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9ȄŜŎǳǝǾŜ 5ƛǊŜŎǘƻǊ 

/ƘŀǇƭŀƛƴ    

DŜǩƴƎ ǘƻ ƪƴƻǿΦΦΦ         

aŀǊƪŜǝƴƎ ϧ 9ǾŜƴǘǎ   

9ǾŜƴǘǎ     

9ǾŜƴǘǎ     

²ƘŀȊȊǳǇΧ   

tƘƻǘƻǎ    

Wƻƛƴ ǳǎ ŦƻǊ ¢ƘŜ ±ƛƭƭŀƎŜ ƻŦ 9ŀǎǘ IŀǊōƻǊΩǎ bŜǿ ¸ŜŀǊΩǎ 9ǾŜ tŀǊǘȅΦ          
5ŜŎŜƳōŜǊ ом 

ƘƻǊǎ ŘϥƻŜǳǾǊŜǎ ϧ ŘǊƛƴƪǎ  
ммΥол-мΥллǇƳ-!ŎǝǾƛǘȅ wƻƻƳ 

5ƛƴƴŜǊ 
мнΥллǇƳ-5ƛƴƛƴƎ wƻƻƳ 

 

5ŀƴŎƛƴƎ ϧ 9ƴǘŜǊǘŀƛƴƳŜƴǘ ōȅ ¢ƘŜ {ƻǳƴŘȊ ƻŦ aǳǎƛŎ .ŀƴŘ 
мΥмр-нΥмр-/ƘŀǇŜƭ 



 

 

From the desk of the Executive Director: 
 

What a wonderful time of the year, I just love the Christmas lights, decorations 

and just the smiles this time of year brings to peopleôs faces.  God has truly 

blessed my family and me, I enjoy my work at the Village and getting to know 

each and every one of you is special to me. 

I often pause to think about the tremendous talents, knowledge, and wisdom we have living on 

the campus at East Harbor and that I really never know, to the full extent, all the  places of this 

world our residents have traveled in their life times or the things they have seen, especially 

with the changes in technology.  

I am also thankful for the great staff we have, with their compassion for serving people, and 

just their love of the job or task at hand.  We really do have some special people both working 

and living at East Harbor.   

Thank you all for this honor of providing leadership over your home and it is my prayer that 

this coming year will be an even better time for you and for our community.  On behalf of   

myself and the staff, volunteers, and Board members of the Village of East Harbor I want to 

wish you all the very best Christmas and a happy New Year!  God Bless! 

 

Respectfully Submitted:  David Miller 

 

[ƻƻƪƛƴƎ ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘ ǘƻ нлмсΣ ǘƘƛǎ ǇǊƻƳƛǎŜǎ ǘƻ ōŜ ŀƴ ŜǾŜƴ ƳƻǊŜ  
ŜȄŎƛǝƴƎ ǝƳŜ ǘƻ ōŜ ƭƛǾƛƴƎ ŀǘ ¢ƘŜ ±ƛƭƭŀƎŜ ƻŦ 9ŀǎǘ IŀǊōƻǊΦ  ²Ŝ 

