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Compiled for the Companion by Tom Zebehazy 

 WW II Veteran Ashod “Osh” Torosian: Osh entered the Army on September 11, 1943,was sent to Battle 

Creek, and was assigned to the Army Air Force. He did his basic training in Amarillo, Texas, qualifing by test 

for Air Cadet flight training. In those days, the   Army wanted all cadets to have some college education, so 

Osh went to the University of Nebraska for three months. As it turned out, the Army Air Force was not losing 

as many pilots as had been estimated, so some 25,000 cadets were eliminated.  Osh was one of those 

eliminated.  

He then went to radio school in Sioux Falls, South Dakota to learn how to send and receive Morse code. The 

requirement was to be able to send and receive 16 words a minute. When he was finished, Osh could send 20 

words and receive 25 words a minute. 

After radio school, Osh was sent to the 439 Troop Carrier outfit in Sedalia, Missouri. He was in the first group 

to fly in a C-46 Commando transport plane which replaced the DC-3 transports. His training course took 

three months.  The classes that finished the month before and the month after his were sent to India to fly the 

“Hump” (the name given by Allied pilots to the eastern end of the Himalayan Mountains).   It seems that Osh 

was always in the right place at the right time and he was assigned to the states to fly supplies and troops 

around the country. He put in over 735 hours in the air. 

Osh recalled that on one long flight his plane ran out of fuel and both engines stopped operating. The pilot 

switched to an empty tank and before he could switch to a full tank, the plane had lost 4,000 feet of altitude 

and they had only been flying at 8,000 feet. The pilot was able to feather the props and restart the engines, 

but not before it scared the hell out of him.  Osh had had the habit of tossing his parachute somewhere in the 

plane when boarding,and he could not find it when this happened. From that day on, Osh would always sit on 

his parachute. 

During December 1944, his troop carrier group sent six planes to Florida to fly wounded men back to their 

states so that they could be close to their families for the holidays. Osh was assigned to Michigan and flew to 

Battle Creek. Unfortunately, one of his radio operator friends (Rosenblat) was on a plane that went to 

Pennsylvania and flew into a mountain killing 26 wounded GI‟s and the crew. 

One of his best memories was of a trip to Willow Run Airport in Detroit to pick up some spare engines when 

bad weather forced them to stay for six days, giving Osh some extra furlough time.  

When the war ended in Europe, a troop carrier group from there joined his group and they went on 

maneuvers. It was during this time that Japan surrendered. If the war in Japan had not ended, their Colonel 

told them that they were going to be part of the invasion of Japan which was to take place on December 5, 

1945. 

Osh claims that he was always ashamed to tell people he served in the United States during the war, but he did 

everything the Army asked him to do and he provided a great and necessary service to the war effort. Also, in 

those days, aircraft were not as safe as they are today. He was discharged on March 8, 1946 and was awarded 

the Victory Medal and the Good Conduct Medal. 

Throughout his career at CEC, Osh was an engineer on the Corvair, Camaro and Corvette, responsible for 

frames, front suspension, steering and fuel tanks. He enjoyed every minute of his time at CEC as everyone was 

like a big family!  Osh recently had his bladder removed, and at his latest checkup was free of cancer. 



3 

 

  

Vietnam Veteran Walter Zych: Walt was drafted into the Army on May 19, 1969 when he was 25 years old. This 

made him six years older than most of the other soldiers. He did his basic training at Ft. Campbell, Kentucky with the 

101st Airborne and then trained at Ft. Sill, Oklahoma. He was assigned to the Americal Division, 196th Light Infantry 

Brigade 3/82 Artillery as an Artillery Fire Direction Computer – Forward Observer. 

Walt went to Vietnam on October 25, 1969 and spent a lot of time in very poor conditions. Malaria was a big problem 

which required the taking of pills everyday. Whenever they changed locations, they had to dig holes to live in and cover 

them with steel plates and sandbags. He was exposed to agent orange that was used to kill weeds; and leeches, huge 

cockroaches and centipedes, some of which were poisonous. 

 

Walt worked as a Military Occupation Specialist 

(MOS) 13E20 in Fire Direction Control. He basically 

aimed a 105 Howitzer that fired shells from 10 to 12 

miles away. He would get grid locations of enemy 

troops called in from scouts and would turn that 

information into computer gun data. Before they 

could fire the gun, though, they needed clearance 

from their commanders to avoid killing civilians. In 

many cases it was hard to tell the enemy from 

civilians. At night they used an integrated optical 

system that was night vision. It gathered light from 

stars and made it possible to see enemy movement at night. The 105 would fire a large shell called a firecracker round. It 

would disperse bomblets over the enemy, which would bounce off the ground and then discharge shrapnel. 

