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BRATS MOVIE

n August 29th, 2005, one of
the worst hurricanes in
recorded history hit the
southern coastlines and destroyed
cities
and
lives,
uprooted
neighborhoods, jolted the economy,
changed demographics and created
uproar from citizens over the state
and federal government’s lack of
preparedness for such a disaster.
What would become of
the 90,000 sq miles
affected and the 1.5
million people in the
wake?
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The news arrived just as I
was preparing to go on a
whirlwind vacation that
would span the West
Coast and Canada. I had
just resigned from my job
and was looking forward
to the break before my
new job started. The car was packed
and a road trip seemed like the ideal
ticket to paradise!
Somewhere in the wee hours of the
morning
before
my
planned
departure, I awoke with an unsettled
feeling that I just couldn’t shake. I
had spent the previous hours
watching the constant news reports
of the devastation that had occurred
with Hurricane Katrina. Perhaps that
contributed to my restless sleep. I
began to feel very guilty about
indulging myself with the pleasures
of a vacation when so many were in
desperate need of help. I decided to
cancel the trip and head down to the
local Red Cross office and volunteer
my time.

I was assigned to the Kelly AFB
Katrina Relief Shelter in San Antonio,
Texas. I volunteered for kitchen duty;
silently hoping I wouldn’t have to
cook, and soon found myself with a
long list of additional duties. I
enlisted, Patty Reisz, a good friend of
mine and also of Skip Pettit ’68. Patty
had just received her walking papers
in a mass lay-off at her company and

was in need of doing something to
take her mind off of her own loss.
Together we arose at 4:30 AM to go
to the shelter in order to serve
breakfast to thousands of evacuees
day after day.
I was overwhelmed with what I saw
on that very first day and the many
days and weeks to follow. Long lines
of hungry men, women and children
greeted me every day by 6:00AM and
continued throughout the course of
each new day. The signs of what
disaster can do to people and a
nation were apparent in every way
imaginable and unimaginable. I
watched as people squirreled away
food in their pockets and bags; afraid
that the food would run out. The
continued on page 2

hollow stares and the frightened look
in the eyes of the children was an
emotional experience I will never
forget. What surprised me the most

was the appreciation and the
politeness that followed even in the
face of desperation? I could barely
contain myself with what I was
experiencing. The emotion I felt was
exhausting.
Each day was a new chapter, helping
the elderly eat their breakfast,
assisting mothers with their children,
running with a sick baby in my arms
down a corridor to the medical facility
for first aid, engaging people in
conversation,
praying
with
a
grandmother who had a missing
granddaughter, fixing a cup of coffee
for a blind man, listening to the
stories of the evacuation, singing
doo-wop with an older gentleman
and helping people search for loved
ones from the thousands of notes
posted on a wall in a corridor. I am
still haunted by the posted note that
read: HAS ANYONE SEEN MY
BABY?
I will never forget the endless rows of
beds, strangers sleeping side by side
and the steady stream of people
waiting to receive clothes and
toiletries, lines of people waiting for a
shower, lines for medical attention,
lines for medications, lines for FEMA,
lines to get into the chapel, lines for
counseling,
lines
for
jobs,
lines…lines… and the never ending
line for food.
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This story would not be complete
however without mentioning YOU;
the unnamed, the silent partners and
the behind the scenes workers from

our FHS alumni; Skip Pettit ’68,
working through his church, sending
6 trucks packed with much needed
relief items and then working in the
trenches literally in Mississippi in the
mud and heat, assisting in the
rebuilding process and Steve
Denmark ’68 heading up the Burien
for Katrina Relief effort, sending 5
trucks of supplies, medical items and
clothing to Texas and Mississippi,
and members of the Frankfurt Yahoo
site and their individual contacts,
colleagues, students, family and
friends responding with clothing,
toiletries coloring books, toys, books,
school supplies, crayons, pencils,
markers, construction paper, stuffed
animals, and assorted art supplies
and MONEY! I practically needed a
U-Haul just to pick up my mail.

Packages arrived in all sizes from
people I never even met. There were
so many that I gave up trying to list all
of the names for fear of forgetting to
mention someone. It was amazing, a
blessing, an affirmation of what
people can do out of love and a
desire to assist their fellow man,
woman and child in crisis.
There were proud moments too as I
watched mothers and fathers caring
for their children; comforting and
rocking and singing to them.
Countless women ironing the clothes
they received so their families would
look nice; hands and knees on the
floor ironing for hours. There were
also the elderly and the infirmed
being cared for by strangers who
“adopted” them while on the bus
from another evacuation center;
people in need taking care of other
people in need. And how could I ever
forget the men, arm in arm, on their
knees, praying and uplifting one
another; men of all color, all walks, all
faiths? It was a beautiful sight; a
proud moment.
Speaking of a proud moment: To
each of you, named and unnamed
who gave of your time, your money,
your gifts and your prayers, I want to
thank you. Thank you for paying it
forward, and as the song goes: thank
you for being a friend…down the
road…and back again! God Bless
You!

