
What Makes the Rock Springs Memorial Community Center Historical 
 
After the June 2008 flood I had verbally recounted my “story” to numerous people—mostly at their 
request.  Communicating the events was very difficult and heart wrenching for me, and most people I 
have relayed my story to have urged me to write down “my” account of the flood.  With the Grand Re-
Opening of the Rock Springs Memorial Community Center and Library happening this weekend, there 
seems to be this need to get my perspective on paper. 
 
Those who know me know that I am a very detail oriented person, and I have a tendency to relay way 
too many details in the course of a conversation.  This is part of what makes me a good librarian, but a 
poor joke teller.  Hopefully my recollection of the “details” of the flood of June 2008, and the recovery 
will serve to relay how truly devastating it was, and how monumental our re-opening is going to be. 
 
First things first—we need a brief history lesson:  Like most endeavors in a small town, the Rock 
Springs Memorial Community Center started off with controversy and amongst many, many skeptics.  
In the late 40’s buildings of that size and scope took $80,000 to $100,000 to build, and the Village of 
395 was going to try and get the project completed with a little more than $10,000 in donated funds. 
 
There are almost always several different ways to complete a task, and most dreams seem to cost more 
than you think you can afford.  For instance, the floor of gymnasium in the community center could 
have been built with reinforced concrete, but would cost more than the Village had for the project.  
Instead, the floor was built with 70,600 board feet of lumber that was donated, felled, and milled by the 
people of Rock Springs and surrounding area—and it was, and still is, as structurally sound as the 
reinforced concrete would have been. 
 
In fact, all the materials used to build the community center were either donated or deeply discounted, 
and all the labor was volunteer labor.  The volunteers were not just the local farmers; they were also 
loggers, truckers, sawyers, masons, carpenters, electricians, and contractors.  Over a 2 year time frame, 
the volunteers would work a full day at their jobs, and then work a full night on the community center.  
The women helped by serving 100’s of meals/lunches to all of these volunteers.   
 
The people of this Village relied on their determination, their faith, the ability of their own hands, a 
sense of community, and they got the job done!  The end result was a two floor Memorial Community 
Center that was 60’ x 120’. This testimonial to hard work and fortitude also had a 20’ x 58’ stage on the 
upper floor, and an auditorium that will seat 750 people. 
 
That was 1949, flash to 2003:  What was once the library and Justice of the Peace’s office decades ago 
now housed the Village Clerk’s office, the damp and unused bar and game room in the lower level of the 
Memorial Community Center had just been converted to house the public library, and the Card Club 
occupied the dinning room once a week.  While the building enjoyed many decades of use after being 
built, the building had seen better days, and was not being used as it once was. 
 
The Village started making changes to the building in hopes restoring its former magnificence.  A mural 
was commissioned and hung on the outside of the building.  New tile and drop ceiling were put in the 
dining room.  The storage area for the women’s bathroom was removed, and a new library entrance was 
created.  The Clerk’s office and entrance received a new glass door and new carpeting throughout. 
Siding and a rock façade was placed on the building.  A new metal roof was installed.  New refrigerators 
for both kitchens were purchased.  A coat room on the upper level had been converted to handicap 
accessible bathroom.  Slowly but surely changes and updates were being made. 



As for the library: after ever increasing usage and being named “South Central Library System’s Library 
of the Year” in 2005, we followed the Village’s lead in getting things done.  With very little money, we 
set out to completely renovate the library.  It took us two years, lots of letter writing, several fundraisers, 
and a lot of negotiating; but with a budget of less than $8,000 and a great deal of volunteer labor, on 
June 6, 2008, we completed the renovations. 
 
Most of the two years it took us to complete the renovations were spent planning, negotiating, and 
raising funds; the later part of 2007 and first half of 2008 was spent doing the actual work it took to 
remodel.  To add more floor space to the library, we converted Community Center storage space to a 
beautiful new meeting room. We spent hours moving books and shelving, painting the library one wall 
per occasion so that there was no disruption of library service.  We purchased beautiful ornate wood 
shelving at an auction when a local book store went out of business, and the old metal shelving was 
professionally painted to match the walls.  We added a secluded, fun, and functional teen area complete 
with walls painted in magnetic chalkboard paint.  The children’s area was completely revamped and had 
custom made wall to wall bulletin boards, fun new seating, and a custom-made chalkboard painted table.  
We build it ourselves, but, nonetheless, we finally had display shelving.  Painted in the entry way was a 
mural dedicated to those who volunteered so many hours and/or funds to make the renovations possible.  
The library décor was new, warm, and inviting…a completely new look and feel…a place that looked 
like it matched the award we won for outstanding programming and services. 
 
