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Aug 21 ....Larry Zimmer ..... Sports Announcer 
Subject: Football in 2010 

Aug 28 ....Rabbi Levi Brackman . Subject:  The Wis-
dom Behind Jewish Business Success 

Sep 4 ......Loy Dickinson, PDG ... Subject:  Missio n 
263 Over Czechoslovakia 

Sep 11 ....Erik Johnson  ..... DU Women’s Basketbal l 
Coach 

Sep 18 ....Rotation Day 

Sep 25 ....Paul Neubert ...... General Manager, Gre en-
wood Athletic Club ..... Subject:  Healthy 
Life Style 

Oct 2.......Phil Beaver ......... Subject:  9/11 At  The Pen-
tagon 

Oct 16 .....Harvey Steinberg ........ Defense Attor ney  

With smiles like this, they 
must have just heard on their 
car radios that the Dow Indus-
trials is up three or four hun-
dred points.  Or perhaps they 
learned about the program we 
have lined up today.  It starts 
with Red Holland.  You’ll like 
what he has to say about an 
event that happened a long, 
long time ago in a galaxy (or 
country) far, far away and the 
discussion that followed it.  

Rich Sattizahn had our inspirational message today.  He 
explained that, “This is actually a song, written by Garth 
Brooks.  It’s called The Dance.  I’m not going to sing it.  
Sorry to disappoint you.”  (Sounds of appreciation) 

THE DANCE 
Looking back on the memory of  
The dance we shared ‘neath the stars above, 
For a moment all the world was right. 
How could I have known that you’d ever say goodbye. 
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 And now I’m glad I didn’t know 
The way it all would end, the way it all 
would go. 
Our lives are better left to chance.  I could 
have missed the pain 
But I’d have had to miss the dance. 
 
Holding you, I held everything. 
For a moment, wasn’t I a king? 
But, if I’d only known how the king would 
fall 
Hey, who’s to say, you know, I might have 
chanced it all? 
 

And, now I’m glad I didn’t know 
The way it all would end, the way it all 

would go. 
Our lives are better left to chance.  I could have missed the pain 
But, I’d have had to miss the dance. 
 
Yes, my life is better left to chance. 
I could have missed the pain, but I’d have had to miss the dance. 
 

  —Garth Brooks 

“Please join me in the 
Pledge to the flag...the flag, 
where’s the flag?  Oh, there 
it is.”  And, sure enough, 
there it was...in the hands of 
past president Linda 
James.  At least, half of it 
was.  When only half of the 
flag staff is available, one 
improvises.  We then con-
tinued with, “I pledge alle-
giance to the flag of the 
United States…” and you 
know how the rest of it goes. 

Paul Bauer was our leader in the introduction of guests, 
visitors, etc., today and there were quite a few.  We had two 
visiting Rotarians; eight visitors associated with the recent 
RYLA (Rotary Youth Leadership Awards) camps at Estes Park 
and Larkspur; one exchange student (Oskar Lausen, Esbjerg, 
Denmark); a U’Hills Rotary scholarship recipient (David 
Schulz, CU at Boulder, from Evergreen); a couple of spouses 
(Melody Sattizahn and Joyce Hersh); and two potential mem-
bers. 

Marvin Hersh introduced his guest today; in his words his 
parole officer and dearest friend for 43 years, Joyce Hersh, his 
wife.   

Joe McCaffery brought his son Jon McCaffery with him 
today, as his guest and Sean Smiddy introduced his guest, Eric 
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Marvin Hersh welcomes  

Fred Cron 

Rich Sattizahn 

Linda James with half of the flag 
staff.  The bottom half was ???. 
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Budreau. 

Jeff Duer, our duly elected 
Sergeant at Arms, pulled out 
his Boy Scout handbook of 
riddles, turned to the first page 
and said, “Oh, I’ve got some 
doozies1 for you guys today. 
     “What doesn’t have fingers 
but has a lot of rings?  No 
fingers but a lot of rings.  
Give up?  Voice from the 
crowd:  A spiral notebook?  
No, that’s not the school an-
swer.  It’s a tree.  OK.  That 
works. 
“How ‘bout this?  What did 

the pickle say when it returned to the card game?  Answer:  
‘Dill me in.’ 

