In Re: MEMORIAL SERVICES FOR:
HONORABLE CARLETON T. WOODRING
FRANCIS JOHNS GAFFORD
"HARRINGTON ADAMS
WILLIAM C. FULMER, JR.
RICHARD J. GASDASKA
GEORGE M. BERG
GEORGE C.LAUB

. Memorial Services held in Courtroom No. 1 in the Northampton County
Government Center, Easton, Pennsylvania on October 5,1993.

HONORABLE ROBERT A. FREEDBERG, PRESIDENT JUDGE
HONORABLE JAMES C. HOGAN .
HONORABLE WILLIAME MORAN

HONORABLE E P. KIMBERLY McFADDEN

HONORABLE ROBERT E. SIMPSON, JR.

HONORABLE JACK A. PANELLA

JUDGE FREEDBERG: This morning we convene for the Annual Memo-
rial Service. The Court recognizes Philip M. Hof, President of the Northampton
County Bar Association. Mr. Hof. ] '

MR. HOF: Thank you, Your Honor. May it please the Court, members of
the Bar of Northampton County, family and friends of our deceased members.
This morning is a time to remember. This is a time for family, friends and
colleagues to gather and to put aside for a moment the pressing demands of the
day, and to recognize that we are travelers through time. Those who have already
come and gone have left contributions and deeds that will forever shape and
form our lives.

It is fitting and appropriate that Bench and Bar be afforded the opportunity
to eulogize their colleagues who have passed away. By no means are such
eulogies mandatory or even customary in most trades or occupations. But law
is different. However it may be portrayed in the movies or television, it is still
an institution of trust. To lawyers, to judges, words such as freedom, rights, and
justice still have meaning. Such terms still summon the lawyer into action. For
. the practitioner, for the jurist; the law is not merely a job or profession, butit’s
. part of that individual’s fabric. As the law makes up the fabric of the individual,
so the lawyers who have come before us and are now gone together comprise



the cloth that is the history and heritage of the Northampton County Bar. Itis a
cloth rich in color, resilient from its diversity and one with patterns that vary as
the practice and profession changed over the scores of years in this Common-
wealth. Each of our colleagues who will be eulogized here today has become
another thread in that history and heritage. We, the living, are the stewards of
that precious fabric.

This mornmg is a time to remember, and perhaps the finest memonal that
we can give is one by way of commitment—a commitment never subordinates
our heritage, our ethics, our honor to the momentary needs of-a passing of day.
As the demands and pace of our work grows, so should our resolve also quicken,
aresolve to treat each other with civility, to recognize the client with loyaity and
trust and to recognize that each of us is an ambassador to the entire legal
community.

~ As we hear the eulogies of our colleagues today, let us recognize that our
deeds, our words, and our reputations are the offerings that we give in memory
.of them. We are the threads of the cloth of tomorrow. The quality of that cloth
‘will be measured by the quality of its thread. The quality of the thread will be
measured by the quality of our lives. We must keep the thread strong; we owe
at least that to our heritage and to those who have come and gone before us and
are eulogized bere today. Thank you.

JUDGE FREEDBERG: Thank you, Mr. Hof.



JUDGE FREEDBERG: The eulogy for George M. Berg, Esquire, will be
presented by Dean Berg.

MR. BERG: President Judge Freedberg, Your Honors, ladies and gentle-
men. :

My father was born to immigrant parents on July 5, 1911. His father was
an importer and proprietor of a hotel in Egypt, Pennsylvania.

My father was not a man of pretense but of modesty and humlhty In fact,
by the end of his life, he had lived in only three houses, all on the same road and -
all within two miles of each other. To him, a good time was to sit at home with
a good book. A better time was to be snowbound in the same house with the
same book.

. After graduation from Temple University School of Law, he set up practice
in his parents’ house in Northampton where he even did his own typing. After
a four year courtship, he married Norma Powell of Pen Argyl who had been
practicing nursing at the Haff Hospital in Northampton.

