



BYC, 1989

1989 WAS A MOST DEFINITE INTERESTING YEAR.

IT IS SOMETHING WE’LL THINK ABOUT WITH A LAUGH OR A TEAR.

MONTY ELLIS BECAME OUR EIGHTEENTH COMMODORE

HE’S AN IDEA MAN WITH ONE IDEA MORE.

AND JOHN MYRES WAS OUR SECOND IN COMMAND.

HE HAD A TIGHT REIGN ON VICE, YOU UNDERSTAND.

TERRY PHILEN WAS OUR TREASURER, A MAN OF MANY TALENTS.

AND IT TOOK ALL OF THEM TO KEEP OUR CLUB IN BALANCE.

KELLY WAS OUR SECRETARY, WITH ALL OF HER NOTES.

SHE REMINDS US OF ANYTHING WE DID ON PAST VOTES.

BONNIE PROUDY WAS OUR BOWSPRIT EDITOR, WITH EDITIONS SO SLEEK.

BUT SOMETIMES A DAY’S DELAY WILL OFTEN LEAD INTO A WEEK.

NOW WHAT IDEA DID OUR IDEA MAN CONTRIVE?

IT WAS ONE HECK OF A MEMBERSHIP DRIVE.

JUST PAY THE DUES AND WE WILL WELCOME YOU TO OUR TROOP.

WHETHER YOU OWN A BOAT OR NOT, COME JOIN OUR GROUP.

AND COME THEY DID TO RIGHT WHERE WE ARE AT.

“WHY, THIS IS GRAND,” EXCLAIMED GWEN AND PAT.

THE YOUNG YACHTMAN’S AWARD WENT TO BRYAN CALK.

THE BOY CAN SAIL JUST ABOUT AS WELL AS HE CAN TALK.

KEEPING IT IN THE FAMILY WASN’T TOO HARD.

WHEN PERRY AND CAROL CALK WON THE COMMODORE’S TROPHY AWARD.

THE CRUISERS OF THE YEAR WAS A COUPLE I KNOW WELL.

IT WAS NONE OTHER THAN JACK AND VIRGINIA SHELL.

JACK’S IDEA OF CRUISING IS TO ALWAYS ANCHOR OUT.

YOU MUST NEVER TIE TO A POST, EVEN IF ONE IS ABOUT.

HE THINKS WE CRUISE WITH PLUGS IN HAND,

SEARCHING FOR AN ELECTRICAL OUTLET UPON THE LAND.

WHILE HE SITS WITH HIS GENERATOR & AIR CONDITIONER BLOWING, 

JUST HOW DIFFERENT IS HIS CRUISE FROM OUR GOING?

HE CRUISES ALL YEAR, EVEN IN DECEMBER.

I WISH I KNEW WHAT HE COULDN’T REMEMBER.

FROM A STICK AND RAG MAN TO NOW A STINK POTTER.

JACK IS STILL OUT THERE, STILL ON THE WATER.

AND EVEN THOUGH HE IS NOT WITH THIS CLUB ANYMORE,

I CAN STILL APPRECIATE ALL HIS LORE.

OH, I LIKE THOSE OUT ANCHORAGES, IF THEY ARE ALL RIGHT.

JUST SO LONG AS THE WIND DOESN’T SHIFT IN THE NIGHT.

THAT IS WHEN MY THREE ANCHORS COME IN VERY HANDY.

THEY MAKE MY BOAT STAY IN ONE SPOT VERY DANDY.

THERE ARE FOUR PEOPLE WHO JUST TURNED 43.

THIS IS EASY TO REMEMBER, BECAUSE ONE OF THEM WAS ME.

AS FOR MARRIAGES, THERE WERE A FEW.

BUT FOR DIVORCES………WHEW!!!!!!!!!

THERE IS THE MARRIAGE OF NANCY AND ROGER, JUST SAILING ALONG.

BOTH ARE FRIENDS AND PARTNERS, SINGING LIFE’S SONG.

AND TERRY AND BRANT, WHAT A PERFECT PAIR!

