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Golden Endings Update

The calendar tells me it’s March 2009, but I can’t believe it.
This merry-go-round called life seems to be set on top speed with
no rest stops! 2008 was very busy and filled with many wonderful
adoption stories. Golden Endings took in 97 Goldens and adopted
85 of them into new homes. We have met many loving, caring
families who were very happy to give a dear Golden a second
chance in life. Sadly two of our long term foster dogs died during
the year. They both lived longer than expected, thanks, no doubt, to
the loving care they received from their foster families, who will
always have a place in my heart.

The membership of Golden Endings once again heard our ap-
peal in the Christmas 2008 letter asking for dues and donations. I
am proud to be associated with such caring people. The news today &
is filled with so many economic problems, and yet the membership of Golden Endings showed how generous
and caring it is even in the midst of this downturn. We have received 344 of those red-cards we sent, and the
dues and donations totaled $24,450. This will make it possible for Golden Endings to continue to pay our vet
bills and other dog care expenses.

Golden Endings has a very successful history of rescue work, and that success is due to the generosity of
our donors and members and the hours and hours of our volunteers’ efforts in the many different tasks that are
involved. Thank you all, and thanks to our Board of Trustees and the Officers that guide the operations.

Kay Hirsch

March 12... It is with broken hearts that Tim and I must pass on to you that our rescue girl Sassy- 15 years old
and November 2008 newsletter cover girl- died today. It was discovered that she had an abdominal tumor and
the end came very quickly. She was GEGRR tag number 916. The latest Golden to come in, just this week, is
number 1700. Sassy was a character, a shadow to Kay, and she started our love affair with GEGRR. Today's
grief will, one day, be replaced with happy memories of our dear Sassy girl.

Kay

In Jake’s Honor

As I read your last newsletter, it made me very sad to read the tough economy is forcing
some people to give up their beloved pets. Our dogs are truly members of our family, and to let
go of a pet must be heartbreaking.

Our family adopted a dog, Jake, from Golden Endings about seven years ago. From the
first day at home with us, Jake was part of our family and showed us his gratitude and love for
us every day. Jake was dropped off at a shelter in the middle of the night, so we never knew
why his owners couldn’t keep him. Maybe they also had financial issues like many people to-
day. Jake passed away last summer, but we will always remember him and his special Golden
personality.

I would like to help some of these dogs that are left behind, and hopefully they will share
their Golden love with a new family like Jake did with our family. Please accept the attached
donation in Jake’s honor, so that other dogs like him will be taken care of and will find a new
family that will love them as much as the love us back.

Sincerely,
Julie Dunaway and family




Cover Story

Nov. 19, 2008

Dear Kay,

An apology is due to you for my lack of communi-
cation. First, Scully is very alive and extremely
well. We moved from the country to the city. Be-
fore Scully and | even moved to our new home, the
entire backyard was fenced for Scully's safety and
my peace of mind. We've just been busy adjusting
to our new surroundings and failed to keep you
informed of our move. For that, | am sorry.

| feel our home and neighborhood is much
safer for Scully and me to walk as there are Scully, Fishpond Watchdog
sidewalks and street lights versus the county
and township roads which are lacking sidewalks and appear to have no speed limits. We walk twice a day
for a total of 3 to 4 miles. Do you remember how she pulled on the leash? She's 98% better, 2% not when
there is a rabbit in the vicinity. That, | can tolerate as it is her natural instinct.

Scully is the love of my life and has become Hannah's (the cat and ruler of the household) best friend.
Scully loves squeaker toys and still has the hedgehog you bought her when she was with GEGRR. Scully
has a new hobby and that is watching the two Koi | have in my little garden pond. She will lie at the pond
with her paws hanging over the side and watch the fish swim for 10-15 minutes at a time. And if the fish
come close to the surface, Scully licks the water. It is hysterical.

Scully travels with me to Cleveland to visit my 86 year old mother. Scully seems to know the frailty of my
mother and is very gentle around her.