FOR

A

TENNESSEE

FAHS REUNION?
SOUNDS GOOD TO ME!
gracious living. Sure there is still
traffic, but picture yourself late for
work and the gas gage is thumping
the post on empty. No way around it
you have to stop. You fill up head to
the driveway to swing back into
traffic. The surprise is that people
actually stop and let you into the flow.
They are that polite. I know for some
of you that’s impossible to believe.
People actually say please and thank
you, they hold the door for you, and,
when they ask, “How are you?” they
really mean it and even stop to listen
to your answer.

By Steve Dean 67’

Greetings, fellow Eagles, from
Nashville, Tennessee. Spring has
arrived and the Mockingbirds are
calling each other into the night. The
honeysuckle fragrance and eyecatching Redbuds and Dogwoods
are coming to life. Song birds are
returning, our balmy weather
embraces each day, and baseball is
in the air. Just a few more months
until the Baltimore reunion, and Rick
and Colleen, and their helpers, are
working hard to make this one of the
best parties ever.
But I want to sing the praises of my
home in Tennessee. No, I’m not from
here. Like many of you I chose the
place I call home. But, it was an
informed choice and, as the capital of
the “New South,” Nashville is
surprisingly eclectic and diverse.
Having been voted the most
desirable corporate city, two years in
a row (not to mention the friendliest),
Nissan is moving it’s headquarters
from Los Angeles to Nashville, and
other major corporations are eyeing
Music City for their new centers. The
Yankee influence is finally creeping
south.
Are you ready for some football? Just
where do you think Hank, Jr. lives? All
you football fans know our Tennessee

Titans struggled this last season, but
do you remember that they went to
the Superbowl in their first franchise
year after moving from Houston? Did
you know our hockey team, the
Predators, won a record 8 games in a
row this last winter? And the Kats
(Arena Football) are undefeated at
home.
Then there is the music. Nashville is
the real Music City, USA (don’t let that
city in Texas fool you), but most
people think we only cater to country
music or bluegrass. Au contraire:
Nashville is a music capital for all
genres. Sony Records is a major
presence here, as well as Arista, RCA,
Columbia, Capital, ABC Paramount,
and numerous other labels and
production companies, both large
and small. Music put Nashville on the
map in the 1930s with WSM Radio
and the Grand Ole Opry. Nashville
continues to be one of the nation's
major production and recording
centers.

The shows at the Grand Ole Opry or
the Ryman Theater are unbelievably
exciting. The General Jackson
Riverboat
churns
down
the
Cumberland River, offering great
music and fine dining. But, if you are
in the mood for a smaller venue, BB
King’s or one of the many clubs on
Second Avenue, the Demumbrean
Street pub crawl or the honky tonks
on Broadway offer more. With 17
major hotels, 8 four-star restaurants,
and an international airport, your
travel into and out of Music City will
be smooth and your stay will be
memorable.
So, consider Nashville as a venue for
our reunion in 2007. You will get the
flavor of the south without the crowds
of Atlanta, or the humidity of New
Orleans. For reunion 2007, Nashville,
Tennessee looks good to me!

Besides the music, there’s lots of
“Southern Charm” in Nashville. When
I decided to move here from the West
Coast, all my friends could say was,
“Why?” After 30 years fighting West
Coast traffic and bad attitudes, my
home is now a haven of polite,
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The Baltimore Blast - 2006
Frankfurt American High School Reunion
Baltimore, Maryland
General Information

When:

July 20, 21, and 22, 2006

Where:

Wyndham Baltimore - Inner Harbor

101 West Fayette Street
Baltimore, MD 21201
Toll free Reservation line: 1-877-999-3223
Inform the reservation line you're with: Frankfurt American High School
Group Code: 072006FAHS
Or register on-line at: http://www.wyndham.com/hotels/BWIIH/main.wnt
Select "Rates and Reservations"
Enter Travel Dates
Group Code: 072006FAHS
Make your reservation today to lock into the discounted rate of $125.00. Don't take a chance of having to pay the higher
rate if we exceed our room block limit. In addition to the hotel room charges, all attendees must pay a registration fee
which goes toward the cost of the reception, dinners and entertainment.

Thursday, July 20
The Hospitality Suite will be open at around lunchtime on Thursday to welcome early
arrivals. Then meet Donna Musil, director of Brats: Our Journey Home and author Mary
Edwards Wertsch, whose book, Military Brats, inspired the movie. A special screening of
this movie will be shown just for our alumni around 5:00 p.m. Afterwards, participate in
the discussion which is sure to follow in the The Hall of Fame Lounge, on the first floor of
the hotel, at 7:00 pm. Listen to all the music from your high school days as you get
reacquainted with your friends and make new ones. Appetizers will be served and there is
a cash bar. There will be a $20 admission fee to cover the food costs.

