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~ barry ~

The beginning of 1987 found me half way
through another school year but one that I found
very rewarding in my role as Assistant
Principal. It was a new assignment, a big school
of 2300 students in grades K-8. The conmunity of
Moreno Valley and its school district are one of
the fastest growing in both California and the
nation! For sure, there’s never a dull moment.
Change is the only constant variable in my work.
The principal is a good friend of mine who
allowed me to do a lot at the =school. I’ve had a
lot of "'new' ideas I wanted to see take form as a
result of some special training I've been
involved in at the county level.
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As summer approached we were all excited about a different
kind of vacation. First, we visgited the ’‘other’ Winns and a lot of
cousing in Utah. The details about the time second part——Aspen
Grove——are in a separate section. '

Now days, taking a wvacation isn’t a sinple matter due to
schedulings and the size of the family. This led us to buy a used
12 passenger wvan. What a comnfort this provided for traveling! We
removed the rear seat and installed a raised platform on which kids
could play and sleep, and underwhich a lot of stuff could be
stored. Glenda added curtains, and I built a stand for the T.V.
and VCR to put behind the driver’s seat. So along with
airconditioning, we truly had all the comforts of home——and it was
quiet too.

The itinerary was such that our
main visgit with mny brother and his
family was after our week at Aspen
Grove. The beginning was spent with
other family in Hoosevelt and Vernal-—-
the Drapers and Kings. The kids were
up late every night plavying games or
going to dances with Shanna, Tiffany,
and Christi, their GIRL cousins. We
attended an authentic Indian Pow-Wow
before going to V¥ernal. There we
visited the Kings. The kids got to
play with more cousins: Justin, Brandi
and Joseph. Then we went to the
dinosgaur museum and attended an outdoor
theater.

After a week at Aspen Grove we
went back to the Winns in Orem. A
highlight of ocur stay was a water
skiing trip to Dear Creek Reservoir.
The water was surprisgingly warm and few
people were there. The following day
we visited BYU campusg and wildlife
nuseum. We spent one night enjoving
the scrumptious cooking of Grandma
Funk. This was a very special wvacation
for all of us.




A week after returning home, I turned arcund and went back to
Utah with the Varsity scouts (including Garrett) to the Beaver High
Adventure Base. It was a spectacular adventure. The Base Canmp was
nestled in the mountains at 10,000 feet. It rained nearly every
day, but the super activities out did everything. As adult leaders,
we really did little leading, but instead were able to particiapte
in each event. While there was plenty of time for fishing. we
hiked each day to a new area. Each one featured a different
activity, ie., archery, rifle range, climbing & rapelling, obstacle
courses, cancelng and many others. QOur biggest challenge was
making the 3 Peaks climb to over 12,000 ft! My heart and lungs
nearly burst but it was a breath taking view. Anyway, we all
survived. One noteworthy challenge Garrett and I made was to sit
’naked’ in a cold mountain stream for 10 minutes in 40 water for
which we won the Polar Bear Award.

In December we packed up and headed to Eugene for Christnmas..
We hadn’t spent Chrisgstmas there for years. We had hoped for a
white one and nearly got 1it. I took 3 of the boys a few niles away
to get in some snowball fights and ice-szslipping.

On the way home over the pass 1t really got to snowing. We
stopped beside the road to let the kids play and in the process we
rescued a lady with car problems. It was an exciting adventure,
and a Christmas we will long remember as it could be our last one
in Oregon.
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“UYyith a deep sigh of relief, I received my AA Degree fron
Riverside Community College in January. I took only a slight rest
as I changed from semesters to quarters to begin at Cal State San
Bernardino. It ig a much longer drive, but the professors are
tremendous and it’s neat being at a large University again.

Grant turned eight in January and he was baptized. In our
Stake the family is responsible for the baptism, so we nmade
invitations, got the program together and the refreshments. It was

a lot of work, but i1t made it much more special to have his own
special davy.

In April, I took off on a plane to celebrate Mom and Dad’s
40th wedding anniversary in Oregon. It was Spring Break, so Garry
held down the fort at home and even went the extra miles(z?) to go
to my classes for me to tape them so I wouldn’t miss those
important firzt week classes at my new schocl. He even briefly
participated in my Psych class——when the teacher made zome comment
about wives and Garry asked him to repeat it so he would be sure he
got it on the tape! I didn’t live that one down the whole
guarter. While in Oregon, we were got ready for the big night.
Kathie had arranged everything so well, and we were all thrilled

that 3teve could fly in to be there. My donation to the cause was
to decorate a three tier wedding cake——because they hadn’t had one
40 vyears ago. It was so neat to see old friends from when I had

lived in Eugene, and of course to wvisit with the family.

Not too long after being hone, Mom made an unexpected wislilt to
see us and to drive to Vegas to see Dr. Roval. It was a pleasant
respite for me also. We took Genessa and stayed with the
Humphries. Genessa loved Sharla’s pre—-school--and of course wowed
everyone there. Marie Hoyal kindly wvolunteered to watch Genessa
while Mom and I went out on the strip for dinner. The line was too
long at the place we wanted to g¢go, so we found another one. 2and I
had to play the slot machines to prove to my psych teacher that
intermittent reinforcement is not the most effective for
everyone...Anvhow, I had kidded Mom about getting lost, because I
am famous for it and sure enough, on the way back to Rovals we got
lost. We were on a road not on the map. Well, poor Genessa gave
up on ug and fell asleep. Mom was afraid to let me try to get back
to Sharla’s so we all staved there for the night. It was a help in
more that one way, because I got a chance to interview an Englizh
girl staying with the Royals for a paper [ was doing on various
forns of spoken English. On the way back home, Marie and her
daughter and kids follwed us part way. We all stopped in Barstow
for a rest and ice-crean.



