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Rebecca Kay Acquisto

Boulder Monthly Meeting

Rebecca Kay Acquisto, passed away April 5, 2014, in Longmont, Colorado, of complication from a brain tumor. Rebecca was born in Denver CO on November 1, 1958. She graduated from Irving High School in 1976 and attended Texas Women's University where she majored in Occupational Therapy and graduated with honors in 1980. She went on to get her Master’s of Science from Washington University in 1999. 
Rebecca first attended Quaker meeting in Austin, Texas, and later at Beacon Hill Meeting in Boston. There she married Dale Bucher and her son Louis was born in 1987.  Dale died when Louis was still a baby. In the 1990s the family moved to St. Louis and Rebecca soon joined St. Louis Meeting. She became a spiritual inspiration and joy to the community, making many deep friendships, and also served as Clerk of the Meeting. She married Mark Acquisto in St. Louis and their daughter, Stella, was born there. In 2008 Rebecca and Mark moved to Colorado and she transferred her membership to Boulder Meeting. She served on the Ministry and Worship committee and contributed much to her spiritual formation group. She was a devout Quaker and a woman of deep religious feeling. Sober for about 30 years, her spiritual life in the 12-step program was beautifully intertwined with being a Quaker.

She loved helping people, through her work and in her personal life. Rebecca enjoyed beekeeping, backpacking, water color painting, gardening, and knitting. She had a great sense of humor and a wonderful laugh, as well as great fortitude. She mentored, supported, and befriended many women over her lifetime. She cherished her friends and will be dearly missed.
Rebecca was preceded in death by her first husband Dale Bucher and by her second husband Mark Acquisto. She is survived by her children Louis and Stella, her mother and father Alberta and Kenneth Harper, her brother Kim and her sisters Bridget and Patrice. 
A large Meeting for Worship to celebrate Rebecca’s life was held on April 10th.
 
Margueritte Elaine (“Marbie”) Bryan

September 18, 1930 – January 14, 2013 
Pima Monthly Meeting


Margueritte Elaine Bryan, known to friends and family as Marbie, passed away peacefully in Tucson on January 14, 2013. Born in Hutchinson, Kansas, she was the youngest of four children born to George Wilson Bryan and Maude Alice Vancil Bryan. Marbie seemed to develop some significant concepts at a very early age. She spoke of her childhood memory of running for the first time at two and being aware of a sense of “freedom” to go where she wanted to go. A concept of justice came to her early, too, when she was spanked by her mother at the age of four for not settling down, and then spanked again for crying about the incident. 


After graduating from high school, Marbie attended the University of Wisconsin and received a B.A. in Education. While there, she met and married James Brault. It was during this time, also, that Marbie and Jim came upon Quakers when they attended a “faith fair” organized by the University. They found that the Quaker world view matched their own perspective. As a young person, Marbie was moved by the mystical power of life, hymns, and the teachings of Jesus, and by the age of 19 she had read the Bible. She tried various practices, including Christian Science. While with a Quaker group that worshipped in the Rathskeller at the University, Marbie realized how noisy her mind was, and it was there that she experienced a transformation through silent worship. 


The couple moved east, first to Ithaca, New York, and then to Princeton, New Jersey, where Jim pursued his Master’s and Doctorate degrees in Physics, and Marbie worked for Educational Testing Services. A friend from that time remembers how Marbie often came up with challenging ideas for projects and then followed through with the hard work needed to complete them. Some of her activities were connected with Princeton Friends Meeting and others with a small but energetic group of the Women’s International League for Peace and Freedom.  


After nine years in Princeton, the family—now including three small children—moved to Tucson in 1964, relocating because of Jim’s job at the Kitt Peak National Observatory. Marbie was grateful for opportunities to travel with Jim to such places as Europe, China, and India, and the couple hosted many overseas visitors. Marbie loved to experiment with food and encouraged others to do the same by initiating and hosting international potlucks with a foreign foods club. 


At age 39, Marbie went back to school and completed a second Bachelor's degree and a Master's degree in Drama. She also took a Progroff Intensive Journal workshop, and continued journal writing throughout her life. It was through her writing that she learned to address injustice and her anger. She never stopped learning.


In 1984, after 32 years of marriage, Marbie and Jim divorced. It was at this time Marbie attended Findhorn, a spiritual community and eco-village in Scotland, to find healing. She later talked of experiencing an awakening and a new awareness of Truth and Love. Her spiritual journey led her to consider, “Where do I get wisdom?” She also studied “A Course in Miracles” and took a class titled “People Facing Change in Their Lives.” 


Marbie Brault applied for membership in the Religious Society of Friends and became a member of Pima Meeting in 1985. In her letter of application, she stated that after many years of association with Friends it was time to “stand up and be counted” as she was moved by the work of the Sanctuary Movement. 


Marbie believed it was important to live your beliefs and she contributed to many charities. As an active member of Pima Meeting, she served in many roles and committees, including Long Range Planning, Ministry and Oversight, Trustees, and Greeters. She also began a practice of making dolls, which would be sent to El Salvador through the American Friends Service Committee. She was asked to bring that work to Intermountain Yearly Meeting where, known as the Doll Project, it became a popular crafts activity, the creations being sent on to various communities. At Pima Meeting, Marbie was asked to take over the Homeless Hospitality project, and she kept that active for several years. 



Marbie looked for opportunity for work that would combine her love of writing, acting and teaching. She engaged with Sci-Expo, a venture for schools, and went on to develop a program called Science Alive! which brought into classrooms dramatizations of famous scientists who would explain their discoveries. Marbie directed this non-profit organization for 13 years, writing scripts, making costumes, and training actors. She sometimes appeared in classrooms in costume as Madame Curie.


