
 

 

Volume 4 Issue 1 

From the Captain’s Chair 
 — by Libby Barker 

2009 

Special points of in-

terest: 

• Do you know how to earn 

FINS? 

• Do you know how to  

contact Committee Members? 

• Highlights from past events 

State of the Club from 
the WAPHC President 

1 

WAPHC Celebrates July 
4th  with Island Style 

2 

WAPHC New Year’s Eve 
Cruise 

3 

WAPHC Supports the 
Police Unity Tour 

4-5 

Mr. Buffett Goes to 
Washington 

6 

Tribute to Capt. Tony 7 

Member Profiles 8-9 

What you should know 

about your  

MEMBERSHIP 

10 

ADS, articles,  upcoming 

events 

11-

12 

Inside this issue: 

 

Business  Name 

ISLAND CHATTER,  The Newsletter of the Washington Area Parrot Head Club 

 What a year! I never fail to feel a little 
surprised, and a lot humbled, when I finalize 
our annual report for Parrot Heads in Paradise 
(PHIP, our National Organization) each year. 
Yeah, I know that we do a lot of great things 
throughout the year, but I think we often fail to 
realize how much all of those things really do 
add up.  

 
 We helped raise $43,809 for charitable causes last year, and logged 664 
"parrothead" hours working for charity. We did it through big events, such as our 
New Year's Eve Cruise, and support of the Fostering the Future Cruise, and 
through "grass roots" events that all of you helped plan and participate in such as 
bike rides, walks, collections, clean-ups, and parties that really did have a purpose. 
 
  We did it in our "free" time, when we weren't being consultants and 
computer programmers and public servants and teachers and lawyers and medical 
professionals and moms and dads and husbands and wives and the hundreds of 
other roles that each of us play in our busy lives. Oh, and while we were at it, we 
also gathered over 60 times in the past year just for "phun" (I quit counting at 60, I 
think you get my point), but even then we did raffles and drives to support our 
various causes. We built relationships that turned into friendships that turned into 
families; celebrated together; and supported those that needed support. Not so 
shabby for a little "fan club"! 
 
 So, here we are at the start of another new year.  What will next year's 
story tell, and what will we get to reflect on when we submit next year's report? I'm 
pretty excited about the possibilities. 
 
 So, to our outgoing Board members and Committee leads: Bob & Ginger 
Weschler, Joanne Richcreek, John & Karen Kuch, Jan Holliday, and Julie Hovden, 
again, my heartfelt thanks for everything that you've done to support the club.  
 
 To our returning Board members and Committee leads: Dale Akin, Rock 
Kulisch, Peter Chewning, Joanne Young, and Beth Olkowski, I also offer my 
heartfelt thanks for everything you've done, and I'm excited to see what you're 
gonna do to top it! And to our new Board members and Committee leads: Mari Jo 
Paul, Jeffrey Schweiger, Donna Kulisch, Joanne Richcreek, Drae Novak and Bob 
& Linda Soniak - thanks for stepping up, I'm excited to see 
what you're gonna do, and hang on, 'cuz it's a wild ride!! 



 

 

A float for the Fourth of July? 

Why not? We had the carpen-

try skills, the remnants of a 

volcano, a trop rock band,  

enthusiastic volunteers, a 

dog, a truck, and a theme. 

What we didn’t have was 

time! Construction began offi-

cially on 28 June, on the front 

lawn of the home of John 

Kuch, and, in the very early 

morning hours of July 4th, 

Fox News anchor Holly Mor-

ris had us live on Channel 5 

wearing a WAPHC Aloha 

shirt while interviewing event 

lead John Kuch about what it 

is that defines a tropical life-

style.  

Dodging oppressive heat and 

thunder showers, the parade 

stepped off, with  our WAPHC 

float: a tiki bar and tropical 

theme, and lots of Jimmy Buf-

fett music as we wound our 

way slowly through the streets 

of the City of Fairfax, passing 

out beads and good cheer as 

we went.  Everyone who saw 

us smiled, and shared our 

“tropical spirit” and camarade-

rie. 

That  evening, with the New 

England-based band Changes 

in Latitude providing the enter-

tainment before the fireworks, 

John Lederer, the mayor of 

Fairfax City, handed a brilliant 

star-studded trophy to club 

member John Kuch. The 

WAPHC float had been 

awarded the Independence 

Day Parade Committee 

Award for the float that best 

commemorated the city’s 

2008 Fourth of July festivities! 

It was an unforgettable day! 

