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AnnouncementsAnnouncements

•	 SpaceX successfully launched two NASA astronauts into orbit on the 
"Falcon 9" in a historic mission. 

•	 The Hudson Valley entered "Phase 1" re-opening which allows construc-
tion and curb-side retail pickup to resume.  

•	 River Bert PrisamentRiver Bert Prisament was born to Julie and Greg on May 30!   Photo below 
& in Birthday Zone; Baby Shower coverage on Page 2 ...
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On page 2:  Humor Pages! Fun Zone! and more!  

Super Birthday Zone! 

May 22
Ray PrisamentRay Prisament

May 30
Sabrina AndersSabrina Anders

May 30
River Bert PrisamentRiver Bert Prisament

PHOTO:   EVELYN AND ELENA PRISAMENT

Forty-Seven Years of Marital BlissForty-Seven Years of Marital Bliss
Rozanne and Marc share stories and advice from 
their journey together.      

How it All BeganHow it All Began

Interviewed by Ray, Evelyn and Elena; Transcribed by Elena Prisament

On May 27, Marc and Rozanne celebrated their 47th Wedding Anniversary.   The Prisament Paper interviewed them.

How did you two meet for the first time?How did you two meet for the first time?

Marc Prisament: It was June of my Senior year, a few weeks before 
my graduation, and Rozanne was a still a sophomore, she was two 
years behind us. I was having an 18th birthday party, and we de-
cided we would go on the boat called My Three Sons, owned by my 
parents, Norman & Gloria. And at the party, we would go out on 
the boat for the day and go swimming and have dinner and every-
thing else! For my 18th birthday, I had invited some of my friends. 
Some of my friends were dating, so I told everyone that they could 
bring a friend along if they wanted to! And one of my friends was 
a gentleman named Neal.  And Neal was in the chess club, and 
Rozanne was also in the chess club at Dobbs Ferry High School. 

So, as I understand it - and Rozanne can correct me if I’m wrong – 
Neal went to her and said, “Rozanne, do you want to go to a birth-
day party?” And Rozanne used to work on Saturdays and Sundays 
at the hospital, and her first answer was, “First of all, I’m busy. But 
second of all, I don’t go to birthday parties! I’m too old to go to a birthday party.” But then he said, “Well, it’s on a 
forty-foot yacht!”  

Rozanne Prisament: No, he said, “It’s on a boat!”

Marc: Okay, “It’s on a boat!”  Well, somewhere along the way you figured out it was a forty-foot boat!  

Rozanne: Well, I mean, it couldn’t be on a rowboat.

Marc: So anyway, when she found out it would be on a boat, she said, “Okay, I’ll come.”

Rozanne:  And I said, “I’ll have to check to see if I can get off from work.” 

Marc: Yes. And, eventually the day of the birthday party came, and Rozanne came, and she came with Neal. They 

Signs of SummerSigns of Summer

Clayton working the grill (left)

Elena, Clayton and Lucas in the sea-
son's first watergun fight (right)
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Chain Story Installment 9Chain Story Installment 9
by Evelyn Prisament

Thank you to everyone who contributed to our chain story, and to Rozanne who had Thank you to everyone who contributed to our chain story, and to Rozanne who had 
the original idea and started it off!  Elena is already working on a screenplay! ;-) the original idea and started it off!  Elena is already working on a screenplay! ;-) 

My foot continued to really hurt. I started to wonder whether it had been 
a good idea to do that “is this a dream” test, after all. But I still couldn’t help 
but ponder whether I was truly awake and living real life, or in some sort of 
recurring dream. 

I recalled reading an article once about lucid dreams. However, I couldn’t 
quite remember the details. I think that it talked about being aware of being in 
a dream, and having control of what was going on in those dreams. So would 
that mean I could control if my foot hurts? Maybe it was only hurting because 
I expected it to. Maybe hitting my foot was not the best test anyway. I thought 
a better test might be checking the time, but the halls of this place were bare, 
and there was no sign of clocks anywhere. How was I supposed to check if time 
was changing constantly, or at a more normal pace? My head was spinning 
with questions. 