Since there were no cell phones or satellite communications back then, the way Walt got to talk with his family back in 

the U.S. was through a system called MARS. It stood for the Military Auxiliary Radio System which was a civilian 

auxiliary made up of licensed ham radio operators. He would set up a time when he would be calling through normal 

mail and then would transmit his conversation relayed by the ham operators. Whenever he was done talking, he would 

have to say “over” so that the radio operators could flip their switches and a response could come from the other end. 

Walt recalled a few interesting things from his time in the service. When he was drafted he weighed 200 lbs; when he 

finished basic training he weighed 165; when he left Vietnam he weighed 175, and within three months back home he was 

up to 210 lbs. They weren‟t able to have beer on the firing line, but they would trade c-rations for homemade beer from 

the locals which was bottled in old green Tigre Beer bottles. Walt also recalls getting July 25, 1969 off to watch the 

landing on the moon. He also got one week of R&R in Honolulu, Hawaii in September 1970. 

Some of the worst things that Walt recalled were the racial aggression within the ranks; the occasional friendly fire 

incidents among unit members and 22 inches of rainfall within 30 hours in the bush. He recalls going over with a gung-

ho attitude, but the lack of support from the people back home quickly put a damper on that. This really struck him when 

he landed in the U.S. after 14 months and being jeered and spit upon by war protesters at McChord AFB Washington and 

being placed under armed guard when arriving “in country.” 

His best memory was getting back to CEC in January 1971 and being welcomed back by the Lab employees. Walt also 

recalls really missing being able to get a glass of water from the tap and to drink it with ice. While in Vietnam, their water 

was delivered in large rubber bladders that would sit in the sun and get warm and taste like tires.   

Walt was discharged on November 23, 1971 before his two years were up due to points earned from his duty schedule 

while in combat. He received the Army Commendation Medal, 2 Oak Leaf Clusters, National Defense Ribbon and 

numerous Unit Citations for Timely and Accurate Artillery Fire.  

Walt worked in the Laboratory at CEC and then left to work in Engineering Analysis where he helped lawyers defend 

General Motors in product litigation lawsuits. This included testifying in court as an expert witness.          
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Following are the Minutes of the August 10, 2010 

CERC Board meeting held at the Gazebo Banquet 

Center. This was the 101st Luncheon and Board of 

Directors meeting held at the Gazebo.  

In attendance at the Board meeting were: Gil 

Opaleski, Ed Verduin, Dick Verduyn, Pat Carollo, Alan 

Thebert, Joe Orlando and Mal Hanson.  

The meeting was called to order by President, Gil 

Opaleski at 1:15 PM.  

The reading of the June Board Meeting Minutes was 

dispensed with, and the Minutes were accepted as 

published in the August issue of the Companion with 

one exception. That was to add Ken Deer to the list of 

attendees at the June meeting.  

OLD BUSINESS  

Regarding a GMRA representative‟s possible visit to 

one of our meetings, Gil has not heard from GMRA.   

This item was tabled until we hear from them.  

Regarding the identity of our mystery luncheon check 

author Edwin Cheek, Dick Verduyn and Joe Orlando 

determined there had been a mis-recording of check 

signer names.  

NEW BUSINESS  

Regarding the fine pictorial Officers and Committee 

people sheet which Dick Verduyn produces, Gil 

requested that it be brought up-to-date by correcting a 

minor error.  

REPORTS  

Membership: Joe Orlando reported that as of June 

8, 2010 we had 573 members. Two new members 

joined (Don Borck & Dick Nix), two were reactivated 

(Leo Demers & Archie McKeown), Three members 

have passed away since June (Dick Keinath, Earle 

Stepp & Joe Ruhala), bringing CERC membership to 

577. 

Companion Editor:  Alan  Thebert  presented a 5-

point report: 1. Companion publication and 

distribution expenses; 2. How to encourage female 

members to attend the CERC luncheons; 3. Hard copy 

hold listees; 4. Email distribution encouragement; 5.  

Set table decorations to correspond with the season.  

Vice President: Ed Verduin – No report!  

Secretary: Pat Carollo – No report!  

Treasurer: Dick Verduyn presented a report 

showing a beginning balance of $10, 466, issued 

checks in the amount of $2,968, and  deposits of 

$1,796, for an Ending Balance of $8, 796.  