WAPHC Celebrates 4th of July!  
- by Joanne Richcreek 

  

Mickey Bouma, Libby Barker, Julie Hovden and Bob 
Soniak pictured, as volunteers  readied the WAPHC 
July 4 float... 

Parade Leaders – John Kuch and Jennifer Talbot get ready to Lead 
the way for the WAPHC parade float….  

The Entire WAPHC Float Cotillion– WAPHC Members and their Families, all turned out to help 
and march, and hand out beads and celebrate America’s Independence Day…. 
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Another New Year’s Cruise a 
Huge Success - by MariJo Paul 

New Year’s Eve festivities started early at the 
bar inside our host hotel, the Sheraton Suites in 
Old Town Alexandria.  Everyone at the Sheraton 
seems to know the Parrot Heads by now and go 
out of their way to make sure they have enough 
bartenders working.  While cruisers were signing 
in, they joined others for drinks and appetizers. 
Raffle tickets were sold for chances to win one 
of the awesome baskets put together by our 
basket cases, Joanne R. and Drae. Ginger and 
other volunteers took turns manning the club 
store, selling cool beads, happy sharks and 
blinkies.  

All the while, a few of us were wondering, "is the boat actually going to leave the dock?" as the 
threatening winds kept blowing.  

Fortunately, winds died down just enough and just in 
time for us to head out on the Potomac.  While some 
were munching on the heavy hors d’ouvres provided 
by Mango Mike’'s on one floor, others were having a 
hula hoop contest on another.  Dancing and partying 
to Tom Principato and Key Lime Pie, heading back 
and forth to the bar for more adult beverages, served 
up by those awesome folks from Mango's who also 
take care of us so well,  and visiting with our closest 
friends made New Years Eve another Parrot Head 
event to remember...  Or at least one to have pictures 
of to try to jog our memories.  

 

As I toasted in the new year with my closest old friends and the new ones I met while cruising, I re-
member (barely) thinking how lucky I was to be involved with such a fun group of people. The 
Cherry Blossom crew were very helpful, especially when 
we arrived back at the docks and were attempting to get 
everyone off the boat without anyone taking a nose dive 
into the frigid river!  To top it all off, the New Years Eve 
cruise on the Potomac on the Cherry Blossom raised over 
$2,000 for our chosen charity, The Alzheimer's Founda-
tion. 

A huge thank you to all of those who helped organize, set 
up, break down, and volunteer your time to help in any 
way to run this festivity!   
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The Police Unity Tour is an 
annual cycling event held at the 
beginning of National Police 
Week every year and is a 
fundraiser to benefit The 
National Law Enforcement 
Officer’s Memorial and to honor 
our fallen brothers and sisters 
that have been killed in the line 
of duty.  Two groups start out, 
one from Liberty Park in New 
Jersey and one from 
Chesapeake,  Virginia to make a 
300 and 250 mile trip, 
respectively, arriving in D.C. on 
May 12th  to ride as one into the 
Law Enforcement Memorial.  As 
a twenty five year veteran of the 
Fairfax County Police 
Department I can honestly say 
that this ride is one of the most 
emotional and awe inspiring 
things in which I have ever 
participated. 

Each year it seems that the 
most daunting aspect of the ride 
is the fundraising.  Even though 
it is going to such a noble cause 
it is always difficult to ask for 
funds from friends and 
neighbors, all of whom have 
causes and charities of their 
own.  I put the request out to the 
Washington Area Parrot Head 
Club and received tremendous 
support.  I made an 
announcement at one of our 
socials that the response had 

been so tremendous in fact that we 
were just shy of a Corporate 
Sponsorship.  Someone shouted out 
“How much are we short?” and I said 
that I wasn’t sure but I thought it was 
about $250.00.  At that instant money 
literally started flying through the air!  
By the time all was said and done not 
only had the WAPHC gained Corporate 
Sponsor status but it pushed my total 
to over $2100.00 with WAPHC 
contributing three quarters of the 
fundraising.  The true spirit of Parrot 
Heads was alive and well in that room 
on that evening. 

