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Next Neighborhood Meeting ---

EARN --- Monday, December 20, 2010

7:00 PM. St. Peter's Evan. Lutheran Church, Hanover Avenue
___________________________________________________________

THE EARN FRONTIER ENCOURAGES THE REPRODUCTION OF NON COPYRIGHTED AND NON BYLINED CONTENTS FOUND WITHIN BY MEMBERS OF THE ELECTRONIC AND PRINT MEDIA IN THE NAME OF PROMOTING THE ANNOUNCEMENT OF OUR NEIGHBORHOOD'S ACTIVITIES. THE EARN FRONTIER IS A PUBLICATION OF THE EAST  ALLENTOWN / RITTERSVILLE NEIGHBORHOOD ASSOCIATION, INC. 

P.O.BOX 1136, ALLENTOWN, PENNA. 18105

NEIGHBORHOOD PRESIDENT and EDITOR  DENNIS L. PEARSON 
      TEL. # (610) 434-1229...EMAIL: dpearson@enter.net
Circulation --- The 7/11/2010 edition of the EARN FRONTIER went out to 4,000 households and businesses
__________________________________________________________
Web Site --- www.eastlehighearn.com
ANOTHER TYPE OF CHRISTMAS
By Kenneth W. Haas, Emeritus of The Common Sense Herald
Let me begin this story by explaining to you that the main character of our story, Jacob Holliday, was an important man - a self made man, if you please - as he was quick to relate to anyone if the chance came up in conversation. It was not out of pride that he said this, but rather to set the record straight so that no one could ever question that his position came from anything other than hard work.

He now owned and operated a large business that employed many people. He was, if anything, a more than fair man with his employees. He was vitally interested in their welfare, and was proud of the fact that he was able to call most employees by their first names, and also could, in most cases, inquire about their families with the complete assurance that he could name their wives and most of their children.

I bring all these things to your attention so that you will realize that, indeed, the subject of our story was a compassionate man, far above average in his dealings with people. The only luxury that our friend allowed himself other than work was the time he allotted to his service club. Not that he really gave it that much time, because he really did not have that much time to give. His 

efforts were more inclined to be of a financial nature. After all, he reasoned with himself that counted, too. Perhaps he was correct. (Who is to say?)

As we join Mr. Holliday in this story, he is reminded by his secretary that tonight is the meeting of his service club. Mr. Holliday was not too pleased by this news because he was very busy and could not stand the slow deliberations that went on at these meetings. Their slow plodding ways of doing things both irritated and angered him.

At first, he decided not to go. Then he changed his mind, mainly because he knew that tonight's meeting would probably be short because this was the pre-Christmas meeting when each person would pick a name of a needy child from a box and then see that this child would be furnished with some Christmas gifts.

It would probably have been a lot better for Mr. Holliday if he would have stayed away from the meeting that night, because there was going to be a surprise in store for him that he would not like at all. But he went to the meeting, never realizing that, for him, it was going to be another kind of Christmas, one that he had never experienced before.
"Good evening", said the President of the club. "As you know, it is our custom to choose names from a list of needy people. The officers have decided that we would like it to be handled in another way this year, and we are going to ask you to vote on it. We are asking that when you 

draw your name, instead of just furnishing a gift, we ask that you deliver the gift yourself, to sort of give it a personal touch."

Mr. Holliday was on his feet at once, and as patiently as he could, he explained to everyone that he, for one, did not have the time for such nonsense.

A vote was taken on the question. As it turned out, Mr. Holliday was the only one that did not favor the new idea. It was with a lot of resentment that he picked his name.

The name of the child he drew was Jason Lang, 1226 Wood Street. Mr. Holliday well knew that this was one of the most depressing parts of the city, and he resolved to himself that under no circumstances would he visit this Jason Lang. He would get him a gift as he done in the years past, and have it delivered. No one would ever know. If they did find out, so what! After all, he was one of the largest donors to the club, and no one would dare question him.

He went home, prepared himself for bed, but he could not sleep. He tossed and turned, and tossed and turned some more. In the morning, he resolved that he might go to visit the boy after all because he knew he had given his word that he would go along with the majority of the club. This is what he must do.

Early morning's light found him in front of 1226 Wood Street. The rundown house was neither any better nor any worse than its neighbors. It was some misgivings that he rang a bell.

After some moments, a woman answered the door. It was plain to see from her appearance that, at one time, she must have been a beautiful woman, but the lines of care and sorrow had etched deep lines into her face and dulled her beauty.

Mr. Holliday explained why he was there, and the thought that her son would be receiving a present pleased her.

Mr. Holliday asked if he could see the boy and the mother said of course he could, but first of all, she must explain something about her son.

