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Carolyn Schwartz 
It’s been a long beautiful ride with two fantastic people. 
 

This photo was on my first Oratorio Society tour to Paris and 
Southern France in June 1995. I had not been a member of 
Oratorio very long and did not know Greg and Kathy well yet. But 
that all changed on this trip - and on this particular bus ride! We 
had stopped to have lunch, and my roommate, Sara Tanke, and I 
went touring around town. We ran out of time to get lunch, so we 
dashed into a shop and bought a bottle of wine and some bread 
to eat on the bus. But we didn’t have any glasses, so Sara and I 
were forced to drink straight out of the bottle. Greg and Kathy 
(and Timmy in the back seat with his soldiers) were right behind 
us, and a few people thought this was hilarious! Greg, not 
knowing me very well yet either, thought I was having just a little 
too much fun for a chorister and took Sara aside to ask if I was 
serious about music! 

 
There were so many highlights from that 
trip - staying in Carcassonne, singing an 
impromptu concert in Albi Cathedral and, 
especially, our amazing visit to Font de 
Gaume.  
 
Oratorio concert on tour in Bordeaux June 
1995 
 
From then on, I sang in almost every 
Oratorio concert and traveled again with 
Greg, Kathy and Timmy to Scandinavia 
and Russia. Flying into St. Petersburg in 
1999 was shocking. We were the only plane landing that day on the pock-marked runway, 
and it was beastly hot. Margaret Clauss had lost her passport and had to wait until the 
wee hours of the morning for the next plane from Stockholm! We sang at a charming little 
Russian Orthodox church and toured the Hermitage and other sights. Back at home, I 
decided to join our church Chancel Choir with Kathy conducting in the old side choir 
pews. 
 
Being in Oratorio was like taking a college class in music: learning how to make beautiful 
sounds with our non-professional voices, being introduced to magnificent choral 
masterpieces and feeling the exuberance of performance. 
Greg and Kathy have always been a finely tuned team, Greg teaching us how to sing 
beautifully at all times, Kathy organizing us, cheering us on and making sure we had our 
music, our folders, our reading glasses, etc. and always making us feel so welcome. 
 
What a journey - singing the most beautiful music imaginable, peaking at just the right 
time, all in a volunteer chorus. We have been truly blessed to have had the talent and 
friendship of these two wonderful people. 
Thank you, Greg and Kathy, for your music and your fellowship for all these years. You 
will be missed so very much. 
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Alison Derbenwick Miller 
 
Dear Greg and Kathy, 
 
Meeting you, knowing you, and singing with you truly changed my life - Superbowl 
wardrobe malfunctions, Sophie and Gatita, watching Tim grow up, bearing false 
witness in the St. Matthew Passion, and of course, converting me from a vodka to a 
Scotch drinker!   
 

   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
My wedding,Calistoga, California, 
October 28, 2006 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 
I am and will be eternally grateful that God put me on a path to finding friendship 
with you, finding my voice, and in the process, finding myself. I  wish you many, 
many years of blissful happiness together in retirement – well-earned and well-
deserved!  Love,  Alison Derbenwick Miller 
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Tamar Ravid 
  

Singing group lessons.. 
 

I started singing in the Oratorio the year the new organ was being built in the 
sanctuary. Lee Kanner (Alto section) is the one who told me about the choir when 
we sang together in the Stanford summer choir.  
 
Just as I joined, Greg announced he was going to give voice group lessons that 
quarter to the choir members who are interested and I jumped on the opportunity.  
 
Wow, the lessons were such an eye opener (and also quite nerve wracking 
experience singing in front of everyone else..) 
 
Not only I found out I am not an Alto but it opened a whole new world to me about 
singing and how much more there is to it than just opening your mouth and 
uttering a sound. I've been enjoying taking lessons with Kathy after that and am 
still discovering how much more pleasure it is to sing when you know how to do it 
right! 
 
I feel so lucky to have had the opportunity to learn so much from Greg and Kathy, 
not only about singing (and singing with others..) but also about patience, 
generosity and leading by example.  
 
Thank you so much for sharing it Greg and Kathy! 
Singing in the Oratorio and the lessons are some of my favorite memories! 
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Joan Young and Scott Johnson 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

We so enjoyed our time in Oratorio with you!   
Thank you for your wonderful service to our church 
and community.  We will miss these times but will 
enjoy our memories. 
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Lois Fowkes 
Confessions of a Performance-Anxious Chorister 

 
For me, the joy of singing is being in the middle of that rich blended sound 
of a good chorus and being able to sing out without anyone knowing it’s me.  
I used to sneak into choirs and hope the conductor didn’t notice. 
 
So, 34 years ago, Kathy pretended she didn’t notice, and I was entirely 
comfortable in the Chancel Choir. Oratorio Society was a little trickier, but I 
kept a low profile, and because Greg didn’t hold auditions, I just showed up. 
What a rewarding experience, in both groups! I feel I’ve had the career of a 
lifetime, with no commensurate vocal ability whatsoever. 
 
(Group classes were a little harder, and I eventually had to sing by myself. I 
still can’t do it. That’s all right, as long as I’m allowed to sing with the group. 
 
And what an education! Learning all those great works, getting to sing with 
beautiful voices around me, and receiving expert instruction every Thursday 
and Sunday has enriched my life in an invaluable way. I count myself 
incredibly lucky. 
 
Both of you, thanks are not enough for the pleasure of music in my life; 
you’ve made it fun, challenging and even glorious. May you find as much 
enjoyment in this new phase of your lives as you have made possible for 
your combined thousands of students who are still applauding your gifts. 
 
With love and appreciation, 
Lois 
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Al Henning 

To Greg and Kathy, in awe of your ever-present energy and upbeat bearing, and in 
gratitude for all your gifts along my musical journey: may I pass at least a few of 
them on to others. With the very best wishes for a long, healthy, and happy 
retirement. 

Music apparently was part of my life from an early age. My Mom wrote in my baby 
book, ‘singing at age 1!’ But I never sang formally until senior year in HS. Our conductor 
was Phil Mark, whom I recognize in retrospect as phenomenal, and how lucky we were. 
The beginning of high standards at every vocal, musical turn, as follows: 

A cappella singing gave me a fallback position, when I blew out my knee and could no 
longer play sports. I sang in a glee club and an excellent a cappella group; did some 
arranging, and learned about close harmony sound, and performance professionalism. 
Several members of that group became music and theater professionals, performers and 
directors and sound designers; one was personal assistant to Leonard Bernstein. 

We moved to California for the first time, in 1979.  Carol was a grad student, but I 
lacked formal Stanford affiliation. Yet I tried out for the Mendicants, and they didn’t mind 
the lack. That group included Mark Keller, soon to become an early member of 
Chanticleer. 

After two years, I auditioned for the SF Symphony Chorus. Robin Sutherland played 
the audition piano, and Louis Magor accepted me. Two years with SFSC had memorable 
turns, including Carmina Burana led by Edo de Waart, Ein Deutsches Requiem, the St. 
John Passion, and Messiah led by John Eliot Gardner. 

I returned to grad school at Stanford in 1982. For three years I kept my head down, 
working on my research, taking classes, starting a family – Kaethe! (In whose baby book 
we could also write truthfully, ‘singing at age 1!’) Then I discovered I could take voice 
lessons for free. So I signed up, and was assigned to Greg (more on that under separate 
cover!) 

Back to New England in 1987, with Kaethe and Scott and two academic jobs. I sang in 
the Handel Society Chorus at Dartmouth, led by Melinda O’Neal, a Berlioz scholar. We 
performed at Carnegie Hall with the NY Pops led by Skitch Henderson.  

And boomeranged again in 1996. Through Imogene Chancellor and Terry Clark, 
became connected with FCCPA. And discovered in the intervening years, Greg had 
become, not merely a professional tenor of renown, nor a talented voice teacher, but also a 
master choral conductor. And he had this marvelous group, the Oratorio Society, which 
seemed perfect; and an outstanding tenor section, among the best with which I’ve sung.  

And we got to know Kathy, a huge bonus. What a boundless, consistently effervescent 
source of energy. The two of you complement each other so incredibly well. I hope you 
know just how inspirational you are, and have been. 

And Greg kept growing and evolving, seeking new ways to inspire, and instill his craft 
and vision. The whole toolbox: the quips, the nudges, and the rare but always necessary 
butt-kick, the awesome analogies: ‘Sing like Times Roman 12; don’t change the font!’  

And then getting to sing in the chorus with, and behind, our daughter: such a 
privilege. And finally and most recently, singing with the FCCPA ‘men’s group’ (close 
harmony small ensemble work; my vocal calling, if I have one) comprising so many voices 
trained by Greg. 

I have been well and truly blessed by this journey. Many circles have been created, 
proceeded unbroken, and returned home. Greg and Kathy, you have been at the center of 
my musical circle. Thank you, a thousand times, thank you! 
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Joe Guthrie 
  
  

  
 

 
     
 
 

 
 
 
 

Mahalo for 24 years of working with Greg and 
Kathy! 
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Sue Kemp 
 
 
When we were singing the Little Jazz Mass years ago, somehow or other I failed 
to receive our CD of the music.  I was amazed and delighted when one day Greg 
appeared at my front door with a CD for me.  What a nice guy!  
 
 

 
 
 
 
And since I have the CD, I play it at least once a 
week, generally when I'm unloading the dishwasher 
or doing some other kitchen chore.  [That's where 
the CD player is.]  My problem at the concert will be 
keeping my mouth shut and/or keeping from 
humming my part, most of which I know by heart. 
 
 

 
 

  
  

  
Susan Hartzell 

To Greg and Kathy— 
 
It’s been a long and winding road through 
  
 

Hours of rehearsals 
 Reams of music 

Millions of notes 
Scores of Composers 

 Masterpieces from many periods  
 Lessons in breath control and tone production 
 and Admonitions to “watch the conductor” 
  
But from Bach to the Beatles it’s been a joyous experience working with you.  
And what I have to say is, “Hallelujah” (and thanks for the inspiration and fun). 
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Kathie and Jerry Underdal 
 

 
Our daughter Kristina Underdal sang in the children’s choir at the First 
Congregational Church of Palo Alto. Kathy Wait was a fabulous conductor 
and teacher for this chorus. 
 
 

    
 
 
Children’s choir at FCCPA 1983: Kristina front row, 3rd from left, Greg 
Zellner front row,4th from right, Mari Zellner back row, 3rd from left.  
Right: Kristina Underdal 
 
    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
"The mastership in music and in life, in fact, is not something that can 
be taught — it can only be caught."  —Rodney Jones, Jazz Guitarist 
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Teresa Dewees and Sally Kadifa 
 
 
 

“The Suffragettes” from Mary 
Poppins, 2017 
 
 
 
 
 
“We’re clearly soldiers in 
petticoats, dauntless 
crusaders for women’s 
votes.” 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
“The gossips” from Music 
Man, 2018 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
“Pick a little, talk a little… 
cheep, cheep, cheep, talk a 
lot, pick a little more” 
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Christmas Eve Candlelight Service, 2017 
 
 
Dear Greg and Kathy, 
 
Thank you for giving us such a warm welcome into the Chancel Choir.  It’s been an 
honor and a joy to sing under your gentle and experienced guidance. Special 
memories include: the Sermon in Song days, the Christmas Eve Candlelight 
Service and Happy Birthday sung by the choir.  We will miss you! 
 