June meant graduation time for both Gentry and Grayson. My
ignment on Woodcrest PTA Board was the sixth grade part

d up being a pain in the you-know-what. But the kid
time and 1t did turn out
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4 soon as school was out for Garry, we all packecd
d for Utah. We had saved our pennies to go to Aspen Grove
vy Camnp. (see Aspen sectionl) And we also took the chance to

soon asg school was out for Garry, we all packed up and

vigit with the ’other’ Winn’s and Grandma Funk in Orem and the
Drapers in Roosevelt and the Kings in Vernal. We visited the
Dinosaur Museum in Vernal and went to an outdeoor play that night

Garrett and Gentry felt like rovyal vigitors as they were escorted
around by Tiffany and Christy. Dances and parties and friends and
ganes were the highlights of their wvigit. After the week at Aspen
Grove, we spent a few more days with the Winns. We enjoved a water-—
skiing trip and the kids went to a drivein movie. It was certainly
a memorable summer vacation.

We hurried home so we could unpack before we had visitors!
Mom and Dad and Steve and Wendy along with their sweet girls, Anie
and Ashley, all came at the same tine. It wag the first time we
had had a chance to meet Steve’s other 3/4’s. The kids were so
excited about being with ‘new’ cousins, and the boys loved to jump
on the trampoline with Uncle Steve. Mom and Dad didn’t stay too
long, and when they left, they took Grayson with them for a wisit.
One night, the boys watched the girls while the adults went ocut for
dinner and golf. It was so neat to get to know Wendy, and Jjust
visit in person after hearing so much about her. We are grateful
that they could spend time with us.



We toock

and evervyone

In August, Grayson turned 12. He celebrated at Grandma’s and
Grandpa’s and again at home. It was a pretty special birthday. He
received the Aaronic Priesthood that next week. It is so0 neat to
have four Priesthood men in our home now.

School starts again in September. Routine is a welcome change
by then. We again prepared for company. This time the Hunphries
from Vegas. And in November Grandpa and Grandma came down again.
It had been along time: since they had been here for Thanksgiving
dinner. We planned Gentry’s Eagle Court of Honor so they could be
here for 1it. It 18 always more special when family shares such
events. Sometimes sharing goes a bit too far, though. Like when
Mom got to ’share’ in the mopping up of the overflow from the
bathroom sink Just before the court of honor. I guess we need
times like that so we can have something to laugh at years later——
many vears later. Marie ERoval and her two daughters and grandkids
were here for a couple of days at the same time. It did make for a
houseful, but it’s always so nmuch easier with "The Trailer' here.

December came, and I guess we just can’t stand to have free
time on our hands, because we all of a sudden decided to go to

Oregon for Christmas. We knew it might be the last time we could
spend it there and the boys wanted SNOW. We loaded up the van and
took off to Broughs and Johnstons. How we managed to sgueeze

Christmas in is still somewhat of an amazement to me, but we did:
and we even got it all home afterward.
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Aspen...

Aspen Grove was a unique vacation. It was a week packed with ¢
activities for every age and interest. We had an "&° frame cabin
with two sets of bunk beds in a small rcoom and a gueen bed in the
main room and a loft with a double bed. We checked in on Saturday.
July 4th. Sunday there were church services. Beginning Monday,
the kids would go to their various age groups after breakfast,
return for lunch and then go back to their groups for the

afternoon. The adults could choose between going to lectures on
various subjects to playing any number of sports--—individually or
in competitions——to swimmning or Jjust laying around. Everyone had

their favorite parts, but the one thing we all agreed on was that
the food was fantastic, and NO DISHES! No one person could
adequately describe it all.. The following are exerpts of
interviews with each family member.

Gentry says, ""There was a lot to do up there and it was fun.
The best parts were swimming, rope climbing & repelling, the huge,
long plastic water slide going down this one hill, and the party
and dance with my teen group. Another good part was playing their
ball game where there were two trampolines surrounded by net and
sach side separated by a net half-way up. The object was to get
the ball in the basket on the opposite person’s side. BAlso I was
the only one in our family to hike up Mt. Timpanogus one day. I
went up with a few people. It was a good hike. There was a lot of
nature & peace. It rained and there were water falls we hiked
through. On the way down, I didn’t slide down the glacier from a
place near the top of the mountain, so instead, I hiked down and
beat themn. I got in trouble when I got back though, for not
staying with mny group. But it was still a great experience.



For Grayson, Aspen Grove meant, "excellent breakfasts, lunches
and. dinners. We slept in a little cozy cabin. The favorite sport
was Hi-Ball (the basketball game on the trampolines). I was part
of the Cougars group. We had our own yell that went like this:
We’re Cougars and we’re tough, and we’ll show you our stuff.
COUGARS! We went repelling, on hikes like up to a waterfall. We
also played ball with a huge beach ball. For the family Homne
Evening talent show I helped nmy brothers do a "dumb football
player' skit. I was the football player.”

Garrett liked the variety of things there were to do. ''There
wag swimming, climbing and repelling, watching nmnovies, Hi-ball,
shuffleboard, horseshoes and fishing and eating never left a spare

moment. The best part was the homemade waterslide made from a slip
'n’ slide and plastic tarps. I loved going down the hill in funny
and different ways. That Friday was a dance for everyone. The

teens also had a pizza party and we played "kiss me baby'" a lot
(for your information it’s an innocent game where you try to make
people laugh.)" '

Genessa went to the Stomper Stockade for her daily
activities. "We are the Stompers, Stomp, Stonp, Stonp’. They went
on hikes and zswam and went to the craft cabin. Genessa didn’t like
that part at all, we never could find out exactly why. She would
only say that the lady there was mean and made her make things she
didn’t want to make. Genessa played two songs on the pilano for the
talent night. She was a big hit. Probably her favorite part was
that we would buy tickets for the general store and then all they
had to do was go in and buy what they wanted and tell the girl
their name. Whenever the candy store was open, Genessa was sure to
want to be there.