“What is the fruitiest subject in school?  Silence reigned.  
Answer:  History, because it’s full of dates. 

“This next one is my favorite for the week.  What is dif-
ference between a healthy rabbit and a so-so joke?  OK.  What 
is the difference between a healthy rabbit and a so-so joke?  
Answer:  One is a fit bunny and the other is bit funny.  Why, 
of course!” 

[This session is unconstitutional:  cruel and unusual pun-
ishment.] 

First happy thought was by Gus Achey who had a situ-
ational duo to report.  “I won’t be here next week.  My wife 
and I are having our 36th wedding anniversary on the 25th.  
Secondly, our daughter is pregnant with our first grandchild.  
And, I have a third one but I only have 10 bucks.  I want to 
thank Bill Rector.  He got one of my poems published in one 
of the journals.  I appreciate that.” 

OK.  Now wake up.  Red Holland has something impor-
tant to say:  “Today, 14 August,  is the 64th anniversary of 
Japan’s surrender at the end of WW II.  Did you know that?  
[no one did]  I sat in a tent in China wondering when I would 
get to go home.  At that time, the Army came up with a point 
system.  You got one point for every month of service, another 
point for every month you were overseas, five points for cer-
tain awards and decorations, 12 points for each child, max of 
three, and so on.  I was happy with the system because I had 
two points over the minimum required.  So, I was among those 
who got to go home first. 

“By the middle of August, I flew from Kunming, China, 
to Calcutta.  Had to wait there for about five weeks before a 
troop ship came in.  Got on the ship toward the latter part of 
November, sailed across the Indian Ocean, the Red Sea and 
through the Suez Canal, across the Mediterranean, Gibraltar, 
across the rough winter time North Atlantic, and arrived in 
New York on the morning of Christmas Day, 1945.  I arrived 

home on New Year’s Eve at about 8:00 pm [that’s 20:00 
hours for those who dig the 24 hr clock].  My wife and 
two year old daughter were there to meet me.  Now, THAT 
was a happy day.”  

And, that’s when the audience exploded, in standing 
cheers and applause for an old warrior, home from the wars.  
Phil Beaver grabbed the mike, congratulations to Red and his 
service, said, “I was 29 years in uniform.  I never saw half as 
much as he did in six months.  Thanks, Red.” 

Phil kept the mike, reported that last week he told us 
about his west coast road trip… “We hit LA, Santa Barbara, 
Vegas, and a couple of big rocks.  For the next couple of 
weeks, I realize that we missed a coast so we’re going to drop 
our daughter off in Montreal, leaving on Wednesday, picking 
our other daughter up in D.C., and hit the other sights on the 
east coast and a return to Denver.  We haven’t seen enough of 
America this summer so I’ll miss the next two weeks, look 
forward to seeing you in three weeks.” 

Rich Sattizahn took the floor to report on an event to 
“Catch up on something that should have been done last 
week.  A week ago last Saturday, three couples, the McCaf-

ferys, the Whisenhunts, and the 
Sattizahns went over to the 
Regans for a romantic pool-side 
dinner for six.  I’m not sure 
about how romantic it was, but 
there was adequate amounts of 
alcohol.  The food was just fan-
tastic...steak filets, and fish, 
many courses, and several 
‘alcohols’ from the audience.  
I’m sure that Steve and Joe 
would like to join me in con-

tributing to the service fund.”  They agreed and contributed. 
One of our visiting Rotarians today, Pat Fiske, Denver 

Mile High club, was next at the mike.  “I had the pleasure of 
chairing young RYLA this year.  When I started working on 
it, I just saw administration, a lot of work.  But an incredible 
joy came over me as I put together the programs and then saw 
it realized two weeks ago.  It is a remarkable journey that we 
as Rotarians take.  I really encourage all of you to get in-
volved.  It will be a remarkable experience.” 