Five children were born of that relationship in the decade between 1944
and 1954. As it torned out, I, the second child, was voted least likely to become
alawyer by my faImly, and I did not even decide to go to law school until I was
age 27.



My mother died prematurely at age 57 some 16 years ago. There was a
time when my father toyed with the idea of starting up a club for widows and
widowers who wanted to recycle and rekindle a second time relationship.
Perhaps because he was too devoted to his children, or perhaps he was too shy,
or perhaps out of some senseé of loyalty, he failed to befriend any wornen
thereafter. Besides, he was the kind of person who would not have noticed those
women who might have pursued him.

Then in 1976, when I graduated from Temple Law, I was in the company
of four father/son teams, including F. Charles Peruto, the noted Philadelphia
attorney, when my father handed me my diploma. Thereafter, we practiced
together for some six years until his retirement.

Among the many things that my father taught me was never to insult
Jawyers no matter how much I believed they were wrong. He instructed me not
to burn my bridges since today’s adversary may well be tomorrow’s ally.

He tried to teach me patience, but not with much success.

George Berg probably appeared to many as a quiet gentleman. He was not
controversial, loud or conspicuous. He was not a man seeking to upset the world
with his ideas. For instance, he handled it well when I married an Afro/American
woman and he, the lifelong Republican, was not visibly upset when he discov-
ered I registered to vote as a Democrat. Bringing computers into the law office
was another matter, however, much more intimidating, about a step backwards
from his meticulous manner of doing things.

Many of us hardly know the dynamism of my father as a young man. As
a teenager, he displayed pitching skills of one who might have gone pro. He was
so quick on his feet, that one of my brother’s high school teachers bet him that
my father still, in 1962 andatage 51, could beat my brotherin a sprinting contest.
No question why they nicknamed him Speedy.

By age 29, he was already Mayor of the Borough of Northampton. He
became President of the Pennsylvania Burgess’ Association which included the
mayors of towns under 10,000 residents.

By 1950, he had Congressional aspirations and tried his hand at beating
the late Tad Walter for the 15th Congressional Seat. ’

In 1956, my father made a second attempt at Congress and I was lucky
enough to participate in his travels. Our trip to the White House where he met-
Eisenhower and Nixon was unforgettable. I even remember attending one of the
TV. debates in the early days of T.V. at one of the local stations when he went
head-to-head with Tad Walter.

Fortunately, my father lost and retired to the practice of law, soon giving
up hope that-any of his children would ever follow in his footsteps.

Among other things, my father had an amazing propensity for learning
foreign languages. He told jokes in Pennsylvania Dutch, knew some German,
could converse in Slovak and I am told, knew a litle Hungarian.

He played piano, but not in public and was a surprisingly agile ballroom

dancer. At family gatherings, he was the best at improvisations. :
The more we remenber him, the more we will miss him. Thank you.
JUDGE FREEDBERG: Thank you, Mr. Berg.



JUDGE FREEDBERG: The response of the Court will be offered by
Judge Moran and that will be followed with a response by Judge Simpson. Judge
Moran.

JUDGE MORAN: In the autumn of each year, our Bench and this Bar
gather here for the purpose of paying homage to those members of the North-
ampton County Bar who have died during the preceding 12 months. Today, we
say an official farewell to seven of our deceased colleagues.

This Court joins with the members of the Bar to offer its condolences to
the friends and families of these distinguished members of our Bar. We join
together with them today to memorialize their passing and to briefly recognize
their many professional and community achievements. 4

Each of those we honor today was a unique individual. Each brought
unique talents to the service of this Court, to their community, and most
importantly, to their clients.

During the month of September, 1992, we lost three of our most senior
members within the span of three days. _

Judge Carleton Woodnng was both a member of th13 Bar and of this

* Bench. Judge Woodring’s passing will be speciaily recognized later in these
proceedings in remarks by Judge Simpson.

