



BYC, 1978

1978 WAS A YEAR IN WHICH WE GREW.

FORTY-SEVEN NEW MEMBERS IS QUITE A FEW.

OUR YEARLY BANQUET WAS THE BIGGEST YET.

I KNOW IT WAS ONE WE WON’T FORGET.

WE HAD TROPHIES AND PLAQUES; HOW THEY DID GLEAM!

EVEN GOT JOHN LUBY FOR THE LUKENBACH HORSE SHOE TEAM.

IF IT IS THE FEUD YOU WANT TO SEE, 

JUST WATCH THE RACES EVERY WEDNESDAY.

THE BONNERS AND THE DEALS ARE AT IT AGAIN.

IT IS THE SAME OLD CONTEST TO SEE WHO’LL WIN.

FIRST PLACE, SECOND PLACE AN HONORABLE MENTION.

WITH THEIR NAMES IN THE PAPER YOU WILL GET THEIR ATTENTION.

THE FROSTBITE CRUISE WAS A SAILOR’S DELIGHT.

WITH BAR-B-QUE AND BEER DRINKING INTO THE NIGHT.

GOOD COMPANY, GOOD FOOD, AND AN ADDED THRILL,

WHEN DON GORMLEY SANG A CHORUS OF BARNACLE BILL.

FIRST TO LEAVE INGLESIDE FACED A FOG SO THICK,

LAST TO LEAVE INGLESIDE FACED A WIND THAT CAME QUICK.

WHEN GENE MANGOLD SAID, “MAYBE, NO BEER FOR A CRUISE.”

THAT WAS ENOUGH TO LIGHT CHARLIE’S FUSE.

“WHAT NO BEER? YOU’RE KIDDING, OF COURSE.”

A LOGICAL STATEMENT WHEN YOU CONSIDER THE SOURCE.

AND THE BEER WAS LATE ARRIVING TO THE REDFIELD DINER.

BUT THE FOOD SERVED THERE WAS NO FINER.

THE FAT OLD BOAT RACE WAS REALLY A SIGHT.

DON BEHNKE WON IT WITH A SPINNAKER FLIGHT.

THE BUCCANEER DAY KEEL RACES WERE QUITE A TEST.

IN THE CRUISING CLASS, ED BONNER BEAT THE REST.

THE BOARD BOAT RACES SHOWED A ROUGHER DAY,

WITH JOHN SHEPHERD LEADING ALL THE WAY.

THAT GUY SEEMS TO WIN ALL THE PRIZES.

HE HAS TROPHIES OF ALL SIZES.

FROM THE KEY ALLEGRO CRUISE WE ASK, “WHO MADE THE SALAD?”

I MEAN WE WOULD ALL KNOW IF EASTMAN AL HAD.

IN MAY WE WENT TO THE PORT ARANSAS LIGHTHOUSE.

THOSE WHO SAILED OVER TOOK QUITE A DOUSE.

THERE WERE HIGH WINDS WITH A DAY THAT WAS HAZY.

WE ALL ENJOYED IT AND BECAME QUITE LAZY.

THE SAILING MOTHER FOR THE MONTH OF MAY

TURNED OUT TO BE NONE OTHER THAN SHERRY FUQUA.

OUR SERIES KICKOFF DINNER WAS A DELICIOUS TREAT.

THERE WAS MORE FOOD THERE THAN WE ALL COULD EAT.

AND MORE BEER THAN CHARLIE COULD DRINK,

AND ENOUGH PEOPLE TO MAKE THE CLUB HOUSE SINK.

IN C.C. BAYOU IT HELPED TO KNOW YOUR WAY AROUND,

AND IT WAS RICHARD MILLER THAT FOUND HIMSELF AGROUND.

THE FATHER’S DAY RACES SHOWED THE WINNER TO BE MAX BERRY,

BUT THE WATERMELON RACE WAS REALLY HAIRY.

JUST YOU TRY TO LIFT A FIFTY-POUND LUNCH.

L. B. MOODY WILL TELL YOU IT WEIGHS A BUNCH.

AND THE MORF RACES WITH SPINNAKERS SHAKING,

WIND DRIVEN BOATS WITH BOW WAVES BREAKING.

IN THE SPRING, GONE CAME IN THIRD.

JUST IN CASE YOU HAVEN’T HEARD.

JUST ASK LEROY FORRESTER IF IT IS A BEAUTIFUL DAY.

HE WILL TELL YOU IT IS IN EVERY WAY.

EXCEPT ONE TIME, IT WAS AFTER A RACE,

WHEN THE WIND DIED AND HE DIDN’T PLACE.

NOW THE RAGTIME’S A RACER WITH ITS SKIPPER, CHUCH ORR.

THE CREW? J&B, JOHNNY WALKER, AND OUR COMMODORE.

IT IS NOT THAT JOHN SHEPHERD IS SELF-APPRAISING,

BUT HE WILL TELL YOU HIS J-24 IS AMAZING.

