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CYAN YELLOW MAGENTA BLACK

Get Outta
The House
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One Popcorn, Poor • Two Popcorns, Fair • Three Popcorns, Good • Four Popcorns, Excellent

PERFECTLY POISED…Westfield students Jack Chaves, Chrissy Cobuzzi,
Elizabeth Engel, Allison Sharkey, Megan Sharkey and Maddie Tiedrich will
perform in the New Jersey Dance Theatre Ensemble’s production of Tchaikovsky’s
The Nutcracker on Saturday, December 13. Shows are at 1 and 4:30 p.m. at East
Brunswick High School. To obtain tickets, please call (732) 254-3233.
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WESTFIELD – The Westfield

Glee Club will perform 79th Year
Winter Concerts on Saturday,
December 13, at 8 p.m. at the
First Congregational Church,
125 Elmer Street in Westfield,
and on Sunday, December 14, at
St. Paul’s Episcopal Church, 414
East Broad Street in Westfield.

The special artist at the De-
cember 13 concert will be so-
prano Meredith Hoffmann-
Thomson, whose program will
include one section of operatic
arias: Chi il bel sogno La
Rondine G Puccini, Elle a fui
Les Contes d’Hoffmann J.
Offenbach and Regnava nel
silenzio Donizetti.

In another section, Hoffmann-
Thomson will sing “In the Bleak
Midwinter” by Holst,
“Shepherd’s Pipe Carol” by
Rutter, and “O Holy Night” by
Adam.

The special artist of the De-
cember 14 concert is Director
Thomas Booth, who will play
seasonal song requests – a favor-
ite at past concerts.

Tickets are available from
Glee Club members and at the
door for a $12 donation for adults
or $10 for students and senior
citizens.

For more information, please
call Dale Juntilla at (908) 232-
0673.

By CAROL F. DAVIS
Specially Written for The Westfield Leader and The Times

Music at Delbarton will present
the annual Christmas concert on Sun-
day, December 14, at 7:30 p.m. in the
St. Mary’s Abbey Church. Perform-
ing will be the Delbarton Schola
Cantorum, the Abbey Orchestra,
and the Wind Ensemble. The pro-
gram includes a variety of music by
Leroy Anderson, Vaughan Williams,
and traditional carols. Admission is
free. For information, please call
(973) 538-3231, or just show up at
230 Mendham Road, Route 24, two
miles west of the Morristown Green.

*  *  *  *  *
The Madrigal Singers will present

“From Heaven High,” a program of
words and music for the Christmas
season, on Sunday, December 14, at
4 p.m. at The First United Methodist
Church, 1 East Broad Street,
Westfield. This a cappella group will
perform pieces ranging from a 15th
century carol to the recognizable “Ave
Maria.” The singers are mostly local,
so you may see some familiar faces.
Admission is by donation at the door.
For further information, call (908)
233-1570.

*  *  *  *  *
Children’s Specialized Hospital

is showing the work of the New
Jersey Photography Forum and pen-
cil-artist Jerry Winick of Little Falls
throughout the months of December
and January. Winick is said to use his
pencil like a paintbrush, and this
photorealist takes his art to a new
height. His work is available for pur-
chase. If you do, a portion of each
sale will benefit the hospital’s auxil-
iary. Admission is free and exhibits
can be viewed from 10 a.m. to 8:30
p.m. by entering through the
hospital’s East Wing entrance, 150
New Providence Road,
Mountainside. For information, call
(908) 233-3720, extension no. 5379.

*  *  *  *  *
The Celebration Singers and

Children’s Chorus will present their
2003 seasonal concert, “Traditions,”
on Friday, December 12 and Satur-
day, December 13 at 8 p.m., in the
Sanctuary of the Cranford United
Methodist Church, on the corner of
Lincoln and Walnut Avenues. The
program will showcase international
carols, as well as traditional works,
including Beethoven’s Hallelujah,
and the Hallelujah Chorus from the
“Messiah.” General admission tick-
ets are $8 - $12.

*  *  *  *  *
Greg Greenway is returning to

the Coffee With Conscience Con-
cert Series in Westfield on Saturday,
December 13, at 8 p.m. with special
guest opener Nadine Goellner.
Greenway is known as a one-man
tour-de-force, and, according to the
Boston Globe, “He made his mark
on the national folk scene with the
foot-stomping passion of his shows,
but also with a winning and credible
between-song intimacy.” Tickets are
$12 and the performance will be held
at the First United Methodist Church,
1 East Broad Street. Doors open at
7:30 p.m.

