
I’d like to share the story of my relationships with a couple of the elderly friends at church. I love 

my time with them and have tried to continue reaching out to them during Covid-19. 

Vonnie Bauer and I met decades ago when buying flowers for a Women’s Ministry mission 

fundraiser at Woodland Drive In/Greenhouse with her mother. We became instant friends and 

my kids loved her. She sold her home after losing her husband at 65. She then moved in with 

her mother who had a degenerative vision impairment. After her mother passed away, Vonnie 

developed the same vision disability. This necessitated her move to Beacon Hill. It’s been a 

blessing to walk with her through these many decades as she now approaches her 100th 

birthday this September.  

After I retired from teaching in 2005, I began to read to Vonnie every Saturday. We would go to 

the Beacon Hill Library to look for a book. I recall her telling me multiple times: "I've already read 

that book, but I won't tell you how it ends." So, when the current virus caused us to become 

more secluded, she couldn't have visitors. She and I decided I would call her at 4:00 every day 

and read to her on speaker phone. First we read "Every Breath" by Nicholas Sparks because 

we had previously read his "The Rescue" on Saturdays. After “Every Breath” we started doing 

our church Circle lessons in Phillipians. Vonnie has been involved in the morning circle and I 

have participated in the evening circle group. Together, we read the scripture, discussed the 

questions and had conversational prayers. This time together through the scriptures and 

discussion is so spiritually uplifting – for both of us. Now that we’ve completed our circle lessons 

we are reading "Call Your Daughter Home" by Deb Spera, which is set in in the South in 1924, 

(Vonnie was 4 years old in 1924). We continue to read and talk with each other each day at 

4:00; it's like I'm sitting on her couch next to her. 

In addition, I’ve been spending time with Lee Daane at Porter Hills. He and his dear recently-

departed wife, Dee, have been in the same small group with me for years. He's so social and 

misses his morning coffee with the guys, Wi Fi Bowling and his Men's Bible Study at Porter 

Hills. He walks the halls, and when weather is good, walks outside looking for people to visit and 

minister to. I've recently been social-distance walking with him in the afternoons.  

As nice as Porter Hills is, lately Lee calls his room his “cell block” because of the isolation. (He 

has the greatest sense of humor.) He reads 4 chapters a day in his Bible, even though he’s read 

through the Bible in its entirety many times in his 89 years. He sits on his porch when it’s sunny 

doing word searches and he falls asleep at night listening to his Getty music DVD. He inspires 

me and I try to give back to him by keeping him company as I can. 

I get so much joy from spending time with my dear older friends and I will remember these 

experiences for the rest of my life. 

In Christ's Love,  

Bethan Rowell 


