
This week David Gogel, Director of Rockland Main
Street, joined us for a discussion of the City's plan to
close Main Street to motor vehicles this Friday and
Saturday, June 19 and 20, and again the following
weekend. The all-pedestrian Main Street experiment
will be from 5 to 11 pm on Friday, and 11 am to 11 pm
on Saturday.

How all of this will evolve remains to be seen. There
seem to be two distinct goals.

One is to help Main Street restaurants and shops to
make the most of this special summer of the Covid
crisis when social distancing requirements limit inside
capacity. Restaurants will be able to put some tables
outside, on the sidewalk and street, so they can serve
more people. Shops will be able to display and sell
merchandise outside.

The other goal is to prove the case for a long term
transition to a more pedestrian downtown.

The pedestrian-only Main Street idea has some
difficulties in its way. One is that Main Street is Route
1 , a State administered road which serves as our
coastal highway: closing it permanently to motor
vehicles may not be practical. It is also not clear that
such a closure would be, on balance, good for
downtown merchants. Perhaps the experimental
closing these two weekends will provide some
evidence on this.

Another potential problem is our small size.
Proponents of a pedestrian Main Street have given
examples of success of such projects in other places.
Burlington, Vermont, is often cited. Burlington,
however, has six times the population of Rockland.
Whether we can muster the critical mass for a lively
pedestrian Main Street remains to be seen.

Meanwhile, perhaps as an adjunct or perhaps as an
alternative, the City is developing plans for smaller
pedestrian dining and shopping zones on side streets
and in small parks and other potentially developable
areas. The experiment is in progress! Check it out and
be a part of it.

Steve Carroll will host the Metro show next week,
guest to be announced. Please join us for the show,
Wednesday, June 24, from 5 to 6 pm on 93.3 fm in
Rockland, 99.3 fm in Camden, and online at
WRFR.org. Call in to 593-0013 to join the
conversation.
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on Closing Main Street
I came to Rockland in 1982,

looking for a house to buy or a lot to

build on. Someone at the Assessor's

office told me about a lot for sale on

Gay Street Place. I went and took a

look around. A man was working in

a cabinet shop across the street and

he came over and was curious about

why I was looking the place over. I

explained, and he told me his friend

Jim owned the lot and that Jim had offered to waive a debt if he, my new neighbor, would find a

buyer for the land. "Great," I said, "you've found me."

That man was Sonny Sewall, and for 38 years now he has been my nearest neighbor and a

good one. He has been very helpful to me over the years, and I have tried to be helpful to him.

One way I helped was to refrain from complaining about Sonny's deteriorating house and shop,

and all the stuff he had piled up

all over his yard, stuff under

tarps, and not, mostly old wood

of various sorts, furniture parts,

equipment, stuffmeant for repair

and sale that did not get used in

Sonny's long career repairing and

reselling antique furniture.

Sonny learned the trade from

his father, but there will be no

one to carry it on now. Times

have changed, it is impossible to

make a living in this way

anymore.

Now Sonny is 84. He is no

longer able to work in his shop, which is now rotting into the ground. The house is really falling

down. Sonny had made the wise decision to move into the Rankin Center down the street and

has sold the house and lot to Gordon and Sarah who live next-door. They have been busy

clearing out all Sonny's accumulated stuff in preparation for tearing down the house.

Sonny has lived in that house for over fifty years. When I showed up he had his friends Butch

and Mary living upstairs. Butch and Sonny helped me build my house. Butch and Mary moved

out around the time that Sonny lost the use of a barn down on Gay Street where he kept antique

furniture materials, so he moved it all into the upstairs of his house.

Now Sonny's collection of old broken furniture is being thrown out the window, into a

dumpster. Sonny stops by from time to time to see the progress. As we watch his life flying into

the dumpster one piece at a time, Sonny tells me the stories evoked by this or that flying object.

His aunt and uncle who lived in the house when he was a boy. They kept the house immaculate,

with lace curtains, geraniums in the windows. They were religious and had a mission on Main

Street near the corner with Park.

Out comes another chair, another story. I head off to my life, Sonny returns to the Rankin

Center. It's hard for him now with the Covid crisis. The social spaces are now closed at the

Center, the lunch group he met with at McDonalds is on hiatus, perhaps never to be convened

again. His social life is the drive-through for coffee, and his visits back to Gay Street Place to

watch his life fly out the window.

