April 2022

’69 CLASS CORRESPONDENT

CAPT Bob Gravino

P.O. Box 158

Georgetown, ME 04548
(207) 371-2765 (H)

E-mail: rcgravino@aol.com
Website: http://www.uscga69.org

Glenn and Gwen O’Brien spent the winter in Florida and returned to their year-round home in Gainesville, Virginia in April.  The photo sent by Glenn was taken on New Year’s Eve 2019. “Gwen and I have been married for fifty-three years, and we lived in Chantilly, Virginia when I retired from the Coast Guard in 1997.  I then worked as a software development manager at MCI and after two mergers ended up at Verizon.  I fully retired in 2012, and we moved to the over 55 Community in Gainesville (Heritage Hunt) in 2015.  We are active in bocce, golf, card groups, and a dining out club and I manage communications for the bocce league.  For the past fifteen years we have spent winters in Largo, Florida.  Gwen and I have three sons: Mark, Sean, and Tim.  Tim passed in 1996 when he was 23 years old.  Mark and Sean live near us in Northern Virginia.  Mark (our oldest) is a configuration manager for a government contractor.  He and his wife Sophia have three children.  James (21) is in college and works part-time as well as volunteering at the local fire department.  Julie (20) works full-time and attends college part-time.  Caitlin (9) is an outgoing third grader who loves people and enjoys life.  Sean works full-time managing his investments.  He and Kristina have an active life and travel extensively, with recent trips to Europe, Africa, Mexico, and Australia.  They are active in sports; rock climbing, spin classes, and soccer.”
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69: Glenn & Gwen O'Brien

Rob and Mary Henry celebrated the marriage in October of their youngest son Michael in Santa Barbara.  Michael has a doctorate from Virginia Tech in computer engineering and manages a startup computer engineering firm in San Francisco, and he fills his spare time mountain climbing, skiing, and biking.  Older son Chris lives near Rob and Mary in Virginia with his wife and two children, a son and daughter.
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'69: Rob & Mary Henry and Family at Son Michael's Wedding

Christmas greetings from Ron and Marianne Greto this year was a family video, featuring Ron, Marianne, and their son Michael’s children Joseph (14), Giuliana (12), and Thomas (8), singing multiple verses of We Wish You a Merry Christmas.  E-mail Ron and Marianne and ask for a copy.  The sing-along video was a special holiday gift.

Ed Labuda sent the photo of Bob Acker with the gift that Bob’s son Jeremy made for Bob for Christmas.  Ed adds: “I was Bob Acker's Best Man at his wedding on June 7, 1969.  There were six other classmates from '69 in the wedding party.  Bob's wife, Lois, and my wife, Maureen, were best friends from the age of thirteen, and it was Lois who introduced me to Maureen on a blind date.  We have been like siblings since our introduction in 1967.  During our time in the Coast Guard, we were stationed close to one another and got together on most holidays or special occasions.  Mike Black lived across the street from Lois in East Meadow, Long Island, and he introduced Lois to Bob.  Bob Thorne and I grew up in the same area, Bob in New Shrewsbury, and me in Shrewsbury Township.  We went to grammar school together and competed in summer sports but attended different high schools.  Even then Bob Thorne was an excellent athlete - soccer, basketball, and tennis.  In addition to the Coast Guard Academy, we both sought appointments to the Naval Academy, but we were unsuccessful in receiving appointments to either academy.  I received appointments to West Point and U.S. Merchant Marine Academy at Kings Point but turned them down.  I decided to go to Marist College in Poughkeepsie, New York and to reapply to the Coast Guard Academy.  I heard that Bob Thorne went to Rutgers University in New Jersey and reapplied to the Coast Guard Academy, but I had no contact with Bob after graduating from high school.  Imagine my surprise in running into him at the Academy on Day One outside Chase Hall while reporting in.”  

