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Check us out at our website - http://www.gpca.net/  

    No Meeting in July  
GPCA General Meetings are held the second Monday of every month, except July and August, 

at 7:30PM at the Granite Presbyterian Church 
10637 Old Court Road (Just north of Hernwood Road)  

Non-members are encouraged to attend. 
 

  

  
  

No Meetings in 

July or August 
      GPCA does not hold community 

meetings in July or August; however, the 

Newsletter will be published.  The Board 

wishes everyone in the Greater Patapsco 

Community a safe and wonderful 

summer. 
                                            Brenda Logue 
 

Recap:June Meeting with Oliver  
    Approximately 27 residents attended 

the June GPCA Meeting.  The featured 

guest for the evening was 4th District 

County Councilman, Kenneth Oliver.    
      The Councilman engaged in a lively 

question and answer session, which 

covered subjects ranging from the status 

of the new Liberty Road Wal -Mart to the 

ÊÜÙÙÌÕÛɯÕÌÌËɯÍÖÙɯɁÚÛÈÙÛÌÙɯÏÖÔÌÚɂɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯ

area.  The Councilman announced that a 

ÕÌÞɯ%ÈÙÔÌÙɀÚɯ,ÈÙÒÌÛɯÞÖÜÓËɯÉÌɯÖ×ÌÕÌËɯÈÛɯ

the Liberty Resource Senior Center every 

Thursday beginning July 12, 2007, 3 p.m.-

7 p.m.  That same day the Woodlawn 

%ÈÙÔÌÙɀÚɯ,ÈÙÒÌÛɯÞÐÓÓɯÖ×ÌÕɯÌÝÌÙàɯ

Thursday from 10 a.m. ɬ 2 p.m. at 6410 

Security Blvd near the AMF Bowling 

Lane.  He also mentioned the Free Family 

Movie Nights sponsored by the Liberty 

Road Business Association, would begin 

at various High Schools, June 1 ɬ July 27.  

Look for the new Randallstown Pocket 

Park at the corner of Greens Lane and 

Liberty Road. 

     Two major construction project s are 

beginning in September: the Wal-Mart 

which is now Liberty Plaza and ground 

breaking Sept. 20 for the Randallstown 

Community Center.     

     The Councilman discussed the 

upcoming Comprehensive Zoning Map  

/ÙÖÊÌÚÚɯȹ"9,/ȺɯÈÕËɯÛÏÌɯ"ÖÜÕÊÐÓɀÚɯÙÖÓÌɯÐÕɯ

that process.   

     President Anne Libis thanked  Oliver 

for his help on several community issues. 

                          Paul Dorsey & Marty Kelley  

 

 Chautauqua Comes to CCBC 
     In the June 2007 issue of the 

GPCA Newsletter I wrote about a 

special gift given to me and my 

family by Abe Granek (given to him 

by Tom DeMay) of the Chautauqua 

experience.  That gift is waiting for 

you on four consecutive evenings at 

the Catonsville campus of the 

Community College of  Baltimore 

County.    Chautauqua 2007 features 

four individuals who portray 

ÏÐÚÛÖÙÐÊÈÓɯÍÐÎÜÙÌÚɯÊÖÕÊÌÙÕÐÕÎɯɁÍÖÖËɯ

ÍÖÙɯÛÏÖÜÎÏÛȭɂɯɯ ÓÓɯÛÏÌɯ×ÌÙÍÖÙÔÈÕÊÌÚɯ

begin at 7 p.m. under the tent at 

CCBC-Catonsville, 800 South Rolling 

Road. 

     On Thursday, July 12, Doug 

Mishler will represent Upton Sinclair, 

a Baltimore born novelist and social 

activist.  Friday, July 13, we will hear 

from the famous agricultural chemist 

and inventor, George Washington 

Carver.  Cesar Chavez, the labor 

activist and leader of the United Farm  

Workers, will appear Saturday 

evening, the 14th.  The series 

concludes on Sunday, July 15 with an 

evening with go urmet chef and TV 

personality, Julia Child.  

     Chautauqua brings history alive 

through dynamic , authoritative 

presentations of these famous figures.  

All the performances  are free (rain or 

shine) and are sponsored by the 

Maryland Humanities Council and 

CCBC.  Comcast is the media 

sponsor. Both the National 

Endowment for the Humanities and 

the Maryland Division of Historical 

and Cultural Progra ms make the 

Chautauqua possible.  

