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The Hilltop Herald—October 2009 

 Wondering how you fit into 

1565?  Then come listen to the Plan-

ning Guild’s presentation and ask all 

your questions about what we’re doing 

next March 6. 

 The Faire will have a little some-

thing for everyone, whether you’re 

primarily interested in education, 

food, crafts, role play, or just plain fun.  We hope you 

will take your passion and turn it 

into a booth or performance.  

There will be  opportunities for 

• musicians 

• actors (and unabashed 

hams) 

• jewelers 

• seamstresses and tailors 

• dancers 

• accountants 

• calligraphers 

• gardeners 

• woodworkers 

• organizers 

• archers 

• falconry experts 

• children 

• extroverts 

• introverts 

• everyone else 

 Come hear more about the Faire, enjoy some mid-

morning refreshments, and reserve your space now! 

 

The Planning Guild 
Holly Zook, chair 

(521-0289 or RenFaireSFC@att.net) 

Dawn Neumann 

(695-4501 or neumannrd@satx.rr.com) 

Amy Johnson 

(558-6419 or uoluolyma@yahoo.com) 

Kim Wood (kimmyandsteve@yahoo.com)  
Dorothy and Nicholas Parma 

 (dalparma@gmail.com;  

nicholas_parma@yahoo.com) 

We want all ministry leaders to know that we will 

check the pantry each week to keep it well-stocked with 

foam plates, plastic cups, paper napkins, etc.  If your min-

istry will be serving a meal, please use the items in the 

pantry!  You do NOT need to go out and buy your own 

supplies.  We would rather have you use the inventory in 

the pantry and let us restock it so we don’t end up 

with several different sizes and types of plates and cups.  

If you need to use a large number of items, please let 

Cathy Hooker know and we’ll come up with a way to 

charge your ministry with the expense.   

There is a “pantry inventory list” on a clipboard in 

the pantry.  These things should be in stock at all times.  

If your ministry needs something that is not on that list, 

call us (545-6089).  We’re here to help you! 

—Brenda and Bob Jacobs, 

Sitting by the window of her convent, Sister 

Janice opened a letter from home one evening.  

Inside the letter was a $100 bill her parents had 

sent.  Sister Janice smiled at the gesture.  As she 

read the letter by the window, she noticed a 

shabbily dressed stranger leaning against the 

lamppost below. 

Quickly, she wrote: “Don't despair. —Sister 

Janice” on a piece of paper, wrapped the $100 

bill in it, got the man’s attention, and tossed it 

out the window to him.  The stranger picked it 

up, and with a puzzled expression and a tip of 

his hat, went off down the street. 

The next day, Sister Janice was told that a 

man was at her door, insisting upon seeing her.  

She went down, and found the shabbily dressed 

stranger waiting.  Without a single word, he 

handed her a huge wad of $100 bills. 

“What is this, Sir?” she 

asked. 

“That is the $8,000 you have 

coming, Sister Janice,” he 

replied.  “Don’t Despair paid 

80-to-1.” 