Community and connections were always important in Marbie’s life. She felt inspired to provide land next to her house to create a community garden for the neighborhood. She sheltered many refugees in her home, worked with women’s gatherings, and loved to open her home to her many friends and activities. She traveled the world, determined to live her life with the perspective that “everything is important and nothing is important.” She was a follower of the Dalai Lama, and one of the highlights of her life came in 2009 when she received a hug from him on her birthday. In her later years, rheumatoid arthritis curtailed her travel and activities. 


A Memorial Service celebrating Marbie Bryan’s rich life was held on July 27, 2013 at Pima Friends Meeting House. She is survived by her children, Stephen Brault and wife Jill Thorpe, Lisa Midyett and husband Jay, and Jennifer Wright and husband Frank, all of whom live in Tucson. Her three step-grandchildren, from the Wright family, are Irene (deceased), Rocky, and Shane. 

(approved 2014-07-13)

 Martin Theodore Cobin

Boulder Monthly Meeting

Martin Cobin passed away in Louisville, Colorado, on November 5, 2014, quickly, peacefully and at home, as he wanted.  He was born in New York City to Rose and Joseph Bernard Cohen on October 20, 1920.

Martin married June Peterson during World War II and served in the occupation of Japan at the same time that he was starting a family.  The images of war had a profound effect on him, and thereafter he strove to use artistic expression to create compassion and understanding.

He received his Ph.D. from the University of Wisconsin and went on to teach speech, communication, and theater at West Virginia University, the University of Illinois, and the University of Colorado in Boulder. He became a director, producing director of, and occasionally an actor in the Colorado Shakespeare Festival.

Martin grew up Jewish but left Jewish practice as a teenager, already questioning the conflict between the sense of belonging and excluding others. While he was away at war, June joined the Society of Friends in Madison, Wisconsin.  Martin found that Fox’s teaching that there is that of God in everyone spoke to his condition and became active in the Madison Meeting. Later he started a Quaker Meeting in Morgantown, West Virginia where he lived.  When they moved to Urbana, Illinois, he became a member of that Meeting, and transferred his member to Boulder Meeting in 1962. 

He came to Quakers as a seeker of a different concept of God, a concept that embraced inclusivity, community, and justice. It was important to him that we accept that he was a non-Christian Quaker and all his life he avidly studied the world’s religions.  He found God in the power of relationships. Martin was Clerk of Intermountain Yearly Meeting, and of Boulder Meeting, and served on many committees: AFSC, Peace & Social Justice, Right Sharing of World Resources, and Native American Concerns/Indigenous Peoples Concerns.

Martin’s lifetime search for a sense of relationships and belonging made him a deeply introspective man. His interests were humanistic and world-wide and he studied passionately the impact of communication on human affairs. He succeeded translating the fruits of his search into action at home and in his extended travels.

He and June spent several years with the AFSC’s International Affairs, East Asia project and a year as the directors of Casa de los Amigos in Mexico City. Martin marched in Selma, Alabama, taught Alternatives to Violence in prisons, and was always especially concerned about Native Americans and indigenous peoples all over the world.

Over his long life, beside textbooks in his field and plays Martin wrote a Pendle Hill Pamphlet, a couple of manuscripts about his understanding of God and religions, several books of poetry, and eventually a novel near the culmination of his life. The deep bonds of love, friendship, and mutual understanding that Martin shared with his wife June, who died in 2010, were his constant companions. His faithful inward search for truth, for what it means to belong to a group without being exclusive, for understanding and being understood, for communicating the truths given to him, were an inspiration to many of us. 

Martin is survived by his children, Lyn Gullette, Gail Moscoso, Kit Warner, and Peter Cobin, and by 7 grandchildren and 11 great grandchildren, and a sister, Leonore Fleming.

A Meeting for Worship to celebrate Martin’s life was held on November 16, 2014.  Martin was an extraordinary man who lived a full and rich life. He touched the lives of many others, and he will be missed.

Helen Corneli

Santa Fe Monthly Meeting
Helen Corneli, aged 87, died peacefully on May 9, 2014 in Salt Lake City after a brief cascade of illness and injury. She was preceded in death by her husband, Clifford M. (Kip) Corneli, who died in 2009.

Helen was born on June 9, 1926 in Almora, India to a missionary family who were members of The Disciples of Christ Church. She grew up in India and, after graduating from The Woodstock Missionary School in Uttar Pradesh, tutored young maharajahs in English. During WWll, she returned to the United States in a convoy. Little did she know as she was steaming into Boston Harbor, that the man who was to become her husband was shipping out on a troop transport. 

After her return to the US, Helen earned a BA in English and History in 1948 from Washington University in St. Louis. It was there that she met her husband, Kip. After graduating from Washington U, she and Kip married and Helen continued her education, receiving a Master’s Degree in English in 1950 from the University of Illinois, where they lived for two years in a 6 x 12-foot trailer. After a treasured year in Paris, they came home to start a family. Their two sons were born in St. Louis, MO and their daughter in Madison, WI.

Helen began her teaching career in 1962 as a professor of English at the University of Wisconsin, Steven’s Point. She continued to teach for almost 30 years, obtaining her PhD in Education along the way in 1973. From the time her children were small, she modeled an amazing combination of "mom," "working mom," and "professional", relishing every aspect of her very full life. 