Store: Mal Hanson reported that the store inventory 

is good for this year.  At the request of Alan Thebert,/

Mal will check on the cost of purchasing some 

additional yellow tee shirts with (and without) breast 

pockets and with CERC chest  emblem.  

Luncheon: Ray Culbertson was not present at the 

meeting but left a prepared report which showed that 

we had 150 people attend the luncheon.  

EVENTS  

The 50/50 Raffle Winners were: (1st ) Don Gill; (2nd ) 

Joe Manierski; & (3rd ) Jim McCoul.  Shirt Winners 

were: Len Pilato, Joe Burke, & Bill von Kampen.  

The meeting was adjourned at 1:47 PM  

Pat Carollo, CERC Secretary (28AU10)  

2011 MEMBERSHIP DUES 

CERC DUES WILL REMAIN $15 FOR  

CALANDAR YEAR 2011,  JAN. / DEC. 

PAY BY CHECK, BEFORE 28FE11 

DEADLINE,  OR YOU‟RE  OUT 

MAIL YOUR $15 ( SINGLE OR FAM. COUPLE) TO 

CERC DUES, BOX 58, WARREN,MI 48090 

PLEASE PAY DUES PROMPTLY 

KING Representation  (Playing Cards) 

HEARTS: Charlemagne SPADES:  King David 

DIAMONDS:  Julius Cesar 

CLUBS:  Alexander The Great 
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1st: Upper Left: Don Gill 

2nd: Above: Joe Manierski 

3rd: Left: Joe McCoul 

 

Doris & Don Gothard                         Jim Fraley                                  Walter Banacki                   Ray Hollinger 
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Circumcised (this is priceless!) 
 
 A teacher noticed that a little boy was squirming around, 
scratching his crotch. 
 

 She went back to check, to find he'd been circumcised 
and was quite itchy. 
  

She sent him to the principal's office, to phone his mother 
and ask what he should do. He did, and returned to class. 
  

Suddenly, there was a commotion at the boy's desk. She 
went back, to find him sitting with his penis hanging out. 
'I told you to call your mom!' she said. 
   

'I did, and she said to stick it out till noon, when she'd 
come to pick me up.' 
  

KIDS ; DON'T YOU JUST LOVE 'EM! 
 

memorize 0ne of the most quoted passages in the  Bible - 

Psalm 23.   She gave the youngsters a month to learn the  

Chapter.  Little Rick was excited about the task - but he 
just couldn't remember the Psalm. After much practice, 
he could barely get past the first line.  On the day that the 
kids were scheduled to recite Psalm 23 in front of the 
congregation, Ricky was so nervous. When it was his turn, 
he stepped up to the microphone and said proudly, 'The 
Lord is my Shepherd, and that's all I need to know.' 

 

UNANSWERED PRAYER 

The preacher's 5 year-old daughter noticed that her father 
always paused and bowed his head for a moment before 
starting his sermon.  One day, she asked him why. 'Well, 
Honey,' he began, proud that his daughter was so 
observant of his messages.  'I'm asking the Lord to help 
me preach a good sermon.'  How come He doesn't answer 
it?' she asked.  
 

UNTIMELY ANSWERED PRAYER 

During the minister's prayer one Sunday, there was a loud  
whistle from one of the back pews.  Tommy's mother was 
horrified. She pinched him into silence and, after church, 
asked, 'Tommy, whatever made you do such a thing?   
Tommy answered soberly, 'I asked God to teach me to 
whistle, and He did!' 
 

ALL MEN/ALL GIRLS 

When my daughter, Kelli, said her bedtime prayers, she 
would bless every family member, every friend, and every 
animal (current and past).   For several weeks, after we 
had finished the nightly prayer, Kelli would say,  „And all 
girls.'  This soon became part of her nightly routine, to 
include this closing.  My curiosity got the best of me and I 
asked her, 'Kelli, why do you always add the part about all 
girls?'  Her response, 'Because everybody always finish 
their prayers by saying 'All Men'!' 
 

MOSES AND THE RED SEA   

Nine-year-old Joey was asked by his mother what he had 
learned in Sunday School. 'Well, Mom, our teacher told us 
how God sent Moses behind enemy lines on a rescue 
mission to lead the Israelites out of Egypt .  When he got 

to the Red Sea , he had his army build a pontoon bridge 
and all the people walked across safely.  Then he radioed 
headquarters for reinforcements.  They sent bombers to 
blow up the bridge and all the Israelites were saved.'  