Why would these men be pointing guns at me? I kept feeling a sense of deja 
vu. Why did they need my blood to save Sophia? I decided to try to ask them 
questions.

“Sir, would you mind explaining to me how exactly my blood may save So-
phia?” I tried asking. 

Ficti
on

There's more in this installment!  Continued on Page 2 ...

George Floyd and America's BlindfoldGeorge Floyd and America's Blindfold

by Clayton Prisament

As many of you have heard, on May 25th of this year George Floyd died unjustly to the hands of a police officer 
choking him with his knee. This was very disturbing news for everybody. America is a nation of life not death, Amer-
ica is a nation of prosperity not obstruction.  The officer, Derek Chauvin, acted against the nature of the American 
citizen, he took away a man’s most basic right, life.  

Shortly after riots broke out and suddenly, nobody cared about social distancing.  At first the protests were peaceful, 
but peace is not abundant on this planet.  The protests spread, causing more fear and anger, more motivation without 
thought.  The first thing I heard this morning was that the Portland Police department headquarters was burned 
down.  Fire, fire can be constructive or destructive.  Fire gives off warmth but also burns, fire can shape things but 
also dismantle.  Then avenues burned down by human beings neglecting their common sense for anger at something 
they lost that they did not know they had.  

Justice is right not wrong, looting is evil not justice, destroying the headquarters of men and women who devoted 
their lives to keep you safe is not justice.  Black Lives matter, and so do cops' lives.  We all matter.  Stealing money, 
vandalizing businesses and burning them, then not allowing firefighters to do their job without needing to bring in 
the National Guard is not honoring George Floyd's memory. 

As humans we need to fight against entropy, not feed it.  We easily forget our distinction between right and wrong 
at times like these.  With regret, the shining city on the hill has lost its luster.

Op-Ed

Continued on Page 2 ...

Thank You for Reading and Contribut-Thank You for Reading and Contribut-
ing to the ing to the Prisament PaperPrisament Paper

This issue completes Volume I.  
With summer vacation approaching and the 
New York area starting to reopen, we have 

decided to cease publication for now.
Volume I has brought much joy, creativity and 

inspiration to us, and we hope it did to you 
as well! We sincerely appreciate the time you 
took to read, contribute, give us feedback and 

support this family endeavor.

The Prisament Paper, Volume I, was produced by Elena, 
Clayton, Lucas, Evelyn and Ray Prisament with con-

tributions from many extended family members, as an 
enrichment activity during the Covid-19 Lockdowns.

http://www.rayprisament.com/paper
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Expressions ... NOTExpressions ... NOT
by Elena Prisament

"2 lefts don't make a right""2 lefts don't make a right"
But, if each turn is 120°, they very much do!

"Don't act like an animal.""Don't act like an animal."
"Be yourself!""Be yourself!"
Humans are animals.

“The early bird gets the worm!”“The early bird gets the worm!”
The early worm gets eaten first. 

“Bite the bullet.”“Bite the bullet.”
DON’T. Trust me.

“Break a leg.”“Break a leg.”
Ouch! Why???

“The sky’s the limit.”“The sky’s the limit.”
Um… NASA?

“It’s always in the last place you look!” “It’s always in the last place you look!” 
Well, obviously. If you found it, why would you keep looking?!

“I’m head over heels!”“I’m head over heels!”
Isn’t your head almost always on top of your heels?

“Lightning never strikes twice in the same place.”“Lightning never strikes twice in the same place.”
Another quote from the same book of idioms: “In the actual 
world, lightning can strike twice in the same place.”

“Practice makes perfect”“Practice makes perfect”
“Nothing is perfect”“Nothing is perfect”

“Two heads are better than one”“Two heads are better than one”
I like my one head just fine, thank you very much. 

“You can’t teach an old dog new tricks.”“You can’t teach an old dog new tricks.”
Watch me! 

“One rotten apple spoils the whole barrel.”“One rotten apple spoils the whole barrel.”
THE OTHER APPLES ARE PERFECTLY FINE!!! (If you don’t 
want them, more for me!)

“The bigger they are, the harder they fall.”“The bigger they are, the harder they fall.”
Pool floats. Macy’s Parade balloons. Clouds. 

