               Class Reunion Day Recap

To gather most all classmates and hear stories of all,

     It was fun to compare notes in the VFW hall.

A little concern with the Harley Motor Cycle bikes,

     The group just stopped for 'one cool one' yikes.

Barb Tuve was the first to enter the meeting place,

    I introduced myself; I could not place her cheery face.

I believe the first time since graduation time, to see,

    She and her husband both as neat as could be.

After an hour of reacquaintances and memories to share,

    A short program began with some banter here and there.

An Invocation by Don Swenson's substitute this day,

    A little story about Reverend Don and his unique sales way.

An occasional request to speak up a little louder for them to hear,

     I wonder if it was their hearing or a little to much beer?

Drawing for door prizes was a real blast,

     Craig did his best to make them last.

Thanks to all that remembered the precious gift,

     I personally like the Redneck Fly swatter, it was swift.

Thanks for your attendance, Janet, Karen, and Dee,

     We shall claim you as classmates should be.

To the memories of your loved ones that have passed,

     Your presence shall be welcomed in this class.

The reflections that I shared with my classmates this day,

    Recalled many great memories in their own special way.

To call attention to Philip, Dave, Suzy, Bonnie, and others we know,

    It was fun and part of the nineteen sixty reunion show.

Ralph and Gwen provided a   float and vehicle to ride,

     With decorations and trimmings along the side.

A large tiger poster proudly displayed on the float,

     Too many riders the tire nearly broke.

A few heavy ones shifted their weight,

     Others just plain got off and had to wait.

We found our spot in the parade route,

      Slowly we began to move with a shout.

A pause in the route caused by a Shriners spill,

     An ambulance pricked him up and went over the hill.

An extremely proud group of grads were singing,

     "We are the Tigers, Might, Mighty, Tigers" with ears a ringing,

Lots of well wishers along the parade route,

     They liked our song and gave us an encouraging shout.

Thanks to Norrie for the parade candy we tossed,

     The great directions for Ralph, not to get lost.

Back to the VFW for dessert and wine,

     More memories for all as we had a good time.

Thanks to Zumbrota folks for the fireworks display,

      They must have planned it for our reunion day.

It was sad to leave everyone and head back home,

     Some had spouses, others were on their own.

Sunday brunch was relaxing and a great meal for all,

     Thanks to Barb and Judy for the meal and call.

A great way to cap the weekend with friends so great,

     Please be sure to set aside the next reunion date.

A special Thank You for being part of my life with memories so dear,

     You have had an influencing effect, so let us all shout a 'cheer'.

A SUPER SPECIAL THANK YOU, on this reunion day,

          1.  Ralph and Gwen Stehr

          2.  Anne Mercer (Williamson)

          3.  Lucy Lohman (Jacobs)

          4. Suzy Hoven

          5. Barb Koester (Budensiek)

          6. Judith Trelstad (Lang)

          7.  Norris Nordvaold

          8.  Craig Satrum

     If I have missed you, my apologies sent in the new e mail way.

                             by Charles Schulz

                             June 29,2010