Ed continued with his thoughts on reverting at the Academy.  “I was fortunate to get a second chance while a cadet at the Academy, reverting from the Class of 1969 to the Class of 1970.  While reasons for reverting varied – either academic performance or physical injury – it gave a cadet the opportunity to start over.  In my case, it was both academics and a knee injury, and I was not alone, as more than ten members of ‘69 reverted to ‘70.  Much to my chagrin, repeating first year academics was not a fresh start.  Reverters had to overcome their end of year Grade Point Average (GPA) and show progress in reaching the standard 2.0 GPA to stay at the Academy.  I was on Academic Probation for two and a half years, not getting liberty on Sundays until second semester Second Class Year.  Every semester I faced the Academic Review Board, but thankfully, Captain Foye, the Dean, intervened each time and told them to leave me alone as I was showing significant (read sufficient) progress to continue.  I still think of Paul Foye as my Guardian Angel (Class Correspondent’s Note: As do many of us).  Were there any benefits to reverting?  There were many!  I have an extended family - two classes of brothers.  The Coast Guard Academy was unique in that, unlike the other service academies at that time, a cadet changed roommates four times during the academic year.  You got to know classmates on an intimate level.  We learned teamwork; we learned perseverance; we learned patience; we learned acceptance.  My roommate my first Swab Summer was Ted White.  Next door was John Gaughan, who became one of my best friends and five years later served as the best man at my wedding.  Joe Angelico and Al Mauer were our Platoon Leaders.  Fourth Class year I was in Charlie Company.  LT Dave Worth was our Company Tactics Officer.  Some notable First Class Cadets from ’66 were Ed Barrett, Merle Smith, ‘Flip’ Baldwin, and Warren Miller.  My roommates from ‘69 included Forest Hetland, Stan Renneker, and my best friend to this day, Bob Acker.  I lived with Stan when he was recovering from his broken jaw. Bob and I were ‘orderlies’ to Flip Baldwin and Warren Miller.  I made many friends from eight classes during my five years at the Academy, and I was a Summer Ensign when the Class of 1974 entered the Academy.  As small as the graduating classes were then, I am amazed at the many successful careers, both Coast Guard and civilian, that most achieved.  I wonder if it is still the same.”  In the photo of the Ackers and Labudas gathered for the holidays: Back row (behind the couch) - Lois fourth from left, Maureen sixth from left, Ed wearing the red sweater, with Bob to his right.
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'69: Bob Acker and Son Jeremy
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'69: Ed & Maureen Labuda and Bob & Lois Acker and Families

Don Walsh sent the following: “Greetings from Fort Collins, Colorado (a recent move for Maryann and me).  I have digitalized all my old records and sold them on eBay, except for two that are not for sale.  I would gladly give them to any classmate who wants them - The Gents and The Idlers.”

Fred Schmitt e-mailed a note in mid-March that he received his one-way train ticket to Harrisburg in the U.S. mail, with a note of apology from the Postmaster General.  Fred commented: “The letter from the Postmaster General said that the letter got hung up in a dead letter box in West Palm Beach after no one bid on it at an auction there.”

Your Class Correspondent notes an increase in the death announcements from the Alumni Association for Academy graduates and spouses.  Since our 50th Reunion in 2019, classmates responding to these announcements has increased significantly.  Included are two recent examples.


Jerry Hale: “Another difficult day.  Fifty-six years ago, I cleaned Dennis Parker’s and Jeff Hamilton's room every Saturday.  In return, they kept the upper class off my back.  To top it off, their classmate Walter John had me fill out his adapts for all the second and third class in the company, without their knowledge.  The life of a fourth classman 1965/66!  I never saw Dennis or Walter after graduation, but Jeff flew log flights from Kodiak to Cape Sarichef when I was commanding officer of the LORAN station.”

Stu White: “Sad news indeed. In my senior year of high school, my dad and I drove to Cloverdale, California from Seattle, Washington, to meet with Dennis and Vernon Hipkiss. They were instrumental in my decision to apply to the Academy.  Although I did not make it into the Class of ‘68 with Vic Hipkiss, I was accepted the following year into our class. I last saw Dennis at the Pterodactyl Roost in Traverse City.  He was suffering medical issues, but we had an enjoyable conversation.  I remember him as a good tennis player.”

So why did I include Jerry and Stu’s comments about graduates from the Class of ’66 and reminiscences from Ed Labuda of so many memories and fond recollections about Academy graduates from classes other than those he was a member of?  Fraternization was not condoned during our time at the Academy, and “Brace Up”, “Eyes in the Boat”, “Swabo”, and “Butts – Muzzles” were terms heard all 4/c year, whether you were at an athletic training table or close to upper class teammates on the soccer or football field, the wrestling mat, or the basketball court.  The years at the Academy created an esprit de corps among graduates that existed when we departed the Academy, even if we did not recognize it at the time.  Does the “Mystic bond of brotherhood that makes all men (and now women) one,” as stated by Thomas Carlyle (see page 185 of the 1965 – 1966 Running Light), create and strengthen ties throughout our lives?  Ed’s final comment, “I wonder if it is still the same,” may have more meanings than he realized.
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'69: Mark & Paula Present at the 2021 Reno Balloon Races
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Mark Present '69 with his Bulletin in Hiroshima, on a recent trip to Japan
