resting places of lowa’s forefathers are being
restored. “These are our pioneers and veterans.
It's their sacrifices that gave us the life we have
today. They deserve to be remembered and
respected,” says Don Wentworth, a member
G One But N()t Forgotten of the Jackson County Pioneer Cemetery
TR e : ‘ 7 = Commission who has devoted 16 years to the
. : ONE TIE old cemeteries he terms “stone cities.”
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Restoring lowa’s pioheer cemeteries —
[ by CAROL BODENSTEINER ] defined as cemeteries with six or fewer burials
in the past 50 years — officially began in 1996
when legislators created the State Association
for the Preservation of lowa Cemeteries (SAPIC).
Dedicated to the protection, preservation, and
maintenance of lowa's pioneer burial sites,
SAPIC allows each county to create a cemetery
commission, and 26 have done so. Others
have formed grassroots associations to rescue
neglected pioneer cemeteries.

Restoration begins with gaining ownership
of the property through a quitclaim deed,
explains Jo Ann Caven, president of the Jackson
County Commission. “We must have ownership
and access or we can’t spend county money.”

The commission relies on volunteers. One
is Don Droeszler, a grave dowser. An eastern-
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lowa native, Droeszler has been dowsing graves

ABOVE: Markers in for more than three decades. He relies on

Jackson County’s two coat hangers that respond to the Earth’s

Reed Cemetery were electromagnetic forces to direct him to the

restored in 2007. haphazard pile of gravestones location of unmarked graves. For additional
stacked along the fence. Trampled

RIGHT: Don Droeszler by grazing cattle. Run over hy

searches for graves tractors. Buried by time under

using prayer and coat blowing soil. Names and dates obscured by

hangers. Dowsing wind and rain and snow. All but forgotten.

is onae tool used by Pioneer cemeteries by the hundreds, many

cemetery commissions in tatters, dot the lowa countryside. Some have

to find and return all but vanished, the stones carried off, their

gravestones to their existence a matter of handed-down stories and

rightful places. vague memories. But thanks to the work of

cemetery commissions and volunteers, the final
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