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Abstract: A Cincinnati native, Judge Rupert Doan demonstrated a lifetime commitment to the 

Cincinnati community by serving more than 30 years on the bench. He earned his JD from the 

College of Law in 1958 and following law school, he served in the Air Force Judge Advocate 

Corps at Ellsworth Air Force Base until 1961. Returning to Cincinnati, he worked in private 

practice until appointed to the Hamilton County Court in 1967. Soon after, he was elected to the 

Hamilton County Municipal Court. Judge Doan was then elected to the Hamilton County Court 

of Common Pleas in 1976, serving a four-year term. In 1980, he won election to the First 

District Court of Appeals, where he presided until his death in 2006. Born in Delhi Township in 

Cincinnati, Ohio. Judge Rupert Doan was a longtime member of the Shiloh United Methodist 

Church and in 1991, he spoke before his congregation. This is the transcript from that speech. 
 

 

Reverend William Lucke: Last Sunday, Bill Reusing, the Chairperson of our Every Member 

Commitment Program brought you a few moments respect to our program this year and the 

outline of that and his own personal testimony in terms of the program this year. During that, he 

mentioned that this Sunday, one of our members who has been a member for almost 50 years, 

was going to bring the EMC moment. Someone may have to help you up, Ernie. Rupe said 

after the service was over, "I don't really remember when I joined. It doesn't seem like 

50 years ago." And I'm certain that that is true for him as he has been very active in the 

life of this church and it is my privilege this morning to have Judge Doan come up for the 

MC moment. 

 

Judge Rupert Doan:  Thank you. Reverend Lucke. And it's dangerous, Bill, and to whoever 

types up the program, to say that a lawyer is going to take just a moment. You know me better 

than that. I apologize, I haven't really timed these remarks. I don't know how much time I'm 

going to leave you Rev. Lucke. Good morning, I am Rupert Doan, and I've not progressed much, 

I suppose, geographically in nearly 59 years. I learned to read and write across the street in a 

little school in the middle of all that pile of bricks over there now. And I learned to pray in a 

house and a little white church, both were on Anderson Ferry Road. So that's I guess 

geographically not much progress. But I have wonderful recollections from this small bit of 

space and it's a privilege and as exciting for me to reflect on my remembrances of the past 50 

years. And I hope in this effort to pay tribute to those who carried the physical work and the 

financial challenge in our history and to engender a sense of obligation for us to presently carry 

on this task in honor of those past sacrifices who made this possible for us today and that we can 

do this for those in the future and that they can enjoy the presence of Shiloh as we enjoy it. 

My first impression of Shiloh Church was that it was so very small. I had moved from 
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the Price Hill Methodist Church and that was quite a bit bigger. I was a small boy and I was 

somewhat frightened because I didn't know my new surroundings but I was soon feeling right at 

home at Shiloh because of the wonderful stalwarts who saw to it that Shiloh was a church force 

in our community. Speaking of the word "community," we deleted that from our title some years 

ago when we used to be Shiloh Community Methodist, but when we merged with the United 

Brethren Church we had to put United into our title so if we retained Shiloh Community United 

Methodist, the initials were SCUM and that just didn't seem to fly too well. So, at any rate, we 

deleted it from our title but certainly not from our mission. I'd like to say that back then when I 

came here the only building was the original white mission church over here with the original 

Williams Bell Tower over there which I always heard about as a youngster. And of course the 

Williams family in this part of the county, that's the subject of a whole other lecture I suppose. 

My great-grandfather told me of remembering driving out from the Methodist Church in Price 

Hill on Sunday evenings in a buggy pulled by a horse with the minister to accompany him to 

come out and provide services Sunday night at Shiloh Methodist Church. My Sunday School 

classes here were held in little corners of the old sanctuary there, taught by dear Dorothy Brown. 

That was in the wintertime. In the summer months our classes were held out underneath the 

trees. That was quite delightful for all of us and we would shout our attendance numbers and our 

collection numbers from underneath the trees to the Sunday School Superintendent as he walked 

through the grounds. It's sort of interesting in how I love those old trees from that experience. 

And I can remember Harry Huenefeld and C.O. Harrison and Joe Brown, they served as our 

Sunday School Superintendents back then. And mentioning Mr. Heunefeld, I believe he was our 

first Historian in the church. He's the one that really put together that wonderful, interesting 

collection we have of documents and memorabilia. And when I mention CO. Harrison and Joe 

Brown and our old official greeter, Al Becker, those men were our Boy Scout Troop Leaders in 

this community at the time. Wonderful, wonderful people.  

