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Who are all these people, and why did Helene force me to take minutes? I’m asking myself the same questions.  Isn’t there a secretary for this group?  This is just like in the second grade when Mrs. MacIntosh used to say, “Timothy, would you please go to the blackboard?”  And then, under her breath, “Someone didn’t remember to take his Ritalin this morning.”  But I always heard it (or would have if Ritalin had been invented back then and I were paying attention.)  At least three people here today should remember the last time I was roped into doing this.  Autumn of ’92, and it didn’t let up for 5 years.  I always thought I did best when I didn’t actually attend the meetings and wrote minutes the way “Dutch” Reagan used to call baseball games from Eureka, IL.  Or the way he thought he’d been one of the first US troops liberating Auschwitz.  (Should I footnote that, or will others remember?)   Did they want stream-of-consciousness minutes?  Editorial comments?  Did Linda Whitmeyer purposely lend me a slow pen to alter the reality of the meeting for the readers?  Perplexing thoughts all, which led me to miss whether the last meeting’s minutes were approved.  

1. They probably were, or I think I’d remember.  Wouldn’t I?

2. Treasurer’s report  (and other money news):  OK, I’m not making these topics up.  That’s actually what’s on today’s agenda.

a. There is $5,075.62 in the group’s account.  Thanks in no small measure to the Page’s annual, generous donation.  Turns out we probably do know someone who benefited from the Bush tax cut.  Jennifer reported that there’s lots of other money that hasn’t been deposited yet.  Very United Teachers of Dade, no?

b. We owe money to the State of Florida.  Probably for the “Inc.” part of RPCVSF, Inc.  If we were a business, Jeb probably would have done away with this debt.

c. We owe money to NPCA.  A long discussion about whether NPCA wants a buck for every member currently or in October 2004 (end of the federal fiscal year.)  Director Zell suggested that we “interpolate” as we have in other years.  It’s great to have an attorney willing to risk his license on the Board.

d. OUR NEW CHECKS HAVE ARRIVED!!!  OUR NEW CHECKS HAVE ARRIVED!!!

e. Latin Market:  $314, with $213 of that being profit.  Lots of talk about whether members have enough of this Latin Market stuff in their homes already, whether family and friends are disappointed year after year when they receive Guatemalan wooden fruit.  More chat about whether a wooden watermelon counts as a completely different gift than a wooden pineapple.  I could go on, but suffice it to say we eventually considered selling real food instead of the wooden objets d’art or those old, scratchy blankets. At least three board members raised their hands to work the Arepa Queen truck should we decide to go into the food business.  Linda wants the ad campaign to be, “Your buying this coffee helps Pedro in Guatemala.”  She also said, “The sky’s the limit,” but in reference to what I don’t recall.  (My hand was still raised for the Arepa Queen gig.)  Helene thinks we need a separate bank account for the Latin Market.  Now I’m really confused about the money and had to take a short breather.  Something named “Wigs” or  “Wings” gets half the money; the Colombia Project gets the other half.  Someone wanted to feature the fruit and blankets on the website, but it was decided that if we had to mail this stuff out, it would eat all of the profits.

f. Old PC recruitment DVDs and videos for sale.  First, there are some Board members who are so young that they had to be told who Dave Garroway was (or is.  Sorry Dave if you’re still with us.) Apparently, he interviews Sargent Shriver about PC and there are shots of Nigeria I and Colombia I in training.  The same people who didn’t know Dave asked about putting the DVDs on E-Bay.  (The people who know Dave asked, “What’s E-Bay?”)  I don’t recall that there was a decision.  If you want, you can get a DVD or tape for $10.  Legal counsel tells us “not to worry” about copyrights or lawsuits.  It looks like it might be fun to be a lawyer.

g. T-shirts.  And I thought the Latin Market discussion was long…  Apparently, some members are letting their memberships lapse for one year so that when they rejoin they get a free T-shirt.  Someone nearby mumbled “Cheap ass.”  Seems that dues are $15 and the tees are $12 and postage is $3.50, so we end up losing money on every new person.  A Board member, apparently also a member of a 12-Step organization, suggested that we give tees to new members who attend 3 functions (at the 3rd function, we give them a “chip,” cheer and clap, and save postage, too.)  Then there was a long discussion about a raffle.  Margaret Roles said (and there are many witnesses):  “I’d be willing to sell T-shirts at every event.”  Joy moved that we give a tee or a cap to the raffle winner (who would be eligible by RSVP-ing at least 2 days prior to any event with an RSVP requested.)  Passed unanimously.  Joy then moved that we give a cap or a tee to anyone who re-ups for 3 years.  That motion supposedly passed 7 to 4.  :”Hello? Katherine Harris, please.”  Don’t be counting on any freebies just yet.