     For more information go to 

www.mdhc.org/programs/chautauqu

a.htm or CCBC at 410-869-7168. 
                                              Brenda Logue 
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Member ship News  

       6$+".,$ȱ-ÌÞɯ,ÌÔÉÌÙÚȯɯ Lauren and Steve Rifkin 

of Offutt Road; renewing members are Julian and Sabrina 

Jones and Karen Koelbel and Steve Goodmuth. 

     3ÏÈÕÒɯàÖÜȱȭÈÕËɯÈÎÈÐÕȮɯÈɯÚ×ÌÊÐÈÓɯÛÏÈÕÒ-you, to those 

who sent a little -extra for our budg et! 

     Membership renewal checks received after the 20th of 

June wil l be posted in the August  newsletter. 

Note:  If you are moving and wish to continue receiving 

the newsletter, send us your new address and a check @ 

$5.00 to cover postage:  GPCA, P.O. Box 31, Woodstock, 

MD 21163 

                                                             Marty Kelley, Treasurer 

 
 Large Group heads to Sight and Sound Theatre 
     Ɂ3ÏÌɯÉÐÎÎÌÚÛɯÎÙÖÜ×ɯÞÌɀÝÌɯÌÝÌÙɯÏÈËȮɂɯËÌÚÊÙÐÉÌËɯ ÕÕÈɯ
Rose Anderson, as her 53 folks  boarded tÏÌɯ1ÐÓÓɀÚɯÉÜÚɯÛÖɯ

head to Lancaster, PA, for the Sight and Sound Theatre 

×ÌÙÍÖÙÔÈÕÊÌɯÖÍɯɁ(ÕɯÛÏÌɯ!ÌÎÐÕÕÐÕÎȮɯ&ÖËȱɂ 

      ÕÕÈɯ1ÖÚÌɯÞÈÚɯËÌÚÐÎÕÈÛÌËɯÛÏÌɯɁÊÈÔ×ɯÊÖÜÕÚÌÓÖÙɂ and  

delighted in the fact that her long -time friend Marguerite 

Knauff and three daughters we re on the trip.  Anna Rose 

and Marguerite went from first grade to high  school 

together. In addition, there were four mother -daughter 

pairings and three grandmother -grandchildren couples 

headed to the Biblical performance and then food stops 

along the way. 

    The trip was sponsored by the Grandwood Club and 

had people from Wards Chapel, Mt. Olive, Granite 

Presbyterian, and the community as a whole.  Anna Rose 

said that parishioners from St. Alphonsus were going to 

the performance on June 29. 
                                                                             Brenda Logue 

 

READER REFLECTIONS ON  CHAUTAUQUA  

    Our loyal editor  has reminded us the CHAUTAUQUA  will be 

held at Community College of Baltimore County July 12 to July 

15. This reminder prompt ed me to search the topmost shelf of a 

wall of books in our den. Sure enough th ere I found four 

volumes, labeled CHAUTAUQUAN and covering the 

publications of that body from October 1889 thru March 1892. 

Thick and heavy, with 800 or so pages each, the paper is yellow, 

the leather covered splines are brittle and it was necessary to 

wipe off the dust of decades. Of greatest interest, however, is that 

each bears by hand the name of my grandmother who adored 

these books. This is not to be confused with my incubator, rural 

grandmother  (see June 2007 Newsletter); but rather the books 

were the property of my other grandmother, the Chicagoan who 

was an accomplished pipe organist and instructor of that 

instrument.  

     Further, my curiosity is aroused by the index of  each volume, 

for it tells the story of what would be of interest at the turn of the 

Century to a lady, likely a lady of leisure. Perhaps half of the 

items of each index have to do with women's issues. Is it right for 

a woman to work?  How does a woman start a household? 

Gardening.  Pest control. Pros and cons of allowing a woman to 

attend college. Attention is given to the plight of a household 

servant, that job which requires 24/7 hours on call, is looked 

down upon by the mistress and paid little, beyond a bed on the 

top floor where there is no water. Of all things, it is reported in 

Boston a woman is allowed to practice law.  

     American history is covered, with essays on presidents, 

starting with George Washington. Science is a curiosity, as is the 

possibility of an electric flying machine being invented, and the 

thought of an electric locomotive.  

     Each page is fascinating to me. Of relevance today is a 

discussion of capital punishment - pro or con; and the 

advantages of execution via electricity vs. the guillotine as is 

done in France. The next page has an article entitled,  " We feel 

much ÉÌÛÛÌÙɯÞÏÌÕɯ"ÖÕÎÙÌÚÚɯÎÖÌÚɯ'ÖÔÌȭɂ  

     It all proves some things never change. The very word 

"Chautauquaɂ is fascinating and I cannot find the origin of that 

wor d, except it is the name of a lake in upstate New York. Likely 

it is an Indian word. Is there any relevance to the chemical 

symbol of gold, AU?  

