
Welcome (Judy) 

     Good Morning, and welcome.  We are here to remember and memorialize a good and caring 

man, Stan Alprin, whom we have known and loved.  By remembering the best of Stan, by 

recalling some of his finest qualities, by honoring the principles, values and dreams which 

guided his life, some of his enduring legacy flows into us, that we ourselves might find more 

meaning in the days ahead, and that our lives might offer more light to the world.  

 

Opening Hymn  “This Little Light of Mine”  # 118 

  

Opening Words 

 

Centuries ago the Roman philosopher Seneca wrote:   

 

          "In the presence of death, we must continue to sing the song  

          of life.  We must be able to accept death and go from its  

          presence better able to bear our burdens and to lighten the  

          load of others.  Out of our sorrows should come understanding.   

          Let us not be gripped by the fear of death.  If another day be  

          added to our lives, let us joyfully receive it, and let us hold to our memories as    

          precious gifts.”        

 

So today we do both: we hold  to our memories of Stan, and share them as precious gifts, even as 

we also face and express the grief that comes with letting go.  To everything there is a season.  

Blessed be the journey in its bittersweet entirety. 

 

Anthem  East Shore UU Choir  “To Everything There is a Season” 

 

Introduction to the Readings (Judy)  

     For a couple of our readings today, we will be hearing portions of letters to the editor written 

by Stan himself.  Since the task of a Memorial Service is indeed to honor the principles, values 

and dreams which guided his life, you will notice in these readings the outspoken, partisan 

opinions that Stan was never shy about sharing.  If we are going to honor and remember the real 

Stan, we have to include these.  I mention this because I know some of you may be 

uncomfortable with the idea of politics from the pulpit, but its different today.  It’s not about a 



minister’s politics.  It’s about remembering Stan with integrity.  In order to do so, we simply 

cannot dilute the pointedness of his convictions. 

 

Letter to the Editor Portions of “Urgent Moral Choices” by Stan Alprin 12/23/04 

     “Many George W. Bush supporters were right on during the campaign when they proclaimed 

morals as the major issue of our time.  However, I believe they were wrong to select marriage 

and abortion as the focal point of their crusade.  Their drive to outlaw marriage rights to a gay 

couple, and outlaw a woman’s right to choose has obscured far more urgent moral issues of our 

time.  What is immoral…is our collective refusal to strongly and relentlessly advocate:  A) an 

end to hunger, homelessness and malnutrition B) quality low-cost housing for those in need; C) 

affordable health-care coverage for all; D) good jobs and wages that can adequately support ones 

family; E) sufficient federal and state funding to support high-quality public education; F) 

taxation that is progressive, where all of us pay according to our means; G) clean air to breath 

and pure water to drink…Let us reorder our priorities and do right for one another.  Let us build 

a sense of community throughout this country where all have a solid opportunity to achieve the 

American Dream.  Stanley Alprin, Russell. 

 

Letter to the Editor “Responsible Citizenship” by Stan Alprin May 21, 1987 

     I wonder whether there was ever agreement on the meaning of “responsible citizenship” in 

our democratic society.  There seems to be such a wide diversity of behaviors, often antagonistic 

to one another…I doubt that responsible citizenship ever emerged from knowledge alone.  

Without very strong social ETHICS we are likely to be motivated, oftentimes, by the least 

responsible considerations.  I think that it is in our best interest as individuals, as a nation, and as 

members of a global society to examine these consequences with certain criteria in mind.  I do 

not presume to have the ultimate criteria as I decide on one thing or another, but I try to be 

mindful of the following:  1) Is my choice directly or indirectly causing another person or species 

to suffer?  2) Is my lifestyle depriving the next generation of an adequate supply of essential 

resources?  3) Do I confront exploitive and oppressive acts by individuals, groups and 

organizations?  4) Do I try to stay reasonably well-informed on issues affecting those least able 

to protect themselves?  5) Do I give visible support to the struggle against meanness and cruelty 

wherever it occurs?  I suppose the bottom line questions are:  Should I walk as lightly as I can on 

this planet, living simply so that others may simply live?  Stanley Alprin 



    

 

Anthem “To My Old Brown Earth”  ESUU Choir 

 

Reading From the Poem “On Death” by Khalil Gibran 

"You would know the secret of death. 