Gra 1, and to a
castle. I really liked
the candy ball. I even got
to have bell for everyone to come to dinner. I
went swi got to go to swimnming Olympics with the
whole fa some of the games, and I entered the
"higgest but I didn’t win. I even liked church
outside I really liked all the homemade rolls,
especlal wag the only one to catch a fish of all
our fami

Mom thought the best part was that everyone was doing what
they liked best, and she didn’t have to worry about entertainment.
It was :wfuilv nice to just rest with no kids. "I learned to play
shuffleboard, and I really liked the fact that here was a sport
that required very little energy, some skill and a little luck. I
also played badmitton and ping-pong, but didn’t tackle tennis or
handball or Hi-ball.

Garry played competition basketball and loved all the outdoor
sports. He also enjoyed the food a lot, especially®since he has
done his share of cooking lately. '"Not having a schedule was
probably the best part, and just being able to do what you wanted
to do." He enjoyed the hikes and swimning too. He didn’t really

enjoy the steep hills that he had to go up and down to our cabin.
Eszspecially since Glenda would sometimes forget things and send hin
back to get them. (SHE didn’t want to make the trip!> But if it
hadn’t been for those necessary Jjaunts, we all would have gained 40
pounds instead of 10.

e

BAzpen Grove was a wonderful family experience that will be
for many years to comne.

remembered

YEAR ROUND FAMILY FUN.



~Garretl —

Looking back 1987, I see growth, both in body and spirit,
through trials set in my path, yet also, I recall the good tinmes
that absorbed me this past year that I will remenmber for many more
years to come. This is a look back into a year of my life as 1
travel down a road, of which I am only at the beginning. So travel'
with me down thisg path a short way.

On February 13th I entertained my ward as part of a
Valentine’s Day Variety Show. Travis Hanson and I performed a very
funny musical skit that nobody will let me live down gracefully
Cthat’s why I don’t mention what the skit was), and I, with his
assistance, put on a magic show.

In March, I found out about a creative writing contest
sponsored by California State, San Bernardino, and decided to try
to write something. By the second week of April, I had finished a
short story (it could hardly be called short because it was twenty~
three pages) and I entered it. I thought that it was very good, ~
and I was expectantly waiting for the announcement that fifty
dollars and first place were mine. I had even begun to think about
an acceptance speech.

During thisg time of extreme self-confidence, it was time to go
to Youth Conference at Catalina Island. This was my second vyear
going to Conference and I thought that nothing could be as
wonderfully fulfilling and fun as my first year, and that I would

be bored. I was wrong on both counts. I grew closer to many old
friends and made strong new ones. The workshops and games kept me
busy and well entertained. I learned so much about myself and

found new talents that I never knew I had. I had a great time!
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Near the end of April ny hopes were deflated as I learned that
I didn’t even get an honorable mention in the writing contest.
Though, I received favorable comnments and suggestions that helped
me to write better in future stories.

With June came new experilences. The 12th & 13th I went tc the'
Order of the Arrow Ordeal. The O& 12 a Boy ZScout program that
specifically donates time to doing service. To complete the Ordeal
{l am sworn to secrecy about the goings on) and to become a member
of the Breotherhood or higher office is a high and great honor.

Newt came the end of being a freshman (thank goodness) in high
school. I was really glad to get cut of =school and get ready for
vacation. ‘

July 1 we left for Provo to visit "the other Winns' and the
Drapers. Thursday through Saturday morning we stayed at the
Drapers. Thuraday night I got to go to a dance celebrating
Independence Day and afterward [ wasg invited to relax in a sgpa.
Friday, we went to an ocoutdoor play irn honor of Western Days. After
the play, we convinced ocur parents to take us to another dance.
This time I dragged Gentry with me, telling him 1t was going to be
fun. I don’t know if he had a good time but I know,I did due to
this one girl I met...well, that’s unimportant. Saturday, we left

for Aspen Grove, a BYU Alumni sponsored family camp. Needless to
say (or write, asg the case may be), 1t was a well organized, fun
time and is covered in another section. The next Saturday, all the

fun was over for us at Aspen as we headed to Orem and our cousgins,
"the other Winns.

When we walked in that Saturday, we were surprised that our
Uncle Larry had a shirt just like our dad. We wanted them to
switch places in sacrament meeting and have our dad sit on the
stand as a member of the bishopric. But, our dad and Uncle Larry
didn’t agree. ‘Where was their sense of humor? Monday we all got
ready and went waterskiing. The water was rough because of the
wind so I couldn’t ski. on one ski very well. We all camne back a
little more red and with funny menories of "'graceful" falls.
Wednesday, we waved good-bye and headed back to California.

Amusing as it may seem, that Saturday I went to another
dance. And at this one, I intended to show everyone how good I was
because of all the practice I'd gotten.

No more than a week later and I was traveling back to Utah,
though this time with my Varsity Scout Team and to Beaver Adventure:-
Camnp. Saturday and Sunday we learned that almost every meal had
beef in 1t. And the beef was awful. It was a can with a picture
of a cow and the words USDA Choice stamped on 1it. I don’t know
who, in the USDA, chose it, but they can have it. So to compensate,
we went fishing for our dinner. I caught four and ate each one.
Tuesday, because of the rain that made everything rather dreary, we
could only repell down the cliff face, and I wasn’t able to show
the skills I’°d learned at Aspen Grove. Wednesday, we decided to be
crazy and hike the Three Peaks. Three Peaks are a series of
nountains approximately seven miles from where we were camped at
the repelling course. We had to hike those long miles with our
packs on. I couldn’t believe how tired I was when we arrived at
the camp site and only half our journey was done. Without our
packs, those that dared, attempted to climb the mountains. I was



peak, but we went on still. I
ng, but my legs were st

a to have conguered that
I hop o in and m e bhe one of the

) t., cane %uéuat, On the 9, I went to Philipp Bl
in Monrovia. This would be ocur last chance to see each other
because he would be moving up to northern California near
Stanford. During my stay, I got my first taste of Tai food. I
loved it!' For dinner, we had some nore. I chose a different dish
than the one I had at lunch, and it was delicious too. The 13th,
we traveled back to my house so that it would be fair. We didn’t
want either of us to miss out.