Friday, July 21
Dinner and dancing at Blob's Park, an authentic Bavarian Biergarten. We have rented the hall and a German band
(The Rhinelanders) for the evening. Blob's Park features home-cooked, German style food; a 2000sq. ft. dance floor;
and a selection of over seventy different beers. Bus transportation to and from the park is provided.
http://www.blobspark.com
Friday night only rate: Members - $50.00
Non-members - $58.00

Saturday, July 22
Dinner and dancing aboard the Bay Lady as we cruise the Baltimore Harbor by moonlight. Dinner will be buffet style
with lots of traditional Maryland seafood dishes. Dance to all your favorite oldies provided by DJ.
http://harborcruises.com/
Saturday night only rate: Members - $86.00
Non-members - $100.00
Okay, that’s it for now. As your Reunion Committee, we want to see everyone there; so if there is some way we can help
make that possible for you, please let us know! See you in July!
Colleen, Rick, Dawn, Bobbie and Bob (Your Reunion Committee)
For info, email Rick at rickbullen@hotmail.com
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Make Check payable to: FAHSAA
Mail Reunion Registration & Fee ONLY to:
FAHSAA
c/o Dawn Thompson
4620 Willow Run Dr.
Annandale, VA 22003-6227
DEADLINE TO RETURN REGISTRATION FEE: JUNE 15, 2006
Registration fee is refundable until June 15, 2006. There will be an increased amount due of $25.00 for any registration
form submitted after June 15, 2006. So please send your registration fee in on time!!! Your Reunion Committee thanks you
for helping to make certain our personal bank accounts not be overdrawn.
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PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE
A Message from “yo’alls” President

Greeting FAHS ALUMNI!
Spring is here...things are blooming! Just as the
flowers come to life, so do we as people! I feel so
renewed and just awesome every spring. I am so
proud of our alumni group and our ability to stay connected and to extend our
love for our alumni. Many of the alumni spend hours working on projects that
benefit this group. They do not receive anything monetarily, an award , or even
a pat on the back. They “ JUST DO IT “ to keep us connected! So here’s the
BIGGEST HUG ever to our REUNION HOSTS & COMMITTEES, our
NEWSLETTER EDITORS AND CONTRIBUTORS, and all THE CLASS REPS,
THE OFFICERS, THE WEBBIES , Directory Editor, and the PHOTOGRAPHER!!!
Without this great TEAM we would be lost... Because TEAM actually means:
“Together Everyone Achieves More”.
When you receive this newsletter take a few minutes to reflect on all the hard
work that went into it...and then send out a “Thank You” to everyone. It will go
around the world in minutes through an email and there will be hundreds of big
smiling faces at the other end of your email. Keep in touch at www.Frankfurt
high.com. It is an honor to be associated with the FRANKFURT AMERICAN
HIGH SCHOOL ALUMNI ASSOCIATION!!!
Please continue to support our group by paying your dues every year and
volunteering to help with the many projects. But most importantly COME TO
THE REUNIONS. !!! THANKS EVERYONE FOR JUST BEING “YOU”!
Can’t wait to see you in Baltimore!!!
Hugs,
Linda Reese du Kor
Pres
Email: NewPresOldFriend@yahoo. Com

MEET THE NEW FHS ALUMNI WEBMASTER
Carl Fields, ‘68 recently took the reins from Lynda Ayers and is our new
FHS Webbie. Carl, along with Steve Gill, ‘69, are working on some redesigns of
our website.
Carl has been a programmer/analyst for 25 years, the last 10 years for a
company that offers basic accounting software via the web. He has been in
application development and now is a technical support specialist.
Any questions or ideas on the website, give Carl a jingle at home at (919) 8349348 or work (919) 790-4526. He can be reached at fahswebbie@yahoo.com.
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OFFICERS
President:
Linda Reese du Kor
NewPresOldFriend@yahoo.com
Past President:
Peggy Rowland-Sanchez
pjrs@pacbell.net
Vice-President:
Bobbie Thacker
b4bobbie@aol.com
Secretary:
Betty House Weller
bweller@mstanea.org
Treasurer:
Grant Caughey
gjcaughey@earthlink.net
1967 Class Representatives:
Kathryn Cooney
lookpc440@aol.com
Steve Dean
deansco@yahoo.com
1968 Class Representatives:
Guy Bennett
guybennt@msn.com
Bob Samborski
rms194evr@aol.com
1969 Class Representatives:
John Zody
jzody@fhsu.edu
Patsy Ketchum Bell
pbell1@satx.rr.com
1970 Class Representatives:
Pat Collins Miller
fahs70grad@aol.com
Dutch Meeker
meeker@ev1.net
1971 Class Representatives:
Jimmy Torres
pjmetorres@charter.net
Erica Nelson-Menard
Erica_Menard@onf.com
Volunteer Staff:
Newsletter Editors:
Lillian Bennett Deal
isoutput@pacbell.net
Peggy Rowland-Sanchez
pjrs@pacbell.net
Directory/Database:
Bobbie Thacker
b4bobbie@aol.com
Photography Editor:
John Neumyer
archphoto@worldnet.att.net
Web Mistress Emeritus:
Lynda Ayers McIntosh
lastwife@lcisp.com
Webbie:
Carl Fields
fahswebbie@yahoo.com
Steve Gill
steve.j.gill@kp.org

