
Please Support These Advertisers That Support Us!
Let Them Know You’re From AARP Chapter 1952!

Raccoon Stone & Tile Works

Granite, Marble & Limestone
We cater to your fabrication needs!
Counter Tops, Vanities And More!

Mary Coon
Tel:  478/956-2222     Fax:  478/956-2221

Showroom:  2347 HWY 247C
Byron, GA 31008

McCullough Funeral Home

Michael McNeal
Vice President – Funeral Director

Tel:  478/953-1478     Fax: 478/953-3139
Voice Mail: 478/953-3214  Ext 229

417 S. Houston Lake Road
Warner Robins, GA 31088

michael@mcculloughfh.com
www.mcculloughfh.com

Operation House ID
“NightVISION” Reflective Address Signs!

Practical!
Elegant Designs!

Brilliantly Reflective!
Complements Any Landscape!

Highly Visible Both Day And Night!
Only $57.50 - Installed On A 48” Pole!

Gregory G. Davis
Tel: 478/318-0471

www.Elegant911Signs.com

Middle Georgia Orthopaedics
(dba Houston Orthopaedic Surgery & Sports Medicine)

An Experienced Team of Board-Certified
Orthopaedic Surgeons

3051 Watson Boulevard
Warner Robins, GA 31093

478/953-4563

www.mgo.md

The Childress Team
Golden Key Realty

“Everything We Touch Turns to SOLD!”
Diane Childress: CRS, GRI, CSP, ABR

Certified Residential Specialist

Direct Line: (478) 953-2907
Office: (478) 329-0006 or (800) 329-4445

www.TheChildressTeam.com
Diane@thechildressteam.com

Stephan F. Holcomb,
D.M.D., P.C.

In The Office Of:
Dental Associates of Warner Robins

General Dentistry

229 Carl Vinson Parkway
Warner Robins, GA 31088

478/922-4922

The Medicine Shoppe

Barry M. Bilbro, R.Ph.
Compounding Pharmacist

1550 Watson Blvd | Warner Robins, GA 31093
www.medshoppe.com

Email: barrybilbro@msn.com
Tel:  478/922-2067      Fax: 478/922-5025

Warner Robins Oldest Independent Pharmacy

Kubias’ Service Center
Complete Auto and Truck Repair

“You Have Our Word On It.”

John Kubia III                        Bridgestone
               Owner                                    Dealer

4001 Watson Blvd                  478/971-7400
Warner Robins, GA 31093        Fax  478/971-7401

johnkubia@yahoo.com

Middle Georgia Memory Makers
Group Travel

Franki Hodge, Trip Coordinator

209 Fall Harvest
Centerville, GA 31028

Tel:  478/953.0636 | Cell:  478/951.4874
E-mail:  fahodge@cox.net

Signature
Jewelers

Steve Franklin, Owner

2724 Watson Blvd., Suite I
Warner Robins, GA 31088

Next to Super Wal-Mart
Tel:  478/953-8252 | Fax: 478/953-8543

U-SAVE-IT PHARMACY, INC.
202 Gunn Road

Centerville, Georgia 31028
“Taking Care of You”

Michelle Corzine, Pharm D
Mon – Fri: 9-6

Sat: 9-12
Bus: 478/953-8118 |  Fax: 478/953-5527

JIM’S QUICK LUBE

JAMES DAVID (JIM) SPEER

857 Warren Dr. (West Hwy. 96)
Warner Robins, GA 31088

478/218-0279
Email: jimspeer@aol.com

FAMOUS

Bojangles’
* Chicken ‘N Biscuits *

“Come Taste The Difference”
Aaron Mays – Owner

** FREE SENIOR DRINK W/PURCHASE **
495 Booth Road | Warner Robins, GA 31088

Tel:  478/225-2337

Homecare Medical Products
140 A Hospital Drive

Warner Robins, GA 31088
478/923-3865

Medical Equipment For The Patient At Home
24 Hour Oxygen Service

Rentals & Sales

Houston County’s Oldest Medical Supplier…
Since 1983                Randy Pratt

FREE HEARING TESTS FOR SENIOR CITIZENS!

Beltone Hearing Aid Center
Jack Corry II, BC-HIS

Board Certified In Hearing Instrument Sciences
Licensed Hearing Instrument Specialist

** 15% Discount For AARP Members **

Piccadilly
Restaurants, LLC

Keith Robinson
General Manager

2745 Watson Boulevard
Warner Robins, GA 31093

Tel:  478/953-7676 | Fax: 478/953-9318

Do The Weekend Right!
Visit Our All-You-Can-Eat Weekend Buffet And
RECEIVE 10% OFF YOUR ENTIRE ORDER!

<< CLASS ACT (Continued):  The article described a half dozen people who’d also saved Jews, but never been 
recognized. One name jumped out: “Irena Sendlerowa. Social Worker. Smuggled more than 2,500 children to 
safety from the Warsaw Ghetto. To preserve their names, she wrote them on sheets of paper and buried them in 
jars out in her garden.”

We looked at each other.  Twenty-five hundred?  That was a thousand more than Oskar Schindler had saved. I 
tried to picture this woman, the children she’d rescued. How had she gotten them out of the ghetto?  Why had she 
risked her life? “I doubt anyone’s ever heard of her,” Elizabeth said. “She  probably died in obscurity.  This is going 
to be a great project.” 

But our excitement quickly dimmed. Irena was unknown for a reason. There was no information about her.  We 
combed through books, newspapers, the internet, even went to the Midwest Center for Holocaust Education in 
Kansas City. Nothing. There was a brief mention on the website of an organization called The Jewish Foundation 
for the Righteous. But when we wrote to them, their reply was vague.

212-A Hospital Drive
Warner Robins, GA 31088

Tel:  478/929-4567

Authorized
“Jitterbug”
Cell Phone Retailer! 

One afternoon we were working on computers in Mr. Conard’s room when Elizabeth suddenly sat back. “You guys!” she cried. “It’s an e-mail from The Jewish Foundation for 
the  Righteous.”   We rushed over.

“Dear Ms. Cambers,” the e-mail read, and went on to apologize for taking so long to respond.  The next sentence leapt out at us. “If you wish more information about Irena 
Sendlerowa, we recommend you contact her directly.  She is currently 90 years old, living in a small apartment in Warsaw.”  Irena was alive!   We immediately wrote a letter,   
explaining who we were and enclosing our play, pictures of us and three dollars for return postage.  Would she get it?  Could she read English?  Would she respond?

I needed her to respond.  Irena had become one of the few happy things I had to talk about at home, where Mom was sick and Dad worked late getting all the farm chores 
done.  Irena was becoming a beacon for me that needed to stay lit.

A few weeks later a note came to my English class instructing me to report to Mr. Conard’s room.   I got there and saw him with Elizabeth, Sabrina and Jessica  - holding a  
letter with a Polish postmark.   “Is it…?” I asked.   “It is,” said Elizabeth. We gazed at the envelope, festooned with heart-shaped stickers and addressed in old-fashioned, loop-
ing handwriting.   We tore it open and … it was written in Polish.  We looked despairingly at Mr. Conard.   “We’ll find a translator at the University of Kansas,” he said.   We 
faxed the translator the letter and, page by page, it came back to us.   We tore the first sheet out of the fax machine.                                                             SEE CLASS ACT ##