In September, the Varsity Scouts and I

went to Leo Correo State Beach. I found that
there is one big advantage to being an Eagle
Scout. While we were on the beach one day, our
group met another group of Mormon girls. And
Mormon girls love Eagle Scouts. So, I got sone
recognition and praise from them that felt
pretty good. The four days we spend there were

a "blast" (a new word I Dicked upl.
ilso in September, school began again.
1

But at ¢ I wasn’t a freshman any mnore. 1
got all the classes I wanted. The one class
that I didn’t enjoy too much was English. It
was an advanced class and the first day I had a
test (I had read two books over the summer that
the test covered)., But, I learned to enjoy it
after awhile anvway.
Shortly hereafter the Stake Road Show
rolled along (like the pun?l. We began
practicing every Tuesday night. The theme was
"Lost Moments in History." Our ward chose a
lost moment when '‘the bikers and the surfers
became friends.'" I was a surfer. We sang and
danced ourselves to sleep after each practice. Soon we started
having more than one rehearsel a week as the opening show drew
nearer. We were sure that we were going to win everything, and we

almost did.

October 29, opening night, every other act had technical
difficulties, and this was the night we were judged. To be fair to
the other wards, they moved Jjudging to the next night. We won the
award for the best choreography and we were excited about that. We
had all worked hard and deserved every ounce of credit and

adulation.

Even though I had lost the previous writing contest, I decided
to enter again. This one was sponsored by our school newspaper,
The Mane Thing (the mascot ig a lion). I decided to write a story
in which Santa comes down with the Asian flu.(See insertl My story
took second place. I got fifteen dollars for second place. [ was
happy with that.

Also in December, we traveled up to Oregon to wvisit our
favorite grandparents on our mother’s side. Pretty special,
right? Really, they are the best. We all loved plaving with



cont. ~

Grandpa’s trains and looking at Grandma’s collection of the
nativity scene. While we were there, we decided to go Christmas
carolling with their ward. It was freezing but fun to be singing
Joyfully to people I didn’t know. Christmas day was exciting too.
Having Grandma and Grandpa around added new meaning to the
Chrisgtmas sgpirit. We all (including myself for a changel loocked
forward eagerly to opening each gift, and being able to thank our
grandparents personally for once. I wag sad to leave.

On the 30 of that month, Philipp came down with his family to
watch the Rose Parade. But instead, he spent the next three nights
at my house. We tried to do as much as we could--spend as nmuch
time asg possible with each other before he had to go back home.

And so ends another vyear filled with many happy mnenmories, each
of which, a special treasure to be cherished for many more vyears
like this one to cone.
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It was the year for the Asian flu,
And Santa Claus being way over
sixty, without his shots, and also
living where he does, he got it. He
got it only one day before Christ-
mas, and his wife wouldn’t let him
go anywhere or do anything. She
knew he wouldn't be well, though,
so she called the replacement
office.

Outside, the snow drifted gently
down to the soft white blanket
surrounding 2 surprisingly large
cottage for the North Pole. Inside,
the temperature was high and
there was a cheery, winter-time

" feeling everywhere. Everywhere,

that is except around a big arm-
chair covered with blankets, under
which sat Santa. He was en-
compassed about with piles of used
tissues, bottles of medicine, and
the mist from several vaporizers.
At his side, patiently stood Mrs.
Claus. _

All about him elves hurried back
and forth, trying to gei everything
ready for the replacement Santa
whe would deliver the toys on
Christmas Eve. - ‘

Soon, all was in order and the

~elves settled down to quietly work

on the few remaining toys.. :
“Within minutes, the First TP-‘
placement. appeared af the “door.

new Seota szid as ke gave Santa
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on the brats t'right.”
“Um . .. sorry,” Santa coughed
ut. “We need somebody a little
more, well .. . kind.” -
“It's cool. I'll catch ya'll later.”
Both sighed with relief after this
“Jive Santa” left. They waited
apprehensively for the next arrival.
One hour passed with absolutely
nothing.
Then they heard a faint knocking
at the door. One elf got up and

opened the door slightly. He saw a.

small, frail man dressed in an over-
large red raincoat. He stood back
from the portal as if afraid of it.

© “S.s.sorry to b..barge in,” he -

said meekly, “b..but m..may 1
d...deliver the p...presents,
p...please?”

Santa declined this one because,
he said, “We want someone much
jollier.”

Not more than a few minutes
passed before they heard another
knock. The elf again opened the
door, but he was drenched by a

bucket of water. Then, in jumped .

another Santa dressed in red with
bells on his shoes, hat, and hands.
He nimbly somersaulted up to

Santas rhalr and held forth l'u-. :

Santa released his gnp as he felt
the. shock. fromi’ the ha; i

me;?_u: h bt

him that they wanted someone a
little less jesting.

Now, she was really upset. There . - .

was nobody left who could -take
Santa’s place. When all of a sudden,
in through the door flew a quite
muscular, tall {or at least he looked
tall) man, knocking down the door
and several elves in the process. He
landed in front of the two with
such chivalry and grace, that 5anta
knew it must be . ..

“Super Santa at your service,” he
said bowing ponchalantly to the

pair. “May I be of some service to . -
-‘thou and thy company?” -~ :

“No!” Mrs. Claus blurtéd out .

suddenly. “We don't need any more o
" replacements.”

“But, Sugar Cakes, who will
deliver all the gifts tonight to all
those anxiously awaiting girls and
boys?”

