This is the 2013 Spring issue
which you are perusing.
Be sure to check out the photos
which we are happy to share with
those of you who could not join us
this time around.
Send us your
thoughts!
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A Not So Spring-like–but usual Fabulous Turnout!
Here

It continues to be huge,
91 total in attendance including 17 “Newbies” and 1 Guest...Super!

we

are

So, put the next date on your calendar
and plan on being there on Thursday, July 18th 2013.
Did YOU note that? Hope to see you there, for sure, next time.
Despite those horrific terrorist threats, we Americans, continue to go on with our lives. They are
not going to ruin our way of life, for sure!

The Gather In…

[Don sighs] where’s m’brudder Dick [Lee]?
Actually if you’re patient enough, most of the
time, your favorite colleagues will show up.
While folks are still signin’ in…Frank K. manages to get his “bottle”…
Meanwhile, Georgia Oppella* and Diane Kowalski gape at the camera...

Please read through this
e-newsletter
and let us know what
you think, or would like
to include!

Yada Yada Yada
Yo!
Yo!

Yada Yada Yada
[burp!]

Hi there…
do I know
you?
Hmmmph

scratch,
scratch

Hmm, grrrrrr

So when I gets off
da Lung Island
Expressway…

ch
now ea
Do we k

other?

There were a total of 91 attendees ( 17 “newbies” & 1 Guest)–(see Page 2 for list).

Experience demonstrates that these luncheons are a great time to get together for many, many reasons, so no one should miss out.
No formalities, or speeches (okay, well some “remarks”...sort of)… perhaps an occasional, informative announcement may encompass the whole agenda,
because usually among the regular attendees is PARA President–Dave Gallagher, and many other PARA board members.
The SOUTH/CENTRAL NEW JERSEY PA RETIREES’ Luncheon was an idea that developed during an informal lunch get together at The Captain’s Inn, Forked River, NJ, in August, 2007. It was agreed that the
location would be a good choice for a SOUTH/CENTRAL NEW JERSEY PA RETIREES’ luncheon. The first event was held on Thursday, September 20, 2007 with 32 attendees. It has since evolved into a quarterly luncheon, held on the third Thursday: January; April ; July ; and, October. Attendance continues to grow and exceed expectations. In 2013 the group plans to continue to meet quarterly at
The Captain’s Inn . The next luncheon will be held on Thursday, July 18, 2013.
–LD
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I am not bowing towards
Mecca…it’s Jerusalem!
Newbies
This Way!

OMG-How’re we gonna feed all dese folks?

Yada Yada Yada

A table full o’ “Newbies” from S.I. caught on mighty quickly…
Get your beer, yet?

“SMILE”,
Ken

Alls I got is
a ½ empty
glass…

It’s stolen!

Who said “SMILE”?

Argghhh
Zzzzzz

Yea—da “C u c h”
has arrived!!!

Love the
black
leather
jacket

“The first event was held on Thursday, September 20, 2007 with 32 attendees” Who knew?
FYI—Our Seventeen (17) New Attendees [“NEWBIES”] are indicated below in light blue! Guests (X) are in orange!

April 2013 Attendees
Pat Allen*, Frank Anguilli, Wilma Baker, Henry Borawski, Ron Cabezas, Nick Caches, Robert Calia,
Joan Caputo*, Charles Caputo*, Al Cooper, Bob Cosgrove, Joe Cuciniello, Corvet Curley, Sal D’Orio,
Liz DeLaura, Olga DeMay*, Rich DePietro, Rita DuBrow, Pat Duemig, John Fitzgerald, Jeffrey Freifeld*,
Dave Gallagher, Frank Gato, Vicki Giancaspro, Gary Griffith, John Hallenbeck, Jim Harley, Edmund Hughes,
Linda Hughes, Tom Innace, Bob Isaacs, Gus Kapsis, Arnold Karvasarsky, Jim Kelly,
Arlene Kopik, Dennis Kopik, Diane Kowalski, Frank Kropf, Peter Kuhn, Joe Leather, Dick Lee, Don Lee,
Dora Legra*, Phyllis Lennon*, Mike Magner, John McDevitt, Joe McKeever, Ann McNamara*, Joe McNamara,
Ed McQuade, Fred Marks, Gilberto Medina-Ayala, Bob Moglia, Mike Murphy, Daniel O’Connell*,
Eileen O’Keefe, Larry Oberhofer*, Georgia Oppella*, Frank Pagano, Katie Peko, Ken Philmus,
Jerri Raczynski, Deloss Raymond, Kathy Raymond, Fran Rivera*, Andy Rizzo, Al Rodriguez, Diane Rogers,
Ernest Roman*, Dottie Rosciszewski, Bob Sbarra, Frank Schmittler, Dick Schulman, Peter Seaman,
Chuck Seliga*, Nancy Seliga*, Al Simon, Marianne Sostituto*, Sue Steiner*, Pete Strumolo, Ron Stryker,
Judy Stryker, John Toth, Tibor Toth, Bob Veit, Ken Vitty, Debbie Vrecenak, Bill Vrecenak, Lorraine Walsh,
Mike Walsh, Tom Walsh
( 17 NEWBIES )
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The Invitin’ Entry Point…
Wonder if dey got
any Sasparilla?