Enjoy  your retirement. 
Teresa and Sally 
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Pete Henry 
 
 
To Director Greg Wait: 
Greg, it has been both delightful and inspiring singing under your precise, 
energetic, and, instilling musical direction. We begin with your Introduction of the 
music in the first course, the raison, background and significance served up. You 
then guide us through the  "read-thru", allowing us to explore; sense rhythm, tone, 
run of the notes, and our confidence is so instilled that we can take it on.  In the 
rehearsals you move us from error to a higher level of competence. You encourage 
us to polish each piece, and it all emerges a gem for a final production.  
 
Our warm-ups ring in my head, and even without a sound I run through them 
from time-to-time. 
The variety and range of music you select for us to perform exceed any expectation 
and often experience and builds our personal portfolios and a greater love and 
appreciation for the music of masters. 
 
I have been singing since a very young age under many directors, have performed 
in musicals, chorales and operas, but have never been so inspired. You will be so 
greatly missed! It is as if the bottom of the boat has just dropped out. 
 
Thank you for the privilege of singing under your direction. 
 
To Kathy Wait: 
Kathy, our hostess, "home-room mother", looking after our comfort, needs, music 
material.  Always there for us in support; guiding us as to schedules, events, 
tickets, and reminding us of things we should not forget. 
 
Your beautiful, glowing self has been uplifting, and your stories and laughter have 
filled us with incredible mirth.  Thank you for the privilege of your support. 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
The noodle man will miss our kitchen ventures of the fund-raising 
dinners.  
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Geri DeMeo 
Friday,  March  29,  2019                     ♪♫♪  Dear  Greg  &  Kathy,  
  
BEST WISHES ALWAYS for a most enjoyable, healthy, & meaningful retirement! It may take a while 
to unwind & find your special place in creative living. I imagine your retirement will be as varied as 
the variety of musical experiences you've treated us to in Chancel Choir & Oratorio Society. ♫ 
On the occasion of your retirement, I've been thinking back over the many years we’ve known each 
other and your wedding is near the beginning of my memories. Your wedding was so unique, so 
wonderful to experience by everyone singing those great music works & thus really sharing in the 
celebration of your wedding. It was one of my all time favorite wedding celebrations, and it is etched 
into my memory.  It worked; it really worked!! ♪ 
 
Since 1939, I've been singing in chancel choirs. My goodness, that's 80 years!  Oh wait: I should 
subtract these last 5 years since my singing retirement, although I still think of myself as singing. 
Everywhere I've lived, I've been privileged to sing with wonderful choral groups under great 
conductors, including when I lived in Germany & Italy, but you two are at the top of my list of great 
choral conductors for many reasons. I'm most humbly grateful to have had the privilege of singing in 
your choirs for so many years. ♫ 
 

   Left 
to right:  1) Geri with her brother in Ohio; 2) Geri with her mother Orpha in Palo Alto; 3) Geri with Peter, Licia, and 
Licia’s husband in San Francisco; 4) Geri with Antonia in Michigan. 
 
I have enjoyed choir rehearsals as much as concerts, mostly because of the sense of community and 
regular practice of singing.  I particularly enjoyed concerts with Oratorio Society. Quite a few of these 
concerts included works of music that were new to me, and I always enjoyed the challenge of learning 
new music, especially under your leadership.  I also enjoyed Easter concerts when we sang Agnus 
Dei with different composers each year. My trips abroad with Oratorio Society, singing in churches 
in different countries, are also musical highlights in my memory. And, of course, I liked my 2nd 
Soprano days better than my 1st Alto days, but I was grateful to still be able to sing even with my 
older, lower voice. ♪ 
 
How I wish I could have still been singing with you this last FCCPA year, or at least been present to 
hear the interesting selections:  some known as well as a few that I've never sung before. That was 
not meant to be, as my age has caught up with me, and I am writing to you now from Maple Crest 
senior living facility in rural northwest Ohio. ♫ 
 
I'm also thankful for the music education Peter received from you during his 
years of being present for many, many rehearsals. ♪ 
What a trip these years at First Congregational Church have been, both the 
beginning & the ending times.  It has been a true gift to share them with you. 
♫ 
 
We wish you health, happiness, and abundance in retirement as rich and 
diverse as the music you have introduced and shared with us over the years.
  ♪With love from Geri & Peter De Meo ♪♫♪ 
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Susan and Mike Davis 
“Wait, Wait!!” Memories 

 
We have been singing with Greg and Kathy for more than thirty years and have 
shared many wonderful musical adventures, far too many to describe in only one 
or two pages!  Here are a few highlights. 
FCCPA Church Choir:  We first met Kathy and Greg through the church choir, 
which Kathy was directing when we first joined.  We admired how Kathy was able 
to apply the disciplinary skills that she had honed through years of Kindergarten 
teaching to keep the choir in line!  Kathy arranged childcare for the children of 
choir members during rehearsals, so we brought our daughter Michelle to 
rehearsals, where she had fun playing with Timmy Wait and the Roberts children 
Kenny and Becca.  We enjoyed many great times with the choir, including Sermons 
in Song (culminating with “The Music Man”), Ash Wednesday and Maundy 
Thursday/Good Friday services, and Christmas Eve candlelight services.  The Ash 
Wednesday service during which we burned the previous year’s palm leaves in a 
grill behind the altar and almost set the church on fire was especially memorable. 
 
Oratorio Society:  Who can forget the hailstorm that pounded the roof of the 
church during our first performance of Handel’s Israel in Egypt?  Luckily, we 
avoided frogs, flies, and lice. 
 
Elizabethan Banquets:  A boar’s head, a full medieval banquet, Eugenia Buss’s 
flaming pudding lit by Hank Parker’s blow torch, madrigals, galliards and pavanes, 
toasts by the Lord of the Manor, men in tights – what could be more entertaining? 
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Choir tours:  We were able to join the choir on only one tour, the 1992 tour of 
parts of Austria, Czechoslovakia, and Germany (including former East Germany).  
Being able to visit areas that had been behind the Iron Curtain only three years 
earlier was eye-opening; we still remember our 
tour guide in Prague explaining how she often 
had to hide the truth from her children for fear 
their teachers would inform on her.     

 
  
Most of our memories of the tour were positive, however: the Roman Catholic 
church service in Vienna where we were the guest choir and recited the Lord’s 
Prayer in English as the congregation recited it in German; the ornate architecture 
and rich acoustics of the churches and cathedrals where we performed; and the 
amusing dynamics between our tour guide and the bus driver when the guide told 
the driver the wrong way to get somewhere (which happened several times). 
 
Viva Italia:  Being a singing waiter was a lot of fun, but the best part of the 
evening was getting to eat Sarah Epstein’s fantastic Italian food and to drink Jan 
Clayton’s excellent wine after the guests had left.  We’ll confess that we snuck a sip 
of wine or a bite of food (especially that wonderful garlic bread!) during dinner 
when nobody was looking. 
 
Oktoberfest, Viennese New Year’s Eve:  We loved any excuse to sing romantic 
German songs and drink beer or champagne. 
 
Super Bowl Parties:  Greg and Kathy were total football fans and welcomed 
everyone to their home to watch the Super Bowl (go 49ers!).  And they 
enthusiastically followed all the Stanford sports teams, sometimes sneaking a look 
at a Stanford game on an iPad during a break in choir practice. 
 
We’ll miss you, Greg and Kathy! 
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Alison Cormack 
 
Stories from weddings 

●   Greg and Kathy were kind enough to invite many choral 
students to their  wedding.  A few of us rode our bikes over to 
Stanford Shopping Center to select a gift and asked them to 
wrap it.  We brought it with us to the wedding and set it on 
the table, then noticed that while ours was in the standard 
maroon Macy’s paper, everyone else’s gifts were in white, 
silver, or gold paper.  We learned our etiquette lesson that day! 

●   Greg kindly agreed to sing at our wedding in 1993 and performed The Call from 
Ralph Vaughan Williams’ Five Mystical Songs.  Having Oratorio perform this 
work in his final concert 26 years later is fitting and deeply satisfying. 

 
Stories from rehearsals 

●   A few years before the earthquake, we were practicing in the basement of 
MemChu.  My friend Kristin and I sat in the front row of the alto section and 
worked hard at sight reading.  The sopranos that quarter were having trouble 
learning the music as quickly as we sang it each week and Greg’s frustration 
was evident.  Finally, he looked at Kristin and me, pointed to the soprano 
section, and said, “You two. Go.”  We leapt up, raced to the other side and sat 
down.  I think we could only sing about three quarters of the notes, but that 
was enough to make it work. 

●   After some years in Oratorio, I could predict when Greg would become 
frustrated with the group and ask us for more.  It was usually two weeks before 
the performance and it always sharpened our focus, bringing us up to the level 
we needed to be for the dress rehearsal to pull everything together.  Meanwhile, 
Kathy always kept her positive energy and told us we would do better next week! 

 
Stories from solos 

●   My family loved the San Francisco Symphony’s Sing it Yourself Messiah each 
year in December.  When Greg was the soloist, my friend Kristin came along 
with us and stood next to my father, who is not musically inclined.  Her wide 
range meant that she could sing along with many parts and so Dad got 
hopelessly lost.  Greg’s “Comfort ye, my people” was gorgeous and it was a joy to 
see him on stage.  

●   We also made a pilgrimage to the Bach Festival in Carmel one year to hear Greg 
sing in one of the passions 
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Ann McCown 

 
Greg (and Kathy) have been constants in my singing life 
ever since I started singing -- in Oratorio Society at the 
suggestion of my friend Jan Clayton, when I was looking 
for something musical to do after my daughter left the 
nest and I could "get a life."  Next I joined the Memorial 
Church choir and spent many happy times in Mem Chu -
- Sundays, Compline, the Invitational Choral festivals, 
Lessons and Carols -- as well as those Thursday where 
we leapt into our cars to speed from Mem Chu choir 
rehearsals at Stanford to First Congo for Oratorio 
Society.  I can credit the Oratorio Society for introducing 
me to many of the great choral works which I would later 
sing with other groups as well.  In addition, there were 

voice lessons for several years with Greg at Stanford, and finally, my arrival at 
First Congo to join the Chancel Choir after Greg retired from the Mem Chu 
choir. Though I have gone on to study with other voice teachers and sing in a 
number of other choirs over the years, Greg, the Oratorio Society and now the 
Chancel Choir have been the stable forces in my singing life since the 
beginning.  I can't even imagine what it will be like not to see Greg and Kathy 
year-in, year-out!  I can't express how much I have benefitted from singing with 
you both, and wish you all the best for the future!!! 
 
 
 

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Christmas rehearsal, 
Photo by Elizabeth Wolf  
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Chuck and Nancy Wilson 
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Shirley Gruber 
 
Waits’ Words of Wisdom (Musical Notes for Choral Singing) 
There are Words of Wisdom to live by and Words of Wisdom for singing.  Here 
are some musical notes for choral singing that I’ve gathered from Greg and 
Kathy Wait over the years: 
 

•   Raise your soft palate 
•   Sing from below your belt 
•   Never sing louder than lovely 
•   Never sing wider than your nostrils 
•   Prepare your breath before you sing 
•   Prepare the note BEFORE the highest note you have to sing 
•   Watch those American RRRRs 
•   If you can’t roll the “r” in Kyrie, sing Ky-di-e 
•   For the word “our”, sing “hour” 
•   For words like “when” and “where”, sing the “h” first as in “hwen” and 

“hwere” 
•   For words ending in “ight”, sing “ahh” and don’t let the diphthong in until 

the very end 
•   Pay attention to the dynamics-the composer put them there for a reason 
•   Watch the dynamics - the composer was alive when he wrote these 
•   Try to sing during rehearsal as you would sing in performance 
•   Listen to the other parts 
•   Mark your music 
•   Add a little symbol of eye-glasses to remind you to look up  
•   You can count or you can just watch the conductor 
•   You sing because you love it, so try to look like you’re enjoying it during 

performance 
 
And finally, when you need to spend more time learning your music … 

•   You can take that piece home and put it under your pillow 
 
During the many years that I was privileged to take vocal lessons from Greg, I 
learned a wealth of information on solo singing. Kathy invited me to sing the 
alto solo lines in Chancel Choir with Sandy Hart, Adrian Boyer, and Chris 
Jeffers, which was a tremendous thrill.   
 
