
           

  

    

 

 

 

 

 

Patty Sackinger  
August 17, 1926  ̧January 8, 2015  

Capital Calligraphers founding member Patty Sackinger passed away in January. This newsletter 

issue is dedicated to Patty.  Top left photo: Sylvia Giberti, Patty, and Sally Keeney; bottom right 

picture, Patty and daughter Nancy Wolske. 
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A fond memory I have of Patty is from the 1980s when I first was a student of hers. She invited her 
students to go canoeing with her at the Silverton Reservoir and have a picnic.  We arrived with her canoe 
strapped to the top of her Station Wagon and had help from strangers unloading it.   
 
There was exactly enough room for the three of us with Patty rowing.  She rowed us over to a small island 

not too far away and began to sidle the canoe load of 
inexperienced passengers to our lunch site. 
She then placed one of her feet on shore and handed 
me one of the oars.  While waiting for me to do 
something (?), we all watched in amazement as the 
canoe gently and slowly started moving away from solid 
ground.  Patty's legs then performed the splits and her 
torso sat down into the water.  Well, as you can guess, 
Patty made light of unexpected swim and I learned what 
to do with that other oar.    
 
As I recall, we again had help retying the canoe back on 
top of the car.  We ate our lunch while Patty drove, 
dripping wet, back to Salem. 

Patty never complained. 
 
Sylvia Giberti 
 
 I loved Patty. Whether it was grinding up 

some of her medieval recipe gesso, 

spending the night in her ba sement so we 

could drive to AOCC together, talking at 

the table or whatever, she was a light in 

my life that is sorely missed. Kind, 

funny, generous, talented, mischievous -  

what a doll!  

 

Barbara Beito  

 

  

Patty Sackinger was the kindest of teachers, and so 

generous of her time given even to the least talented of 

students!  I knew her through the guild and participated in 

her series on gilding at Capitol Manor, after receiving two 

rocks adorned with "gold bugs".  Patty started the class to 

perpetuate the skill of gilding, as the Portland "Gold Bugs" 

began to decline in numbers.  Patty holds a very special 

place in my heart. 

Susan Spencer, Newport, Oregon 

Memories of Patty  
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Patty Manning at the Oregon State 

Fair!  

 

In 1990, Patty Manning contacted me 

to ask if we could discuss 

establishing a division for 

Calligraphers to enter their work at 

the Fair. Together we decided that 

if Patty could recruit at least five 

calligraphers to show their work for 

two years, we would then include a 

calligraphy division within the Fine 

Arts Depart ment. Entries would be 

juried by qualified judges, and the 

Fair would contribute ribbons and 

award money.  

 

Because of Patty's dedication and hard work, every year the Division grew and 

calligraphers from around the state entered their beautiful work to be viewed 

by thousands of visitors to the Fair.  She also recruited calligraphers from 

around the state to write names in their beautiful style for anyone who 

wished to take one home with them.  

 

In 1995, Patty passed the position on to 

Prindi Flug who willin gly continued 

Patty's hard work and the Calligraphy 

Division continued to grow. Money from 

demonstrations grew and was used to grant 

scholarships to calligraphic teachers to 

buy supplies for students who in turn 

would enter their work in the Fair.  

 

Trish Hibler took over the management of 

the Division in the mid 2000's and 

continued the hard work of making sure 

artists were able to enter by making trips 

to Eugene and Portland to pick up and return entries. All of this was 

accomplished thanks to Patty's lov e of calligraphy and wanting to share it 

with as many people as possible.  

 

There will be a display of Patty's 

work at the 2015 Oregon State Fair in 

memory of our beloved Patty. I 

encourage all of you to enter work 

and/or demonstrate this year to carry  

on Patty's legacy.  

 

Submitted by Sheila Powell  

Oregon State Fair  
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My name is Mona Crawford of Yucaipa, CA.  I met Patty Manning Sackinger in June 1981 at Chemeketa 
Community College in Salem, OR. 

 
In March 1974, I had a disease that temporarily paralyzed me 
from the neck down.  I loved writing and had watched my 
beloved Dad hand draw letters using a Speedball lettering 
book.  I had no idea this was calligraphy.  In May-June 1981 a 
flyer came in the mail from Chemeketa.  It offered a 
Calligraphy class by Patty Manning.  I was unable 
to pronounce the word "Calligraphy" because I had never 
heard it.  When my husband explained was it was, and told 
me I would not have to draw the letters like my Dad did with 
a pencil and then fill them in with a ballpoint pen, I could 
hardly believe this. 
 
