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DO YOU HAVE VERIZON FOR YOUR PHONE COMPANY?

If so, any changes you make to your phone system should be done through special services for the People with Disabilities. Their toll free telephone number is 1-800-974-6006. They have special promotions and services that the normal business office does not have or know anything about.

The number is good for New York and the entire Northeast.

AMERICAN MEMORIAL DAY

SAN FRANCISCO, USA - American Memorial Day, originally called

Decoration Day, is a day of remembrance for those who have died in our nation's service. There are many stories as to its actual beginnings, with over two dozen cities and towns laying claim to being the birthplace of Memorial Day.

There is also evidence that organized women's groups in the South

were decorating graves before the end of the Civil War. A hymn published in 1867, "Kneel Where Our Loves are Sleeping" by Nella L. Sweet carried the dedication "To The Ladies of the South who are Decorating the Graves of the Confederate Dead" (Source: Duke University's Historic American Sheet Music, 1850-1920). While Waterloo NY was officially declared the birthplace of Memorial Day by President Lyndon Johnson in May 1966, it's difficult to

prove conclusively the origins of the day. It is more likely that it

had many separate beginnings.

Memorial Day was officially proclaimed on 5 May 1868 by General John Logan, national commander of the Grand Army of the Republic, in his General Order No. 11, and was first observed on 30 May 1868, when flowers were placed on the graves of Union and Confederate soldiers at Arlington National Cemetery. The South refused to acknowledge the day, honoring their dead on separate days until after World War I (when the holiday changed from honoring just

those who died fighting in the Civil War to honoring Americans who

died fighting in any war). It is now celebrated in almost every State on

the last Monday in May (passed by Congress in 1968 to ensure a three day weekend for Federal holidays), though several southern states have an additional, separate day for honoring the Confederate war dead: January 19 in Texas, April 26 in Alabama, Florida, Georgia, and Mississippi; May 10 in South Carolina; and June 3 (Jefferson Davis' birthday) in Louisiana and Tennessee.

In 1915, inspired by the poem "In Flanders Fields," Moina Michael

replied with her own poem:  

We cherish too, the Poppy red

That grows on fields where valor led,

It seems to signal to the skies

That blood of heroes never dies.

She then conceived of an idea to wear red poppies on Memorial day in honor of those who died serving the nation during war. She was the first to wear one, and sold poppies to her friends and co-workers with the money going to benefit servicemen in need. Later a Madam Guerin from France was visiting the United States and learned of this new custom started by Ms. Michael and when she returned to France, made artificial red poppies to raise money for the war orphaned children and widowed women. This tradition spread to other countries. In 1948 the US Post Office honored Ms Michael for her role in founding the National Poppy movement by issuing a red 3 cent postage stamp with her likeness on it.

Since the late 50's on the Thursday before Memorial Day, the 1,200

soldiers of the 3rd U.S. Infantry place small American flags at each of the more than 260,000 gravestones at Arlington National Cemetery. They then patrol 24 hours a day during the weekend to ensure that each flag remains standing.

And since 1998, on the Saturday before the observed day for Memorial Day, the Boys Scouts and Girl Scouts place a candle at each of approximately 15,300 grave sites of soldiers buried at Fredericksburg and Spotsylvania National Military Park on Marye's Heights (the Luminaria Program).

FORGOTTEN FIGHTER
"In World War II" he whispered, "I was wounded by a blast."

As he began his story, Reminiscing of his past.

"I was just a boy back then, I lied about my age.

To get into the army And fight for the USA

I love this country very much, It's still the very best.

And I would fight, to keep it free, And, safe from foreign pest.

We won that war, and I came home, My wounds had healed enough,

To re-enlist, with other men. The army made us tough.

Then a little flare up, In Korea called us out.

A threat against our freedom, Spreading fear without a doubt.

There I caught a bullet, When I tried to save a friend.

Another wound, for Uncle Sam, They sent me home to mend."

"Soldier, have you had enough?" My sergeant said to me.

"Or, do you want another tour, If ever there's to be.

We would train and fight again, If ever it need be,

Because we loved America, We'll fight to keep it free."

"It didn't take too long, Before my boys were off again.

We were shipped off to a war, We thought would never end.

I didn't understand it much, If it was wrong or right.

But I was a US soldier, And my country said 'Go fight'.

I never questioned orders, That were sent from up above.

I did it for America, The country, that I love.

I fought to keep my country safe, Again, in Vietnam.

Then, wounded I came home again, A victim of napalm.

My fighting days were over now, And, I had given all.

But, some had given more than me, Their names are on a wall.

I am now, well up in years, A soldier old and worn.

I could only sit and pray, As, I watched Desert Storm.

So proud of our boys over there, Who stand for what is right.

Freedom is the battle cry, The reason why they fight.

Young soldiers fight for liberty, Protecting freedom's bliss.

Old soldiers dream of bygone days, While, fighting loneliness.

We were heroes in our day," He said, and then he sighed.

"Forgotten in some V.A. home, And all my friends, have died.

I never ask for anything, Just wanted to live free.

But, if you write this story, There are many just like me.

Who fought to keep our country, Safe and free from every foe.

Only to come home again, And have no place to go.

Sadly, when the limelight fails, Heroes fade away.

Some men fight the silent battles, Till their dying day.

Please remember what it took, And what we had to pay.

And join with us remembering On this Memorial Day.

Memorial Day is special, It is not just summer's start.

The reason that we have this day, Should be etched on your heart.

Lives were lost, and young men died, To keep this country free.

So take a moment on that day, To meditate with me.

Remember all those valiant men, 

and The lifestyle that you now enjoy,

Because they went to war.

HISTORICAL (And perhaps also Life.) PERSPECTIVES

The following was told by Mike Owen at the TEE TOURNAMENT in 2000. 

A historical perspective, Do you know who in 1923 was:

1.  President of the largest steel company?

2.  President of the largest gas company?

3.  President of the New York Stock Exchange?

4.  Greatest wheat speculator?

5. President of the Bank of International Settlement?

6. Great Bear of Wall Street?

These men should have been considered some of the world's most successful men. At least they found the secret of making money.

Now more than fifty-five years later, do you know what has become of

these men?

1. President of the largest steel company, Charles Schwab, died a pauper.

2. President of the largest gas company, Edward Hopson, went insane.

3. President of the NYSE, Richard Whitney, was released from prison to die at home.

4. Greatest wheat speculator, Arthur Cooger, died aboard,  penniless.

5. President of the Bank of International Settlement shot himself.

6. Great Bear of Wall Street, Cosabee Rivermore, committed suicide.

The same year, 1923, the winner of the most important golf championship, Gene Sarazan, won the US Open and PGA Tournaments. He died a happy, sane man on May 13, 1999, at the age of 97.

Conclusion:

Stop worrying about business and start playing golf. 

HELEN KELLER FISHING CLUB

Join the Helen Keller Fishing Club for a day of fishing on the North and South Shores of Long Island. It is known to be the only deep sea fishing club in the Uniited States for men & women who are blind, visually impaired, & deaf-blind. For information contact Walter Bach at (718) 522-2122 ext. 347.