Anyhow, | wanted you to know we are doing well and | love this little girl so much. She is a perfect
match and an absolute angel. She gives me much joy and constant companionship.

Thank you for the opportunity to adopt Scully and thank you for matching us. It is perfect!
Best regards and Happy Holidays!
Scullyds Mom

Scully, On the\{Whtch For Koi

.

F lnanCIal R€p OI’t by Bill Johnston

Every year at this time I have the opportunity to express my feelings about what a great organization Golden
Endings has become. Thanks for the tremendous support you have shown for your officers Kay and Judy and
Marsha and all the other volunteers. We are succeeding because of the unconditional love we share.

The books are closed on 2008. We can again report that we were able to continue operations using the same

standard of accepting responsibility for every Golden that comes to our doors. With your support we’re able
to render assistance to every Goldens in distress, while at the same time meeting the needs of our older sen-
iors. We have provided a meaningful quality of life for both Goldens and their new owners.

Higher costs for vet services and the new treatments now available have driven costs up. The increase of dis-
tressed of Goldens put in our care has made this past year extraordinarily expensive. Our vet bills alone, ex-
ceeded $70,000. Our income from fund raising has also increased to meet the increase in costs. Operating ex-
penses are less than 5% of our total budget, as there is no paid staff.

Last year we ended with a surplus of funds that has carried us through the 2008. Unless we see a reduction in
the conditions of distress in surrenders, we will be facing a shortage of funds by the end of November. Let’s
hope we have a better experience in 2009.



IF YOU WISH TO DONATE ITEMS FOR AUCTION!

We are gratefully accepting new items including: canine products, home décor, sports memorabilia, books,
jewelry, hand-crafted items and prints. We need an approximate value for bidding purposes. All donations are
tax deductible. We request that all donations be received by April 5, 2009 so they can be listed in the auc-
tion program.

Shari Williams

3918 Rosette Dr.

Grove City, OH 43123
Snwilliams006(@yahoo.com
Or call for pick up at

614-440-1744

AUCTION PROGRAM
You may choose to submit an ad for your business or request a memorial for a Golden friend.
Full Page: 557 x 857 $100.00
Half Page 557 x 475 $ 60.00
Quarter Page $ 40.00
Business Card $ 25.00

Please send exact text, photos or finished ad slick along with a check payable to GEGRR to:
Johnston Printing c¢/o Bill Johnston
3689 Hilliard Station Rd.
Columbus, OH 43026
Files can also be submitted via e-mail to:

Johnston printing@sbcglobal.net
All information must be received by April 10, 2009

Any questions contact Bill at 614-488-7551
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5:00 April 18, 2009
The Ninth Annual Golden Endings

Benefit Auction and Banquet

Get ready, get set, the time will soon be here for Golden End-
ings biggest event and fundraiser of the year! Our theme this
year i s AA Second Chance. 0 Th
April 18, at the Sanese Corporate Center, 6565 Busch Boulevard
Columbus, Ohio. Checkin, bidding on silent auction items, and
cash bar begin at 5:00 PM. The dinner will be a buffet style meal.

The dinner is a great opport
friends, make new friends, bid on great items, and support our
General Operating Fund. Shari Williams, at 614440-1744 or
snwilliams006 @yahoo.com, and Marlene Davies, at 937309-3988
or firetvr@gmail.com, are co-chairing the event with lots of help
from many volunteers.

If you would like to volunteer for the auction, please contact
llene Smith at 614-798-9292 or 2browndogs-smith@sbcglobal.net.
GEGRR member Earl Smith will again be our emcee for the

evening. Dave Decker, professional auctioneer from Mt. Gilead,
Ohio will volunteer his time and talent for the fourth year. Many
thanks go to both Earl and Dave for their participation in this
fundr ai ser . There wil/l be a n

All members are encouraged to invite their friends, co-workers,
and neighbors. We would like to expand the guest list to beyond
the membership. The reservation form is available to download at
www. gol denendings. org. Ther e
In additiontodog-r el at ed it ems, | ast
travel package, restaurant gift certificates, sports memorabilia, to
name some of the general interest items.

