
 

 

CHARTER #219 

    

               THE PREZ SEZ: 
  
Due to the vandalism that we had last month, 
we are going to start to lock the gate again as 
of now. The club has two locks on the chain 
that has the club logo.  Please take care to 
make sure it's a completes loop when you 
lock it up, do not leave a lock hanging out on 
its own. If you are the last person out please 
take the time and lock the gate. If I don't see 
you and wish you happy Thanksgiving in 
person I wish you now a Happy Thanksgiv-
ing and don't put on weight you can't get off. 
  
    J Flood 
 

 

                    Club Meeting 
Club meeting are the  
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At 

 

                 LOCAL  EVENTS 
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  TIME TO RENEW YOUR DUES 
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                                    MINUTES  
    WEST PASCO MODEL PILOTS ASSOCIATION    
                               CLUB MEETING  
                           November 20, 2019  
  
The General Meeting of the West Pasco Model Pi-
lots Association was held November 20, 2019 at the 
Fred K. Marchman Technical College.  The meet-
ing was called to order at 7:01pm by President John 
Flood.  The minutes from the October meeting were 
accepted unanimously as read without any additions 
or corrections.  Dave Miller submitted a financial 
report detailing expenditures since our last meeting.   
The Club now has $5114.90 in our checking ac-
count and our savings account balance is $5214.64.  
The treasurer’s report was accepted unanimously by 
those members present.   President Flood said that, 
due to the recent vandalism, we were going to start 
locking the gate on our access road.   Jon Bovis re-
ported his findings on cameras and VCR’s and then 
suggested that we purchase motion activated cam-
eras and recorders to help protect our field.  A deci-
sion on this suggestion was put on hold until we see 
the results of locking the gate.   President Flood 
said that the County completed repairs on our ac-
cess road at no cost to our Club and that they did a 
good job. The members present approved the issue 
of a $50 check to be given to the Marchman custo-
dian who takes care of our meeting room.  This has 
been done for the past several years during the 
Christmas season.   Bob Aguis said that Tom Ja-
cobs, one of our Board members, was in the hospi-
tal following surgery for a broken arm. Dave 
Anderson suggested that we form a drone racing 
group to attract more young people to join our club.  
There was a lengthy discussion of the pros and cons 
of this proposal and there was general agreement 
that young people are much more interested in fly-
ing and racing drones than they are in conventional 
types of aircraft.  A motion was made, seconded, 
and passed for Dave Anderson to connect with cur-
rent “meet up” sights and explore the feasibility of 
joipning an established sight to begin the drone rac-
ing group;.  This would be the fastest way to get 
started and later, if successful, we could start our 
own sight on “meet up”. As there was no other 
business, a motion to adjourn was made, seconded, 
and passed at 7:58pm.  
  

 
     DON’T FORGET  YOUR DUES 
 
 



 

 

        Your business card can be here.  
 
Give it to  any club officer, and it will be 
place in the newsletter. 
 
                         NO CHARGE 
 
 



 

 

            A Politically Correct Christmas  
                            ~ Anon 
 Twas the night before Christmas and Santa’s a 
wreck...  
How to live in a world that’s politically correct?  
His workers no longer would answer to “Elves”,  
“Vertically Challenged” they were calling them-
selves.  
And labor conditions at the North Pole,  
were alleged by the union, to stifle the soul.  
Four reindeer had vanished without much propriety,  
released to the wilds, by the Humane Society.  
And equal employment had made it quite clear,  
that Santa had better not use just reindeer.  
So Dancer and Donner, Comet and Cupid,  
were replaced with 4 pigs, and you know that 
looked stupid!  
The runners had been removed from his beautiful 
sleigh,  
because the ruts were deemed dangerous by the 
EPA,  
And millions of people were calling the Cops,  
when they heard sled noises upon their roof tops.  
Second-hand smoke from his pipe, had his workers 
quite frightened,  
and his fur trimmed red suit was called 
“unenlightened”.  
To show you the strangeness of today’s ebbs and 
flows,  
Rudolf was suing over unauthorized use of his nose.  
He went to Geraldo, in front of the Nation,  
demanding millions in over-due workers 
compensation.  
So...half of the reindeer were gone, and his 
wife  
who suddenly said she’d had enough of 
this life,  
joined a self help group, packed and left in a whiz,  
demanding from now on that her title was Ms.  
And as for gifts...why, he’d never had the notion  
that making a choice could cause such commotion.  
Nothing of leather, nothing of fur...  
Which meant nothing for him or nothing for her.  
Nothing to aim, Nothing to shoot,  
Nothing that clamored or made lots of noise.  
Nothing for just girls and nothing for just boys.  
Nothing that claimed to be gender specific,  
Nothing that’s warlike or non-pacifistic.  
No candy or sweets...they were bad for the tooth.  
Nothing that seemed to embellish upon the truth.  
And fairy tales...while not yet forbidden,  
were like Ken and Barbie, better off hidden,  
for they raised the hackles of those psychological,  
who claimed the only good gift was one ecological.  

No baseball, no football...someone might get hurt,  
besides - playing sports exposed kids to dirt.  
Dolls were said to be sexist and should be passe.  
and Nintendo would rot your entire brain away.  
So Santa just stood there, disheveled and perplexed,  
he just couldn’t figure out what to do next?  
He tried to be merry he tried to be gay,  
but you must have to admit he was having a very 
bad day.  
His sack was quite empty, it was flat on the ground,  
nothing fully acceptable was anywhere to be found.  
Something special was needed, a gift that he might,  
give to us all, without angering the left or the right.  
A gift that would satisfy - with no indecision,  
each group of people in every religion.  
Every race, every hue,  
everyone, everywhere...even you!  
So here is that gift, it’s price beyond worth...  
“May you and your loved ones enjoy peace on 
Earth. 
 