SIDEWAYS

IN

SAN FRANCISCO

by Mike McCready, ‘67
We had a mini-reunion in November
the Golden Gate Bridge that have
2003 at a local restaurant in North
been turned into a wine storage
Beach (San Francisco) with Ken &
facility for individual collectors,
Deedee Flauding, Debi Stone, Janie
restaurants, wine bars and a
Civille, Bob Passarelli, Chris Stimson
distributor or two. There is a small
and myself (see picture
#1). During that mini, we
discovered a common
interest in wine. One
comes to appreciate the
abundance
of
fine
California wines living in
San Francisco, about an
hour’s drive to the wine
country in Napa and
Sonoma Valleys. That
mini in North Beach led to
several more minis in
January 2004 (see picture
#2) and in July 2004 (see
picture
#3)
touring
wineries in the Napa
Valley and Santa Cruz
Left to right - Debi Stone - '69, Bob Passarelli - '70, Janie Civille - '70,
Chris Stimson - '69, Ken Flauding '69 and DeeDee Johnson Flauding - '70.
Mountains.
tasting room in the largest bunker
Last year, I decided to see if there
and, just outside, ten tables with
might be any interest in gathering at
chairs and umbrellas. As many of you
The Presidio Wine Bunkers (where I
may know, The Presidio was
store my wine) on a Saturday
deactivated as a military post in the
afternoon. Bring a wine glass, a
mid-1990s and is now a National
picnic basket to share, and I’ll pull a
Historic Landmark District and part of
few bottles of premium California
the Golden Gate National Recreation
Cabernet, Merlot, Syrah and
Area. Driving through The Presidio to
Zinfandel. And bring your iPod so we
reach The Bunker, memories of living
can listen to your favorite tunes. We
on "The Post" come back as you
had so much fun
drinking, eating,
singing
and
dancing that we
continue
to
schedule more.
The next may be
to celebrate the
Centennial
of
the April 1906
San Francisco
Earthquake!
The
Presidio
Wine Bunkers
are five 110
y e a r - o l d
ammunition
bunkers
near

pass the old PX, Commissary,
Officers & NCO Clubs, Movie Theater,
Bowling Alley and Parade Grounds.
Most of the living quarters are now
rented to "civilians" who know little
about the military life and
culture. So when we run into
these folks, as we do from time
to time at The Bunker, we revel
in telling them our stories of life
as military dependents the
world over.
The most recent minis at The
Bunker were in November
2005 and February 2006 with
Ken and Deedee Flauding,
Judy Fuller, Debi Stone, Glenn
ImObersteg and myself (see
pictures #4 and #5). Glenn
even brought his 22 year-old
daughter!
We find ourselves flipping
through yearbooks, talking about the
people and events of days gone by
and discovering new things about
each other after all these years. On a
few occasions, we will call out-oftown alums (Steve Dean in Nashville,
Melinda Holm in New York City, Mary
Nagel in Fredericksburg, TX) and
pass the phone around to chat. Who
knows who we will call next? Claire
Murphy, Mina Mathies, Susi Golden,
David Clayton, Bob Blake? Heck, just
come to the next Bunker party. Better
yet, come to the reunion in Baltimore
in July!
If you would like to join us for a future
Bunker event, please send me an email at mikemccready@earthlink.net.

Left to right - Mike McCready - '67, Judy Fuller Roberto - '67, Glenn
ImObersteg - '67, DeeDee Johnson Flauding - '70 and Ken Flauding '69.
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BACK TO THE
HOME COUNTRY
by Skip Pettit ‘68
I had a great trip back to Frankfurt
this time (about a month a go) training
for the US Army.
I spent the entire
two weeks with
Bill
Epstein,
Class of 1967, in
his
beautiful
German home in
Leiman.
His
graciousness
allowed him to
selflessly open
his home to
myself
and
another trainer.
We
ate
wonderful meals,
hung out with his
amazing ladyfriend,
Elfriede,
watched some DVD's, relaxed in his
home, and visited his workplace at
Campbell Barracks. So all-in-all, it
was a wonderful trip. I hope to
return again later this year.
I then went to Walter Alvin's house in
Frankfurt for my last night in country.
Walter, too, is a gracious host, and
took me out for a fine meal at his sonin-law's restaurant in downtown
Sachsenhausen. We visited two
night clubs and listened to wonderful
musicians -- the first club featured a
Rock & Roll Band, called "Bloody
Fingers." These guys were about
our age...maybe a few years
younger....but obviously had been
playing together since the 70's.
They were great!!! Reminiscent of
the bands we used to marvel at
overseas, like the Details, and
CopyCats and the Gonks -- just
wonderful.
Then Walter took me to an all night
club that closes at 5:00 a.m. and
offered an open microphone/piano
for any musican who wanted to play.
We had the club owner sit at our table
for two hours as we listened to jazz
singers and folk guitarists, and an
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AOSHS
amazing Billy Joel-type piano player.
It was such a wonderful time for
reminiscing about the Germany of our