"You see, Sir", she said, "My son is suffering from a malignant brain tumor. He really does not have too long to live. His Dad deserted us several years ago. You can see why there is no real Christmas spirit in this house."

"May I see the boy?" asked Mr. Holliday.

Mrs. Lang ushered him into a bright, cheerful room. In the corner of this room in order to catch all the rays of the sun lay Jason. It was evident to look at him that he was indeed sick.

His eyes were a feverish bright color. His complexion had a shallow, waxy character to it, and the boy himself was pathetically thin.

"Here is someone to see you", said Mrs. Lang. Jason's eyes lit up with joy and he greeted his visitor with a beautiful smile.

"Jason", said Mr. Holliday, "I'm here to ask you what you want or need for Christmas. You can have anything you want."

"Can I really have anything I want? asked Jason again.

"Name it and you can have it, my boy. I'm a man of my word", said Mr. Holliday.

"All right, then", said Jason,  I want you to be my father for Christmas."

"Wait just a second," said Mr. Holliday. "I can't be your father. I wouldn't know how to be a father. Besides, that is something you cannot demand from someone. I must go. When you decide what you want, your Mother can call me."

It was easy for Mr. Holliday to stay busy for the next few days because by nature, he was a busy person. But, busy as he was, there was one thought that he could not erase from his mind. That was Jason and the foolish idea he had.

"I won't go! I won't go, do you hear!" He shouted out loud as he slammed his fist on the desk. His poor secretary was so startled that she dropped the papers she had in her hand.

"Is there anything wrong, Mr. Holliday?"

"No, nothing at all," he said. "At least, nothing you can help me with."

Just then, the phone rang. "It's for you", said his secretary. It's a Mrs. Lang for you and she says it is important.

"Mr. Holliday, I know that you won't do what my son asks, and perhaps I don't blame you, but could you come over if only for a minute. He is very bad, and the doctor seems to think that he won't last out the day. Please come! I'm begging you as a mother!"

Mr. Holliday forgot about his busy day ahead. He forgot that he said he wouldn't go. The only thing he knew was that, for some reason, he had to get there.

Mrs. Lang was crying when she opened the door for him. He hurried into the boy's room. The boy saw him at once - just as though he was expecting him - just as though he knew for sure that he would come. 
They sat there for a long time just making small talk and getting to know each other.

As the afternoon wore on, the boy seemed to become less aware of things going on around him.

There was a sudden terrible spasm that seemed to shake the boy's body. His eyes opened wide and they seemed filled with pain.

The boy smiled weakly, and his trembling hand motioned Mr. Holliday to come closer. As he did, the boy raised himself, put his arms around Mr. Jones' neck, and placed a kiss on Mr. Jones cheek - just a delicate brush, much like a butterfly brushing a precious petal of a flower.

"I love you, Dad", said the boy, and then, suddenly, the words gushed out of him - the words mixed with tears that he had not shed for years - " I love you too, Son", he said.

In the twinkling of an eye, the boy was gone into a land where there was no more pain, but only peace and love.

Mr. Holliday cried for a long while that day, and for many days afterward. He was a sadder man, for he learned a Christmas secret - it is easy to give of your finances and even of your time, but the real secret is when you give of yourself out of love - for then the magic doors are opened for you.

AS I SEE IT FROM HERE

By Kenneth W. Haas, Emeritus of The Common Sense Herald

It had been a rough day for the Judge. A steady parade of defendants stood before him - all types of crimes, both small and large. The Judge was bone-tired. Not the physical tiredness we often feel, but the mind-numbing mental tiredness of fatigue that saps your very last reserve of self-control. This very last reserve of self-control, of course is necessary to prevent an individual from going off the deep end mentally. Finally, with total exasperation the Judge threw up his hands and cried out: "That's it! I have had it up to here!" The statement accompanied by the appropriate gesture to the throat area.

The Judge continued: "I will hear no more cases today. Court is in recess until tomorrow. I ask all the people present here that may want sanity to return to their political leaders and to their government and to their society to go home and pray tonight with all their fervor at their command. With God's help and our own basic instinct in regard to what is right and just, may we all come back tomorrow with our act cleaned up."

Don't we all feel like that Judge sometimes; and yes, he has suggested a wonderful, wonderful idea! What would brother Brown say about that? I think he would say Amen.

Clearly, we must all clean up our act in our personal conduct, in our dealings with one another. People that are called on to lead must do so with honor and dignity. Telling us the unvarnished truth, they must purge areas under their command or authority of deceit, dishonesty, inefficiency, corruption, misdealing, conniving and immorality.

