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Theresa Renee Hill
Theresa Renee Hill 

passed away on Friday, May 
22, 2026, at Kline Hospice 
House in Mount Airy, Mary-
land after an 18-month bat-
tle with pancreatic cancer. 
She was 65.

Theresa lived a life 
marked by faith, service, ed-
ucation, and deep personal 
connection. Born in Freder-
ick, Maryland, on February 
21, 1961, she was the daugh-
ter of Wayne E. Hill and Jac-
quelyn (McIntosh) Eber-
sole. She graduated from 
Brunswick High School in 
1979, earned a Bachelor of 
Science in Special Educa-
tion from Tusculum College 
in 1983, and later received a 
Master’s degree in Special 
Education from James Mad-
ison University.

She began her teach-
ing career at North Freder-
ick Middle School in Fred-
erick, Maryland. In 1984, 
she moved to Winchester, 
Virginia, where she contin-
ued her work in education, 
teaching at Grafton School 
, Sherando High School 
1995-2003 and 2019-2021, 
and Northwestern Works. 
Beyond the classroom, The-
resa also cared for others in 
a more personal way, serv-
ing as a nanny for the Kraut 
family for four years and be-
coming a treasured influ-
ence in the lives of many 
Winchester families.

Faith was at the cen-
ter of Theresa’s life. She at-
tended First United Meth-
odist Church in Brunswick, 
Maryland, and later became 
a member of Crossroads 
Community Church in Win-
chester, Virginia. She loved 
the Lord and spent her adult 
life seeking ways to glori-
fy Him through service, fel-
lowship, and missions. An-
swering a call to missionary 
work, she studied in Ha-
waii. She did mission work 
through Dove International 
serving in the Philippines, 
Uganda, Rwanda, Kenya, 
Nairobi, and several years 
at Sarah’s Covenant Home 
in Ongole, India. She loved 
to travel, share God’s love, 
and serve people wherever 
she went.

Theresa will also be re-
membered for the joy she 
brought to everyday life. If 
you knew her, you knew her 
love for crafts, flowers, and 
gardening, as well as her ra-

diant smile and endless sto-
ries from her latest adven-
tures. Over the years, she 
created a wide and loving 
circle of family and friends 
that stretched from Bruns-
wick, Maryland, around the 
world.

She is survived by her 
mother, Jacquelyn M. Eber-
sole; her stepfather, Clair 
Ebersole; her siblings, Joc-
elyn Crocker and husband 
Mark Crocker, Cheri Pen-
toney and husband Lar-
ry Pentoney, and Ange-
la Cornelius and husband 
Thomas Cornelius; and her 
step-siblings, Linda Web-
ber, Diane Farmer, husband 
Gene, Jerry Ebersole, wife 
Linda, Carrie Ebersole, and 
Mark Ebersole, wife Mar-
go. She is also survived by 
thirteen nieces and neph-
ews, eleven great-nephews, 
and one great-great-neph-
ew. In addition to her fa-
ther, she was preceded in 
death by her brother, Keith 
E. Hill and stepbrother, Bri-
an Ebersole and BIL Mike 
Webber.

The family will receive 
friends from 1 — 4 p.m. and 
5 — 9 p.m. on Monday, June

8, 2026 at Stauffer Funer-
al Homes, 1100 North Ma-
ple Avenue in Brunswick, 
Maryland. There will be an 
open mic from 6:30-8pm 
for anyone wishing to share 
memories and testimonies.

Memorial donations 
may be made to Crossroads 
Community Church at 
Crossroadswinchester.com.

Expressions of sympathy 
may be offered to the fami-
ly at StaufferFuneralHome.
com.

Judith Hawse
Judith L. Hawse, 77, 

of Clarksburg, Maryland, 
passed from this life on 
Wednesday, May 27, 2026 
at Frederick Health Hospi-
tal. Her husband, P. Wayne 
Hawse, passed in June of 
2025.

Born on Dec. 22, 1948, 
in Frederick, she was the 
daughter of the late Paul 
B. Anderson and Claire J. 
(Grimes) Reeves.

Judy attended Frederick 
High School. She worked 
for the Montgomery Coun-
ty Public Schools as a bus 
attendant, retiring after 38 
years. She loved going to 
Charles Town to play the 
slot machines.

She is survived by her 
daughter, Tammy L. Val-
entini; her brother, Mike 
Reeves and his wife, Deb-
ra, and their children, Mi-
chael, Matthew, and Aman-
da; three step sisters, Linda, 
Diane and Jackie; brother-
in-law, Allen “Butch”; many 
nieces and nephews; and 
her Chihuahua babies An-
gel and Shelby, that were 
spoiled rotten.