BUT IT TOOK MANY YEARS JUST TO GET THEM THERE.

WHEN ROGER PULLED LIPRIS OUT TO GET THE BOTTOM PAINTED.

HE SAW FAMILAR DAMAGE AND ALMOST FAINTED.

THINKING BACK TO APRIL 1985 AND WHERE HE WAS FOUND.

WHEN THE BOAT’S DRAFT EXCEEDES THE WATER’S DEPTH…YOU ARE AGROUND.

BUT LIPRIS IS ALL FIXED NOW AND BACK IN ITS PIER B HOME,

ALL SET TO GO SAILING, ALL SET TO ROAM. 

IN CHARGE OF DOCKS & FACILITIES WERE TERRY, TOM, AND JIM

TO MAKE THINGS RUN ALMOST SMOOTH, IT TOOK ALL OF THEM.

IT IS ALL SO CONFUSING WHETHER IT’S BP AND JB.

OR I THINK IT MIGHT BE BJ AND JP.

AT THE VALENTINE’S SOCIAL YOU MADE A BID ON A DEAL

FOR MONTY’S TOWN CLUB DINNER OR DON MANING’S LIGHTHOUSE MEAL.

THE PADRE ISLAND YACHT CLUB CAME TO THE BYC.

TO SEE JIMMY BUFFET PLAY ON WIDE SCREEN TV.

FOOD WAS SCARCE UNTIL TED PURSER SOVLED THE CRIME.

HE WENT AND BOUGHT CHICKEN AND SAVED US THIS TIME.

AND THE MAUPIN’S HOT TUB CRUISE WAS REALLY HOT.

THE QUESTION BEING WHETHER TO GO IN OR NOT.

I THOUGHT I HEARD A HOWLING, PROBABLY AT THE MOON,

BUT IT WAS MARVIN SINGING JOHN DENVER’S CALYPSO TUNE.

NOW TED PURSER STARTED TO MAKE THIS SAIL

ONLY TO HAVE HIS STEERING SYSTEM COMPLETELY FAIL.

AT THE OYSTER FEST WE ATE TO OUR STOMACH’S CONTENT.

MEANWHILE VICKI R. AND HAROLD H. LEARNED WHAT SHUCKING OYSTERS MEANT.

WE ROASTED OLD FRIENDS WE HADN’T SEEN FOR A WHILE.

AVERIL CARR TOOK IT WELL WITH JUST A SMILE.

ON ST. PATRICK’S DAY WE DEFINITELY SAW THE COLOR GREEN.

AND IN A CONTEST IT WAS HOW MUCH OF IT WAS SEEN.

KEN SHARP WON IT BY PULLING OFF A BLUFF.

WE ALL MISSED OUT SEEING HIM IN THE GREEN BUFF.

THERE WERE SEVERAL MEMBERS THAT IN APRL WENT TO BELIZE.

FOR SOME DRINKING, DIVING, EATING, SHELLING, AND A LITTLE PEACE.

TED PURSER IS OUR CRUISING CHAIRMAN YOU SEE.

HE MAKES EACH CRUISE AS FUN AS CAN BE.

WE HAD A RACE/CRUISE AROUND THE BAY.

AND TED’S RACING RULES LEAD THE RACES ASTRAY.

YOU COULD PROTEST ANY ONE BOAT FOR CONDUCT UNSPORTMAN LIKE.

SUCH AS GOING TOO FAST, OR PASSING, OR GENERAL DISLIKE.

WHILE TED SAILED FRE-N-EZE, HE TRIED TO PACE-HER.

HE WAS PROTESTED FOR BEING A CLOSET-RACER.

OUR FIRST TOGA PARTY CAME IN THE MONTH OF MAY

SOME OF THE COSTUMES WERE REALLY RISQUE.

FOR BEST TOGA, PAM COFFMAN WON FIRST PRIZE.

IF YOU WEREN’T THERE, YOU WILL HAVE TO VISUALIZE.

