calendar on our website at cpc-marlton.org

Want to see what happens weekly at Christ Presbyterian Church?

Visit us at our website at www.cpc-marlton.org 
                                                          or

Sail on silver girl  
Sail on by.  
Your time has come to shine 
A" your dreams are on their way. 
See how they shine 
Oh, if you need a #iend 
I'm sailing right behind. 
Like a bridge over troubled water 
I wi" ease your mind. 
Like a bridge over troubled water 
I wi" ease your mind.


