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It’s Time for Belleayre
Steve Kozuch
As I watch the snow, early even for Halcott,
I realize that winter is again upon us on
Johnson Hollow Road. But as much as summer is my favorite season, winter is not at all
bad.
Winter for the most part is a total
slow-down of our life and a chance to do
many things that I never do during the other
three seasons, but primarily to ski at
Belleayre. For me skiing is one of the bright
spots of a long winter season. Usually very
cold, often cloudy and blustery, but on those
very few occasions when it is sunny, not too
cold and with no precipitation, there is no
better way for me to spend a quiet afternoon
than the calm yet exhilaration you get from a
run down the many slopes of our own
Belleayre Mountain.
For me skiing goes hand in hand
with Belleayre. Not only because Halcott
has been our home for the past 8 years but

also because I learned to ski at Belleayre
when I was 10 years old.
Growing up in northern New Jersey,
our many Saturday trips to Belleayre began
on Friday night when we prepared our lunch
to take with us. At the crack of 6:00 AM on
Saturday morning my parents, my sister and
I would begin the long drive to Highmount.
Getting fitted with rental boots and skis at
the lodge, remembering whatever technique

I had learned from the time before, and the
long drive home for my parents, ski days
were an event to remember.
Now of course the process is less
cumbersome but no less memorable. The

Note: Our angel (above) is Sidney Asher, a participant in the 2008 Christmas Program who received a
special gift that night — the arrival of a younger sister! Parents are Denise & Travis Asher,
grandparents Marilee & Jon Asher. We send our best wishes.

a much begged-for tradition by children currently living in the vicinity of the same field.
[Requests for the farm ride seem to peak between the Firemen’s Field Days in Margaretville and the start of the Delaware County
Fair, when access is gained to the mechanized
version in spades]. The ride is actually one
part speed thrill and two parts jiggled innards,
proving that the inventor of the roller coaster
probably had an older brother just like Paul.
A little investigation in Jerome
Thaler’s book Catskill Weather reveals lots of
interesting recorded facts about just what has
come down over the years in our mountain
towns. A quick browse finds a famous snowfall in 1987 but this year’s storm is too fresh
to be included in the book published locally
by Purple Mountain Press in 1996 (paperback
is now available for
$9.50). Looking up
the era of the photograph, I found this:
“Statewide, December 1958 was the
coldest since
1917…” For those
who can recall October 1907, he says,
“Griffin Corners recorded nineteen days
with minimums of 32
degrees or below,
including some days
in the low teens.”
Our recent
October storm arrived just days after a
warm weekend perfect for planting next
year’s garlic crop and
roasting the pumpkin

drive is now 15 minutes, the skis are shorter
and just need to get tossed into the back of
the car and lunch is an expensive sandwich
consumed on the deck of the lodge.
This past spring before the financial crisis hit
the world, I was still optimistic that Belleayre
would expand the number of slopes and renovate the lodge. Although that is tabled for
now, I look forward to a bigger, brighter
Belleayre in the near future.
Not for a second that there is anything wrong with Bellleayre just the way it is,
but life does change and Belleyre must
change with it. Until then, I look forward to
another season of sunny Sunday afternoons,
fighting the ice and moguls at Belleayre
Mountain.
See you on the slopes.