Not everything is going into the dumpster, however. An informal lawn sale is in progress.

There are some things that Gordon and Sarah just could not bear to throw away without giving

someone a chance to rescue them. It's all all across the street as I write, available for a donation

to charity. Come on by and take a look.

News from

Gay Street Place

Ron Tesler

Hosted by John Burns. Each Friday noon to 2pm. Two

hours ofmusic, sometimes with a theme and sometimes

not with a variety of tunes ranging from folk to blues to

classic rock to punk for WRFR listeners. Often offbeat, but

almost always upbeat for your extended Friday lunch hour.

Give it a try, you might find something you like.

by Joe Steinberger
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American Legion Post 1 • Apache Boat Works • The Apprenticeshop • Astrology with Ananur • Bar Harbour Bank & Trust • Blues Festival • Brio
Promotions • Brooks Trap Mill • Bufflehead Sailing Charters • Burpee, Carpenter & Hutchins Funeral Home • Cafe Miranda • Camden Conference •
Camden Harbor Cruises • Camden National Bank • Camden Opera House • C'est la Vie Consignment • Chartrand Imports • Courier Publications •
Dead River Company • Dowling Walsh Gallery • The Drouthy Bear • Eastern Tire • Eric Gabrielsen • First National Bank • For His Glory- Bible Baptist
Church • Frantz Furniture • The Free Press • Genuine Automotive • Gilman Electrical Company • The Good Tern Co-op & Café • The Grasshopper Shop
• Guini Ridge Farm • Hall's Funeral Home • Hoffman's Thomaston • Home Kitchen Cafe • Jensen's Pharmacy • Jess's Market • K & P Speed Shop •
Knox Village Soup • Lyman Morse • Maine Street Meats • Maine Coast TV • Maritime Energy • Mountainside Services • Mid-Knight Auto • Monhegan
Boat Line • Peaceful Passage • Pen Bay Pilot • Pen Bay Medical Center • Red Bird Acupuncture • Rhumb Line Restaurant • The Ripple Initiative • Rock
City Employee Cooperative • Rockland Savings Bank • Sammy's Deluxe • Samoset Resort • Schooner Bay Printing • Side Country Sports • Southend
Grocery • State ofMaine Cheese • Strand Theatre • Swan Restorations • Suzuki's Sushi Bar • Tea Printers • Toshie Ichiyanagi Tesler, CPA • Viking
Lumber • Wayfinder School • Willow Bake Shop • The Zack Shack
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The birdcall was hauntingly eerie. I awakened in the half-light and fog of an early
morning to the call of a Great Horned Owl. At least that’s what it sounded like using
Cornell Ornithology’s bird sound identifications. The daylight was still too dim to see
the owl somewhere in a nearby tree. A Great Horned Owl was sighted June 6th about 10
miles away at Snow’s Point Road in St. George.

Had noticed some water leakage around a seal in our 14 year-old water heater. Having
no plumbing skills whatsoever, I called our wonderful plumber who made a house call
the same day and made the repair with a replacement part. Where in this world of ours
could that happen? In mid-coast Maine, of course. Bless him.

While gardening, I kept pondering the bird sound I’d heard. Then I heard it again.
Going back to the Cornell website, I discovered what I thought was a Great Horned Owl
was a Mourning Dove! Imagination and ignorance can conjure anything.

BLM has become an amazing American social justice phenomenon across Maine, the
USA and the world. This is a new version ofMAGA that unites more than it divides. It
could be said of the original MAGA effect: “Your friends are murdering my friends.” A T-
shirt logo available on Amazon: “All Lives Can’t Matter Until Black Lives Matter.”

George Floyd’s slow motion casual suffocation homicide by police is a modern day
lynching. In the earlier days of the American lynching of African American men, women
and children, still photos document that white people would dress up, bring their
children to celebrate, then picnic under the bodies dangling overhead.

(Source: Neilson Library archives, Smith College, Northampton, MA)

Huge amounts of this particular pain of crimes against our fellow men and women did
not have enough mention until the contemporary witness of smart phone videos that
pricked our white collective consciousness. We white people were and are late to this
awakening. There is still the possibility ofmoving toward social justice. In 1968 the Rev.
Martin Luther King, Jr. said, “The arc of the moral universe is long but it bends toward
justice.” Let’s hope that in 2020 that bend toward justice is realized.