But how shall you find it unless you seek it in the heart of life? 

The owl whose night-bound eyes are blind unto the day cannot unveil the mystery of light. 

If you would indeed behold the spirit of death, open your heart wide unto the body of life. 

For life and death are one, even as the river and the sea are one. 

In the depth of your hopes and desires lies your silent knowledge of the beyond; 

And like seeds dreaming beneath the snow your heart dreams of spring. 

Trust the dreams, for in them is hidden the gate to eternity. 

 

Your fear of death is but the trembling of the shepherd when he stands 

before the king whose hand is to be laid upon him in honour. 

Is the shepherd not joyful beneath his trembling, that he shall wear the mark of the king? 

Yet is he not more mindful of his trembling? 

For what is it to die but to stand naked in the wind and to melt into the sun? 

And what is it to cease breathing, but to free the breath from its restless tides, 

that it may rise and expand and seek God unencumbered? 

Only when you drink from the river of silence shall you indeed sing. 

And when you have reached the mountain top, then you shall begin to climb. 

And when the earth shall claim your limbs, then shall you truly dance." 

 

Eulogy (Judy) 

     Stanley Ira Alprin was born on Dec. 20, 1926 in Somerville, New Jersey.  He was the only 

child of a homemaker mother and a salesman father.  Because of the Depression, the family 

moved around a lot, going wherever work could be found.  After High School, Stan went to Penn 

State before entering the Army.  He was on a ship headed overseas in World War II when the 

war ended, and he was able to return home and go to Penn State on the G.I. Bill.  Stan studied 

psychology and education, later earning his masters degree in Kentucky, and finally his 



Doctorate in Education from the University of Pennsylvania in Philadelphia.  Along the way he 

married Marilyn, and they had two children, Sulyn and Scott.   

     Early in his career, Stan worked for the Department of Education in New Jersey.  During his 

time there, he impacted childrens’ lives, and that was particularly true for one child who had 

been misdiagnosed and institutionalized as developmentally disabled when he was, in fact, not.  

This young man went on to write a book about his experiences and stayed in touch with Stan, 

who had quite literally changed his life by doing the appropriate testing and getting the diagnosis 

changed.  

     It will come as no surprise to any of you to hear that Stan’s work for the New Jersey 

Department of Education came to an end when he was asked to leave for speaking out against 

Joseph McCarthy.   Anyone who ever knew Stan for ten minutes knew that he was a man who 

spoke his mind.  He was an activist against the Viet Nam War, participating in the March on 

Washington, having marched also with Dr. Spock.  His civil rights work continued during his 

time at Fisk University in Nashville, and his passionate social activism continued during the 

largest part of his career spent at Cleveland State University.  He was a great advocate for simple 

living, eschewing consumerism and seeking always to reduce his carbon footprint even before 

that concern entered the mainstream mindset.  Stan also was a champion for a host of other social 

justice issues, including but not limited to those mentioned earlier in his letters. 

     It was also here in Cleveland that Stan met Karen Dribben in a hiking club, 18 years ago.  

Karen tells of how, on their first date, she ordered something with meat in it, and Stan confessed 

much later that he hadn’t known if he could continue dating her, since at the time he was an avid 

vegetarian.  Happily, he pushed through, and they have been together these last 18 years, married 



for the greater part of it, enjoying hiking, cycling, social activism, and their involvement with 

East Shore UU church, to name just a few of their shared interests.  Karen has been a faithful 

companion, partner and for the past couple of years, an amazing caregiver.  Because of her, Stan 

was able to remain at home right up to the last week of his life.  He told me on numerous 

occasions how grateful he was, and how much he loved her.     

      I actually knew Stan’s name long before I came to East Shore or knew him personally, 

because of his local letters to the editor.  In Geauga County, letters like Stan’s aren’t the most 

common ones found in the local papers, and op ed readers of similar persuasion notice these 

things.  So it was a joy for me, when I came to East Shore two years ago, to meet the man whose 

name I remembered from his spirited and refreshing letters.   