Three days after Judge Woodring’s passing, the Bar lost what I believe to
be our most senior member, Harrington Adams of Bethlebem. Mr. Adams died
at 98 years of age. As has been noted, the death of Harrington Adams brings to
aclose a very special era for our Bar, He was, I believe, the last of our colleagues

- to come to the Bar through training as a clerk in a law office rather than through
the more modern, pethaps more formal training, at law school. He is also, I
believe, the last member of this Bar to be born in the 19th century. He practiced
in Bethlehem with distinction for more than 60 years.

Francis Gafford, also a senior member of our Bar, died in September, 1992.
He began his career here in Easton in private practloe However, as J udgc Grifo
has noted, he spent the bulk of his career in public service, serving with
distinction as counsel to a number of agencies-and departments, both the Federal
Government and the Commonwealth of Pennsylvania. Despite his physical
absence from Northampton County, he remained a loyal member of this Bar.



In the spring of last year, this Bar suffered the loss of two relatively young
members; William Fulmer and Richard Gasdaska.

Bill Fulmer, a graduate of both Dickinson College and Dickinson Law
School, was admitted to practice in 1963. For 30 years, he practiced in the city
of Bethlehemn with distinction. Like his father before him, he specialized in the
field of domestic relations and real estate law.

Dick Gasdaska died in June of this year at age 64. He practiced principally
real estate law. From 1959 to 1985, he served this Court as amember of its Board
of View. He also served with distinction as an Assistant District Attorney in the
1960%s.

George Berg of Northampton died in July, at age 82 having served as a
‘member of this Bar for more than 50 years. He, like Bill Fulmer and Dick
Gasdaska, practiced not so much in the Courtroom, but in their office, offering
to his clients essential advice and counsel in their everyday affairs.

In the latter part of the summer, the Bar lost one of its most distinguished
members, George Laub, also a member of this Bar for over 50 years. George
Laub served his community, his clients, and especially his alma mater, Lafayette
College, with great distinction. His courtly manner, his quick and decisive mind

“will be greatly missed.

Finally, we note with sadness the passing of a young member of our Bar,
Cregg Mayrosh, who died just last week. Cregg’s passing will be officially
recognized at our next memorial service.

As the recollections of each of our seven eulogists have made clear, each
of our seven departed colleagues was unique. The contributions of each to this
Court and to this community were likewise unique,

But while they were unique, each of these seven men had something in
common. Each was a professional. Fach brought to the legal profession a
recognition of the special responsibility that members of the Bar share in the
administration of justice. Each recognized that the legal profession, which is
now so often maligned, plays a vital role in the preservation and in the
enhancement of our social order. Each of our departed colleagues recognized
that role by his words and his deeds, throughout his career. Whether they serve
their clients as advisors in an office or as advocates here in a Courtroom, each
performed that role competently and honestly. Each recognized that the practice
of law is not simply a business. It is a profession with the unique responsibility
to our society. ' ’

Today, this Court says farewell to seven members of the Bar who brought
distinction to themselves, to their families, to this Court, and to their profession.
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JUDGE SIMPSON: “On July 30, 1963, Darrel L. Cummings, 16 and a
half years of age and in excellent health, dived into the swimming pool owned,
operated and maintained by the Borough of Nazareth. He failed to surface. A
swimming companion started in search and found Darrel lying face downward
on the floor of the pool. He helped him to a ladder where a lifeguard lifted him
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to the pavement. Darrel was seriously injured. He suffered a subluxation of 4th
and 5th vertebrae and a fracture of the 6th which left him a permanent cripple,
paralyzed from the chest down, to be imprisoned in a wheel chair for the rest of
his life.” 233 A. 2nd 874, 876. With this florid prose, Mr. Justice Musmanno
began the first opinion of the Supreme Court of Pennsylvania in arguably the
most famous piece of civil litigation in this jurisdiction, and one of the most
significant pieces of civil litigation anywhere.