ƘŀǾŜ Ƴŀƴȅ Ŧǳƴ ŜǾŜƴǘǎ ƛƴ ǇƭŀƴƴƛƴƎ ǎǘŀƎŜǎ ς ŘƻƴΩǘ ŦƻǊƎŜǘ ŀōƻǳǘ ƻǳǊ ǎŜŎƻƴŘ ŀƴƴǳŀƭ CǊƻȊŜƴ      
IŀǊōƻǊΣ ǎŎƘŜŘǳƭŜŘ ŦƻǊ WŀƴǳŀǊȅ мрǘƘ ŀǘ мΥолΦ   hƴŎŜ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ ǿŜ ǿƛƭƭ ŦŜŀǘǳǊŜ ŀƴ ƛŎŜ ŎŀǊǾƛƴƎ          
ŘŜƳƻƴǎǘǊŀǝƻƴΣ ŀ ƧǳŘƎŜŘ ŎƘƛƭƛ Ŏƻƻƪ-ƻũ ŎƻƳǇŜǝǝƻƴ ǿƛǘƘ ŦǊŜŜ ǘŀǎǝƴƎǎΣ ŜƴǘŜǊǘŀƛƴƳŜƴǘΣ ǇƛŎǘǳǊŜǎ 
ǿƛǘƘ {ƴƻƻǇȅΣ Ƙƻǘ ŎƻŎƻŀ ϧ ǎǿŜŜǘǎ ŀƴŘ ƳƻǊŜΗ  Lǘ ƛǎ ŦǊŜŜ ŀƴŘ ƻǇŜƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǇǳōƭƛŎΣ ǎƻ ōǊƛƴƎ ȅƻǳǊ 
ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ŀƴŘ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎΣ ōǳǘ Ƴƻǎǘ ƛƳǇƻǊǘŀƴǘΣ ōǊƛƴƎ ȅƻǳǊǎŜƭŦ ƛƴ ŦƻǊ ǎƻƳŜ ǿƛƴǘŜǊ Ŧǳƴ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ ŎƻȊȅ       
ŀŎǝǾƛǘȅ ǊƻƻƳΦ 

¢ƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ǝƳŜ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ Ƴŀƛƴ ōǳƛƭŘƛƴƎΣ ǎǘƻǇ ƛƴ ŀƴŘ ǎŀȅ ƘŜƭƭƻ ǘƻ ƻǳǊ ƴŜǿŜǎǘ ǎǘŀũ ƳŜƳōŜǊΣ 
tŜƎƎȅ /ŀǊǊƻƭƭΣ ǿƘƻ Ƙŀǎ ǘŀƪŜƴ !ǇǊƛƭΩǎ Ǉƻǎƛǝƻƴ ŀǎ {ŀƭŜǎ ϧ [ŜŀǎƛƴƎ {ǇŜŎƛŀƭƛǎǘΦ  !ƭǎƻΣ ǿƘƛƭŜ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ 
ƛƴ ǘƘŜ !ŘƳƛǎǎƛƻƴǎ hŶŎŜΣ ǎŜŜ ǘƘŜ ōŜŀǳǝŦǳƭ ǇŀƛƴǝƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ ŎǊŜŀǘŜŘ ŀƴŘ ŘƻƴŀǘŜŘ ōȅ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ 
ƻǳǊ ǊŜǎƛŘŜƴǘǎΣ ²ŀƭǘŜǊ YǊŀǿŎȊȅƪΦ  Lǘ ƛǎ ŘƛǎǇƭŀȅŜŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǿŀƭƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƻǳǘŜǊ ƻŶŎŜΦ  aǊ YǊŀǿŎȊȅƪ ƛǎ 
ŀƴ ŀŎŎƻƳǇƭƛǎƘŜŘ ŀǊǝǎǘΣ ŀƳƻƴƎ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǘŀƭŜƴǘǎΦ 
 

¢ƘŜ {ŀƭŜǎκ[ŜŀǎƛƴƎκ!ŘƳƛǎǎƛƻƴǎ 5ŜǇŀǊǘƳŜƴǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƻ ǿƛǎƘ ŜŀŎƘ ŀƴŘ ŜǾŜǊȅ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ     
ǊŜǎƛŘŜƴǘǎ ŀ ǾŜǊȅ ōƭŜǎǎŜŘΣ ǎŀŦŜΣ ƘŜŀƭǘƘȅ ŀƴŘ ƘŀǇǇȅ ƴŜǿ ȅŜŀǊΗ 



 

 
 

From the Desk of Chaplain Mindy  

.ǳǘ ǘƘŜ CǊǳƛǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ {ǇƛǊƛǘ ƛǎ ΦΦΦ 

Dŀƭŀǝŀƴǎ рΥнн self - control  

 