WEATHER EYE
In contemplating
Halcott snow for a short
piece on the recent October
snowstorm, I rediscovered
the photograph printed here
of Paul Johnson taken in
1958 at his childhood home,
Garold and Lena Johnson’s
farm. The picture was given
to me by Paul’s sister, Pam,
along with a fond reminiscence of her older brother
piling as many kids as were
available into the car and
driving around the snowy
fields for fun.
It’s not hard to
imagine how popular this
activity would have been.
The “farm ride,” as it is
called at our house today, is
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seeds from the Jack-o-lanterns. It was disorienting to wake up from a balmy evening
stroll through the woods into a snowy day off
from school and the task of shoveling nearly
ten inches of cement-like spring snow off the
driveway! Trick or treating in the snow was
different. Instead of rustling leaves, we were
slogging through piles of the crunchy white
stuff.
Thaler explains, “In the 20th century,
significant October snow falls of two inches
and greater have occurred about fifteen times.
The greatest and earliest October snowfall
came on October 4, 1987, when single-day
amounts over one foot were measured unofficially at many high peak
locations.” In that storm,
Slide Mountain had a minimum of 17 inches. I heard
through the grapevine that in
the 2008 storm, albeit later
in the month, Slide Mountain’s total measured in at
about 22 inches!
A recent article in
the New York Times shows
the importance of weather
data collected at the
Mohonk Preserve, where
scientists have been consistently taking climate readings and making phenological observations (like when the first robin
appears in spring) for over 112 years - since
1896! From a September 16, 2008 NY Times
article about the Mohonk data, writer Anthony DePalma says “Today, phenology is
recognized as an important, even critical, approach to understanding climate change. The
National Phenology Network has started a
field campaign, called Project Budburst

(www.budburst.org), in which volunteers record the way 500 native plants are responding…” The Mountain Top Arboretum in Tannersville has sponsored a project conducted by
the Hunter-Tannersville High School science
club, Girls for the Planet. They recorded their
observations in the spring of this year on five
plants and uploaded the data to the Project
Budburst website. The five plants were dandelion, red twig dogwood, jack-in-the-pulpit,
shad tree, and trout lily. You can see the results for 2007 posted at http://
www.windows.ucar.edu/citizen_science/
budburst/
Comparing notes about the weather is
an age-old pastime, especially in a place like Halcott where a lot of it happens and we are blessed to
have nature so close at
hand. Keeping a weather
eye on changes in our environment can help us
make important decisions
about how to live more
safely with our natural
world. If you have
memories to share about
legendary sled runs,
weather events or climateinduced tall tales that we
can publish or simply favorite reminiscences like Pam’s, please write
us a letter with your stories. KR
In a post script, we include Karen’s
questions to and answers from Bob Beyfuss,
Cornell Cooperative Extension Agent for
Greene County and good friend:
What are the effects – positive or negative – of
an early snowfall of the magnitude we received as they relate to crop production and
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supply, plant survival, and wildlife
(specifically birds)? No long term effects
either positive or negative except for limb
breakage of trees and shrubs that still had
leaves, animals (birds) just sat it out, herbaceus plants slept through it being dormant already.

Crosby Flats
Bill Bernhardt
As one drives up into Halcott along
the road from Fleischmans, the beautiful,
green expanse of “Crosby Flats” appears on
one’s right. Viewed in mid-summer from a
passing car, rolled up bales of recently harvested hay dot the field in what might be a
modern-day take on a Bruegel painting from
which farming people are largely absent.
During other times of the year, scattered dairy
cattle are seen grazing in what might be an
18th or 19th century British landscape painting.
Over the past couple of years, rumors
have circulated that the continuing use of
Crosby Flats as grazing land might be in
jeopardy. There were reports that these meadows might be purchased by a private developer interested in building a cluster of houses,
a resort hotel, a golf course, or even an airfield. Concern was
also expressed that
the entire parcel
might come under
the control of a
governmental
agency such as the
DEP or DEC, eager to protect Vly
Creek from agriculture in general
and livestock in
particular. Along
with many of our
Halcott neighbors, my family and I have been
holding our breaths as this drama plays out.
One evening in early August, I was
standing by the side of Halcott Road just below Crosby Flats, talking with Tom Shamro
in front of his garage. A young woman, with

2. Is there a correlation between snowfall and
nitrogen in a crop field? Is there a particular
time of year when the effects of snow fall are
greater or less on the soil fertility? Snow
has been called "poor man's fertilizer". If
we get lots of late snow, many old timers
would adjust their field fertilizer rates and
timing accordingly. Snow picks up atmospheric nitrogen (our atmosphere is 78%
nitrogen gas) and deposits it in the topsoil.
It has been estimated that "normal" snowfall results in a disposition of about 5 to 15
pounds of nitrogen per acre per year,