Representing the injured boy at trial were Gus Milides and Herb Toff,
They were later joined by Norman Seidel. Representing the defendants were E.
Jerome Brose and John Hambrook. Presiding was the Honorable Carleton T.
Woodring, at that time the primary civil trial judge in Northaropton County, who
was referenced in Supreme Court opinion as “ahighly esteemed jurist with more
than 20 years on the bench.” 242 A. 2nd 460, 465.

By what path did Carleton Woodring, once an aspiring forester, come to
the vortex of Pennsylvania jurisprudence?

He was 21 when he graduated from Penn State in 1923 with a degree in
forestry. Soon thereafter, he was employed by the Crossett Lumber Company in
Crossett, Arkansas. But after three years, considerations of health persuaded him
to return to his hometown of Easton. Here, he worked briefly at his father’s hat
store before attending the University of Pennsylvania School of Law.

As afootnote at this point, I might add it was during this time that he began
a long relationship with the Bach choir of Bethlehem, He sang in the choir, and
in doing so, met Margaret Bixler with whom he began a long tenancy by the
entireties on December 28, 1932.

 Later in life, he was elected to the Board of Managers of the Choir, and
he served as its president. However, he never assumed higher authority in his
marital tenancy.

In 1930, atage 27, he earned his law degree. Shortly thereafter, a fortuitous
encountér changed Carleton Woodring’s professional life. He later described the
episode in these words:

“On my return to Easton after graduation from the Law School of the
University of Pennsylvania, I had no plans, no intentions. I think I was not
registered in any law office, and all T had was a diploma and some bad teeth, and
I'went to the Drake Building to see a dentist. On the way down from that office,
the elevator stopped at the second floor, and on the door I saw the name of Francis
E. Walter, Attorney-at-Law. I had grown up in the same block with Mr. Walter
where we knew him as Tad, but I hadn’t seen him for many years. I had been
away at school, college, and then some other work for four years, and then law
school for three years, so I hadn’t seen Mr. Walter for a long time. But when I
saw.the name, I thought, I think I'll go in and say hello to Mr. Walter.’ T had
nothing else to do. It was depression days, nobody had much to do.

I went in and a secretary announced me. Mr. Walter was the county
solicitor. He was working on some very unusual law pertaining to the building



of county roads. The County of Northampton had built some concrete roads,
which was an innovation in those days, and in the law, it was rather unique fox
counties themselves to build the roads.

He was looking up the law of land damages concerning these roads and
he came out, when 1 was announced, and he shook hands with me and he said,
come in and sit down. I ve got some problems here.”

Carleton Woodring’s association with Tad Walter, who enjoyed consider-
able political influence, was beneficial to him. In 1940, after ten years of the
association, he ran for and was elected to the Pennsylvania House of Repre-
centatives. Two years later, at age 40, he was elected to the Pennsylvania State
Senate, and he was re-elected to that office in 1946.

He was a 45-year old State Senator when he decided to run for judge. In
those days, jurists were often among the most senior members of the Bar, so
much of his campaign was dedicated to convincing voters has age was “just
right.”

In the primary of 1947, he defeated a former president judge for the
Democratic nomination, and in the general election, he defeated the incumbent
president judge. His youth and his successes have been an inspiration t0
associate judges in Northampton County ever since.

He joined Judges Barthold and Frack on the Court of Common Pleas for
the Third Judicial District in early 1948, Perhaps the trial bar’s initial reaction
to Judge Woodring was one of caution. But he soon won the respect of trial
lawyers as a jurist who would not interfere with their trying the case to the jury.