For years, she drove 30 miles each way to her classes, taught all day, and then came home and cooked dinner –complete with dessert for the children and Kip! Then back to work, grading papers from her Freshman English students. On weekends, the whole family pitched in doing chores around the farm and, at the lunchtime break, Helen regaled the children with stories of her childhood in India, sending them into fits of laughter over her “adventures”, helping to make the long workdays fun.

Towards the end of her academic career, as the Director of International Programs at UWSP, Helen helped a generation of UWSP students study abroad. In this capacity she brought three of her favorite  objectives together; forging connections with people around the globe, educating youth as a way to foster understanding and  peace, and seeing as much of the world as possible. 

While teaching at UWSP, Helen and Kip were introduced to Quaker Meeting for Worship. After an unsatisfying experience at a church in Stevens Point, Helen began looking for a spiritual alternative. She and Kip were introduced to  Madison Friend’s Meeting by a colleague and were immediately drawn to the silence, the being led to speak, the non-dogmatic approach, the notion that there was "that of God in every person",  the fact that there was not a doctrinaire pastor telling them what to think, and  the strong sense of social activism. 

She was, her son, Howard, recalled, well aware of and interested in Quaker history all her life and had told her children stories about George Fox, William Penn and Quaker abolitionists. Finally finding the spiritual sustenance she sought in Quaker Meeting for Worship was the icing on the cake. 

Continuing to stay on top of Quaker history, she was fond of noting in the 60s that Richard Nixon was said to come from Quaker stock, but if so, "George Fox would be rolling over in his grave."

In 1991, Helen retired and she and Kip moved to Santa Fe, New Mexico, while continuing to travel across the US and around the world. During that time, Helen wrote “Mice in the Freezer, Owls on the Porch”, a biography of the naturalists Frederick and Frances Hamerstrom who had been her friends and neighbors. The book was published in 2002 and won a Best University Press Books Citation in 2003. 

Helen was a vibrant member of the Santa Fe Monthly Meeting of Friends and served the Meeting in various capacities. She and her husband, Kip, agreed to be co-clerks shortly after coming to Santa Fe. They went to a FGC clerking workshop as soon as they could so they could do it well. She was on the gardening committee and was a founding member, along with her husband, of the Santa Fe chapter of Veterans for Peace. She was an active correspondent on the Iraq war and sent many letters to Congressmen and Senators from New Mexico as well as to the local newspaper.

 Her hospitality was wonderful.  Many Meeting members have fond memories of gatherings at the Corneli's round dining table, eating wonderful Indian food and talking for hours.  Helen and Kip hosted many committee meetings and clearness committees.  Guests of Meeting, Meeting members and lots of others who needed housing for a while stayed in their guest room.  One member remembers Helen’s generosity as she traveled across the country to offer bedside support and care after the member’s surgery.  

Helen loved to devour good books, cook delicious meals, and keep a beautiful garden, but she was never truly happy unless she was doing some good in the world. She was an avid student of social justice.  It seemed to her children that she knew which newspaper was the “liberal” one in every city she lived in and that was the one she brought home to read.

She researched and would indignantly explain every injustice in world history, from the enclosures of the commons, starting in the 13th century ( “'to raise sheep, can you imagine?” she would say) through the Dreyfus affair, the Pullman strike, and so on down to the details of the nurses’ grievances in Santa Fe hospitals. She knew about many of the heroes and especially heroines of social progress, and could explain the plot and literary significance of many progressive books or writers. 

Helen was an accomplished person: highly educated, a college professor, a world traveler, author, organizer, leader and activist. She was also a remarkable person because of her capacity to love. Love was at the core of her very existence and she offered it generously to all. We can truly celebrate with Helen, the passage of a wonderful and amazing life, one that left a great legacy for her children, her family and her friends.

Helen is survived by her children Howard, Salt Lake City, UT, Steven, Pennington, NJ, Miriam, Kathmandu, Nepal and Danelle, Saratoga, CA and by her sisters Win Griffen, Pasadena, CA and Pat Sheafor, Frankfort, MI, her eight grandchildren, and a new great-grandson.

Martha Davis Memorial Minute

Santa Fe Monthly Meeting

Martha Lou Davis, born August 20, 1953 in Dallas, OR, passed away October 8, 2014 in Los Alamos, NM.   In a life characterized by love and caring for her family and others, she moved often, and in each new home left a double legacy:  a ready participation in her Quaker meeting and a passion to make the natural world more sustainable and beautiful.

Martha grew up in Willamette Valley Quarterly Meeting and attended Salem and Corvallis Monthly Meetings with her parents Paul and Crystalle Davis and sister Joy.  After completing high school in Corvallis, she attended Earlham College for a year before returning to the University of Oregon where she received her degree in biology.  She worked for the U. S. Forest Service in central Oregon before going  to the University of Colorado to earn her Ph.D. in biology.  As her thesis project Martha chose to study populations of Douglas fir trees, so that she could work mostly in the field and not in the lab.  While in Colorado, she was a member of Boulder Monthly Meeting and served as recording clerk; she was active in Young Friends of North America during her graduate school days.  After a postdoctoral position at Ohio University (she attended Athens Monthly Meeting), Martha accepted a teaching position at the University of Michigan - Flint.  

In 1987, she married Jonathan Thron (whom she had met while in graduate school in Colorado) under the care of the Boulder meeting.  Jonathan was a physicist at Argonne National Laboratory and she moved to the Chicago area to be with him.  Martha was active in Downers Grove (IL) Monthly Meeting for many years.  She is remembered there “for her care for ill Friends and for her skill as clerk, understanding all concerns and beautifully capturing the sense of the meeting.”  She was a proponent of native plantings for around the meetinghouse, once again putting into action her concern for the health of the environment.