'Now, Joey, is that really what your teacher taught you?' 
his Mother asked. 'Well, no, Mom.  But, if I told it the way 
the teacher did, you'd never believe it!' 

 

SAY A PRAYER  

Little Johnny and his family were having Sunday dinner 
at his Grandmother's house.  Everyone was seated around 
the table as the food was being served.  When Little 
Johnny received his plate, he started eating right away.   

Johnny!  Please wait until we say our prayer.'  said his 
mother.  'I don't need to,'  the boy replied.  'Of course, you 
do.'  his mother insisted.  'We always say a prayer before 
eating at our house.'  'That's at our house.' Johnny 
explained.  'But this is Grandma's house and she knows 
how to cook.‟      (ED: Above is from Art Linkletter‟s show “People Are 
Funny”)    

 

Subject: B 

IBLE STUDY HUMOR 
 

LOT 'S WIFE 

The Sunday School teacher was describing how Lot 's wife 
looked back and turned into a pillar of salt, when little 
Jason interrupted, 'My Mommy looked back once while 
she was driving,' he announced triumphantly, 'and she 
turned into a telephone pole!' 
 

GOOD SAMARITAN 

A Sunday school teacher was telling her class the story of 
the Good Samaritan.  She asked the class, 'If you saw a 
person lying on the roadside, all wounded and bleeding, 
what would you do?'  A thoughtful little girl broke the 
hushed silence, 'I think I'd throw up.'  
 

DID NOAH FISH? 

A Sunday school teacher asked, 'Johnny, do you think 
Noah did a lot of fishing when he was on the Ark ? ''No,' 
replied Johnny. 'How could he, with just two worms.‟ 
 

HIGHER POWER 

A Sunday school teacher said to her children, 'We have 
been learning how powerful kings and queens were in 
Bible times. But, there is a Higher Power. Can anybody 
tell me what it is? One child blurted out, ' Aces!' 
 

THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD 

A Sunday School teacher decided to have her young class  
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Vern Brown                         Carol Hood                                                               Dave Dolby                              Carlotta Aurelia 

Larry Marshick                                        John Bretz                                            Len Brawner                              Vince Laurro 

      Joann Yocum                                                                                    Judy and  Don Whiteside 
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PUDDING SHOTS RECIPE     (From Mystery Lady) 
 

    - 1 large box (2.1 oz.) instant chocolate pudding (or 
your favorite flavor)  

    - 1-1/2 cups milk  

    - 3/4 cup vodka 

  - 1/2 cup Baileys Irish Cream (or substiture your 
favorite liquor  

    - 1 tub (16 oz.) Cool Whip, thawed  

 

    Mix pudding, milk, vodka, and Baileys with electric 
mixer.  

    Fold in Cool Whip with large spoon a little at a 
time until mixture is smooth and not lumpy. 

    Place in shot glass size paper containers (about 
1.25" size) and freeze until ready to serve.  

    Yields about 60 servings.  

 

Smaller recipe (Yields about 30 servings) 

 

    - 1 small package(1.4 oz.) instant chocolate 
pudding (or favorite flavor)       

    - 3/4 cup milk 

    - 1/4 cup vodka 

    - 1/2 cup Irish Cream (or other favorite) 

    -  8 oz. Cool Whip  

 

    Follow same directions as for full recipe.  

 

You can add slightly more Baileys and vodka if you 
desire - it will not change consistancy of the pudding.  

 

This is a great recipe or any occasion.  It is especially 
popular for Christmas Holiday parties.   ENJOY!! 

41 WOMMEN DID, YOU CAN TOO 

„‟THEY ATTENDED  CERC‟s  AUGUST  LUNCHEON AS  SINGLES! 

Well, maybe a few who signed in as other than a couple 

brought a real “Companion,” but this mention is here to 

encourage  more women retirees, surviving spouses, and 

WIVES to attend the Club luncheons.  Any suggestions as to  

attracting eligible female CERC members are welcome, 

such as reserved tables for ladies or mixed solos, without 

it‟s becoming  a pickup place.  Do let the Board know your 

feelings on this; we can use the luncheon fees. 

Subject: If Your hut is on fire 

Something to read and reflect upon: 

The only survivor of a shipwreck was washed up on a small, 

uninhabited  island. He prayed feverishly for God to rescue him. Every 

day he  scanned the horizon for help, but none seemed forthcoming.  

