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Lafayette Avenue Presbyterian Church

Rev. David F. Telfort, Pastor
J. David Williams, Music Director and Organist

The friends speaking and performing at the service include:

Henry “Pete” Putzel, a college classmate with whom David shared
the same birthday and a subscription to the Opera over many vears;

John Casey, a writer, and fellow classmate at the Iowa Writers
Workshop where he and David first met and decided to live
together on a farm;

Russell Needham, a colleague who worked with David for many
years in the day hospital at South Beach Psychiatric Center;

Joe Wishcamper, a college classmate, and longtime buddy with
whom David traveled all over the globe in pursuit of fish:

Abby Newton, cellist, has been a Plimpton family friend since
childhood who also played at David and Barbara’s wedding in 1977,

Heraes of Longhope is a Scottish Air from the Orkney islands written to
honor Coast Guard First Responders who dedicated their lives to helping
fisherman in the North Sca come home safely during uncxpected storms.

Members of the Plimpton family who are present include:

Barbara, Elizabeth, and Sarah Plimpton, Sarsh’s hushand, Parke
Burmeister, and their daughters, Elizabeth and Stella:

David’s siblings: Anne “Polly” Plimpton. sons Henry and David
Worobec; Edward “Ted” & Claudia Plimpton, children Andrew
and Lesley, and Lesley's spouse. Majid Younis; Thomas “Tom” &
Juanita Plimpton, son, Daniel.

Immediately following the service, we hope you will join us for a reception
in the Leperg Space (the BAM Café) on the 2nd floor of the Opera House
at the Brookiyn Academy of Music. Upon leaving the church, tiom left and
proceed straight down Lafayette Avenue (against waffic) for 4% blocks. The
BAM Opera House will be on your left ar 30 Lafayette Avenue.



For the Beauty of the Earth
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Crossing the Bar
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Fisherman’s Prayer

I pray that I may live to fish
Until my dying day.

And when it comes to my last cast,
I then most humbly pray:
When in the Lord’s great landing net
And peacefully aslecp
That in His mercy I be judged
Good cnough to keep.