The ride began with a bus trip from 
West Springfield District Station to 
Liberty Park in Jersey City, New 
Jersey.  May 9th, 2008 was an 
unusually cold and rainy day.  Did I 
mention it was cold?  When we got to 
our staging point in Liberty Park in N.J. 
it was pouring rain, the wind was 
blowing with 40 mph gusts, enough to 
make the rain horizontal, and the 
temperatures were hovering at the 40 
degree mark.  Is this really May?  As if 

I weren’t cold enough one of my 
ride buddies pointed out the icicles 
hanging from the rafters of the old 
train depot under which we were 
staging. Yes, really, I have the 
pictures. 

After the opening ceremony we 
started out for our first leg of the 
journey which, thankfully, was just 
a 25 mile warm-up, no pun 
intended.  I am sure that the ride 
would have been wonderfully 
entertaining if the weather had not 
been so miserable.  We went past 
some very old portions of the city 
and some wonderful landmarks.  
The very beginning paralleled the 
sea wall adjacent to the Statue of 
Liberty. At least I think it was, it 
was hard to tell through the rain 
and clouds.  We had a few 
moments of levity as we rode past 
the bus stops watching, literally, 
umbrella after umbrella turn itself 
inside out.  The trash cans looked 
like porcupines with all of the 
umbrellas tossed into them. 

The weather was so miserable 
and cold that I couldn’t even take 
a drink from my water bottle 
because my fingers were so 
frozen and numb that I was scared 
to take the bottle out of my holder 
because I may drop it and wreck a 
fellow rider.   

 

2008 Police Unity Tour  — by John Kuch 
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Soaked and frozen to the core we 
were approaching our hotel when it 
dawned on me that I had absolutely 
no feeling in my feet.  I thought to 
myself that that will make stopping 
very interesting because I am not 
sure my feet will hold me up when I 
stop.  Consequently, when we 
arrived at the hotel I had to find a 
pole to hold onto before I could 
dismount to insure I didn’t fall on 
my face.  Bring on the coffee and a 
hot shower.  The hotel had 
consistent hum in the hallways that 
night as every hairdryer was being 
employed to dry out jerseys, 
jackets and bike shows. 

The morning dawned chilly, 
overcast but dry.  It actually turned 
out to be a perfect riding day as the 
sun was hidden behind the clouds 
and the air was cool but not cold.  
We had breakfast at one of the 
support hotels which is named 
Royal Albert’s Palace.  It is actually 
a Best Western but known by all as 
Royal Albert’s.  To attempt to 
describe this place defies the 
imagination.  The hotel is lavish, 
garish, in your face.  Albert is an 
immigrant from India and realized 
the American Dream and has 
decorated this hotel into one the 
most over-the-top lodgings one 
could imagine.  From the gold 
filigree hand rails, arched 
doorways, columns, taxidermied 
beasts of prey looking over you as 

you eat and the prevailing smell of 
curry it is quite an experience. 

 

We made our way through the 
northern New Jersey landscape 
with old towns and factories.  We 
were enjoying being dry and cool 
as well as the roadside sights.   
People would come out to the edge 
of the road and wave and watch the 
350 plus riders pedal by.  In two 
locations the “performers” of the 
local gentleman’s club came out 
and greeted us in their own special 
way. 

The very end of this day brought 
the crossing at the Delaware 
Memorial Bridge.  If you think it 
looks impressive as you cross it in 
a car try viewing it from a bicycle 
seat.  It is quite the daunting climb 
and thank goodness we did not 
have the wind gusts we had had 
the previous day.  Once over the 
bridge we had a very short pedal 
into the hotel for the second night. 

Police Unity Tour (continued) 
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The third day was a carbon copy of 
the second the only difference being 
we spent a good portion of the day 
in rural Maryland with acres and 
acres of produce, grain and cattle.  It 
was certainly a different look from 
the previous days.  It was a fairly 
uneventful day overall.  We ended 
the day at the Chesapeake Bay 
Bridge, where we dismounted and 
were shuttled over the bridge to our 
hotel in Annapolis.  Apparently the 
Maryland State Police were not 
really keen on the group pedaling 
over the bridge. 

