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From the Editor

The Board extends our good wishes for a Healthful and Prosperous New Year to all of our Cousins. The busy
Holiday’s of sharing those good times with family and friends are fond memories. Decorations are packed away for
another year, so now we are in the mood to spend those long winter days on our pursuit of those elusive ancestors.
For many of us last year was successful. By removing one brick at a time we expose one more cousin, two times
removed, to add to our tree and already overload brain.

We are all looking forward to attend the next meetings in June as well as visiting with the many cousins. Let us all
contact relatives and friends to invite them to join our group and June meetings. Spread the word so we will have a
great turn out. Details are at the end of this newsletter with more in a later issue.

Cousin Julia
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CUMBERLAND GAP By Robert Sparks Walker
A mountain chain was slashed in twain The print of Thomas Walker’s feet

By swish of water’s keen-edged sword The *nomenelator of this gap

The wound was healed, the grass and grain, And the Cumberlands, complete

And ferns and flowers, and trees explored Our backward view and mental map

The rugged chasm and rocky slopes, From mount to mount our eyes take flight
Now from the cliffs, eyes look beyond As beauty may depart on wings

The scenes below; the spirit gropes But never dies; so does the sight

And find itself with beauty’s wand. Of land like this its grandeur brings.
While here, reflecting on the past,

We see a herd of buffaloes

Approach this gap, and as the last *Nomenelator/Nominal: being some-
Long column, grazing, slowing goes ting in name or form only (~head of a party)

On its long journey to the west

Strange men in sandaled feet, lake ants,
Appear, and with their bows contest
The rights of Whites as they advance.
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Genealogists are time unravelers Am 1 the only person up my tree? Seems like it.
**************t***********************************t**************i**************************
A CHESTNUT RIDGE TRUE STORY By Polly Prosser Dodson

As most of you know, I grew up on Chestnut Ridge. I am a direct descendent of BUCHANAN PROSSER. Most
Prosser men enjoyed taking of the spirits and left the teachings of the church to the women. At one time Buchanan
must have repented of his “sins” and joined the Mt. Hermon Baptist Church, but records of the church report that he
was dismissed because of the taking of the spirits. This was the same church that dismissed my great grandmother
MAGGIE FORRESTER CHRENSHAW HALE. She was a descendent on my mother’s side. More can be read
about this dismissal in the MOORE COUNTY HISTORY BOOK, which is to be released shortly.