Welcome to 2016!  
! ƴŜǿ ȅŜŀǊΣ ŀ ǿƘƻƭŜ оср Řŀȅǎ ǘƻ ƛƳǇǊƻǾŜ ƻǳǊǎŜƭǾŜǎΣ ǘƻ ōƭŜǎǎ ƻǘƘŜǊǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƻ ƭƛǾŜ ƭƛŦŜ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŦǳƭƭŜǎǘΦ 

 
¢Ƙƛǎ ȅŜŀǊ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ /ƘŀǇƭŀƛƴ ƻŶŎŜ ǿŜ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ŦƻŎǳǎƛƴƎ ƻƴΣ ǿƘŀǘ ƛǎ ŎŀƭƭŜŘΣ  

¢ƘŜ CǊǳƛǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ {ǇƛǊƛǘΗ 
 

¢ƘŜ CǊǳƛǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ {ǇƛǊƛǘ Ŏŀƴ ōŜ ŦƻǳƴŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ōƻƻƪ ƻŦ Dŀƭŀǝŀƴǎ ŎƘŀǇǘŜǊ рΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǿŀǎ ǿǊƛǧŜƴ ōȅ {ǘΦ tŀǳƭΦ  
Lǘ ƛǎ ŀ ƭƛǎǘ ƻŦ ƴƛƴŜ ŎƘŀǊŀŎǘŜǊƛǎǝŎǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ƎǊƻǿƛƴƎ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ ƭƛǾŜǎΦ  

9ŀŎƘ ƳƻƴǘƘ ǿŜ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ŦƻŎǳǎƛƴƎ ƻƴ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜǎŜ ŦǊǳƛǘǎΦ  
 

¢ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ Ƴŀƴȅ ƻǇǇƻǊǘǳƴƛǝŜǎ ǘƘƛǎ ȅŜŀǊ ǘƻ Ƨƻƛƴ ǳǎ ƛƴ .ƛōƭŜ {ǘǳŘȅΣ {ǳƴŘŀȅ ²ƻǊǎƘƛǇΣ /ƘŀǇŜƭ ¢ǊƛǾƛŀΣ ǿƛǘƘ ƻǳǊ 
ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭ ŎƭŀǎǎŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǿƛǘƘ ƻǳǊ DƛǾŜ .ŀŎƪ ǇǊƻƧŜŎǘǎΗ 9ǾŜǊȅƻƴŜ ƛǎ ǿŜƭŎƻƳŜΣ ƘƻǇŜ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ȅƻǳ ǘƘŜǊŜΦ  

 

Come and grow with us in 2016!  



 

 

 

                        A Most Memorable Person  
                                                By: Fred Pankow 

  

                                          

                                          Adventures may be missed if we stay only on the planned                      
path during lifeôs journey. My adventure began with meeting a tall soft spoken 
stranger. It was January 8, 1980; the temperature was 5ÜF; I was on I-75 on my way 
to a meeting in northern Michigan. On a secondary road to my right I saw new con-
struction; something was being built in an open field. I drove to the area and parked 
my car. A man, who seemed to be in charge of the three men crew, walked over to 
my automobile and asked if I needed help. Because it was cold I invited him to join 
me. I did not know it but my adventure had begun. 
  

His name was Milton. After a short visit he excused himself, left me and entered a 
nearby mobile office. He returned and showed me a book. The book was about his 
career and his special area of construction. The cover of the book told me his name 
was Milton S. Craton. I inquired if the book was for sale. ñIt is,ò he said as he with-
drew a note pad from his pocket. On this pad he had listed the name of each pur-
chaser of his book. I am #1546. Soon I had to be on my way, however, I planned to 
return to this adventure. 

  

On my next visit our conversation continued as if there was no lapse of time. We 
discussed similar structures Milton had built either from the ground up or on which 
he had done restoration work. Never were two projects the same. 