As it turned out, that was the end of 
the ride for us because the storm 
that surged up the coast and flooded 
all the low lying areas in Virginia and 
Maryland moved into the area that 
evening and sat on us with all of its 
vengeance.  We woke to more 
blowing winds, downpours and 
floods.  As it turned out, the route 
we were supposed to take out of 
Annapolis was underwater.  The ride 
organizers deemed it too dangerous 
to ride and arranged to have us 
bused into the Memorial.  It 
definitely was an anti-climactic end 
to ride, but was understandable 
given the weather.   

All that means is 2009….. unfinished 
business.   

 We’ll be back. 
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Ok, maybe that title is a little exaggerated, but I’m taking a line from Jimmy. Re-
cently he wrote an article about an incident about how performing a Bo Diddley 
song in Africa saved him from an embarrassing situation. He titled the article "Bo 
Diddley Saved My Life One Night in Africa." 

Jimmy was in town to pay homage to Herman Wouk, author of many great 
books, including "Don’t Stop the Carnival," which Jimmy turned into a musical 
play in the 1990s. Mr. Wouk was turning over his personal papers and diaries to 
the Library of Congress and was receiving a Lifetime Achievement award from 
the library. Jimmy was in great company that night. Other readers for the event 
included ABC News senior correspondent and author Martha Raddatz; Ruth 
Bader Ginsburg, Associate Justice of the US Supreme Court; New York Times 
columnist and author William Safire; and Mr. Wouk himself, who read from his 
personal papers. 

Jimmy looked dashing in a navy blue sports jacket, white shirt, blue jeans, and 
black leather shoes. Yes, I said, blue jeans. Jimmy took on Capitol Hill in blue 

jeans and looked appropriate doing it. What struck me most was his tan. People always write about it, and I al-
ways think, "Duh." But now I understand. It is an amazing, deep honeyed color that is fabulous. I think the stage 
lights must wash it out. However, in person, it’s amazing to behold. 

He was very relaxed, talking with people, posing for The Washington Post and Library of Congress photographers, 
etc. Eventually he settled down in his seat and starting going over his notes. It was fun to watch him “prep” for his 
time. I want to mention another fact here. Mr. Safire and Jimmy sat in the audience like the rest of us. All the other 
speakers sat behind closed doors up on the stage. But not Mr. Safire and Mr. Buffett. They were there as friends 
as well as participants, and it was fun to watch them both listen intently, laugh heartily, and enjoy themselves and 
the evening. 

Soon it was time for Jimmy. He casually walked up the stairs (despite what The Washington Post reported) and 
told stories about his time with his friend, Herman Wouk. Jimmy said that he read "Don’t Stop the Carnival" during 
his sailboat living days in the Caribbean and that he liked the book so well that he bought his own version of "the 
Gull Reef Club." He said eventually he thought about making a musical of the book and was researching how to 
do so when he wrote Herman Wouk. Here Jimmy made a confession. He said, “I thought he was dead." Mr. Wouk 
wrote back to Jimmy and said, “Who are you?” Eventually a meeting was planned, introductions were made, and a 
partnership began. 

Another confession came along as Jimmy told us some of the frustrations for making the musical. He said that Mr. 
Wouk had always told Jimmy to be honest with him, so at one point he told him, “Herman, I’m not musically 
trained. My only training for this musical was to watch three videos, one of them being 'Fiddler on the Roof.'” 
Jimmy said Mr. Wouk looked at him for a moment and said, “Isn’t it true that Irving Berlin only knew how to write in 
B flat.” From then on, Jimmy said, he knew it would be OK. 

Jimmy told other stories and gave a final confession. Many people, 
he said, had asked him about why the musical never made it to New 
York’s Broadway. It seems that plans were in the works, so much so 
that meetings were held, etc. However, at one point the New York 
powers that be told Jimmy they liked the music, but not the writer. 
Jimmy wisely told them no. He and Mr. Wouk were partners and that 
was it. 

Then, instead of doing readings from the book, Jimmy picked up his 
guitar, kicked off his black leather shoes, and performed a nice com-
pilation of "Don’t Stop the Carnival." I was pleased to many times 
see Mr. Wouk singing all the words along with Jimmy. And I had to 
continually slap my hand over my mouth to stop myself from doing 
the same thing. 

JIMMY BUFFETT TAKES ON CAPITOL HILL — by Sheila Embry 
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Key West and the Parrot Head world 
mourned a legend on November 1, 
2008, with the passing of the great 
“Captain Tony” Terracino, former 
Mayor of Key West, purveyer and 
owner of Captain Tony’s Saloon in 
Key West, author, and subject of the 
Jimmy Buffett Song “ The Last Mango 
in Paris”.  He was 92 years young. 