Yada Yada Yada

1

Yada Yada Yada

Or,

Almost 100 registered–
that’s all?

2 or 3

Yada Yada Yada

I’ll have another
half dozen of that...

Ain’t yuz guys a little
too young to be retired already?

Hey, Man, leave
some for me,
I’m starving’

Bless you,
son…

Ye Olde
port
authority
old timers

There ya go
sir, for your
4th time
around, no?

What would
Lou Menno
say?

Feed me...feed me… feed me...
Chow hounds!!!

Yada Yada Yada

Chomp,
chomp

Slurp!
[Observation Test] Anyone know where this is at – The Captain’s Inn?
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You can relax now, brudder, I’m here…

Clap! Clap!

Looks like PARA Prez Dave wants to give a “hand” to
Nancy and Chuck Seliga–whom he thought might be the furthest
travelled attendees all the way from up in Monroe, New York.
… but weren’t . Actually “Newbie” Pat
Allen, who resides in St. Augustine, FL,
and Edmund Hughes came from Cape
Coral, FL. Florida must be considered the
“annex” to the NY-NJ region, no?

I’m
SIM
PLY
ME

I’m
”
“DON
LEE

I’m
“DICK”
LEE

“One of the continually
amazing things about The
Captain’s Inn is
the incredible efficient
manner in which everyone
is served”

Ah… the Salad Bar….
Then since there are no “assigned” seats, the “big” decision everyone has to make is where and with whom they will spend the
next few hours—with “old” friends, or new ones? It matters little, just like the good old days, because we are all still part of the
great, big, PONYA or PANY&NJ F-A-M-I-L-Y! Welcome home for a few nostalgic hours.

Certainly NOT
our approach!

The informality does not preclude sharing the latest news and updating everyone about the goings
on impacting on retirees among other things. You name it, and it comes up in private conversation
among friends and others. SCJPARET is whatever you want to make of it but primarily a vehicle to
allow folks to gather and enjoy themselves for a few splendid hours. It is our good fortune to have so
many PARA people at almost every luncheon, who are so willing to share what they know and have
experienced. We sincerely welcome you/everyone. Think about what you are missing out on.
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Look folks I’m holdin’ things up…

[Sonamagun—ya
got me smilin’…]

I can’t believe ya
caught me without
my ear-piece!

L to R: Standing – Nick Caches, Daniel O’Connell*, Dennis Kopik, Fred Marks
L to R: Seated – Pete Strumolo, Arlene Kopik, Bob Veit, Dick Schulman
Staten Island Groupies (no response received by press time from these folks to help identify)
[Alphabetical] Pat Allen*, Charles and Joan Caputo*, Dora Legra*, Ann McNamara*, Fran Rivera*,
Ernie Roman*, Marianne Sostituto*, and Sue Steiner*
Chee, who are all dese other people????

land ube
Staten Is

r alles!

WoW! A TABLE FULL o’ “Newbies”
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Gotcha Ah-nold!

Ya meanI’m NOT in Florida?

As it
should
be!