At the beginning of my first class, when I first met Patty, her 
ease of being around people made me feel at home.  When 
she first held that piece of chalk and started to write, my eyes 
filled with tears as I knew what I really wanted to do. 
 
Pursuing my love for the lettering arts, I took as many 

workshops as I could afford.  Once Patty and I took a work shop "The Elusive Aha" with Fran Strom. 
 
I went to Patty's studio above her garage many times, had tea with her and even had several meals with 
her.  She encouraged me to love and do lettering, not as my first art teacher had done, telling our entire 
Junior class I was not an artist person, as I did not know anything about perspective drawing. 
Patty always made me laugh and glad to be alive, to know that I was one of God's creations and even 
told me that I could become a great calligrapher if I kept at it. 
 
Well, we moved from Turner, Or back to Southern CAL, 
then to Coos Bay, then Kingman, AZ, eventually to 
Waianae, HI.  During much of that time I was unable to 

find a guild close by 
or one at all.  Patty 
continued our 
friendship, even 
mentored me via 
snail mail.  I believe 
Patty is the best 
teacher I ever 
had.  She always had a way of encouraging someone, nor by telling 
them they did something wrong, but by saying something like "if 
you want to write like me, you might want to do this or that so 
that your letters look more like mine"  Her love for the lettering 
arts changed my life. 
 
Currently I do little lettering, not because I don't want to, but I 
help out my 83 year old widowed Mom one day a week, she lives 
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about 40 miles from me.  That evening I drive approximately another 30 miles, where I live 3 days a 
week with our daughter caring for her soon to be 2 year old identical twin girls, then I return home to 
my husband and help to run an international Christian ministry.  I love my life, but miss doing any real 
work, or commissioned work as I did in the past. 

I will be forever grateful to Patty Manning 
Sackinger for her love of lettering arts, teacher, 
people, her tenderness, humor, unending 
kindness and her wit.   
 
I love you Patty and the lettering art world has 
lost a great treasure.  I miss you dearly and think 
of you with every cup of tea that this coffee 
drinker drinks.   
  
Thank you for letting me share this. 
With heartfelt gratitude, Mona Crawford 

Patty with her granddaughter Lindsey 
 
Questions about our dear departed 

Patty:   How did she do all she did? 

Becoming an artist, raising a brood of 

children mostly alone, caring for her 

mother who didn't recognize her at 

times, lettering the most breathtaking 

alphabets ever inked on paper, 

drag ging shy me to Salem Singles Club 

dances, always being busier than a bee 

in summer, inspiring everyone within a 

mile of her person? Do they make them 

like Patty anymore?  Sheilah Toomey  

 

Right photo: Virginia, Patty, and Lindsey; below, 
Patty, Laura Drager and Prindi Flug 

Patty Manning Sackinger was my first friend in 

Capital Calligraphers.   I joined in June of 1977 

as a new bride and new resident of Salem.   She 

made me feel welcome and included from the 

very beginning.   Over the years, I have so many 

sweet memories of our friend.   We've gone to 

the beach together, giggled over stories and 

jokes, shared some tears and through it all, 

I've marveled at her strength of 

character.   She was the originator of 

calligraphy at the Oregon State Fair.   Only 

through he r perseverance, did the exhibit 

become established and thrive.   My favorite story about Patty is how she met her beloved, 

Pat.  They attended the same dance and he noticed her in the parking lot with the canoe on top of 
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her car.   As he followed her in, he made a beeline to ask her to dance since any woman of her 

"older" age with a canoe would be worth meeting 

for sure!   Thus began a wonderful love story for 

those two.   Yes, she brought much joy to my life 

too and I treasure our long friendship.   Trish 

Hible r  

 
In the beginning, when I was part of a small core 

group of calligraphers sharing ideas, going to 

shows at Reed, Mt. Angel and in Eugene, taking all 

the classes we could find, Patty was one of the 

brightest stars.  She brought endless enthusiasm, energy, 

ideas and talent into the birth of of Capital Calligraphers 

while also involved with teaching and a busy family life. 

 I can picture her, I can hear her, I can see that smile and 

sense of purpose as I write this.  It was an honor and 

pleasure to spend so much time with her back in the mid-

70's; I know all of us greatly miss her, but what a legacy!   

Karen Runkel 

  

 

 

 

This issue 

celebrates one of our guild's founding members - 

Patty Manning Sackinger, a much loved Salem 

calligrapher and teacher who left us last month. 