Greg gave me opportunities to sing in church services, in Oratorio concerts, 
and in fundraisers like Viva l’Italia and Octoberfest.  I will always have the 
fondest memories of the FCCPA musical events led by Kathy and Greg.  
Any misrepresentations and mis-remembrances are the sole responsibility of 
Shirley Gruber 
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Rose Wright 

Dear Greg and Kathy, 
 
I have been singing in many different choral groups during my life, starting with 
grade school classes, church choirs, a female trio (I sang the middle part), a high 
school chorus, and in a college chorus at the University of Akron. After moving to 
California, I  heard about a community chorus at Stanford conducted by Harold 
Schmidt.  I signed up for a tryout (I was scared!) and was accepted.  Some of the 
performances we did were with the San Francisco Symphony and included Haydn’s 
Creation and Beethoven’s Missa Solemnis.  Then I moved on to California Bach 
Society with Ted Flath (Kirstin Nichols recommended I join.)  When Ted passed 
away, I was left adrift, until Kirstin told me about Oratorio.  It has been the best 
musical experience I have ever had.  I was very impressed with how you taught us 
to sing with a beautiful sound, Greg. I had not had that explained before.  Over the 
years singing with Oratorio,  you chose so many different kinds of music, all of 
which were so beautiful and so much fun to sing.  Especially with your direction, 
Greg.  You are so knowledgeable and patient and seem to get the best out of us. 

 
A few years ago, I started wondering if I was still contributing 
anything to Oratorio and asked you both if you knew where I 
could get some lessons.  Lucky for me, Kathy, you had an 
opening in your Tuesday classes, so I signed up. I have been 
learning so much from my voice lessons with you, Kathy.  You 
are so knowledgeable and patient as well, especially with your 
encouragement to try singing soprano. My experience in 
Oratorio has continued to be an uplifting experience, thanks to 
both of you.   
 

I am sorry that you both will be moving on 
to another stage of your life. because you 
made the Oratorio experience a very special 
one for me.  
 
Thank you both very much for sharing your 
energy and love of music to the members of 
Oratorio.  I have wonderful memories of our 
wonderful rehearsals and concerts.   
 
 
Sincerely, Rose Wright (alto and soprano) 
  



  

   25  

Jo and Bill Vanderbeek 
 

 
 
One morning at breakfast in Stockholm, Kathy had a difficult time cutting the 
bread for her toast.  It was at least a couple of inches thick at one side.  So she 
jammed the slice into the toaster.  When smoke poured out of the toaster, of 
course,  she yelled "Bill!" for help (not Greg?).  Needless to say, the breakfast room 
had to be cleared out! 
 
We have many fond memories of that trip. I think my sons played catch with Tim - 
throwing him!  We had constant problems with our rooms.  Lots of fun pretending 
it was Ed's birthday every night at restaurants - free dessert!   
 
Dancing in carpet shoes at the Hermitage in St. Petersburg.  Bill leaving, saying 
"artistically speaking, my palette is full"!  Watching the three boys sneak out, one 
by one. 
 
Remember the wonderful dinners at D'artagnan's in Oslo? A real treat. 
Too many other stories to tell.  When we're with Greg and Kathy, anything can 
happen.  And we will undoubtedly laugh. 
 
So - hurry up and retire and come spend time with us!! Love, Bill and Jo 
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Kathy and Steve Terry 

  
  
  

    
 
 
 
Kathy and Greg Wait have been such a wonderful part of our lives for so many 
years.  They have enlivened our experience at church with lovely music  and 
they have done that with warmth, generosity of spirit, friendship and 
humor.  Our families have grown up together…..we remember Timmy as a little 
tyke running around church, pretend conducting as Greg was directing the 
choir. And they watched over Lindsay and Toby’s budding romance and 
marriage.   Greg very kindly sang at both our daughters’ weddings, memorable 
and delightful additions to their celebrations.  I’ve always enjoyed singing but I 
truly learned to appreciate the art of singing from Greg and Kathy.  For us, it’s 
not only about music – it’s about friendship, enjoyment, laughter and being 
together in the delight of music. 
 
 
With love, Kathy and Steve Terry 
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Lindsay Vanderbeek 
Dear Greg and Kathy,  

You both have been a part of my family for so many years, in so many ways.  
We know you from church, from choir, from family parties.  Here are some of my 
memories that I cherish as I wish you both a fond retirement from our musical 
community. 

-‐   From way back when, maybe year 1990, I remember being in the children’s 
choir, directed by Kathy.  We sang the song “Happiness,” from the Peanuts 
movie, which was my favorite song.  Kim White and I would sing it while we 
walked to school!  I also remember giggling about little Timmy who would 
play around in the curtains while we rehearsed.  That was the year I first 
sang in the Christmas Eve Candlelight service.  I was so thrilled to stay 
awake so late and was mesmerized by the magic and beauty of the service.  
I’ve loved “In the Bleak Midwinter” ever since! 

-‐   From more recently, starting in 2003, I’ve known both Greg and Kathy 
through the Vanderbeek family.  I got to know Super Bowl Parties, 
Christmas gag gifts, dinners together.  Most fondly, I have such strong 
memories of both of you from my wedding to Toby.  I loved that Greg sang “O 
Sole Mio” at our reception, connecting my Italian past and love of music to 
the event.  It was such a glorious thing to have his voice fill the air over the 
vineyards.  Kathy celebrated with me at my bridal shower, knowing just 
what tools I’d need to play hostess in married life.  Actually, all of my favorite 
Christmas serving platters and decorations have come from Kathy, and I 
think of you each year when I pull them down from the attic. 

-‐   From today, I have been so happy to have the opportunity to sing with the 
Oratorio Society in the last couple seasons.  I’ve always wanted to sing with 
you, but haven’t had the time in the schedule, so I’m glad that I could make 
it happen before Greg finished.  I love how Greg’s direction is both gentle, yet 
challenging.  I love that we are encouraged to grow and sing better than we 
thought we could.  I will miss your vocal metaphors like singing with 
marbles in the mouth or like the font size 14.  Your genius knows that 
mental images really make a difference! 

I wish you joy and peace in your new roles of retirement from choir.  Enjoy the 
time and space.  Travel to be with Tim and Laura.  Please, though, come and visit 
and sing with us from time to time!  We all love you! 

Love,  Lindsay Vanderbeek 
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June Hildebrand 
 
Dear Kathy and Greg, 
 
It has been a pleasure knowing you for all these years! It is always fun to see you 
at the women’s basketball games.  I have not only learned much about music and 
singing, but you have been valuable friends.  Thank you for being YOU!!! You both 
are going to be incredibly missed. Love Always. 

 
 
 
 
 
Reception at St. Pierre’s, 
Annency: Chuck Wilson, 
Tim Wait, Matthew Dodder, Joan 
Clappin, Nancy Wilson, Kathy Wait 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Geneva Farewell dinner: 
Greg, Tim, and Kathy Wait facing 
Clyde and Barbara Dodder 

 
 
 
 
 

  
 
 
Impromptu 
concert in  
Edward Grieg concert 
Hall, Bergen, Norway, 
July 5, 1999 
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Karen and David Morrison 
 
 
Greg & Kathy - Our Best Wishes on Your New Adventure 
 
 
We have loved singing with you both…Kathy as an original Lyric Faire member and 
Greg as conductor.  We only wish we could have found a way to have sung many 
more concerts with Oratorio. 
One memory David has that might make Greg smile (we hope!!) ..A one-and-only-
one voice lesson that took David over a year to finally pay!  To this day, David 
continues to wonder exactly why that happened.  Life would have been different 
and probably more enjoyable had he continued in those lessons.   
 
Kathy – I (Karen) recall my first experience with you as the conductor of a 
children’s chorus at FCCPA in 1985 or so.  You were enthusiastic and considerate 
with every member of the choir…regardless of their talents.  My daughter, Jennifer, 
had limited musicality and no motivation for memorizing the music.  I’ll always 
remember watching Jenny mouth words that 
weren’t even in the music, as I sat in the 
audience.  And, yet, you treated her as you did 
the rest.  From this parent’s perspective, Kathy, 
you provided what each child deserves - support 
without discrimination as to their abilities or 
motivations.   
 
 
 
(Karen’s) Second experience with Kathy: singing 
in an a cappella group of 8.  Our time together 
was short lived… I remember Kathy citing “I was 
just a girl that wanted to sing parts” …while 
others had bigger plans. 
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Another - Great surprise and joy we felt: knowing that Greg and Kathy were “A 
Number”.  We had attended a solo concert by Greg during a time when he was 
struggling with an intestinal bug.  He took lots of breaks, but sang beautifully.  We 
were surprised to see Kathy in the audience, too.  Kathy invited us to a small 

gathering at their apartment (Kathy and Greg 
shared).  We were not only surprised, but also 
so happy to see them together!  
 
We’ve found it delightful to see a couple so 
perfectly matched.  Music - of course!!!  They 
have that, in spades.  But, BASEBALL, too!!???  
What a combination….and a hard-to-find 
pairing of talents when looking for a mate.  
Needless to say, you have hit many “Home 
Runs” together! 
Greg as conductor - It’s hard to quantify why 
singing under Gregory Wait is such a huge 
privilege, an historical time-travel, and 
musically so satisfying.   He is filled with as 
much “wonderment and fancy” as any 
conductor with whom I’ve worked.  For me, this 
stirs the heart - and uplifts the whole of the 
performance.   
Greg is an intellectual giant...his choristers 

profit.  He digs through the historical pinnings to our benefit.  And, most of all, we 
are allowed a communal experience of music as it should be cherished and 
sung …with JOY.   
David and I have LOVED our (too few) experiences with both of you, Greg and 
Kathy! 
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Sara  Tanke 
  
My introduction to Greg Wait was at a sing-along that he conducted in, I think, the 
summer of 1987.  Lee Kanner and I were very impressed by his musicianship and 
his sense of humor. Then we went to his recital of Schubert’s Die Schöne Müllerin 
at the First Congregational Church in September 1987. We were thoroughly 
enchanted by his golden tenor voice and impeccable German diction. At the recital 
we talked with Kris Nichols about the Oratorio Society. When she told us that no 
audition was required, we were sold!  
 
Looking through my programs, I see that 
we started singing with the 
Oratorio Society in the fall of 1988. 
In those days the local paper, The 
Palo Alto Times, had music 
reviewers. I kept a review of the first 
concert that we sang. 
 
