
  

Happy New Year lads!  

   This writing is bittersweet as it 

signifies the nearing of the end of 

my year as President. As I reflect 

on this past year, I have fond 

memories of meeting dozens of 

new members and enjoying some 

great events! My deepest appre-

ciation goes out to Margie Forbes 

for keeping me grounded and 

focused on the task at hand.  

Looking at the make-up of our 

Board of Directors, I have no 

doubt that the momentum we 

have established will continue.  

At the Dinner last year I set forth 

three goals: 1) to show the Irish 

community that we are truly 

FRIENDLY and worth joining;                  

2) to provide more functions for 

the membership to prove it;                

3) to increase the membership by 

300.  Well, 2 out of 3 ainõt bad!  

Much like the promise to close 

GITMO, the membership increase 

will continue as a work in pro-

gress. Many of you have prom-

ised that you are bringing in new 

members, so I hope to meet them 

at the Luncheon. Thank you all 

for your participation, support 

and friendship. Semper Fidelis!   

   Please be advised that you are 

required to have paid your dues 

in order to participate in the 

Luncheon, Dinner and Parade! 

   At the Dinner this year, each 

member will receive a FSOSP 

challenge coin as a gift. During 

World War I, American volunteers 

from all parts of the country filled 

the newly formed flying squad-

rons. Some were wealthy young 

men who left colleges such as 

Yale and Harvard in order to 

enlist in the military.  In one 

squadron, a wealthy Lieutenant 

ordered solid bronze medallions 

embossed with the squadron 

emblem for every member of his 

squadron. He carried his medal-

lion in a small leather sack about 

his neck. Shortly after acquiring 

the medallions, the Lieutenant's 

aircraft was severely damaged by 

ground fire during a mission. He 

was forced to land behind enemy 

lines where he was captured by a 

German patrol. In order to dis-

courage his escape, the Germans 

took all of his personal identifica-

tion except for the small leather 

pouch around his neck. He was 

eventually taken to a small 

French town near the front lines 

where he managed to escape 

during a night bombardment. 

During the attack, he donned 

civilian clothes and fled without 

his personal identification. After 

escaping, the brave pilot suc-

ceeded in avoiding German pa-

trols until he reached the front 

lines. With great difficulty, he 

crossed no-man's land and stum-

bled into a French outpost. Unfor-

tunately, the French in this sector 

had been plagued by German 

saboteurs, who sometimes mas-

queraded as civilians and wore 

civilian clothes. Not recognizing 

the young pilot's American                                               

accent, the French thought him to 

be a saboteur and made ready to 

execute him. Just in time, the 

American remembered his 

leather pouch containing the 

bronze medallion. He showed the 

medallion to his would-be execu-

tioners. When the French captors 

recognized the squadron insignia 

on the medallion, they gave the 

pilot enough time to confirm his 

identity. Instead of shooting him, 

they gave him a bottle of wine.  

Eventually the pilot made it back 

to his squadron, where it became 

a tradition to ensure all members 

carried their medallion or òcoinò 

at all times. 

   This was accomplished through 

a challenge. A service member 

would ask to see the coin. If the 

challenger could not produce his 

coin, he was required to purchase 

a drink of choice for the member 

who had challenged him. If the 

challenged member produced his 

coin, then the challenging mem-

ber was required to pay for the 

drink. This tradition continued 

through the war and for many 

years after while surviving mem-

bers of the squadron were still 

alive. 

   Today most military units and 

fraternal groups have an organ-

izational coin and continue the 

practice of òchallengingó. Prepare 

to be challenged at our events 

and to have your coin ready to 

answer or your VISA handy to buy. 

Sláinte,                                                                                                   

Chip Dykes                                       

President                                                

SD-FSOSP                                           
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Dear Friendly Sons, 

I would like to share some reflections on òSENIORITISó with those of you who are approaching, or 

like myself, are experiencing the aches and pains of the òGOLDEN YEARSó. It ainõt all bad.                          

 Å Kidnappers are not very interested in you.                                                                                                         

 Å In a hostage situation, you are likely to be released first.                                                                                    

 Å No one expects you to runñanywhere.                                                                                                           

 Å People no longer view you as a hypochondriac.                                                                                                 

 Å You can live without sex, but not without your glasses.                                                                                                                

 Å There is nothing left to learn the hard way.                                                                                                                                                    

 Å You no longer think of speed limits as a challenge.                                                                                                                                            

 Å You sing along with the elevator music.                                                                                                                                                                   

 Å Your secrets are safe with your friends because they canõt remember them either.                                                                           

 Å You experience consciousness, that annoying time between naps.                                                                                         

 Å You start making the same noises as your coffee maker.  

I saved the best one for last, but I forgot what it was.  Wrinkled was not one of the things I wanted to be when I grew up, but 

then, why complain?  Being òover the hilló certainly beats being under it!  Also, always remember, cremation is just thinking 

outside the box!                                                                                                                                                                                                                 

            Slan,                                             

    Father Bob, OLB                                                                      

Padres Game                                   

Petco Park with NC Club                           

06/13/10 @ 12pm                                  

Contact: Seamus                           

JAMulvihill@sbcglobal.net 

                                                  

Golf Tournament    

òThanks, Trevor!ó                             

Been & gone..see you here 

next year! 

                                                           

Day at the Races    

òThanks, Mark!ó            

Been & gone..see you here 

next year!                                                                              

                                                      

The Wake                 

òThanks, Ed!ó                         

Been & gone..see you here 

Gaslamp Pub Crawl  

Thanks, Craig!ó            

Been & gone..see you here 

next year!     

                                                                   

OB Holiday Parade                  

Thanks, Chip!ó              

Been & gone..see you here 

next year!     

                                                             

Smiling Irishman Final 

Thanks, Patrick!ó            

Been & gone..see you here 

next year!     

                                                                  

Membership Luncheon     

Tom Hamõs Lighthouse 

02/12/10 @ 11 am                   

Contact: James                                   

jryan@gordonrees.com 

Black Tie Stag Dinner                  

The US Grant                                       

03/12/10 @ 6 pm                                

Contact: Doc                           

mglamarmd@gmail.com 

The Parade                                 

Balboa Park           

03/13/10 @ 9 am                               

Contact: Mike Neil   

mneil@neil-dymott.com 

òTHE DAYó                                  

Downtown San Diego: 

Jimmy Loveõs or ?                              

3/17/10 @ 7am (for Mass) 

Contact: òAMF-Yo-Yoó                       

                                                            
NOTE: Any Calendar changes 
will appear in the newsletter. We 
will have a happy hour in months 
where there is no formal event 
scheduled. Location TBA. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

"We live for the nights we'll 
never remember with the 
people we'll never forget." -        
 Anonymous  
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(O) Callaghan: Ó Ceallacháin. The deriva-

tion from ceallach, strife, which is usually 

given, is questioned, but no acceptable 

alternative has been suggested. The epony-

mous ancestor in this case was Cealla-

cháin, King of Munster (d.952). The sept 

was important in the present C. Cork until 

the seventeenth century and the name is 

still very numerous there. The chief family 

was transplanted under the Cromwellian 

regime to east Clare, where the village of 

OóCallaghanõs Mills is called after them. 

 © MacLysaght, E. òThe Surnames of Ire-

landó. 3rd ed. Irish Academic Press. Dublin, 

1978 . 

Left:: Cork Tartan                                                                    

© Tartan Generator. CD-ROM. Clan Heri-

tage. Glasgow, 2000.  ñ  Doc 
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