The new President of the American
Overseas Schools Historical Society
(AOSHS) is Scarlett R. Rehrig. The
mission and purpose of AOSHS is to
collect, record, preserve and display the
history and memorabilia of the American
Overseas Schools. The purpose is to
enhance the public knowledge and
understanding of the students who
attended these schools, the education
they received and their family’s
commitment to the country.
FHS has every intention of helping in this
cause and hope that we will be able to
contribute memorabilia from our school.
Just last year AOSHS acquired a section
of the Berlin Wall and had it flown to the
Wichita Museum of World Treasures. The
formal unveiling was held on August 12,
2005, a day before the 44th anniversary
of the Wall going up.
For more information on AOSHS, please
go to their web address: aoshs.org.

youth. I had a blast remembering the
Beat, Beat, Beat concerts Walter,
Cadillac, Zody and I used to go to,
not to mention the gigs I used to play
at the Teen Club and in some of the
German clubs in Offenbach. FUN!!!!!
I spent a total of 8-1/2 years in
Frankfurt as a dependent, plus
various TDY assignments while in the
Army and as a trainer. I have such
wonderful memories and life-long
friends from those days. I met Stuart
Knowlton, Gayle Cratty Spears, and
Joe Sperber in elementary school,
and we are still close friends today. I
met Walter Alvin in Junior High at
Drake Edwards. I played in bands
with Phil Bepko, and Pablo Zamora,
and Chuck De Coste and Duke Taylor,
Rick Bullen, Jim "Cadillac" Kadlec.
Steve Holcomb and John Zody. I
met Patsy Ketchum and her folks
(Mama & Papa Ketchum) and the
Bepkos (Steve and Jane) and so
many people that are important to me
-- So, so many wonderful friends -- I
love you -- let's keep in touch --- see
you in Baltimore or at a FHS reunion
near you -- sometime, someplace!
God Bless.

OVERSEAS BRATS

For those who haven’t attended an
Overseas Brats event, well you’re missing
a whole lot of fun. This is a chance to
meet other people who attended other
schools overseas and like us, have many
memories and stories to share. Since
April 8, 1986, OVERSEAS BRATS has
been making the dream become a reality
for those associated with overseas
schools who are looking for former
friends and classmates through a number
of ways: Since April 8, 1986, OVERSEAS
BRATS has been making the dream
become a reality for those associated
with overseas schools who are looking
for former friends and classmates. Join
the next get together at:
NORTHERN KENTUCKY
GATHERING OVERSEAS BRATS
20TH ANNIVERSARY
CELEBRATION
October 25-29, 2006
The Drawbridge Inn
2477 Royal Drive
Ft. Mitchell, KY
(across the river from Cincinnati)
A wonderful and FUN reunion
experience for all who were Brats,
stateside or overseas, or their educators!
For more information contact the web
address at: www.overseasbrats.com
Or email Joeosbpres@sbcglobal.net

OSCAR FEVER
by Peggy Rowland-Sanchez 71’
Hollywood is alive and well and twice
a year I get to be in the midst of it all
as an official Greeter of the Academy
and the Emmy Awards. It all started in
the early nineties with one of my
parking vendors I engage in business
with for my commercial buildings I
manage, that had the contract with
the Academy, for hiring Greeters, to
greet the stars upon arrival on the red
carpet, have their ticket and welcome
them to the Oscars. So, that is how I
became connected and 15 years
later, am still doing it.
It has been a blast to say the least
and I could write books of behind the
scene occurrences and what really
happens in the women’s restroom at
the Oscars! For those who are
connected to our Yahoo Chat Group
can read my annual report and know
some of the things I write about that
is not shown on TV. I have pretty
much hob-knobbed with every star
each year and get to see first hand
the many gorgeous gowns and those
“what were you thinking” outfits. I
myself have to wear an official greeter
uniform, consisting of black pants,
black shoes, white tuxedo shirt, bow
tie, red jacket and white gloves. That
seems to be the passport that allows
me to freely
talk with the
stars in an
unthreatened
manner, as I do
play
my
professional
role so well, but
must
admit,
sometimes
I
want to throw
my
arms
Julianne Moore 79’
around some
of those gorgeous hunks I have met,
i.e. Pierce Brosnan, Robert Redford,
George Clooney etc. but refrain and
matter of factly engage in a
conversation with them. No photos
though, that is forbidden! I have
watched Hollywood’s leading ladies

go from grace in
arrival, to falling
all over the place
after an evening
at the Governor’s
Ball from a little
too
much
champagne. Due
to my tenure as a
Greeter, I now am
a part of the
selected few who
are able to attend
the Governor’s
ball, but again, in
a
professional
way, and by no
means
am
I
Cinderella
dancing at the
ball. However, I
am there and get
to rub elbows
with the stars
and make sure
that I make them
aware of how
they can get
reconnected with
their limo driver. I
have escorted a
few, as things don’t seems to be all
that clear after a few cocktails, and
Sean Connery comes to mind the
year he came in his kilt and wanted to
know if he had forgotten to wear his
“knickers”.

to talk, he chatted with me. All that
came out of my mouth was “You will
always be my Superman” as I put my
hand on his and those sparkling eyes
as he smiled and looked at me, will
forever be engraved in my heart.