I was impressed in this church during World War II with a letter read to our Sunday 

School General Session by Mrs. Combs. It was from her hospitalized son, Hanford Combs, who 

was recovering from a war wound. In the letter that she read, Hanny described taking an enemy 

round that went clear through his body sideways. In other words, from shoulder to shoulder. And 

how he laid wounded for I believe it was for 36 hours before being found by Medical Corpsmen 

with a dog that was trained to go out and find wounded people. The amazing thing, of course, to 

me as a youngster was that Hanny was not fatally wounded. But anyone who remembers him 

could understand it because he was a huge, barrel-chested young man and there was space 

enough in his body between his vital organs that the round pierced without causing his death. He 

played football, by the way, for West High and for the University of Cincinnati. He became an 

educator. He went on and became head of one of the big departments of the State Educational 

System. But I remember the concern, the wonderful thing about that little vignette is the 

wonderful concern that our church family had for servicemen and their families during that time. 

For Dick Cook. You all know Dick here. He walked off the wing, bailed out twice in the 

Himalayas flying over the hump, and praying for him and the concern while he was missing.   

The group healing process, and the built-in therapy at that time was wonderful both 

spiritually and practically. And that same concern for one at that time, has continued here at 

Shiloh and abounds today. By the way, young Ronald Combs of that same family, often sang in 

the old church. He was a very good vocalist. He went on to become an opera singer. And 

speaking of singing, I can remember Marian Rutenschroer, a marvelous soloist, first heard at the 

old sanctuary at the old Shiloh Church. I must say that Marian and Susan Thomas have a lot of 
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common musical talent, just beautiful, sweet singing in that church. I was just awestruck by 

Marian back then when she would do the solos. And old J.C. and Mrs. Rutenschroer sitting in the 

little church every Sunday. And by the way, the Rutenschroer family gave us, donated, 

contributed, the organ that we have in the present sanctuary. I'm sure that Lee and Maury can tell 

you that was a lot of cut flowers and bedding plants to do that. And I can remember that many 

times we had 40 people on Sunday, that was a big service over in the church. And the small 

choir. I mean you hear the beauty of the singing that we have presently in our choir and the 

wonderful participation and commitment that they have, well we had the same commitment back 

then and it was the same and there was great beauty in it. But it was very small and they used to 

pass the Directorship of the choir around a bit. And I remember wonderful Muriel Fishbach. She 

used to stand up on a little stool and her hair was upswept in a bun, sort of, or whatever. And 

with each vigorous arm gesture it would come down bit by bit you know. I don't know that she 

would be too happy with me telling that. I've seen her recently and she's in fine fiddle.  

I also remember the senior, Mrs. Fishbach, pounding off the automobiles out in the 

parking lot about once a month because she wouldn't quit driving when she got up to that age. 

Now I'm not sure when officially the original church was built but I remember I taught a class of 

wonderful teenage girls over there in that new little back addition. And among them were the 

two Fishbach sisters and I remember Harold Schmidt and Elda Schmidt's daughter, Jan. Those 

were wonderful kids and a great experience. It was during my law school days that I had those 

kids and it was great. And now they're grown, of course, and have grown children of their own. 

So you really feel like an old fossil standing here. But the original building in this newer 

complex that we have over here is now the remodeled west wing where the offices are and 

whatever over there. And that served as our original new Sunday School building. Then I can 

remember when I was in the Service, I would get word that Elmer Rutenschroer was heading up 

the new building committee for this sanctuary. And, gosh, what a pledging effort that must have 

been for that small congregation to undertake this at that time. I can remember our first Sunday 

back in this new sanctuary, how proud and happy Sue and I were and it was just a joy to see what 

had happened. And I can also remember that my first involvement in political work started right 

here on that first Sunday back from the Service because I was talking to Mel Rueger out in the 

parking lot and he was then, the Republican Ward Chairman, so I ended up doing some 

voluntary precinct work right here it started for me in the parking lot of Shiloh Methodist.  

And I can remember being on the Building Committee for the new Educational Building 

with Jimmie Merritt and Bob Moll and Joanne Rutenschroer and a raft of others. And of course 

we didn't know really a thing about the integrity of bricks, whether they were good or bad. But 

we were committed to do our job and for the first load, I mean we inspected everything because 

this was a big job for the church. So we were out there inspecting the bricks, if you can imagine, 

when the first load was given to us. And we came to the conclusion that those bricks didn't look 

so good. They looked weak or flakey or whatever. And I can remember that we insisted, right or 

wrong, that those bricks be sent back to the factory in Indiana and a new load was delivered. And 

after that the architect said to please leave the inspection of bricks up to him and we should deal 

with something else. I can recall the old Shiloh Men's Club meetings, the summer picnics at Carl 

Evers, that good steak and corn that we had, and our annual Turkey Dinners that the men put on. 

