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Staff 
Félicité Adjoua, Resident Assistant, Per Diem 
Morgan Aldrich, Resident Assistant 

Julie Ball, Activities Assistant 

Tracy Bartella, Activities Assistant, Temporary 
Nancy Bonneau, Licensed Nursing Assistant 

Pam Boyd, Cook 
Chris Clark, Maintenance Director 

Cindy Downs, Licensed Nursing Assistant 

Rose Gerry, Licensed Nursing Assistant 
Joshua Hart, Chef/Manager 

Linda Hastings, RN, Resident Care Administrator 
Abi Healey, Gardener 

Cindy Jerome, M.A., Executive Director 

Ruth Kibby, Licensed Nursing Assistant, Per 
Diem 

Carol Killay, Resident Assistant 

Robin Lindsell, Licensed Nursing Assistant 
Lynn Miner, Licensed Nursing Assistant  

Shirley Morrill, Housekeeper 

Kelly Morse, Resident Assistant 

Wendy Parent, Senior Licensed Nursing Assistant  

Karen Penson, Licensed Nursing Assistant 
Kree Rinfret, Executive Assistant 

Chelsea Saber, Resident Assistant, Per Diem 

Ashley Squires, Housekeeper 

Ellenka Wasung-Lott, Activities Director 

 

Board of Directors 

Jill Brehm, Visiting Committee 

Peter Carvell, Vice President 

Paul Dedell 

Allan Hansell 

Lee Madden 

Tom Martyn, Treasurer 

Joe Meyer 

Andy Reichsman 

Linda Rice, APRN, President 

Kelli Warriner 
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Birthdays 
Residents celebrating 

birthdays in April include: 
 

♦ Alice Clayton on the 1
st
 

♦ Denise Ashworth on the 6
th

 

♦ Mary Dauphinais on the 

10
th

 

♦ Joan Franklin on the 19
th

 

♦ Eva Grubinger on the 21
st
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 Art: Food for the Soul 
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Around the Halls of Holton Home 

I was sitting with a group of residents the other day and we 

started sharing stories, talking about some residents who are no 

longer with us; how much we learned from them, were inspired 

by them, laughed with them, and miss them. It showed me, yet 

again, how much of a home Holton Home really is.  

It is beautiful, this moment in life, where pasts and presents 

weave deeply together, where our histories ground us enough to 

embrace and appreciate each other and new and renewed 

experiences despite a myriad of differences. It makes us a 

family, the Holton Home family.  

Ellenka Wasung-Lott 

Activities Director 

 

News to Know 

 There are 650 million people on 
Earth, aged 65 and above. In 
2050, just 35 years from now, 
there will be 2 billion! 

 70% of those who reach age 65 
will ultimately need some form 
of long-term care, such as a 
nursing home or assisted living 
facility. 

 “The latte and sushi generation 
is coming.”  

New York Times, Sep. 7, 2014, in an 

article about culinary expectations in 

retirement homes. 

 

a tree 
 

The Home’s residents have developed a meaningful 

tradition of planting a tree each year to celebrate  

Arbor Day.  

Often, a friend  

or family member chooses  

to donate the cost of the  

tree and designate a loved 

one in whose honor or 

memory it is planted.  

Being a part of the  

planting ceremony and  

celebration makes it all  

the more special.  

Last year, Joyce Sheehan’s  

family remembered her with  

an apple tree, chosen because 

 she made the best apple pie!  

After the tree was planted,  

everyone enjoyed apple pie in her memory. If you have 

someone you’d like to honor or remember, call Ellenka at 

the Home – 254-4155.  

 

 

Chuckle Corner 

A Minneapolis couple decided to go to Florida to thaw 

out during a particularly icy winter. They planned to stay 

at the same hotel where they had spent their honeymoon 

20 years before. Because of their hectic schedules, it was 

difficult to coordinate their travel schedules, so the 

husband left for Florida on Friday and his wife was flying 

down the following day. 

The husband checked into the hotel and, unlike years ago, 

he found a computer in the room and decided to send an 

email to his wife. However, he accidently left out one 

letter in her email address and, without noticing his error, 

sent it to the wrong person. 

Meanwhile, somewhere in Houston . . . 

A widow had just returned from her 

husband’s funeral. He was a minister 

who was called home to glory after 

suffering a heart attack. She decided 

to check her email, expecting 

messages from relatives and friends. 

After reading the first message, she sc 

reamed and fainted! The widow’s son 

rushed into the room, found his 

mother on the floor, and then glanced 

up and saw this on the computer 

screen: 

To my Loving Wife, 

Subject: I have arrived! 
 

Dearest Love, 

 I know you are surprised to 

hear from me. They have computers 

here now, and you are allowed to send 

email to your loved ones. 

 I have just arrived and have 

been checked in. I see that everything 

has been prepared for your arrival 

tomorrow, and look forward to seeing 

you then. 

 Hope your journey is as 

uneventful as mine was. 
 

P.S. It sure is hot down here! 

 

 

 

In Memory 
of 

Beverly Mackin 
 
 

Beverly Mackin 

Ellie helps plant the tree as 

Joyce’s husband Will looks on. 