One of my most memorable moments
is the year Christopher Reeve arrived
in his wheel chair, out in public for the
first time after his accident. That year
the awards were still at the Dorothy
Chandler and the Governor’s Ball was
held right outside in an elaborate tent.
They had wheeled him outside but
there was no handicap ramp to allow
him in the area where the ball was
being held. I had to watch over him
while they searched for a ramp. I have
always been a Superman fan and was
overwhelmed by his kindness and
even though it was strenuous for him

My other fond moment three years
ago, was when I got Julianne Moore’s
(a 1979 FHS graduate, then Julie
Anne Smith) attention as she got out
of her limo two rows up from where I
was, by screaming “Frankfurt
Eagles”! She was so dumbfounded
and by this time the cameras were all
over her and I was still trying to talk to
her and tell her about our association
and my connection to Frankfurt High.
She was so thrilled and so surprised
and certainly was not expecting that
at the Oscars! She was whisked away
but not before flashing the peace sign
page 9

and yelling “yeah Eagles”!

street behind barricades. I can tell
you that things are now moving rather
slowly as the stars wait in line to go
through security. I now share my red

The earlier years were carefree and
my spot on the red carpet at arrivals
was shared with so many
cameras and TV stations,
each competing with
each other to get the
best picture and first
glimpse
of
the
Hollywood’s celebrated.
The fans still camped out
for days to get a close up
of their stars. Then
September 11, 2001,
happened and things
changed forever. The
camera people and
arrival interviewers were
taken off the streets; a
security
tent
was
installed, which now
An Oscar weighs 8 Pounds
each person must pass
through for screening.
Cameras, binoculars, or anything like
carpet spot with the LAPD, Swat
that is now confiscated and not
team, under cover agents, detectives,
allowed. Fans are no longer allowed
Security officers and everyone else
to camp and are now across the
that has a license to protect. Sharp

shooters are positioned on the
surrounding buildings of the Kodak
Theater and helicopters fly overhead,
which sometimes can be rather
overwhelming. Each
limo now must go
through bomb sweeps
before the arrival point
and once again when
they pick up their
celebrity. In my opinion,
the amount of security
and annoyance the
stars now have to
encounter, has kept
many from coming. It
can take up to 2 hours
once they leave the
venue to get back into
their limo. However, be
as
it
may,
the
excitement is still there
and I love to be smack
in the middle of all the
glitz and glamour of Tinsel Town and
take some comfort in knowing that I
am probably in the safest place in
America on that day.

FACULTY UPDATES
Don and Ann (Jones) Messier
We married in Frankfurt at St.
Sebastian's Chapel in 1966. I
became the Vice Principal (in
charge of vice). In addition to
discipline, I was the Athletic
Director and Dept. Head of the
Social Studies Department.
Our first son was born at the
97th General Hospital in
Frankfurt in 1969. Ann resigned
her English teaching position at
FAHS to stay home to care for him.
We returned to the States
(Vermont) in 1970, when I began my
administrative career in Vermont. I
was an assistant principal, the
principal in three different schools,
and a superintendent of schools. A
moving target is harder to hit! Our
second son was born in 1972. Ann
resumed her teaching career when
both boys were in school.
While she was teaching full time, she
earned an M. A. in Teaching English
As a Second Language. It only took
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Don and Ann Messier with Newt Gingrich

her a year and a half and she made
all A's: Quite remarkable!
I got my M .A. when I was 25--also
remarkable.
I retired in 1998, and Ann retired in
2002. We both do a lot of volunteer
work: hospital, food shelf, prison,
and church work. Our sons (Matt
and Steve) are now 35 and 32 years
old. Steve is a major in the Air Force,
a pediatrician and now working on a
fellowship in neonatology in Texas.
He and his wife are expecting our
fourth grandchild in July. Matt had

an ROTC scholarship and was
in Military Intelligence. He is
working on his thesis for his
doctorate in Leadership and
Administration. He teaches
courses in two local colleges
and works full time with
troubled youth. He was
awarded the Vermont Adult
Global Citizen Award last year
for his outreach refugee work
in Palestine, Bosnia, Kenya,
and Nicaragua. He does this during
his spare time and finances it with
his own money. We are very proud of
Matt and Steve. They had great
starts as Eagle Scouts, as graduates
of a private high school, and a Public
Ivy University.
We hope to see you this summer
in Baltimore. If you would like to
contact us, we can be reached at 1800-295-5158 (our toll-free number);
PO Box 330, Jericho, VT 05465;
or e-mail us at
DWAMessier@aol.com