135 PEOPLE SHOWED UP FOR THE PARTY ON THE PIER.

IT WAS RUMORED ON TECASE, THAT THE BOAT DRINK WAS BEER.

THE HOST BOATS WERE OUT THERE INORDER TO PLEASE.

MEANWHILE IN THE CLUB, YOU FOUND CRAB, SHRIMP, HAM AND CHEESE.

AND THE WEATHER COOPERATED, BECAUSE WE DIDN’T GET WET.

THIS PIER PARTY WAS ONE OF THE BEST YET.

THE SUCCESSFUL PARTIES ARE SOMETHING YOU REALLY HAVE TO PLAN.

AND THIS YEAR’S EVENTS WERE BROUGHT TO YOU BY DON AND JAN.

WHEN RACING LASERS IN THE ULTIMATE YACHT RACE EVENTS,

BRYAN CALK SAILED HIS BEST, EVEN THOUGH HE WAS TENSE.

BEFORE ONE RACE BRYAN CONSULTED AN OLD LASER MAN.

DICK REDFIELD AND BRYAN WORKED OUT A REEFING PLAN.

THE PLAN WAS GOOD AND THE RACE WAS FUN. 

AND AT THE END, IT WAS BRYAN THAT HAD WON.

MANY YEARS AGO, DICK RACED TO PORT ARANSAS ON A LASER.

HIS TACTICS WERE QUICK AND SHARP AS A RAZOR.

HE BLEW BY THE COMPETITION ON THAT WINDY DAY,

USING STRENGHT AND ENDURANCE IN THE OLD FASHIONED WAY.

SO BYRAN THANKED DICK FOR HIS CHANCE TO EXCEL.

OLD ADVICE CAN BE GOOD ADVICE, IF YOU CAN’T TELL.

SO NOW, IN THAT “LAUGH-IN” TRADITION THAT IS OH SO SLICK,

I SAY, “CONGRATULATIONS BRYAN, AND HERE’S TO YOU, DICK.”

THE SAILING SCHOOL WENT ON REALLY QUITE GREAT.

THE EIGHTEEN GRADUATES WENT ON TO GRADUATE.

AND OUT THERE HELPING AND PROBABLY A REFEREE

WAS THE CHAMPION COORIDINATOR…STARLEE.

NOW KEN SHARP IS A SAILOR AND KELLY, SHE IS A SAILOR, TOO.

THEY SOLD THEIR RANGER, BUT THEY ARE NOT BLUE.

JUST SUBTRACT 23 FROM 27 AND YOU GET FOUR.

BUT COMPARE THE WATKINS TO THE RANGER AND YOU GET MUCH MORE.

BETWEEN OWNERSHIP AND SAILING THERE IS SOMETIMES A WAIT,

WHERE YOU SETTLE SMALL DETAILS AND A SHIP YARD’S FATE.

WHEN LEAVING SEAROOK, THEY MOTORED LONG AND HARD.

ONLY TO BE BOARDED IN A FREEPORT ANCHRAGE BY THE COAST GUARD.

THEY SAID, “YOUR STERN LIGHT IS NOT WORKING.”  KEN SAID, “YES IT IS.”    

THEY SAID, “NOT WELL. LOOKS LIKE IT IS GOING TO FIZ.”

“WE’LL GIVE YOU A WARNING, IF THIS IS WHERE YOU WILL PARK.”

“JUST GET IT FIXED BEFORE AGAIN SAILING IN THE DARK.”

FROM THEN ON IT WAS A SMOOTH TRIP.

AND SOON THEY WERE BACK IN THEIR ISLAND MOORING’S SLIP.

AT AL ROSELAND’S PARTY WE HAD A FESTIVE DREAM,

WHEN URBAN AND MARVIN MADE UP THE COOKING TEAM.

NO, BOTH WERE NOT DOING THE COOKING IN THIS CASE.

URBAN FIXED THE GRILL AND MARVIN WAS THE COOKING ACE.

WE GOT THE RETURN OF THE FANDANGO, IF YOU KNOW WHAT I MEAN.