For everyone who has undergone a renovation project, you can probably relate to the circumstances, but 
take that one step further.  Imagine having to entertain and provide services for groups of people in those 
conditions.  During open hours it was business as usual, and during closed hours we would work on 
whatever the renovation task was for that week.  It was not an ordinary construction site—we had to 
maintain a clean and safe environment for all ages, supervised and unsupervised, in a business that 
promotes touching, exploring, and gathering.  Now envision that schedule for 9 months.  
 
June 7, the day after completing the entire project, we had our open house.  It was the same weekend as 
the Firemen’s Celebration.  It rained so much that day.  The volleyball tournament players sought refuge 
in the Community Center.  In spite of the wet and dreary day, it was a very good and happy day: the 
library was complete, and it was beautiful!  We were having record library usage for the year (even 
through the construction), and we had quite a turnout to our open house.  We had 23 children register for 
our summer reading program that day—I know because it was among the paperwork that was saved 
from the flood.  Our open house was scheduled until 2 pm, but several board members left an hour early 
because of how dark and menacing those rain clouds were. 
 
It rained quite a bit that day—12 inches in fact.  When it rains a lot, the creeks and low lying areas in 
and around Rock Springs have a tendency to flood, and people from this area tend to drive around and 
look.  It was shortly before 9 pm, and it finally quit raining.  My husband looked out our window—we 
live on Beth Road, which is between Rock Springs and Hwy 33—and saw that there was standing water 
on the edge of our yard (never seen that before).  We drove to Rock Springs, and went directly to the 
library.  When it rained hard, sometimes the carpet behind my desk got damp, even after the 
renovations. 
 
The library board president must have had the same thought, because she and her husband had pulled up 
to the Community Center just as we did.  The library carpet behind my desk was more than damp.  We 
wet vac’ed it, made plans to check on it the next morning, and then parted ways.  The rest of the evening 
was uneventful…until I was on my way to bed around 11:30 pm.  The phone call I received was from a 



library board trustee.  She said “it is getting pretty bad [at the library] and you need to get down here 
now”.  I got dressed, jumped in the truck, and left. 
 
Nothing could have prepared me for what I saw.  On 136, coming around the last corner before the 
springs, was water completely across the road.  I had left Rock Springs only 2 hours before.  I drove 
slowly through the water.  The water was higher than I anticipated, but I kept going to the high spot in 
the road near the spring.  I stopped in the middle of the road—I was past the spring—and looked at the 
truck with flashing lights on the other side of the water that was going across the road ahead of me.  
There was no way I was going to attempt to go across that.  I took the next right (Oak Street), and then 
went down the alley (First Street) and stopped to talk to a local resident.  We talked about the water and 
watched a boat come across Elm Street.  I told him I needed to get to the Community Center but could 
not go back the way I came since it was foolish of me to go through the water in the first place.  I could 
not think straight due to the complete and utter disbelief of all the water everywhere.  He gave me 
directions to go over the hill (High Low Road) and to the Community Center from the West. 
 
I had to park in front of the Community Center because the water in downtown Rock Springs would not 
allow me to park on the side of the building as usual.  There were fireman and volunteers inside the 
building: a fireman was pushing the water coming in from underneath the library entrance door toward 
the fireman in the dining room—who was pushing water toward the sump pump in the corner, several 
others were taking books out of the library and carrying them upstairs.  There was no water in the 
library, but since I could see through the glass library entrance door that the water was 2 feet high 
outside the building, I knew it was imminent.   
 
There were numerous people getting the books off the bottom shelves, throw rugs, tables, chairs, and 
various other library items to the upper level and some items to the stair landing.  We were removing 
drawers, computer equipment, and other items and putting them on top of desks and the kitchen 
counters.   Sometime earlier people must have done the same thing to the Clerk’s office, because those 
items were in the upper level of the Community Center.  The whole time those two firemen kept pushing 
water away from the front of the library.  During the course of our evacuation of library items, everyone 
kept telling me it was going to be all right.  I don’t know at what time we thought we had done all we 
could…I was still in absolute disbelief and trying to figure out what was going on.  Just before leaving, 
standing in the center of the library, water had rushed past my feet from what was the beautiful, new 
library meeting room.  I got in my truck, heading home, going west. 
 