March/April snowfall is mostly responsible for this. This is not insignifcant and in
my mind eliminates any need for an April
feritlization of lawns or hayfields.
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still had at least one token farm. Holding my
parents’ hands, I walked with them to see real
life approximations of the farm animals in my
picture books and the nursery rhymes that they
sang to me at bedtime: “Little Boy Blue, come
blow your horn! The sheep’s in the meadow,
the cow’s in the corn!” Within a few years,
those fields were dotted with houses and bordered by strip malls. The names of the farms’
owners were preserved by street names—
Cummings’ Lane, Williams’ Lane, Leland
Street—but all of the farms eventually disappeared, and the animals with them.
For American children living in cities
and suburbs today, actual horses and cows, as
well as other farm animals in picture books,
must seem almost as remote as lions and elephants. Could the time be coming when wild
animals such as Canada geese, deer and bears
are more visible in Halcott than cows and
horses? I certainly hope not!

a kerchief over her head and a car full of children, pulled up and asked if there was any
place nearby where her children could see
cows being milked. Tom gave her directions
to a nearby
farm in Halcott and she
drove off,
only to return
in a few minutes to report
that the
farmer wasn’t
home. In the
end, the children got out
of the car and
gazed in rapt
fascination at
the Shamros’ pony and two horses behind an
electric fence, as well as their flock of free
range chickens, that approached and then ran
away.
Observing those children, I recalled a
story that my mother, born in 1899, was fond
of telling. Early in the 20th century, children
in a Williamsburg, Brooklyn elementary
school had been asked, “Where does milk
come from?” They answered, “From a bottle,
of course!” This lack of connection between
city kids and farm animals was not new even
then. It actually dates back to at least 1870,
when a working dairy was installed in Central
Park by Olmstead and Vaux for the purpose
of providing fresh milk and demonstrating
that milk came from cows before going into
the bottle.
When I was the age as some of those
children in the car, many of the suburbs surrounding big cities—such as the one just outside Washington, D. C. where I grew up—

FIRE
“There’s smoke coming from the
barn!” These are among the most chilling
words a farmer or rancher can hear. The specter of fire in any barn, but especially in an old,
dry one full of dust and hay, is a very real concern. Obviously, fire tends to spread extremely
quickly under these conditions putting not
only the structure itself but the livestock,
equipment and feed contained inside in great
danger. Thankfully, a brush with this type of
disaster on our farm the day before Thanksgiving did little harm but did give us much more
to be thankful for in 2008.
The morning of November 26th started
much like other “Thanksgiving Break” mornings. Chris headed to the barn early to start
chores and Greg and his friend, Isaiah Keator,
accompanied him to help out a bit before
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gate before the cows pushed it over. Most of
the cows bolted out but a few seemed unsure
what to do so Corrie, our trusty Border Collie, helped gather them out through the Cover
All. Before we could get them all out though,
a small group of about 6 cows panicked and
ran back to their known place of safety…the
barn. Once again, we sent them outside and
this time I was able to shut the big steel gates
behind them before any tried to return. Once
the cows were out, we began haltering the
calves from the side part of the main barn to
lead them across to the calf barn. As we
added each new, unfamiliar calf to one of the
pens, the calves all ran and bucked with their
temporary pen mates, happily oblivious to all
that was happening.
In the midst of all of this, our dear
friend and neighbor, Tim Johnson, and our
trusty local firefighters, the Fleischmanns
Fire Department, arrived in short order and
began to go to work with Chris up in the bin.
Soon, other neighbors, emergency workers
and backup from Arkville were also on scene.
Before too long, although it seemed a while
at the time, the fire was out.
Miraculously, only about a 4 foot by
4 foot section was burned in the upper floor
of the grain bin. Additionally, very little grain
was lost. The fire inspectors who came to
look things over were astounded that the fire
didn’t spread any further. Making the entire
event even more remarkable was the fact that
Chris and Greg had smelled something the
night before but had attributed the smell to
smoke from the burn barrel. Likely, that fire
had been smoldering all night in the grain
bin. The quote of the day came from one fireman who, after seeing how little damage was
done, said, “ Someone must have been watching over this barn.” Yes, indeed, He was. God