Exhausted, he eventually managed to build a little hut out of driftwood 

to  protect himself from the elements, and to store his few possessions.  

 One day, after scavenging for food, he arrived home to find his little 

hut in flames, with smoke rolling up to the sky. He felt the worst had 

happened, and everything was lost. He was stunned with disbelief, 

grief, and anger. He cried out, 'God! How could you do this to me?'  

Early the next day, he was awakened by the sound of a ship 

approaching the  island!  It had come to rescue him! 'How did you 

know I was here?' asked the weary man of his rescuers. 'We saw your 

smoke signal,' they replied.  

The Moral of This Story: It's easy to get discouraged when things are                      

going bad, but we shouldn't lose heart, because God is at work in our 

lives, even in the midst of our pain and suffering.  

Remember that the next time your little hut seems to be burning to the 

ground.   It just may be a smoke signal that summons the Grace of 

God. 

                Observations on Growing Older  

        ~Your kids are becoming you...and you don't like them 

        ...but your grandchildren are perfect! 

        ~Going out is good.         Coming home is better! 

        ~When people say you look "Great"..   they add "for your age!" 

        ~When you needed the discount, you paid full price.          Now you 

get discounts on everything...        movies, hotels, flights, but you're too 

tired to use them. 

        ~You forget names ... but it's OK       because other people forgot         

they even knew you!!! 

        ~The 5 pounds you wanted to lose     is now 15 and you have a  

better chance   of losing your keys than the 15 pounds. 

        ~You realize you're never going   to be really good at anything .... 

especially golf. 

        ~Your spouse is counting on you  to remember things you don't 

remember.    

        ~The things you used to care to do,  you no longer care to do,         

but you really do care that you  don't care to do them anymore. 

        ~Your husband sleeps better on a lounge chair  with the TV 

blaring than he does in bed.  It's called his "pre-sleep". 

            Remember when your mother said,   "Wear clean underwear in 

case you GET in an accident"?   Now you bring clean underwear in case 

you HAVE an accident!      (ED:  That‟s it , no more room) 
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       Paul Huzzard                                                      Joe Hojna                           Gene Babcock                  Frrank Schmidt 

Vern Brown and Carol  Hood                             Leo and Laura Salusky                                              Tom  (T.J.) Hill 

    Carl Dobrzynski                              Paul Turner                   Tony Fyda, Jr.             George Bartz 
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Subject: Golf Wisdom 
 
Never try to keep more than 300 separate 
thoughts in your mind during your swing. 
 
If you're afraid a full shot might reach the green 
while the foursome ahead of you is still putting 
out, you have two options: you can right away 
shank a lay-up or you can wait until the green is 
clear  and top a ball halfway there. 
 
The less skilled the player, the more likely he is 
to share his ideas about the golf swing. 
 
No matter how bad you are playing, it is always 
possible to play worse. 
 
The inevitable result of any golf lesson is the 
instant elimination of the one critical 
unconscious motion that allowed you to 
compensate for all of your many other errors. 
 

Everyone replaces his divot after a perfect 

approach shot. 

 

A golf match is a test of your skill against your 

opponents luck. 

(completion next Issue)

DECEASED 

McKellar, Denis (Former member);  CEC 

Engine Group designer, died 08AU10, at age 78, 

after some 7 years of Alsheimers Disease. 

Mize, Elsie; Died August 15, 2010, of 

respiratory distress and cervical 

fracture due to a fall days earlier. 

She had long been an active member 

of CERC as luncheon entre selector 

and as 50/50 rafffle cohost.  Elsie had 

worked 27 years for GM/Chevrolet, prior to 

her retirement in 1987.  She had traveled 

extensively as a member of the Nomads Air 

Travel Club. 

Ruhala, Joseph; Died 05AU10, at age 82.  Joe 

held various engineering responsibilities during 

his long-term service at CEC (Ed: Including the 

1960 Corvair gasoline heater, on which I also 

worked). 

Johnson, Thomas;  Died 22JL10, at age 57, 

after recently retiring from the GM Powertrain 

Group. 

Stepp, Earle; Died 02AU10, in his post-GM 

home town of  Las Vegas NV.  He had held a 

series of executive engineering positions at CEC 

and then GM, including Chief Engineer on the 

1973 and later light truck development 

programs, and as CPC‟s Director of Electrical 

Systems.   (Ed:  Earle and I, plus many others, 

were on a „73 truck western road test convoy 

which stopped briefly to check out two girls 

sunbathing on the hood of a red Corvette.  The 

‟Vette was OK.) 