Members are encouraged to donate an item. All donations are
tax deductible and must be received by April 5 to be included in
the auction program.

Letds make this the best aucH!
port, we can achieve this. Remember that all proceeds go to the
rescue and care of homeless Golden Retrievers.
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Spring Picnic - May 16, 2009 sy connic waiker

Spring is finally here and the 3" annual Golden Endings Spring Picnic is just around the corner.
Come and join us on Saturday May 16" at the Overbrook John Beltz Retreat Center from 12-4 for an
afternoon of fun with your Golden.

The retreat has a playground, hiking trails and a shelter house with picnic tables. You’ll be able to
let your Golden run off-leash as we will be back from the road. There will be plenty for you and your
Goldens to do with Frisbees, balls, and if we are really lucky and it’s warm, wading pools to cool off
in. You may want to bring an extra chair as seating is limited to the shelter house.

Hot dogs are on the menu and we will be providing beverages as well. You know the drill, if your
name begins with A-K, please bring a desert. L-R, appetizer or snack, and S-Z a side dish. I will ac-
cept any volunteers to help cook the hotdogs as my grilling skills are questionable.

Directions to the retreat: from 71 North-take the Polaris Parkway exit 121, turn right onto Polaris
Parkway. Polaris Parkway becomes Maxtown Rd. at Rte. 3, but dead ends at Sunbury Road. Turn left
onto Sunbury Road and go 1.8 mile. Turn right on Harlem Woodtown Road and right again on Har-
lem Rd. Go 0.7 miles and the retreat is on the right (4834 Harlem Road.) Signs will be posted at Sun-
bury Road and Harlem Woodtown Rd. (Thank You Cathy Taylor for these directions from previous
years!)

I hope you will attend. Please RSVP to Connie Walker at 614-459-3659.

hayr



HaVIIlg Fun At Aglllty By Rudy , as told to Marlene Davies

Hello, my name is
Rudy. I just turned four
years old and I was
adopted through Golden
Endings three years ago.
Two years ago my Mom
saw an announcement by
the local humane society,
saying that they were go-
ing to hold agility v
classes. We got signed
up and started our
classes in a very large
horse arena in Marys-
ville. This was in Janu- F——ee —————
ary and it was very cold. I liked the classes. Agility is a lot of fun and really wears
me out! I always sleep well that night.

We signed up for the next session of classes. The classes moved to a location in
the small village of Woodstock. Kym Jarvis is the instructor. She has several years
of experience and is really good. She has both an indoor and outdoor agility area.
We started learning how to run through tunnels. At first I thought it was really
scary. But once I got started, I was really good at it and can’t wait to get to class
now! We have also learned to jump through a tire, walk across an elevated plank
(dog walk), jump over hurdles, walk up and down an A-frame, and jump on to a low
table and lie down or sit for five seconds. We have done some training on the
weave poles, but I really need a lot more training on these. I think it is tougher for
us big dogs to do the weaves than it is for the little dogs.

We are trained using positive reinforcement. In other words, we get treats when
we are training. When I get through with a run, I get a piece of cheese or a beef Ca-
nine Carry-Out. Yummy!

I go to class every Tuesday night. The classes are small — we currently have
only three dogs which gives me a lot of training time. My buddy at class is a white
Jack Russell terrier named Eddy. He really likes me and we get along well. If we
get to class a little early, I go in to the ring and start running through the tunnels
without anyone even telling me to! That is how much I like agility. If your dog has
a lot of energy and likes a challenge, I recommend that you sign him or her up for
agility class. I have to sign off for now. I had a busy night at class and must get to
bed!




Happy 10™ Birthday
Molly!

Trick or treat! We officially
adopted you on Halloween night of
2002. What a treat you have been! It
took nearly six months to find our per-
fect Golden Girl. We were so specific.
A female three to five years old we felt
would be the perfect companion for us
and Rusty, our 18 month old male
Golden. An adoption coordinator’s
nightmare. ...

