
June W. 

Resident at Penns Common Court in Reading, PA 

1040 Penn Street, Reading, PA 19602 

Quote:  

“As a resident I helped where and when I could. In December 2011, I was 
asked to be Resident Helper. That’s where I learned to be more 
respectful to so many different types of people.” 

Summary:  

June W. moved into Penns Common Court in 2000 and has been an 
active member of her community ever since. She participated with the 
Tenant’s Association, serving as secretary and treasurer, before it 
disbanded; and volunteered as a Resident Helper for a long time. She 
has slowed down in recent years but still believes that being a part of 

the community you live in is critical. 

In her own words: 

I moved into Penns Common in March 2000. I wasn’t looking at the time. Going from an 8-bedroom 
house to a 1-bedroom apartment was a great change that I needed after living alone for 12 years after a 
divorce.  

In the spring of 1999, I took a long walk. I stopped for a rest at 11th and Penn streets, looking up into 
“Penn’s Commons,” or as we called it “City Park.” Looking across the street, I noticed this small building, 
only four floors high, for age 62 and over apartments available. I don’t like high buildings. It sort of caught 
my interest. I liked the fact that you can visit neighbors without going outside in the ugly weather. I was 
allowed entrance and spoke to the manager. I filled out an application and was shown an apartment.  

Less than a year later I moved into Penn’s Commons Apartments. The building was clean and the 
residents were friendly and helpful.  

In 2001, I retired from Boscov’s Distribution Center after three months shy of 20 years. Since I had free 
evenings, I started to go to Tenant’s Association meetings. When they were electing new officers, I was 
chosen to be the secretary. Why? I know nothing about being a secretary. They said they wanted new 
blood. I was secretary and years later the treasurer until the Tenant’s Association disbanded in 2015.  

Over the years we had lots of meals quite often. Meals were made from scratch, at one time by my sister-
in-law who was a resident. Other times we ordered food delivered in. I don’t like cooking, but I love 
eating.  

As a resident I helped where and when I could. In December 2011, I was asked to be Resident Helper. 
That’s where I learned to be more respectful to so many different types of people. Those with Alzheimer’s 
were of course the most challenging.  

I’m now 88 years old. Things have changed quite a lot in 22 years, including me. After an injury three 
years ago, I have slowed down a lot. I like to be on the go, but it’s not that easy anymore. But I keep trying.  

  


