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UC’s New Year’s Eve Gala Glitters 
Agnes Hannahs, Evening’s Chair  
From the first notes of Vivaldi's "Four Seasons" when residents - new and familiar - and friends 
entered the reception hall/dining room to midnight when some of us watched The Ball Drop, 
the ambiance of serenity and friendly exchange described our New Year's Eve 2008.   It was 
the people: those who helped put it all together - and take it apart the next morning; those 
who chatted and danced (Glen Miller) and shared munchies; those who sang along with the 
non-pareil Ed Marcus who led us through the romantic music of the musicals. It was the lights: 
"tea candles" placed everywhere and little white lights strung across the dance floor.  And 
perhaps it was also the flowers: pots of purple African violets on all the tables, and lavender 
primula on the serving tables. 
Photos Courtesy of Diane Kirkpatrick 

                                Ed (Sinatra) Marcus “crooning” to Cathy                             David Curtis and Kathleen Gallimore 
       

                
         L-R: Steve Stanton, Leon Friedman, Fran Weeks                       Chuck Kelly and Don Smith 
                               and Marcia Friedman  
       

             
                                  Keith Scott                                                           Dancers Enjoying the Moment 
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From our Professional Team on the New Year 

                                                 L-R: Darren, Margaret, Tracy, & Mark 
 
MARGARET STEPHENSON 
As the staff of this beautiful community we embrace the coming of the New Year and the promise of all its 
challenges and delights.  In doing so we let go of the old year in which we have all shared so much.   Although 
there have been moments of sorrow, for our losses were great this year, indeed there have been joys.  
Throughout the year we have grown to depend upon each other and to trust in our ability to do so.  As a 
community we have raised our glasses in laughter and salute in what is the best of our common times.   In this 
New Year let us strive to learn more about each other and about our world.   Together we will celebrate our 
victories, personal and collective.  We will face what the days bring us secure in the knowledge that we have a 
unique environment and a one of a kind kindredship to see us through 2008. We are fortunate to begin the 
year by welcoming ten new residents.  Six units have sold (one still to close) since Gail and Alan Sugar joined 
us in the fall.   We hope for a year of continued growth and one that will deepen our ties and replenish our 
spirits.   
 
TRACY VINCENT 
Speaking of replenished spirits, as I drove into this community on January 2nd, my eyes were filled with such 
awe.  The trees!  Oh, the trees! I have never before seen something so beautiful on my way to work.  I 
couldn’t believe my eyes.  I could have just stopped right there in the driveway and stared.   Then, as I walked 
through the hallways, everyone greeted me with “Happy new year!”  and I’ve heard that the romantically lit 
dance floor on the night of the party was a hit.   We’re so happy to hear that.  Praise for some of our 
collective hard work does go a long way, and we really do appreciate it. 
 
MARK HENDERSON 
Speaking of parties in the Recital Hall, it’s just about to be enhanced by the much anticipated new sound 
system.  We are installing it ourselves, and work is already underway with the parts shipped here so far.  
Other projects beyond the everyday are the fresh coats of paint we’ll be starting to apply in a few days.   We’ll 
also be giving the carpet a deep cleaning in the heavily trafficked areas to give back that “just built” look to our 
common areas.  
 
DARREN RICHARDS 
Mark and I saw more than just the pretty trees when over 10 inches of the white powder fell.  To us snow is 
the signal to haul out the shovels and the thinsulate gloves.  We braved the snowy roads to get here together 
on the weekend.   He got out the plow and I got the gator running on the walks and trails.   Soon we had it 
ship shape again, with every available space a little mountain of snow. 




