The compilations of your stories and memories of Jacqueline Kramer are below. It was fun reading everything that you wrote, and I greatly appreciate you for taking a few minutes to send me your thoughts. We had a problem with our electrical lines while I was working to compile the stories which resulted in some permanent changes to the format. However, all of your stories that I received are here. I tried to copy verbatim what you sent me with only a few changes. Enjoy! 

  

Carol Hinterman 

cahinte@yahoo.com 
  

Memories of Jacqueline Oriet Kramer 

  

Several friends and former students have sent the following memories of Jacqueline Kramer. 

  

Jackie and I date back to grammar school days at Longfellow and graduation from Central High School, Class of 1941. She had many interests in addition to drama and teaching English. Jackie was a great sports fan and enthusiastically supported her alma mater's football team (U. of Mich.), the Detroit Tigers and others. Jackie also enjoyed her cats and was close to her sister, Betty and family. In her later years her health limited her mobility, but she wrote many letters to friends, often not waiting for a reply to send another. Her letters were always very interesting. I miss them and their author! 

  

Barbara Harris Monie 

  

************************************************************************ 

  

I'd like to share my thoughts of Miss Kramer, as she was my English teacher in 1981 or 1982. Miss Kramer was a tough teacher. I can honestly say, that because of her determination to teach, she is one of the few teachers that I do remember. She taught me a lot, and I really enjoyed and looked forward to her class. 

  

Marie C. (Asta) Michaels 

  

 ************************************************************************ 

Ms. Kramer was a marvelous teacher and a wonderful person. If, at anytime, you wanted to talk with her regarding school and/or personal reasons, she made herself available to you. 

  

I had the pleasure to be in her Belle Masque, Kaleidoscope and the Talent Shows. Ms. Kramer was indeed a spectacular individual. I enjoyed very much being under her tutelage. 

  

Lottie (LaFa'e) Collins 

  

 ************************************************************************ 

I had Miss Kramer either in my sophomore or junior year. Before that time I could never get into Shakespeare. But when she assigned us to recite a famous passage, by memory, from any of his plays, I started to appreciate the "Bard on the Avon." My selection was Mark Anthony's eulogy in "Julius Caesar." This is the effect she has on her students. Also, that same year when I saw her performing the leading role in the play, "The Matchmaker," I fell in love with her. I shall never forget you Miss Kramer. Rest in peace and God Bless! 

  

Roy LeFavour, Class of 1964 
 ************************************************************************ 

Jackie put her whole heart and soul into everything she did because she loved having a positive effect on people. She was an excellent teacher and role model. 

  

God Bless. 

  

Kenneth Stephens, Class of 1977 

  

 ************************************************************************ 

I remember Jackie Kramer as a kind and caring teacher who smiled often. I had her for English, but I can't remember which year. 

  

Sheila Crane Sherwood, Class of 1971 

  

 ************************************************************************ 

'Did not know her, but what a lovely thing. When I think of the quality of some of those teachers, I am awestruck. 

  

Carol Baker Dill, Class of 1960 

  

 ************************************************************************ 

I only knew of Ms. Kramer and never had her as a teacher. I did attend most of the productions and events that she was involved in and remember her being liked by a lot of the students. 

  

Ellen Monaco, Class of 1962 

  

************************************************************************ 

  
Whenever I hear Shakespeare's words from Romeo and Juliet,  I think of Miss Kramer. 

  

Juliet: "Gallop apace you fiery-footed steeds, 

Toward Phoebus lodging; such a waggoner 

As Phaethon would whip you to the west 

And bring in cloudy night immediately." 

  

And now God has: 

"Spread thy close-curtain..." 

And Miss Kramer is at peace. 

  

She was a wonderful teacher! 

  

Martha Jean Sterner, Class of 1966 (currently the Executive assistant to the President at the Julliard School) 

  

************************************************************************ 

  

Jacqueline Kramer was a teacher with high expectations for her students. She was tough and demanding. These were not negative qualities. I was thrilled when she chose some of my work to be read out loud in her class - I knew then I had met her high standards. She was everything that a teacher should be. 

  

Sheryl Bellah, Class of 1975 

  

************************************************************************ 

    

   I was fortunate to have Miss Kramer for English, in the tower, as well as being in a number of productions. The two most memorable occasions were: 

       * The Junior-Senior Talent Show ('62-63) when Dianne Sperry and I were the mistress and master of ceremony, and 

* Romeo and Juliet when Miss Kramer allowed us to extend the fight scene for approximately 10 minutes...the greatest dying scene of all time. 