In addition, his sense of humor and love of people was evident in the
proceedings- over which he presided. However, he was not reluctant to use his
authority to end litigation or override a verdict which did not meet legal
standards. ‘

From the mid 1950’s to the mid 1960’s, Judge Woodring, together with
Judge Barthold and J udge Frack, and later Judge Palmer, kept the watch during
a time of upheaval in the Courts unlike anything I have ever experienced. On a
superficial level, the Courthouse was totally renovated. Although a cosmetic
change, the renovation symbolized the more significant changes occurting in
the Courtrooms. : :

Tn domestic relations court, an explosion of caseload occurred. Judge
Woodring presided over domestic relations court during this time, and his work
was the basis for many stories which epitomized his wit and his humanity.

In criminal court, unprecedented transformation occurred. Cases like
Miranda v. Arizona and Gideon v. Wainwright worked changes in criminal
procedure, to which the court adapted. In addition, new ideas in rehabilitation
of criminals were being tested. Judge Woodring was in the vanguard of this
movement, and he was actively involved in establishing Alcoholics Anonymous
units in prison. '

But there was one other area that was to undergo unparalleled conversion:
Civil trials.



Thus, it was this professional path for Carleton Woodring: student; for-
ester; haberdasher; lawyer; politician; choirist; representative; senator; judge;
and trial judge.

In 1966, this path led him to the watershed civil trial in what is now
Courtroom Number 3. One can imagine the low afternoon sun threw long
shadows from the legendary litigators engaged in the trial. The defense con-
tended that the injured boy, a knowledgeable athlete, who along with countless
others had used the diving board at Nazareth Boro Park on dozens of prior
occasions, knew well the risks of his sport and assumed them. But plaintiff’s
counsel useda relatively new approach. They offered expert testimony of a latent
design defect in the swiraming pool.

At6:05, on May 27, 1966, the jury foreperson rose to announce the verdict.
The jury awarded plaintiffs $215,000, a remarkable sum in those days. The
Courtroom stood briefly quiet. Stunned. The case of Cummings v. Nazareth
Borough is known by every trial lawyer in Northampton County, and it’s
probably known to every Pennsylvania lawyer who has ever researched issues
arising over expert testimony or who has ever sought a new trial.

The case marked the beginning of modern civil trials in this County and
the first really large verdict here.

Having stood the watch for 20 years during a time of growth and change,
Judge Woodring decided in 1967 not to seek another term. He passed steward-
ship of the Court to a younger group of professionals. First Judge Williams, at
age 37, and later Judges Grifo and Franciosa.

Happily, however, Judge Woodring’s retirement from active judicial serv-
ice was not the end of his public service. In 1968, he served as a delegate to the
Pennsylvania Constitutional Convention, where he was elected a co-chairperson
of the finance and taxation committees. That same year, he began a long tenure
on the Board of Governors of the Lehigh/Northampton Airport Authority,
ultimately becoming a vice-chairman. In addition, he served as a director of the
Lehigh Valley Plan of Blue Cross, and in 1976, became the president of that
body. In addition, he was very active in his church and in civic organizations too
numerous to detail at this point. -

Beginning at age 66, Judge Woodring served as the first senior judge from
this county. He served in that capacity for an incredible 13 years. During his
service as senior judge, he continued to preside over trials here, but he also
traveled to many other counties in Pennsylvania. His family speaks of the
pleasure he derived from his travels and his new professional relationships. The
senior judges who followed him have remarked the good will he developed
throughout Eastern Pennsylvania.

In 1981, at age 79, after 33 years on the bench and more than 41 years in
public service, Carleton T. Woodring retired a second time. He left a legacy of
industry, humanity, fidelity and decency.

His death on September 23, 1992 at age 90 does not diminish his
professional heritage. Together with his brethren on the Bench and the officers



of the Court who practiced before him, some of whom we remember today,
Carleton Woodring brought stability and continuity during a time of tremendous
change. For this accomplishment by all of them, a brief moment of reflective
silence is due.

JUDGE FREEDBERG: Thank you. I direct that the notes of these pro-
ceedings be transcribed, and the copies of the eulogies be forwarded to members
of the families of our departed colleagues.

At this point, we will take a recess to permit members of the Bar to greet
the families of our colleagues. »
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