3. Hard to believe that the Treasurer’s report is finally over.  We’re on to Communications.  

a. Margaret’s frustrated.  She wants lists.  Mary has them.  Helene’s worried that she only has 77 email addresses; when Tuey was president, she had well over 100.  Enough, already ladies!  This is getting to be like reality TV, just without the bug eating.  And the bikinis.

b. Rod wants to put every Board member’s email address on the website.  He offered no rationale.  Still, no one objected—not even the people with “clever” email monikers.  (Note to self:  change the name you’re using in the chat rooms.)

c. Rod wants to redesign the website.  Cuando?  Quien sabe?  I want Botox.  And I have a timeline.

d. Newsletter deadline:  2/18.  Focus will be on Thailand.  We will try to get reports from Crisis Corps.

4. Service projects:

a. The Colombia Project:  25 projects supported in 2004 to the tune of $11K.  $600 of that was from repaid loans.  Lisa Frankel, Marvin and Helene are going to Popayan, Colombia (where I once saw a famous cellist play some Rodrigo works during Semana Santa—unless that was a different trip to Popayan) to check out our major beneficiary, Ary.  They’re going over Valentine’s Day.  Joy asked them to bring back something other than coffee.  We all knew what she was asking for, and it wasn’t Valentine’s chocolates…

b. Books:  750 pounds were sent to three countries.  I forget which countries.  Apparently, the poundage is about the same as every other year.  We could use some good kids’ text books.  Rumor has it Cobb County, Georgia may just have some (if we don’t mind spreading the evolution nonsense to impressionable minds.)

c. Everglades Outing:  Kate’s bringing 35 kids.  Many are foster kids.  You can’t take pictures of foster kids.  (Just a warning from Joy.)  Greg moved that $200 be allocated to pay for a bus for the kids.  Passed, 11-0.  

d. Emmons proposal—Educate Tomorrow—attached to last meeting’s minutes.  There’s a mentor training session 1/20/05 noon to 1; on 4/16/05 at U of M 100 mentors are needed for 17- to 19-year-old independent foster children.  Jennifer, the treasurer, has totally zoned out at this point, and who could blame her?  A very lengthy discussion about the difference between a Publix platter and a Publix sandwich ring.  Something passed unanimously.  I fear it was the decision to split the platter or the sandwich in half to fit into coolers.

e. CARE:  At the March 1 partnership dinner at a Nicaraguan restaurant.  Gadi Vasquez wants to come.  Helene wants him to come to something with more seating.  We may have voted again on Nicaraguan sandwich rings so that we can eat standing.

f. Tsunami possibilities:  Something about Carol Bellamy (RPCV and former PC Director) knowing where the money should go.  Scratch that.  Everyone’s giving money to Tsunami victims.  The US government is using money originally earmarked for Africa as part of its $350 million.  (Insert footnote #2 here.)  We’ll collect money for Africa.

At this point Rod Sullivan left and took his fast pen with him.  Armed again with a slow pen, and (I SWEAR) only half way down the first page of today’s agenda, I kind of gave up.  We talked a lot about different types of wine tasting parties (not all dull), but there was some concern about having a wine tasting on Holy Saturday.  Apparently, that is not the day that priests’ feet are washed, so it’s probably ok to drink wine?  (Remember:  slow pen=disjointed thoughts.)  It will be at Josh’s.  Catherine Raymond has a new boyfriend who’s an expert wine taster.  We’ll talk about it later, according to Joy.  This is not the one who likes trains.