heading out to go hunting. I was in the house
preparing breakfast and Elena, who had returned home late from college the night before, was tucked away in her room. At about
8:30, Greg came running to the house. He
was in such a hurry that I thought maybe he
and Isaiah had shot a deer and he was coming
to grab the ATV to get it. I was wrong. Greg
said, “Mom, there’s smoke coming out of the
upstairs part of the barn. We saw it from the
top of the hill behind the barn.” I turned off
the partially cooked breakfast, ran to get
Elena, and yanked on my boots. Once outside, the strong smell of smoke, different than
the aroma of wood stove smoke, was beginning to permeate the cold, morning air. As I
came around the front of the barn I could see
the smoke rising out of the grain bin located
above the milking parlor.
Inside the barn, Chris had shut off the
milk pump and other electrical items so he
was now busy getting the cows out of the parlor. The poor cows appeared somewhat bewildered at being moved along quickly in the
unusually quiet stillness of the now dark parlor. After the cows were safely out, Chris
rushed up the wooden ladder to the grain bin.
Once at the bin, he was met with a lot of thick
smoke, so he came back down quickly and
dialed 911.
Meanwhile, Greg and Isaiah had
climbed their way across the lightly snowcovered metal roof over the holding alley.
(We were blessed to have Isaiah, a member
of the Fleischmanns Fire Department, right
there with us that day!) They reported seeing
flames in the back of the bin. By this time the
heavy smell of smoke had moved down into
the main barn, making the cows increasingly
uneasy and causing them to begin to pile up
against the alley gate. I managed to open the
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is the Author of miracles!
Throughout the day, our family was
reminded of how blessed we are to live here
in this community. True to form for our
lovely, caring area, people just showed up
ready and willing to help out in any way they
could. So many times we heard, “As soon as I
heard it was the barn I came as fast as I could
because I knew you might need help getting
the cows out.” All day and into the night we
received numerous calls or visits from friends
to see how we were doing and whether we
needed “anything, anything at all”. And, we
were especially comforted by the words, “We
were praying for you”. Thank you, thank you.
Thanks to each and every one of you.
Finally, we can’t say enough about
our local firefighters and emergency personnel and how fortunate we are to have them.
It’s so good to know that well-trained, competent, compassionate help is so close by for
all of us. We appreciated their quick response, kind service, and thorough follow-up.
As a “bonus” to those of us with large animals, we were grateful to realize how many
of our local fire personnel as well as
neighbors are experienced livestock people.
This is very comforting when your livelihood
is possibly on the line! Truly, Halcott is
blessed beyond measure. JD

beer.
Standing on the side of an active volcano
in a tropical, Latin American country does not
necessarily or automatically conjure up similarities between that experience, and say, standing

on top of a mountain in the Catskills. The geology, geography, flora, and fauna are different.
The temperature, both ambient and underfoot, is
greater (some people move really fast when they
realize the soles of their sneakers are melting).
There’s the noise - every 5 or 10 minutes the volcano rumbles a low burp, and gases stream off
into the sky. And too, the volcanic, igneous soils
of the tropics are obviously different from the
sedimentary rock that is the “heart and soil” of
our Catskill Mountains. So what could be similar
in the experience?

