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TODAY:  Pete McCoy & Janice Johnson

:

COUNTDOWN to Cookoff
Sponsored by:

Regions Bank
Nov. 20...12 weeks to go!

Curtis Baggett, November Program Chair

Pete McCoy
As a motivational speaker, McCoy has touched
the lives of two million students since beginning
this work in 1982.  He delivers his message to
young people through intensive assembly
programs called Freedom Forums in which he
details his horrifying experiences being born and
brought up in Nazi Germany.  He describes the
overwhelming sense of appreciation he felt when
the Americans entered Berlin to change his life
forever!  One of those Americans adopted him
(hence, McCoy!) and brought him to the U.S.
      After becoming a citizen in his teens he vowed
to “do something” to motivate American youth to
appreciate their good fortune and to make the
good choices that can enhance their lives.  McCoy
graduated from Wayne State University, Detroit,
in 1965 with a degree in engineering (BSE) and
earned his MSE soon thereafter.  He taught in the
East Detroit school system for 12 years before
moving south and eventually founding this non-
profit corporation.  Besides impacting students
throughout the southeast and in the summer
visits to Trio groups, McCoy annually speaks to
civic clubs, chambers of commerce, business
conventions, church groups and individual
classes or school assemblies when called on.

Janice Johnson
Janice Johnson can share a lifetime of choices in a
little more than 40 minutes.  Young people who
experience her leave empowered with insight into
their responsibility to themselves and to others
who are significant to them.  “JJ” has also spoken
to two million students in the past 20 years.  “There
is NO SPEAKER we’ve ever heard that can deliver
to students a life-altering message in such a brief
time like she can!  With her experiences from
childhood on acting as a fulcrum, she strikes at all
the themes that so many of our students confront
in daily challenges,” said one reviewer.  Making
good choices, says JJ, creates good results.   The
near-death tragedy which made a quadriplegic of
her oldest son, Terrance, after which he finished
high school  and went on to graduate from Missis-
sippi State University is shared as “only the
Momma to Terrance, the victorious quadriplegic.,
can tell it.”

Next Week: No meeting



Tennis sends this story from Elmer
Bendiner's book, The Fall of Fortresses:

Elmer Bendiner was a navigator in a B-17
(United States Air Force heavy bomber)
during World War II. He tells this story of
a  WW II bombing run over Kassel,
Germany, and the unexpected result of a
direct hit on their gas tanks. "Our B-17, the
Tondelayo, was barraged by flak from Nazi
antiaircraft guns. That was not unusual,
but on this particular occasion our gas
tanks were hit.
      Later, as I reflected on the miracle of a
20 millimeter shell piercing the fuel tank
without touching off an explosion, our
pilot, Bohn Fawkes, told me it was not
quite that simple. On the morning after  the
raid, Bohn had gone down to ask our crew
chief for that shell as a souvenir of
unbelievable luck.
      The crew chief told Bohn that not just
one shell but 11 had been found in the gas
tanks. 11 unexploded shells where only
one was sufficient to blast us out of the
sky. It was as if the sea had been parted for
us. A near-miracle, I thought.
      Even after 35 years, so awesome an
event leaves me shaken, especially after I
heard the rest of the story from Bohn. He
was told that the shells had been sent to
the armorers to be defused.
     The armorers told him that Intelligence
had picked them up.  Apparently when the
armorers opened each of those shells, they
found no explosive charge. They were as
clean as a whistle and just as harmless.
       Empty? Not all of them! One contained
a carefully rolled piece of paper. On it was
a scrawl in Czech. The Intelligence people
scoured our base for a man who could read
Czech. Eventually they found someone to
decipher the note. It set us marveling.
Translated, the note read:

This is all we can do for you now...
Using Jewish slave labor is never a
good idea.

Nicolas Britto-Nov. 18
Susan Snowden-Nov. 18
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Tom Burroughs-Nov. 20
    Evans Fitts-Nov. 20
Ardis Hancock-Nov. 20

Lisa Underwood-Nov. 23
Ken Swindle-Nov. 29

It is hard to imagine a more stupid or more dangerous way of making decisions than by putting
those decisions in the hands of people who pay no price for being wrong.  -Thomas Sowell

Don't say you don't have enough time. You
have exactly the same number of hours per
day that were given to Helen Keller, Louis
Pasteur, Michelangelo, Mother Teresa,
Leonardo da Vinci, Thomas Jefferson, and
Albert Einstein.      - H. Jackson Brown Jr.

Three Ways Military Service Changed My
Life: A Brief Veterans Day Reflection
November 11, 2014 by David French 

serving your country. There are moments
I’ll never forget: The first time I saluted the
flag wearing my country’s uniform. . .
shaking hands with a World War II veteran
at Fort Benning — just before boarding
my own flight to war . . . sitting, terrified,
just behind the door gunner of a Chinook
helicopter on my first night in Iraq, seeing
the tracers rounds from a distant firefight.
      Every veteran has their own indelible
memories, and virtually every veteran feels
pride and purpose in their own service. In
fact, it is that loss of purpose that is often
most damaging when vets come home,
when their “mission” ends.
      Second, service taught me humility. 
The men I served with demonstrated
courage that the vast majority of Ameri-
cans cannot comprehend. And this
courage came from ordinary men. I think
it’s comforting for Americans to view
combat veterans as somehow different

Though my own military service is winding
down (I transferred to the Individual
Ready Reserve earlier this year), I’m still a
veteran. That’s a part of my identity now,
and it will be for the rest of my life. Military
service is becoming less common with
each American generation. Consequently,
not only do fewer Americans know what
it’s like to serve, fewer Americans even
know people who’ve served. On Veteran’s
Day, here’s a brief reflection on just a few
ways service has changed my life.
     First, there is no sense of pride or
purpose quite like the pride or purpose of

from them — a different kind of person —
thus removing any sense of conviction
that they, too, could have served — that
they, too, could have laid their lives on the
line. Yet the men and women I served with
downrange were just like me . . . and just
like you. They just made different choices.
First, to serve their country, and — second
— to rise to the occasion when their lives
were on the line.

     Finally, serving gave me a sadness that
I hope I never shake. Every Veteran’s Day
— every day, in fact — I think of the men
who did not come home. I remember not
just the fact of their sacrifice, but also the
lives they lived — the families they loved,
the jokes they told, their hopes for the
future. In my sadness, I remember, and in
my sadness I will never forget.
     We were not created to serve ourselves
or to maximize our own happiness. And
Veteran’s Day and Memorial Day remind
us of that fact. May it inspire some to not
just appreciate others’ sacrifice but to
choose to step up, to take their own turn
on the wall.  Every generation needs you.

http://www.patheos.com/blogs/frenchrevolution/2014/11/11/three-ways-military-service-changed-my-life-
a-brief-veterans-day-reflection/