THE WHIPPLE’S ARE BACK, BOTH LARRY AND JEAN.

IN SEPTEMEBER WE HAD THE HEB LIGHTHOUSE CRUISE.

THE ONLY TROUBLE WE HAD WAS GETTING ASHORE THE BOOZE.

GETTING IT IN AND OUT OF THE DINGY WAS THE REAL TRICK.

WE ALSO WISH TO THANK THE LIGHTHOUSE KEEPER, RICK.

AND CHARLIE’S FISH FRY CAME ON DIEZ Y SEIS.

TO BE AT BYC WAS JUST THE PLACE.

DIEZ Y SEIS AND GROUND HOG DAY ARE TWO GREAT BYC EVENTS.

IT IS MELODY’S AND TED’S BIRTHDAY; DOES THAT MAKE SENSE?

THERE WERE MANY BIRTHDAY, ALTHOUGH SOME DIDN’T HAVE ONE.

I WOULD JUST LIKE TO KNOW HOW THIS IS DONE.

AND ELZABETH KRATZIG IS A GIRL THAT COULD SAIL FAR.

WITH JOHN KOLIUS TRAINING, MAYBE AN OLYMPIC STAR.

AH, THE SAILOR’S DREAM OF BUILDING HIS OWN BOAT,

AND HOPING IT WILL DO MORE THAN JUST FLOAT.

BOB PHILLIPS IS ONE OF THOSE MAN AMONG MEN.

BUT BUILDING A BOAT ISN’T EASY, MY FRIEND.

JUST PLANE AND SCARF AND SHAPE THE KEEL.

AND FORGET ABOUT EATING THAT LUNCH MEAL.

JUST GLUE AND SAND AND SOON YOU WILL BE DONE.

ALL SET TO LAUNCH AND HAVE YOUR FUN.

AND IN THAT CRAFT WILL BE PART OF YOU.

YOU’LL KNOW IT IS THERE WHEN YOU GET THROUGH.

IT IS CLEAR THAT MONTY ELLIS HAS A NEW ROMANCE.

IT IS IN A CAL 35 CALLED AMBIANCE.

AT THE SEAFAIR REGATTA, THE POINT WAS NOT TO LOOSE FACE.

FOR MONTY, WAS IT WIN, SHOW, AND OR PLACE?

ON THE CAL 35, IN CASE YOU HAVEN’T HEARD.

HE PLACED, INDEED A DECISIVE THIRD.

IT SEEMS IT WAS A TACKING RACE, MOSTLY UPHILL.

JUST THE THING TO GIVE TRUE RACERS A THRILL.

GOING TO THE REDFIELDS WE HAD SOUTH WINDS.

ONCE ARRIVING THERE WAS GOOD FOOD AND GOOD FRIENDS.

A NEW DOG? HEY, I AM A BELIEVER.

THE REDFIELD’S GOT GOLDIE, A GOLDEN RETRIEVER.

AT THE PLATIUM ELEPHANT AUCTION THERE WAS A BID

OF $200.00 FOR AN AFGAN WAS WHAT WALLY DID.

YES, A $250.00 CHECK WAS DONATED TO THE FUND

BY NONE OTHER THAN OUR SENIOR MEMBER, AL ROSELAND.

ANOTHER ALMOST AUCTIONED ITEM WAS SIMPLY THAT.

IT WAS AN ANIMAL KNOWN AS MARLYN HARTL’S CAT.

WHEN THE CAT BID FAILED, MARVIN MADE A LITTLE JOKE.

IT WAS SOMETHING HE SAID, SOMETHING HE SPOKE.

AS USUAL, IT IS SOMETHING HERE I CAN’T REPEAT.

JUST CONSULT MARVIN FOR THIS JOKE COMPLETE.

AT THE INTERNATIONAL DINNER AND SCAVENGER HUNT,

WE SAW BRANT KEOPKE’S FRENCH BIKINI STUNT.

AT MARVIN’S FIESTA, WE HAD A REAL MARIACHI BAND,

THE FOOD, THE MUSIC, AND CHUCK SHAMEL’S SINGING WERE ALL GRAND.