While in the Chicago area, she taught briefly at Northwestern University and then focused her attention on horticulture, both educating and creating. She gave presentations to many area garden clubs and organizations and taught classes through the Morton Arboretum’s education department.  In 1990, Martha and Jonathan bought a house in Bolingbrook, and she proceeded to transform its yard with retaining walls and a fishpond and by enriching the soil and planting a variety of unusual trees and shrubs.

When Jonathan’s work took him regularly to northern Minnesota, Martha often went along to pursue nature photography.  She photographed animals, landscapes, water, and ice formations, and later published some of her photos.  Martha also combined art and her interest in the natural world with the exquisite ceramic bowls she made with leaf imprints.  A voracious reader, Martha’s tastes went well beyond horticulture and she read mysteries, fantasy, and the latest non-fiction.  And Martha combined horticulture with cooking, teaching others how to use the fruits, vegetables, and herbs she grew.

In 2005, Martha and Jonathan moved to Los Alamos, NM for his new job.  Again, she bloomed where she was planted.  That is, she immediately researched xeriscaping and permaculture, and their home and large yard became a model for low-water and indigenous plantings, water catchment and storage.  Martha taught classes at the Pajarito Environmental Education Center, and she worked at the Alcalde Sustainable Agriculture Science Center monitoring and selecting jujube trees that would do well in New Mexico.  Martha’s skill in fruit tree grafting (e.g., over 100 varieties on a handful of trees in her backyard) was acknowledged when she was asked to teach the Oklahoma National Guard some of her techniques so they could go to Afghanistan and show farmers there how to improve their yields.  Weeks before her death, Martha was able to attend a ceremony at the Los Alamos Master Gardeners’ demonstration garden where its fruit tree grove was named “Martha’s Orchard.”

Upon her arrival in New Mexico, Martha became active in Santa Fe Monthly Meeting and Los Alamos Worship Group until illness slowed her involvement.  She served on the Ministry and Counsel Committee and was involved in other meeting events and ongoing activities.  Recognizing Martha’s kindness and wisdom, one Friend referred to Martha as “a true Quaker elder.”

Martha was diagnosed with cancer in 2010 and used her research background to evaluate and understand treatment options. She embraced alternatives as long as they had a scientific basis. Until her death on October 8th, 2014 she was steadfast in her own care and connecting with the many friends she had cultivated.  She is survived by husband Jonathan, sister Joy Ragsdale, sisters-in-law Penelope Thron-Weber and Karin Thron, brothers-in-law Peter Thron and Rajinder Thron, and nieces and nephews.

RICHARD WELFORD FLAGG

June 4, 1922 – November 20, 2013

Pima Monthly Meeting


Richard Welford Flagg was born in Providence, Rhode Island, on June 4, 1922 into a Quaker family, his parents being Arthur Leonard Flagg and Mary Harkness White. He was the middle child, with an older brother and younger sister.  The family moved to Maricopa County in Arizona, where Arthur Flagg worked as a mining engineer and a collector of minerals. Enthusiasm and expertise in this field of study were passed on from father to son, for Richard graduated in 1945 from the University of Arizona College of Mines and worked as a minerals processing metallurgist for many years. 


Richard entered the Civilian Public Service in 1945, and worked for several months at a camp operated by the American Friends Service Committee.  Also in 1945, he married Marjorie Ann Wyman, with whom he would share 68 years of marriage. 


In Arizona or in the circles of mineralogy, the name Flagg might first bring to mind Richard’s father, Arthur, who had an illustrious career in the field, founding the Mineralogical Society of Arizona. But Richard, too, had an extensive and distinguished career as a metallurgist, and was named to the Legion of Honor of the Society of Mining, Metallurgy and Exploration. He assisted for years with the famed Tucson Gem and Mineral Show. There, in addition to his expertise with the collections, he showed his practical nature by maintaining, restoring, and sometimes redesigning the display cases that are an essential part of the show. 


In 1978, a US Air Force jet crashed in mid-town Tucson close to the University, a high school, and a middle school.  Two students were killed in that crash.  Richard happened to be on a street nearby and suffered severe burns from flaming jet fuel.  He spent three months in hospital recovering from those wounds, and experienced pain long after. 


In April, 1987, Richard Flagg transferred his membership from Providence Monthly Meeting (Rhode Island), to Pima Meeting. His practical, competent nature is remembered for his work on maintaining the building and grounds of the former meetinghouse (before Pima Meeting moved to the current location).  


Sometimes early fortuitous encounters can leave a big impression.  A Friend from Illinois visited Pima Meeting in September, 2014,and told of being assigned as Richard’s roommate when the two were freshmen at the University of Arizona more than seventy years earlier.This visitor found Richard’s Quaker presence and pacifist position to be compelling, and claims the friendship, which lasted over the years, was the inspiration for him to become a Quaker, too, and to raise a Quaker family.


Richard Flagg died in Tucson at the age of 91 on November 20, 2013. He was survived by his wife, Marjorie, until her death on October 15, 2014, and is survived by their daughters, Barbara Moos (Stephen) and Carolyn Kerr (William), a granddaughter, Stephanie Sarvana (Adam), and a sister, Anne Hines (Lenard). 
Memorial Minute for Ruth Banks Gillespie Phoenix Monthly Meeting

Memorial Service Sunday, October 5, 2014

Ruth was born to William G Banks and Ruth B. Lark on September 3, 1918, in New Haven Connecticut. She graduated from New Haven State Teacher’s College in 1938 and worked in the 1940’s as a teacher in a small historically black college in Georgia. She then worked for several years as a social worker. When asked if this exposure to troubled lives ever depressed her, she said, “No, I feel good for being able to help.”

