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Notable Quotes

Albert Camus (1913-1960)
The Nobel Prize in Literature
1957

He said, “In the
midst of hate, |
found there
was, within me,
an invincible
love.

In the midst of tears, | found there
was, within me, an invincible
smile.

In the midst of chaos, | found
there was, within me, an
invincible calm.

| realized, through it all, that in the
midst of winter, | found there was,

within me, an invincible summer.
And that makes me happy. For it
says

that no matter how hard the world
pushes against me, within me,

there’s something stronger —
something better, pushing right
back.”

Outgoing President’s Update — Kirke Harper

Our Summer General Meeting was a success, at least as an on-line meeting. We
all hope to be able to meet in person soon. Meanwhile, we still need to be safe,
practice good hygiene and keep your distance.

Congratulations to the new Claiborne Association Executive Board that was
elected at the Summer General Meeting. The new Board is made up of:

e Mary Gregorio, President (elected 2020)

e Kristen Lycett, Vice President (elected 2020)

e Abby West, Secretary (elected 2020)

e Steve Friedberg, Treasurer (elected 2017%)

e Brian Boos, Jr., At-large (elected 2019)

e Jim Richardson, At-large (elected 2020)

e Carrie Gould-Kabler, At-large (elected 2020)
*Serving as an exception under Bylaws Article 1X, Section 3

Let’s do all we can to help our new Board succeed!

The next improvements you will see at the Hall are new electrical circuits and
ceiling fans in the big room, followed by foam insulation sprayed into the crawl
space of the Hall and cellulose insulation blown into the attic.

The new Board will take it from here. Thanks for your enthusiasm and support.

Greetings from the new (recycled) Association
Board member and president! — Mary Gregorio

Greetings from the new (recycled) Association Board member and president! |
hope you are well and that you are taking really good care of yourselves during
these peculiar times. | am looking forward to this next year of the Claiborne
Association with a mix of optimism, angst, grief and hope and | imagine that you
might be experiencing some or all of those feelings as well.



https://www.nobelprize.org/prizes/literature/1957/summary/
https://www.nobelprize.org/prizes/literature/1957/summary/

September Birthdays

Steve & Mike Friedberg....Sept. 6

Tim McHugh .................. Sept. 13
Nancy Higgins................. Sept 16
Will Murdoch .................. Sept. 16

Shirley Cockey

Karen Wright

Claiborne
Merchandise

The following items are available
from the Association for $20
each:

e 2 silver water bottles with
Claiborne logo

e 2 caps - 1 red with gray logo,
1 pink with black logo

e Gray crew neck shirts with
large black logo -1 M, 8 S

e New last year - shirts with
small logo on left side

e Ladies V neck peach with
black-2S,2M, 1L

e Ladies V neck navy with white
-25,5M,5L

e Ladies V neck purple with
white-1S,3M, 4L

e Men’s crew neck navy with
white - 2 L, 2 XL

Remember Christmas is coming.
Call Suzanne Todd at
240-409-8087.

Where’s my dinner?

My optimism is fueled in large part by reflecting on the past 13 (?) years as friends
and neighbors have donated significant time, talent and dollars to improve the
Village Hall. This effort to create a welcoming space for shared meals, music,
activities and, should we need it, emergencies continues to be a work in progress
and for many folks a labor of love. For me this look at past challenges prompts
renewed energy to continue the work in progress.

My angst is pandemic related. For so many of us, the pandemic has sparked new
levels of anxiety with new worries about health, work and school, the economy,
the future... and our ability to find common ground on any of these concerns. We
see the evidence of deep divisions that stem from deep wounds and deep fears
and then perspective gets lost and we’re at risk of creating new wounds.
Claiborne is a microcosm of the larger society. We differ in our political affiliations
and our ideology, in the solutions we believe would be best, and in the unique
ways we manage life day to day. Personally, I've attempted to manage that
anxiety by baking sourdough bread, by relearning to knit, by roasting tomatoes
generously offered by my green-thumbed neighbors. And I've engaged with others
who share my beliefs about the inequities in our society. Whatever our
differences, we are definitely all together in this rich soup so | keep trying to
remember to share the sourdough.