AWARDED PIANIST…Westfield
High School student, Qiaozi (Kathy)
Yang, has been awarded First Place in
the Suburban Music Study Club’s An-
nual Scholarship Competition. The 16-
year-old pianist was required to per-
form selections from baroque, classi-
cal, romantic and the impressionistic
periods; one of which had to be the 1st
Movement by Haydn, Mozart or
Beethoven. Kathy, who began studying
piano at age 4 in China, later studied at
The University of Indiana. She moved
to New Jersey four yeas ago and has
been studying with Sondra Tammam
of Westfield and Dorothy Taubman.
Kathy has been selected to perform at
one of the upcoming monthly concerts
of the Suburban Music Study Club.
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CRANFORD – The Celebration

Singers and Children’s Chorus will
present their 2003 seasonal concert,
“Traditions,” on Friday, December 12,
and Saturday, December 13, at 8 p.m.,
in the sanctuary of the Cranford United
Methodist Church.

The program will showcase holiday
carols for different parts and languages
of the world, such as Beethoven’s Hal-
lelujah, Away in a Manger, Silver Bells,
Ding Dong! Merrily on High, Jingle
Bells, Have Yourself a Merry Little
Christmas, and  Hallelujah Chorus from
the “Messiah”.

The holiday concert will feature sev-
eral selections combining both the
adults and children’s choruses. Gen-
eral admission tickets are still avail-
able and cost $12 for adults and $8 for
seniors and juniors (children 12 and
under).

For tickets, other show information,
or to book the singers for an upcoming
event, please call (908) 241-8200.

The Cat in the Hat:
Isn’t All That

By MICHAEL S. GOLDBERGER
2 popcorns

Having just seen Mike Myers in Dr.
Seuss’ The Cat in the Hat,

I was off to Barnes and Noble, where
it is also at.

The age-old question I would an-
swer by hook or by crook...

Which is better, the movie or the
book?

You see, since a tot the classic I had
not read,

Oh the shame, my memory of it
practically dead.

I did not remember who was who.
Not who these original home Alone

kids were, nope didn’t have a clue.
Not who Thing 1 and Thing 2 were,

oh no
This wouldn’t do.
And most egregious, I must admit,
I didn’t recall a thing about the mis-

chievous title cat, not even a bit.
At first I planned to buy the famous

tome.
I’d put it in a bag and read it at home.
Then I thought, for $8.99,
Did I really wish this epic poem to

become mine?
What if later I found my dear cherub’s

copy...
The one we bought her when I was

yet a young Poppy?
That I’d have two “Cats in The Hat”

would hardly be funny,
And fact is I’d be out some money.
So I looked around at all the other

film critics, so comfortable in their
repose.

Barnes & Noble was letting them
read for free, no skin off their nose.

Should I join them and read right here?
I’d feel so educated, so intellectually

sincere.
Why, by comparing for free so-so

children’s Flick to Kiddy Lit rave,
I could even buy a Starbucks with the

cash I’d save.
Thus, therefore and hence, my task

was set.
I would even count the supposed 225

“new reader” words...the ones Seuss
put in on a bet.

The reading went quickly, the read-
ing went fast.

And soon my joyous memories
emerged from the past.

Yes, the tale of two kids and a ras-
cally cat, it all came back.

My critical juices flowed ... I was
back on track.

I would critique and compare with-
out compunction,

Tweak and contrast...after all, that’s
my function.

Now first, tell you I should.
The movie is not as good.
And yes, Mike Myers as the cat

displays all his shtick.
But his overly-costumed feline

doesn’t quite do the trick.
I would have preferred someone as

wacky, y’know, but still a bit milder.
Maybe that Willy Wonka man

himself...no offense Mike, but I’m
thinking Gene Wilder.

Of utmost importance, what parents
should know:

You won’t like it so much, but the
little ones will glow.

“Classic, shmassic,” small fries will
fa shizzle roar...

“That rambunctious cat is the bomb,
now chisel us off some more.”

Still, while most kids won’t know
what the fuss is,

It’s a shame that screenwriters
Schaffer, Mandel and Berg couldn’t do
the book more justice.

Yes, some of the original poetry and
images are interspersed,

But in a more creative effort, they’d
be better disbursed.

The artwork would be more imagi-
native, the narration more striking.

Less contrived and more Seuss-like,
would be more to our liking.

Plus, there’s stuff here that in the
book is not,

Stuff that director Bo Welch stuffed
in, stuff that isn’t so hot.

We could do without Mom’s
creepy, gold-digging boyfriend
named Quinn.

Neither Sally (Dakota Fanning) nor
Conrad (Spencer Breslin) care for him
either, a waste of Alec Baldwin.

We could do without the seen-it-
before kiddy flick machinations.

Missing is the full essence of Mr.
Geisel’s creations.