Lee and I eagerly signed up for the 
choir tour of the UK in the summer 
of 1989. I have many memories of 
that tour: the magnificent gardens 
at Powys Castle, the peacocks at 
Ruthin Castle that woke me in the 
middle of the night, my walk 
around the Chester city walls, the 
church bell that rang in key during 
our concert in Edinburgh, 
rhododendrons in the wild, and on 
and on.  
When the choir tour of France in 
the summer of 1995 was 
announced, the Kanners and I 
quickly added our names. We took 
the TGV to Bordeaux, where we had 
our first concert, but it was such a 
brief stay that I really don’t have 
any memories. On to Carcassonne, 
where the Kanners and I enjoyed a 
sumptuous dinner with Carolyn 
Schwartz. A highlight was our visit 
to Font-de-Gaume in the Dordogne 
Valley, a cave with many 
prehistoric paintings.  
Memorable choral works from my 
years with Oratorio are “The 
Triumphs of Oriana,” my introduction to English madrigals; the first time I sang  
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Memorable choral works from my years with Oratorio are “The Triumphs of 
Oriana,” my introduction to English madrigals; the first time I sang Bach’s St. 
Matthew Passion, Haydn’s Lord Nelson Mass, and Mozart’s Requiem; the 
performance of Handel’s Israel in Egypt in which we were accompanied by thunder 
and hail; Vaughn Williams’ Dona Nobis Pacem, with poetry of Walt Whitman; to 
name just a few. 
 
Thank you, Greg, for introducing me to choral singing, which has continued to be 
my deep passion. 
 

 
UK choir tour 1989, Before a concert: me far left, Kathy Wait far right 

 

   
     

Concert in Bordeaux 
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Sarah and Dave Epstein 

 
We met Greg and Kathy back in 1990 when we moved to California. We had a 
three-year-old and a new baby when we arrived, and Sarah was desperate to find a 
new singing community. Dave was happy to support her efforts to find a place to 
land. After a rather lackluster audition and plenty of pathetic begging, Greg offered 
Sarah a   spot in Schola Cantorum. This may have saved our marriage and 
certainly made our house a happier place to be.  
 
Our children came with me to rehearsals and when Dave could get there from 
work, he picked them up. They had a chance to see Greg in action in practice and 
at concerts from what they thought were their personal seats in the left box at 
MVCPA, and after a year or two, Shaina announced one day that from then on, she 
would like Greg to be her father. When I confessed this to Kathy, she reassured me 
that this was normal and that ‘everybody feels that way about Greg’. 
 

After a while, Sarah began to sing and serve at a little event 
called Viva l’Italia.  She was not a great server, but when the 
usual chef had to cancel with short notice, Sarah offered to 
‘help’ in the kitchen to prevent the serving of Ragu sauce. 
She fell prey to Kathy’s charms and ended up as chief cook 
for 8 Vivas and 2 Oktoberfests. That disarming way Kathy 
has, gets a lot of people to do a lot of things! 
 
 
 
 
 
Tim Wait teaching Sarah to play poker, on the Switzerland choir tour 

 
Along the way, Kathy told us about a house near theirs that was going to be for 
sale and asked if we were interested. Now for the last 15 years, whenever anyone 
asks us where we live, all we have to say is, ‘two doors down from Kathy and Greg’. 
It is nice living so close to celebrities! 
 
Over the years, we have spent many hours at Super Bowl parties, eating Mexican 

food, watching Downton Abbey, gathering for latkes, whisky 
sipping, and Friday night summer grillfests, laughing and 
commiserating about life. We are so glad to have you as 
neighbors and friends and to have had so many years of sharing 
all these things PLUS music with you both. We are not ready for 
you to move away yet - happy we can put off  thinking about 
that for another little while.     
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Fred and Kris Nichols 
Hi Kathy and Greg: Kris and I want to offer our congratulations on your 

retirement.  Kris especially wants to thank you for the wonderful experiences she 
has had enjoying Kathy’s friendship for more than thirty years and singing under 
Greg’s very skillful leadership, making beautiful music together as a member of 
both the choir and Oratorio.   

Choral singing has been a big part Kris’ life, from when she was a member of 
the children’s choir at Palo Alto’s First Methodist Church, through college, and 
since.  She was a member of the church choir when you arrived.  We were also 
among the congregants at your beautiful wedding at Memorial Church, where 
sheet music was provided for each of us at our pews.  It seemed to us that every 
choral singer in the bay area must have been in attendance for that joyous 
occasion.  Needless to say, Kris loved being a member of Oratorio, the Elizabethan 
Dinner chorus and dancers, one of the singing waiters in the Viva Italia dinners, 
and joining you in the wonderful choir trips to France and Italy.   

My brief six years of singing with the Oratorio chorus has brought me great 
pleasure as well.  I grew up listening to classical music, including Saturday 
Afternoon at the Opera with Milton Cross. But my singing experience consisted 
only of membership of my church junior choir and, much later, as a second tenor 
in a small all-male private high school glee club.  But I obviously became fully 
aware of the joy that singing brought to Kris throughout our life together.  She 
never wanted to miss a rehearsal, a concert, or a Sunday morning service. 

However, when we moved to the Forum in Cupertino in late 2012, the 
church was no longer within bicycle riding distance, and she was no longer 
driving.  Because I knew that she did not want to miss singing with the choir, it 
was obvious to me that I should give singing another try - delivering her to choir 
practice and being a “walk-on” at the first Oratorio rehearsal in January 2013.  
Going on little more than being able to match pitch, I loved it.  If I had Ben Roberts 
sitting beside me and Hugh McDevitt not far away, I could keep up. 

 
   
 
 
 
 
 
Thank you so much to you both for your friendship 
through these many years, and for what you both 
have brought to the church community.  We will 
miss you, and wish you both the very best. 
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Cecil Coe 
That Damn Clock 

Heads tilting, 
Clearly visibly from the back of the rehearsal room, 
The Bass section, rear row. 

All we like sheep, 
Have sung astray, 
Have turned every note to its own way; 
Hoping time would freeze. 
Yet that damn clock hung high on the wall, 
Yeah, those damn hands, 
Always moving out of tempo, 
Always faster than you hope, 
Always pricking you harder than his searing comments, 
Intelligent with a wicked sense of humor,  
Tinged with the slightest hint of sarcasm. 

Then it's 10 PM. Sharp. 
Yes, it's always very sharp, 
As That Damn Clock would confirm. 

He, too, would make sure you knew, 
That he had chewed out enough of you, 
And you know, too, 
That you had a truly gratifying singing night, 
An effective learning evening indeed, 
You have been corrected everywhere, marked every page, improved on every single 
note, 
elevated in all flying tone colors. 
You are one more step closer to the peak.    

More than that, 
Every single second is now etched in your brain, 
His musical passion now embedded in your heart, 
His words of wisdom now in your memory 

You cannot thank him enough, 
For the blessings ❣ you have had, 
From having sung under the legend's baton for years, 
How lucky you are. 

Please! Can someone stop That Damn Clock? 
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Ming-Lung Lee 
 

 

 

Jennifer, Lisa, Helen, Cecil, Greg, Kathy, Tracey, Ming Lung in the Fellowship 
Room 
  
 

  

  
 
Seated: Sean Kuo, Keith Lee, Amy Huang, William & Judy Wang, Elaine Lee, 
Florence Lee, Angel Tu, Charlene Yu, Standing: Ming Lung Lee, Deborah Harden at 
the Oratorio Concert Reception March, 2019 
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Stina Miller 
  

A former fellow chorister recently commented, “The thing that makes Greg 
special as a choir director is that he sees his work as ministry.”  I experienced this 
quite personally when Greg offered pastoral care to me at a very low point in my 
life.  My husband was being treated for advanced cancer and was going through a 
particularly horrendous time with treatment side effects.  I had not been to church 
or Oratorio in months but decided to attend First Congregational on Easter 
because it was closer to home than my regular church.  Greg noticed me out in the 
congregation and came to say hello after the service.  His simple inquiry opened 
floodgates of my grief and fear, and I wept and told some of my recent story.  He 
just let me talk, listening with care, and not trying to cheer me up or fix what 
couldn’t be fixed.  Greg was a better chaplain to me in that moment than many of 
my chaplain colleagues.  I will never forget the kindness and sacredness of that 
encounter. 

Kathy, too, has sustained another kind of ministry to congregation and 
choristers.  She seems to have the pulse of what is going on with folks and has 
made sure they know we are thinking about them and holding them in our hearts.  
She has reminded us of and reached out to those who may be ill or facing surgery 
or who can no longer sing with the choir or who have experienced a death of 
someone close.  She has helped make being in the choir and Oratorio an important 
network of connection and support, no matter what is going on in our lives.   

Now for a word about fun with Greg and Kathy: I hold fond memories of 
being able to share meals now and then (and to mourn the closing of our beloved 
La Morenita Mexican restaurant) and joining them for bad football and a nosh-fest 
at their annual Super Bowl gatherings. 

The photos here are from 
the 1990’s, when Greg and I 
were colleagues at Memorial 
Church. For one of our 
holiday staff parties, we did 
a “Dance-it-Yourself” 
Nutcracker.  Greg donned a 
tutu and did a spin as the 
Sugar Plum Fairy (I’m the 
one in the pink boa).  I 
cannot recall what 

Nutcracker role Kathy was playing, but she definitely got into it. 
 

No words can adequately express my thanks to you, Greg and Kathy, so I’ll 
simply offer best wishes and blessings for an abundance of rich and fulfilling days 
ahead. 
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Judy Noice 
  

  

Thank you, Greg and Kathy! 
 
 
This New York Times image of a choral conductor’s gestures reflects my 

memories of singing with you both. Every Thursday evening, Sunday morning, and 
three Sunday afternoons a year, you guided our community of singers as we 
shined our lights in the world. We told stories, prayed, and praised together. 

 
You taught me more about singing, music, and composers than any class 

could have done. I usually wake up with a song from Chancel Choir or Oratorio in 
myhead. What a great way to start my day! 
 
 
 
 
 

Jane Differding 
 
I first sang under your direction, Greg, when you took over Schola Cantorum 

from Royal Stanton many years ago.  And I enjoyed that so much, I followed you 
to First Congregational Church to sing in the choir there.  Now that I can no longer 
drive and get into town, I miss singing  and have many happy memories.  But the 
beat goes on.  I’ve started a small madrigal group here at The Sequoias and we sing 
just for fun on Monday nights. 
 
Best wishes to you both, Jane Differding 
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Jill and Brian Bicknell 
Kathy and Greg, 
 
We are so grateful for the gifts you have shared and the joy you have brought to 
our congregation and community over the years. Creating music with you has been 
a highlight of my (Jill’s) life and it has been such a pleasure and honor to sing with 
you in choir and Oratorio. You have guided and inspired us to sing better than we 
ever thought we could, creating “Sunday miracles” and concerts so beautiful that 
tears filled my eyes. We’ll also remember sharing Stanford sports events together 
and fun Super Bowl parties. 

 
 

              
 

Wishing you much happiness and good health on this next stage of your life 
together!
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Jerianne Alberti and Jack Trollman 
  
Dear Greg and Kathy, 
 
In the early 1990s, my Thursday nights were lackluster, until I heard about 
Oratorio Society.  What a difference!  I began going to rehearsals weekly, and was 
richly rewarded.  I went back to singing after a long time, and suddenly life was re-
energized.  What joy!! You two were so welcoming to people who loved to sing, and 
a community of fun and fellowship in music was more than alive!  
 