  

       There may have been many people in my life who influenced my decision to become an educator, and, as I enter my 40th year in the profession...I am currently an Assistant Superintendent of Schools in the Phoenix, Arizona area...I remember always my Flint Central days and Miss Kramer. Miss Kramer always got young people involved and doing more than they ever thought was possible. Who would have believed that an East Side boy could act...Miss Kramer did and created conditions that allowed all of us to maximize our potential. I only hope that the legacy I leave behind will be half of what Miss Kramer gave to the community. 

  

David Briggs, Ed. D 

  

************************************************************************  

  

Having Miss Kramer for a drama class at Central High School was one of the highlights of my high school years. I wasn't sure what a "drama class" would be like when I signed up for it, but it turned out to be the class I treasure most, due to the way Jackie blended the history of drama with actual acting out of scenes. Due to her passion for Shakespeare, I even purchased a book of his plays.  The book is still on my bookshelf today. With her encouragement, I became involved in Central's play productions. I started out on the cast and crew, but I quickly found out that I wanted to do the acting, too. I'll never forget playing the crazy aunt, Lizzie Borden, in the "The Man Who Came To Dinner." I was especially thrilled when Jackie asked me to be a member of the Senior Chorus that moderated the senior show in 1960. It gave me a special confidence in myself, which I have used through th e ensuing years as a college student, a Brownie leader, a PTO president, and in my current profession as a speech pathologist for the Troy (MI) Public Schools. People have asked me how I can be at ease speaking in front of large groups, and I know that it all started with the confidence Jackie Kramer instilled in me in her high school drama class. She was indeed a master at her craft. 

  

Judy Curtis Schmitz, Class of 1960 
************************************************************************ 

  

Regrettably, I wasn't wise enough (in high school) to have taken any of Jackie's classes, and while I enjoyed being in the Kaleidoscope chorus (where those of us wanting to join the fun but without the talent were allowed to participate nevertheless!), I really have nothing meaningful to add. I was in Flint last fall to bury my father in the Glenwood plot, and though it was nice to be back, it grieves me to see the state to which the decades of hard times have brought our wonderful town. 

  

John Seeley, Class of 1961 

  

************************************************************************ 

  

I am happy to add my name to those who honor this wonderful woman. I worked in a number of productions and visited her home. On every instance, I found her to be gracious, inspiring, and sometimes downright funny. I, for one, will miss her. 

  

Douglas K. Casement, Class of 1955 

  

************************************************************************ 

  

I do not have any special story about Miss Kramer, but I had her for English my sophomore year, and she was a wonderful person and teacher. She made everyone in the classroom feel comfortable, and I never forgot that she was one of my favorite teachers at Flint Central. She did so many things at the school to make it a better place, and I was lucky to go to school there when Flint schools were among the top in the nation. 

  

Michael Larson, Class of 1963 

  

************************************************************************ 

  

I remember Jacqueline Kramer at Longfellow as a new teacher. Then she went to Central. I can still picture myself at the podium, reading, and I was so nervous all I could see were my cheeks. It's funny how I've thought of that so many times in my lifetime. 'Seems like she was on the top floor of CHS. Anyway, she was a delightful teacher, and I've never forgotten her. 

  

Judy Tubbs Grant, Class of 1958 

  

************************************************************************ 

  

       It was my good fortune to have Jacqueline Kramer as my drama teacher from 1963-65. I was in a number of plays she directed, but most memorable of which was "The Taming of the Shrew" by Will Shakespeare. 

       She wanted me to try out for Kate, the lead and uncontrollable shrew, who is eventually tamed by her husband. We had to read her final speech for tryouts in which she gives the other women a scolding for not catering to their husbands' needs. In it, she speaks of one's husband being your lord and master and how you should obey him,wait 

on him, and kneel at his feet and be proud to do so. Being a child of the 1960s and rebellious, it was difficult for me to say those words, and that's when Ms. Kramer told me, "Now we can see your real acting ability. Remember the times, my child, and play it accordingly." 

       We loved doing roles for her as she always brought out the best in every student. She saw what that was and encouraged it. I became a speech teacher in Denver, partly due to her instruction and dedication. She was an incredible human being with great talent, intelligence, and most of all humor. She made us work hard, but we enjoyed every minute of it. She didn't allow slackers, and students today could benefit greatly from her expertise. I am sure the Flint community will miss her contributions and charm. 

       My father and grandfather were both leaders in the Flint community...William Wellington Norton, Jr. and Sr. We lived off East Court and were active church members at St. Paul's Episcopal Church for many years when Franklin Bennett was the main minister. His dry humor fascinated my family members and Jacqueline Kramer as well. 