Patty was one of my first instructors and was a great inspiration - she was a warm and 

encouraging teacher who also worked very hard 

to introduce the public to calligraphy in Oregon by 

persuading the State Fair to include calligraphy in 

its Arts Section.  She also worked hard to keep 

our guild thriving and we all miss her very much.  

Penny White 

 Top photo: Patty and Jan Brumback; middle left, Patty 

and Barbara; bottom right, back row: Sylvia Giberti, 

Susan Spencer, Patty, Jessie McCandlish, Delores 

Rhodes, Carol Baumann, front row: Laura Drager, 

Glenva Watkins, Carol Deglow, and Brigitte Miller. 
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As we finalize this tribute to our friend, mentor, teacher, 

and muse, I reflect on the life of a dear friend.  She was a 

rare and amazing person who demonstrated patience, 

unconditional love, and 

positive energy.  A model 

of tolerance and non-

judgment, she always 

brought a smile to my 

heart.  Patty was a 

founding member and 

served as president from 

1989 to 1991.  Through the years, when asked to create a poster or 

certificate, present a program, or teach a class, she was always a ready 

resource for the Capital Calligraphers.  Her students were encouraged 

to get involved and become members. 

Our first banner was created by Patty and traveled with her and Sister 

Grace to the first international calligraphy conference in Minnesota.  We were very proud to be 

represented at that gathering.  

Early in the state fair demonstration years, I recall spending a day 

with Patty sitting at a table in the middle of the Jackman Long 

Building, writing names and chatting with people.  She had a 

disarming way of pulling people in and charming them with her 

conversation, as well as with our beautiful letters.  Many a child 

(and adult) went 

away feeling quite 

special, not only 

because their name 

was written, but 

from her attention to 

them.      

She loved to 

laugh.  While driving 

to AOCC some years 

back, I nearly crashed 

from laughing so 

hard.  Patty, Luella 

Mavraedis, Emilie 

Weathers, and Geri Bornstedt were my passengers and 

between Luella telling jokes, and Patty and Emilie 

responding with witticisms, we laughed until we were in 
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tears.  Any time we were together, she had to be sure we laughed before we parted.  You never knew 

what she was going to come up with!  

She always found the good in every person.  After a 

frustrating time with a challenging board member, I 

ǿŀǎ ƎǊƻǳǎƛƴƎ ŀǿŀȅ ŀƴŘ ǎƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ άhƘΣ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƭŜǘ ƘŜǊ 

ƎŜǘ ǳƴŘŜǊ ȅƻǳǊ ǎƪƛƴΣ ƛǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ǿƻǊǘƘ ƛǘΦέ  Her positive 

outlook put everything into perspective and I realized 

she was right. I learned grace from Patty. 

Patty will surely be missed.  She leaves a legacy of 

loving friendships, laughter, and beautiful letters. 

DŜƻǊƎŜ 9ƭƛƻǘ ǎŀƛŘΣ ά.ƭŜǎǎŜŘ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ƛƴŦƭǳŜƴŎŜ ƻŦ ƻƴŜΣ 

ǘǊǳŜΣ ƭƻǾƛƴƎ ƘǳƳŀƴ ǎƻǳƭ ǘƻ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊΦέ  Patty blessed us 

with her life and letters.  Laura Drager 

 

  

 

 

   

Programs, Hospitality , & Birthdays  

March 5, 2015 
Art Deco Monoline Lettering 
with Cora Pearl 
 
Refreshments: Tina Wenger 
and Lori Festa 
 
Raffle Item: Bill Smith 
 
March Birthdays: 

12 ς Larry Pratt 
16 ς Bettina Wenger 
28 ς Brenda Russell 
 
 

April 2, 2015 
Laura Drager and Katy 
Bayless, whimsical letters 
 
Refreshments: Barbara 
Taylor and Diana McCabe 
 
Raffle Item: Diana McCabe 
 
April Birthdays: 

4 ς Chris Anderson 
14 ς MaryEllen Barker 

May 7, 2015 
Lori Festa, alphabet du jour 
 
Refreshments: Caroline 
Tresidder 
 
Raffle Item: Tina Wenger 
 
May Birthdays: 
6 ς Katy Bayless 
18 ς Margit Eisenhut 

 
 
 

March 5, 2015 
Art Deco monoline lettering 
with Cora Pearl 
 
Refreshments: Tina Wenger 
and Lori Festa 
 
Raffle Item: Bill Smith 
 
March Birthdays: 
12 ς Larry Pratt 
16 ς Bettina Wenger 
28 ς Brenda Russell 
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