Cromie, Fred; Husband of Diana Cromie, long 

term member of CERC‟s Christmas party 

committee, died Sept. 20th.  Viewing was 

Friday, the 24th, at the Pixley  funeral home in 

Rochester.   A blood clot in Fred‟s spinal cord 

had left him paralyzed from the neck down, and 

unable to talk or eat since mid-August. 

Photo taken  August 9, 2010 (13 men,  12 names?) 

 
1.  
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Above:  Doris and Don Gothard, with Don‟s book of job changes. 

Left:  Don Hoffman 

Dave Webster                                                           Bill Bolton                                                       John Tober 

 

Left to Right: 

Ed Rzepecki 

Pat Suhy 

Geri Leash 

Mike Leash 
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NEW MEMBERS 

Bertolini, Gary and Mary              248 620-9281 
9934 Cedar Valley Ln. 
Davisburg, MI48o350 
 
Hollinger, R. Donald                      248 334-1637 
299 Kendry Ct 
Bloomfield, MI 48302 
rdonho@gmail.com 
 
Nix, Dick                                            586 850-6006 
20200 Elizaabeth St 
St. Clair  Shores, MI 48080-3758 
richardnix@gmail.com 
 
Coleman, Larry & Dorylee             616 296-0313 
237 Riverfront St. 
Spring Lake, MI 49456                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                       
 
MEMBER INFO UPDATES  (RED = NEW) 
 
Kwapis, Jerry 
sckwapis@comcast.net 
 
Celsnak, Frank & Marlene 
455 W. Oak Hamppton Dr 
Eagle, ID 83616 
 
Luberti, John 
Email:  jaluberti@comcast.net 
 
 Orlando, Joseph  ( membership ch‟man)  
jporlando@att.net 
 
Orlando, Angela                        Phone  ?? 
2120 Country Club Dr. 
St. Clair Shores, MI 48082 
 
Baumgartner, Werner 
wernerbpm@comcasst.net 
 
The President Without a Country    By Pat 
Boone 
 
In one of my very favorite stories, Edward Everett 
Hale's "The Man without a Country," a young Army 
lieutenant named Philip Nolan stands  condemned  
for treason during the Revolutionary War, having  

 

come under  the influence of Aaron Burr.  When the 
judge asks him if he wishes to say anything before 
sentence is passed, young Nolan defiantly  exclaims, 
"Damn the United States ! I wish I might never hear 
of the United States again!" 
 
The stunned silence in the courtroom is palpable, 
pulsing.  After a long pause, the judge soberly says to 
the angry lieutenant: "You have just pronounced your 
own sentence.  You will never hear of the United  
States again...  I sentence you to spend the rest of 
your life at sea,  on one or another of this country's 
naval vessels - under strict orders that no one will 
ever speak to you again about the country you have 
just cursed." 
            
And so it was.  Philip Nolan was taken away and spent the 

next 40 years at sea, never hearing anything but an 

occasional slip of the tongue about America.  The last few 

pages of the story, recounting  Nolan's dying hours in his 

small stateroom - now turned into a shrine  to the country 

he fore swore  - never fail to bring me to tears.  And I find 

my own love for this  dream, this miracle called America , 

refreshed and renewed.  I know  how blessed and unique 

we are .         (ED:  Break in continuity) 

In your studies, you surely must have read the 
decision of the Supreme  Court in 1892: "Our lives 
and our institutions must necessarily be  based upon 
and embody the teachings of the Redeemer of 
mankind.  It is impossible that it should be therwise; 
and in this sense and to this extent our civilization 
and our institutions are emphatically Christian." 

 

Did your professors have you skip over all the high-
court decisions right up till the mid 1900's that 
echoed and reinforced these views and intentions? 

Did you pick up the history of American risprudence 
only in 1947, when for the first time a phrase coined 
by Thomas Jefferson about a "wall of separation 
between church and state" was used to deny some  
specific religious expression - contrary to Jefferson 's 

intent with that statement? 
 
Or, wait a minute.  Were your ideas about America 's 
Christianity formed during the 20 years you were a 
member of the Trinity United Church of Christ under 
your pastor, Jeremiah Wright? Is that where you got 
the idea that America is no longer a Christian 
nation"? Is this where you, even as u came to call 
yourself a Christian, formed the belief that  

America has been arrogant"?  

