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Art), North Dakota State
A&M, Fargo, (Enginecring),
Ashville Biltmore (UNC-A)
(English), and American Uni-
versity (International Rela-
tions). Mark has had many
publications published, has

been a newspaper
correspondent, has had a
great career in Acting, Direc-

Reflections...

This was an exercise for Dr.
Layne's class-‘‘Death, Dying
and Terminal lllness.'” (I
jotted it down as it happened.)

‘“‘A Visit to the Cemetery.”’

I feel good this afternoon as
I park my car at the edge of
Lumbee Memorial Gardens.
There is a sense of security
and belonging-much the way |
feel when 1 visit Cape Fear
Valley Hospital-where Gordon
received such tender, loving
skillful care after his accident
the summer he was 13.

1 pause to pull out the
camera and snap a picture of
the two neighboring Oxendine
monuments in the midst of
the ‘““Garden of Devotion."” |
-put the camera in the car and
walked leisurely over to
“‘our’’ monument. As | look at
the names: Leon D., “‘Don-
ny,”” Gordon Dale, and Alta
Nye, | wish once more that we
could somehow have included
Wanda Kay as the other
member of our family of five.

1 stoop to re-arrange the
plastic flowers, then stand up
to look around the entire
cemetery, for once. Always
before, | have zeroed in on the
section which means the most
to me.

I am surprised how large
and how well cared-for it is. I
notice for the first time the
hedges dividing the cemetery
into sections. Briefly 1 watch
two men under a tent busily
carving a plot of dirt into a
deep, rectangular grave.

As my eyes sweep around
the sides of this cemetery, I
become aware of the beauty of
the natural setting into which
it has been placed-woods all
around-marred only by such
man-made inventions as a
house, two barms, a hard-
surface road, and a trailer
park-to the east.

Hidden by woods to the
north, | can hear the monot-
onous drone of a tractor or

chain saw. Frogs hum closer *

by.

Suddenly- out of the dis-
tance-four sharp rifle shots
pierce this peaceful scene-
reminding me that the hunt-
ing season has begun.

Then all is still again-except
for Nature's sounds-the
grunting of hogs, and the
clucking of chickens behind a
nearby wall of tinted trees-the
faraway chirping of frogs.

Another gunshot-dyller-
and all is still again, but
barking dogs at the trailer
park. And of course the
ceaseless frogs.

1 walk around the ‘“‘Gar-
dens,’”’ glancing at markers,
tombstones, dates and
names. Here and there |
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Locklear said of Mr. $
ner; “We are very fort
to have Mark as our

speaker, the information -
will relay to us will be of great &
Wunmh

our 1983 production of **Strike
st the Wind!”.

‘““Strike at the Windl"' s & |
non-profit organization sup-
ported by the North Carolina
Theatre of the Arts which is §
funded by the N.C. General |

Assembly. For information
one may call 919-521-3112.

Alta Nye
Oxendine

hesitate to figure the age of
the person buried in this
particular spot.

Some were only in their
twenties, some even in their
teens, like my two boys.
(Donny turned 20 just one
month before leaving this
world.) Others were only a
few years, or even a few days
old.

““What happened?”’ 1 won-
der, as | pause beside each
grave.

Now-in the west-high,
stately pines are slowly being
silhouetted against streaks of
gray, peach and pink produc-
ed by the sinking sun.

Dusk is here. *‘Dark” will
follow. But I do not feel the
eerie chill | experienced as a
ten-year-old child waiting for
my parents in our parked car
at the edge of the Red Lodge,
Montana cemetery-fearfully
watching night shadows fall.

Something wonderful hap-
pened to take away that fear.
One night shortly before my
thirteenth birthday, as I strol-
led slowly across the camp-

ground from the campfire to ‘our

cabin st Luccock Park church
camp, | discovered that God
was present in the dark just
the same as in the dayfight.
So | found myself reasoning:
““If God is here with me now;
why do I need to cling to my
lifelong fear of the dark?"
So here | stand, looking
across the hedges and tomb-
stones toward the two family
monuments and the four
graves of Leon, Donny, Gor-
don, and ‘‘Mr. Lonnie.”’ This
time | am also aware of other
families’ loved ones buried all

the sky has turned steel gray.
I can barely see the hedges,

by thit peace and satisfaction
which 1 desire for every
member of my family--living
and dead. And for all the
families of the worldl
“Thank you, God, for yeur

benediction. Thank you for '

.yur\lo T

Like the members of the
Mayflower who lost loved
ones before that first
Thanksgiving, | do have so
much 10 be thankful for!

‘Reading Association meets

skills; and Mrs.

" The Pines of Carolina Coun- p
cil of the Internationsl Read- Nelia A. Crain prepared the
ing Association met Saturday, :
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