Ruth married Rudolph Gillespie in New York City in 1949. They moved to Phoenix in the 1960’s.

When they were contemplating their move to Arizona, Rudy called the phone number for Phoenix Meeting and asked if we knew if there were any motels in which black persons would be welcome. Rik and Virginia Anderson, who were members of Meeting and who answered this call, invited Rudy and Ruth to stay with them until they could settle themselves. Another Phoenix Friend found them an apartment where they lived for many years. Ruth and Rudy became active and loyal attenders of Phoenix Meeting.

Aside from her profession, Ruth had several hobbies which included reading, sewing, and attending the Phoenix Symphony with another member of Meeting, Lou Jeanne Catlin.

Rudy died in 1971. After Rudy’s death, Ruth stayed on for several years before moving to senior housing in South Phoenix.

Ruth formally became a member of Meeting by convincement in 1987 at the age of 69. In the early years after 2000, she moved to the Thunderbird Retirement Resort where she lived until her death on May 3, 2013. She is survived by two sisters - Elizabeth Banks Allen and Lois Banks, and two brothers - Robert Banks and William Banks. She is also survived by her nieces, Leslie Allen and Sydney Allen, and her nephew Alex Allen, and numerous grand and great-grand nieces and nephews.

Nancy Curtis Kraushaar

Boulder Monthly Meeting

Nancy Curtis Kraushaar was born to Lavalette Stevenson Curtis and Austin M. Curtis in Newark, New Jersey, on April 17, 1925. She passed peacefully on May 5, 2014, with her family by her side. 

An excellent student, she received a scholarship to study at Wilson College in Chambersburg, Pennsylvania in1943. After graduating from Wilson College, magna cum laude with a degree in Physics in 1947, Nancy received a scholarship to MIT, where she earned a Master’s Degree in physics.

After college, she completed post graduate work at Brookhaven. There she met her future husband, Jack, who was completing his PhD in nuclear physics. They were married in Orange, New Jersey in 1951. In 1953, Nancy and Jack moved to Menlo Park, California, where Jack was a junior faculty member at Stanford University. Jack was offered a position at the University of Colorado, and in 1956 they moved to Boulder.

In Boulder, Nancy had many passions that she actively pursued. Always well versed in current events and with strong opinions, she was involved in the League of Women Voters and the Democratic Party in the 1960s and 1970s. For a period she chaired the Democratic Party of Boulder County. During this time she also served as campaign manager for several local Democratic candidates. 
During her 50 plus years in Boulder, Nancy faithfully attended Boulder Meeting of Friends (Quakers), waiting over 40 years to become a member. Her main interest was ministering to the less advantaged of Boulder and she was an active member of the service committee for many years. She also served on the nominating and fellowship committees.

Nancy had a passion for the creative arts and during various periods was a potter, artist, seamstress, knitter and weaver. She was an exceptional cook. She was particularly interested in weaving, especially in rugs made by the Navajo Indians, which added to the enjoyment of the many trips Jack and Nancy made to the southwest.

Nancy loved outdoors activities, including gardening, camping, backpacking, birding, canoeing, and skiing. She hiked and cross country skied into her 70s. Nancy and Jack were avid travelers, residing for periods in Holland, Japan, and Canada in conjunction with Jack's work. After his retirement, they took many Elderhostel trips and continued to explore the world.

She is survived by her three sons, Jeffrey, Steven, and Mathew, grandchildren Andrew, Lisa, Sabina, and Ben, daughters-in-law Nancy and Cindy, and sister Elizabeth Crane, who resides in Santa Barbara, California. She was preceded in death by her husband of 53 years.
A Meeting for Worship to celebrate Nancy’s life was held on Saturday, May 24, 2014.

Memorial Minute for Charlotte Ruth Michel Marlin Phoenix Monthly Meeting

Charlotte was born to Frederick John Michel and Pauline Dorothy Falkenberg in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, on April 16, 1932. She grew up and went to schools in the Philadelphia area.

She married James Lawrence Marlin, Jr., in 1956 at the Hatborn Baptist Church, Pennsylvania. Together they had three children: Lawrence John Marlin, born in 1958; Jessica Eleanor Marlin, born in 1959; and Valerie Arlene Martha Marlin, born in 1962.

Charlotte was divorced in 1974 and moved here to Phoenix with her three children. She soon became a faithful member of the Phoenix Monthly Meeting and was also very active in the Arizona Civil Liberties Union. She was a registered nurse and served for many years as a school nurse in the Phoenix public schools.

A series of auto accidents made it difficult for Charlotte to attend Meeting in recent years, but she showed her devotion to meeting by making a major contribution which allowed the Meeting to enclose the south breezeway and turn it into the Library.

Charlotte died on August 9, 2014. She is survived by her three children and several grandchildren.

Judith Elaine McBride

January 16, 1937—August 24, 2014 

Pima Monthly Meeting


The family, on both maternal and paternal sides, into which Judith McBride was born were pioneers in the state of Oklahoma: a widowed great grandmother was a homesteader in the Panhandle and the first female postmistress in the state, and a grandfather later became postmaster for the state.  Judith was born in Oklahoma City on January 16, 1937, the eldest child of James William McBride and Edith Bernice Morris.  When she was three, her father took a job with the Federal Home Loan Bank, and the family moved to Arlington, Virginia.  Judith’s three younger siblings were Bill, Tom, and Beth. 


