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FROM THE PRESIDENT 

 This is a special issue of the UMW Newsletter. As many of you may be aware, in June of 
every year we have a very special service honoring all the women of church who have died in the 
past program year. This year, due to the Covid-19 virus, we are unable to have the service which 

is always followed by a salad luncheon. At this service, we invite the family of the deceased 
women to join us. We all share remembrances of the women we have lost over the past year. It is 

always a moving, uplifting service where we all learn new things about these women. After 
reading this newsletter, which we will share with their families, I would like to invite anyone 
who has additional memories of the deceased, to please feel free to send them to me 

(ccrihfield@sbcglobal.net or 5665 Grace Woods Dr., Unit 216, Willoughby, OH 44094) and we 
will share them in a future newsletter. 

 These women were all important in the life of the church over the years as well as to their 
families and friends. We pray for the friends and families of these women. We will miss each 
and every one of them. Please help us celebrate these women during this very unusual time. 

  Connie Crihfield, President 

 

ROSEMARIE DABSON - 6/24/2019  
 Rosemarie Dabson, husband Dean, had two children. Her son Christopher often plays the 

piano in the Parlor on Sunday morning. Rosemarie came to church in a wheelchair and with 
oxygen on communion Sundays. In her later years, her medical issues often caused her to be in a 
nursing home. She was a baseball fan. 
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THOSE WHOM WE REMEMBER 

 

 Rosemarie Dabson  6/24/2019  Bess Ficken 12/14/2019 
 Lenke Treible  7/14/2019 Alice Schueneman 1/2/2020 

 Martha Manring 7/20/2019 Christine Norman 3/24/2020 
 Leo Skidmore 11/4/2019 Gretchen Satz 3/28/2020 
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LENKE TREIBLE – 7/14/2019 

 For 63 years, Lenke was a member of Church of the Saviour, having joined the 

church with her husband, Art early in their marriage. Their two daughters would 
later give the couple five grandchildren. 

 After graduating from John Hay High School, Lenke worked in the offices of 
Standard Oil Company. Before its move to Walton Hills, Lenke was a member of 
the First Hungarian Reformed Church in the Cleveland’s Buckeye area. When she 

and her husband joined Church of the Saviour, she became active in United 
Methodist Women as well as the women’s golf league. She also enjoyed playing the piano, 

sewing and traveling. I visited with Lenke for quite a number of her later years, as part of the 
service that UMW does to take lilies and poinsettias to members who cannot get to church. I 
noticed that the piano had a prominent place in her living room.  

 After Art died, and because they lived in the Cleveland area, Lenke’s daughters, Susan and 
Janet watched out after their mother and did errands. When I visited, Lenke told me that her 

daughters and their families would take her out to dinner on Sundays. Lenke and I could always 
have a good conversation, even though her memory was failing. Although she lived alone after 
Art’s death, her daughters were attentive to her needs, taught her how to live safely and the best 

way to get up the stairs.  
 During her last few years, I was privileged to visit Lenke at her last “home,” the Mt. St. 

Joseph Care Center on Chardon Rd. It is aptly named because the facility is situated on a hill. 
(Her daughters had joined the Catholic church when they married Catholic men.) Photos of 
Lenke’s family were set on the wide windowsill of her first-floor room. She was able to have the 

double pleasure of seeing her family as she viewed the garden and wildlife right outside her 
window. Lenke was 96 when she died. 

 Lenke Trieble lived in the Woodland and East Boulevard area and played the organ at the 
Hungarian Reformed Church at the corner when she was young. She and her husband as 
newlyweds moved to Lyndhurst where they lived in the same house all their married life. She 

was a very proud mother and grandmother and loved to tell you about her grandchildren. She 
was part of the golf club at COTS and made cancer pads with the ladies. She was a tiny woman 

with lots of stories to tell. 
 