Wendell Osorno:  “Shirley and I just returned from a 
trip to Nashville, TN.  We actually didn’t have an opportunity 
to attend the Grand Ole Opry, old or new, did not see El-
vis...he was out of town.  Interestingly enough, we were 
down there to attend a conference regarding the Truth Pro-
ject.  It was interesting to observe how the Project parallels 
our Four Way Test.  More about that, perhaps, in the future.  
It was a good conference, discussing Truth from various phi-
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Jeff Duer 

 

1 The spellchecker had a few problems with “doozies”.  Must be one of 
those Twitter constructs. 
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was looking right at his chin, 
the lowest extremity of his 
chin, right about where he has the 
top of the mike in this picture.  
That’s pretty tall.  And, he had 
some words for us also: 
      “My name is David Schulz.  I 
attended Evergreen High School 
and will be attending CU Boulder 
next year, majoring in Chemical 
Engineering.  (Cry from the audi-
ence, “Go Buffs”)  I’d like to 
thank everybody from the club 
for your generous support.  With-
out you guys, I really would not 
be able to go to CU due to the 

high cost of the tuition.  I’ll be seeing you guys every quarter 
and thanks again for your support.  It means a lot to me and 
my family.  Thank you very much.”  Well said, David.  Now, 
practically speaking, those coeds up there at DU had better 
start getting in line to qualify for a date with you! 

At this point in the proceeding, it had become somewhat 
noticeable that President David and a few others in the Pro-
grams echelon of activity had been moving throughout the 
tables, with a concerned look on their faces, whispering about 
some important subject like:  Where’s the speaker??!! 

The moment of truth having arisen, David took the mike, 
announced, “We’re having a little bit of difficulty with our 
speaker.  We’re (ahem) not sure where he is.”  Now, that is a 
little bit of difficulty!  “While we get organized, I’ve asked 
Jeff to come up here.  I’m not sure if he’s going to be telling 
any jokes.”  Quoth Jeff,  “OK.  We have good news and bad 
news.  The bad news is that we’re going to have to stall a little 
bit.  The good news is that I have two more pages of Boy 
Scout riddles.  Boy, are you guys lucky.” 

The other Jeff, of the House of Stotler, said he had some 
good jokes that we haven’t heard.  A member of the audience 
observed, “Yeah.  But does he know there are some children 
here?”  (Much laughter) 

OK.  Here’s the joke.  “A lady came home and was talk-
ing to her neighbor over the back fence.  The neighbor knew 
she’d been trying to get pregnant for awhile and the lady told 
the neighbor, ‘Hey I’ve got some great news.’  ‘What’s that?’  
‘Well, I’m pregnant.’  ‘That’s great!  When did you find out?’  
‘Oh, I just found out.  And, the better news is that I’m going 
to have twins.’  ‘Wow.  I know there have been advances in 
medicine, but if you just found out you were pregnant, how do 
you know you’re going to have twins?’  ‘Well, you see, I 
wanted to get an early pregnancy test so I went to Costco and 
got a twin pack on sale and both of them showed up posi-
tive.’” 

Next up was Phil Krug.   He asked how many present 
could remember where they were on V-J day.  “I was up in 
the middle of Wisconsin, working on my uncle’s dairy farm.  
That day, we took off, week end, I guess, and went up to a 
lake, to a cottage.  Worked till 5-6 o’clock.  Came home, went 
swimming, got cleaned up, and went down to The Pines, a 
local beer and dance hall, and we didn’t leave there till it was 

losophical points of view, including not only the sciences, but 
psychology, and the law, sociology, government, from all per-
spectives to gain a world view of the Truth...something that 
many of you espouse with difficulty.”  

President David next called on Helen Hempel to intro-
duce all these RYLA (Rotary Young Leadership Awards) kids.  
She called out their names and they came forward, lined up on 
each side of her.  She then asked each of them to say a few 
words about their experiences at the camps, Junior and Senior.  
The theme of each of their talks was to the effect that they 
thought it was one of the highlights of their lives; that they were 
much better prepared to lead lives of leadership as they mature. 

Of special note were a couple of kids who have Rich and 
Melody Sattizahn (both present and accounted for) as their 

parents.  As you U’Hills members will recall, Rich has been 
keeping us up to date on his sons, James and Paul:  Paul for 
his math and baseball activities and James for his tennis ex-
ploits.  Now, we had the opportunity to see both of them be-
cause of their attendance at the RYLA camps.   

