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The Class is saddened by the deaths of TR Hamblin and John Cwiek.  I learned of the passing of John in October shortly before our 45th Reunion at the Academy, and TR died unexpectedly less than a week after returning home to Colorado from Homecoming.

TR’s obit: “TR Hamblin, retired Coast Guard Officer and devoted father and husband, died in his home on Saturday, October 18, 2014 from a brain hemorrhage.  Thomas Rupert Hamblin, a graduate of the Coast Guard Academy, retired from the Coast Guard after nearly 23 years of service. He spent the remainder of his career with Bollinger Shipyards, in Lockport, Louisiana, and had a hand in the construction of many of the ships in the Coast Guard fleet currently in commission. The influence of his work reaches across the globe.  He is survived by his wife, Daryle Hamblin; daughters Shanna Pomager, Kelly Hamblin, and Jennifer Hamblin; son-in-law Chris Pomager; and three grandchildren, Ayla, Coen, and Sebastian Pomager. He is also survived by his sister Dottie Hamblin.  In retirement, TR enjoyed Colorado life by fly fishing, going to the shooting range, skiing, and hoping for a Super Bowl win from the Broncos.”

At the 45th Reunion in New London TR seemed to be everywhere and in constant motion.  John Zeigler sent me a note afterwards that vividly brought back memories of TR and that weekend.  “I asked TR about his high school time at South West Miami.  We talked a lot at the luncheon and my wife Carol sat next to him during the meal. As TR got up to leave, someone said see you at the 50th reunion. His response: ‘if God’s willing, I’ll be there’. TR had a big smile when I reminded him about diving off the deck of the icebreaker Mackinaw into Grand Traverse Bay’s 54 degree water in the summer of 1968 and surfacing unable to breathe. At the Saturday evening meal, I showed the 1968-69 varsity seniors’ swim team photo with TR in the center of the photo.  I got another wide grin from TR and more conversation.  It was a wonderful weekend with TR at CGA. I will remember you, TR; thanks for the memories.” 
From Bob Pokress: “TR was the first classmate I saw on the Friday of Homecoming, walking in the Marriott driveway as we pulled up in front of the hotel's entrance. I hadn't seen TR since graduation.  TR had never met Susie, yet he immediately walked up to her as she got out of the car, introduced himself and then grabbed her luggage and proceeded to help her take the luggage up to our room as I checked in at the front desk.  TR and I, along with Greg Magee, were wives the winter make of Swab year during the notorious Christmas Purge, and the memories of how we helped each other make it through that period came flooding back as he and I relived the past 45 years.  One of my most treasured memories of Swab year was when our platoon commander held a snap room inspection during study hour when TR, Greg and I were wives and found TR sleeping in the closet.  TR was thrilled to see everyone at Homecoming; this was his first return to CGA since graduation.  He enjoyed every moment of Homecoming being with the class.  TR was also a very proud grandfather at Homecoming, his daughter having given birth to twins a few days earlier, which was why Daryle did not accompany him to New London.”

From Dan Carney: “We teased TR unmercifully about his 1/c car.  We called it the Doughnut Box.  Bob Glynn must remember helping TR get the car off a center median when TR tried to make an illegal U-turn and got hung up on the median.   When I was on the 378' FRAM project, I made a trip out to the Long Beach Naval Shipyard where the ships were being outfitted for Harpoon missiles and CIWS.  I had some spare time and popped in unannounced on TR at San Pedro. It turned out that his parents were visiting him. It would have been easy for him to say that he was busy, but that wasn't his style.  TR led me into his office and introduced me to his parents and commenced to tell his parents sea stories about different things he and I shared while at the Academy.  We will miss him.”
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1969: Chris Kreiler, Jerry Hale, TR Hamblin, Jeff Robbins & Bill Bissell at the 45th Reunion Tail Gate

In late September of this year, Dan Erslan found the following on the web site of the Atlanta Polka Band.  “The Atlanta Polka Band was saddened to learn of the death of our founder and former leader, "Big John" Cwiek. John was born and reared in Cleveland, Ohio and passed away at his home in Florida. John is survived by his wife of 43 years, Dodie. He formed the Atlanta Polka Band in 1983.  During his tenure, John brought polka music to the South by promoting the music he loved - from hosting polka festivals and dances to making an album which was entitled Polkas From Dixie.  Big John had a unique talent for composing original music along with lyrics. John was a giant man with a big heart. Though he is no longer with us, he will forever be a member of the Atlanta Polka Band.  In his memory we will say, ‘Cheers’, and in his words, ‘... have a Southern Comfort and a PBR, `cause you can't get that polka music in a Dixie bar!’” 
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1969: John Cwiek
Jim Doherty sent the following: “John and I were roommates fall semester Swab year (Foxtrot 3). We were isolated on the first deck wing over the post office. His mellow approach to the Swab year turmoil helped all of us laugh and endure the worst of it. He loved playing the accordion, and he was great with rock and roll songs. But when he had the chance, there was always a polka waiting to come out.  John was one classmate I had not seen since graduation.  I'm more a single malt and Bass Ale fan, but I suppose we should raise a Comfort and PBR in his memory.”