A few WAPHC members can recount 
hours spent at Captain Tony’s drink-
ing beer and other libations, looking 
up at the underwear and bras, and 
any other manner of items hanging 
from the rafters, checking out the 
memorabilia on the walls of the place, 
and the grafitti in the bathrooms. 

WAPHC Member Jan Holliday had 
this memory to share of the Old Man 
who was Captain Tony: 

“Rick and I met Captain Tony at his 
bar in the Spring of 2004.  We "went 
down to Captain Tony's, to get out of 
the heat" and found out he would be 
there later in the evening.  We ran up 
Duval to the sign store and picked up 
a Captain Tony's sign for him to auto-
graph, but couldn't find a Sharpie any-
where.   

The Last Mango in Paris  (Remembering Captain Tony Terracino) 

 

We asked the cashier if we could borrow the one from the 
sign store, but when he said no, we "borrowed" it when 
his back was turned... 

When we met Captain Tony later and asked him to sign 
the picture of his bar, he gladly obliged if I would sit on his 
lap.  He also asked if he could feel my "boobies."  I po-
litely declined.  He then asked Rick if he could go pick up 
some cigarettes... in Miami. We got our autograph and 
then, in a usual Key West night, left it in a pizza place 
along with the "borrowed" sharpie.  Luckily, we got them 
both back the next morning and returned the Sharpie to 
the store that we borrowed it from.  I have attached a pic-
ture of Captain Tony and I,  and Rick with the borrowed 
Sharpie.”—Janet Holliday 

“I went down to Captain Tony's  
To get out of the heat  
Then I heard a voice call out to me  
‘Son come have a seat’ 
I had to search my memory  
As I looked into those eyes  
Our lives change like the weather  
But a legend never dies….” 

 

- From Jimmy Buffett’s “The Last Mango in Paris” 
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V

.Member Profile : Ginger Weschler 

Earliest musical interest: Madonna; George Strait 

Favorite book: My “Barefoot Contessa” Cookbooks 

Favorite Movie: A Christmas Story; Wizard of Oz; How to Kill a 
Mockingbird 

CD you most listen to: Tommy Bahama Christmas CD; Frank Si-
natra CDs 

Craziest thing you’ve done: Move to DC area by myself about 8 
years ago 

Favorite place to vacation: North Carolina and any place I haven’t 
been 

If you won the lottery: Hire an attorney, financial planner and CPA 
first.  Second, arrive to work in fuzzy slippers and walk out to go claim my prize.  The rest as they say 
would become history, even though I would buy the famous Honus Wagner baseball card. 

What about you says ‘parrot head’: My wonderful friends!!! 

Hobbies: Baseball card collection, college basketball, baseball, working in the yard, antiques, spending 
time with friends and family. 

Favorite WAPHC activity: socials, membership picnic and holiday party 

Profession: Accountant 

Pets/kids/spouse: No pets or no kids unless you consider my spouse, Bob. 

Hometown/college: Hometown – Ahoskie, NC; East Carolina University – Bachelors/Masters in Account-
ing with Tax Concentration 

Anything else?: If you want to know more, let’s have a drink sometime and visit. 
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A Note from Parrot Heads in Paradise:  

 
For everyone who pre-ordered the 2008 Bar Stools and 
Beach Chairs  Commemorative Photo and Music DVD 
they should be in your mailboxes between today and 
Monday. All of them have been shipped. 
 
If you were waiting until the DVD was officially released, 
it's here.  
Log onto http://www.paradisefoundation.org and order 
your copy today.  
 
If you are not familiar with the awesome display of 
MOTM photos and fantastic music supplied by our very 
own Trop Rock performers, check it out online and pick 
up a copy.  
 
 

All net proceeds go to charity so even though you 
are buying something that you will enjoy for years to 
come, it actually helps people too. 
 
Thank you all. 
 
Alex Leist 
Paradise Charitable 
Foundation  

 



 

 

Do you want to get more involved in  the WAPHC?  
Join a committee!  Contact the committees at the 
email addresses provided for more information!  Be a 
part of the fun!   

