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Salado Lions’ Newsletter

Officers
     
          President:   GeOrGe dentry                                                        

          1st Vice President:  JOe Keyes           2nd Vice President:  daVe swarthOut 
        secretary:  Gerry reihsen  treasurer:  daVe BrOecKer 

LIONS’  BIRTHDAYS
 Don Clapp  September 1
 Loretta Ruth  September 3
      Don Engleking  September 6
 James Crowley  September 8
 Brenda Merz  September 13
 Sindy Greenwood  September 16
 Jack Oliver  September 21
 Hans Fields  September 23
 Michael Milliser  September 24
 Curt Strong  September 25
 Max Care  September 29

Up-coming for Salado Lions

OCTOBER PROGRAMS
October 14, 2015

Dave Stone    Diabetic Awareness

October 28, 2015

Walter Langford    Health & Wellness

NOVEMBER  GAMES 

THE FIRST ANNUAL – THE LIONS ROAR – SENIOR TRACK & FIELD GAMES 
                     SPONSORED BY THE SALADO LIONS CLUB 
                                     OCTOBER 17TH 2015 
                            THERE IS A LION/LIONESS IN ALL OF US! 
                          FIND OUT HOW LOUD YOUR ROAR CAN BE. 

 
AGE CATEGORIES – Participants will compete in one of the following age 
categories for both individual and/or double events: 45-49, 50-54, 55-59, 60-64, 
65-69, 70-74, 75-79, 80-84, 85-89, 90 and over. 
REGISTRATION DATES: Sept. 2 – Oct. 10th 
Contact Dave Swarthout – dswarthout1@centurylink.net 

“LIONS ROAR”

SENIOR TRACK      
&                        

FIELD GAMES

Women & Men    
ALL AGES

Nov.  21, 2015

Membership profiles continue:  page 2  

A Prayer
For those growing Older

Lord, Thou knowest that I am growing older.  Keep me from becoming talkative, 
and possessed with the idea that I must express myself on every subject.  Release 
me from the craving to straighten out everyone’s affairs.  Keep me from the 
recital of endless detail.  Give me wings to get to the point.  Seal my lips when 
I am inclined to tell of my aches and pains.  They are increasing with the years 
and my love to speak of them grows sweeter as time goes by.  Teach me the 
glorious lesson that occasionally I may be wrong.  Make me thoughtful, but not 
nosey; helpful, but not bossy.   With my vast store of wisdom and experience, it 
does seem a pity not to use it all.  But Thou knowest, Lord, that I do want a few 
friends at the end.

The four stages of Life
       (1)  You believe in Santa    (2)  You don’t believe in a Santa     
      (3)  You are Santa     (4) You look like Santa 

You know when you’ve crossed over into “Old Age” when you get the same 
thrill from a rocking chair that you once got from a roller coaster.      What 
hurts the most though, is now that you know a lot of the answers, nobody 
asks the questions.
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    H. G. “RIP” VAN WINKLE                {DOB  Nov.  16}       
Rip was born in Colorado City, Texas, attended Iredell High School and then the University of 
Nebraska.   He is retired as a Major from the U.S. Army, Infantry.   He served in Special Operations 
for 11 years.    After the  army, Rip worked for Chemical Lime, from which he retired again in 2000.   
Not satisfied that he had done quite enough, he then worked as instructor for Northrop Grumund  and 
General Dynamics.    Rip has traveled extensively, including all of the countries in Europe plus South 
Korea, Kenya, South Africa , Okinawa, Hawaii, Vietnam and Saudi  Arabia.    He is married to Sharen, 
and is the father of  Richard and Michelle Lynn.    Travel and Reading keeps him occupied in  his spare 
time.    He is a life member of Special Forces Assoc. and Special Operations Assoc.    He is a fifteen  year 
resident of Salado and, thanks to his sponsor Gerry Reihsen, a four year member of Salado Lions.

        WESLEY PERSHALL                  {DOB  June   21}                      
Wes was born in Tonkawa, Oklahoma, attended Webb City and Shindler High School.   After High 
School, he attended North Oklahoma Jr. College and then Central Oklahoma College, Edmond, 
Ok.    He served in the U.S. Army from 1946 through 1948. Then from 1950 through 1952 was part 
of the 45th Infintry Division - Korea.   From 1954 - 1985 was an employee of Phillips Petroleum 
Corp.   He served in the Exploration & Development Department in Bartlesville for 9 years.   While 
with Phillips, was in Human Resources living in Brussels and London for 14 years.   His travels 
took him throughtout 60 foreign countries, primarily new exploration countries.   He has been 
married to Joyce Ann for 68 years.    They have one son, three grand children and 3 great grand 
children.    His hobbies include Fast Pitch Soft Ball  and coaching Basketball.   He joined lions in 

1988 under the sponsorship of Bill Shirk. 

