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He appreciated and loved children. He enjoyed doing children'S"sermm —

featured in a news article in a Lebanon newspaper in which the reporter ang ik vy gethse
covered a story of children visiting residents and patients at Cornwall Mangy P f"ﬁgramt forg®

his last few years. Beneath the picture of the "Rev. Richard Jones" with some bmﬁre Dick ey ¢ 1968 &/
reporter wrote: "This resident ot Cornwall Manor looks forward to the childrerf ch}'qren,
quoted Dick as saying: "l love with the kids come. Jwouldn’t miss it. They shake ni Visitg» He
put our arms around each one. This is one great-grandparenting party. | w0u|dn,y ha_nd. Wy | and o
$10,000." t misg ity HB
Among Dick’s gifts and graces were love of life, gracious manners, respect fo, oth cuba.!
diligence, fine speaking ability, intelligence, and commitment. His faith was exemp“f?f Soply ) yearsf;‘
favorite hymn: "Amazing grace, how sweet the sound.,.... | once was lost, but noy amle1d bykg | and of
Yea, when this flesh and heart shall fail,.... | shall possess within the veil, a life of joy ang ;::dm our
CQ'I
in addition to his regular preaching, Dick was well-liked as a speaker on the Mason; e Patt
Rotary circuits. One thing that would shine through was his sense of humor. He ;4 anlc and on
many good stories. Man of
pare&}sl
He served on numerous committees of the United Methodist Church, including twa 1 et
president of the United Methodist Social Union. ms g Ate
Novem!

Many times, Dick would mention in his funeral sermons: "When sorrow comes, we ars g shropst
that we will never smile again, that the sun will never shine again and the stars i nem County.
twinkle, ....then, gradually, and quietly, as the flowers bloom, we feel the power of thg o

: ) ) . passiyy | - condue
years, and we do smile again, the does shine and the stars do twinkle."

Chaplai

"Be still, my soul; when change and Whi
tears are passed, followin

All safe and blessed we shall meet at
last." —~von Schlegel

"Sunset and evening star,
And one clear call for me!

And may there be no moaning of the bar,
When | put out to sea.” --Tennyson

William H. Garret

Robert M. Anderson

Robert M. Anderson was born in Bridgeboro,
New Jersey, April 4, 1903, son of George B. Anderson
and Emma Vernon Anderson. During his early years, ;
he was active in the Methodist Church and Sunday B
School there. In 1918, during a severe iliness, he felt : #
called to the ministry. He enroiled in Asbury College,
Wilmore, KY, and graduated in 1926 with an A.B. de-
gree. Then he went to Princeton Theological Semi-
nary, where he graduated with a Th.M. degree in
1931,

He entered the Eastern Pennsylvania Conference
in 1929. The churches he served were Sanctuary
(Philadelphia), Bethel, Mt. Hermon (Philadelphia),
Prospect Park, Oxford, 43rd Street (Philadelphia),
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(Philadelphia), Thorndale and Viitage Chapel, Thorndale and Cain, Valley Forge
e

Christ Church (Philadelphia), Arch Street (Philadelphia) Assistant. He retired in
[vern,
conﬁﬂue

treet as Pastor Emeritus.
;‘g":n p d at Arch S
te
was talen
: osed some
‘dwmp

was ve

d in music. He sang solos and was in male quartette, played the trombone,
music for church.

i issi i he spent several weeks in '
interested in missionary work. During several years '
. ry;n:sgssionaries there reach people who had never heard th.e Gospel. For th.nrty
Cuba help!f czg-r.]aplain at Lankenau Hospital and visited, on a volunteer basis, all the Methodists
he was
pdothers. - Ny
; 1d War I he served with the Coast Guard. Later, he becamg a Major in the Civit
g Wo' irty-five years he was active in the Military Chaplains’ Association.

j i | teacher. T ey were the
on Seop embe 15, 1930 he married Margaret Mitchell, a S?hOO h- t h‘
fﬂtl(ee sorl ] HObel tl Jru now livi g in Wor UlillQIOI ' Oluo; GeOfge. in Houstor s leXaS‘

ts 0 !

:::aﬁmam in Carmel, Indiana.

oblems, he died November 21, 1987, at Lankenau Hospita.!. On

pher & yeagg%trh:a;i:;tebfuneral was conducted by Dr, William T. Cherry at the Minshall

Hovember 24 ral ,Home, and burial was at Middletown Presbyterian Cemetery, in Delaware

snopshir? Flém:\day December 13, 1987, a memorial service was held at Arch Street Ch'u'rch,

Mgtz.teg)?:y ll‘)r Wl'lliam T. Cherry, Rev. Charles B. Casper, Rev. James Haney, and Military
eondu )

. Chaplain Wilbur Laudenslager.

When Rev. Anderson learned that one of his former churches had been closed, he wrote the
fdlowing poem:

THE LASTINGNESS OF PRAYER

The old church may turn to a shadow
It formerly was, and still

it's doorway be curtained with ivy,
While moss over-runs the sill.

And spiders with webs trying vainly
The half-broken panes to restore;

And green mound be busily weaving
Arug for the tattered floor,

Thick dust may cover the organ,
The choir loft stand empty and bare,
And dog-barks may shatter the silence
That filied the reverenced air.

Yet prayer offered up by its members
Are stored in that City Above,
And pour out like incense unending
The blessings of infinite Love.
R.M.A.

Margaret M. Anderson