One of the attendees was Oskar 
Lausen.  He’s an Exchange Stu-
dent from Denmark, has been in 
the United States for all of three 
days, and has something to give 
to the club.  Oddly enough, 
President David had something 
to give Oskar.  They looked sus-
piciously like club banners.  For 
those with reading problems, 
Oskar’s banner reads,  “Esbjerg 
Ost Rotary Klub, District 1450, 

Danmark”. 
Then, Bill Rector introduced our most recent U’Hills Ro-

tary scholarship recipient, David Schulz.  As Bill reminded us, 
David is the first male selected for the scholarship.  And, fur-
thermore, he’s very tall.  Your editor went over to introduce 
himself to Bill and David before the meeting.  The editor can 
vouch for the “very tall” descriptor.  As Bill introduced David, 
he started to stand up.  It took longer than normal for him to get 
entirely vertical and when he had accomplished it, your editor 

David Schulz 

James Sattizahn Paul Sattizahn 
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Jim Sheeler is a: 
· Scholar in residence at the University of Colo-

rado 
· A freelance reporter 
 

Jim won the 2006 Pulitzer Prize for feature writing 
· While reporting for the Rocky Mountain News 

 

Jim is the author of two books: 
· Final Salute 
· Obit 

 

Jim also contributed to two additional books: 
· Best Newspaper Writing 2006-2007 
· Life on the Death Beat 

 

Jim has won numerous national writing awards 
· And has been a featured guest speaker 
· For numerous military and journalism organizations 

 

Jim has a: 
· Bachelor of Arts in journalism from CSU and a 
· Masters degree in journalism from CU 

 

Please welcome Jim Sheeler whose topic is: 
· Final Salute 

 
Jim’s presentation was on the subject of what the mili-

tary family goes through when the soldier, airman, sailor, or 
Marine comes home in a coffin with a U. S. flag draped over 
it, star field positioned over the upper left corner of the cof-
fin.  Some of the coffin contents are in a shroud, with the 
advice not to open the shroud for public viewing.   

Jim, in his Pulitzer Prize winning article, followed sev-
eral families from the time they first heard of their loved 
one’s death, through the casualty assistance system, to their 
burial and then up to a year beyond.   

The story involves Marine Major Steve Beck and the 
death of Lance Corporal Kyle W. Burns, whose family lives 
in Laramie, WY.  Major Beck was the casualty assistance 
officer, based at Buckley AFB, who had the detail, with his 
casualty assistance team, to deliver the remains of Corporal 
Burns to his widow and family in Laramie, WY. 

It’s quite a story and if you were at the meeting, you 
should probably read Jim’s entire article if the subject is of 
interest to you.  It’s located at: 

 

www.rockymountainnews.com/news/2005/nov/11/final-sa lute/ 
 

To give you a feel for the quality of the writing, I’ll 
quote from the story about how Maj. Beck handled the 
awards and decorations of his deceased members.  In a lot of 
cases, the awards are sent to the survivors by mail.  Beck 
thought that was not enough and held a formal ceremony to 
present the awards to the families personally.  Better get a 
Kleenex.  This is a real tear jerker. 

 
Inside a ballroom at an Aurora hotel in April, Beck 
adjusted a line of medals on a banquet table, strug-
gling with all they reflected. 

“When you think about what these guys did, it’s not 
easy to look at these medals,” he said.  “What’s the 
trade-off?  What’s the exchange?  How do you say 
(holding up a medal), ‘This is for your son?’” 

time to milk the cows the next morning.”   
This must have jogged Laura Nichols’ memory ‘cause she 

stood up and said, “This isn’t a joke but it is an interesting com-
ment on the war in the Pacific.  For years I worked with a man 
who became a good friend of mine over the years.  He was on 
the USS Tennessee at Pearl Harbor and then he was one of just 
three men who were at Pearl Harbor and were also on the USS 
Missouri when the Japanese surrender was signed.  He’s gone 
now [that’s happening to a lot of good people these days], but 
he was just a terrific person.” 

Several other members recounted what they were doing on 
V-J Day...Todd Laurie told of a Rotary friend of his who had 
been at Pearl Harbor, in an anti-aircraft battery that had just 
packed up all their equipment for a move to another location the 
next day.  Mass confusion as they tried to unpack their gear and 
knock down some of those Zeros with the red meat ball on the 
side.  That night, they were able to start shooting at the aircraft 
overhead.  They thought the Japanese were coming back and 
were firing at them.  The problem was that they were our air-
craft...not the Japanese2. 