         CURT STRONG                                      {DOB   Sept. 25}

Curt was born in San Antonio, Texas, attended Brackenridge High School and then the University of 
Texas where he graduated with a degree in Chemical Engineering.  He worked for General Tire & Rubber 
as a Process Engineer.  He worked for Fina Oil & Chemical in Plastics Synthesis, Technology Licensing, 
Construction and Software Design.   Curt is married to Carol and has three sons.   He has traveled worldwide 
- at last count, to thirty-seven countries.   He loves antique cars and owns a restored Karmann Ghia.   He 
also volunteers extensively with the Chamber of Commerce and Tourism Bureau.    Curt is a member of the 
Institute of Chemical Engineers.   He was part of the Comprehensive Planning Committee when Salado was 
first incorporated and then served as an  Alderman for four years.   He was invited into the Lions Club by 

Vernon Holt in 1998.

        JACK SCHROCK    {DOB  Jan. 29}
Although Jack’s place of birth was in Kansas, he pursued higher education among institutions strewn along the 
yellow brick roads of Texas and Colorado:   Arlington State College,  University of Houston, Denver University, 
Grayson College and laSalle Extension University.   He began his career in Mechanical Engineering, then 
shifted into Contract Law and from there moved into Marketing and Management in the Heavy Equipment 
Industry.   He has traveled in multiple mainland European countries, Thailand, Singapore and Mexico.   As a 
young man, Jack traveled to California searching for gold.   He discovered and laid claim to a vein that made 
him rich beyond his ambition.   Her name is Joan and she has enriched his life now for 58 years.  They parented 
Jody Aileen, John McColl, and Joel Peter Schrock.   Among his pastimes are Flying, Sailing, Writing, Cooking, 
Public Speaking and reading.   And he admits to being a fair to middling talker.  Jack and Joan moved to Salado 

in 1987, joined Lions under the sponsorship of Gerry Reihsen and is a past president of  Rotary.



Pg. 3

PROGRAM
SEPT 9, 2015

PROGRAM
SEPT 28, 2015

Adam Price is a Regional Director for the 
Better Business Bureau (BBB).  He serves as 
the principal BBB spokesperson in the Waco/
Temple/Killeen region while maintaining 
community outreach programs and involvement 
in area business associations.  

He has held marketing and media relations 
positions with Hillcrest Baptist Medical 
Center and Scott & White, as well as chief 
photojournalist with KCEN-TV.   Adam earned 
his bachelor’s degree in Communications from 
East Texas State University in Commerce.  

Adam and his wife, Julie have five Children. 

PLEASE  NOTE ! 
“Lions Roar” Track and Field Event 

Change of date:  to  NOVEMBER 21, 2015
Change of Entry Requirements:  to  ALL AGES ! 

Adam Price 

Laura Palmer spoke to the Salado Lions 
September 28, 2015.   Since moving into the 
Central Texas area in 2001, she has become 
and advocate for children and others through 
the organization Traffick 911.   She travels and 
speaks in Central Texas to warn and to educate 
the public on issues of Human Trafficking. 

Human trafficking is the fastest growing crime 
in the world.   The business of buying and selling 
humans is, at this moment in history, a 32 billion 
dollar industry.   Twice as many slaves of human 
trafficking exist today than in the entire era of 
the transatlantic slave trade.  No country, no 
state, no county and no town - large or small - 
excapes its tenicles. 

Laura Palmer
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SALADO

Sure, we’ve got our problems  -  but where you gonna go?

Well, there’s Phoenix, where people are willing to park 3 blocks away because they found shade,  and the average family 
boast of over 100 recipes for Mexican food.   They have four identifiable seasons:  Tolerable, hot, really hot and       Are you 
kidding me?
Or you could live in California and make over $250,000 a year, but still can afford to buy a house.   Where the fastest part 
of your commute is going down your driveway - assuming you have a driveway.   There you drive your rented Mercedes to 
your neighborhood block party.   Congratulations though, you’ll also have four seasons:  Fire, Flood, Mud, and Drought.
Perhaps you would prefer the Big Apple, where you can get into a four hour argument about how to get from Columbus 
Circle to Battery Park, but can’t find Wisconsin on a map.   And you think Central Park is “nature.”   You believe that being 
able to swear at people in their own language makes you multi-lingual.  You’ve completely worn out a car horn, and you 
think eye contact is an act of aggression. 
Of course there’s Maine where Halloween costumes are designed to fit over parkas and you have more than a 100 recipes 
for Moose.   Sexy lingerie is anything in flannel with less than eight buttons.   Again, Mainers enjoy four distinct seasons:
Winter, Still Winter, Almost Winter and Construction (a short period of repairing the damage caused by Winter)
Many people prefer Colorado, where you carry your $3,000 mountain bike atop you $500 car,  and a “pass” doesn’t 
involve a football game or dating.   The top of your head may be bald, but you still have a ponytail. 