If our 45th Reunion resulted in only one realization on my part, it is a reminder of the importance of the ties that we all share.


Our 45th Reunion is now history, and the Class thanks Bob and Barbara Thorne and their team of New London area classmates and spouses for a spectacular weekend: Paul and Candi Bodenhofer, Wayne Gronlund, Jim Gynther, and Mike and Penny Sprague.  Jim Smith again arranged for The Gents, who put on a fantastic show.  Bob and Lynn Glynn opened their Westbrook beach cottage on Thursday afternoon to kick start the weekend, and those who played golf earlier in the day at the Fox Hopyard Golf Club in East Haddam had a warm New England sun and clear skies.  Friday evening included a delicious buffet; the unique world premiere of Bob Pokress’ Grand Haven Michigan Coast Guard Day production starring The Gents; and a tribute to classmates and spouses who have left us since the 40th Reunion: John Cwiek, Jay Snyder, Larry Wheatley and Becky Gronlund.  On Saturday morning, Jack McGowan read the names of John, Jay, Larry and Becky at the All Class Alumni Memorial Service at the Academy’s Memorial Chapel.  We were honored to have Jane Snyder, Sue Wheatley and Wayne Gronlund with us.  We then slogged through the rain and mustered in the Alumni Center for the tail gate party.  After another opportunity to catch up on 45 years of life beyond the Academy, we cheered the Academy Bears to victory as they won the football game against Curry College by a healthy margin.  Even the New London weather that rained on our parade (March-On) did not dampen our spirits.  Some drifted over to the Alumni Association cocktail party in Leamy Hall before returning to the Mystic Marriott for the Saturday evening class dinner and the outstanding show put on by The Gents.  On Sunday morning people were packing cars, saying fond farewells, starting on down the road for home, attending religious services at the Academy Chapel, or taking one last opportunity to socialize by attending the class brunch at the Mystic Seaport.   The 45th Reunion was a time of great enjoyment and renewal of old ties, and the beginning of planning for our 50th Reunion.  A countdown to our half century celebration begins as soon as the Alumni Association provides the date in 2019.
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1969: Jim Smith on the drums, leading The Gents!
On a happy note, Harry Lord and Stefani Kaufman were married in Idaho on September 6, 2014 and honeymooned with the Class at the 45th Reunion after a cross country trip with motor cycles trailered behind their vehicle.  Harry retired in October after 32 years with the Idaho National Laboratory.
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1969: Stefani & Harry Lord
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1969: Harry Thor Lord: Most class emblems are worn on jackets, but not Harry's.
In September, John Curtis rounded up classmates from the Northwest and took a trip down to Vancouver, Washington, to present our Class Advisor, Arne Soreng, with a class jacket as a gift from the Class.  “Mission accomplished.  Phil Hawkins, Dave Humphreys and I had a wonderful, and long overdue, lunch with Captain Soreng.  We all told sea stories as well as stories about children and grandchildren.  Plenty of smiles and laughter.  Phil is fit and enjoying retired life indulging in his passion for hiking and climbing the hills and mountains of Washington State.  Dave’s passion is fly fishing in Southwest Washington State and a little golfing. He is contemplating a move in the next couple years to Salem, Oregon to be nearer to family.  Captain Soreng said the jacket was perfect, noting that his jacket was embroidered with the year 1949.  When asked for a message to the class, Captain Soreng first replied that he has high regard for the class of 1969.  Then, when the sun started coming through the windows as the ubiquitous Washington rain was abating, he said: ‘May the sun always shine on the Class of 1969’.  A true gentleman.”
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1969: Class Advisor Arne Soreng, CGA '49, sporting his CGA '49 Class Jacket