5. Membership expansion:  Mary’s doing a bang-up job.  Shorter meetings might help Mary’s effort, I’m thinking.

6. Haiti project:  Jennifer’s going to call Donna Shalala and Marty Mueller and we’re all going to Donna’s if we’ve paid our RPCVSF, Inc. dues because Donna is picky about just who she lets into her house.  It’s dinner.  We’ll raise money for trees for Haiti, so we’re paying for the dinner.  We may or may not invite everyone from someone’s church.  It may or may not be Donna’s church. Five bucks is in it for anyone who’s willing to ask Donna what she really thinks about what Tommy Thomson did to HHS.

7. Calendar of upcoming events (which is pretty much what we’ve been talking about for the last 90 minutes, but this is what’s on the agenda.)

a. 1/22 at Tap-Tap. Greg will continue to research the PCV partnership projects and present them to the group.  For some reason, someone asked how he decides what projects to present.  He explained the process in what seemed to be a valiant attempt to pass the baton to someone else.  No one bit (a mixed metaphor, but it’s late.)  No one grabbed.

b. Covered.

c. Marathon.  Cancelled d/t lack of interest.  Seems we’d have to be at water tables by 0500.   Plus, there was just an article about marathoners dying because they’re drinking too much water and messing with their electrolyte balances. (Footnote #3.)

d. February events:  Helene said, “I just have a neurotic need to have something every month.”  Tim thought, “I have just the meds you need to keep that ‘need’ to yourself.”  Believe it or not, the group shared their feelings about the issue (and I, for one, feel closer to everyone because of it.)  Maybe we’ll tag along with Paul George for a free tour of something.  Maybe we’ll volunteer for the Miami film festival.  Maybe Brad and Jen will get back together.

e. Covered.  (I realize this is the same as “b.” but it’s all I wrote.  As these notes keep on going, page after boring page, I think you believe me when I write something’s been covered, no?)

f. March Concert on the Green:  Not to be mistaken with Central Park’s Tavern on the Green where they sometimes have concerts, too. This is somewhere in western Miami.   No one knows (including the people who own the green) what kind of music will be played.  I for one—and apparently the only one—am hoping for Eric Carmen from the Raspberries.  Or Hall.  Or maybe Oates.  Regardless, “It’s pretty nifty,” according to Greg Zell.

g. WLRN phone marathon:  Time and marathons seems to be a recurring theme.  We’re going to register for a 4-8 PM slot because Helene wants to be able to go to a bar after our shift.  It’s in April.

h. Sites for the NOM Picnic.  This event seems to be what used to be called the Family Outing, which I objected to for many years.  Who cares if your mother’s gay at her age for crying out loud?  Zell wants it to be at the Miami River Inn rather than a Broward County park where no one on the Board works anymore.  It’s on 5/15 (which is not [gay] Mothers’ Day) from 2-5 and is a potluck.  We will re-issue the potluck guidelines in future minutes.  Briefly, though, please remember that just because you liked goat entrails and barley in the Corps, it may not be everyone’s favorite at a potluck.

Interestingly to me, I have both a calendar and world time zones on my phone.  Who knew?  I was looking up Mothers’ Day.  Apparently, Sprint does not consider Mothers’ Day worthy of a red number.

8. Other old business (I’m not making these titles up.):  

a.  Book Fair.  We’ll appropriate money for next year’s booth, hoping Atlanta will pay for at least half of the fee.  (If we pay now, it’s cheaper.)  Joy moved and seconded her own motion.  Others dozed.  Unanimous 10-0 (Remember, Rod split early.)  $450.  

b. King Mango Strut:  Helene wanted us to strut in Parade of States-like costumes.  I said, “NO.  That’s not funny.  No one liked the Sierra Club in this year’s parade.  They weren’t funny.”  Some people woke up, but not enough to object.  Helene will probably bring it up again when I’m not there.  Remember my objection, please.

9. NPCA Conference:  2007 is the next available date.  Good way to lose money, and who wants to come to Florida in July anyway?

10. We need a “Thank you” coordinator. Someone who will either write the necessary TY notes or harsh on others to do so.  Joy will write a draft TY.  Rod was unanimously selected as the coordinator, even though Emily was nodding her head a lot, thinking this was a great idea.  But she writes the newsletter and stayed till the bitter end.  Rod, there’s a lesson here for you.

Respectfully submitted.  Yadda Yadda.  Tim