(Editor’s Note --- The following words appeared in the Common Sense Herald, Volume 11 # 1 – March 23, 1992--- They have as much meaning now as they had then. Ken Haas died in 1993.) 

____________________________________________________________       

IN THE BEGINNING WAS THE WORD

From the Gospel of John – Chapter 1 Verses 1-18

In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God. The Same was in the beginning with God. All things were made by him; and without him was not anything made that was made. In him was life; and the life was the light of men. And the light shined in darkness; and the darkness comprehended it not. There was a man sent from God, whose name was John. The same came for a witness to bear witness of the Light, that all men through him might believe. He was not the Light, but was sent to bear witness of that Light. That was the true Light, which lighted every man that cometh into the world. 

He was in the world, and the world was made by him, and the world knew him not. He came unto his own, and his own received him not. But as many as received him, to them have the power to become the sons of God, even to them that believe on his name. Which were born, not of blood, nor of the will of flesh, nor of the will of man, but of God. And the Word was made flesh, and dwelt among us, and we be held this glory, the glory of the only begotten of the Father, full of grace and truth.

John bare witness of him, and cried, saying:  This was he of whom I spoke. He that cometh after me is preferred before me; For he was before me. “ And of his fullness have we received, and grace for grace. For the law was given by Moses, but grace and truth came by Jesus Christ. No man hath seen God at any time; the only begotten Son, which is in the bosom of the Father, he had received him

PROJECT HAAS CHRISTMAS IN IRVING PARK DISPLAY 1994 –2010

The time is again at hand for the EARN Project Haas Christmas Decoration Committee to act in preparation for this year's holiday lighting event
EARN has once again been granted permission to place holiday decorations at various locations in East Allentown by the City of Allentown. Irving Park, of course being our prime spot. To refresh memory, our initial holiday light display occurred in 1994. It was a special attraction and received praise from the City of Allentown Bureau of Parks as an added asset to the East Allentown area. This tradition has been renewed every year since and will continue this year.

 What the neighborhood did in these prior years was to place a special holiday scene in the pool area, place lights around the entire roof of Irving Park's Bath House and turn the Park's Flag Pole into a lighted Christmas tree that a former Allentown Mayor the "Sparkle Tree." 

 That we intend to do this year.

 We are very appreciative of the financial and/or volunteer support that businesses and individuals gave to us last year ... Can we count on your help again to promote our activity this year. We are very appreciative that companies like the PP & L provided high lift vehicles and essential manpower, which were very important ingredients in making the "SPARKLE TREE" become a reality these past fifteen years. And of course, the same ingredients will bring the "SPARKLE TREE" to life for the Sixteenth year with your promotional, financial and/or volunteer support.
In addition, the neighborhood is very grateful that the Budget Store and Lock Village Self Storage granted us space in its self-storage business for the storage of these holiday decorations

Without volunteers we cannot improve our project nor can we set up what we did before. If any of your colleagues are interested in helping us contact one of the following individuals: DENNIS PEARSON 610-4341229, Robert Jacoby 610 435-3417.  DONATIONS can be sent TO EAST ALLENTOWN RITTERSVILLE NEIGHBORHOOD ASSOCIATION, P.O BOX 1136, ALLENTOWN
____________________________________________________________________
Please Note --- December 2 has been scheduled as the day to raise the fittings on the flagpole at Irving Park to create one of the major attractions of the EARN Project Haas Christmas display -- The Christmas Sparkle Tree.... Preliminary work starts after noon........ But major work starts at about 3:30 or little later and should end about 6:00 PM.... If you can help us show up ... 
________________________________ 

Allentown State Hospital
The City Council of Allentown cleverly passed a new zoning code which will impact dearly on the East Side of Allentown with the closing of the Allentown State Hospital ... The zoning code passage was overlooked by the media because of the Mayor's announced wage tax increase proposal
What we have unreported at the State Hospital is the following.
1) The Hospital is down to about  25 residents
2) Some residents will remain at the Hospital upon closure under a contractor of the Lehigh County operating as Northwestern Enterprises

3) Using Pa Health Funds, half-way houses will be constructed at Overlook Terrace for former ASH Patients needing occasional supervision.
4) Act 74- 2007 authorized the transfer of 29 acres to the Allentown Commercial and Industrial Development Authority.
5) General Services deeded the property to ACIDA 9/29/2009
6) The City of Allentown accommodated the State law by allowing commercial and Senior Housing in the I.G District.