“I will"” she said with such
vehemence as she pulled off her
cookmg apron, that the elves,

Santa, -and Super Santa_ all just
stared at her in awe for qmte some -

time.

the jolly old fellow’s wife, who
delivered all .the presents that’

~night in record time, Every child - - - .
-got exactly what they wanted that Coe
year. Though mest will never = -7 -
know thatzbhis -heppened: Merry

Christnias toall, and 107all 2 good

ting - .:n.szi't‘

- And so, Chmtmas was saved by e




¢ Gentry

1987 was a year full of scouting
expleriences. I was the Senior patrol leader and
Deacons Quorum president and working on getting ny
Eagle Hank. On April Sth. during Spring break, I
took 12 of mny faithful troopers to Arlanza
Comnunity Center to start worKing on my Eagle
project. The first day we started to work on the recreation roon
inside the building. We cleaned the walls and masked the molding.
Then we had some roll the paint with rollers and others cut in the
. We worked ’till noon when we took a lunch break. Mom had

O w

aglie sandwiches and we had a piﬂnlc Cand a soda fightl. We

went back to work doing some touch up inszide which others started
painting the pillars outside. The next Monday, I took & people
back to finsih painted the front and back walls ocutside, and all
the doors arocund the building. A couple of ‘boys also worked at
leveling the plavyground area. We made the place look really good,
and we got a lot of compliments, mostly by older peaple there. The
director gave us each a certificate for a free pilzza at Shakey’s.

In addition to my broken arm 1a3t yvear, | added another major
injury to my list. While in the back fields with ny
best friend, Andy Wood, I cot, It happened when we
were '‘zsand ling'' (as we c¢ I Jumped off a rock sticking
out of the gide of the hill the wrong way in a ditch at
the bottonm The next day I % doctor’s and got crutches.
It took about four weeks for my foot to heal.

I graduated from 8th grade in June
having accomplished my goal of getting
straight A’s after getting 4 A’s, then 5|

b’s (tw
recel
Fitness Award, and was nomina
Number 1 Club, and earned aspecia
izh. I finisghed out the vyear at
he 8th grade party at Hunt Park.
1 ion day was spent sweating in the
sun in a sult and tie, walting for my
turn to receive my certificate...why
does my name re to beqin with "W'7?
On June the

) and rinallv 6 A’s I also
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gradution, I cele rated my birthday by
going to my final Eagle Board of Heview,
which I passed after many months of
study. I had finally reached ny goal of
getting my Eagle by the time I turnec
14,

Summer vaca
really enjoyed s
and Drapers. At
fun as well as s
basenment and I’'mn

t relatives




Now for more scouting. My super activity was with the scouts
in August. We went to Wyoning. It’s a trip we had been working
toward all year by taking progressively longer and longer hikes.
We drove for two days, stopping at Wade Richardson’s parents house
on the way. We saw sights like the Indianapolis Hot Springs and
antelope by the freeway. We stayed at our base camp and fished.
Then we hiked up to the Lakes of the Rooftop and camped there a
while. We worked on a few merit badges, fished, improved. the
canpsite with a flagpole and a latrine, swam & bathed in the lake
and built a raft--that was unsuccessful. We held sacrament meeting
on Sunday, ate dehydrated food, blue grouse, squirrel and fish and
camped. We hiked down after a few days to our base canmp. That
night we got hit by a massive storm. Thunder shook the ground like
an earthquake and tons of rain fell. When we drove back through
Cody, we ate buffalc steak, saw a rodeo and vigited a couple of
wild 1ife nmuseums. Then we stopped at Yellowstone National Park
and canped. Seeing the park was a great experience, with all the
wildlife, gevysers and mudpots. We also went to the Jackson Hole
Fish hatchery. We drove back home all the way through the night,
but got help up a bit by a flat tire. This was the best summer I
ever had.

I started high school at Arlington in September. I didn’t
think too much of it or ny teachers or sonme people and i1t was rough
being a ’“freshman’. I would survive but with a bit of trouble
though.

In early October, our Mutual courageously and faithfully
prepared day and night for the Road Show. We did a story about a
dance-off between two groups of kids——kind of a take off of West
Side Story (without the wviolence). We learned a lot about dancing
€0’s dances and we won the award for best choreography.

In November, Grandma and Grandpa came down and helped with ny
Eagle Court of Honor. (See sgeparate entry) Then in December, for
our Christmas vacation our family drove up to Oregon to wisit the
Johnston’s. We had a good Christmas there. I got lots of good
stuff, especially a stereo. I’'m glad I didn’t get any pajamas for
a change. We went caroling in a cattle truck and Dad and the
Grant, Grayson and I went o the snow to play for a while. On the
way back home, we passed through a little snow blizzard. This was
the end of 1987.



gag le Court

November 20, 1987 was a happy and exciting day for ne. I was
glad to finally be awarded the rank of Eagle Scout. Many old
friends and ward members and family were there to share this
gspecial night with me. The McKendricks came from Monrowvia, the
Imblers from Upland, the Burks, Miles, Hardens and Tylers fron
Perris, and my English teacher, Mrs. Harris, cane.

Everybody got to watch a wvideo of my Eagle project. It was
really funny for all the boys to see themselves again, and to see
the wierd things kids do on video——everyone laughed.

My former scout master from Troop 195 gave a talk on "One

Hundred Scouts" and Dave Jones swore me in as an Eagle. Grandpa
gave a talk that was real good and then gave me a beautiful pen set
he made himsgelf. Bro. Brown presented me ny Varsity Jacket. Wade

Richardson, my former Deacons quorum advisor gave a talk I really
enjoyed. He talked about a certain outing to "the toilet bowl"
which I also mentioned in my talk. Bro. Bovell wasn’t able to be
there, but I got the flag and he brought over a menmbership to the
National Eagle Association the next day. Dad spoke and presented
me with a plaque. Mom read a letter from Uncle Steve about heing
an Eagle. Genessa sang a song, ""Our Flag'". Last of all, I spoke.
People laughed at my version of the "Toilet Bowl.

Mom decorated a huge cake with an Eagle on it. We had a nice
buffet afterwards, with my main request: little meatballs. Grandna
had a yummy punch recipe we used and Grandpa helped set up
everything. I got letters of congratulation from President Reagan
Governor Deukmejian, the senators and congressmen, and former Pres.
Ford.

The whole Court of Honor made me feel good and I hope to
continue my scouting in years to cone.