     Thank you, dear editor , for stimulating me to pull down those 

yellowed volumes. And dear reader, I  will loo k for you over at 

CCBC-Catonsville.  

                                                                                               Claude Libis 

  

 Rural Virginia  

     As a boy growing up in that neck of a peninsula called the 

Eastern Shore, a main means of transportation was via the 

Greyhound Bus. The drivers were most accommodating , taking 

on and letting off residents at their homes. One day, as the story 

goes a rather obese lady boarded the bus, carrying her shopping, 

wh ich included a box of bitties ( as the baby chicks were called). 

The lady twisted and turned, winding her way to the back of the 

bus where she found a seat. 

     On that bus was the usual contingent of sailor boys, on their 

way to the naval base at the end of the line; and in many 

instances on their last ride prior to heading out to sea and the 

war to end all war. Thus it is understandable they may have had 

one too many swigs of barley corn. 

     Anyhow, as the bus started down route 13, the box escaped 

her and the babies scampered down the narrow isle. Back down 

the aisle went the lady in an effort to retrieve her merchandise. 

Bending over to fetch a bitty, there was an emittance from her 

back side, an emittance such as to stimulate oneɀs olfactory and 

auditory senses.  

     From one of the passengers, a cry was heard, "that's it, lady, if 

àÖÜɯÊÈÕɅÛɯÊÈÛÊÏɯɅÌÔȮɯÚÏÖÖÛɯÌÔȭɂ 

                                                                 The country boy (Claude Libis) 
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 Moving on, From Sit to Stand. 
     Sitting in the golf cart, waiting for the  bichons to join me, I 

take note of the farm. I am returning to the  chores after a six 

week lay-up, and I am still somewhat of an invalid. Hobbling 

around on crutches and needing to elevate my foot after a couple 

of hours out in the yard. The surgery was elective; to reconstruct 

my flattening foot or to continue to limp around in pain. By the 

end of every day, my right ankle would be almost too sore to 

stand on. Pain pills could solve the problem, but surgery seemed 

a better fix. 

     Here I sat in the morning heat, feeling the haze on my skin. 

Returning to life, it seemed, on what promised to be the hottest 

day of the year so far, and not yet officially summer. The yard 

had changed from that lush springtime green to the brown burn -

out that normally appears mid July. In the time I had been sitting 

in the house in my post-surgical non-weight bearing mode, the 

transformation of  season to season had occurred.  Weeds had 

taken over flower beds. Buck corn stood over the grass. Even so, 

in the perennial bed, the coneflower had put out its first bloom. 

3ÏÌɯ2ÛÌÓÓÈɯ#ɀ.ÙÖɀÚɯÏÈËɯÉÌÌÕɯÉÓÖÖÔÐÕÎɯÍÖÙɯÈÞÏÐÓÌȮɯÈÕËɯÛÏÌɯ

Stargazers were reaching for their start.  Things happened 

without me. I felt the sweep of time. I sat and considered what 

had gone on during my lay up. There we re things that had been 

left undone, things just not gotten to. Yet that is always the case, 

whether on lay up or just living a busy life.  

      But now, with Joshua as my new assistant, I can return to the 

morning chores.  The horses stand in the lower front paddock, 

stomping and shifting in the bugs and morning heat. I hear the 

chickens thumping around in the portable coop, waiting to be 

released to their run.  Down in the old dairy barn, the cackle of 

laying hens and crowing of too many roosters tells m e morning 

started hours ago, get on with it. I wonder if today I will get to 

weeding out that front corner bed so I can finally get some 

flowers put in there, or if I will sit sideways on the little John 

Deere and mow the paddock along Peddicoat. Or the heat will be 

just too much, and I will return to the cool dark of my living 

room, prop my foot up over the end of the couch and leave these 

things undone for yet one more day.  

     I wonder if the life I have chosen is too big for me, now. It 

seems it has been year after year of disease and recovery, of 

surgical fix and rehab. Is there a way to narrow the path and 

continue on, or do I just need to make a total shift?  As we have 

poured life back into this abandoned farm, it seems to have 

sucked life out of me. Or maybe it just threw into total contrast 

ÛÏÌɯËÐÍÍÌÙÌÕÊÌɯÉÌÛÞÌÌÕɯÔÌɯÈÕËɯÚÖÔÌÖÕÌɯÞÏÖɯËÖÌÚÕɀÛɯÏÈÝÌɯ

Lupus. I am always working against the forces of nature and my 

ÐÓÓÕÌÚÚȮɯÈÕËɯÚÖÔÌÛÐÔÌÚȮɯ(ɯÊÈÕɀÛɯÛÌÓÓɯÛÏÌɯËÐÍÍÌÙÌÕÊÌɯÉÌÛÞÌÌÕɯÔàɯ

internal weakness and the overwhelming strength of nature at 

work. So, like a stream, I continually try to find the path of least 

resistance, meandering through and making a lot of noise over 

rocky beds. 