The family will receive 
friends from noon to 2 p.m. 
on Wednesday, June 3, 2026 
at Stauffer Funeral Homes, 
8 East Ridgeville in Mt. Airy.

A celebration of Judith’s 
life journey will take place at 
2 p.m. on Wednesday, June 
3, 2026, at Stauffer Funer-
al Homes in Mt. Airy. Rev. 
Tim May will officiate. Buri-

al will be held at Pine Grove 
Cemetery in Mt. Airy. A re-
ception will follow grave-
side services at the Urbana 
Volunteer Fire Department, 
3602 Urbana Pike in Fred-
erick.

Memorial donations may 
be made to Hyattstown Vol-
unteer Fire Department, 
25801 Frederick Road, 
Clarksburg, MD 20871.

Her daughter, Tammy, 
wishes to thank special 
friends, Evie, Kathy, Lisa, 
Joyce and Kayla who were 
with Judy during her hos-
pital stay and her last mo-
ments.

Expressions of sympathy 
may be offered to the fami-
ly at StaufferFuneralHome.
com.
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Judith L. Hawse, of Clarksburg, died Wednesday, May 
27. Arrangements are by Stauffer Funeral Homes, Mount 
Airy.

Notice to our readers
Obituaries are paid announcements.
The Frederick News-Post is not responsible for content.
All obituaries must be verified by the funeral home or the legal 

instititution of record prior to placement.
All obituaries should be submitted to us through Memoriams.

com. The deadline for submitting and changes is 3 p.m. If you are 
submitting from a funeral home, please go to memoriams.com. 
If you are a private party individual, please use this link: https://    
legacy.memoriams.com/network/FrederickNews-Post/Obituaries. 
You can also find this link on our website under obituaries.

A simple death notice can be published at no charge. Infor-
mation included will be name, where the decedent resided, date 
of death, and funeral home of record. For a simple death notice, 
please email obituaries@newspost.com

For questions, please contact the obituaries desk Monday-Fri-
day 8 a.m. to 3 p.m. at 301-662-1162.

The Frederick News-Post reserves the right to make any gram-
matical changes as necessary.

Vivienne Werner
Vivienne Ellen Herbst 

Werner passed peaceful-
ly during the afternoon of 
May 27, 2026, at the Kline 
Hospice House. She was 
surrounded by family and 
friends. It was a quiet con-
clusion to a life defined by 
vibrant energy, a deep con-
nection to youth, hidden 
devotion, and a lasting leg-
acy.

Born and raised in New 
Jersey, Vivienne Ellen start-
ed life in a house with out-
door plumbing, selling eggs 
door to door, and treating 
turkeys, rabbits, and chick-
ens as pets before they be-
came dinner. A wild child, 
who moved out to her 
Grandmother’s house at 12 
to escape her “too” strict 
parents, Vivienne culmi-
nated her years at Piscat-
away High School with a 
yellow Pontiac Tempest 
convertible. She frequently 
terrorized friends and fam-
ily driving 80+ on the way 
to the beach or NY City. 
Luckily, a business teacher 
motivated Vivienne Ellen 
to attend Rider University 
and follow in her footsteps. 
While there, she found a 
new love, the theater.

Despite numerous dra-
ma productions, getting 
married, and having her 
first child, she graduat-
ed with a Bachelor of Sci-
ence in Education and em-
barked on an extraordinary 
52-year high school teach-
ing career. Every fall Mrs. 
Werner recruited a new 
generation of “her kids”, 
building award winning 
4th of July floats, putting on 
shows in the high school, 
in the community park, 
and taking them to region-
al and national competi-
tions. These teens became 
adopted family, frequent-
ing her classroom, theater, 
and home. For more than 
5 decades she stayed con-
nected to the youth and 
mentored teens in class, 
in clubs, and in life. After 
a full teaching career of 20 
years at Green Brook High 
School in New Jersey, she 
started over with the Fred-
erick County Public School 
System, teaching at both 
Frederick High School and 
Governor Thomas Johnson 
High School, for another 32 
years!

Vivienne was a corner-

stone of the school commu-
nities she served. Her bound-
less energy and diverse 
interests shone through as 
Yearbook Advisor, Class Ad-
visor, FBLA Advisor, Inter-
national Thespian Advisor, 
and in later years as a tech-
nology teacher and the Ro-
botics Club Advisor. While 
frequently recognized at the 
local and regional level, her 
1992 Maryland Teacher of the 
Year award was a personal fa-
vorite. Her mentorship left an 
indelible mark on thousands 
of students who frequent-
ly called her their favorite 
teacher ever.