Communications: Joanne Young–Chewning and 
Beth Olkowski.  communications@waphc.com 

Events:  Rock Kulisch and Peter Chewning.  
events@waphc.com 

Membership: Bob and Linda Soniak. member-
ship@waphc.com 

Charity and Community Service:  Drae Novak and 
Joanne Richcreek. charity@waphc.com 

 

 

Meet Your 2009 Committee Leads: 

To Help Us Reach You: 

WAPHC uses the Yahoo Group "WAPHC_Members" to send 
out our weekly (or so) emails to our membership, including 

This Week in Parrot-dise (the infamous TWiP), which includes 
events and information that we hope are of interest to our 
members. We know that some email systems block mes-
sages from Yahoo groups and that others of you may 

have forgotten to accept the e-mailed invitation to join the 
Yahoo group. In any case, if you are not receiving club 

emails, please contact the Director of Membership (Donna 
Kulisch) at dom@waphc.com so we can make arrangements 
to get you the information on the fun and great things we're 

doing!  
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Member Profile : Jennifer Pratt 

Earliest musical interest: Walt Disney Greatest Hits 
1970’s; High School Cure and Psychedelic Furs 

Favorite book: Talisman 

Favorite Movie: Princess Bride 

CD you most listen to: St. Somewhere -> Postcard 

Craziest thing you’ve done: Too many to put down.  
Some of you might have been there. 

Favorite place to vacation: Anyplace by the water and 
sun 

If you won the lottery: 1. Pay off bills 2. Travel the 
world 3. Buy house 

What about you says ‘parrot head’: great friends, great times 

Hobbies: wine, walking, antiques, crochet, read, Redskins 

Favorite WAPHC activity: Potomac Watershed Cleanup 

Profession: Recreation therapist 

Pets/kids/spouse: Gizmo “the Wonderdog” 

Hometown/college: Sterling, VA – VCU Richmond 

Anything else?: Left in 2003 for Texas, hated it.   

So I came back in March 2008.  Doesn’t feel like I ever left  

due to the great people in the club. 
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What is a FIN?  – A Short Tutorial— 

Fins are participation points a Member in Good 
Standing earns when attending or helping out on 
socials, events, charitable activities or membership 
activities. Members in Good Standing will be awarded 
Fins based on Committee Chairpersons and 
Activity/Event Leaders recommendation to the 
Director of Membership and using the guidelines in 
the Charter and Bylaws. If the Club receives scarce 
resources or invitations, the accumulation of Fins is 
the basis for distributing the resource/invitation.  
Members with the most Fins or highest participation in 
the Club will be offered first, working down through 
the Fins list. For more information please read the 
WAPHC Charter and Bylaws, specifically Article 11,  
Member Participation. 

According to the club bylaws, FINS will be awarded 
as follows: 

•  Prepare an authorized Activity Proposal or 
Analysis 1 FIN 

• Organize a Social 1 FIN 

• Organize a Charitable Activity 3-6 FINS 

• Organize an Event 3-6 FINS 

• Organize a Charity Drive 3 FINS 

• Attend a Social 1 FIN 

• Participate in a Charitable Activity 2 FINS 

• Attend an Event 2 FINS 

• Attend any Business Meeting 2 FINS 

• Work at a Social 1 FIN 

• Work at an Event 2-3 FINS 

• Contribute to a club charity or charity drive: 1 FIN / 
qtr. per charity or charity drive (in kind or monetary 
contributions) 

• Serve and Participate on a Club 
StandingCommittee 6 FINS per year  (1.5 FINS / qtr.) 

• Serve as an Officer or Committee Chair 12 FINS 

WAPHC Name 
Badges are Here!!  

Ever been in the situation where you’ve spoken to someone 
several times, at a social or other event, but just can’t 
remember their name?  How uncomfortable.  

Well,  the WAPHC Name Badges should help. Please wear 
your name badge to each Club function and Members in 
Good Standing will earn ½ fin. All members can pick up theirs 
at a club social.  Lose your badge?  Replacement cost is 
$5.00.  See the Director of Membership, Donna Kulisch, if 
you need a replacement.   
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CONGRATULATIONS TO  

GLENN RICHCREEK 

ON YOUR RETIREMENT  

AFTER 36 YEARS WITH THE 
POST OFFICE!!! 

 

WAPHC Club Founder Rock Kulisch 
Selected for PHiP Committee!! 