As I write this, yet other black men have been killed by police and two black men have
been found hanging from trees about 50 miles apart. Investigations underway.

These unrelenting deaths of Black American men continue unabated and have since
slavery. News reports keep mentioning the need for screening and training of police
department applicants. Screening and training do little good if supervisors maintain a
culture that is biased and fear-based and hire officers who fit into the established biases.
We all have biases – some good and some deadly.

I’m getting more and more concerned about venturing beyond my home, yard and
neighborhood. Because we have a very low rate of covid in Knox County people are
foregoing masks at higher and higher rates, which can thereby increase covid rates. I’m
impressed with screenings and face covered citizens I do see. And those are people of all
ages. The best business environment I know is South End Grocery where all the staff
wears masks, they maintain a maximum five customers at any one time and the
customer without a face covering is rare and invariably male. Our country has not
quashed the first covid wave never mind a second wave. About a dozen states are seeing
surges in cases and hospitalizations. Why some people get sick and others have no
problems whatsoever remains the unsolved epidemiological mystery. Meanwhile, I
regard my and my husband’s masks as our guardian angels.

This morning the crows breakfasted on peanuts and popcorn. A wild circus ensued.
They became rather aggressive in guarding and hoarding more than their fair share.
Broken Wing is always first to arrive and is very adept at chasing away competitors.

WEEK FOURTEEN
COVID-19 RANDOM NOTES WHILE SHELTERING IN PLACE

by Phyllis Merriam

At The Buzz andWRFR we are all volunteers. We would love to have you join us.
To learn more, visit our website at WRFR.org - and call Joe at 596-0731 .

Invisible cats ran over the water
Visible dogs ran across the sand
The cats left cat's paw dimpled water
The dogs left sandy divots on the strand

Elbows to picnic table, binoculars to eye.
A sailor in sailboat long hauling home I spy
Profligate jib and mainsail full and spilling air
That's a wealthy sailor, one having wind to spare

The day suddenly cooling, moms gather families
Tugging at moorings boats napping in a breeze
And from a spot above them I form lines of poetry
A poem made of boats, a harbor, and the open sea

The beach face empty now, the hill I sit on nearly so
But I can't leave just yet, with two more lines to go
Oh well, there may be other days to visit Laite Beach
Before my boat rides a pale horse on life's longest reach

An hour at Laite beach
by Glen Birbeck

In recognition of Juneteenth on The Center
Must Hold, on our most popular segment
Plato’s Cave, we are hosting a dialogue on
race. We are honored to be joined by
Reverend James Weathersby and Dr. Richard
Grego for a frank and honest discussion on
something that is uniquely American. The
show will be aired on Wednesday @ 6:00
pm on WRFR 93.3 Rockport, 99.3
Camden, or online @wrfr.org.

Saw in the paper the other day where Julie Cawley the wife

of Charles Cawley passed away. I was somewhat disappointed

at the fact this obituary went practically unnoticed in the local

press. Growing up here so many lives were touched by Charles

& Julie Cawley over the last 30 years. Together they oversaw

the Credit Card giant know as MBNA. Mr. Cawley spent

summers as a young man in Camden and later in life his fond

memories of the area brought him back first to Belfast, then

Camden & later to Rockland. In each community they

invested millions in refurbishing and updating the Library’s,

Opera House, Hospitals and schools. The Cawleys created

good paying jobs and benefits for all their employees and

provided for their family’s well being. On summer evenings as

you stroll down Rockland’s boardwalk remember this was the

idea of Charles & Julie Cawley. I would say that the Cawleys

have done more to improve the living standards, cultural

organizations and facilities of these communities than anyone

else I can think of. Their idea was to invest in the

beautification of the area and to make it a place you wanted to

live & work. Their contributions to our area are endless and

will last for generations to come. I felt I needed to offer my

remembrance to a couple who were not from here, but through

their generosity made this a better place to live. Thank you

Charles & Julie Cawley for your many contributions that will

now live on in our memories and our hearts.

Remembering the Cawleys

The Center Must Hold
with Eric Gabrielsen

by Steve Carroll