Around 5 am the library board president took a drive to survey the water levels near the sewage holding 
ponds (in their back fields) for Rock Springs, noticed that there was no difference between the ponds 
and the Baraboo River…she rushed home to wake her husband who had only been sleeping a couple of 
hours since moving items to higher ground at the library.  He, their children, and grandchildren went to 
the Community Center.  They moved everything on the desks and counters and the computers and 
brought them upstairs. 
 
At 10 am, I once again drove to Rock Springs entering from the west.  The water was much higher than 
it was before.  No one was in the Community Center.  The lower level had 4 ft deep water, much more 
than I was told to anticipate in the wee hours of the morning.  I started calling board members.  One 
board member and her husband came by boat from the east side of town.  As she headed down in to the 
waist high water of the lower level, more volunteers came via boat, while others came via vehicle by 
going all the way around Rock Springs.  To get from one side of Rock Springs to the other, you had to 
go through Reedsburg to the North, or through Denzer south of the Bluffs.  Water was everywhere.  
People were wading through waist high water in the library and kitchen with totes and flashlights to save 



whatever they could.  One father and son were helping the library while their own house behind the 
Community Center was also flooding.  The water was still rising.   
 
Since the Community Center marinated in flood waters for a week, there was too much moisture in the 
building for it to dissipate fast enough for there not to be moisture damaged to anything porous that 
remained in the building. We had to quickly move all that we saved to a different location (in 
September, we again had to move all that the library saved).  While the skeleton structure of this 
building that was built so long ago was sound, everything else that the flood waters touched had to be 
stripped and painstakingly cleaned, or replaced. 
 
The recovery road for the Rock Springs Memorial Community Center has been nearly 2 years, and it has 
been a long and arduous road.  Sometimes the recovery seemed to take two steps back for every one 
taken forward, but we have not forgotten the examples of those who came before us—those historic men 
that initially built this building.  We did not give in to cynics and pessimists.  We did not run or hide 
from hard work, but wholeheartedly embraced it.  This community banded together and fought to get the 
library back, to get the Community Center back, and were determined to restore the dream—the dream 
of building a better community and future for our citizens and our children. 
 
This Historical Memorial Community Center has been rebuilt.  The Village Clerk’s office, dining room, 
kitchen, library and restrooms are all completely new.  The Card Club has once again started playing 
cards every Wednesday.  The kitchen, dinning room, and upper levels have been open for public use—
and have been thoroughly enjoyed by many.  Both the upper and lower levels have recently been host to 
anniversary and birthday parties, cookie bakes, weddings, a polka party, a baptismal celebration, card 
parties, pancake breakfasts, meetings, and dances.  The library has made regular use of the building with 
Story Times, After School Club, Adult Crafter’s Club, Open Gym Nights, and Movie Nights; and has 
enjoyed greater library use and circulation than before the flood.  This building is once again achieving 
its intended purpose—it is enriching the lives of the community.   
 
Come to our Open House and help us memorialize the completion of our historic Rock Springs 
Memorial Community Center this Saturday, May 1st.  See what determination and commitment can do.  
There will be a dedication ceremony at 9 am by the Village President followed by a ribbon cutting.  
Hear what it took, and what it means.  9 am – 1 pm the Library will have a grand re-opening.  See what 
perseverance looks like.  1 – 5 pm Wedding Expo in the upper level.  Prizes.  Free to enter.  Reminisce 
and aspire to be.  5 – 7 pm Join us for a Chicken BBQ fundraising dinner.  $9 for ½, $6 for ¼.  Free 
entry in to the Wisconsin Big Cat Rescue with each dinner purchased.  Feel the fellowship of a 
community.  5:30 pm – 8 pm will be Jim Pfaff at the Cordavox followed by the Palmer Band from 8 pm 
till midnight.  The Flood Zone will have wet bars upstairs during the music.  NO cover charges.  Rejoice 
in the completion of a dream.  For all the details of the day’s events, please visit our website at 
www.rockspringslibrary.com or call 522-5050 during library hours. 
 
There are so many people that need to be thanked, and we have sent nearly 300 thank yous.  On behalf 
of the Rock Springs Public Library and Village of Rock Springs, if you have not received a thank you, 
please know that the omission was not intentional.  We appreciate everything the many, many 
volunteers have helped us do, and we appreciate the numerous donations that were received.  We look 
forward to welcoming you all to our Open House celebration. 
 
Norma Jean LeMoine 
Library Director & Disaster Recovery Coordinator for the Village of Rock Springs 