While her career was her 
life, she took great pride 
and joy in her family. Vivi-
enne is survived by her 
son, E. J. Werner (Barbara); 
her daughter, Lori Shoff-
ner (Wes); her three grand-
sons, Will (Janae), Noah 
(Kaitlin), and Zeke; and her 
great-granddaughter, Lei-
ana. And numerous gener-
ations of her kids.

Donations in lieu 
of flowers are request-
ed at https://gofund.me/
a2fe2c4b5

Family will receive 
friends at Keeney & Bas-
ford Funeral Homes, P.A., 
106 E. Church Street, Fred-
erick, MD on Friday, June  5 
from 4-6 p.m. with a eulogy 
to follow. Vivienne will be 
laid to rest at Mount Oliv-
et Cemetery with a brief 
graveside service on Satur-
day, June 6 at 10 a.m. On-
line condolences may be 
shared at www.keeneybas-
ford.com

By HARRISON SMITH
The Washington Post

“It was a simple idea,” Di-
ane Carlson Evans recalled, 
marveling at how a project 
that should have taken no 
more than two years, in her es-
timation, required nearly a de-
cade of speech-making and 
fundraising and grassroots 
campaigning — an all-out ef-
fort to win over hostile bu-
reaucrats and a skeptical, in-
different public.

Yet when the Vietnam 
Women’s Memorial was fi-
nally unveiled in 1993, dedi-
cated on the National Mall in 
a Veterans Day ceremony that 
drew 25,000 people, the effort 
it took to get there no longer 
seemed to matter.

Ms. Carlson Evans, a for-
mer Army nurse and Vietnam 
War veteran, had envisioned 
the memorial as a way to cor-
rect a long-running injustice. 
Before it was built, there was 
no national memorial for fe-
male veterans. Women in the 
military, she said, had been 
“largely invisible,” absent from 
news broadcasts and memo-
rial statues that highlighted 
scenes of male heroism but 
seldom showed the contribu-
tions of their female counter-
parts.

Some 265,000 women had 
served in uniform during the 
Vietnam War, with 11,000 
stationed in Vietnam itself. 
The vast majority worked as 
nurses, comforting severely 
burned and wounded soldiers 
in their last moments and urg-
ing others on to life.

“They were everything to 
us in Vietnam — guardian 
angel, girlfriend, wife, moth-
er,” one veteran, 59-year-old 
Herb Hankerson, told the Mi-
ami Herald in 1994. Another, 
Clark Colston, said: “They kept 
us from dying of fright. They 
made us want to live.”

For Ms. Carlson Evans, the 
memorial offered a chance to 
recognize the women she had 
befriended and worked along-

side in Vietnam. It also served 
as a milestone on her own 
years-long journey to confront 
the nightmares of Vung Tau, 
where she worked in a burn 
unit, and Pleiku, where she 
served as the head nurse of a 
surgical unit near the Cambo-
dian border.

The hospital there was sur-
rounded by barbed wire, and 
bombarded at times by rock-
ets and mortars. Ms. Carlson 
Evans said she and the oth-
er nurses would put mattress-
es on patients to shield them 
from debris.

“We didn’t have time to be 
afraid,” she said.

Ms. Carlson Evans went on 
to spend decades advocating 
for veterans, and for women in 
active duty, while continuing 
to grapple with the legacy of 
Vietnam. Her family said that 
in 2023, she was diagnosed 
with urethral cancer, a rare ill-
ness that the Department of 
Veterans Affairs connected 
to her exposure to Agent Or-
ange, a toxic herbicide used by 
American troops to strip away 
the jungle. She died May 20 
at 79, while receiving hospice 
care at home in Helena, Mon-
tana.

“In some ways she felt in-
credibly fortunate, that she 
made it a lot longer than many 
of her fellow Vietnam veteran 
colleagues,” said her daugh-
ter, Carrie Evans. At the same 
time, “it was this full circle, like 
Vietnam is coming home.”

Ms. Carlson Evans had 
gone to Vietnam by choice, 
volunteering for a one-year 
tour in the summer of 1968, at 
age 21. Raised on a Minnesota 
dairy farm, she had followed 
her mother into nursing, start-
ing as an assistant at their local 
hospital when she was just 15. 
She felt that she could make a 
difference, and decided that if 
her “brothers-in-arms” were 
being asked to serve overseas, 
she had a responsibility to go 
as well.

“You learn fast when you 
have 60 patients in a unit and 

you have to start so many IVs,” 
she told The Washington Post 
in 2013, looking back on Plei-
ku. “You thought that you 
had seen the worst until you 
saw something more terrible. 
You’d stop crying, stop being 
nauseous. I’ve had nurses tell 
me personally that they could 
never do what I did. But I tell 
them they’d forget about their 
own fears and they’d do it and 
be better.”