ALUMNI UPDATES
Roberta “Rusty” ( Hanna) Van Sickle –
Class of 69
Living in Palm Beach Gardens, FL
I survived the hurricane in 2005. I
became a grandmother to Olivia-Marie
born 11/3/2005
Rose Anderson – Class of 70
Living in Vancouver, Washington
“I took a course last fall in enameling
and cloisonné. This is something I wanted
to brush up on since it’s been so long.
This brings me full circle in my
metalsmithing skills. In 1969 Dr. Gaugler
taught me enameling and cloisonné –
been hooked on metal ever since!”
Mary H. ( Dirkx) Jorn – Class of 68
Living in Duncanville, Tx.
Married Evan Jorn in 1995. “We both
have been widowed in 2004. Life is lovely!
We have 5 children and three adorable
grandchildren between us.

retired and moved to Texas with me. I am
exquisitely happy! And we haven't
stopped talking yet.
So I have a new name, I've retired from
teaching college English (I had already
taken early retirement from fire
inspecting), and Evan and I are
contentedly ensconced in our "little
retirement cottage" in Duncanville. He
has two grown sons and a granddaughter
to add to my three children and two
grandsons, and we just think we have the
best of all possible worlds. We're traveling
and writing and studying and learning;
singing, cooking for each other, playing
with the grandkids—and resting. (We
have so much in common we even have
the same health issues.)
Life is lovely. FHS 5-day dormie 65-66-67
Check out Mary’s article in Newsweek!
http://msnbc.msn.com/id/5909179/site/news
week/

Mary Patricia (Herndon) Bailey – 68’ –
Columbus Ohio
On September 10, 2005, Dan Weatherly
( A university of Texas alumni) and Mary
Bailey ( an Ohio State Alumni) attended
the much anticipated Texas-OSU football
match-up. Dan’s Longhorns beat Mary’s
Buckeyes, but both enjoyed the game
and mini FHS reunion.
I am doing well now. You remember my
terrible loss in July of '04 of my husband
of 3 years, Maury (Barlow) Pepin, FHS
'67? His death from peritonitis was
unexpected and shocking.
A few months later, in the midst of my
sadness and pain, mutual friends
prevailed upon recently widowed Evan
Jorn in Tampa, Florida to call me, thinking
we could talk and help each other. Evan
was an industrial engineer, the Executive
Director of a non-profit mission for
migrant workers, and he had been
married to his college sweetheart/writer
wife for 30 years before she succumbed
to cancer the month before Barlow died.
Did we talk! Four hours the first phone
call, as he was waiting out Hurricane
Jeanne.
It didn't take too many weeks of
phoning and emailing for Evan and I to
discover how much we had in common;
how fond of each other we were
becoming; and how easy it felt to laugh
and cry together. Our friendship seemed
such a blessing that we felt as if Mary
Lind (Evan's wife) and my Barlow had
sent us to each other. And we fell in love!
We had a joyful marriage amidst
alligators, herons, and roseate spoonbills
on a river barge in Tampa. Then Evan

department (employed for 35 years).
Barbara is with AT&T Govt Solutions the group that developed the popular “Do
not Contact” phone program.

We’re happy, healthy and enjoying life
as we stay active in our church working
with the youth, teaching ELS and
counting our blessings.
We send our love and best wishes to
each of you!
Theresa Tilton 69’Seattle, WA
Overseas Brats Homecoming – Atlanta,
Georgia 2004
Michael Stubblefield talked me into
FHS Reunion in San Antonio in 2002, now
I’m such a reunion junkie that I’m going to
reunions of schools I never attended from
countries where I never lived.
Isn’t there some 12-step program?
Hello, I’m Theresa and I’m a reunion
junkie. “Hi, Theresa.”

Steve Varga – 70’ – Living in Ohio
Former editor of Eagles Echo. FHS
were some of the best years of our lives.
Still miss the German Bier and all the
great weekend excursions.
Buddy Lerch – 69’ – Living in Texas
Taking care of his dad and still fighting off
evil………….