“The show must go on!”“The show must go on!”
They can’t. All their legs are broken.

“It’s not rocket science”“It’s not rocket science”
Hey, did you know that the average rocket can carry more than 
6,000lb while going 22,000 mph, and it takes about 41 min 44sec 
to go around all 24,902 miles of the Earth’s equator?

“I know it like the back of my palm.”“I know it like the back of my palm.”
Who memorizes the back of their palm? Weirdo.
(Well… I did. But I’m pretty sure I’m the only one :))

Th e Humor Pages

Virtual Baby ShowerVirtual Baby Shower
Julie, Greg, Skyler, and Alecia 
hosted a virtual Baby Shower 
for Julie and baby codenamed 

"Veep" on May 23, 2020.  Activ-
ities included Guess the Baby, 

Guess the First Line of that 
Nursery Rhyme, and guessing 
Veep's birthdate, weight and 

height.

One of the men replied: “We do not have answers for you. You 
brought Sophia to us in a state of confusion. We had not seen her 
for years. Her life's in a delicate state. She should not have been 
in the open like she was. Were you trying to hurt her or kill her?”

What? Was I the one that brought Sophia here, or was it her who 
brought us here? What or where was this place anyway? I couldn’t 
stand having these many questions.

Suddenly, I had this quivering feeling inside of me. I saw myself 
inside the subway thinking I have heard the word “acorn” before. 
My prefrontal cortex made a connection with that name. Is that 
my name, or is it…? Who am I? Where am I? I thought to myself, 
and tried to make sense of things. The last time I remembered see-
ing my parents was right before I went to collect acorns outside. 
Acorns… 

“Please have a seat here,” said one of the men with the black sun-
glasses.

 I sat in a sort of waiting room. There were some nurses and doc-
tors in the hastiness of getting ready to perform a surgery or a del-
icate operation. More questions: What was going on? Were they 
going to operate on Sophia? As I turned to my left, I saw that on 
the side table there was a basket of acorns. Wait! I was just think-
ing about them. Was I controlling my dreams? Was this a dream? 
Then, an impending desire to check my hands came rushing 
through my whole being… And there it was, the dark blue, fancy 
letter “S” on the back of my hand. Serra? Does that mean I’m a part 
of project Serra?! 

To be continued ... (???)To be continued ... (???)

Chain Story Installment 9Chain Story Installment 9
From Page 1 ...

May 27 Anniversary Zone

Jennifer & Alex
2 Years

Photo: Carden's Photography

Marc & Rozanne
47 Years!

See Interview, Pages 1 & 2

weren’t really boyfriend and girlfriend; they were just friend-
friends. And… during that time, Rozanne was being Rozanne! 
She was laughing, telling jokes… and making everyone be very 
aware she was there. And I said, “Well, gee whiz, she seems like 
a fun girl!” 

Rozanne (laughing):  You forgot to say I was drop-dead gor-
geous at the age of fifteen!

Marc: Okay, you were drop-dead gorgeous at the age of fifteen. 

And anyhow, I had the birthday party, it ended, and nothing 
more came of it. I graduated from high school, and later that 
summer one of my other friends wanted to go to a movie with 
his girlfriend. Since I had a car, I drove, and I knew it would 
be kind of awkward to be a third wheel. So I said, “Okay, well, 
you know what? Rozanne seemed like somebody who would 
be fun!” So, I called her up and said, “Hi, would you like to go 
out to the movies?” And… she had to get permission from her 
mom, who was probably thinking, “Wait, so who’s gonna take 
my 15-year-old daughter to New York City for a movie?” So I 
went over to her door, knocked, and when they opened it, ev-
eryone was checking me out, seeing if I was decent. So, anyway, 

we went to the movies in Manhattan, and we saw 
“The Graduate”. It was an R rated movie, actually. 

Rozanne: The times have changed a lot! Can you 
imagine? He was eighteen and he was driving 
into Manhattan with a 15-year-old! And it was 
the first time my parents met him! Things were 
a lot more relaxed back then. Our parents had 
almost nothing to do with our lives! No one 
would let their children do that now. 

Marc: Yeah, and then after that we just started 
dating more. 