7) The Chair of ACIDA before an Allentown President’s Council meeting in which he is a member admitted that ACIDA owns the land and indicated that a developer is already working out plans for Low and Moderate income houses … 
There has been no official announcement of this by city officials to those nearby residents affected by this closure and change in zoning code permitted uses. 
There has been no official announcement of this by our state representatives to those nearby residents affected by this closure and change in zoning code permitted uses
And the media whether it be electronic or print as been silent on these facts for whatever reason.
It is frustrating to note that something is evolving and the media is not covering it.
 From here the City intends to apply for a $325,000 grant to create a site plan for the rest of the property ... Remember there is already a new zoning ordinance which details what permitted uses are in a I-G district.
If the East Allentown - Rittersville Neighborhood is not part of any study group and is not informed by State and City Authorities of what is happening and if the Media remains quiet on the issue then something is definitely wrong with the system and the East Side would be again treated as orphans and step children of the city.
Concerning the twenty acres of land already transferred to ACIDA. The permitted use as stated before is a mixture of Commercial and senior residential housing. According to the new Allentown Zoning Code there needs to be just one resident over 55 in each housing unit for that develop to be considered a senior citizen housing development … And in such a development those under the age of 18 can stay in a given year just 30 days. … 

Now what concerns us is the reference by the Chair of ACIDA that low income houses would be built in the 29 acres along with moderate income houses. It goes with the territory that senior citizens may be either high income, medium income or low income.. However, under new zoningrules there could be a larger portion of over 18 and under 55 population in the new housing units then we may bargain for and that could be a concern.

Refreshments will be served at the next neighborhood meeting December 2, 2010

The following nominations for Neighborhood Officer will be offered …. President, Dennis L. Pearson; Vice President – Robert Smith; Secretary – David Schell and Treasurer – Robert Jacoby

_____________________________________________________________________________
Numbers to Know --- 

· Police-Fire - Ambulance --- 911

· Police - Non Emergency --- (610) 437 - 7751

· Police Chief Roger Maclean --- (610) 437-7777

· Police - Vice Unit --- (610) 437 -7726

· U.S. Congressman Charles Dent (15) --- 610-861-9734
· State Representative Joseph  Brennan (133) --- 610) 882-1510

· State Representative Karen Beyer (131) --- (610) 791-6270

· State Representative Steve Sammuelson (135) --- (610) 867-3890

· State Senator Pat Browne (16) --- (610) 821- 8468

· City Planning - (610) 437-7613

· Recycling/Graffiti Removal --- (610) 437-8729

· Code Enforcement --- (610) 437- 7695

· Zoning Office --- (610) 437 - 7630

· Health Bureau --- (610) 437- 7760

· Water Resources --- (610) 437-7642

· Parking Authority --- (610) 437-3366

· Mayor Ed Pawlowski --- (610) 437-7546

· Allentown City Council -- (610) 437-7539- 
· Dennis Pearson --- EARN President ---- (610) 434-1229

· Robert Jacoby -- EARN Treasurer --- (610) 435-3417
· David Schell --- EARN Vice President --- (610) 435-1586
____________________________________________________________
[image: image5.wmf]  The goal of the Steelworkers Archives is to create a permanent center for the preservation of the history of steelworkers, their rich heritage and diverse cultures, their struggles and accomplishments.
To do this the Archives will collect and safeguard artifacts and memorabilia. Documenting the extraordinary lives of men and women who toiled to create steel … Video and audio recordings of former steelworkers are ongoing … CONTACT –Dennis Pearson at 610-434-1229 or the Archives Office at 610-861-0600   if you want to record your work history on tape . 
[image: image6.wmf] To those of the Jewish faith --- We wish you a happy Hanukkah …. Hanukkah also known as the festival lights is an eight day Jewish Holiday commemorating the rededication of the Holy Temple (The Second Temple) in Jerusalem at the time of the Maccabean Revolt of the 2nd Century BCE. Hanukkah is observed for 8 nights, starting on the 25th day of Kislev according to the Hebrew Calendar, which may occur at any time from late November to late December in the Georgian calendar.
The festival is observed by the kindling of the lights of a very special candelabrum, the nine branched Hanukiah, one additional light on each night of the holiday, progressing to eight the final night. The Hanukiah  consists of 9 branches. An extra light called a shamash is also lit each night for the purpose of lighting the others, and is given a distinct location, usually above or below the rest. The Shamash symbolically supplies light that may be used.
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REMEMBER --- The Upcoming  Neighborhood Meetings --- Monday, December 20, 2010 ---7:00 PM. St. Peter's Evan. Lutheran Church, Hanover Avenue ....Please come --- We need you there ..,
Please note --- This newsletter was printed by the City of Allentown on recycled paper ... And in some areas of the EARN Frontier Community Boy Scouts from St. Peter’s Evangelical Lutheran Church may have assisted in the delivery of this newsletter to your home
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