You were an owner surrender from
Southern Ohio, raised with small chil-
dren in a family that didn’t have time
for you. That was certainly our good

fortune. My first impression was that you weren’t a “real Golden”. You are petite and with good nu-
trition your coat filled in; the fur on your chest and legs looks like finely spun gold. Your personal-
ity is pure Golden; you never meet a stranger and have the patience of a saint with our grandchildren
and granddogs. Your face gets a little whiter each day, but there’s plenty of spunk in your step and
you can still keep Rusty in line! Who could guess you’re 10 years young? Happy Birthday, my prin-

CESs.

Thank you Golden Endings for bringing Molly into our lives.

Adoption Update

Hi, Kay

Here are some pictures of our boy. Rocky is beginning
4 years in his forever home. Rocky has gained some

weight. I do believe the diabetes has contributed to his
weight gain. We do walk daily. He is such a good boy

getting his insulin injections twice a day.
Again, thank you for all you do, Kay!
Love, Paula and Rocky

Note: Rocky came into GEGRR from a
shelter with no hair on his back, covered
with sores from flea bites.



A Parable for Our time: The Old Man and the Dog

by Catherine Moore

"Watch out! You nearly broadsided that car!" My father yelled at me.
"Can't you do anything right?"

Those words hurt worse than blows. I turned my head toward the elderly man in the seat beside me,
daring me to challenge him. A lump rose in my throat as I averted my eyes. I wasn't prepared for another
battle.

"I saw the car, Dad. Please don't yell at me when I'm driving."

My voice was measured and steady, sounding far calmer than I really felt.

Dad glared at me, then turned away and settled back. At home I left Dad in front of the television and
went outside to collect my thoughts. Dark, heavy clouds hung in the air with a promise of rain. The rum-
ble of distant thunder seemed to echo my inner turmoil. What could I do about him?

Dad had been a lumberjack in Washington and Oregon. He had enjoyed being outdoors and had rev-
eled in pitting his strength against the forces of nature. He had entered grueling lumberjack competitions,
and had placed often.

The shelves in his house were filled with trophies that attested to his prowess.

The years marched on relentlessly. The first time he couldn't lift a heavy log, he joked about it; but
later that same day I saw him outside alone, straining to lift it. He became irritable whenever anyone
teased him about his advancing age, or when he couldn't do something he had done as a younger man.

Four days after his sixty-seventh birthday, he had a heart attack. An ambulance sped him to the hos-
pital while a paramedic administered CPR to keep blood and oxygen flowing.

At the hospital, Dad was rushed into an operating room. He was lucky; he survived. But something
inside Dad died. His zest for life was gone. He obstinately refused to follow doctor's orders. Suggestions
and offers of help were turned aside with sarcasm and insults. The number of visitors thinned, then finally
stopped altogether. Dad was left alone.

My husband, Dick, and I asked Dad to come live with us on our small farm. We hoped the fresh air
and rustic atmosphere would help him adjust.

Within a week after he moved in, I regretted the invitation. It seemed nothing was satisfactory. He
criticized everything I did. I became frustrated and moody. Soon I was taking my pent-up anger out on
Dick. We began to bicker and argue.

Alarmed, Dick sought out our pastor and explained the situation. The clergyman set up weekly coun-
seling appointments for us. At the close of each session he prayed, asking God to soothe Dad's troubled
mind.

But the months wore on and God was silent. Something had to be done and it was up to me to do it.

The next day I sat down with the phone book and methodically called each of the mental health clin-
ics listed in the Yellow Pages. I explained my problem to each of the sympathetic voices that answered in
vain.

Just when I was giving up hope, one of the voices suddenly exclaimed, "I just read something that
might help you! Let me go get the article."

I listened as she read. The article described a remarkable study done at a nursing home. All of the patients
were under treatment for chronic depression. Yet their attitudes had improved dramatically when they
were given responsibility for a dog.