OH, THOSE BEAUTIFUL
MOUNTAINS
PD Note: I went to Guatemala in November
- delivered some vet supplies to a wildlife
rehabilitation center & spent some time
cleaning cages, feeding howler monkeys, and
being dive bombed by 40 hungry green
headed parrots. Climbed Mayan temples,
and went to a REALLY funky Mayan ritual.
Guatemalan tortillas are superior. So's the
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hancing service reliability in the area, the project will provide three-phase power at 12,500
volts to the New York Spring Water facility.
The work involves replacing the majority of the transformers on the line, and individual customers will see brief outages as
each transformer is changed. Hawkeye personnel will knock on doors to inform affected
residents of the brief outages prior to changing each transformer.
Upon completion of construction, an
outage will be scheduled to complete the conversion of the line from 4,800 volts to 12,500
volts. This outage of up to four hours will
affect all residents served by this distribution
line. Residents will be informed of the outage
in advance by mail.
NYSEG thanks area residents for
their cooperation during this ongoing project.
For further information, contact Jim
Salmon, NYSEG’s community outreach manager, at 518-664-9534, extension 353.

A few hours of fairly strenuous
climbing. Cows in the pastures on the way
up. And most wonderfully of all, the view
from the top. That last, gasping, breathtaking
moment when you look up and realize that
the climb is over. The hard part is done - you
can drink your water, drink in the view.
Whether it’s at 3397’ in the Catskills or 6397’
in Guatemala, the experience really can be
the same; it’s just a different set of Kodak
moments. And oh yeah, there’s lava. PD

NYSEG CONSTRUCTION PROJECT
Editor’s Note: You have undoubtedly
noticed the unusual amount of activity along
County Route 3. The Town Board asked
NYSEG to let us know what is happening and
to have it printed in The Times of Halcott.
Here is NYSEG’s response:
Hawkeye, a NYSEG contractor, is
continuing to rebuild six miles of distribution
line along County Route 3 in the towns of
Halcott and Middletown. In addition to en-

Halcott Voters
Jennifer Bouton, Chairman, Town of Halcott
Election Inspectors
This November, during our presidential election, I was reminded again of the
wonderful voters of Halcott. Some years my
choice wins, and some years the other guy
wins, but after 26 years of being an election
inspector, I can tell you that the real winner is
our town. We usually have an excellent turnout from our 173 registered voters. This November was no exception; 122 people voiced
their opinion either as a walk-in to vote on
our antiquated machine, or as an absentee,
taking the time and trouble to apply for and
send in a ballot. That’s 70%, much larger
than the national average. Everyone was
pleasant and courteous, eager and enthusiastic
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about having the opportunity to express themselves. We inspectors are required to put in a
long day (arriving at 5:30AM to open the
polls and staying through until the polls close
at 9:00PM and then counting the votes) and
we can be pretty bleary-eyed by day’s end,
but the voters were cheerful and patient.
New machines are supposed to be in use next
year for voting, so we may have a learning
curve ahead of us, but I am confident that we
can overcome it!
If you have property in Halcott and
haven’t yet registered, or if you have a child
who is turning 18 who would like to register,
contact the Greene County Board of Elections, PO Box 307, Catskill, NY 12414 (518719-3550) and they will send you the correct
forms to fill out. And remember to vote
again next year. It is a right that people tend
to take for granted, but not in Halcott!

A Barber Shop in Halcott?
Nina Kasanof
Hey, men! Yes, you can get your hair
cut, and maybe your beard trimmed, in Halcott! Remember that Amanda Petry, on Elk
Creek Road, is a licensed cosmetologist who
provides all kinds of salon services to men,
women and children, either at her home or at
your home if you prefer.
In addition to hair cuts and styling, she
does manicures and pedicures, haircoloring,
permanents, etc. I know several Halcott men
who have used her barber services, and they're
looking quite handsome. Amanda can be
reached at 254-6373.