(ED:  I will continue this Boone letter if of interest) 
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       Duane Rushlow                              Bob Mitchell                                                   Doug Cummings 

   Ron Perreman                                                  Jay Knight                                                Paul Billion 

 

        Vicki Kordel                                           Dan Kavanaugh                                          Jim Herbold 
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Moving to Mexico 

Dear President Obama: 

 

I'm planning to move my family and extended family into  
Mexico for my health, and I would like to ask you to assist  
me.  We're planning to simply walk across the border from 
the  U.S. Into Mexico, and we'll need your help making 
arrangements.  We  expect to skip all the legal stuff like 
visas,  passports, laws and immigration quotas.   I'm sure 
they  handle those things the same way you do here. So, 
would you mind  telling your buddy, President Calderon, 
that I'm on my way down?  Please let him know that I will 
be expecting the  following: 

1. Free medical care for  my entire  family. 

2. English-speaking government bureaucrats for all  
services I might need, whether I use them or not. 

3.  Please print all Mexican government forms in English. 

4. I want  my grandkids to be taught Spanish by  English-
speaking  (bi-lingual) teachers. 

5. Tell  their schools they need to include classes on 
American culture  and history. 

6. I want my grandkids to see  the  American flag on one of 
the flag poles  at their  school. 

7. Please plan to feed my grandkids at school for both  
breakfast and lunch. 

8. I will need a local Mexican  driver's license so I can get 
easy access to government  services. 

9. I do plan to get a car and drive in  Mexico ,  but, I don't 
plan to purchase car insurance, and I probably won't  make 
any special effort to learn local traffic  laws. 

10.. In case one of the Mexican police officers does not  get 
the memo from their president to leave me alone, please be 
sure  that every patrol car has at least one English-speaking  
officer. 

11. I plan to fly the U.S.. Flag from my house top,  put U S. 
Flag decals on my car, and have a gigantic  celebration on 
July 4th. I do not want any complaints or negative  
comments from the locals. 

12. I would also like to have a nice  job without paying any 
taxes, or have any labor or tax laws  enforced on any 
business I may start. 

13. Please have the  president tell all the Mexican people to 
be extremely nice and  never say critical things about me or 
my family, or about  the strain we might place on their 
economy. 

14. I want  to receive free food stamps. 

15. Naturally, I'll expect free  rent subsidies. 

16. I'll need Income tax credits so although I  don't 
payMexican Taxes,  I'll receive  money from the Mexican  
government.. 

17. Please arrange it so that the Mexican Gov't  pays $4,500 
to help me buy a new car. 

18. Oh yes,  I almost forgot, please enroll me free into the 
Mexican  Social Security program so that I'll get a monthly 
income in  retirement. 

 

I know this is an easy request because you already  do all  

 

these things for all his people who walk over to the U..S.   

from  Mexico . I am sure that President Calderon won't 

mind  returning the favor if you ask him nicely. 

 

     Angry U.S. Citizen 

 

 

Subject: The Invitation 
      Recently I was asked to play in a golf tournament. 
      At first I said, "Naaahhh! I already play 3 times a week." 
      Then they said to me,   "Come on, it's for handicapped 
and blind kids." 
      Then I thought... 
                 Heck, I could win this thing!  
      

Subject: Keeper 

  Their marriage was good, their dreams focused.. Their 

best friends lived barely a wave away. I can see them now, 

Dad in trousers, tee shirt and a hat and Mom in a house 

dress; lawn mower in his hand, and dish-towel in hers.. It 

was the time for fixing things. A curtain rod, the kitchen 

radio, screen door, the oven door, the hem in a dress. 

Things we keep.  

  It was a way of life, and sometimes it made me crazy. All 

that re-fixing, eating, renewing, I wanted just once to be 

wasteful. Waste meant affluence. Throwing things away 

meant you knew there'd always be more.  

  But then my mother died, and on that clear summer's 

night, in the warmth of the hospital room, I was struck with 

the pain of learning that sometimes there isn't any more. 

Sometimes, what we care about most gets all used up and 

goes away ...never to return. So ..While we have it ...its best 

we love it ... And care for it .... And fix it when it's broken ... 

And heal it when it's sick.  

  This is true ...For marriage ... And old cars ... And children 

with bad report cards ... Dogs and cats with bad hips ... And 

aging parents ... And grandparents, aunts and uncles and 

friends. We keep them because they are worth it, because 

we are worth it.   Some things we keep. Like a best friend 

who moved away or a classmate we grew up with. There are 

just some things that make life important, like people we 

know who are special ... And so, we keep them close in 

heart and mind and spirit.  