     (ɯÒÕÖÞɯ(ɯÈÔɯÕÖÛɯÛÏÌɯÖÕÓàɯÖÕÌɯÚÛÙÜÎÎÓÐÕÎɯÞÐÛÏɯÛÏÌɯȿÞÏÈÛɯËÖɯ(ɯËÖɯ

ÕÌßÛȳɀɯØÜÌÚÛÐÖn. Neighbors have diseases and struggle with the 

treatment. Neighbors have lost the use of limbs, or dexterity, or 

strength. It is often a private struggle that we all put a bright face 

on and make the best of. I am not saying it should be any 

different, n ecessarily. Because here I sit, watching the coneflower 

struggle to bloom amidst a garden of weeds, and the Stargazers 

reach above them. The day lilies bloom and drop their golden 

ÉÓÖÚÚÖÔÚɯÌÝÌÙàËÈàȮɯÐÕɯÚ×ÐÛÌɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÓÈÔÉɀÚɯØÜÈÙÛÌÙɯÈÕËɯÊÜÙÓàɯËÖÊÒȭ 

     Life is a struggle, how many times have I said that? It occurs 

to me now that you need friction to move forward. Forward may 

mean a change of direction to the left or right, but either way 

there must be something to catch against or else the wheels just 

spin.  Right now, it is slow going for me. A little too much 

friction for my taste. I am not quite sure of the direction, either, 

but at least it will be some kind of forward.  

                                                                                 Brenda Creighton 

 

Happenings in & around the Area  
    VANDALISM : 
     On the morning of June 14, it was discovered that three 

locations in the Granite area had been spray painted:  the sign of 

the Chinese Bible Church at Davis and Old Court and two 

locations on Hernwood Road.  Marty Kell ey called Stacy 

Wolinski, co-commander of Citizens on Patrol (COP), and she 

visited the sites.  The police were called as well and it was the 

belief that this vandalism was not gang -related.  The marking of 

Ɂ!áƖɂɯÞÈÚɯÕÖÛɯÈɯÒÕÖÞÕɯÎang symbol.  Stacy said that during a 

COP drive through in the area on Friday she saw a fourth sign ɬ 

this time a deer crossing sign that had some green marking on it.   

     Stacy said that such occurrences should be reported to the 

police and pictures should be taken. 

    FOLLOWUP ON  BURNING :  
    6ÌɀÙÌɯÐÕɯÈɯÕÖɯÉÜÙÕɯÚÌÈÚÖÕȵɯɯ+ÈÚÛɯÔÖÕÛÏɯ(ɯËÌÚÊÙÐÉÌËɯÛÏÈÛɯ
bonfires and agricultural burning were only legal wi th a permit .  

Leaves can never be burned.  The State Fire Marshal designates 

the summer ɬ through Augu st -- ÈÚɯÈɯɁno burn seasonȭɂɯɯ3ÏÐÚɯ

could potentially be extended into the Fall.  

     If you see a neighbor or someone with a bonfire or burning 

brush, debris, or even a small building, you should call (1) the 

fire department and (2) the Department of Envir onment 

Protection and Resource Management (410-887-4068).  DEPRM 

will issue a notice of violation on the first occurrence.  Should the 

notice not solve the problem, DEPRM should be called again and 

the violator would receive a citation.  A citation is hand led much 

like a traffic ticket.  The violator goes before a hearing officer 

who decides the case.  Burning illegally could result in a $500 per 

day fine that can be assessed back to the initial notice of 

violation.  

     ,.1$ɯ.-ɯ&/" ɀÚɯ.1(&(-2: 
     As reported last month, GPCA started in 1965.   Austin Deitz 

was one of the organizing forces behind the association and his 

brother  !ÐÓÓɯÙÌ×ÖÙÛÌËɯÛÏÈÛɯÛÏÌɯÎÙÖÜ×ɀÚɯÍÐÙÚÛɯÔÌÌÛÐÕÎɯÛÖÖÒɯ×ÓÈÊÌɯÐÕɯ

his home on Davis Avenue.  Although Bill was at work when this 

first meeting took place, his wife Anne was present as was Nick 

Wanameyer who lived across the street.  Bill recalled that the 

lightning rod issue was the potential of having a 200 - acre junk 

àÈÙËɯÉÖÙËÌÙÐÕÎɯÖÕɯ#ÈÝÐÚɯ ÝÌÕÜÌɯÈÕËɯ6ÙÐÎÏÛɀÚɯ,ÐÓÓɯ1ÖÈËȭɯɯ'Ìɯ

said that fin ally zoning limited the number of cars allowed to be 

brought into the existing yard and permitted only a repair 

garage.   