Bah
humbug

L to R: Standing – Ken Philmus, John Toth, Bob Isaacs, Jim Kelly, Arnold Karvasarsky
L to R: Seated – Wilma Baker, Joe Cuciniello, Rita Dubrow, Liz DeLaura
L to R: Standing – Dick Lee, Don Lee, Frank Kropf, Al Simon
L to R: Seated – Dave Gallagher, Nancy Seliga*, Chuck Seliga*
How in da woild didja get Don to smile? Grrr

Hee hee hee
Not everyone has
his conscience on
his right shoulder...

Hey, Lou, this smile
is for you!

Miss ya, buddy!

C-H-E-E-S-E!

–Photo by: Frank Schmittler, pinch-hitting for Ed Lazarus

Nah—not gettin’’ ready to
play Santa Claus…
just thickenin’ up the
beard! Nevah mind
da belly….
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Hmm, who’s
that hunk
over there??

What’s with all
these photos,
anyhow?

Hi, y’all!
Deloss, I told you not
to move…arghhh

$$$$$$$$
$$$$$$$
$$$$$$$
Can’t help
thinking …

50-50

L to R: Standing – Lorraine Walsh, Georgia Oppella*, Bill Vrecenak, Linda Hughes, Deloss and Kathy Raymond
L to R: Seated – Phyllis Lennon*, Debbie Vrecenak, Diane Kowalski
[I am sharing this with those among my Senior colleagues because it is so well written.]
As I've aged, I've become kinder to myself, and less critical of myself. I've become my own friend. I have seen too many dear friends
leave this world, too soon; before they understood the great freedom that comes with aging. Whose business is it, if I choose to read,
or play, on the computer, until 4 am, or sleep until noon? I will dance with myself to those wonderful tunes of the 50, 60 &70's, and if
I, at the same time, wish to weep over a lost love, I will. I will walk the beach, in a swim suit that is stretched over a bulging body, and
will dive into the waves, with abandon, if I choose to, despite the pitying glances from the jet set. They, too, will get old. I know I am
sometimes forgetful. But there again, some of life is just as well forgotten. And, I eventually remember the important things. Sure, over
the years, my heart has been broken. How can your heart not break, when you lose a loved one, or when a child suffers, or even when
somebody's beloved pet gets hit by a car? But, broken hearts are what give us strength, and understanding, and compassion. A heart
never broken, is pristine, and sterile, and will never know the joy of being imperfect. I am so blessed to have lived long enough to have
my hair turning gray, and to have my youthful laughs be forever etched into deep grooves on my face. So many have never laughed,
and so many have died before their hair could turn silver. As you get older, it is easier to be positive. You care less about what other
people think. I don't question myself anymore. I've even earned the right to be wrong. So, to answer your question, I like being old. It
has set me free. I like the person I have become. I am not going to live forever, but while I am still here, I will not waste time lamenting
what could have been, or worrying about what will be. And I shall eat dessert every single day (if I feel like it).
MAY OUR FRIENDSHIP NEVER COME APART, ESPECIALLY WHEN IT'S STRAIGHT FROM THE HEART
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One woman and all the
se smiling
guys… Makes you kinda
wonder, huh?

Judy’s “Harem of Men” (see Page 11)

L to R: Ron Cabezas, Ron Stryker, Judy Stryker, Mike Murphy, Frank Gato, Jeff Freifeld*,
Rob Calia, Henry Borawski, Peter Kuhn
Little minds are sharp. This says it all!

…and then there is this:
A woman in a supermarket is following a grandfather and his badly behaved three-year-old grandson. It's obvious that he has his hands full, what with the child screaming at the top of his lungs for
sweets in the sweet aisle, biscuits in the biscuit aisle, and for fruit, cereal and pop in the other
aisles. Meanwhile, Gramps is working his way around, saying in a calm, controlled voice: "Easy,
William, we won't be much longer ... easy, boy." Another outburst and she hears the grandpa calmly
say, "It's okay, William, just a couple more minutes and we'll be out of here. Hang in there, boy." At
the checkout, the little terror is throwing items out of the cart, and Gramps says again in a controlled voice, "William, William, relax buddy, don't get upset. We'll be home in five minutes; stay
cool, William." Very impressed, the woman goes outside where the grandfather is loading his groceries and the boy into the car. She says to the gentleman, "It's none of my business, but you were
amazing in there. I don't know how you did it. That whole time, you kept your composure, and no
matter how loud and disruptive he got, you just calmly kept saying things would be okay. William is
very lucky to have you as his grandpa." "Thanks, lady," said the grandfather, "but I'm William ... the
little bastard's name is Charlie."