I recall “my” two wonderful trips singing  through Europe, 1992 in the German-
speaking countries, and 1999 in Scandinavia, home of my Danish grandfather, 
who came to the USA to sing, conduct, and teach music, (rather than law, as 
preferred by his parents).  You were very generous in letting me meet up with you 
to sing at each location.  In a “Dr. Zhivago moment.” on arriving in Salzburg, I 
looked out the trolley window and saw you two going into a shop.  I jumped off the 
trolley, found you, and luckily was able to continue the tour.   

 
 

 
In St. Florian's Abbey, we sang Bruckner's “Locus Iste” around his tomb in the 
crypt, and all the tourists came downstairs to listen to the lovely music they were 
hearing.  In Leipzig, we sang in JS Bach's ThomasKirke, and celebrated his 
tremendous gift of music to the world.  In the Scandinavian capitals, Jack joined in 
as well, as we sang in places which had meant so much to me in my student days. 
Where or how else in the world, could we get such wonderful experiences??!! 
    
 
 
 
   

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Waisenhaus Kirche, Vienna     Leipzig, 1992 
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Greg, you honored us by singing Grieg's “I Love Thee, Dear” in both English and 
Danish at our wedding, '08. Thank you again for the gift of your fine voice! There 
was not a dry eye among the cousins.  We love that photo of you singing.   
Greg, you have worked with us so patiently over the years, teaching us from a very 
broad repertoire.  I have learned so much about singing, music, and so many 
composers.  Kathy, you have contributed so much to keeping us organized, with 
music in hand, and conducting occasionally as needed. You both have such a 
positive attitude and are so much fun, and we have all been blessed! 
 
Listening to a live performance of Faure's Requiem this AM in NC, I was trying to 
think what were my favorite of the compositions over my 28 years.  There were so 
many!  But, Faure was definitely near the top.  And will we ever forget the fun of 
singing the Beatles Medley in the March concert, along with the Little Jazz Mass 
and the Shaker pieces?  That “Gift of Music” will be with us always! 
 
How do we say thank you for such an amazing, long-term, gracious gift?  I/we will 
miss you terribly.  You have a permanent place in our hearts, and we hope you will 
find a way to keep in touch from your new life in retirement.  May you find time to 
do any and all favorite things you have dreamed about during these busy years. 
Wishing you all the best in the future, with Love, Jerianne Alberti Trollman 
 
Dear Greg & Kathy, 
Retirements provide us unique opportunities to reflect on how much our friends 
and associates have meant to us over the years.   You two have enriched our lives 
tremendously with your sincere love of and dedication to music along with your 
infectious way of spreading that love through your ever-patient direction.  We both 
appreciate beyond measure your leading us through so many great works of music 
over the years. 
 

 
 
 
Greg, we remember especially when you sang at our 
wedding some ten years ago, shown here. That was so 
special to us. 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
We wish you both all the best in your new phase of life, 
whatever that might look like.  We'll remember you always 
and thank you both for all you've done for us. 
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Margaret Green 

From the Family of Margaret Green 

Dear Kathy and Greg, your place in the life of our mother, and by association 
our lives, was very important for the over 30 years Mum was in the Choir. It 
was the prospect of singing with you Kathy, when you first arrived, that drew 
Mum out from teaching Sunday School and other pursuits at First 
Congregational. Choir practice on Thursdays, and singing on Sundays, helped 
her so much at the time of our Father's passing and over all the ups an downs 
in the years following. I want to thank you in particular for helping to arrange 
the impromptu singing of her favourite Camp hymn: God Who Touches Earth 
with Beauty, for her 80th birthday. While none of her close family could be with 
her on that day: her Choir family was. It was an honour for me, to sing one last 
Christmas Eve service, and hold Mum steady as she walked up to the Chancel 
four years ago. Your gifts and presences enhanced her life and are fondly 
remembered by all of us. With sincerest thanks,  Kate Green and the Green 
Family 

 
Inge Crozier 

 
Dear Kathy and Greg, 
After 10 years with a church choir at another church, I was 
looking for a change, and at my tennis partner Angela 
Owen’s suggestion, I joined the Oratorio Society in the fall of 
1990. 
 
No audition, no questions asked.  I was welcomed by a very 
friendly Kathy Wait.  I was so grateful for the Masses we 
sang by many great composers, which I used to sing in my 
German church choir in Munich. 

It was such a pleasure to be led by Greg Wait, who was exceedingly patient and 
at the same time teaching us so beautifully.  I really enjoyed the performances 
at our three concerts each year. 
 
I will miss you very much.  Thank you Greg for wonderful experiences and 
learning from you.  Thank you Kathy for your always cheerful encouragements.  
With you both I had such a great time singing and coming to practice every 
Thursday. 
 
I am sad that I could not participate in the last concert because of eye 
problems.  I wish you a lovely retirement with lots of music as your companion.
   Thankfully, Inge Crozier 
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Greg Evans 
Dear Kathy and Greg, 
 
When Elizabeth Wolf invited me to join the choir in 1978, David Babbs wore three 
musical hats at church. He directed the Chancel Choir, the Oratorio Society, and 
played organ for worship. My earliest recollection of you, Kathy, harks back to the 
early 1980’s when you led the children’s music program. In 1983, directed by David 
and entertained by our driver, Colin, you, I, and another two-dozen singers sang 
works by Duruflé, Tallis, and Jennings at churches in Chatham, Stroud, and 
Birmingham, England. Two months after the choir tour, Carol and I met at a church 
retreat. One of our first dates was at the Elizabethan Banquet, serving meals 
prepared at Eugenia Buss’s direction.  
 
My earliest recollection of you, Greg, was when Kathy introduced you as her fiancé. 
When David Babbs fell ill, you agreed to fill in as director for our 1985 tour of 
England and France. It was a wonderful trip. Upon our return from France I joined 
a committee that had formed to recommend a replacement for David. The process 
went on for months. Finalists auditioned by directing a choir rehearsal. When the 
committee learned that you were open to joining the ministerial staff long term, I 
remember my reaction: this development seems too good to be true. Surely, I thought, 
in a year or so you will leave us for greener pastures and a new search will be needed. 
I was only off by three decades! 
 
As for David Babbs’ third hat: organist, the committee assumed the church could 
fill that role through a series of short-term hires—which it did, for a time. Then Joe 
appeared and we scored a musical hat trick. 
 
Kathy and Greg, through many changes at our church, you have been the constants. 
Moreover, you have been models of integrity, courtesy, and professionalism. 
Although I only sang for one choral group in my life, I consider myself lucky. I was 
directed by the very best. Carol and I wish you all the best as you begin your well-
deserved retirements. 
 

 
1985 First Congregational Church Touring Choir 
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Chancel Choir 
  

  
Front:  Jim  Goldsworth,  Kathy  Wait,  Mike  Willemsen,  Michele  Miland  Larsen,  Elizabeth  Wolf,  Pat  Baucus  Rupp,  Mary  
Kutz  ,  Jayne  Rogerson,  Nancy  Wilson,  Greg  Evans  
2nd  row:  Gloria  Franzini,  ___,  Mary  Schenk,  Margaret  Clauss,  Jeanette  Rust,  Ruth  Peters,  Chuck  Wilson,  Hank  Cornwall,  
Frank  Vlaming,  Lois  Fowkes,  Eleanor  Cabral  
Back:  Adrian  Boyer,  Sandra  Hart,  Greg  Wait,  Herb  Cabral,  David  Larsen,  Judy  Roberts,  Ben  Roberts,  Jill  Bicknell,  Starr  
Colby,  Susan  Davis,  ___,  Mike  Davis,  Bob  Buss,  Russ  Phillips,  Darwin  Schenck,  Will  Morton,  Clark  Oglesby,  Kris  Nichols  
  
  

  
Front:  Kathy  Wait,  Hank  Parker,  Susan  Davis,  Greg  Wait  
2nd  Row:  Margaret  Clauss,  Bob  Buss,  Chuck  Wilson,  John  Nygaard,  Lynette  Morton  Carey,  Ben  Roberts,  Chris  Jeffers,  
Mike  Davis,  Will  Morton  
Back:  Margaret  Green,  Audrey  Johnston,  Mary  Schenck,  Kris  Nichols,  Darwin  Schenck,  Herb  Cabral,  Nancy  Wilson,  Ed  
Acton,  Judy  Roberts,  David  Larsen,  Frank  Vlaming,  Michele  Miland  Larsen,  Gloria  Franzini,  Sandra  Hart,  Ruth  Peters,  
Mary  Toews,  Elizabeth  Wolf,  Ted  Toews,  Greg  Evans,  Eleanor  Cabral  
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Front:  Bob  Baldwin,  Shirley  Gruber,  Carolyn  Mazenko,  Kathy  Wait,  Greg  Evans,  Kris  Nichols  
Standing:  Clyde  Dodder,  Bill  Stocker,  Marilyn  Stocker,  Susan  Davis,  Mike  Davis,  John  Murden  ,  Barbara  Dodder,  Ben  
Roberts,  Frank  Vlaming,  Judy  Roberts,  Kathy  Terry,  Will  Morton,  Anne  Wilson,  Greg  Wait,  Ken  Dole,  Julia  Lee,  John  
Nygaard,  Chris  Jeffers,  Gloria  Franzini,  Sandra  Hart,  Margaret  Clauss,  Ed  Acton  
  
  
  

  
Front:  Stina  Miller,  Elizabeth  Wolf,  Marilyn  Stocker,  Lois  Fowkes,  June  Hildebrand,  Ann  Stevens,  Debbie  Harden  
2nd  Row:  Shirley  Gruber,  Teresa  DeWees,  Jack  Trollman,  Ben  Roberts,  Hugh  McDevitt,  Bea  Teufel,  Judy  Roberts,  Lee  
Crager,  Carolyn  Schwartz  
Back:  Jerianne  Alberti,  Imogen  Lee,  Julia  Lee,  Kathy  Terry,  Mike  Crager,  Tim  Wait,  Andrei  Sarna,  Greg  Wait,  Al  Hennings,  
Nathan  Wilen,  Sean  Cottle,  Mike  Mayo,  Debbie  McDevitt,  Eryl  Aynsley,  Lindsay  Vanderbeek  
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More Good Moments 
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Lisa, Jim, and Claire Salter 
  
Dear Greg and Kathy, 
 
You two have had such a profound effect on the lives of everyone around you- and 
most especially, ours.  Jim began singing with Greg in 1989, fresh out of CalPoly. 
Our story began when I auditioned for Schola Cantorum with Greg in January of 
1994.  I soon found my place in the choir- and realized that I had quite a few 
connections within the choir from my days at UC Davis.  That first season was fun- 
from a pops concert, a gig with the Air Force Band in Fairfield, to singing the 
Brahms Requiem at Stanford.  
 
It was after a rehearsal for the Brahms that a number of singers gathered to 
arrange carpools for the Harmony Sweepstakes A Cappella Music Festival that a 
certain tenor ended up in my car.  On the drive to the concert, he sat in the front 
seat and we quickly discovered we had so much in common! It wasn’t long after 
that the McDevitts and Romanis invited us to be part of a small group they were 
forming.  And next thing we knew, we were all rehearsing in Greg’s office at 
Stanford to sing for the Schola Gala.  
 
It wasn’t long after that Greg was soliciting the choir for ringers who would reliably 
show up for Sunday services at Memorial Church Choir, and we became a part of 
that family, too.  That’s when Kathy came into the picture for us- as the gracious 
hostess who made everyone feel welcome at all the parties she hosted in your 
warm and wonderful home.  (I’ll never forget the baby shower you hosted when we 
were expecting Claire.  You have both been so generous over the years!) 
 