Judith’s keen intellect was recognized at an early age as at fifteen she was awarded a grant that enabled her to attend Goucher College in Maryland, where she studied German and Economics.  At age seventeen she spent a year living with a family in Germany under the Experiment in International Living program and continued to keep in contact with this family for many years.  During her student days she became interested in politics and, as the official delegate for the Goucher Students for (Adlai) Stevenson, she attended the convention in Chicago. 


In 1957, Judith married Herbert Weast, who was a labor attaché in the Foreign Service.  They lived in Lagos, Nigeria (where her son Tom was born) and then in San Salvador, El Salvador (where her daughter Toni was born).  The couple were expected to host many dignitaries of state and Judith managed the busy household.  Her experiences with these different societies led to a lifelong interest in and concern for issues of social justice and equality. 


After five years, that marriage ended and Judith returned from El Salvador as a single mother.  To continue with her studies towards a doctorate, she attended Columbia University during the summer, and also studied at the University of Kansas, where she met the philosopher and author, Howard Kahane, whom she married in 1968.  Judith then taught philosophy for many years at Central Connecticut State College, with a variety of subjects related to Ethics.  Her daughter remembers being in fourth grade and attending one of her mother’s classes where a transgendered man, who had one of the first sex change operations, had been invited to speak.  Her daughter also notes, “My mother was an advanced thinker for her time.”


Judith and Howard were divorced in 1972, and in the following year she married John Sinnock, a math professor at CCSC. John was a widower with three sons, and this marriage was to last for eleven years.  Judith received her Ph.D. in philosophy from Columbia University and published a book titled Immanuel Kant’s theory of moral responsibility.  She went on to become a visiting faculty fellow at Yale, developed a course on medical ethics, and reached out to advocate for those afflicted with AIDS.  During the time she lived in Connecticut, Judith became a member of Hartford Meeting. 


Judith gave her children the education of an activist’s life, sharing with them her activities to support civil rights, to oppose war, to raise awareness for hunger in the world, to speak out for equality, and to have a garden. 


In the 1980s Judith became interested in the sanctuary movement, met Jim and Pat Corbett, and helped many Central American refugees to cross the border from Mexico.  She took into her home for several months a Guatemalan family who were seeking refuge.  


Judith moved from Connecticut to Arizona in 1992, living first in Tucson and then joining the Cascabel community and Saguaro-Juniper Corporation east of Tucson along the San Pedro River, where she built a straw bale home, in which the Cascabel Worship Group sometimes held their meetings for worship.  In 1993 she transferred her membership from Hartford to Pima Monthly Meeting.  She served on several committees for Pima, including the Committee for Clearness for Membership and Marriage and the Committee for Gay, Lesbian, and Bisexual Concerns, and Friends remember her dedication to this service.  At that time, Pima Meeting was struggling to define what “inclusiveness” meant to the Meeting community, and Judith’s depth of discernment in these issues brought richness to the Meeting.  In her Cascabel community, she participated in a study group series of “Meetings for Reading” at which others much appreciated her insights.


Sadly, despite her extraordinarily sharp intellect, Judith eventually lost those abilities of thought and connection as she was overtaken by Alzheimer’s disease, which had also afflicted two of her grandparents.  Judith is survived by her son, Thomas Estes Weast of California; her daughter, Antonie (Toni) Elaine Weast  Genovesi of Massachusetts; four grandchildren, Brian, Elizabeth, and James Genovesi, and Rachel Weast; two brothers, James William McBride, Jr. and Thomas Edward McBride, both of Kansas; and a sister, Elizabeth Elaine McBride of Colorado.   


After her death in Tucson on August 24, 2014, a Memorial Meeting for Judith McBride was held by the Cascabel Worship Group in that community, giving friends an opportunity to share their memories of and admiration for a woman of great intelligence and compassion.  

Walter (Bud) McMullen
Boulder Monthly Meeting

Walter (Bud) McMullen died at his home, surrounded by his beloved family, on September 5, 2014.  

He was born November 5, 1931 in Lincoln, Nebraska, to Walter Franklin McMullen and Mabel Sykes McMullen. He attended Central College in McPherson, Kansas, Kansas University, and received his Master of Divinity degree from Drew Theological Seminary and his Doctor of Ministry degree from Chicago Theological Seminary. He married Joan (Jodi) Jensen in 1953 and they had four children.

Bud served United Methodist and United Church of Christ churches in Florida, Illinois, Michigan, and Colorado.  

In the spring of 2001 he started attending Boulder Meeting and became a member in 2005. He served on the Ministry and Worship Committee and from 2005 to 2008 was the coordinator of the Meeting’s First Day Program.  Bud developed a complete curriculum and created instructive, Quakerly games to teach values. He cared deeply for the children and worked towards their early realization of their unique relationship with the Divine. 

Bud never stopped reading and learning about religious philosophy and history. His thirst of knowledge and curiosity took him far. His rock bottom integrity kept him centered. His knowledge, and his compassionate and steady presence made it a pleasure to talk to him.

Bud loved music and the outdoors, especially hiking in the mountains. Most of all he loved his family and friends. He was deeply loved and will be sorely missed.

Bud is survived by his wife, Jodi, his children Larry, Dan, Dana, and David, his grandchildren Sam, Kyle and Megan, as well as his sister MaryBelle McDole and brother W. Dee McMullen.

A Meeting for Worship to celebrate his life was held on September 26, 2014.

GEORGE B. OLIPHANT 1933 - 2015
George was born in Winona, Ohio on March 5, 1933 to Arthur and Laura Oliphant who were Quakers, as were George’s grandparents. He graduated from Olney Friends Boarding School in Barnesville, Ohio in 1951 and attended Earlham College, working his way through college with a job at a funeral home. At Earlham, he met Ernestine (Ernie) Reid and they married in 1955.