By the time she returned 
to the United States, Ms. Carl-
son Evans said, she had de-
veloped another skill, that 
of “shutting away” her emo-
tions. Post-traumatic stress 
disorder was not yet a recog-
nized diagnosis. And few ci-

vilians seemed interested in 
hearing about her experience 
in a divisive, controversial war 
that cost the lives of more than 
58,000 Americans, including 
eight women. But the sight 
of red meat, spread across a 
kitchen table at a feast, was 
enough to transport her back 
to Vietnam.

Haunted by her memo-
ries, she left the Army Nurse 
Corps and stopped working 
as a nurse altogether, focusing 
instead on raising four young 
children with her husband, an 
Army surgeon.

Then, in 1982, she traveled 
to Washington to attend the 
dedication of the Vietnam Vet-
erans Memorial, a V-shaped 
wall of black granite engraved 

with the names of fallen ser-
vice members. Joining a pa-
rade of thousands of veterans, 
she felt what journalist Peter 
Perl, profiling Ms. Carlson Ev-
ans in The Post a decade later, 
described as “a kinship unlike 
anything she could remem-
ber.”

The catharsis did not last. 
Ms. Carlson Evans went on to 
have gruesome nightmares, 
worse than before. And she 
found herself perplexed by de-
velopments in Washington, 
where some veterans com-
plained that the Wall, designed 
by architect Maya Lin, was too 
stark and somber. To appease 
critics, a bronze statue of three 
soldiers was added to the site 
in 1984.

As Ms. Carlson Evans saw 
it, the new statue was unnec-
essary and, with its lack of fe-
male service members, mis-
leading. “I thought of all the 
women I had served with, and 
what they went through, espe-
cially in the emergency room, 
and doing triage,” she said. 
“And I was beginning to realize 
the country really didn’t know 
we were there.”

Gradually, an idea took 
hold. After attending a Minne-
apolis art show honoring vet-
erans, she began collaborating 
with sculptor Rodger Brodin, 
who used her old nurse’s uni-
form — still caked with dust 
from Pleiku — to develop a 
model sculpture showing a 
nurse cradling a helmet. The 
two of them joined with other 
veterans in forming a nonprof-
it, the Vietnam Women’s Me-
morial Project, aimed at cre-
ating a national memorial and 
educating the public about 
women’s service in the war.

Studying sports and dis-
ability, he laid the groundwork 
for the Special Olympics

Forced to dance for Menge-
le at Auschwitz, she was called 
to help others heal

Defying his bosses, he 
helped hundreds of Vietnam-
ese escape the fall of Saigon

Ms. Carlson Evans became 

the organization’s public face, 
organizing news conferences 
and taking in donations large 
and small, including a pair of 
$1 bills that arrived with a let-
ter from a veteran’s young 
child. “This is all I have,” the 
message read, “but I want you 
to have it because if it wasn’t 
for you, my Daddy wouldn’t be 
here.”

The group won the support 
of organizations such as the 
American Legion and the Vet-
erans of Foreign Wars. But it 
also faced criticism from skep-
tics who questioned wheth-
er another memorial addi-
tion was necessary, and was 
initially opposed by the fed-
eral Commission of Fine Arts. 
Some detractors argued that if 
a statue was built to honor fe-
male nurses, there might as 
well be a statue for other mil-
itary groups, including tank 
and canine units.

“I learned what misogyny 
was during those 10 years,” Ms. 
Carlson Evans later told The 
Post, recalling the hate mail 
she received.

A “60 Minutes” report on 
women in Vietnam helped 
broaden support for the proj-
ect, which culminated with a 
national design competition 
won by artist Glenna Gooda-
cre. Her bronze sculpture, de-
picting three uniformed wom-
en helping a wounded soldier, 
was erected in a grove of trees 
near the Wall, and dedicated 
on a day in which Ms. Carlson 
Evans joined other female vet-
erans in marching down Con-
stitution Avenue, to cheers 
from some of the men they 
had once cared for in Vietnam.

“She was our champion,” 
said Colleen Hamann Helm-
stetter, a former Army nurse 
who served in Vietnam, do-
nated to the memorial effort 
and joined in the parade. The 
event “changed everything for 
me,” she added in a phone in-
terview, recalling how the ex-
perience led her to seek coun-
seling after more than 20 years 
away from Vietnam.

Army veteran behind the Vietnam Women’s Memorial dies at 79

Washington Post file photo

Chairman of the Joint Chiefs Gen. Colin Powell participates 
in the groundbreaking ceremony for the Vietnam Women’s 
Memorial with Diane Carlson Evans, left, and Glenna 
Goodacre, sculptor, in Washington, on July 29 1993.