And we became part of the group of MemChu singers who joined the FCCPA 
chancel choir when Stanford was on break.  It only seemed natural to join the 
Oratorio Society, too.  All the while, Jim and I were getting closer, and our musical 
families grew and intermingled.  And you two were the glue that held us all 
together.   
 
Jim enjoyed golf outings with Greg, and I began singing with the Chancel Choir 
when Kathy convinced me that the child care options were optimal- so we became 
one of the “mixed marriages” following in your footsteps!  I’ll never forget Claire 
“conducting” from her stroller behind Kathy in the Fellowship Center during the 
church remodel.  I must admit that we were spoiled once Greg retired from 
Stanford and we all got to be together for Sunday morning services.  
 
Shortly after, you asked me to become the soprano section leader, and I can’t 
thank you enough for that experience and for all the opportunities that came with 
it.  I grew so much as a singer under your expert hand, Greg, and I will never 
forget the truly wonderful feeling of being in complete sync during a performance.   
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We are so very lucky to have you two in our lives!  You brought us to FCCPA, 
where we were able to become part of the church community there, and where we 
also felt so much love from and for the congregation and the audiences who came 
to our concerts.  We have missed singing with you!  But we’re looking forward to 
the opportunities we’ll have to do it again during your retirement celebrations.  
 
We hope your retirement is full of good music, good friends, lots of perfecting that 
golf swing, cheering on the Stanford teams- even if from afar, and spending time 
with your wonderful son and his new wife! Congratulations on a long career of 
making music and enriching the lives of everyone you’ve touched.  You will be 
missed, but never forgotten! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Love, Lisa, Jim and Claire Salter 
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Brian Larsen and Candy Pelissero 
 

It all started with Christmas!  We all know how hard it is to get a good seat in 
church on Christmas Eve.  Decades ago, we learned that joining the choir, usually, 
gets you the best seats in the house -  for every service.  And so, after one 
experience with “congregation-seating” it was an easy choice to approach the Waits 
for an upgrade.  Knowing them, and singing with Schola Cantorum, made it a 
pleasurable, musical experience.   
  
Now, several years and many joyful Sunday mornings later, we know that we 
couldn’t have made a better choice.  We have embraced a huge variety of music 
and learned the enjoyment of sharing it with each other and the 
congregation.  Diversity rules!   
 

 
  
Thank you, Kathy and Greg, for so many lifetime memories.   
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Marjorie Zellner  
Over half a century with Kathy.....and then Greg  

 
Autumn 1967:  Transferring as a junior at age nineteen back to “hometown” of 
Stanford, living at Stillman Hall on campus.  The start of classes, which included 
participation in both Chapel Choir and Chorus with director Harold Schmidt.  For 

me, having sung for more benign musical personalities from 
second grade into college, beginning at Palo Alto’s First 
Congregational Church, he was rather terrifying.  
 
Stanford was not the finest experience for me vocally, yet 
excellent entertainment for observing fellow singers in the 
chapel’s rehearsal room.  There was fun, confident, friendly 
KATHY REYNOLDS in the soprano section; I observed her from 
amidst the altos, appreciating her natural camaraderie with 
fellow singers.  

 
1980’s: The next generation of (Oglesby) Zellners, Mari and 
Greg, became choral singers under Kathy’s skillfully gentle 
direction, once again at First Congregational.  I recall Mari 
sharing that “Miss Reynolds had become Mrs. Wait.”   
 

 
 
I first heard of director Greg Wait from my mother Ardis, 
who talked about his “wonderful” singing voice. I later made his acquaintance, with 
further connections to Kathy as a fellow teacher, upon the death of my father Clark 
in 1992, when the Chancel Choir sang at Dad’s memorial service. 
 
Periods of singing with Chancel Choir over the years from ninth grade into 
adulthood, often seated beside Eleanor Cabral at rehearsals.  Many years of fine 
directors and memorable ministers, then joining Oratorio Society after retirement 
in 2009. 
 
Forever grateful for the fellowship of singing we have all shared, coming to us 
through others who inspired our lifelong love of music.  
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Bob Greenhouse 
Dear Greg and Kathy –        April 16, 2019 
It has really been a pleasure and privilege to have been able to sing with the Oratorio 
Society for the past 25 (!) years. I came to you in 1994 at the invitation of Jon Nygaard 
a mere three weeks before the June concert, looking for a musical challenge. The first 
concert terrified me because I had to learn 17 pieces in several languages, including in 
Czech, in three weeks. Somehow, I got through that first concert and kept coming 
back for more. 
So for the mere cost of a bridge toll each week, I have had 25 years of vocal coaching, 
ear training and musical taste expansion. For that I am eternally grateful. Before I 
came to the choir, I had never sung in a choir, other than for a few years in a madrigal 
group (I started singing when I was 40). I did not have a single choral recording in my 
CD collection. I had no taste for music past 1750 (except for a few modern composers 
like Charles Ives, John Adams and Steven Reich. Because of my experience singing in 
the group, my taste has expanded considerably – even to the point of enjoying 
Stravinsky’s Symphony of Psalms, a piece where often I was singing a different note 
than the guy next to me, yet sure I was right. 
I appreciate the guidance, wisdom and support you have both provided over the years, 
and I am a better musician for it.  

 
 
 
 
 
You might be amused at this 
program, which I found while 
cleaning out the trunk of my 
car earlier this year. Performing 
this work, my second concert 
with you, convinced me that I 
made the right decision staying 
with the group.  

 
 
 
 
Best wishes to you and your 
family in your retirement. 
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Marilyn and Bill Stocker 
  
Kathy, when the term “extravagant welcome” was coined you must have been the 
model. I found FCCPA because a dancer friend recommended the Oratorio chorus 
but I became part of the congregation because of your warm welcome. My only 
regret is that I didn’t find you sooner.  
 

 
 
Your enthusiasm, energy and wealth of “over-the-top” 
ideas make the choir/chorus/church experience a joyful 
one.    
 

 
Your enthusiasm is like a happy virus which drew 
us in and encouraged us to put on a Scottish 
evening, participate in Viva l’Italia,  

Oktoberfest, Ice cream socials and an 
old fashioned picnic. I’m only sorry we 
missed out on the New Year’s Eve 
Viennese Waltz nights and Elizabethan 
dinners. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

You have been so very generous with your kind words and gifts 
of appreciation. The gift I treasure most is the Angel Quilter 
figurine. I keep it in sight and think of you every day. 

 
 
 
Greg, it was our good fortune to find Oratorio chorus with you as leader. Every 
week has been a music lesson. The music you choose enriches our lives. Not a day 
goes by that I’m not humming or thinking about some snippet from our past 
performances. How can we ever forget “snake good, clam bad” and all the other 
tools to improve singing. Your choice of music for Oratorio chorus and especially 
church choir is spiritually meaningful and will be with us always. 
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One of our most memorable travel experiences was 
traveling and singing with the Oratorio chorus in the 
beautiful churches in St. Petersburg, Sweden, Norway 
and Denmark . 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Choir tour, Santa Clara Church,Stockholm,1999. Photo by Jo Vanderbeek 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
We wish you both great happiness and new 
adventures in your retirement. Enjoy your 
Thursday nights and Sunday mornings with no 
obligations. We’ll miss you both very much but 
you’ll always be part of us. You have enriched our 
lives beyond measure. 
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Anne Wilson 
 
 
Words can hardly convey my everlasting 
gratitude for the encouragement, invitation, 
and comradery you have offered for over two 
decades of my life. With you I have 
experienced the joy of singing and a practice 
that has sustained me through the best and 
the worst of times 
 
 
There are rare moments in this world that 
time stops and souls merge to experience 
the everlasting. That is what you both 

offered week after week, concert after 
concert, year after year. To an amazing 
couple and two stellar individuals, I 
wish you the very best and will miss you 
dearly. 

  
The 

first time we met, I sat near Kathy & Tim at 
the Messiah Sing-A-Long (in the front row)! 
During the final Hallelujah, Greg came down 
and sat next to me and I was terrified that he 
would hear me singing, as I was still quite 
new at it. But that fear was replaced with 
jubilation as Kathy invited me to sing in the 
choir. And the rest is history.  
 
 

Thank you, thank you, thank you. Forever yours, Anne. 
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Jon Nygaard 
Reflection in the space of a page on relationships roughly a third of a century in 

length or longer involves a lot of compression.  So please don’t take it personally if I 
leave something out that seems obvious to you.  Besides, we are at the age where what 
should be obvious at times no longer is. 
Although he doesn’t know it, my contact with Greg started back in the ‘70’s when Max 
and I sometimes attended Sunday services at Mem Chu.  It seemed that every time we 
went, Robert Hamerton-Kelly informed us that the solo we heard was sung by Gregory 
Wait.  I would think, this guy does a lot of very good solo work. 
After Kari was born, we searched for a more child-oriented church and were fortunate 
enough to land at First Congo.  The instant we joined, Clyde was directing me to join 
the choir, which I did, much to my everlasting good fortune.  David Babbs was the 
director, but Kathy was a stalwart member.  I remember that on the choir’s first tour 
of England she roomed with Jim whose-last-name-I-forgot-when-he-moved-to-Canada. 
That’s called adapting to the circumstances.  Another factoid: the skill exhibited by the 
bus driver stays with me  today. 
 Greg was the director by the time of the next tour of England, but it was the 
later tour of France whose details I remember better, perhaps because Tim was along.  
He often hung out with Jan, Kyle and me, and we played cards a lot.  Nobody will 
forget how during one concert he videotaped a choir member at sea – she had no idea 
where we were in the music, and he captured it all.  On that trip, I suggested that a 
local artist do a caricature of Tim for his parents.  Tim was a bit sensitive about his 
toothy smile, so I instructed the artist not to show Tim’s teeth.  He didn’t, and his 
work provided a memorable souvenir of the tour. 
 Since then, until recently, the Chancel Choir and the Oratorio Society have been 
a part of my routine almost as much as they have for Kathy and Greg.  One year runs 
into another, but the wonderful music and the always simpatico singers made for an 
unforgettable experience.  Greg brought undeniable mastery to making us better, 
educating us in the nuances of the music, selecting an engaging repertoire, and 
exhibiting more patience than I could ever have summoned.  Kathy played a more 
supporting role, keeping us organized, seeing that we had music, and performing 
thankless tasks that were appreciated by all, even without thanks.  She was always 
ready to step in for Greg or Joe so that we wouldn’t miss a beat.  Both Greg and Kathy 
were good friends, always ready to discuss sports (Go Stanford!  Go Niners!), music, or 
life in Palo Alto.  I would join others at their house for playoff games and Super Bowls, 
generous and wonderful occasions. 
The last few years, I have taken a different path, not from fatigue but rather to explore 
different outlets for my time and energy.  I sing one night a week in an octet made up 
of alumni of the Cal Men’s Octet (and get a look at Stanford from a different 
perspective!) and another evening with the men’s club I joined, the one that provided 
Kari’s wedding venue.  Max and I keep grandson Emerson at our home another night, 
and Max likes having me for herself once a while.  I simply ran out of enough time to 
do everything.  Yet I am hoping to see more of Kathy and Greg in their retirement – 
when they have more time. To borrow from Casablanca: 
This could be the beginning of a beautiful friendship.  Thanks for the memories.  With 
much love, great affection, and total admiration. 
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Ann Stevens 
 
Greg: 
 
I first met you when I auditioned to sing with Schola Cantorum – about 20 years 
ago.  You didn’t offer me a place in the chorus, but suggested other places I might 
sing.  However, I was singing in a tiny church choir that included two members of 
Schola – our director was the president – and I knew from them that the years 
concerts included a performance of Verdi’s Requiem in Stanford Memorial Church.  
I REALLY wanted to participate.  So, despite surgery in my foot that caused me to 
hobble and not be able to drive, I made it to a spring audition.  I don’t know 
whether you felt sorry for my foot or took it as indication of how much I wanted to 
sing with you, but you let me in.  I loved singing the Verdi and may other concerts 
over the nearly 20 years I sang with Schola. 
 
