Wow!  There was so much that happened during the reunion last fall, and I didn’t even get to see all of it, that I hardly even now where or how to start telling you about it!  I suppose I could start by just telling you what we did and share some stories along the way.

On Wednesday, the event officially started with a reception by the pool in the Sheraton.  The choice of using the Sheraton for our reunion turned out to be a really great one for us, because the biggest drawback of using that hotel (the greater distance south from the Zoo) turned out to be no big deal, since post-9/11 events had pretty much shut out our options for visiting the Academy grounds in the first place.  As a result, we had a very elegant atmosphere, great prices, and superb service from all aspects of the Sheraton business.  I know of hardly a single complaint, and that’s saying a lot!

Anyway, that first evening we were really trying to stay on top of the business side of the reunion, with registrations, payment, communicating the schedule of events, etc.  I noticed of course that there were all kinds of wonderful reunions between friends occurring right there in the lobby, between the main entrance and the registration table the AOG was running for us.  Some people took over almost an hour just to cross the distance of the lobby, as they were stopped, greeted, hugged, and brought back to memories and laughter.  Eventually, though, we got everyone taken care of.  I particularly remember getting to see Sean LOGAN very early on in the reunion, and being utterly impressed with how good he looked.  That was the same experience I had over and over again during the course of the reunion as I saw one familiar face after another: Mark POWERS, Wayne COOPER, Brian HANDSHOE, Joyce (ELMORE) MERL, Dave DAMRATH…and oh, you can imagine how the list goes on and on.  What a joy to be with you all again!  Not to mention the relief of finally getting this show on the road!

Thursday was an open day for all to just enjoy the area and, for most of the attendees, to show up and get settled into their hotel rooms, register, etc.  All day long the happy greetings continued, and at some point (I can’t remember when, exactly) I started hearing the distinct sound of Leigh MEROLA’s smile breaking out all over the place.  You should make sure to go to the usafa91 website and see how happy everyone was.

I don’t really know all that transpired on Thursday, but on Friday we started to gather up at the Zoo for some tours and talks.  Afterwards came the reunion retreat ceremony, a gathering inside the chapel for a group photo and, unfortunately, was about the extent of our experiences “on the hill.”  Though the next day, we had a great time enjoying the fields of friendly strife inside Falcon Stadium.

Eventually we got to the most anticipated part of the reunion (at least from my perspective it was), the Friday night dinner, where over 500 of us, grads and spouses, sat down together in the full ballroom of the Sheraton hotel.  I got some really great help from those who’d showed early in the evening with getting programs and coins passed out on the tables – many thanks to those of you who were there to help out!  I really appreciated that part in particular.  If you weren’t there, it’s a shame you didn’t get to see it: the Sheraton staff had done a great job preparing the ballroom for a very memorable event.  I could tell that the hotel was so glad to have us there, not only for the business (9/11 had taken a big bit out of recent events) but also because the Class of ’91 is plainly a fun group to have around!  The Class of 1991 seemed to be enjoying itself to no end.  And the food they served was absolutely the best, as well!  You’re going to have to make sure to come join us for the 15-year reunion, which earlier might have been seen as optional, but now has become a foregone conclusion!

One of the greatest group experiences of the whole reunion came soon after our guest speaker, George “Tremendous” Mendes, began his address to the class.  He was just starting to tell another tale of Mitchell Hall when a voice broke out loud and clear over the generally hushed murmuring of the crowd, “WE LOVE YOU, GEORGE!”  To which, of course, the entire ballroom of Bold Golders broke out into raucous cheering, clapping and whistling.  You might say George liked this.  Shortly after that bit of cheering and yelling, the grads sitting closer to the front of the room started to notice the sort of dessert accompaniments the wait-staff was starting to bring out to the tables (whipped cream and chocolate syrup), and you could hear little by little more and more mention of that famous-but-long-lost dessert.  Could it be true?  Were we really going to get…?  Yes, YES, YES!  And as the Mitch’s Mountains were carried out from the kitchen on platters, the whole room once again broke out into loud and happy cheers.  I don’t recall our class getting quite so excited about anything since that day long ago when the staff tower announced LtCol Steele’s coming departure from USAFA.

Well, from there the night turned in a more thoughtful and reflective direction as we watched a presentation of pictures commemorating our lost classmates: Tony BOFFA (who’s mother and sister were in attendance), Greg CINDRICH, Bill GRACE (who’s parents were in attendance), Ed MOODY, Marty THEER, and Kim (HARMON) WIELHOUWER.  We had a special table set up for them in the front and center of the room, and Greg’s wife, Monica, had written a letter to the class, which we posted up for all to see and read.

Dinner was formally concluded, but you can imagine the large number of grads and spouses who were still hanging out chatting and drinking several hours later.  I went back to the ballroom from where I was hanging out even after 11:00, and there were still groups there who hadn’t left the room to even go back to their own hotel room to change for the evening.  It was, certainly, a grand time.

The next day, Saturday, was party day.  The football game and the festivities downtown and around town afterwards were the right time to start slowing down, settling into the little groups we’d gathered together, and just enjoy the beautiful sunny day.  I was exhausted at this point!  The tailgate food and drink was wonderful, and of course the Falcons seized the day on the field, defeating Wyoming 24 to 13.  Naturally.  The remainder of the afternoon, evening and night was free for people to party as they pleased.  

So, what next?  15-year reunion, you say?  All right!  Who wants to plan it?  I got a great offer from Leigh MEROLA to help out… but of course we don’t know where we’ll be at that point, and so time will tell.

Before leaving you, here’s some news and photos to share; this is just as good a time and place as any from which to tell you and show you.  The local paper, once the Gazette Telegraph, now merely the Gazette, turned to Noel FULTON for his opinion of The Lord of the Ring recently.  According to Noel, “Great movie, really followed the books pretty well.  Some small things, but otherwise just visually stunning.”  I’d have to agree!

From Paul BAUMAN in December, “I just got back from 25 days out on Enduring Freedom missions.  Let me tell you, there's a lot of stuff to move and not enough C-17s to do it!  We're really busy.  Don't think I'll be home for Xmas this year, but there's always hope:-)  It's nice being the AC again, and doing important work.”

From Joyce (ELMORE) MERL also in December, “I am getting ready to PCS to Crystal City, VA in January.  Not much else has been going on but staying busy with my 9 month old daughter, Kira.  I am so busy trying to move that I still haven't developed my photos from the reunion.”
We’ll see you all out there, okay?  In the meantime, stay safe, eat well, and enjoy your springtime.  Love to all,

Tav