| am also made fragile, as so many of us are, by our losses: Lyn, Patti, Molly,
Ralph, Rick, Carol, Adine, Oliver, Jane, Grace and Pete to mention just a few of
the recent losses. | do find it helpful to slow down to notice the brick path now and
then when | pick up my mail. Claiborne people, born here and come here. Loving,
tough, sturdy, cranky, funny, argumentative, helpful, generous, smart, talented
neighbors, friends, loved ones. And then there’s the grief of a nation that
amplifies our own sense of loss and we are tasked with finding resilience in our
communities. The Claiborne community knows how to respond to a neighbor’s
illness, to a loss or a tragedy. We don’t always do it perfectly; we’re apt to show
up with a casserole whether you want it or not, but show up we will with food,
flowers, rides to appointments, hugs and prayers.

And therein hope — the feathery thing. Hope that we will enjoy Patti’'s orchard and
while at it remember her generosity and her spirit, that we will maintain but never
have to use the AED/First Aid kit or the related training, that we will continue to
find ways to celebrate the vision, the work and the donations that made the Village
Hall possible with in-person potlucks and holiday events. That we will remember
our friends and neighbors who have passed and remember to support our friends
and neighbors who are living, that we will find some common ground.

Optimism, angst, grief, hope in no particular order randomly prompted on any
given day. | hope to find support as needed and to be a support whenever
possible. Here’s to a year of abundant optimism!

The Claiborne Association welcomes new executive board member Kristen Lycett
(Haddaway) (VP)and new at-large board member Carrie Kabler as well as
returning members Abby West (Secretary), Steve Friedberg, (Treasurer) at-large
members, Brian Boos and Jim Richardson.




Neighbor News

Kim and Brian Boos will soon be
moving to Bozeman. Brian’s son,
Bradley will be living in their
house in Claiborne. We will miss
them, but they promise to return
for Claiborne events, which
means more of Kim’s yummy
desserts!

Claiborne In Action
After the Storm

Maggie walking Kirke, following
the storm. Maggie says, “When
you gotta go, you gotta go.”

The unofficial Claiborne storm
inspection team, socially
distanced, of course. From left to
right: Renny Johnson, Martha
Hamlyn and Jim Richardson, and
Will Murdoch.

Stormy Day in Claiborne

Tropical Storm Isaias sped through Claiborne and the Eastern Shore on August 4,
leaving behind at least six inches of rainfall and many downed trees as the result
of 40 to 50 mph winds.

High winds deposited downed
branches in Page Lansdale’s yard,
keeping the chipper crews busy.
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Fallen limbs took down a power line at
Jeanne and Mike Kuperberg’s,
providing future fuel for the firepit.

Splintered trees and limbs at Miracle House.




A fallen tree grazed the back of
Sarah and Phil Sayre’s house.

Branches blew onto the deck at
the Village Hall, damaging the
newly installed railing. Not to
worry, the crew is on top of it.
Right?

Need a Seamstress?

One of our neighbors in Wittman,
Virginia Jackson, recently lost her
job as the Seamstress when
Admiral Cleaners in St Michaels
closed. Virginia is available for
sewing and alterations in her
home. Virginia’s number is 443-
786-2319.

Jennifer Shea and Peter Brun’s
backyard wasn’t spared the storm’s
wrath.

A pecan tree, estimated to be over 100 years-old, and several sizable limbs from
another, fell on both sides of Maple Hall Road.

Back to School — this is from a teacher friend

As school begins this year under trying circumstances due to COVID-19, kindness
towards everyone goes a long way. Parents are dealing with more than they
typically do, teachers are, too. Students are learning in a way that may be difficult
for them. Everyone can use some patience and grace.

Monday Ladies Night

If the weather (no rain and not too hot) and the bugs allow, we’ll be meeting at the
dock or in the shade at the Kuperberg’s. Hoping we can enjoy each other’s
company once again, still social distancing.