HE WILL PASS YOU TO WINDWARD AND LEAVE YOU BEHIND.

IT IS SOMETHING TO EXPECT FROM A BOAT OF THAT KIND.

I SAW TWO SEAGULLS TALKING THE OTHER DAY.

YOU NEVER KNOW WHAT THEY ARE GOING TO SAY.

“YOU SEEN THE BOAT THAT BELONGS TO FRANK WHITT?”

THE OTHER SAID, “YES, I THINK I JUST SPOTTED IT.”

IN JUNE THERE WAS A RACE THAT HONORS BILL BEST.

BROKER WON IT BY BEATING ALL THE REST.

THAT SAME NIGHT WE HAD CHARLIE’S FISH FRY.

JOHN LEWIS WAS THERE TO GIVE IT A TRY.

THEN THERE WAS THE NEXT CRUISE TO 25A.

JUST FIVE BOATS MADE THE TRIP THAT DAY.

OF COURSE THERE WERE SOME IN FREEPORT HAVING FUN.

AND SOME WERE IN THE BAHAMAS TAKING IN THE SUN.

THE NAVY REGATTA WAS A LITTLE DIFFERENT THIS YEAR.

IN SATURDAY’S RACE THE LIGHT WINDS DID APPEAR.

BUT SUNDAY’S WINDS CAUGHT US UNAWARE.

THERE WAS NOT MUCH TIME TO PREPARE.

THE WIND CAME FROM THE NORTH AND BLEW DOWN THE WALL.

HOW MANY BOATS WERE DAMAGED? JUST ABOUT ALL.

SOME GOT LUCKY WITH NO DAMAGE DONE,

BUT FOR MOST IT PROVED TO BE NO FUN.

BUT WE WILL GO BACK FOR NEXT YEAR’S RACE.

BACK TO OUR FRIENDS AT THE NAVY BASE.

THE HURRICANES MISSED US, JUST ONE MORE TIME.

AND AFTER ALL, THAT’S NO CRIME.

AND MAYVIC LUBY WON THE TAYLOR CUP AGAIN.

WITH KELLY WHITE FINISHING…..WHEN?

IN AUGUST BILL DOMINY HELPED US TASTE WINE,

AND DON BEHNKE FOUND A BOTTLE HE WANTED TO ENSHRINE.

AT MARKER 26, THERE MET THE INTERTUBE OCEAN RACING FLEET.

AND FOR CHUCK ORR, THE VICTORY WAS SWEET.

AT THE LAS VEGAS PARTY I SAW MANY GO BUSTED.

WITH THEIR FRIENDS MONEY THAT THEY HAD ENTRUSTED.

I THOUGHT THOSE GAMES WERE JUST FOR SHOW,

BUT THE LOOK ON THE PEOPLE’S FACES SAID, NO.

HOW ABOUT BAYFEST AND ROCKPORT’S SEAFAIR?

THE QUESTION WAS, “WERE YOU THERE?’

I HEARD TED PURSER PULLED RAGTIME OFF A SAND BAR.

THIS WAS A NEW EXPERIENCE FOR HIM BY FAR.

AND IN OCTOBER, WE HAD A PARTY AT HALLOWEEN.

THERE WERE MANY STRANGE PEOPLE TO BE SEEN.

RICHARD NIXON, A CAVE WOMAN AND HER PTERODACTYL PET,

A SPACEMAN, PAUL BUNYON, AND A FLASHER YET,

A COWGIRL, A BLACK WITCH, AND MINNIE RAT.

NOW THAT WAS THE PLACE TO BE AT.

GRAIG LOOMIS PROVED HIMSELF A CHAMPION OLD SALT.

ON A DAY WHICH WE COULD FIND NO FAULT.

AND NOW WE FIND HIM AS OUR NEW COMMODORE.

AND AFTER ALL WHO COULD ASK FOR MORE?

BRYANT FICKEN CERTAINLY HAS BIG DREAMS.

HE PUT THEM INTO A CHALLENGER 35, IT SEEMS.

THEY SAY THE MULLETS TRAVEL IN SCHOOLS.

THIS YEAR WE HAD SEVERAL SUCH FOOLS.

TED PURSER WON THAT PRIZE TWICE.

ONE MORE CRUISE AND IT COULD HAVE BEEN THRICE.

AND THE JUNIOR YACHTMAN OF CCYC

WAS OUR JUNIOR MEMBER, JENIFER GANDY.

IN 1978, WE DID JUST FINE.

BUT WE WILL DO BETTER IN 1979.

ONE THING WE ESPECIALLY NEED IS YOU.

TO HELP WITH THE ACTIVITIES THE WHOLE YEAR THROUGH.

THIS CLUB IS WHAT WE MAKE IT TO BE.

THIS CLUB IS THE BYC.

TOM ARNOLD, 1978