The Deep South has its own charm:   There you can rent a movie and buy bait in the same store.  “Y’all is singular and “all 
y’all” is plural.   And, best of all “He needed killin” is a valid legal defense.

Of course it isn’t polite, and certainly not politically correct to exaggerate the eccentricities of others and then have a big laugh at 
their expense.   But in the cases above, it can be regarded as harmless fun,  and we need some fun here in Salado.    Our misery index 
is soaring to new heights.    For what seems an eternity, our landscape has been punctuated by scenes of tractors, dust and barricades.    
Heavy Interstate traffic jams, diverted to Main-street, have added to the misery.    Long-time landmark businesses in town are now 
doing business in other towns, or have given up entirely.    Stores are empty - attitudes are heading south.   The gloom of a slump 
seems to be getting the upper-hand.   Seems to,  but is it?     To paraphrase Yogi, (see pg. 7) “We ain’t in no slump, we just ain’t hittin.”

We “ain’t hitten” because, in the clutter of  inevitable and desirable change, we’ve taken our eye off the ball.   We’re still the best 
located small town in Texas.    Despite some temporary bandages, we are still in the heart of one of the healthiest growth areas in the 
country.     From Salado  we can easily get to everywhere and do everything, and all without having to become an unhappy prisoner of 
anything - like blaring horns in stalled traffic.    Inhaling exhaust fumes can be an occasional choice rather than a forced diet.   We can 
visit  malls and huge parking lots without becoming either.    We’re fifty miles from the state capital and less than twenty miles from 
one of the finest medical centers in the country.    A multitude  of major educational institutions are little more than an hour away.     A 
world class golf course is part of our  neighborhood.    Salado is fresh air, blue skies, lakes, streams, art, music and good people who 
know how to live.   And now, we’re months away from getting back to that life we all came here to live.    We can turn to Yogi for 

guidance again as we look longingly toward the end of our reconstruction woes:      “Ninety percent of the game is half mental.”     
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scene  around  town
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                WHERE THERE IS A NEED, THERE IS A LION.           Lions International Slogan 

F. M.  2268     aka     “Spic & Span Alley”

If this stretch of highway looks unusually spotless, it is because of the dedication of the 
following Salado Lions, who donated their Saturday morning, Sept. 19 to the effort:

BURT SMITH, ADALGIS SMITH, MICHAEL NOVOTNY, THREE 
NOVOTNY SONS, BOB McCOLLUM,  GEORGE DENTRY,  DAVE 
SWARTHOUT,  BILL RUTH, JOE KEYES AND TOM MCMAHAN 

PLEASE  NOTE ! 
“Lions Roar” Track and Field Event 

Change of date:  to  NOVEMBER 21, 2015
Change of Entry Requirements:  to  ALL AGES ! 
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If people don’t want to come to the ball park, how 
are you going to stop them?

After being told he looked cool, Yogi remarked, 
“You don’t look so hot yourself.”

Never answer an anonymous letter.

90% of the game is half mental.

I’m as red as a sheet.

It’s never happened in the World Series history - 
and it hasn’t happened since.

Ninety percent of short putts don’t go in.  

We made too many wrong mistakes. 

I wish I had an answer to that, because I’m tired 
of answering that question.

A nickel ain’t worth a dime anymore.

I always thought that record would stand until it 
was broken. 

If you come to a fork in the road, take it.

Slump?  I ain’t in no slump.  I just ain’t hittin.

Nobody goes there anymore.  It’s too crowded.   

We were overwhelming underdogs.

We have a good time together, even when we’re 
not together.

Little league baseball is a good thing because it 
keeps the parents off the streets and the kids out of 

the house.

We’re lost, but we’re making great time.

Shut up and talk.

When his wife Carmen said “I took Tim to see Doctor 
Zhivago today.”  Yogi replied, “What the hell’s wrong 

with him now?”

I usually take a 2 hour nap - from 1 to 4.

In referring to the sun conditions in left field, he said      “It 
gets late early out there.”

I knew exactly where it was.  I just couldn’t fine it.

Yogi Berra
May 12, 1925  -   September 22, 2015

Yogi, the man who authored the phrase “It ain’t 
over til it’s over,” was baseball’s only 15 time all 
star with 10 world championships to his credit.   

When he died this month at age 90, he left a legacy 
that ain’t ever going to be over and ain’t ever going 

to be topped.
He was a man entirely unique in a world of 

sameness.   He filled Baseball’s record books, 
as well as Barletts Familiar Quotations, with his 

natural and unmatched gifts.   His greatness on the 
baseball diamond may ultimately be eclipsed by his 
dizzying array of malapropisms - now commonly 
referred to as Yogi isms.   Below are just a few. 