After singing in Mem Chu, I told my church choir director that I would stay with 
our choir until she retired, but then wanted to sing with your Mem Chu church 
choir.  I eventually did that for 6 years until you retired from there.  After one more 
year there, I followed you to FCCPA and also the Oratorio Society.  I think it’s been 
about 7 years here. 
 
I have always enjoyed your directing style (especially no temper tantrums) and 
your eclectic, but fairly classical, choices of music which closely matches my taste.  
I can’t believe it’s coming to an end.  I’ll miss you and Kathy and the FCCPA choir 
and I probably won’t be singing after this year due to health reasons. 
 
Good luck in your retirement.  I hope you have lots of fun.   
 
“Three words: Osiris St. Brown”!!! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

“So long as the human spirit thrives on this planet, music in some living form 
will accompany and sustain it.” ~Aaron Copland 
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Sean Cottle 
Greg and Kathy: 
Thank you so much for allowing me to sing with you and the choir for 
approximately the past four years.  Although it has only been for approximately 
10% of your time at First Congregational Church of Palo Alto, I have enjoyed it 
immensely. I am glad that Dave Mitchell finally convinced me to join you when I 
was looking for a choir back in the fall of 2015. 
 
You are the third couple that I have sung with over the course of my life, from my 
first choir directors when I started signing in third grade at West Side Presbyterian 
Church in Ridgewood, NJ, to Doug and Margie Lawrence at Menlo Park 
Presbyterian Church, and now you.  Each of you has been such great complement 
to each other and made such a great team. 
 
I especially enjoyed having the opportunity to be part of the Oratorio Choir in the 
fall of 2018 and to have the chance to sign Rutter's Requiem and Lauridsen's  Lux 
Aeterna, the two works that Greg conducted years ago.  I really have enjoyed 
Greg's conducting style, especially the cues he gives with his subtle facial gestures, 
whether it is the raising of the eyebrows, or just the look he gives towards the 
tenor section. 
 
I have learned a great deal over the past four years.  Thank you so  
Kathy's behind the scenes work cannot, and should not be, overlooked! 
You two will be missed immensely! 
All the best in your future endeavors and God bless! 
 
  

Carol Zink 
For Greg and Kathy with love: 

You are an incredible, irreplaceable musical team and all 
who sang for you will sorely miss you. I enjoyed choir 
rehearsal and singing with the choir in church– the 
camaraderie, laughter, learning, and the joy of making music 
under excellent direction and with excellent support.  You 
made us all feel we were welcomed and valuable choir 
members no matter what our musical skills. You were always 
willing to answer our questions, respond to our befuddlement 
with clarity and kindness, and help us become better 
singers. I’m sure we tried your patience on many occasions 

(chatting during rehearsal, getting lost in our parts, squawking out wrong notes on 
many occasions during rehearsal and even sometimes in church). Yet, you 
maintained your pleasant demeanor and kept encouraging us. You were able to 
clearly communicate what you wanted from us in terms of sound, diction, 
dynamics, etc. Your humor lightened up rehearsal and helped us laugh at our 
mistakes and get better. And making music together was a worshipful experience.  
I wish you a most enjoyable retirement which you richly deserve. 
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Carolyn Mazenko 
(Herbert & Eleanor Cabral too!) 

. . . thankful, grateful, and amazed.  In appreciation.   

•  Appreciation of so many years with the "dynamic duo," Kathy and Greg (an 
admirable partnership! - reminiscent of Ellie and Herb's). 

•  - of seemingly limitless positive qualities: integrity, dedication, consistency, 
patience, optimism, musicianship, and gorgeous voices (including Greg's 
ability to sing every part…in the correct octave). . . 

•  . plus amazingly: starting- and ending- rehearsal precisely on time, every 
time! 

•  - of quiet, unwavering faith — not just in religious values, but knowing that 
despite doubts (even through dress rehearsal), the concert will be glorious! 

•   And personally, I embrace the opportunity of singing at First Congregational; 
carrying on the tradition which started with Eleanor and her mother 
(Margaret Dean). 

History:  Once upon a time (~1937), Ellie confessed that seeing Herb singing 
on stage at Burlingame High was the beginning of their love story.  Among my 
favorite memories (1960’s) are the sounds of Mom playing piano as dinner was 
cooking, and her accompaniment of Dad’s beautiful baritone at home, just for us.   
I have been privileged to sing and study with many accomplished FCCPA Choir 
Directors: Phyllis Campbell, Bob Adams, David Babbs, Don Andrews, and 
ultimately Kathy and Greg Wait.  
  
Cabral family, 1971  

  Carolyn and Max,1978 
 

Now under Kathy and Greg’s leadership, choir participation often has the spirit of 
the best family reunion: generous, kind, and mutually supportive.  Add in the 
winning Oratorio Society formula of “chorister contract +great music +love of 
singing,” plus the rare conducting ability to hold the attention and create 
unanimity of intent in 50-plus very different people, equals beautiful music that 
refreshes the soul.  
 
Bravissimo and thanks!   
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Anders Kugler 
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Debbie and Hugh McDevitt 
 
 

  
 

 
 
 
Greg and Kathy, If a picture is worth a thousand 
words, here are seven thousand words. Thanks for 
over 40 years of music, friendship, and memories. 
Love, Deb and Hugh 
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All I really need to know about golf, I learned in my voice lessons!   
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John Murden 
Wait memories: it’s hard to know where to start, and once started, when to stop. 
My/Our memories are chronological. 
When Carol was diagnosed with cancer we were looking for a church in 1991. We 
found Clyde Dodder’s sermons, but just as important we found the FCCPA music 
program. 
After a couple of years Kathy got me singing in the Chancel Choir, then Oratorio, 
and finally Viva L’Italia. Carol’s major music contribution was using my fly-fishing 
line to keep the candles lined up on Elizabethan Dinner tables. But getting me 
singing after many years, and taking those group singing lessons with you, Greg, 
turned out to be a changing point in my life. 
Greg, thank you for your introduction of so much Welsh music. I still remember 
you having me record the pronunciation of Suo Gan for Schola Cantorum concert 
at United Methodist church. We don’t always sing the right words for Cwm 
Rhondda (It should be “Guide me oh thou Great Jehovah”), but when we sing it I 
am back singing it with 50,00 Welshmen at Cardiff Arms Park at a Wales versus 
England rugby match. When I visit my grammar school friend each year we still 
talk of how our school friend William Mathias won the piano competition at the 
local Eisteddfod competition. My friend Ces is so pleased that “Sir Christemas” is 
one of our favorites. However, pronouncing Hyfrydol is still a challenge for some. 
Kathy, my lessons with you, finding that voice I can sometimes get out, has been a 
pleasure – and a surprise. If only more people like you and me can be so different 
in many ways, but still enjoy a wonderful level of friendship and respect.  
Carol’s memorial service was a musical and emotional event for our family. They 
still talk of it. 
Then, the fact that the Jeffers sang in two choirs conducted by Greg, with a widow 
in one and a widower in the other was one of those examples of 
serendipity that one talks about, but seldom experiences 
personally. Who knew where that was going to lead.  And finding 
a partner after losing Carol can only be described as getting 
lucky twice.  
Finally, my acceptance in Schola Cantorum, singing with Jo, 
has let me participate at a level of choral performance I would 
never have dreamed of nearly thirty years ago.  Greg and Kathy, 
I wonder how many lives you have influenced. I am so fortunate 
you have been part of mine/ours. John and Jo 
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Mia Matsubara 
 
Dear Greg and Kathy, 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I am so sad that you are retiring and going away!  
I just want to say "Thank you" for your superb direction 
over the years with Kathy's "Sunshine Smile."  
 
 
 I wish you both a very happy retirement.  Mia 
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Julia Lee 
  

                 
  
    

  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  

France choir tour, 1995 
  
  
  
  
  
  

  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
Tim, Greg, and 
Kathy Wait, Ed 
Acton, Julia Lee, 
Switzerland choir 
tour 1997 
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This was the most fun I ever 
had! 
 
  
  
  
  

  

  
Elizabethan Dinner – Ben and Judy Roberts’ photo 
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Mike Mayo 
 

At the Easter service in 2012 there was a special feature in the Oxford Street 
Brass........ a highly polished tuba. 
 
This was so striking with multiple images of the building interior, including 
choir.  I pointed it out to Mike Davis who was able to snap it with his iphone. 
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Beate Teufel 
 

  
  

  

I  might  be  exhausted  and  the  children  might  be  cranky,  
but  I  will  be  going  to  church  on  Sunday.   

Don’t  know  who  is  preaching,  doesn’t  matter  
– the  sermon  may  be  helpful  or  not,  holds  my  attention  or  doesn’t  –   

  
it’s  the  singing.   
I  go  to  sing.  

  
I  get  up,  get  clean,  

get  dressed,  
possibly  get  mad  (at  not-‐ready  kids,  at  empty  coffee  pot,  at  traffic)   
get  going, get  there, get  seated, get  comfortable, get  focused  

and  when  the  music  starts,  
get  saved.  

It’s the 

singing. 

I go to sing. 

It’s the willingness to stand if you are able, 

the common agreement on page number, 

the voluntary sharing of songbooks with people on your row,  

even ones you rode there with –but most of all, 

it’s the collective in-breath before the first sound is made, 

the collective drawing upon the grace of God, 

the collective, if inadvertent, admission 

that we are all human, 

all fragile, 

all in need of the sustaining air, freely dispensed, 

all in need of each other to get the key right and not sound discordant – 

it’s the hidden life-celebration 

in the act of making a joyful noise, 

all together. 

We  don’t  even  have  to  sound  that  good.  

Singing  together  still  brings  home   

the  we-‐ness  of  worship,  

the  not-‐alone-‐ness  of  life  in  God,  

the  best  of  all  we  have  to  offer  each  other.  
  

When  we  are  singing,  

I  think  that  I  might  actually  be  able  to  forgive  you  

for  being  so  terribly  human,  

and  you  might  be  able  to  forgive  me  

for  being  so  terribly  not  there  yet,  

and  we  might  be  able  to  find  peace  now,  

not  postpone  it  for  some  heavenly  hereafter  

but  live  and  breathe  it  today,  

drawing  in  the  grace  of  God,  

voicing  out  our  need    

and  hope    

and  gratitude    

and  longing.  