  I received this from someone who thinks I am a 'keeper', 

so I send it to the people I think of in the same way, via 

CERC‟s Companion. 
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           Paul Nagel                                                Carl Diegel                                                  Ernie Kracht 

          John Jonas                                       Jerry Kwapis                    Bob Roth                        

           Gary Mitchell                                  Don and Anna Gill                                       Mal and Marie Hanson 
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2009 CERC OFFICERS 

President   Vice President 
Gil Opaleski   Rev. Ed Verduin 
4789 Lorwood Dr  28076 Palomino Ave. 
Smiths Creek, MI 48074 Warren, MI 48093  
(810) 989-2564             reveddievee@wow 
Opaleski401@comcast       way.com 
.net                                     (586) 558-4519 
Treasurer            Secretary 
Dick Verduyn            Pat Carollo                         
41841 Pond View Dr         14243 Lakeshore 
Strl Hts, MI 48314          Sterling Hts, MI 48313 
(586) 739-4488          (586) 247-4477 
verduyn@aol.com      patcarollo@wowway.com 

 

COMMITTEES 

    Webmaster Editor 
Companion Editor        Ken Deer 
Alan Thebert         8552 Charles Ct. 
11826 Forest Glen Ln    Sterling Hts., MI 48312  
Shelby Twp., MI 48315  586 264-7466 
(586) 786-6611              deerken@gmail.com 
althebert@comcast.net   
    Store Sales 
Luncheon            Mal Hanson 
Ray Culbertson  30151 Barbary Ct 
44117 Dylan            Warren, MI 48093 
Strl Hts, MI 48314  (586) 751-0865 
(586) 323-1292             hansonm9@comcast.net 
rayandrosetta@sbcglobal.net    
    Membership 
Golf Outing   Joe Orlando 
Jack Braden   2057 Shady Dr 
876 Edgemont Park  Warren, MI 48092 
GrPte Park, MI 48230 (586) 751-8592 
(586) 786-0572               jporlando@att.net  
 
50/50 Raffle   50/50 Raffle      
VOLUNTEER  Dave Dolby 
NEEDED, TO           1835 Spring Grove Dr 
WORK WITH   Blmfd Hls, MI 48304 
DAVE.  (An    (248) 853-5963 
early arriver.)           davidadolby@aol.com 
Christmas Party             GM Retiree Relations 
Barbara Zynda         Pam Flores, GM Com. 
4819 Stelwell Dr         300 Ren. Cen  
ren, MI 480                      MC: 482-C29-B24                
(586) 751-8806        Detroit, MI300 
ZyndaB@aol.com              (313) 667-1420 

 

NEXT CERC LUNCHEON MEETING 

Date:          Tuesday, October 12, 2010 
Where:           The Gazebo Banquet Center 
Time:          11:30 AM „til ????? 
Cost:           $11.00 In advance by 06OC10 

           Check: Payable to “CERC” and sent to:   
Luncheon, PO Box 58, Warren, MI 48090 
 

LUNCHEON MENU - CASH BAR 

- Chicken scaloppini  
- Smoked pork loin w/ apple bourbon sauce 
-     Baked Tilapia w/ Garlic Dill Butter 
-     Honey Glazed Carrots 
- Potato, Chive Seasoned Baby Round 

             -     Tossed salad w/Assorted Dressings 
- Vegetable Tray w/ Dip, Fresh Fruit Tray 
- Assorted Relishes & Salads 
-     Fresh Rolls & Butter, Coffee, Tea, Milk 

- Deserts, fruit, white and chocolate 
puddings 

 

CERC MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION 
 

Name: _________________________________ 
 
Spouse: _______________________________ 
 
Address: _______________________________ 
 
City: __________________________________ 
 
State: _____________ Zip Code: ___________ 
 
Home Phone: ___________________________ 
 
Email Address: __________________________ 
 
If you change address seasonally, you must so 
advise your local P.O. to forward mail.  Advise 
CERC (Joe Orlando) of all other changes, at 
CERC, P.O. Box 58, Warren, MI 48090. 
 
I worked at/for CEC, 19 ___ to 19 ___ 
 
CEC Dep‟t.: ___________Site______________ 
 
Retired from GM: 19 ____Where?___________ 
 

Group/Div.______________________________  
 

Yearly Dues $15.00 (Jan 1st to Dec 31st) 
To be paid by Feb. 28, 2010!!  

Make “DUES” check payable to CERC 
Send to Dues, P.O. Box 58, Warren, MI 48090 