     Iris Sassi, one of the first board members, was also the 

secretary of the group.  She said the junkyard issue created ɁÏÌÈÛɯ

from ×ÌÖ×ÓÌɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯÈÙÌÈɂɯÉÌÊÈÜÚÌɯÛÏÌɯ×ÌÖ×ÓÌɯÐÕÝÖÓÝÌËɯɯÏÈËɯÈÓÓɯ

grown up together in Granite.  She credits Austin as the brains of 



Issue #255  GPCA Newsletter               July 3, 2007 

Page - 4 

the organization, plus he had his Towson connections! She 

named Corrine and Conway Robinson and Lennie and Russell 

Smith as early members.  She recalled Corrine and Anna Rose 

Anderson going off to meetings in Towson.  Wayne and Gloria 

Albrecht were also mentioned as early participants.  

      ÍÛÌÙɯÓÈÚÛɯÔÖÕÛÏɀÚ ÈÙÛÐÊÓÌɯÖÕɯ&/" ɀs origins, Anita Schuman 

wanted to note that GPCA became invo lved with  the Hernwood 

landfill when the leaching of chemicals were going into the 

ground water.   Please contact Brenda Logue with other 

remembrances about the early days of GPCA (410-461-9169) or 

naylogue@aol.com.   

VACATION BIBLE SCHOOL : 
     Granite Presbyterian Church is reviving its Vacation Bible 

School, July 30-August 3.  Community children from ages 4 

through 10 are invited to attend.  The daily sessions will begin at 

5 p.m. with a light dinner, followed by  exploring biblical stories  

ɬ with a water  theme -- through music, arts and crafts, games 

and drama until 8 p.m.  

     Encourage your kids to join in the fun and even meet other 

area children.  Contact Granite Presbyterian Church at 

410.461.5746 or send an email to granitebibleschool@msn.com.  

There will be a walk -in registration on Sunday, July 8, from 11:30 

a.m. ɬ 2:30 p.m. at the Church.  Michelle Firebaugh & Kelly Regan 

PATAPSCO STATE PARK ɬ 100 years old 
     Why not make it a point this summer  to visit our own 

/ÈÛÈ×ÚÊÖɯ2ÛÈÛÌɯ/ÈÙÒȮɯÖÕÌɯÖÍɯ,ÈÙàÓÈÕËɀÚɯÖÓËÌÚÛȳɯɯ3ÏÌɯ×ÈÙÒɯÉÌÎÈÕɯ

taking shape in 1907 when Catonsville resident John Glenn 

donated his Hilton estate to the Maryland Forestry Board, 

according to an article in the Baltimore Examiner  (June 6, 2007).  

The origin al 43-acre tract of forest has become today some 14,000 

acres and five developed recreational areas.  The Park extends 32 

miles along the Patapsco River. The five recreational areas are  

1) the Avalon/Glen Artney area in Elkridge, 2) the Hilton area off 

Hilton Avenue, 3) the Hollofield area (adjacent to Route 40 near 

Ellicott City), 4) the Pickall area  (near us on Johnnycake Road) 

and 5) the McKeldin area (in our backyard off Marriottsville 

Road).   

     The Avalon Visitor Center, housed in a 19th century stone 

dwelling, features exhibits spanning over 300 years of history 

along the Patapsco.  This Center is close to the Thomas Viaduct, 

ÛÏÌɯÞÖÙÓËɀÚɯÓÖÕÎÌÚÛɯÔÜÓÛÐ×ÓÌ-arched stone railroad bridge (the 

stone for which is purported to have come  from Granite).  

    Take a picnic, take a hike, take a ride to one of our own gems 

ÖÍɯÕÈÛÜÙÌɯÈÕËɯÊÌÓÌÉÙÈÛÌɯÛÏÌɯ/ÈÛÈ×ÚÊÖɯ/ÈÙÒɀÚɯÉÐÙÛÏËÈàȵ 

                                                                                       Brenda Logue 

                                                                                           

                                  

  
   

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 

Mowing & Trimming 

Yard Cleanup 

Leaf Removal 

BILL & DOTTIEõS 
LAWN SERVICE  

410-750-3573 
443-398-4806 (cell) 
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