Jim Van Luven - Class of 1968.
It’s great to be able to keep in touch with
friends and acquaintances from, what
now seems like, a lifetime ago.
This has been an eventful year for my
wife Barbara and me as we celebrated
our 35th anniversary with three awesome
weeks in Hawaii. We live in Northern
Virginia in Reston, Fairfax County - a
booming area 30 miles from the nation’s
capital. I work for Safeway, Inc. in the IT

Kim Mingus, Mike Doane,
Theresa Tilton, Pat Collins
If I hear of a reunion of an overseas
school, I go there and party-party until it
is dawn on the west coast.
I’m such a frequent reunion crasher
that the other schools’ alumni have False
Memory Syndrome, they think I went to
school with THEM.
Men I never met before look into my
eyes and thank me for dating them when
they were pimply boys in the 1960s.
Women I never met before congratulate
me that I’m holding up so well.
The False Memories are so pleasant
that (tears well up)that they reinforce this
shameful reunion habit.
I’d like to break the reunion habit (wink,
wink)but I don’t think I’ve hit rock-bottom
yet.
Rock-bottom will be when someone
notices that I didn’t attend all these
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schools, I’m just a random woman who
drove in off I-5.
My strategy so far is to pre-emptively
ADMIT that I am a random woman
reunion junkie BEFORE they figure it out.
Whoops, I forgot to turn off my phone and
that 50 year-old
teenager is calling me from the Izmir
School.
I’m Theresa and I’m a reunion junkie.
Thank you for listening.
Love to ALL, Theresa, ‘69
….and we sure hope to see that fiery
red head in Baltimore!
Gayle Spear Cratty – 69’ Past FHS 6771 Alumni Pres.(1989-2001)
Founder & Executive Director of
Heartsong, Inc.
Living in Bronxville, N.Y.
Just a heads up - Jennifer was granted
a wish to the Grammy’s next year and all
of us are going (Tom, Jason, Jennifer and
me). Can’t wait. Hope it is in LA. Not sure
where they decided to hold it.
Have been busy growing Heartsong

City of Colorado Springs and enjoying
occasional get-togethers with my fellow
Colorado Eagles!
Dr. Jan-Christopher-Horak – 69’
Living in Pasadena, California
Curator,
Hollywood
Entertainment
Museum, Professor, UCLA
Chris was our host for the special
showing in March 2006 in the
Hollywood Entertainment Museum of
the Brat Movie “Our Journey Home”
which 50 people attended.
Chris Horak, Bobbie Thacker, Steve Gill,

Peggy
Rowland
Jesseman

(Sanchez)

Chuck Stewart and Marian Stevens
at FHS in June 2003

Chris

Drinks after the Brat Movie

and while we have two sites, we are now
in a school during the week and receive
inquiries continuously from other schools.
The family is doing well and we are
looking forward to Jennifer’s graduation.
Looking forward to seeing everyone in
Baltimore. It will be a great time - Miss
seeing everyone.
For more information on Heartsong,
check out www.heartsong.org
Gaye Crosby Smith – Class of 69
Past
FHS
1967-1971
Alumni
Association Newsletter Editor
Living in Colorado Springs
I DO have some news to share... my
daughter Katrina got engaged just last
weekend (March 18 2006) to her
boyfriend of 7 years. I am very fond of him
so am glad they’ve decided to take this
step. She’s my “roommate” right now so I
will miss having her around, but figure I’m
gaining a son. They are planning a late
July 2006 wedding, which of course is
right in the middle of the Baltimore Blast...
As for me, I am half-way through
working on my MBA and still alive to
whine about it. I hope to be finished in
about 3 semesters. Still working for the
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BRATS: OUR JOURNEY HOME (2006)
Screening by Chris Horak
At a special private screening on March
8, 2006, at Hollywood Entertainment
Museum in Hollywood, California, a group
of FHS alumni and others experienced
the local premiere of BRATS: OUR
JOURNEY HOME (2006). This feature
length documentary by brat Donna Musil
is the first film to deal with the experience
of American children growing up as
military brats. The film is narrated by
another brat, Kris Kristofferson. The film
uses lots of found and amateur footage
and includes interviews with numerous
brats, now in all walks of life. Almost
everyone thought the film was really
excellent and there were none too few
tears shed by the brats in the audience.
Approximately fifty people attended the
screening, including Bobbie Thacker,
Peggy Sanchez, Steve & Lisa Gill, Chris
Jesseman, Kevin Tighe, and the long lost
Chad Turner. Everyone received a dvd
and an "I'm a brat" button after the
screening. Prior to the screening, a bunch
of FHSers met for drinks and we
continued to party at the "Pig & Whistle",
an old Hollywood establishment after the
screening. Once that placed closed,
Bobbie dragged us to Musso and Frank's
where we closed the bar. The vodka was
flowing freely!

Joining the FAHS 67-71 Alumni
Association allows us to continue our
endeavor to keep you up to date.
Newsletters, web site, mailings, and
our yearly reunion rely heavily on
your generosity. We hope that you
will continue your support and take
this time to mail in your membership
dues or donation.
With your paid membership you will
receive
newsletters,
voting
privileges, alumni directory and
reunion discounts. Items offered for
sale may also be sold at a "members
only" price.
We encourage those of you who
graduated with a different class or
attended FAHS to make a donation.
Our web site offers you the
opportunity to locate, without fee,
your friends and classmates. You do
not have to join our association
however, a small donation to
maintain this service is greatly
appreciated.
See www.frankfurthigh.com for
complete form.
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