  

For this project he had laid huge wooden beams on the ground and drilled 3ò holes 
into them with large bits with cutting heads he had sharpened himself. He explained 
that poorly sharpened bits left a dull cut (not a shiny hole), and he explained the dif-
ference. The holes being drilled are for trunnels which are like ñbig ole nails made of 
wood.ò Trunnels attach wood beams to other wood beams and moisture content of 
both beams and trunnels must be considered. After pounding the tightly fitting trun-
nels into place the large timber ñwallsò were lifted, from laying flat on the ground, to 
vertical positions. It is difficult to believe how a few men, with equipment hand built 
for the purpose called ginpoles, could do this very heavy work. 

  

 



 

 

I was informed that the contract for this construction job was written on a piece of 
lined paper such as a child might use in school. ñWhat about plans and specifica-
tions?ò, I enquired. He touched a finger to the side of his head and said, ñItôs all up 
here.ò 

  

The building had no foundation; it was to be moved to another location. ñWe will pull 
it into position with a winch and a team of oxen,ò he explained. I thought, ñYeah you 
will.ñ It seems the plan was for people to be able to watch the movement of the build-
ing to its final location and the new owner wanted folks to have plenty of opportunities 
to observe the process. You will soon understand the reasoning for this. 

  

The work is long finished and thousands of people have had the benefit of this beau-
tiful ñnaturalò structure; too few of these people have had the pleasure of meeting Mil-
ton S. Graton, the creator of the covered bridge at Frankenmuth, Michigan. Milton 
Graton has passed on but when I think on it I see his solitary figure looking at the 
bridge and remembering days, long gone, when the bridge would have withstood the 
weight of teams pulling heavily loaded freight wagons; perhaps he sees a small bug-
gy, drawn by a single horse, carrying a young couple, over the river through his 
ñkissing bridge.ñ 

Firmly attached to my autographed copy of Mr. Gratonôs book, The Last of The Cov-
ered Bridge Builders is my gold tone $1 token coin which was sold by Zenders for 
use in passing over the bridge. Zenderôs Restaurant had a spot from which you could 
eat, drink and observe the oxen pulling the bridge to its final resting place and for that 
reason it was done slowly. 

  

During my last visit with Mr. Graton I mentioned that I noticed the bridge was slightly 
higher in the center of the span giving it a slight arch. He responded, ñItôs the cambre. 
If I built it flat the bridge would look tired.ò He responded to all of my questions with 
great patience and generously of time. 

  

Milton S. Graton is gone, however, I have spoken with his son Arnold who is still in 
the bridge building business, out of New Hampshire, as Arnold M. Graton Associates 
Inc. Covered Bridge Builders. To see a beautiful picture of a covered bridge go to his 
web site at www.arnoldmgraton.com. 

  

This adventure was almost missed except when traveling my path, ñI took the one 
less traveled by, And that has made all the difference.ò *  

  

* Robert Frost, The Road Not Taken. 

http://www.arnoldmgraton.com/


 

 

 

January 5ï Paint a Snow Scene 

1:30-Activity Room 
 

 

 

January 11ï Jewelry w/ Anita 

1:30-Activity Room 
 

 

 

      

   January 26ï Heart Door Hanger 

               1:30-Activity Room 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

January 29  

2:45pm  

Activity Room  

 

Friday, January 8  

Fast Food Friday & Shopping  

Big Lotõs / Hobby Lobby 

White Castle  

10:30am  

 

Wednesday, January 13  

Womenõs Lunch 

Cracker Barrel  

11:00am  

 

Friday, January 22  

Movie & Lunch  

Star Wars /  Jillians  

10:30am  

 

Tuesday, January 26  

Menõs Lunch 

Bagger Daveõs 

12:00pm  

 

Wednesday, January 27  

Mall Trip -Great Lakes Crossing  

9:30am  
 

 

Friday, January 29  

Fruit Market Friday  

Vince & Joes  

9:30am  
 

 