MARTHA MANRING - 7/20/2019 

 One of Martha's gifts was her positive attitude and how to spread it to others. 
She was such a sunny person. She loved her family, preschoolers, adults in her 

Sunday School class and was generous to international students. We will remember 
her example as we attempt to duplicate her positive Christ-like light. 
 I did not know Martha Manring well, but I do remember her willingness to 

provide lovely remarks about one or two women for many memorial services. She 
always said yes when, as president, I would call her “out of the blue” to help. I knew 

I could count on her to remember our older members. And she always looked stunning in the 
beautiful colors that she enjoyed wearing. 
 Martha Manring was a kind, sharing, loving and an amazing woman. She carried a purse 

which had just about everything in it. The most important thing that was in that purse to her was 
her camera. She never missed an opportunity to take a picture. Once that picture was taken you 
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could be assured that if the picture contained you, you would have a copy of the picture pulled 
out of that the purse the next time she saw you. 

 The other thing that I will not forget about Martha was her love of stuffed animals, dolls and 
decorations for every holiday. She had one whole closet full of these items. Most, if not all, 

talked, sang or made some kind of noise. The Halloween decorations were amazing. After she 
died, one of her care providers kept a number of them and shared the Christmas ones with us 
again. It really warmed our hearts to have these items out and about again. 

 

LEO SKIDMORE – 11/4/2019 

 I first met Leo Skidmore in the mid-1970s after we’d been members of Church of the 
Saviour for several years. Once my youngest child started nursery school, I was always 
looking for volunteer opportunities. One of those was helping out in the church office 

under the tutelage of Leo Skidmore. By the time she retired in 1979, she had worked at the 
church for nine years, using skills that she initially learned at Mountain State Business 

College in Parkersburg, WV, and honed by working for the Agricultural Conservation 
program (also) for nine years.  
 Leo married Byrl, and they eventually moved to the Cleveland area, living for many 

years in the Canterbury school area near the church. Byrl taught in the Shaker school 
system and was extremely active in scouting. When her two children (Byron and Donna) 

were old enough and at about the time that Dr. Kalas became Senior Pastor of the church, 
Leo began working at the church, which she and Byrl had joined. Leo taught me how to operate 
the mimeograph machine and the addressograph machine used to produce and address The 

Chimes. She also typed, of course, and did a variety of other office jobs. Although she also 
answered the telephone, she did less of that, because she had been hard of hearing for most of her 

life. 
 Retirement came in 1979, and the Skidmores moved to North Carolina, where she lived until 
her death at age 100. Nearly forty of those years were spent in High Point where she and Bryl 

joined Wesley Memorial U.M. Church where they were active members and Leo volunteered for 
many church projects. In retirement Leo learned needlepoint and quilting. She joined the 

Piedmont Quilters Guild and hand stitched many quilts and needlepoint projects. Although Leo 
lived her final years alone after Byrl died, she was always cheerful, interested in local and world 
events, and in the lives (although at a distance) of her children and grandchildren. 

 

BESS FICKEN – 12/14/2019 

 Bess was a member of the Towers Class and attended the 8:30 services with her 
husband George. She was the mother of three girls and one boy. She was a loving 
grandmother and great grandmother. She had a beautiful smile that gave a warm 

welcome to everyone she met. 
 

ALICE SCHUENEMAN – 1/2/2020 

 I met Alice when I began volunteering in the Church of the Saviour’s office in the mid-

1970s. At that time, she worked as the secretary to the senior pastor, Dr. Kalas. She joined the 
church staff in the late 1940s, not long after she graduated from high school. And, she worked at 
the church for 34 years until the mid-1980s when she retired to take care of her parents. When 
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her parents died, Alice moved from South Euclid to Lyndhurst. She retained her membership in 
the church and continued attending for many years. 

 A good part of Alice’s job was to type the Pastor’s letters and his (of course) 
articles for The Chimes (church newsletter) listening to the Pastor’s voice through a 

Dictaphone. Her office was where the current Health Ministries office is located.  
 Alice was always an enjoyable person to be around. Her obituary says the 
following, “Those who knew Alice were delighted by her quick wit, generosity and 

love of animals. She leaves behind a large family of loving cousins and numerous 
friends who considered Alice family.” 

 After a lifetime of giving to others it was appropriate that upon her death (at age 
88) Alice would donate her organs through the Cleveland Clinic Foundation. 
 