AH, THE ROYALITY, THEY ARRIVE WITH SUCH EASE.

SO WILL YOU PIPE PRINCESS BLUE ABOARD, PLEASE?

NOW, THE PRINCESS IS SOMETIMES KNOWN AS BOO-BOO.

TO THE OWNERS OF BETA LYRA AND A SELECTED FEW.

SHE IS A BLUE PERSIAN THAT IS MORE THAN JUST A CAT.

PRINCESS BLUE COULD NEVER BE CONSIDERED AS FAT.

THE ICE MACHINE, THE ICE MACHINE, IT IS SUPPOSED TO MAKE ICE.

ALL THINGS CONSIDERED, IT WOULD BE NICE.

DO YOU REMEMBER THAT MEXICAN TRAIN RIDE?

WELL, THE EARLS WENT, BUT STILL CAN’T DECIDE.

ABOUT WHETHER IT WAS REALLY THE PLACE TO GO.

THEY WENT BY TRAIN, BY BUS, AND BY FOOT TO MEXICO.

AND HARBOR LIGHTS CAME OFF WITHOUT A HITCH.

EXCEPT ON THE ORIGINAL NIGHT THE CITY DID SWITCH.

IT WAS A BAD MOVE BECAUSE OF ALL OF THE RAIN.

NOT TOO MANY BOATS WERE LIT, DUE TO FEAR OF ELECTRICAL PAIN.

SO, ON DECEMBER SECOND, THE DOWNTOWN WAS INDEED LIT.

BUT OUR CHRISTMAS PARTY WAS A WEEK AFTER IT.

AND WHAT WAS IN A CHRISTMAS BOX WRAPPED UP SO PLAIN?

IT WAS A BOTTLE OF ALREADY CHILLED SPANISH CHAMPAGNE.

AND THE CLUB IS TO GET SIX NEW PILINGS PUT IN.

JUST IN TIME, AS THE OLD ONES WERE GETTING PRETTY THIN.

IN 1983, THE COLD MADE THECLUB’S PIPES SPLIT.

AND I, THE DOCKS AND FACILITIES CHAIRMAN, WAS INCHARGE OF IT.

NOW IN 1989, IT ALL HAPPENS AGAIN.

AND I’M IN CHARGE OF IT, AS I WAS THEN.

THEY SAY THAT SOME HAPPENINGS OCCUR IN GROUPS OF THREES.

SO DON’T MAKE ME INCHARGE, IF YOU DON’T WANT THE PIPES TO FREEZE. 

WE ALMOST CANCELLED MONTY’S PARTY ON CHRISTMAS EVE.

BUT PAT KELLY AND CHARLIE ULRICH GOT THE PIPES FIXED, I BELIEVE.

SO, HERE WE ARE GONE ALL THE WAY AROUND.

WE GOT COMMODORE PAT KELLY TO HELP US WHERE WE ARE BOUND.

MONTY WAS A GREAT IDEA MAN AND PAT IS A MAN OF ACTION.

JUST WATCH WHAT HAPPENS WHEN PAT GETS HIS TRACTION.

SOME PEOPLE THINK THIS CLUB RUNS ALL ON ITS OWN.

IF THE OFFICERS HEARD THIS THEY WOULD GROAN.

PAT HAS ALREADY STARTED HIS JOB, BUT HE COULD USE SOME HELP FROM US.

ANYTHING WE DID FOR HIM WOULD BE AN ADDED PLUS.

WE’RE ALL SET. WE GOT 1990, A BRAND NEW YEAR.

WE GOT A NEW COMMODORE AND THE ROAD AHEAD IS CLEAR.

I KNOW I CAN SAY BETWEEN YOU AND ME

WE ARE ALL VERY PROUD TO BE PART OF THE BYC.

SO IF YOU WANT THIS YEAR TO RETURN, JUST LOOK

IN VICKI REDFIELD’S 1989 BYC YEARBOOK.

TOM ARNOLD, 1989.
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