First at Delhi School and then later when we had our Fellowship Hall here. I can remember Red 

Kortgardner, dear fellow, he always had the dirtiest apron, since I guess he did the most work. 

Sue remembers her first bazaar groups that worked diligently under the guidance of Margaret 

Evers and I can remember our first Christmas tree sales. And for the life of me, the funny thing 
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that sticks out to me about those first Christmas tree sales was Jim Basher. He bought so much of 

that pine rope, he must have decorated his whole factory or his plant from end to end. I couldn't 

ever figure out what the heck he did with all that rope. But those were wonderful times and first 

times, for things that have endured here and have been built onto and developed and were so 

successful. They started from people in this congregation of the past. One thing that sticks out in 

my mind in retrospect that's a bit humorous now, the house that we own over here next to the 

church, I always refer to it as the old Rydel homestead. Laura Hands' old homestead. Some 

people remember it as the Thomas property. At any rate, Chester and Addie Thomas owned it at 

that time and they were dear and wonderful members of our church and they were ready to move 

and so they offered the property to the church at a friendly price. And we had done a lot of 

expanding and building and the money was quite short frankly. Some of the Board said it made 

sense for the future, others said, "Why do we need that old orchard back there?" And some of us 

meekly would say, "Well, future parking?" And you felt pretty silly, but how in the world could 

you imagine back then that you would need future parking? Well, that old orchard today is the 

back end of this parking lot out here and I chuckle every time I try and squeeze into a spot back 

there when I'm a little late for the services here. And I think, "Well, it's funny that we had all that 

fear and trepidation about buying that because it really turned out that we needed it."  

And speaking of financially short, I can remember many times when things were very 

short how Jack and Mary Schiff always saw to it that we had insurance coverage somehow. And 

oh, I could go into our first baseball teams, the Brannons, Bud and the boys. Bob Tenner, Bill 

Bud, Bill Nederhelman, Arch Vogel, Greg, Jitter, frank, all those great ball teams when we first 

started and had good old times. And I suppose I could go into the bowling teams. Well one thing 

and Jerry Bowers will remember this is, we started, we got into a bowling league, we had a 

couple of teams and our teams won the League. And just to show you about this old Deutsch 

church and the way it was, at the little presentation they gave us a big cup and usually there's an 

inscribed plate on it. Well this plate had no inscription and they handed it to us loose. They said 

well we only allowed 19 cents a letter for inscription, so here's twelve dollars that we allowed 

but you've got Rutenschroers on there, Massingales, Dribelmisses and whatever. And so we had 

to come up with and Jay Barnes and I said, "Hey, we've got little names, guys, you put out the 

money for that inscription."  

Those were good times for some of us. I suppose I have gone on too long and I know 

you're very happy you don't have to sit in my courtroom every day after this. But I suppose what 

I'm really attempting to demonstrate here is that our predecessors in this venerable old 

congregation gave their time and their resources to provide for us. They had faith in us and in the 

future of Shiloh back then. And I hope all of us are as farsighted and generous as they were when 

we approach our pledging considerations. And Sue reminded me last week after Dave Eyrich's 

sermon, that we get a bigger bang for our buck when we support our churches because it's a 

statistical fact that churches make the best use of their funds over all other forms of charitable 

organization giving. So you can't find a better use of charitable investment than your pledge to 

Shiloh. So please be forthcoming to provide for our current needs and to honor our past and 

provide for our future. Thank you very much.  

 

Reverend William Lucke:  I stand in fear and trembling to follow that even as I read the 

scripture Judge Doan. Thank you for sharing. To hear the word of God as it comes to us this 

morning from Hebrews, the 5th chapter, the first six verses of that chapter. Every high priest 

chosen from among mortals is put in charge of things pertaining to God on their behalf, to offer 
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gifts and sacrifices for sins. He is able to deal gently with the ignorant and wayward, since he 

himself is subject to weakness; and because of this he must offer sacrifice for his own sins as 

well as for those of the people. And one does not presume to take this honor, but takes it only 

when called by God, just as Aaron was. So also Christ did not glorify himself in becoming a high 

priest, but was appointed by the one who said to him, “You are my Son, today I have begotten 

you”; as he says also in another place, “You are a priest forever, according to the order of 

Melchizedek.” This is the word of the lord.  