Congratulations go out to Raymond O. C. 
“Rock”  Kulisch, on being chosen as a member 
of the Parrot Heads In Paradise (PHiP) Annual 
Scholarship evaluation committee!   

The Scholarship is for current Parrot Head Club 
Members or their children or grandchildren, for 
post secondary education. This program was 
established in 2008.  

Three scholarships will be awarded in 2009. 
The funds may be used for tuition, books or 
living expenses, at an accredited four-year 
university or college of the student’s choice. 
The award will be paid to the winners’ school 
account, when a student account is established. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Attention Parrot Heads: 

Do you have a business?  Do you have a personal announcement to make of  a personal or con-
gratulatory nature that you would like to share with the Washington Area Parrot Head world? 

Well, if you have a business, why not purchase a business ad  right here in our club newsletter? 

 The complete pricing structure is as follows: 

Business card size up to 1/8 page — $25 or 4  issues for $80.  
1/4 page ad— $45 of 4  issues for $160 
1/2 page ad—$90 or 4  issues  or $350 
Full page ad—$150 or 4 issues  for $500! 

Why not get the word out about your business, and help the Washington Area Parrot Head club in 
the process?  Proceeds from ads go to defray newsletter printing costs and towards club administra-
tion. 

Buy an ad today and reach out to your Parrot Head friends to help YOUR business today!  Phins Up! 

Your Business Ad on this Page!  Reach Your Target Parrot Head Audience !   



 

 

Saturday, April 18th - Bar Crawl Be-
thesda - details in the TWiP! coming 
very soon! 

Later this year… WATCH THIS 
SPACE!! 

Save the date: 

July 4, 2009– Fairfax 4th of July Pa-
rade—details coming soon ! 

Also in July…. 

Party at the End of the Bay—date 
TBD, but will be announced soon! 

Don’t Miss out… 

Thursday, September 3 & Saturday, 
September 5, 2009—Jimmy  Buffett 
and the Coral Reefer Band at Nissan 
Pavilion—Tailgate and  concert week 
party details TBA! 

For details of upcoming events, please 
be sure to read your weekly TWiP (This 
Week in Paradise), your weekly email 
of all things WAPHC!  Phins Up! 

Thursday, March 26th - Social - 
McKeever's Pub, 6625 Old Dominion 
Dr., McLean,VA 

Saturday,  March 28th -- Museum 
Tour— National Air & Space 
Museum's Steven F. Udvar-Hazy 
Center.  Check the TWiP for details, or 
email Bob -bins@yahoo.com 

Saturday, March 28– Carribbean Fun 
w/ The Calypso Nuts! The Bungalow 
13891 Metrotech Drive, Chantilly, VA.  
8PM. Sponsored by WAPC and POD!  
Proceeds benefit the Humane Society 
of Loudon County.  $5 at the door. 

Saturday, April 4, 2009– 21st Annual 
Potomac River Cleanup, Dangerfield 
Island, 9:00 AM– noon.  Please arrive 
by 8:45AM.  Post event social at the 
Crystal City Sports Pub .  Details in the 
TWiP, or at  
http://members.cox.net/waphc1/PRC09
.pdf 

 

Upcoming  Events  these events, and many more, are already planned for 2009! 

Saturday, March 21, 2009–  
“Night At the Theatre” - Chevy 
Chase Community Center, 5601 
Connecticut Avenue, NW, 
Washington, DC for “The Odd 
Couple”  tickets:  $15 each, cash 
at the door.  Showtime:  
7:30PMEmail event  lead Joanne 
Y-C at  jyoung431@cox.net for 
more details. 

WASHINGTON AREA 
PARROT HEAD CLUB 

  

P.O. Box 1075 
Springfield, VA.  22151 

www.waphc.com 

PARTY WITH A PURPOSE 

The Washington Area Parrot Head Club was created to promote friend-
ships and organize social activities for people with similar interests, includ-
ing enjoyment of the tropical spirit of Jimmy Buffett’s music.  In the proc-
ess of making new friends and having fun, we believe in leaving some-
thing positive behind.  We are a non-profit organization that provides a 
variety of volunteer efforts in the local, regional and national community 
for social and environmental causes.  Our club is open to anyone with the 
tropical spirit and desire to contribute to the betterment of our commu-
nity. 

Let the Good Times Roll!! 

 

 Let the Fun Begin!!! 