During wartime (the Korean War), George found an individual expression of the Religious Society of Friends’ Peace Testimony by electing to do alternate service working at Goodwill.

His father’s health drew George’s parents to Sedona, Arizona where his mother worked as a maid at the Crescent Moon Ranch and his father worked in the fields. George and his wife so enjoyed coming out to Arizona to visit his parents that they moved to Arizona in 1965.

George first worked at Yellow Front, a sporting goods store, after he moved. He was employed at Penn Mutual Insurance as a Phoenix computer specialist and for twenty- eight years as a tax preparer. He was President, Vice President and Education Chairman of AZ NATP [?? Arizona branch of the National Association of Tax Preparers??] from 1999 – 2007.

George was fond of Arizona and traveled all around the state to see its sights. He often would jump into his car for a day trip to some place or other in Arizona. He also loved German Shepherds whom he thought of as special kind of folks.

George has long been part of the Phoenix Friends community for many years. We all will miss him, his steady presence, the twinkle in his eye as he quietly let out one of his many humorous comments, and his ready handshake accompanied by his earnest “How are you doing?”

Memorial Minute for Lloyd Alan Scheidt, aka Alan
Phoenix Monthly Meeting, November 15, 2014
Alan was born in Cincinnati, Ohio, on March 27, 1960.  He attended the Greenhills High School where he was involved in theater and the school newspaper as a movie critic. He served as Editor of the school newspaper his junior year. In addition, he was awarded Best Actor both his Junior and Senior years. His favorite role was the Cowardly Lion in the Wizard of Oz.
Alan attended Wright University in Dayton, Ohio and majored in Theater from 1978-1979. He transferred to the Cincinnati College Conservatory of Music and continued to major in Theater from 1979-1980.
Alan worked in several restaurants and in the New World Bookstore in Cincinnati.
Alan’s chief activities were writing, theater and film.  He worked as a staff writer and reporter for the Nouveau in Cincinnati, from 1990-1991. He was the Classical Music host of Command Performance at WGUC 90.9 FM and was a contributing writer to ArtScape Magazine in 1994-1995. He was a contributing writer to the City Beat in Cincinnati, from 1997-2007. In addition he was a contributing writer to Horizons at the University of Cincinnati and worked as Editor-iin-Chief at the Art Spike Magazine from 2002[2003. 
In 2006 Allan won the First Prize Award in the Ruth Rauth Memorial Poetry Contest, sponsored by the Cincinnati Writer’s League.
Alan met George Graham in the New World Bookstore where Alan helped George find Elizabeth Barrett Browning’s Sonnets from the Portuguese and other Poems. A week later they met again  in the lobby of Symphony  Hall in Cincinnati and soon Alan moved to Union, Kentucky, to live with George where George was a public health director and professor. When George retired in 2007, they moved together to Phoenix.
Alan’s passion was film and his knowledge of film was encyclopedic. According to George, “The only person who was more knowledgeable is Robert Osborne of Turner Classic Movies.”  The Harkins Theater tee shirt and cup were annual Christmas gifts. 
Adding to his passion for film was Alan’s love of the annual Academy Awards. Alan started watching the telecast when he was 13 and never missed a single show.
Alan was often writing something. Whether it was a poem, and article, an opinion piece, or capturing an impression, his pen or fingers were at work. Some of his writing was for publication and some was for himself. Two of his poems were published in the 2013 booklet of poems by members of the Phoenix Quaker Meeting monthly poetry group.
While being a writer was how Alan viewed himself, he maintained a keen interest in theater. His last performance was in Cincinnati in the production of “In the Boys’ Room” that was written by his friend and playwright, Kevin Barry. Alan and George  enjoyed going to plays produced in the many theaters in Cincinnati, New York City, and Phoenix.
Seeing opera productions in Cincinnati was where Alan revealed another facet of his appreciation of the arts. His enthusiasm became infectious, and George too grew to enjoy seeing opera thoroughly, especially the productions at the Met in New York.
Alan’s comprehensive appreciation of the arts can be summed up by his e-mail address: 
alanlivesarts@yahoo.com.
While in Phoenix, Alan became a member of Phoenix Sister Cities from 2011-2012. He was also a member of Park Central Toastmasters and Phoenix Quaker Meeting, which he considered his spiritual home. 
Alan’s hobby was cooking. He loved to invite friends to the house for a meal that he prepared. The food, lively conversation and friendship were a perfect mix and a convivial way to spend an evening.
Alan died in Phoenix on October 5, 2014. He is survived by his partner of many years, George Graham.
Brianna Lois Wells 

1997-2014

Tempe Monthly Meeting
Brianna Wells was born on Third Month, 25th, 1997 in Phoenix, Arizona. She and her two older siblings entered the life of Tempe Monthly Meeting in 2002 as part of the family of David and Rochelle Wells. She died on Twelfth Month, 29th, 2014.

Tempe Meeting is shocked and saddened by her tragic passing. We grieve the loss of a beloved participant in our community.

From the beginning, Brianna enjoyed the social life of the Meeting, playing tag and hide-n-seek on the meetinghouse grounds, Peace Park, and in the park-like expanse of the adjoining Lutheran Church. As the years passed, she formed intense friendships with other young Tempe Friends, who came to regard themselves as siblings. As Brianna moved into her teen years, she would often spend her time during First Day helping to care for the Meeting's infants and toddlers.

Brianna's sense of compassion extended to animals as well. She especially loved dogs and horses. She cared for her family's dogs, feeding, grooming and walking them. In 2013 she volunteered for the “Lost Our Home” pet foundation in Tempe. In high school, her career goal was to become a K-9 police officer. Her reason: “Because they help people.”