And so we wind up with “Honey I
Shrunk the Grinch in the Hat Alone,”

When all we wanted was a movie
made out of a great poem.
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Peterson
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By KERRIANNE SPELLMAN CORT
Specially Written for The Westfield Leader and The Times

I was almost ready to launch into
yet another Camp Ignoramus diatribe
but I was afraid that I would slowly
turn into Dennis Miller. I could al-
ready feel myself beginning to morph
into the bitter comedian, so I stopped
myself. Tis’ the season to be jolly,
after all, and I don’t think I would
look good with Miller’s hair.

Santa is on his way! Horror, I mean
hooray! People are spending money
that they don’t really have! Yippee!
Millions of trees have been chopped
down just so that us wacky little elves
can hang silly things on them. All in
the name of Christmas.

I love Christmas. I adore it, in fact.
No matter what your religious be-
liefs, this holiday season is a time
when we should all take a step back
and be grateful for our many bless-
ings.

So why does it seem that the simple
joy and beauty of the Christmas sea-
son has long been forgotten? Is there
any way to reclaim the innocence and
childlike wonder of waking up on
Christmas morning?

I remember lying in bed late at
night on Christmas Eve as my mother
and father frantically wrapped pre-
sents in the other room. I would hear
the wind beating a tree branch against
the side of our house and I would
convince myself that it was Santa and
his reindeer landing upon the roof.

The cookies that we baked would
be half-eaten the next morning along-
side a thank-you note from St. Nick
himself. He really seemed to love my
mother’s pecan nut cups dusted with
confectioner’s sugar. Rudolph, (I know
it was Rudolph) also really seemed to
appreciate the carrot we left for him.

My sister and I would beg our father
to extinguish the fire in the fireplace
by 10 p.m. so that Santa wouldn’t
burn his chubby little behind on the
way down. After years of torturing
my poor dad, he simply stopped build-
ing a fire on Christmas Eve.

Every shiny wrapped package
that had my name on it was a new,
undiscovered treasure. I didn’t re-
ally care what I got from Santa and
that’s the truth. I never made a list
or requested specific toys from the
North Pole. A subtle hint here or
there was all that my amazing
mother needed. Somehow, she and
Santa made sure that I received
anything I could have ever possibly
wanted.

I didn’t balk at gifts of clothing.
New clothes are awesome! I couldn’t
wait until the New Year when I could
return to school looking fierce in my
new duds. Nor did I frown upon gifts
of literature. A new book to read!
Cool!

Christmas was an opportunity to
open your mind. My family, already

very close, always grew even stronger
during that special season. There is an
old Polish Christmas Eve tradition
where we all have a bite of a piece of
a blessed communion wafer, and then
we make a special wish for our loved
ones. We still partake in that tradition
today and it always manages to make
us extremely grateful for what we
have. I look forward to that silly little
Spellman tradition almost more so
than any other part of the holiday.

A friend of mine just told me that
she had to get a new credit card be-
cause she was over the limit on her
other one. She has already charged
close to $1,000 on the recent piece of
plastic.

I asked her, “Why?”
“Because its Christmas,” she said.
While I admire her generosity, this

is the same friend who recently had to
borrow a large chunk of money to get
her out of debt. I don’t understand.

Are we that caught up in the mate-
rial side of giving and receiving that
we would actually put ourselves fur-
ther into debt? To prove what? And to
whom?

My friend Rob and I, when poor
and living in the city as struggling
actors, used to say to one another, “It’s
going to be a Charlie Brown Christ-
mas this year” and that was just fine.
We always managed to find some sort
of personal, yet inexpensive token
that would wind up being a fabulous
gift.

Some people just do not have the
resources that others do. And that is
nothing to be ashamed of. A heartfelt
batch of homemade cookies means
just as much as a sweater from a
popular department store.

I guess the point I am trying to
make is that Christmas has become
so commercialized that we have al-
lowed ourselves to forget what it
truly means.

Malls have replaced mom and pop
stores. We over-shop and we over-
give. We get disappointed if some-
thing on our list doesn’t grace the
bottom of our tree. It’s so sad.

Let’s all just try to remember the
true meaning of this holiday season.
Let’s skip the malls and go shopping
on Elm and Broad Streets. Let’s tell
our loved ones how much they mean
to us. And let us all have a very, merry
Christmas.
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WESTFIELD – Rose Hely of
Westfield performed in Bates
College theater department’s fall
production of William
Shakespeare’s Hamlet, as “Player
Queen” in a cast of 18 students
and faculty.

Rose, who is a 2000 graduate
of Westfield High School, is the
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. James
Hely of Westfield.

MIDNIGHT SNACKER...Santa Claus
feasts on Pecan Nut Cups before plac-
ing gifts under the tree.