Yes, we do indeed like to have a little fun with our “Newbies” by “enhancing” their appearances in some of the photos.
This is accomplished by adding a star as well as a tag, presumably hanging around the neck. Why do this? Well for a
number of reasons. Initially, we want them to feel very welcome and alert regulars to their coming on the scene. Secondly, acknowledging them signifies the fact that our attendance essentially is always growing. We indicate their names
with a light, rather than dark blue, upon their first time. Thereafter they become full fledged SCJPARETs with the dark
blue. Guests, on the other hand are always welcome, but highlighted with an orange color. If old friends wish to haze
“Newbies” –that becomes their prerogative, but it is not advocated or suggested. Those who initiated these South Central Jersey Port Authority Retiree’s quarterly luncheons created a wonderful thing, and perhaps never anticipated the
superb response it has brought about. But it has been welcomed with a relish, and one can sense a bit of “glee” with
each successive successful event. And as Arnold Karvasarsky always says: “As it should be!”
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Do I smile or what?
Just do what
the others do!

L to R: Standing – Bob Sbarra, Tibor Toth, Larry Oberhofer*, Ed McQuade, Joe Leather
L to R: Seated – Jim Harley, Rich DePietro, Pete Seaman, Gary Griffith, Gus Kapsis
L to R: Standing – Al Rodriguez, John Fitzgerald, Joe McKeever, Gil Medina-Ayala
L to R: Seated – Edmund Hughes, Al Cooper, Corvet Curley, Bob Moglia

Aha, an escape route….

I AM standing!

Is it me, man?
Or is it kinda
warm in here?

No.2
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I’m happy!

I’m happy!

I thought this
table was for a
HAPPY bunch…

L to R: Standng – John Hallenbeck, Sal D’Orio, Bob Cosgrove, Mike Walsh
L to R: Seated – Tom Walsh, Mike Magner, Frank Angiulli, Frank Schmittler, Andy Rizzo
If ya look real
carefully you can
see my lips are
parting for a
smile–
no kidding!

A Band of
Brothers…

L to R:
John McDevitt,
Frank Pagano,
Tom Innace,
Ken Vitty
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Who has got the nicest smile?

Waddalife–eh?
OMG–Harem??

Forget “McNamara’s Band”…that was then– This is now…”McNamara’s Harem”?

L to R: Standing – Dottie Rosciszewski, Vicki Giancaspro, Jerri Raczynski, Diane Rogers
L to R: Seated – Olga DeMay*, Pat Duemig, Joe McNamara, Eilee O’keefe, Katie Peko
Since it’s very inception, the SCJPARET’s quarterly luncheon has benefitted from little odds and ends
that always added a touch here and there to the success and enjoyment of these events.
Unbeknownst to most anyone, they have come out of the pocket of our Co-Host(ess) Liz DeLaura.
Over time it has added up to quite a bit. So it was decided to periodically hold a 50-50 to reimburse for
past and ongoing funds. It’s those little things that continue to enhance all the events.
So even without a drum roll, but with the camera engaged, everyone’s favorite bartender ready to pick (who would dare to
mess with him anyhow?) As shown in sequence below, Liz reached for the box of tickets, Rita grabbed the microphone, and
the big guy reached deep into the box of tickets and pulled out a winner… Diane Kowalski! Her winning half came to
$123.00—not bad, not bad!
Did anyone stay around to find out if she bought drinks for everyone at the bar? Okay, maybe next time!

$$$$$$$$

$$$$$$$$$$

And now for the 50-50…

Our favorite bartender picks the winner...

And the winner of $123.00 is Diane Kowalski
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Retirement has it’s benefits … and for one day, or
meal, at least–we can
ignore doctors’ orders.
Our meals are as healthy
as you want to make it,
but the desserts—- you
can kill for! And there is
always plenty to go back
up for, if you’re not
(ahem) embarrassed!
Oh my oh my! What a dessert tray!!!