Eagle Talk

I appreciate the opportunity to say a few words to vyou
tonight. I feel it i1s a great honor to become an Eagle Scout.
Onne of the experiences I had as a scout typifies ny entire
experience in scouting.

My troop was going on an Outing. We hiked in the usual few
mniles, set up camp and ate in total darkness, then we went to
gleep. The next morning we headed for our objective. Little did’
we know that the obstacle to conguer was the side of a mountain
with a VERY steep grade. We began our hike up the incline until
it got so steep and our packs felt so heavy that we had to
crawl. The gravel and sand was very slippery and for every ten
feet I went up, I glid down five. Those in front kicked rocks
down the slope, endangering those below. It got so bad that we
tied all our packs together and the leaders pulled them up the
rest of the way. After =several hours of climbing, I finally
reached the top, and ciimbed over a ledge to safety. .Then I
helped bring up the packs and guys. The trip up had been hard
enough, but goiﬁg down was Jjust as bad. I led the way and had
rocks coming down on me. I fell on wmy face several times, but
picked myself up =sach ftime until I reached the bottom. All those
who went on that trip refer to it ags THE TOILET BOWL EXPERIENCE.
This outing taught me perseverence, and determination to keep
going, no matter what.

411 my yearse in scouting have been much like this outing.

It was pretty easy going at first, then it got a }ittle tougher

1

and I met lots of obstacles. It seemed that whenever I was going



forward I would slide back and have to try again. Thisg happened
sometimes with merit badge counselors, and boards of review.

They made me reach to get over the ledge. My leaders were always
there to help me with the load and pull me up when I thought I
could go no more. I appreciate their encouragement. [ wouldn’t
be here now without their help. My friends and family have

always been right there when I needed themn.

I’d like in turn to encourage my fellow scouts who are still ~

climbing their own mountains—-—keep striving for the top. The
view from up here iz great and worth the effﬁrt.

To the leaders, 1°d like to =ay, don’t give up\either——even
on the boys who fall on their faces occagilonally. Keep on
pullin’® and pushin’.

I am grateful to the scouting organization which has taught
mne to try to be the best person I can be. I am also grateful for

the skills and values I have learned. I will alwavys try to live

up to the ideals that scouting has taught ne.
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GENTRY WINN: EAGLE SCOUT
Gentry Winn, second son of Garrell

(Gary) and Glenda Winn, becarme an Eagle
Scout on Friday, November 20, duringa
Court of Homor held at the Sherman
Butlding, This is quite an accomyg Eshment
for Grentry, who turned 14 last June, We
know he has worked hard for this great
honor and were all very proud of him, The
Winin's cldest son, Garrett 15 is also an Eagle
Scoul;
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Conducting

. Presentation of Colors
Pledge of Allegiaﬁce
Musical Number

Invocation

Call to Eagle Nest

Opening of Eagle Court:
Eagle Scout Investiture
"One Hundred Scouts"

Presentation of Eagle Award

Speaker and Presentation

Presentation
Speaker
Presentation of National Flag

and NEA Membership

Speaker and Presenatation

Special Mess:ge

oyied ll:d;d LG L4 R . * * N '
_"( ' * ' * ’

* > ¢

November 20,

Presentation of Eagle Neckerchief

wl #
*. EAGLE SCOUT COUKT OF HONOR

GENTRY E. WINN

1987

)
5

Garry E. Winn
Scout Troop 460

Scout Troop 460

Genessa Winn, Sister’

Steve Thompson
Coach, Varsity Team 460

All Eagle Scouts
VIDEO of Eagle Project

Dan Harden, Troop 195

Dave Jones, Scoutmaster,

Troop 360

Glen Jensen, Former Teacher

Quorum Advisor

Glen R. Johnstom,
Grandfather

Al Brown, Coach Varsity

Team 360

WADE RICHARDSON, Former

Deacon's

Quorum Advisor

Bill Bovell, Troop 195

Garry Winn, Father

Steve Johnston, Uncle
and Eagle Scout
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Speaker

Benediction

Retire the Flags

Gentry E. Winn,
Eagle recipient

Eldon Mckell .

Bishop, Woodcrest Ward

Scout Troop 460

SCOUTING ACHIEVEMENTS

Skill Awards -

Conservation
Citizenship
Hiking

First Aid
Swimming
Environmental

Advancements

Boy Scout
Tenderfoot
Second Class
First Class
Star
Life
Eagle
Merit Badges

Swimming

First Aid
Environmental Science
Sports

Astronomy

Camping

Personal Management

Citizenship in the Community

Community Living
Communications
Camping

Cooking -

Family Living

November 1984
February 1985
June 1985
September 1985
February 1986
September 1986
June 1987

Wilderness Survival

Wood Carving

Life Saving
Leatherworking
American Culture
American Heritage
Public Soeaking
Finger printing

M W

G |

MERN 7 3 —

Citizenship in the Nation Communications

Citizenship in the World Fish and Wildlife

Management
Safety Mammals
Cooking Canoeing

Special Awards

Arrow of Li%”ﬁ Eird Back Award

Rick Country Ex-
ploration Award

Faith in G
World donse ywvalion Awa wd.

Young Sport-tan Award Mile Swim

£ Participation in Special Events

v

Glen Helen ::mboree 1985
Camp Emerson CIEC 1985-86
Spring Camporee 1986
Fall Camporee, Mt. Rubidoux Five

Nations 1986
Color Guard Convalescent Center 1986
High Adventure _ 1987

Leadership Positions

Quarter Master
Scribe

Patrol Leader

Senior Patrol Leader
Chaplain Aide

Organized and Orquestrated the painting of the recreation
room and exterior of The Arlanza Community Center on April
4th and 6th, 1987.

Gentry involved 18 members of his troop and friends. He
provided food, snacks, and transportation for all project
helpers. The center is used by a large number of local

youth and senior citizens in the neighborhood.
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AN Al N e A TS

The following is the talk given by Glen at Gentry's Court of Honor.

