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“Your Connection to Quality 
Hand-crafted Furniture”

5669 HARVEY STREET
MUSKEGON, MICHIGAN 49444

• Amish hand crafted, solid wood furniture
• Accessories for every room of your home 

• Personalized laser engraved gifts.

Save with Coupon

& FAN Money

M-Sat 
10-7

616.846.6262
www.amishconnections.com

Amish craftsmanship at its best! 
Visit our new showroom next to Jo-Ann Fabrics 

Serving West Michigan for 13 years

(ACROSS FROM THE HACKLEY LIBRARY) 

American Red Cross Muskegon Donor Center
313 West Webster Avenue  •   Muskegon, MI  49440 To find out more about donating blood, 

or to schedule an appointment, please call
1-800-GIVE LIFE
(1-800-448-3543)

A single blood donation takes about an 
hour and can help save up to 3 lives.

The American Red Cross supplies blood 
to 127 hospitals in Michigan.

BLOOD DRIVE SCHEDULE FOR 200920112013

• Gymnastics • Ballet • Zumba • Tap 
• Aerobics • Ballroom • Tanning Salon 
• Competitive Cheerleading 
• Children 2 & Up

Call Today & Sign 
Up Your Children 
For One or More 
Of Our Specialty 

Classes.

Savings On 
Coupon Page

FAN Money Available 

622 Chatterson Rd. 1/2 mile east of Wolf Lake Rd. & Apple Ave. 788-3121

Remembering Richard Blackmer
By Al Schneider
 Richard and I were good friends for almost 
30 years.  His passing away last week affected me 
deeply.  It’s tough to lose a good friend.  All who 
knew Richard will miss his congenial attitude to-
ward life and his selfless manner of dealing with 
others.  He was one of a kind.
 Who would guess that Richard and I would 
first meet at a Church of the Nazarene campground 
south of Kalamazoo?  We were there to attend a 
writer’s conference.  At the outset of the conference, 
we attendees were asked to stand and introduce 
ourselves.  I was surprised when a handsome 
gentleman introduced himself and stated that he 
was from Grand Haven.  He was equally surprised 
when it came my turn. Two hefty guys, both of 
us from Grand Haven.  We talked briefly during 
the first break, little knowing that the encounter 
would develop into a lasting friendship. Should 
anyone wonder, neither of us were members of the 
Nazarene Church.  Nor did  either of us ever make 
it back to visit the campgrounds.  We had that one 
opportunity to meet.
 During those early years, our interest in writing 
was the glue that bonded us.  Wherever opportu-
nities to improve our craft presented themselves, 
there you would find us.  During these chance 
meetings, I became aware of Richard’s  deep faith.  
On at least one occasion, we met with a modern 
writer whose language was (to us) shocking.  I 
recall Richard telling me that he would destroy 
the objectionable manuscript that was given him 
for fear that some day his “grandchildren might 
discover it.”  We discovered that there are writers 
of many stripes in our world and even in our own 
community.
 An opportunity came for me to serve as copy 
editor for the Friutport Area News.  It wasn’t long 
afterward when I underwent heart surgery.  I was 
able to recommend Richard to replace me during 
my hospitalization.  Richard turned out to be a valu-
able employee and remained on the job long after 
I returned.  We spent many happy years working 
there.
 Slowly I became aware of my friend’s serious 
medical problems.  I learned of his Leukemia along 
with numerous related health issues.  He bore these 
matters in silence.  Most of the time, no one knew.  
He never complained.  What concerned him most 
was how he might be of help to others.  I never met 
anyone quite like that.  
 Neither have I met anyone quite like Rachel, his 
wife of many years.  She will miss him more than 
the rest of us.  Rachel will be lonely now, though 
rich with a lifetime of beautiful memories.

Howard Jones and John Sawin and their 
families had a dynamic awakening about 5:00 
a.m. Monday, September 9th. Lightning struck and 
blew apart a large tree between their homes at 
2711 Pontaluna Road, but on the Jones’ property. 
Fortunately for both, it did not do major damage to 
either home or themselves. It did get their hearts 
pumping a little harder which they were able to 
handle. (Photo credit to Ron Cooper)