  

Charlotte Norton, Class of 1965 

 ************************************************************************ 

  

Jackie Kramer is one of my all-time favorite people, and she was certainly one teacher who had great influence on me. She taught me the value of being an independent thinker, and of following my own dreams. 

  

I attended Central from 1970-1973, and Jackie was one of my English teachers. (As an aside, I think Central had an outstanding English department. All of my English teachers were superb. They included Sophie Ignotov, Donna Parks and Jackie Kramer.) 

  

In addition to her remarkable and lively personality, she nurtured my life-long love of reading and acting. I was fortunate enough to have been directed by her in The Prime of Miss Jean Brodie (1972, I think) for the Flint Community Players. The play got great reviews in The Flint Journal and my experience that year was unforgettable. 

  

I would visit Jackie sometimes on the weekends, and share a cup of coffee or tea, and marvel at her interesting home and her cats. In fact, I had never really been a fan of cats until going to Jackie's house near the school. 

  

Jackie and my dad, Hy Klein (who was one of the assistant Principals at Central from 1968) were great friends until his death in 1987. He and Jackie shared many opinions about the state of education in our schools and life in general, and my dad would bum cigarettes from her (and a lot of other teachers, I am sure) whenever he ran out. She had a way of bringing a smile to my father's face! 

  

Jackie was unique; she followed her heart and her dreams and touched many, many lives. Her love of Shakespeare and of the theater, and her individualism, are gifts she gave to me. It was an honor to know her, and a privilege to have been her student. 

  

Leslie Klein Berg 

  

************************************************************************ 

  

I was in the class of 1968. I was General Snippit in "The Mouse That Roared," a play that I believe we did in 1966 or 67. Miss Kramer also got me involved in helping with the stage props. And, in fact, it turned into a summer job. I learned how to run the spotlight in the projection booth and made money when dance studios put on recitals in the auditorium. 

  

Miss Kramer lived in the house on the corner of Crapo and Kearsley, across from the School Administration Building, kitty corner from the Dort Music Building. I lived on the same block, on Avon Street, between Second and Kearsley; so Miss Kramer was a neighbor. 

  

My mom and dad were somewhat eccentric. Being so, they decided to purchase two lots next to their house, tear down the houses, and put in split rail fences around the lots. Then they put paddocks into one of the remaining garages, creating a small stable for three horses that would actually graze in those two lots. 

  

I remember riding one of those horses down the sidewalk on Kearsley Street, in front of Miss Kramer's house. Unexpectedly, the horse stopped and did a number on Miss Kramer's lawn. She came out and asked me if I was going to clean it up. I said, "Yes," but asked her if she wanted it as fertilizer for her flowers. She agreed that it might work pretty well. So, I left it in a small heap in her flower bed. 

  

After I graduated from Central, I went to Eastern Michigan University and took an extension course in history in Munich, Germany during the summer of 1971. While I was there, who should I have met but Miss Kramer and a friend of hers who had just purchased a brand new Mercedes Benz?! They invited me to ride with them to Oberammergau where The Passion Play is held every so often. If it hadn't been for Miss Kramer and her friend, I would have missed out on that! Talk about interesting coincidences! 

  

I can still recite, "I Am the Very Model of a Modern Major General," as probably at least half of all her former students can also do! 

  

I think Miss Kramer, Bruce Robart and John Howe were my favorite teachers at Central. 

  

I went on to graduate from Eastern Michigan University and went from there to American University in Washington, D.C. (Wesley Theological Seminary) where I got my master's degree in divinity. I've been in the United Methodist ministry now for 32 years. 

  

Paul G. Donelson 

  

************************************************************************ 

She was a great lady. 

  

One time, the drama department was performing a very broad "Snidely Whiplash" sort of play for the whole school. 

  

At one point, the heroine, who's about to be strapped to a lumber saw or something, keeps repeating, "Let me die! Oh please let me die!" over and over again. Jackie had me, sitting in the audience, yell out in annoyance, "Oh, for God's sake, let her die!" The principal, Phil Vercoe (another great person) didn't know that this was part of the play. He was so pissed off his face turned beet red. He got out of his seat to find out which student was so ill-mannered and do something about it. It took a while for Jackie to calm him down and convince him everything was alright. 

  

RIP 

  

Dale Sophiea, Class of 1965 

  

************************** 

  

It has taken me a long time to copy your stories and memories of Jackie Kramer. While I was working on this project, there was an electrical "brown-out" in our area which did strange things to the copy which had to be corrected.  I appreciate your contributions. 

                                                        

Carol Hinterman, Class of 1961 