From 47 years of marriage, what were some of From 47 years of marriage, what were some of 
your favorite moments?your favorite moments?

Rozanne: The days when my wonderful three 
kids were born. That’s for sure. Nothing com-
pares to that.

What’s the secret to 47 years of marital bliss?What’s the secret to 47 years of marital bliss?

Marc: “Yes, honey,” and “You’re right!” 

Rozanne: I can honestly say I have never, 
ever won an argument! So, it’s totally futile to 

argue, so don’t even bother. 

Marc: You can believe what Rozanne says, but… The secret is 
not me winning all the arguments. Even if I won the battle, I 
lost the war! …But it doesn’t really matter. 

Rozanne: According to us, we both lost every argument!

How did Marc propose?How did Marc propose?

Rozanne (laughing again): It was extremely romantic! He made 
a phone call - and back then phone calls were very expensive 

– from RPI. At that time, I was a Freshman in High School, 
and he was in college. And he said, “Guess what? I just figured 
out that they have married student housing with twice as much 
room for half the cost! It’s half the price if you get married.”  

Marc: Hey, I did a formal proposal. I got her a ring, with my 
hard-earned money! It was $600, and back then that was a lot 
more money than it is today. It was an expensive ring. And we 
were steady, we were definitely a couple. We weren’t dating any-
one else, or looking at anyone else. By the end of my Freshman 
year, we were basically married. 

But I mean, we had gotten serious. We had decided some-
where along the way that getting married was a nice thing. But 
Rozanne was only 19 when she got married. I mean, I was only 
21.

So once we had decided I got a ring, and I decided to go out to 
a nice dinner. But we actually went to Aunt Ruth’s house first. 
Aunt Ruth had a beautiful house in Nyack. 

She was not living there at the time, but she owned it. So we 
went there, and I proposed there.  

You were among the first Jewish-Catholic marriages. What was You were among the first Jewish-Catholic marriages. What was 
that like?that like?

Rozanne: Actually, we were the first Jewish-Catholic married 
couple ever in Dobbs Ferry! 

Marc: Well, Catholics have to get married in a Catholic church. 
That was difficult. And so, the concern was – for her to meet 
her requirements, Rozanne had to get married in the church.  
The family church at that time was the Her Lady of Pompei 
Church, in Dobbs Ferry. So, I went over to Temple Beth Sha-
lom, and Rabbi Schecter has just started, he’d started only about 
six months ago. He was okay with presiding over a mixed mar-
riage, but when we said he would have to come into a Catholic 
Church to do it, he was not open to doing that. Mostly because 
he was new to the congregation – he didn’t really see a great 
moral dilemma with it, he just felt he could not do that. He 
actually apologized! And he offered to remarry us, I guess if 
he’s still around on our 50th anniversary we could take him up 
on that offer! 

So, anyhow, we decided we had to go in and talk to the Parish 
priest, we kind of asked him all these questions… He sat down 
with me and told me, “Rozanne’s your slave, she’s supposed to 
do everything you tell her to.” Hahaha! No, but seriously, Father 
Anthony did say that! It’s the Catholic way, right? And, I found 
a rabbi – A rabbi for hire, if you will – and he actually gave a 
beautiful service, he said some really nice things. 

Rozanne: But he was very expensive. The ring was $600, and the 
rabbi costed $300 for only 15 minutes!

Marc: So, we had a rabbi come to Pompei – we had two priests 
and a rabbi. And afterwards, we went to the Woman’s Club and 
had a reception. We didn’t have two separate  Jewish and Cath-
olic services, we had one combined service.  

How it All BeganHow it All Began

From Page 1 ...

Fun Zone! Maze 2, From Start to FinMaze 2, From Start to Fin

by Lucas Prisament

Answers to Last Week's 
Chess Puzzles

Correction: Correction: 
We apologize but in-
stead of a Black Queen 
on f8 it should have 
been a Black Rook.

SolutionsSolutions:

Easy: White Bishop on 
h5 moves to f3. 

Hard (with correction): 
White Rook on d2 cap-
tures pawn on d7. Then 
queen on h6 moves to 
e3.


