
Betty Duda: She was so organized 
and proper and expected the same 
from her board. I will never walk in 
front of a podium during sessions! 
Alberta made me look good, even 
though we had different leadership 
styles. She will always be remembered 
by those of us who served with her.

Ida Mall: Alberta was an expert in 
parliamentary procedure. For the LWML 
Conventions, she wrote a word-for-word 
script, containing the wording for mo-
tions and the presentation and adoption 
of bylaws, that continues to be used and 
or adapted by presidents today.

Recently, she sent me a letter with a pho-
tograph that she thought I should have. 
From her first letter to the last, her hand-
writing was beautiful. As soon as I saw 
the handwriting, I knew it was Alberta.

Gloria Edwards: Alberta attended the 
convention in California when I was 
blessed to be elected CNH District Presi-
dent. After the convention, I received 
one of the many, many letters, written 
by Alberta in her fine hand, offering 
congratulations and good wishes for 
the days ahead. Personal letters were, 
of course, our means of communication 
and Alberta was masterful.  

Virginia Von Seggern: My first memo-
ry of Alberta was at my very first LWML 
Convention, in 1967 in Washington, 
D.C., where Alberta, serving as LWML 
Ohio District President, chaired one of 
the Tellers Committees — and I served 
as a teller! I can still see her wearing a 
yellow dress and a yellow hat ... and 
we learned the proper way to count 
ballots. I never forgot that method, very 
detailed, and very accurate. That was Al-
berta. Parliamentary law was part of her 
DNA. Nothing escaped her expertise.

Ross travelled everywhere with Alber-
ta. He was the driver; she probably was 
the map reader. Quite the pair — if she 
was invited to an event, then it was a 
sure thing that both would attend. The 
reason: Alberta never drove.

Linda Reiser: Alberta was a wonder-
ful encourager to me. I received some 
of her beautifully hand-written notes 
during my term of office as LWML Pres-
ident. Her smile, encouraging words, 
and faithfulness were contagious.

The photo above was taken in 2013 after Kay Kreklau was elected LWML President. Standing in the front 
row, holding hands, are Helen Gienapp and Alberta Barnes, who have now been called home by the Lord. 
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Janice Wendorf: Alberta was elected International President at my first convention in 
Detroit in 1983. I didn’t know much about the organization at that time but, over the next 
years, I became involved in my zone and district.  Because Alberta was also from the Ohio 
District, our paths crossed many times over the years. I recall sitting with her prior to a 
district convention; she asked me how old I was, then told me by that age she had already 
served as LWML Ohio District President. She encouraged me to learn all that I could and be 
open to serving when asked — advice that I followed.

Her husband died right after the 2001 LWML Convention, when I was elected LWML Vice 
President of Christian Life. President Virginia asked me to represent the LWML at his funeral. 
It was my first official duty on the Executive Committee.

Soon after my election as LWML President, Alberta said, “Now you are my president!” That 
both honored and humbled me, coming from a woman like Alberta. During my term, I 
visited her several times when I was in the Cleveland area. She loved to go out for lunch 
and was quite the conversationalist.

We talked on the phone about once a month. She always had such a lift in her voice: “Jan 
Wendorf, how are you?” Because she did not have a computer or email access, I would print 
things for her and send them to her. I had printed a copy of the revised LWML bylaws to 
take to her at the LWML Ohio District convention this past June. However, the Lord called 
her home just days before that convention.

She liked to get “real” mail. She wrote beautiful thank-you notes with her fine cursive 
handwriting. She told me that she prayed for me daily; she knew what it was like to be 
LWML President and supported each one of us who came after her. Alberta was so sharp 
mentally and had a wonderful memory for specific details. I was amazed.

I talked with her while she was at the rehab facility after her surgery for the broken femur. She 
was able to tell me exactly what happened: how she fell, how the neighbor came and helped 
her get up, and how she encouraged Alberta to call for an ambulance. Alberta waited until 
after Jeopardy was done before she called 911! She was so thrilled that President Kay had 
stopped to see her when she was in the Cleveland area in May.

Because of everything that was happening with our daughter’s pregnancy, I was not able 
to go back to Cleveland for her funeral; I had peace knowing that I had kept in touch with 
her and that she knew that I loved her. Plus I also knew I was right where Alberta would 
have wanted me to be.
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