OUR ASSEMBLYMAN PETE
LOPEZ VISITS HALCOTT

On December 4th, Pete Lopez came to
Halcott to meet first with the “Belleayrians,”
as we call those who are concerned about
Belleayre Ski Center, and secondly with
townspeople. It was a very useful series of

THANK YOU, ANN LINDEN!
The next time
you're downstairs in
the Grange Hall, don't
miss the beautiful photographs of local sites,
taken and framed by
Ann Linden. She has
donated them to the
Town. Kari Pagnano
and Jennifer Bouton
hung them on the
walls and they really
make the downstairs
hall look welcoming
and inviting. Stop by
and have a look. And
thanks again to Ann for her generous gift. IK

meetings, allowing Pete to hear our worries
and thoughts, and allowing us to hear about
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town of Lexington which under ideal travel
conditions is 45 minutes away. Even if they
were available to respond, this request for
help would be at best very time consuming.
However, your call will be transferred automatically to the Delaware County 911 center
and Fleischmanns Fire Department is notified
to respond to your call. Requests for ambulance and police are handled in the same
manner. Part of your Halcott taxes go toward
contracting with Fleischmanns for fire protection.
Your Fleischmanns Fire Department
is an all-volunteer department as are the other
local fire departments. These men and
women are at home or work going about their
everyday activities when they drop everything and respond to your call for help night
and day.
Fleischmanns Fire Department has 43
paid-up members of which approximately 24
are active fire fighters. One third of the active members live in Halcott. How good is
that? Our hope is that you never have to
make the dreaded 911 call. Even though the
location of your call is shown on a computer
screen to the 911 dispatcher, it is best to back
up that information by telling the dispatcher
the name of your road; your house and fire
number, and that you live in the Fleischmanns fire district. In any emergency call
911 first, as we need time to get to you.
Thank you,
Al Doubrava, President, Fleischmanns Fire
Department and Halcott resident

how he tries to represent us. Pete puts 45,000
miles a year on his car trying to reach his
whole constituency. He is truly an oldfashioned politician whose primary concern
is to serve his district in the best way he
knows how, listening carefully to the problems and then looking for consensus-building
solutions. IK

CORRESPONDENCE
Hi! We received the autumn issue of The
Times of Halcott and it brought back memories – especially of riding with my father in
the farm truck to the creamery and the comradeship of the farmers there.
Thank you! I enclose a small check
to help with printing, postage, etc. I’m also
interested in the History of Halcott pamphlet
I’ve seen, as the Moseman name is listed.
Thanks again. Eleanor Moseman Blish
Editor’s note: This pamphlet is available on
line at www.townofhalcott.org
Dear Innes:
I am writing in defense of bamboo.
[Japanese knotweed, discussed in the Summer issue of the United Methodist Times of
Halcott] This plant actually possesses many
virtues, from being completely edible, to being used for medicines that may help to cure
Lyme disease, to acting as a temporary band
aid on highly disturbed areas that humans
have created and which no longer support
"native" plants. Bob Beyfuss

Do you have working
smoke alarms, CO2
detectors & fire extinguishers? Don’t think
it can’t happen to you.

Letter to The Times of Halcott,
HELP – MY HOUSE IS ON FIRE
Your call to 911 goes to the Greene
County fire dispatcher. The nearest Greene
County fire department to Halcott is in the
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Pattie Kelder, Correspondent
wreath, all the while impressing upon us the fact
that it takes 13 years to mature. I also recall Iris
Faulkner letting us take clippings from her prickly
barberry bushes – turned out the church mice liked
those pretty red berries, too!
Four candles are always placed in the ring
– one for each Sunday of Advent. They stand for
roughly four centuries of waiting for the fulfillment
of prophecy. Three are deep purple, representing
darkness as well as royalty, and one, sometimes
called the Mary candle, is pale pink, representing
the imminent arrival of the Light of the World.
These candles, also signifying Hope, Preparation,
Love and Joy, are lighted one by one cumulatively
across the Sundays of Advent in a growing circle of
light until joined by the center candle – the white
Christ candle of Purity – on Christmas Day.