O me o my…

1
…121…122…

23!

Newbies
This Way!

Mmmmm– Gawrsh these folks are lucky….
Let’s see...here ya go Diane...all $123….

Yada Yada Yada

Like Old Home Week… Gallagher, McNamara and Seliga*
in conference, post luncheon

Heh heh heh
good ol’ Dick
Shulman found
a way ...

How’d Nick Caches get to the front of the dessert line?
…and who’s dat doin’ the jig behind him?

No.2
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Ye Olde port authority old timers
This is our 6th Year (Volume VI) and this is issue #2. Some may ask why do we bother? Well, getting together and having a good time pretty much speaks for itself.
The advantage of an e-newsletter is that if you have to miss it, you can still get some enjoyment by seeing your former friends and colleagues, and what you may
have missed—we try to capture most of the event. And if you are among the fortunate who did attend–well you now have a hardcopy memory to add to your collection. Memories? Ah yes. A recent e-mail addressed how old a grandma was. Her response went something like this:
I was born before: television , penicillin, polio shots , frozen foods , Xerox , contact lenses , Frisbees and the pill …There were no: credit cards, laser beams, or, ball-point
pens. Man had not yet invented: pantyhose, air conditioners, dishwashers, clothes dryers, and the clothes were hung out to dry in the fresh air and, man hadn't yet walked
on the moon…We got married first, and then lived together. Every family had a father and a mother. Until I was 25, I called every man older than me, "Sir." And after I
turned 25, I still called policemen and every man with a title, "Sir." We were before gay-rights, computer-dating, dual careers, daycare centers, and group therapy. Our
lives were governed by the Ten Commandments, good judgment, and common sense. We were taught to know the difference between right and Wrong and to stand up
and take responsibility for our actions…Serving your country was a privilege; living in this country was A bigger privilege. We thought fast food was what people ate during
Lent. Having a meaningful relationship meant getting along with Your cousins. Draft dodgers were those who closed front doors as the Evening breeze started…Timesharing meant time the family spent together in the Evenings and weekends—not purchasing condominiums…We never heard of FM radios, tape decks, CD's, electric
typewriters, yogurt, or guys wearing earrings. We listened to Big Bands, Jack Benny, and the President's speeches on our radios. If you saw anything with 'Made in Japan ,
on it, it was junk. The term 'making out, referred to how you did on your school exam. Pizza Hut, McDonald's, and instant coffee were unheard of. We had 5 &10-cent (5
and dime) stores where you could actually buy things for 5 and 10 cents. Ice-cream cones, phone calls, rides on a streetcar, and a Pepsi were all a nickel. And if you didn't
want to splurge, you could spend your nickel on enough stamps to mail 1 letter and 2 postcards. You could buy a new Ford Coupe for $600, but who could Afford one? Too
bad, because gas was 11 cents a gallon…In my day: "grass" was mowed, "coke" was a cold drink, "pot" was something your mother cooked in and "rock music" was your
grandmother's lullaby. "Aids" were helpers in the Principal's office, "chip" meant a piece of wood, "hardware" was found in a hardware store and… "software" wasn't even
a word…We were the last generation to actually believe that a lady needed a husband to have a baby. We volunteered to protect our precious country…No wonder people call us "old and confused" and say there is a generation gap. How old do you think I am? Read on to see–pretty scary if you think about it and pretty sad at the same
time…Are you ready????? This woman would only have to be 59 years old. All this is true for those of us born any time before late 1952.

W

e’ve certainly got a good thing going. Thanks to the
foresight of those who started the ball rolling, this
part of south-central New Jersey has indeed become
a somewhat major event attracting folks from all over. The formula initially established still holds true–” good friends, good
food, good God, lets eat!” Most of us are well beyond the formalities of dinners dominated by meaningless speeches or
other needless distractions. The object here is namely to provide the environment and atmosphere for old friends, colleagues and acquaintances to come together at a minimal and
reasonable cost, irrespective of weather conditions.
The Captain’s Inn, centrally located in Forked River, has provided all we could ask for, and has thus remained the focal
gathering point for all of our luncheons. Can we do more? Well
that’s up to you, those in attendance and who come regularly
are encouraged to express their opinions and ideas. Our luncheons can be a central communications point, at least quarterly,
for sharing news and the very latest about THE PORT AUTHORITY
OF NEW YORK AND NEW JERSEY, especially with regard to we faithful retirees.