  

When  we  are  singing,  I  can  feel  the  better  world  coming,  

and  if  I  get  to  be  a  part  of  it,  you  do  too  .  .  .  

so  sing  with  me,  

and  we’ll  make  our  way  down  that  blessed  road  

all  together  

(Lindy  Thompson)   Dear Kathy and Greg, 
Thank you for bringing the gift of song to our 

church! 
Best wishes,  

Beate Teufel and family 



  

   71  

Ben and Judy Roberts 
Nearly  Forty  Years  of  Making  Music  and  Forging  Connections    

(“Growing  Up  and  Growing  Old”  In  Synch)  
Ben,  Judy,  Becca,  and  Kenny  Roberts  

Looking back over these many years of fun, excitement, happenings planned and 
unplanned, worthy challenges, amazing high points, and occasional sadness, we feel 
so blessed to have had Kathy, Greg, and Tim in our lives.  Our kids grew up together 
at FCCPA … and, in a sense, we grew up together also, particularly within the poetry 
and pathos of music, both sacred and secular.  We are better people, and better 
musicians, thanks to the Waits’ friendship and musical leadership! 
We’ve searched high and low for suitable photos that capture some of the high points 
but have found only a paltry few.  So, we must settle for fond memories and special 
recollections … and there are many! 
We had been church and choir members for only a couple of years prior to Kathy’s 
arrival at FCCPA.   

That same era saw the advent of the Elizabethan banquets. 
Those extravaganzas, initially 4 (later reduced to 3) nights-in-a-
row! – in Advent, no less!!-- demanded an enormous effort from 
many participants, but they were also hugely rewarding.  
Though we two were lowly servers at first, we found ourselves 
well situated to experience the music and dancing, as well as the 
cast parties on final performance nights. 
Several years later, in the mid-1980s, Kathy generously recruited 
Greg to join the musical scene at FCCPA.  While that may not 
have been the principal motive – and we were sorry that family 
travels prevented our attending the wedding – the impacts on 
our choir and congregation were substantial and long-lasting!   
And so, Kathy, having served for some time as director of the 

FCCPA children’s choir, accepted the position of church choir director, and Greg was 
invited to serve as the Oratorio Society director.  This was the beginning of an amazing 
journey through the nearly endless varieties of sacred and secular music and the 
gradual but seemingly inexorable improvement in the skills and confidence of both 
choral groups.  Along with the weekly rehearsals, Sunday services, and quarterly 
Oratorio concerts, there were also lots of social events, including the annual choir 
parties and music committee meetings.  Choir became much more than a singing 
opportunity, thanks in large part to Greg and Kathy, who went out of their way to host 
events and make our musical times together also times for socializing and deepening 
the connections and friendships among members.  Due to the usual complications of 
careers and family, we were able to join only one choir tour, but that adventure – to 
England, Scotland, and Wales in 1989 – was truly wonderful!   
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Along the way, Becca and Kenny arrived on the scene at the Roberts 
house and, not long after, Tim made his appearance at the Wait 
house.  The importance of choir and Oratorio dictated that we find a 
way to attend rehearsals despite small children – leading to on-site 
evening care for four kids (including Michelle Davis).  Kenny and Tim 
developed a close bond, leading to much fun and no small amount of 
joint mischief at the church.  Sharing the joys and frustrations of 
child rearing was a boon to all of us! 
Tim and Kenny’s friendship also 
influenced the entire Wait Family in an 

unexpected way.  One afternoon, Kathy arrived at our 
house early to pick up Tim after a play date with 
Kenny.  While awaiting our return home, Kathy 
inquired at a neighboring house with a sign advertising 
Dalmatian puppies.  We could only imagine Greg’s 
reaction on the other end of the line when Kathy 
phoned him soon after to share the news that a 
Dalmatian puppy was in their near-term future!   
Our musical experiences in choir and Oratorio were always about enhancing and 
enriching the worship experience for the congregation and ourselves.  But those 
experiences were also about learning, growing in our skills and musicality, expanding 
our appreciation for the diversity of repertoire, and improving our vocal abilities.  
Ben’s vocal lessons with Greg made a huge difference in his enjoyment of singing and 
his confidence, and Judy and Ben enjoyed the group vocal lessons that both Greg and 
Kathy created.  And, of course, Greg’s frequent admonishments and insights into vocal 
technique during rehearsals were crucial reminders on how to make outstanding 
music.  Varying the technique du jour –whether a reference to nostrils or font size – 
kept the training fresh, engaging, and effective!  It has been inspiring to hear 
improvements in sound and performance that Greg is so often able to “coax” out of our 
singing groups.  We get so much more out of listening to live or recorded performances 
of choral music, because we often recognize the repertoire, understand the structure 
and meaning of the music, and can often sing (or hum) along.  What a gift this is to 
our lives! 
 

 
And so, with some sadness and 
reluctance, we bid a fond adieu to the 
dynamic duo!  Not really gone, and 
certainly not forgotten, but very much to 
be missed!  To them and the many music 
makers they have inspired, we say:  Bravi 
tutti! 
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Eryl Aynsley 
They are “Greg-and-Kathy” not just “Greg” and “Kathy”.  A team of wonderfully 
talented people, they have given an enormous gift to our church over many years.  
I have sung with the Chancel Choir for about 4 years but have known Greg and 
Kathy for longer than that.  I had the pleasure of working with Greg for 8 years 
when I was Executive Director of Schola Cantorum and taking voice lessons from 
Kathy during that period.  However, my awareness of Greg goes even further 
back……..I sang with Masterworks Chorale from 1983 to 1995 and, sometime in 
the mid-1980s, Masterworks was invited to perform Beethoven’s 9th at the Cabrillo 
Festival, under the baton of Denis Russell Davies and the tenor was……….Gregory 
Wait! 
 
As a singer in the Chancel Choir I have had the opportunity to see “Greg-and-
Kathy” in action.  If Joe is unable to be at the Thursday rehearsal, Kathy steps in 
(though I do remember her trying to play the piano one week with no lenses in her 
glasses…..). She supports Greg and the singers in every way, copying music, 
making sure that everyone has what they need and rushing around on a Sunday 
morning.  Her unfailing sense of humor and enthusiasm are infectious and she 
just knows everybody.  Having been a teacher for 30 years, she has the gift of 
getting along with everyone and is a real “people person”.  Their contributions to 
the church through events like Viva L’Italia, end of year parties and other 
fundraisers (including hosting Pick-a-Parties at their beautiful home) have made a 
huge difference to the social fabric of our church. 
 
Greg is not only a wonderful musician but also has the gift of unfailing confidence 
in the singers. There have been times when we have rehearsed a challenging piece 
on a Thursday evening and start muttering to ourselves that we’ll never have that 
ready for Sunday.  He believes we will – and he’s invariably right! That confidence 
in the singers is infectious and makes us want to sing better.  He selects beautiful 
music for the Chancel Choir – the classical masterpieces and other, more 
contemporary works – and, in his quiet, gentle manner, he helps us to aim for 
excellence in everything we do.  We enjoy, and all benefit from, his humor, the 
voice lessons we get every week and the way we are all better singers because he 
shares with us his many years of experience in choral directing.   
 
Greg-and-Kathy – you have no idea how much you will be missed!  You are a 
treasure and have given a huge gift to our church and choir.  That gift is you – 
both of you – and Chancel Choir just won’t be the same without you.  Wishing you 
many years of a very active, very happy and well-deserved “retirement” with long, 
restful weekends to enjoy.  You deserve it.   
Thank you – or, as we say in Wales “Diolch yn fawr”! 
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Kyle Kashima 
 
 

 

Greg and Kathy – 

  

 

Thank you for your excellent leadership of the Oratorio Society 

and the FCCPA choir over the past decades. Under your leadership, we 

singers shared a superb experience in a supportive community 

focused on learning and performing masterpieces of choral music. 

Over the years, I was always amazed how the concerts and services 

consistently exceeded musical expectations – direct evidence of your 

skill in getting singers to perform at their best. Thank you for your 

pedagogy, your patience, and your sharing of your musicianship. 

Thank you for your thoughtful event planning, inspired music 

programming, and seemingly tireless efforts. Thank you for the 

opportunity to sing so much great music with so many friends.  

 A few of the many highlights for me include singing in the 

Elizabethan Dinners, Viva l’Italia, the Bach cantata duet with Sandy 

Hart, and Bach’s Matthäus-Passion. And, perhaps the most 

memorable was singing, eating, and drinking through France, 

especially Tim’s midnight birthday celebration in Bordeaux and the 

delicious dinner at Chez Gu & Fils in Aix-en-Provence! 

 

Congratulations on a job exceptionally well done!  

 All the very best to your future advenures! 

 

 

 

 

    



  

   75  

 

  
    



  

  76  

Debbie Harden 
Dear Kathy, my favorite cheerleader, organizer of everything, wonderful conductor 
and musician, haven’t we had fun from bombs in Gilead to margaritas in San 
Miguel?!! Thanks for always encouraging my singing. 
 

 
 
 
Go  
Giants! 
 
Folder, folder--
things haven’t 
changed!  
 
Choir pick-a-
party 2010- 
Greg’s comment 
on your carol 
leading, “there 
isn’t enough wine 
in this world to 
get me to do 
that.” 
 
 
   Dear Greg, 
  

From the terror of singing alone in your class for the first time 
to the Monteverdi Vespers and the Little Jazz Mass, it has 
been quite a journey.  Who knew that my retirement would 
include a return to singing after 40 years, and that it would be 
as challenging, fun, educational, and captivating as my 
career?  Along with all the music you’ve given me, I have loved 
sharing music, gardening, food, 
scotch, and stories with you.  
 
 
 

 
To you both, many thanks for the music and the 
friendship. I hope you enjoy many peaceful Sunday 
mornings, sporting events, and happy travels, maybe even 
some with us!  
 
With much love and gratitude, Debbie 
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Elizabeth Wolf 
THE J0Y OF LONG-TIME FRIENDSHIPS 

 
 
When we first heard that Debbie Harden would be 
putting together a Memory Book for you both as you 
leave this area that has been your home for a  long time, 
I was thrilled. THEN, the news came that each of us 
could (read: should) add a page to the Memory Book.  
Some friends had their page done before they went to bed 
that night with thoughts keeping them awake with all 
that you have meant to all of us.  Not much keeps me awake if it means writing my 
thoughts on paper.  
 
Kathy and I spent a happy lunch time on our patio going over many topics at the 
time she was smitten by her now husband, Gregory Wait.  It was nice to be in on a 
little secret. Perhaps many knew, but I felt our conversation under the sycamore 
tree was in confidence about their new romance.  Now, our close friendship has 
continued to the present and will be in the future.  I can’t wait to share in Tim and 
Laura’s reception following their wedding on May 18th. I don’t even like to think he 
and his dad probably won’t come to FCCPA to read part of the Christmas Story at 
the Christmas Eve Service this year. That’s been part of Christmas for me.    
 
Time has flown by much too fast in the time Kathy and I first met to the present.  I 
loved that Kathy became our choir director not too long after Hans and I joined the 
church in 1975.  It was the first time I had a choir director who was lots of fun. 
She taught me a great deal about breathing, projecting and listening to other vocal 
parts of the music we’d be singing.  Along came Greg several years later when his 
slightly different style took over. I really learned a lot, even to the present, when he 
equates singing as if it were cursive writing. Since I taught that to Third Grade 
students in MA, it all made sense to me.  

 
For all that you both have taught me to 
sing, to sight read, to listen to others 
around me, to not talk between songs 
during rehearsal and to not hum my 
part to be sure I have the music right 
that I’m going to be singing. I think 
those little things make a huge 
difference when you are the conductor 
in charge. I respect all those “teacher 

tricks” that make a piece of beautiful music be the best it can be.  On many 
occasions, but not all of them, our worship services and concerts have had some 
quality singing taught by two different and wonderful conductors. Thank you both.  
My love comes with these memories of some wonderful, happy times together. I 
wish you both continued happiness wherever you will be. I will really miss you. 
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