Kindermusik classes for ages 2 to 7

281 Main Street • Millburn
(973) 467 4688

THE PROFESSIONAL SCHOOL

Private Instruction on
All Instruments, Voice and Ensembles

Established 1975 Certified Teachers

Riverwalk Plaza
34 Ridgedale Avenue • East Hanover
(973) 428-0405

256 Morris Avenue • Springfield
(973) 467-4688
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CRANFORD – The Theater
Project at Union County College
(UCC) has rescheduled its one-time
only performance of It’s A Wonder-
ful Life – The Radio Play for Satur-
day, December 13, at 1 p.m. at the
Roy Smith Theater, UCC, 1033
Springfield Avenue in Cranford.

The play, which was adapted and
directed by Liz Zazzi, will recreate
the Lux Radio Theater circa 1946 as
actors, a musician and sound techni-
cian prepare for the broadcast of the
story made famous by the Frank
Capra film.

Tickets are $5 per person – a sug-
gested donation. For more informa-
tion, please call (908) 659-5189.

surer of the organization.
Recently Gibbons’ talent has found

another means of expression. She
has started working for area realtors
— as a painter, not a sales person.

“I create paintings of homes from
photos, which are given as gifts by
realtors,” she explained. “Sometimes
they are a gift to a buyer, other times
to a seller.”

In addition to painting, Gibbons is
an avid tennis player. She and her
husband, Richard, have three adult
daughters.

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 18

Gibbons

leave her job. She realizes how fortu-
nate she is to have Jon, who contin-
ues to work to support them, allow-
ing her this opportunity. Jon has re-
mained involved in art all along,
balancing his creations in clay with
his job. He is a member of the New
Jersey Potter’s Guild, and frequently
shows his work at the Trailside Na-
ture Center in Mountainside.

Both are members of the Westfield
Art Association (WAA), and although
they have vastly different styles, their
“good rapport” allows them to con-
structively critique each other’s work.

Peterson describes her painting as
a journey. The “starting point might
be a color idea, or a unique aspect of
a landscape, and then the composi-
tional elements speak to arrive at the
finished painting. Her paintings were
seen at the WAA’s two annual “Art in
Westfield” Sidewalk Art Show and
Sales, as well as KaBloom in down-
town Westfield, Westfield Interiors,
and The Artist Framer in Cranford.

She is also involved in the WAA’s
Outreach Program, which brings cre-
ativity into the lives of senior citi-
zens through weekly group classes
in printmaking, bead work, water-
colors, and collage.

Someday, hopefully soon, Peterson
hopes to combine her passions com-
pactly into one space. Her yoga stu-
dio and gallery is something we can
all look forward to visiting in the
future.

In the meantime, you just may
spot this artist in the park, working
on “artwork to soothe your soul.”

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 18

Pen & Ink: Wash Out Your Eyes
at the Red Bank site and the store’s
website.

Siciliano, for her part, says she
hopes her store and its products will
have “no negative influence on any
young person,” however, young or
old. Would townspeople want these
products to be “open to interpreta-
tion” by impressionable youngsters,
middle school children, our 40-
something neighbors or our par-
ents?

“The joy we’ve brought to
Westfield, the laughter, thanks and
hugs we’ve received have been
tremendous,” she said, adding that
they turn away any under-18/
school organizations seeking do-
nations because that might imply
they cater to minors. When you
sell certain youth-oriented, under-
18 products, don’t you think they
will get a glimpse of the Liquid
Cheap Slut while browsing? How
is that safeguarding children?

When asked about how Funk &
Standard was deemed appropriate
for quaint downtown Westfield,
Sherry Cronin, Executive Direc-
tor of the Downtown Westfield
Corporation, reported, “We try to
assist business owners in finding
the right kind of space,” but claims
it is not her responsibility to deem
what is appropriate.

“I have no role in determining
that,” she said.

Siciliano asked that in review-
ing the interview with The Leader/
The Times, the fact that she is a
hard-working person and hopes to

be received with an open mind,
would remain a salient point.

Perhaps she is hard-working
woman, which is something to
respect. Nevertheless, one can still
question the appropriateness of
some of the products sold and
seen by the young eyes of our
town. Perhaps Mrs. Siciliano will
evaluate her enterprise, listening
to the public — pulling any offen-
sive materials when they are
brought to her attention by towns-
people.

Shoppers should also keep in mind
that some of the products, which are
admittedly all in good fun, could
make ideal stocking stuffers, as the
store is a hop, skip and a jump away
from Victoria’s Secret.
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SCOTCH PLAINS – Scotch

Plains resident Mark Davies cap-
tured the First Place photograph
for Unilever’s National Parks
2004 Calendar, which features
24 winning images.

A Unilever Home and Personal
Care employee, Davies won the
contest with a photo taken in
Yellowstone National Park,
which is featured in the calendar.
For his efforts, Davies won a
Canon 8 x 25 IS Binoculars.

The calendars are available,
free of charge on a limited basis,
by writing: Unilever National
Parks 2004 Calendar, P.O. Box
13450, Charleston, S.C. 29412.