I am really happy to have a few minutes to brag about my grandson, Gentry.

We are long-distance grandparents. Unfortunately we only get to see our

grandchildren for a few days at a time, once or twice a year. Those times
are quality times. I would like to share with you some of my observations
of Gentry as a young man, a student, a citizen and a scout. i

I've noticed that Gentry is always filled with enthusiasm. For instance,
after a merit badge review his parents told him they would take him to
McDonalds for a treat. When asked if he wanted to take off his scout uniform,
he assured them he did not because someone might choke and he would be
recognized as a scout who could offer assistance.

Last summer we had the privilege of taking Gentry and Garrett on vacation
with us. We stopped in Easter Oregon for dinner at a smorgasbord. They

had one of his favorite foods, barbecued ribs and you talk about enthusiasm.
I've never seen a young man put away so many ribs!

It's this enthusiasm that helps make him a good leader. He knows how to

make a task a fun experience. A good example of this was when he organized
his Eagle project. This project was to paint the Center inside and out.

When he called his friends and fellow scouts they all came...so many,

in fact, that he had to ask some of them to stay home the second day because
there wasn't enough for them to do.

Gentry is a perfectionist. He proved this from the time he was in the
first grade. His teacher said he was the best student in the class, but
just didn't know it. If one of his papers wasn't perfect he would wad

it up and start over again. Gentry still insists on excelling. this last
year he set a goal for straight A's and in the end he accomplished it.
He also decided he was going to be an Eagle Scout before he was 14. He
had completed all the requirements a couple of months before his 14th
birthday. Then on his 14th birthday, he passed his unit Board of Review.

This young man emulates the principles of the Scout Law. He is always
considerate and polite..so much so that I started calling him Gentleman
Gentry several years ago.

Congratulations, Gentry. It is a real privilegé for me to be here at your
Eagle Court.

We both were very proud
of Gentry and his
attaining the honor of
Eagle Scout. We were
pleased that he was
willing to wait until
November when we would
be there to have his
Court.

( e
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SUPERINTENDENT
MR WiLLiam B. WiLEY
PRESIDENT

BOARD OF EDUCATION Riverside Unified School District GeonzC Ltz

ADMINISTRATION BUILDING

M#As ARDICE M. BaiLor 3380 14TH STREET — P.0O. BOX 2800
VICE PRESIDENT RIVERSIDE. CALIFORNIA 92516
MR. JOSEPH PETER MYERS {7141768-7134

CLERK ‘
MRS MAXINE FROST
C. WESLEY WRIGHT. M.D.

June 1, 1987

Dear Parents:

The Board of Education and I are very proud of your son-or daughter who is
one of the recipients of the 1987 Presidential Academic Fitness Award.

The award is made to students in the sixth, eighth, and twelfth grades with
a cumulative B+ average and who have received a recent score placing them at or
above the 80th percentile on a nationally recognized standardized achievement
test battery. 1In addition, twelfth grade students must have completed at least
twelve course units in the "New Basics" (English, mathematics, science, social
studies, foreign language and computer science). Schools at each of the three
exit grade levels may also give Presidential Academic Fitness Awards to a limited
number of students who do not meet the minimum criteria, yet have shown extra-
ordinary academic effort in school.

The names of all of the 659 students from our school district who have
received the Presidential Academic Fitness Award this year will be printed in a
special section of the Press Enterprise on Tuesda , June 16.

The parents of the award recipients are also to be congratulated. We are
sure that your child’s outstanding academic achievement is in a large part the
result of the support and supervision you have provided at home.

Sincerel

George (. Lantz
Superintendent

GCL/J1h

EDUCATION - INVESTMENT IN THE FUTURE
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Grayson

To start out the year, I entered the °
PTA Reflections contest under wvisual
arts category. The theme was "A Past
to Remember—--a Future to Mold". I
drew a picture of old cars and worked
ny way up to a future car. The scenes
behind each car depicted sone
important events in history at that
time. I placed l1lst at ny school, 1
in council, 2Z2nd in district, and got a
participation for state.
In scouting, I advanced to
ard of review was hard, but I passed. In J
m the 6th grade + A’s and 1 B-—in HAND
TE class and mna new ends. When I
sidential Academic Fitness Award. g
ming party and picnic at Hunt Park, whi
It was a fun year.
Since I had pilano lessons I had
ital. I played Rec Room Rock
body enjoyed and was astoni
! 1 I had not be playing t
long. After I finls ny son
asked my mom 1f I had made a
because I was to busy being ne
to decide.
To start out the sunnmer,
went to Utah. We wvisited all
couginsg in Rooszevelt, Vernal
r I never knew I had s=o
es.
ter coming back from U
teve, Aunt Wendy, Anmie
all visited us along with
and Grand It was fun;
re fun! a fixed
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gave u e love
Mom an read to
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excercise bike. I think I brought the sun with me. There was
never a boring moment with Grandma & Grandpa’s good cooking and
Grandpa’s teasing.

P.E.W.!"?" That stands for play, exercise and work. I plavyed
a lot and went to many garage sales. Exercise came with the bike
and sit-ups and push-ups. Work managed to get in there, I don’t
know how, but it did. Finally I got to the part I came for--
Weeds?!! I think Grandpa planted them all for me. When I finished,
which took about 2 davys, I had 5 trash bags full of weeds.

I got to go to work with Grandpa in Bend. We staved at Motel
6. I helped load and unload truck brake shoes and many other
things. I got to see the biggest lake in Oregon which was made by
a storn.

After I got ack I celebrated my birthday at Izzv’'s with a boy
grandma got for me. I got a mini skateboard ramp and skater.
Grandpa and I plaved with 1t on the way to Bend. I really got to
know Grandma and Grandpa and I really appreciate them putting up
with ne.

When it was time for me to leave, we went up to Portland and I
met Aunt Edith. Then I went to the airport. I got to meet a
professional baseball team that was on the plane.