I drove to the animal shelter that afternoon. After I filled out a questionnaire, a uniformed officer led
me to the kennels. The odor of disinfectant stung my nostrils as I moved down the row of pens. Each con-
tained five to seven dogs. Long-haired dogs, curly-haired dogs, black dogs, spotted dogs all jumped up,
trying to reach me. I studied each one but rejected one after the other for various reasons too big, too
small, too much hair. As I neared the last pen a dog in the shadows of the far corner struggled to his feet,
walked to the front of the run and sat down. It was a pointer, one of the dog world's aristocrats. But this
was a caricature of the breed.

Years had etched his face and muzzle with shades of gray. His hipbones jutted out in lopsided
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triangles. But it was his eyes that caught and held my attention. Calm and clear, they beheld me unwaver-
ingly.

I pointed to the dog. "Can you tell me about him?"

The officer looked, then shook his head in puzzlement. "He's a funny one. Appeared out of nowhere
and sat in front of the gate. We brought him in, figuring someone would be right down to claim him. That
was two weeks ago and we've heard nothing. His time is up tomorrow." He gestured helplessly.

As the words sank in I turned to the man in horror. "You mean you're going to kill him?"

"Ma'am," he said gently, "that's our policy. We don't have room for every unclaimed dog."

I looked at the pointer again. The calm brown eyes awaited my decision. "I'll take him," I said.

I drove home with the dog on the front seat beside me. When I reached the house I honked the horn
twice. [ was helping my prize out of the car when Dad shuffled onto the front porch. "Ta-da! Look what I
got for you, Dad!" I said excitedly.

Dad looked, then wrinkled his face in disgust. "If I had wanted a dog I would have gotten one. And I
would have picked out a better specimen than that bag of bones. Keep it! I don't want it" Dad waved his
arm scornfully and turned back toward the house.

Anger rose inside me. It squeezed together my throat muscles and pounded into my temples. "You'd
better get used to him, Dad. He's staying!"

Dad ignored me.. "Did you hear me, Dad?" I screamed.

At those words Dad whirled angrily, his hands clenched at his sides, his eyes narrowed and blazing
with hate. We stood glaring at each other like duelists, when suddenly the pointer pulled free from my
grasp. He wobbled toward my dad and sat down in front of him. Then slowly, carefully, he raised his paw.

Dad's lower jaw trembled as he stared at the uplifted paw. Confusion replaced the anger in his eyes.
The pointer waited patiently. Then Dad was on his knees hugging the animal.

It was the beginning of a warm and intimate friendship. Dad named the pointer Cheyenne . Together
he and Cheyenne explored the community. They spent long hours walking down dusty lanes. They spent
reflective moments on the banks of streams, angling for tasty trout. They even started to attend Sunday
services together, Dad sitting in a pew and Cheyenne lying quietly at his feet.

Dad and Cheyenne were inseparable throughout the next three years. Dad's bitterness faded, and he
and Cheyenne made many friends. Then late one night I was startled to feel Cheyenne 's cold nose bur-
rowing through our bed covers. He had never before come into our bedroom at night. I woke Dick, put on
my robe and ran into my father's room. Dad lay in his bed, his face serene. But his spirit had left quietly
sometime during the night.

Two days later my shock and grief deepened when I discovered Cheyenne lying dead beside Dad's
bed. I wrapped his still form in the rag rug he had slept on. As Dick and I buried him near a favorite fish-
ing hole, I silently thanked the dog for the help he had given me in restoring Dad's peace of mind.

The morning of Dad's funeral dawned overcast and dreary. This day looks like the way I feel, I
thought, as I walked down the aisle to the pews reserved for family. I was surprised to see the many
friends Dad and Cheyenne had made filling the church. The pastor began his eulogy. It was a tribute to
both Dad and the dog that had changed his life. And then the pastor turned to Hebrews 13:2. "Do not ne-
glect to show hospitality to strangers, for by this some have entertained angels without knowing it."

"I've often thanked God for sending that angel," he said.

For me, the past dropped into place, completing a puzzle that I had not seen before: the sympathetic voice
that had just read the right article...