CHRISTINE NORMAN - 3/24/2020 

 Christine was a former resident of Shaker Heights. She was known for her grace, 

elegance and her deep love for the artistry of nature. She was a masterful flower 
arranger and a practitioner of Ikebana. She was a leader for years in the North 
American Ohara Teachers Association. 

 Christine gave volunteer service over many decades to the Garden Club of 
Cleveland, Cleveland Botanical Garden, Cleveland Museum of Art Women’s 

Council, Western Reserve Historical Society, and her alma mater, Case Western 
Reserve University’s Flora Stone Mather College. 
 She was a wonderful cook, a gracious hostess, an enthusiastic torchbearer of her Polish 

heritage, devoted Sunday School teacher, and lover of WCLV. 
 Christine passed away at the age of 88 in Hudson, OH. She is survived by her husband 

Forrest, children Sally, Forrest and William, five beloved grandchildren and a sister Barbara. 
 

GRETCHEN SATZ. - 3/28/2020 

 Gretchen Hickox Satz was born in Burbank, California, in 1929 on the cusp of 
the Great Depression. However due to the economic devastation of the Depression 

the family was forced to move back to Ohio, near Warren, where most of the 
relatives lived and where her father was able to acquire land and run a small farm. 
The Hickox family had deep roots in this country going back to Waterbury, 

Connecticut in the 1630s. 
 Gretchen graduated from Champion High School in Warren and worked briefly 

before her marriage to Norton Satz, a public relations manager at General Motors in 
Warren. They had two daughters and a son. Work brought them to Cleveland eventually and to 
Church of the Saviour. My good fortune was that when our family moved to Shaker Heights 

from Sweden in 1984, we located to a home on Rochester Road across the street from the Satz's. 
I did not meet Gretchen immediately but she got word from our next-door neighbor that I was a 

Methodist and that our family was looking for a church home. Shortly after, I received a bundle 
of Dr. Kalas' printed sermons. Feeling quite moved by what I read, we made the decision to seek 
out this church and its Pastor. You might say, “the rest is history.” So, who knows for sure, 

whether or not we would have found our way to Church of the Saviour? However, it was the 
first, and only, church we visited. I will always be grateful to Gretchen for having pointed us in 

that direction. She was a sweet and nurturing friend to many, with a true servant’s heart. As a 
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primary caregiver to an aging aunt she was unable to attend worship for a long period. Later 
Norton became ill and was homebound for an extended period before his death in 2008. 

 Gretchen was a member of the Aquillegia Garden Club where I was invited to be her guest at 
a luncheon on one occasion. “An avid reader, Gretchen frequented Shaker's Bertram Woods 

Library every week. She was a woman with a lively mind whose intellectual curiosity, love of 
history and autobiography and great stock of knowledge belied the fact that she never attended 
college - as many women of her generation did not.” She was a member of Canterbury Country 

Club and she also perennially served as an election judge for the Republican Party.  
 Gretchen died on March 28 in Brentwood, New Hampshire, following months of declining 

health. She was 90. She moved from Shaker Heights to New Hampshire in 2011 to be near her 
daughter. She is survived by two daughters, a son and two grandchildren. 
 “Gretchen lived through times of privation and war. And like the rest of her cohorts, she met 

adversity with sacrifice, and moral certitude. She was of the Greatest Generation.” This world 
was a better place for the 90 years that Gretchen was here. 
 Quotes taken from her obituary.  

 
 

PRAYER OF REMEMBRANCE: 

Eternal God, 

With tender love and compassion may the dawn from on high break upon us, 
to shine on the souls of the faithful and to guide us onto the way of peace. 

God of all consolation in unending love and gratitude,  

We remember our beloved deceased sisters in Christ  
whose lives touched ours and added to the richness of our existence. 

We are grateful for all that we shared in our times together, for lessons learned, 
for affection and trust, for the celebration of life. 

Remind us, O God, that life is indeed brief and its joys 

are fleeting and may never come our way again. 

Be our refuge and our strength to lift us from darkness to the peace and light of your presence 

so that we trust your love to give eternal life to all who believe through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Amen 
 