By the time I got back to California it was time to go back to
school in 7th grade. Trying to remember which class to go to next

and locker combinations was hard. I actually wanted to go to
gchool because I was afraid I’d miss something.
One of ny classes was choir. We had a big choir festival at

Landis Auditorium and performed with many other schools.

This Christmas we celebrated in Oregon with grandma and
grandpa . I got alot of presents and was very pleased. My favorite
was a remote control car. Grant got one too so we raced and of
course I won. The next day we went up to the mountains and plavyed
in the snow and skied on ice with our boots. It was the funnest
Christmas I ever had.

What a busy and exicting year I had. I only hope I can handle
it next vyear. This is Grayson Winn signing off. I really mean it.



Glen ¢ Maxine
Grayson came back with us/from our
vacation in California. He was here
the last of July and the first of
August. He was so helpful as well
as being lots of fun. We took him
to Izzy's for his birthday dinner
and to a cafe in Portland for a
giant strawberry shortcake. He went
to Bend and Burns with Glen and
they both had a good time. He had
a good time shopping and going to
garage sales with his Grandpa. We
enjoyed having an opportunity to
get to know him better and discover
what a fine young man he is.
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‘Chris;y'Baker
?Brién Afmstrong .
deﬁnifér Byers .
Aicha Ougzin .

Autumn Williamson
James Armstrong .
Jacque DeWeese .

Tamra Barcinas .

Keith Gelger . .

Robvr Prett . . .

Heather Williamson

Grayson Winn . .

Jeffrey Williams
Erin Wilson . . .
Shelly Jonnson .

Kimberly Jordan .

_Tiffany Baker . .

.Sommer Wilson . .
~rarla Williamson

'Kendra Jordan . .

Trisha Baker . .

Jennifer Johnson

Arette Knapp . .

" Kim Armstrong . .

EECarol Jarva . . .

' Lanya Clinard . ..

Llsa Byex= .
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- 8ithouette, Pace
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. . . . Eccoaisse, Beethoven
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When Grandma and Grandpa cane
down to wisit in November, we ate
Thanksgiving together. I even
helped Grandma mop up the water
when the sink overflowed. I'm not
sure who left it on...

We got to go to Oregon for Christ-
mwas. I was so excited when
Christmas was here. I got to be
Joseph for ocur Christmas play.

And I got to be the second person
to go see what Santa brought. I
got a remote control race car, and
lote of other things too. I went
vith Dad and Gentry and Gravyvson up
to the snow. We filled a bucket
with snow and brought it back hone
and tried to pack snow on the

van. We slipped and slided all
over the place.

We got
Broughs an
when we wer

basements.

0]

havin

-
[{8]
L2

out in the snow
snowing hard.

=

e Broughs. I gu
we did.
very fun. I 11

adventures.

when we
got to

to

back
sleep in the basement

were going

all our cousins have
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(Grant BuchleyWinn

e 1

i X He came to earth one crisp winter morrmn,

At Dr Abdul’s Birthing Center.

With long skinny fingers and not much hair,
We went home Just three hours later.

Grant loved to swim from six months of age,
Some people declare there’s a link,

Between congtant motion and swinmming so young.
(He simply moved much too fast to sink.)D

When two and 1/2, on Halloween,
He dressed up as our 1little ’'scrub’ scout.
Now that he’s eight, we’'re sure he’ll be great,

Bs an honesi-to-goodness cub scout.

With three older breothers, he tried to prove
Smaller szilze doesn’t mean lesser might.

But got four stiches one day at play.

Junping off their bike ramp on his trike.

He’s Grandpa’'s wet noodle, full of smiles;
He’'s a math whiz, and smart, so we’'re told.
He has a way of making good friends,

With anyone--both young and old.

At three he befriended a ’grandpa’ Bill,.

Who lived iust three houses away,

He’d fix ¢rant’s scooter, and talk at length,
While "auut’” 0Ollie fixed treats every day.

Kindergarten was a challenge to see,
Just how many friends he could make.
The first day was four—--the fifth: twenty nore!
(He’s well liked...there 1s no mistake.)

When 1t comes to baseball, he’s a star;

He was & pitcher for the A’s. _
His claim to fame, he’ll proudly proclain,
Was a nome run and two double plays.

This freckled face lad with bright blue eyes,
We’ve truly a reason to love.
By being haptized, he strives to return
To live with his Father above.
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work., We then made the rule that
Grant had to do hisg work in the fanily
room.

When Grandma and Grandpa camne
down in November she really had an
especially good time playing doctor on
hs:nlpa, She would try to “"fix" hin
and his arm would fly up, or his leg,
or he would make a funny face.
She just roared. Sometime after they left she was asked what she
wanted to be when she grew up. Her answer was a very gquick, ''When
I grow up I want to be a Grandpa!" From my Psych classes it 1is
obvious to me that she has not acquired gender constancy. She
still believes that if she cut her hair short, she would become a
boy, (some things just come with age.D



tor visgit"
s that doct
e doctor fr
I took her
the Doctor
with Geness
s e e cted me to ans 1€
answered him by saying, "'Well, I have a stuffy nose, a headache,
and my tumny hurts quite a lot; and quite frankly, I didn’t sleep
very well last night.'" After the Doctor put his teeth back in hi
mouth, his only comment was, '""Gee we have a mature little patient
here, don’t we?'
te with Grandparents at Thanksgiving, sh
o to Oregon for Christmas. She spent
with Grandma. She discovered that
learn and seemed to get confused about
nused Genessa no end. Grandpa shared

Genessa may be Grandma’s "'precious' but she is also a Joy to
us. She geenms to appreciate esach new day and finds pure enjoymen
in learning. As she goes around singing "Jesus Wants Me for a
Sunbean'" we’re sure He does.

w

®



mnm

is awarded this certificate of Notable
Accomplzshment in Recognmon of

ThIS /"f/dcuof (e %w 1951

SI gn Cd _@\U«’«é/ é@w

ST3 R 1“7!‘ 1979 YREND anterpnses inc., 3t Paul, MN 55164





