             Olney Memories # 99 B

            (Christmas Memories of Olney)
                        December 24th, 2022
         Welcome to the Christmas Edition of the Olney Memories.  Many thanks to those of you who have shared your Christmas Memories of Olney with us—they bring back good thoughts and memories!  May you all have a wonderful Christmas Season and a good 2013.  
Ann Weesner King

Pianoann97@aol.com
Class of 1960
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--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Vance Welker 
vwelker0813@earthlink.net 

It is with feelings of both love and regret that I share the obituary of my father, James D. Welker.  Many who receive O.M. knew him, some in high school, and some later.  Some may have squared off with him in the boxing ring or on the football field during their high school years (I understand he could really dish it out!).  In years past, Dad was as tough as nails, and was a man who actually enjoyed Marine Corps boot camp.  But over the last 30 years or so, he had personal relationship with the Lord Jesus Christ, and demonstrated through his life the forgiveness and character of the Lord and the regenerative work of the Holy Spirit. His love, selflessness, gentleness, kindness, patience and generosity were unmistakable.  

 

As an educator, Dad attended the graduations of thousands.  November 27 was Dad's turn, when he went home to be with the Lord in the grandest, most important graduation imaginable.  "Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of His saints." (Psalm 116:15).  Congratulations, Dad, and welcome home!

 

Dad was a fine man and will be missed by all.

  

HUNTSVILLE James D. Welker, age 84, of Huntsville, died Nov. 27, 2012. Graveside services will be 2 p.m. Saturday, Dec. 1, 2012, at Tuscaloosa Memorial Park with Dr. Herbert Thomas officiating and Tuscaloosa Memorial Chapel Funeral Home directing. Visitation will be 30 minutes prior to services at the graveside.

He was preceded in death by his father, Harry D. Welker, and his mother, Mary Jane von Almen.

Survivors include his wife, Barbara Welker of Huntsville; his daughter, Kathleen Welker of Tuscaloosa; his sons, Dr. Weston Welker and wife, Marci of Huntsville and Vance Welker and wife, Trina of Shelbyville, Ky.; his stepson, James Becton of Tuscaloosa; his brother, Wildon Welker of Olney, Ill.; his grandchildren, Joshua Welker of Los Angeles, Calif., J. Matthew Welker and wife, Zena of Los Angeles, Calif., Molly Welker of Huntsville, Jeff Tucker of Denver, Colo., and Daniel Welker of Shelbyville, Ky.; and his great-grandchild, Camden Welker of Los Angeles, Calif.

James D. Welker grew up in Olney, Ill. and served with the U.S. Marine Corps from 1950 to 1956. He taught high school biology and coached for a number of years in the Chicago area until he became a charter instructor in biology at the newly-organized Olney Community College in Olney, Ill. in 1963. After receiving his doctorate at Indiana University in 1969, he taught at the University of Alabama in the Department of Education until his retirement in 1992. During his tenure with the university he served as the Director of the Junior Science Academy of the State of Alabama. He served with the Golden K Kiwanis Club after retirement and was an avid gardener and landscaper. He was an active member of Circlewood Baptist Church in Tuscaloosa, and at the time of his death was a member of Whitesburg Baptist Church in Huntsville. 
In lieu of flowers, the family requests that donations be made to Samaritan's Purse with the Franklin Graham Crusades. 

Published in Tuscaloosa News on November 29, 2012 

Vance Welker
Class of ‘71

------------------------------------------------------------------------------
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Old Lucky Strike Christmas Ad

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Mary Lou Brown

marilou_olney@hotmail.com
Hello Ann,
No doubt you know that the Central School Building has been demolished.  i remember the Christmas Tree at the head of the stairs in the front of the building .  Remember how the students lined up and "marched out of the building two by two to the end of the front walk?  NOW THE STUDENTS EXPLODE OUT OF THE BUILDING.  WERE  THOSE THE GOOD OLD DAYS?.   Remember making the paper chains to hang all over the room?
It will be interesting to see what you get for Christmas memories.  Thank You Ann for the wonderful job you have done. 

  Mary Lou Brown

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
  Sander (Peer) Kubbs
akubbs@comcast.net
At Christmastime when I was six or so years old (1953 or 4) my folks entered me into a contest at a store (Jones Cycle? A drug store?) in Downtown Olney.  On Whittle.  When customers made purchases they could vote for the person they wanted to have win the prize.  It was a beautiful blue Schwinn bike.  That year I won the bike and my Mother faithfully pushed me around the neighborhood on that bike for years to exercise my legs--I had had polio in 1952.  On a side note, many years later in about 1976 or so my husband and I entered our three or four year old daughter in an "Earth Day" contest and she won TWO Schwinn bikes--we still have one of them to this day.  Runs in the family.  
Another memory I have of Christmas in Olney of course meant family gatherings. It also meant the Christmas concert culminating (l think it continues still) with The Hallelujah Chorus. All former choir members and anyone that wished to participate were welcome to join the choir on stage. It is amazing how many people came from the audience to participate. Another tribute to the music legacy of Gus and Mary Sliva.

Sandi Peer Kubbs

Class of  ‘65
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
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Christmas Chesterfield Ad with Ronald Regan

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------

George Ann (Doan) Waxler 

gwaxler48@dishmail.net
One of my memories of Christmas in Olney:   I don't know when this was started but for several years in the late forties and early fifties, a huge tree was cut down and placed at the head of Whittle Ave in front of the old Gaffner building and decorated with lights.  Some of the trees were cut from the Williamson place on 130 south of Olney at the curve just north of Parkersburg.  


George Ann (Doan) Waxler
Class of 1948
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Pat VanCleve

vancleve22@earthlink.net
My memories of Christmas are from a long time ago.  My Dad was a mailman and at that time, they delivered their route twice a day.  They walked the route carrying a pouch and picked up the next load at a box that looked a lot like the boxes we use to drop mail today.  He carried in the East end of town and sometimes there was only one or two houses in a block At Christmas time there was a lot of mail and my Dad would take one of us with him and when there was a house down at the end of a block away from other houses, my Dad used our energy to run down and put their mail in their mailbox.  It was probably illegal but it sure helped my Dad.  They did not have as much junk mail then but a pouch of Christmas cards was very heavy.  Can you imagine twice a day delivery now?


 

Pat VanCleve

Class of ‘46

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
 George Roth
gsroth2@frontier.com
One of the things that come to mind about Christmas time is the music that we had at Beals Skating Rink. Beals was the favorite gathering place for years . Kids came from quite a distance especially on Saturday nights. It was packed. But for a couple of weeks before Christmas we had Christmas music to skate too. 

You lived close to the skating rink. Am sure you remember the crowds they had there. I was there 3 or 4 times each week. Wish the kids growing up now were interested in skating and activities like that.

 

Must go Ann. Thanks again for sending me the Olney Memories.

MERRY CHRISTMAS TO YOU AND YOUR LOVED ONES.

George Roth

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Ann King
Pianoann97@aol.com 
I thought that this photo, published in the Olney Daily Mail around Christmastime in 1967, would fit well with this Christmas issue of Olney Memories.  My mother and dad, Chris and Venus Weesner, are in the sleigh and the horse was my beloved Flicka, who plays a significant part in my memories of growing up and whom some of you have mentioned in your Olney Memory contributions.

I wonder how many of you may remember seeing my father driving this one-horse sleigh in downtown Olney or remember seeing this photo of them in the newspaper?
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Ann Weesner King
Pianoann97@aol.com 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
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Were the ladies really happier with a Hoover for Christmas! ??

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Merry Christmas to all and to all a good night!

============================================================================================================