Brianna participated in the wider life of the Meeting as well. She attended Intermountain Yearly Meeting sessions at Ghost Ranch, near Abiquiu, New Mexico, each summer from 2010 through 2013. While there, she formed friendships with both her peers and older Friends. She also attended the Mountain Friends Camp each summer from 2011 through 2013 where she enjoyed helping in the kitchen and participating in the life of that loving community. Closer to home, she joined the rest of Tempe Meeting in serving food to the homeless at Paz De Cristo and later via the Interfaith Homeless Emergency Lodging Program (IHELP).

She loved physical activities. As a child, tree climbing was a favorite pastime both in the park near her family home and at the meetinghouse. She also loved to sprint, and was on her middle-school track team. She was frequently found shooting hoops outside her house or with the guests at the monthly IHELP meal. Swimming with family and friends was another favorite activity. She often went along on her family's outings: camping, hiking, kayaking and river-rafting.

Brianna had a domestic side as well. She liked cooking, baking and creating inventive snacks and desserts.

Around adults Brianna was often reserved, but her peers frequently characterized her as “sweet and funny.” She had an exuberant spontaneity and intensity that endeared her to her friends, and a capacity for goofy clowning that would make them roll with laughter. She had a feisty loyalty for her siblings and friends; quickly leaping to their defense when she felt they were wronged or slandered.

Brianna wrestled with the turbulence of her inner life through writing: both poetry and journals, and through drawing. Brianna loved music in a variety of genres ranging from Country to Rap. Like many teens, she favored songs that expressed aspects of her own struggles with life.

In her teen years, Brianna's smile, once rare, became increasingly frequent, filling her whole person with a radiant beauty.

Brianna is survived by her parents, Rochelle Wells of Tempe, Dave Wells of Mesa, her older siblings, Jacob and Kimberly Wells, and her grandparents: Joan Wells and Stewart Fritts of North Haven, CT, and Lydia and Jim Roberts of Manassas, VA.

David Edward Wunker

Santa Fe Monthly Meeting

David Edward Wunker, born on February 5, 1953, in Cincinnati, Ohio, and died July 2, 2014 in Santa Fe, NM.  A graduate of Earlham and attender at Santa Fe Monthly Meeting, Dave was a seeker and adventurer all his life.

Dave spent the first ten years of his life on 100 acres of farm, lake, and woodlands in southwestern Ohio.  He loved exploring and being in nature – a passion that remained with him for the rest of his life, along with his passion for reading and learning.  When Dave was ten, his family moved to Albuquerque, NM.  The sudden move from the woods of Ohio to the hot, dry environment of New Mexico at first stymied Dave, but he spent a lot of his free time outdoors and became familiar with the trails of the Sandia Mountains.  He graduated from Sandia High School in three years in 1970.

As a young adult he became involved in a Christian church and worked during the summer with two other church friends.   The suicide of one of these friends shook his faith to the core.  He spent subsequent decades exploring a wide variety of different spiritual paths:  Tibetan Buddhism, Vipassana Buddhism; the teachings of Paramahansa Yogananda (Self-Realization Fellowship); the Quaker faith; and many Christian churches.  However, he never firmly embraced any of these paths, until the last months of his life when he found himself once again embracing the Christianity of his youth.

Dave was full of curiosity and immersed himself in many fields of study.  He received a Bachelor of Arts degree in geography and history from the University of New Mexico in 1977, a masters in geography from Rutgers University in 1979, a Master of Arts in counseling from UNM in 1992, and a Masters in Divinity from Earlham School of Religion in 2011.  He also received certifications in many fields, e.g., CPR, Wilderness First Responder, Certified Interpretive Guide, Wind Turbine Technician, Commercial Trucker, and Master Gardener. 

Dave’s ever-questing spirit brought him into many career paths, including construction, office administration, properties caretaking, counseling, working for the National Park Service and the US Forest Service, analyzing astronomical data for the Very Large Array near Socorro, NM and working as an air quality specialist for the New Mexico Environment Department. 

Dave was an avid mountaineer and hiker.  Over his lifetime, he climbed all of the 69 “fourteeners” in the contiguous United States; Denali (also called Mt. McKinley) in Alaska; three mountains in Mexico over 17,000 feet; and Mt. Aconcagua (22,800 ft.) in Argentina, the highest  mountain in the Americas.  He loved Long’s Peak in Colorado and climbed it several times.

Dave’s connection with Santa Fe Friends Meeting deepened in 2012 and 2013, when he became Resident Friend and Caretaker.  Many of the brick paths, the plantings in the garden, and structural improvements both within the building and on the property bear testimony to his careful and skilled work.  During this period he also served as recording clerk for the meeting.

Although he had several eye surgeries over the past year and a half, he seemed to be in great overall health in the months before his death.  Thus, it was a shock when Dave passed away in his sleep on July 2, 2014, in Santa Fe, NM. 

Dave was predeceased by his parents, Remmert and Helen (Vogel) Wunker of Mason, Ohio; his sister, Lois Wunker Class; and his brother, Daniel R. Wunker.   Dave is survived by his sister, E. Susanna Wunker Keller and his brother-in-law James A. Keller of Aurora, Colorado; a sister-in-law, Nancy J. Wunker, of Barstow, California; and numerous nieces and nephews in New Mexico, Colorado, and elsewhere.   He will be missed by the many friends and acquaintances who knew and valued Dave’s thoughtfulness, intelligence, and quiet kindness.   
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