Hoo boy! Ring a bell? My wife’s German cousin has an expression: “Not to
believe!” For sure! In our combined lifetimes, so much has changed. And
much for the good, no question about it. Yet, somehow, onetime not so long
ago, we experienced a life without what we take for granted today. Some may
even say or think, it was a better time, perhaps a simpler one. But it is up for
grabs. In any case, no one, absolutely no one, can take away our memories,
experiences, and life’s choices. It was ours to live and decisions to make. One
of them included an organization called THE PORT AUTHORITY OF NY AND NJ.
Well how about that? [thanks Mel Allen!]

Tell or show folks how to
get here and join us… you
can start with these…

Here
we

are

Your feedback is always welcome
and appreciated:
Vol. VI
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to our co-hosts for all that they do:

Liz DeLaura,
Rita Dubrow, and Al Simon
FYI– back issues of these newsletters in
pdf format can be requested directly
from Al Simon, Angels dtp LLC
via e-mail:
Angelsdtp@usa.net (←click here)

April 18, 2013

The bright “stars” acknowledge the “newbies” as well as their
names in light blue. (Guests are in orange-if and when they show up)

Please note: A usual “key” to this
e-newsletter is simply that a person
will be identified only the 1st time
they appear. Clear?
Comments? Send them to:
Angelsdtp@usa.net (←click here)

Spring?

Well Spring hadn’t spring as yet, at least for any extended part. A day here, or there, and in comes another storm and cold weather.
Did you see recent (early April) NY Mets games in Minnesota and Colorado? Snow! Yup snow in April. Players were actually wearing
ski masks on the field. It’s kinda nuts. The day after our luncheon (a dreary like day) the temperatures reached the 80s, but the
forecasts remained ominous. No matter! Our faithful come, like the Postal Service (uh oh, maybe not) through “rain or snow…”
yea, yea, yea. Why would anyone be crazy enough to miss our fab luncheon event. It’s enough to pick one up from the doldrums,
and gets the juices flowing with tons of nostalgia. No, it will never again be like our good old days, but as long as some of us are
around to reminisce and laugh off old times, it’s certainly worth it. How else can you explain the terrific turnouts we manage to get,
with only a reminder here or there.
Got nostalgia? Care to share it? Bring it along, or send it to us for inclusion (space permitting). Memories could use some positive
stimulation, don’t you think? Preferably generic PA items so as to be all inclusive. Remember what some of our attendees “used
to” look like? Got it captured on an old photograph? We can scan it and include it in some future issue. That might be a lot of fun.
Let’s perk things up with some of your good news. Who knows, we might even provide an interim e-newsletter between luncheons,
too. Let us know! Okay?
–Al Simon
BTW–In case you’ve been wondering “yada yada yada” represents all the wonderful, even nostalgic, conversations going on.

To be kept informed about the latest SCJPARET luncheon and related activities make sure you provide your necessary data, i.e., [1] Full Name, [2]
E-mail address, [3] Mailing address (with Zip Code), [4] Telephone Number(s), and optionally [5] your preferred single PA Department affiliation.






Fabulous

Your Co-Hosts are:

Fun
Food
Frivolity
Friendship

Liz DeLaura, lizd1071@aol.com, 201 666-2228
Rita DuBrow, ritasue25@comcast.net, 609 241-0806
Al Simon, Angelsdtp@usa.net, 732 406-9172 [cell]

With virtually
No Speeches

Er, no folks…the “New-Bie” symbol depicted in the photos are not for
real. That is, “New-Bies” are not actually required to wear them (they don’t exist). It
is merely our hope, that by pointing them out, it might encourage some readers
out there to join in the fun, and attend the next quarterly luncheon and actually
get to see and say hello to old friends, colleagues and acquaintances. How about it?

Informal, no speeches (just very brief announcements & updates), great food, rea$onable price, terrific company–who could ask for anything more?
Join us next time–remember the date “ Thursday, April 18h 2013“