I received the following from Arne shortly after hearing from John.  “Greetings to you and to the Great Class of 1969.  I hope to add a few words to the class at one of your gatherings since I won't be with you for this 45th Reunion.  First, I want to say that I'll be with you in spirit on the 11th of October when you march on to the field.  And I intend to be wearing the gorgeous navy blue jacket which was presented to me three days ago by a delegation from the Class of 1969.  Curtis, Hawkins, and Humphreys joined me at the Heathman Bar and Grill for lunch and tall sea tales.  Needless to say, I was overwhelmed by their visit.  It was a kindness that I never expected, but in tune with the generosity that the class has shown me over the years.  My thanks, Class of 1969, for the jacket and for the Academy cap.  And of course, my appreciation to the delegation which spent a day planning and driving in order to deliver the goods.  The visit is a precious memory in my life.  I hope the class has a great Homecoming.  Enjoy the music, the stories, and the views, old and new, which are the guts of these gatherings, as much as greeting old and irreplaceable friends.  I'll be cheering for you.  GO BEARS!!  With admiration, respect, and many thanks for the good fortune of knowing you all.”
Classmate updates picked up at the Reunion:

Bruce and Anne Wintersteen live in Chester Springs, PA.  Son Matthew, a Doctor of Psychology, and daughter-in-law Carrie, have three children: Evan (11), Luke (7) and Ben (7).  Bruce retired from US Navy civil service in 2008 and is doing part-time work for the USN supporting early stage ship design.

Darryle and Nancy Waldron live in Decatur, AL., and have eight (8) granddaughters!

Paul and Candi Bodenhofer are both fully retired and have lived in East Lyme, CT., for 30 years.   They have two children: son Eric, a lawyer, and daughter Kristin, a teacher in Fairfax County, VA., and two grandchildren, Anya (13) and Jake (11).
Pete Lenes is 95% retired and does some consulting and technical manual writing.  He and Susan have twin 21 year old sons in college, one studying computer engineering and the other music.  They both enjoy their granddaughter (4) Saylor.

Mike and Penny Sprague sold their log home in Uncasville and are moving to a condo in Norwich.  Mike is working for Booz Allen Hamilton supporting the Coast Guard on an unmanned aerial system project with the CGC Bertholf as the test bed.
In the middle of August, the Coast Guard Aviation Association (also known as The Ancient Order of the Pterodactyl) held their annual Roost on Cape Cod.  The Belotes, Garritys and Gravinos attended this year’s gathering.  Bob and Carmel were unable to return to New England from their home in Georgia to the Reunion due to the illness and death at age 101 of Bob’s mother shortly before Homecoming.  The Class extends its condolences to Bob and Carmel on her passing.
Fred and Terry Wilder also canceled their plans to attend the 45th Reunion due to the passing of Fred’s mother the weekend before the event.  Fred and Terry’s children all participated in their grandmother’s service.  The Reverend Nathan Wilder officiated, Shannon Wilder provided a piece on the piano, Erin Wilder Remy read the Scriptures, and Ben Wilder conducted a Memorial Tribute.  The Class extends its condolences to Fred, Terry and their children.
Mark Present sends: “Paula and I just returned from a Transatlantic Cruise; Southampton to Boston.  Finally got to experience a little bit of Ireland and wouldn't mind going back.  I could have used that LL Bean jacket in Iceland but it arrived while we were gone.”
Paul Prokop sent me some additional comments concerning the significance of 4 June 1969: “Remember the SNAFU with our commissioning?  We took the oath to ‘support and defend’ on June 4th, but someone messed up and didn't have our Presidential appointments consented to by the Senate in time.  So, we could not receive Regular commissions on the 4th.  We were all commissioned in the Reserve, under the Commandant's authority.  Everyone in authority kept all this very quiet, and we didn't get our Regular commissions until Senate consent was received and we took a second oath, later on that summer.  I remember clearly contemplating not taking the second oath and serving as a Reserve officer, with a much shorter period of obligated service, but my XO at the time, LCDR Ted Leland (Correspondent’s Note: CGA ’60, and our Swab year Graphics Instructor), squashed that idea.  When I got to HQ after law school, I filed a ‘class action’ request for our Reserve clothing allowance (newly commissioned Reserve officers got a cash clothing allowance - Regulars did not), but HQ shot it down.  We may have been the only class of cadets ever commissioned as Reserve officers.”

I found Roni Senno Lavache on Facebook in late August and asked if she wanted to be in touch with others in the Class. She responded: “Sure do! Rlavache48@gmail.com, phone (302) 542-9114.  I’ll be moving to Northern Virginia in January.  It is time to live closer to my children.  We must definitely stay in touch.”