The Season of Advent
The people who walked in darkness have seen a
great light; those who dwelt in a land of deep
darkness, on them has light shined.” “For to us a
child is born.” Isaiah 9:2, 6a
The deadline for this issue coincides with
the first Sunday of Advent, although you will
probably be reading this nearer the end of the season. Webster refers to Advent as an event, such as
the birth of Christ, but the season of Advent is the
time of preparation for His arrival. The Halcott
UMC follows an old custom for remaining mindful of the coming of Christ by lighting the Advent
wreath. Why a wreath? Its circular shape represents the never-ending love of God which has
enwrapped His people since the beginning of
time.
We just finished assembling this year’s
Advent wreath starting with moist peat moss
mounded over a ring for candles in Shirley Bouton’s sturdy 18” tray. The tricky part is remembering to put Ruth Kelder’s glass candlestick in
the center of the tray before dumping on the peat
moss! The moss is then covered with three varieties of evergreens in different textures and shades
– long needle pine, fragrant balsam and (this year)
an unknown local variety. Three kinds of greens
remind us of the Trinity. The smell of the greens
brings to mind the frankincense presented to the
Babe as well as the expensive perfume used to
anoint the Christ prior to crucifixion.
Until recently the Sunday School made
the wreath and took turns lighting it. As a child, I
remember Ruth Reynolds judiciously harvesting a
little princess pine for the very center of the

Calendar
We welcome you as follows:
* From Advent (November 30th) through March
29th, 2009, Sunday worship will be at 7:30 in the
evening. We plan to worship at the home of Donald and Shirley Bouton a couple of times during the
winter, so if the church is dark and there are cars
next door, do come on over. Morning services will
resume at 10:30 on April 5th, Palm Sunday.
* The Christmas Candlelight Service will be on
Tuesday, December 23rd at 7:30 in the evening.
* The interfaith Halcott Bible Study on the book
of Exodus meets in various homes twice a month.
* Ash Wednesday Service on February 25th will
be announced.
Missions
In these tough economic times, giving
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Tending the Fire
Throughout the years, different folks

have been responsible for heating the church.
For the first hundred years or so, the church was
heated by wood stoves. More recently fuel oil,
and then kerosene, did the job.
I’m told that my grandmother, Elizabeth
Kelder, who lived on the corner and my dad,
Amos, would go next door to build and tend the
wood fire before I was born. After converting to
oil, Donald and Shirley Bouton would come
across the driveway from the other side to turn
on the heat. At some point a wire was strung to
their house so the furnace switch could be installed in their cellar way. This allowed them to
save fuel by turning on the heat at 2:00 a.m.
(Think on that one a bit!)
A couple of furnaces later saw a shift to
kerosene heat, once again operated by a switch
inside the church. Eventually it got to be my
turn to tend the heat. The timeframe varies according to the weather and the time of the service, but there are a few spring and fall Sundays
when I turn it on in the dark. Sometimes I think
about those who took care of the heat before me;
sometimes I wonder who will take care of it
when I no longer can and sometimes I wonder if
I’ll come face to face with another bear as I
round the corner in dawn’s gray light!

THE TIMES OF HALCOTT
813 ROUTE 3
HALCOTT CENTER, NY 12430

isn’t keeping up with rising need. The various
missions supported by the Halcott UMC are appreciative of every gift, including the two dozen
health kits assembled in the fall and another sizable food pantry contribution. Some general
things to keep in mind include:
1) The food pantries in Margaretville
and Roxbury are experiencing greater use – no
surprise there. Food supplies will likely dwindle
after the holiday baskets are delivered, so please
continue to be generous.
2) Victims of Hurricane Ike will continue to need our help for the long haul. Please
include Hurricane Ike in the memo of checks
made payable to the Halcott UMC. No administrative overhead will come out of these gifts.
Lent
The Upper Catskills Larger Parish, of
which this church is a part, intends to write and
print another Lenten Devotional booklet in 2009.
If you would like to contribute a meditation or
have a copy to read, please let us know.
There will be an Ash Wednesday Service on February 25th.