     Of course, we know that not everybody found Stan’s opinions to be spirited and refreshing.  I 

for one don’t believe eulogies should overlook a person’s human, feet of clay.  And it would be 

dishonest not to acknowledge the fact that Stan’s opinionated ways could prickle at times, if you 

were on the other side of an issue.  Karen has told me of more than one occasion when she 

wished there was maybe just a bit more of a filter.  But I believe our strengths and our challenges 

usually come as two sides of the same coin.   So yes, Stan’s passionate opinions, which fueled 

his activism, sometimes came with a bit of a charge.  But that didn’t negate a caring heart, either.  

Because even though he was opinionated and willing to lock horns, he also cared deeply about 

the people in his life, and wanted to have meaningful, caring connections.    

     The first time I visited at Stan and Karen’s home, Stan had recently seen the movie “Hope 

Springs” with Meryl Streep and Tommy Lee Jones, about an aging couple whose marriage had 

done a long slow drift into cold cohabitation, and how they worked their way back, eventually, to 



a vibrant and loving connection together.  The movie meant a lot to Stan, not because it reflected 

his marriage, particularly, but because of the way it pointed out the need to learn to communicate 

interpersonally, in general, and to express feelings in all important relationships.   

     So maybe the most important thing to say in this eulogy, is that Stan was a complex person, 

on the one hand opinionated and gruff, on the other hand tender and caring.  Part of him was 

fiercely private, yet he was also outgoing and the first to go up to somebody who appeared to be 

alone or uncomfortable in a social situation.   Like most of us, he was on a learning curve all 

throughout his life with these polarities, and wanted to keep learning to express the more 

vulnerable parts of himself, and to improve his relationships, even late in the game.  Indeed, 

during one of our visits, I asked him what he would say was the most important thing he had 

learned from life, and his answer was “be kind; avoid consumerism and greed.  (Then a long 

silence before he finally repeated,) “be kind.”  

     We will now here one of Stan’s favorite songs which he very much wanted included in this 

service.  (I Wish I Was 18 Again)  

Song “I Wish I Was Eighteen Again” (Judy Willour providing CD to Maureen) 

 

Remembrances 

   Sulyn Cedar 

   Dr. Nelson Leevy 

 

Anthem “I’ve Got Peace Like a River”  

 

Words of Release (Judy) 

   Let us join our Spirits as I offer these words of release, “Gracious Spirit of Life, into your 

immense and abiding mystery, we now commend your son, Stan Alprin.  We thank you for the 

gift of him to this gathered community of family and friends.  As a gift, you gave him to them, 

assist them now as they release him back to the mysterious flow of life itself.  We are blessed to 



have known Stan. We are blessed to carry on some part of his story. And from such blessing, we 

give thanks for the life that has gifted our own. Amen. Blessed Be. 

 

 

Final Hymn “We Shall Overcome”  #169 

 

Adjourn to Memorial Garden 

 

We will now adjourn to the Memorial Garden just east of the church for a brief interment of 

ashes.  Please take your service bulletins with you, as we will be sharing in the responsive 

reading printed on the back.  Following the interment, you are invited to return inside for lunch 

and an opportunity to continue to share memories of Stan. 

 

 

Memorial Garden 

 

Let us join in the responsive reading as Stan’s ashes are laid to rest in this lovely place, the 

congregation will read the refrain printed in bold. 

 

“We Remember Them”  

(We will need someone designated to pour the ashes into the earth as we read the following.) 

 

At the rising sun and at its going down; We remember him. 

At the blowing of the wind and in the chill of winter; We remember them. 

At the opening of the buds and in the rebirth of spring; We remember them. 

At the blueness of the skies and in the warmth of summer; We remember them. 

At the rustling of the leaves and in the beauty of the autumn; We remember them. 

At the beginning of the year and when it ends; We remember them. 

As long as we live, they too will live, for they are now a part of us as We remember them. 

 

When we are weary and in need of strength; We remember them. 

When we are lost and sick at heart; We remember them. 

When we have decisions that are difficult to make; We remember them. 

When we have joy we crave to share; We remember them. 

When we have achievements that are based on theirs; We remember them. 

For as long as we live, they too will live, for they are now a part of us as, We remember them. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Readings for Stan Alprin Service 

Letter to Editor “Urgent Moral Choices” by Stan Alprin 

 

Poem “I Wish I Was Eighteen Again” 

 

Letter to the Editor “Responsible Citizenship” by Stan Alprin 

 

Reading On Death by Khalil Gibran 

 

“We Will Remember Him” 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