Tom Benson spoke about Loy Dickinson, a club past 
president at U’Hills and district governor, who was shot down 
over Czechoslovakia during WWii.  He will be our speaker in 
three weeks. 

Don Goe had some thoughts about acquaintances who 
were in WWii and the mass party on East Colfax, also on V-J 
day. 

President David came back, told us that Mike Hitchcock 
and a few other medical professionals...Mike, Bill Rector, Dick 
Rewey, Wendell, and open the discussion on the healthcare 
system now being discussed throughout the U.S.  No formal 
presentation, but a Q & A session.  So, the principals moved 
toward the front of the room.  “I’ve asked the staff to have 
some hoses ready in case things get a little out of hand.”  Good 
idea.  Mike began with, “As you know, I may be wrong, but I’m 
never in doubt.”  He started with his impromptu introduction, 
was just about ready to open to subject for discussion when 
someone near the entrance yelled, “Speaker’s here.”  Thanks, 
Mike, for your presentation. 

And this is where the meeting got a bit hectic.  Our speaker 
had to set up his computer and projector, run a control cord, a 
few other incidentals.  But Carl Gardner  was on hand to tell us 
who Jim Sheeler is and what he is going to talk about.  And, 
this is what he said: 

2  That was one of the deadliest things learned in the early days of 
WWii...which ones were ours, which ones were not ours.  There was a 
monstrous design effort to put IFF (Identification Friend or Foe) electron-
ics in every U. S. aircraft.  I remember the initial design.  Very user un-
friendly.  It finally went through enough redesigns that it became effec-
tive and simple.  It’s grandchildren are in all aircraft today as a radar 
beacon transponder. You’re told by Air Traffic Control (ATC), as one of 
the last items in your clearance, to set the four digit code in your trans-
ponder.  Terminology is, for example, “Squawk 1234”.  Each aircraft has 
a discreet code, assigned by ATC, for ID purposes.  ATC uses the 
coded beacon on their radar screens to maintain aircraft separation.   
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At the beginning of the year, Beck realized there were 
a number of medals due the Marines whose families 
he watched over.  Instead of mailing the medals to 
them, which often occurs, he decided to hold a formal 
ceremony to present them to the families personally. 

He called the ceremony “Remembering the Brave.” 

Beck considered the medals again, feeling their 
weight. 

“It’s not a trade, but in the minds of the mothers, I 
wonder if they think it is a trade, and that they’re 
thinking, ‘I don’t want this medal.  I want my son,’” 
he said. 

“The only way I can dispel that is through something 
like this.  By showing them the honor.  By honoring 
their son.” 

After the lights dimmed in the ballroom, more than 
500 people fell silent. 

“You are about to hear the descriptions of individual 
acts of courage,” Beck said.  “Listen closely.  Repeat, 
listen closely.” 

For nearly an hour, they heard detailed accounts of 
rocket-propelled grenade attacks and improvised ex-
plosive devices, of ambushes and assaults—each with 
the same ending.3 

Slowly, methodically, the Marines brought out the 
medals and citations and kneeled before a mother or 

father or wife they had first met on a doorstep.  For 
each family, the Marines also presented a vase of yel-
low roses, a rose for every year of the Marine’s life. 

After it was over, Beck sat back and took another deep 
breath. 

“Even some of our Marines say, ‘Why are we doing 
this to the families?  Why do you have to keep remind-
ing them?’” 

Beck shook his head. 

“This isn’t about remembering them—they don’t need 
reminding.  These families think about this every day of 
their lives.” 

He looked up, addressing every person who hasn’t felt 
what those families have. 

“This isn’t about reminding them,” he said. 

“This is about reminding you.” 

Jim Sheeler has written quite a story.  It’s well worth reading.  
It’s a story not to be enjoyed but to facilitate appreciation of 
what that <1% of our population is going through. 
 

President David’s thought for the day: 
 

I hope life isn’t a big joke, because I don’t get i t. 
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3 In the award of medals, they are always accompanied by a written 
citation of the specific circumstances and actions performed by the 
member.  That’s what the Marines were reading. 