Cheyenne 's unexpected appearance at the animal shelter. . ..his calm acceptance and complete devo-
tion to my father. . and the proximity of their deaths. And suddenly I understood. I knew that God had an-
swered my prayers after all.
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Kroger Cares Gets Easier!

Imagine no more gift cards to reloadlust reg-
ister on line your Kroger Plus Card to the Golden
Endings account once each year and Kroger auto-
matically donates to our Goldens.

Shopper’s Card

The new program is called Kroger Community
Rewards and will begin on May 1, 2009. The
Kroger Company has dedicated $5,000,000 annually to this program. Each organization
will receive their “share of the pie” quarterly based on its percentage of total purchases
earmarked by the registered Plus Cards of all the participating organizations. The more
members registered, the higher our percentage, the greater our reward!

Registration is simple. Starting April first, go to
www.krogercommunityrewards.com . The secure website contains all the details, a short
informational video and sign-up packet. The website is not active at this point and I re-
gret I do not have complete details in time for the deadline for this newsletter. I have
been in contact with Gift Services and Sandy feels we will be able to register by our
group name and not need the organization number. Should we need our group number I
will have it before April first and you may contact me by phone or email. If you do not
have internet access I can register your Plus Card for you. You will know you have suc-
cessfully registered when the bottom of your Kroger receipt reads “At your request,
Kroger is donating to Golden Endings”. (allow 7-10 days after registration, excluding
April)

There are a few changes in the new program which exclude fuel and postage stamps
from the rewards program. Retail store (excluding Kroger) and restaurant gift cards pur-
chased with your Plus Card do qualify for rewards.

Thank you for your dedicated support of Kroger Cares since Golden Endings entered
the program in April of 2004. During the five years we have received $14,000 from the
Kroger Company for our Goldens. Amazing!

Please continue to reload and use your Kroger Cares gift cards right up until the 30™
of April.

If you have any questions, please contact Kathy Taylor at dtaylo9@columbus.rr.com
or 614-889-5030.
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Golden Endings
Officers & Staff

Executive Vice President
Adoption Coordinator
CRC Liaison
Kay Hirsch
614-486-0773
Vice President
Director Eastern Division
Marsha Sines
7408592255
Secretary
Marlene Davies
937-309-3988
Dog Park Liaison
Jenny Kendall
614-825-4782
Event Coordinator
Connie Walker
614-459-3659
Volunteer Coordinator
Ilene Smith
614-798-9292
Fund Raising
Bill Johnston
614-488-7551
Belmont Liaison
Judy Johnson
740-676-2208
Hotline Coordinator
Rick Hardin
614-488-4966
Newsletter Editor
Don Eliot
6144866100
GEGRR Store
Shari Williams
614-440-1744

Trustees
Bill Johnston
6144887551
Judy Johnson
740676-2208
Cathy Taylor
614-889-5030
Jenny Kendall
614-825-4782

Hotline
614-488-4966
Web Site
www.goldenendings.org

Future Golden Endings Events

April 18th, Sat. - 9th Annual Auction .............. Sanese Services
May 16™, Sat. - Spring Picnic ............... Overbrook Retreat Ctr.
September 7th - Golden Retriever Gathering .... Oglebay Park,
October 5th - 2009 Golden Day............... Blendon Woods Park,

If you have questions or know of an event in which we should
participate, please contact Connie Walker, Events Coordinator at
614-459-3659.

Newsletter Staff

Editor -
Don Eliot
deliot@columbus.rr.com
Photo Editing and Printing -
Bill Johnston -
johnston_printing@sbcglobal.net
Contributors -
Marlene Davies
Kay Hirsch
Shari Williams
Cathy Taylor
Text Editing -
Ann Eliot-Naille

GEGRR
CELEBRATING
THYEARS

Golden Offerings News Deadline

Articles, Pictures, Letters, Stories & Send to: Don Eliot, Editor
Announcements for the next issue 1634 West 1st Avenue
are due by Mayl15, 2008 Columbus, Ohio 43212
e-mail: deliot@columbus.rr.com




