
  Newsletter   1 

KOMFORT KRUISERS 
September 2021 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

  

Pechanga RV Resort, Temecula 
 
Wagon Masters 
Maria and Bill S. 
Becky, Marv, and Ellie N. 
 
THURSDAY 
 
Some members arrived on Wednesday (or earlier), but 
most came in on Thursday just in time for a meet N greet 
N the street.  Most chose to go to the favorite Killarneys 
for dinner.  I choose to go to Applebees (love their 
Wonton Tacos) and good sport that he is, Terry complied. 
 
FRIDAY 
And the golfers are off.  It actually was overcast when we 
woke up so we hoped they wouldn’t get too hot.  Usually 
we have almost 100 degree weather.  As it turned out it was 
gorgeous in camp and there was a great breeze.  Took the 
opportunity to visit with members.  I know quite a few had 
made reservations to visit a winery. 
 
Dinner, as usual, was in the clubhouse, and was a potluck.  
Karaoke was on the agenda but there was an issue with the 
system.  We enjoyed a campfire at the Jones’. 
 
SATURDAY 
Breakfast in the clubhouse with home made breakfast 
burritos by Becky.  Thanks Becky they were delicious. 
 
The meeting was held at ten.  Jeff and Bonnie dropped in 
for the meeting as they live in the area.  Bonnie gave 
Sunshine Lady Pam homemade cards to use in her job.  
What a great gift.   
 
In golf, Bill called all four golfers up. Because of the system 
he uses for scoring, it was a four way tie with all four of the 
golfers winning.  Guest Robert Perovich (Patty and Bill’s 
son-in-law) made beautiful mugs for the golfers.  They had 
the Komfort Kruisers name on them and a golf club on the 
other side.  Quite a treasure.  I heard most will be keeping 
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“Good Time” raffle winner, Ken G. 

U P C O M I N G  EV E N T S  

OCTOBER 
PLACEE:  GOLDEN VILLAGE PALMS, HEMT 

DATES;  THU SEP 30 THRU SUNDAY OCT 3 

 

NOVEMBER 
PLACE:  INDIAN WATERS, INDIO …TBD 

DATES;  THUR NOV 11 THRU SUNDAY NOV 14 

 

DECEMBER 
PLACE:  SHADOW HILLS RV RESORT, INDIO 

DATES;  TUE, DEC 28 THRU SUNDAY JAN 2 

 

 

 
On the Red Hawk golf course  

 
On the Red Hawk golf course  

.. 

 
All the golf winners, Ken/Terry & Paul/Bill  

 
“Good Time” raffle winner, Sam R. 

 
On the Red Hawk golf course  
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 it in their rigs.  Look for them the next time we have 
breakfast together. 
 
After the meeting there was a brief meeting of those 
involved in Wagon Mastering, and also the Tea, for 
New Years.  Sounds like its going to be a good one.  
Don’t miss it. 
 
Dinner that night was catered and everyone agreed the 
lasagna was outstanding, and the sauce for the ziti was 
wonderful.  Plus there were enough desserts to feed an 
army. 
 
After dinner, thanks to Maria’s son, we had karaoke.  
Lots of great singers in our group. 
 
Afterwards there was a fire at the Jones’ again. 
 
SUNDAY 
 
Most met up for breakfast in the club house and we 
wished those leaving safe travels.  Afterwards it was 
time to clean up.  The wagon masters had numbers on 
the table or chair and the one with the number was 
invited to take home the decorations if we wished.  
Tried to help disassemble but the men had it well in 
hand.  I ended up carrying one chair but I think Marv 
took it the rest of the way.  What a great group.  It was 
finished in no time at all. 
 
Those that remained either stayed and visited, had 
reservations at a winery, or had family or friends visit.  
Rose and Lew’s daughter and grandsons came.  
Charlie and Megan came and wished Penny a happy 
birthday.  After having Chinese food, we invited 
everyone who we could find to have some of Penny’s 
birthday cake.  I think the cake should have been 
called death by chocolate.  A small group had a spur 
of the moment potluck before wishing daughter and 
son-in-law safe travels.  Others went to a winery that 
had food.  We had a campfire and invited the people 
next to us over.  I think we might have new member. 
 
   Safe Travels until we see you in 
Hemet 
 
Editors Ruth and Terry Wood 
Email: Ruth – gram2jade@yahoo.com 
 Terry – tewood42@yahoo.com 
 

THIS AND THAT 
 
SUNSHINE LADIES 
They would like everyone to know that they are still in 
business until the end of the year.  If you know of 
anyone that needs a card sent to them, please let them 
know. 
 
 
NEWS FROM THE FLORIDIAN KK’s. 
The Armours have sold their motor home. 
The Newby’s also sold theirs but bought a 30 footer 
and are planning to go to Mexico with the group next 
year. 
 
Wives hate retirement.  They get twice as much 
husband and half as much money. 
 
 
 

This hit home for me 
When a flashlight grows dim or quits working, do you 
just throw it away?  Of course not.  You change the 
batteries…When a person messes up or finds 
themselves in a dark place, do you cast them aside?  
Of course not!  You help them change their batteries.  
Some need AA..attention and affection: some need 
AAA…attention, affection, and acceptance; some 
need C…compassion; some need D…direction.  And 
if they still don’t seem to shine, simply sit with them 
quietly and share your light. 
 
 
The Rule Is: 
 You have to dance a little bit in the morning before 
you leave the house because it changes the way you 
walk out in the world. 
 
 
ON THE OWIE LIST 
 
Joanne still needs all our good wishes and prayers as 
she recovers. 
 
Lisa and Vinny have the dreaded Covid Virus.  They 
need all our good wishes and prayers as they are 
slowly recovering. 
 
 
 

mailto:gram2jade@yahoo.com
mailto:tewood42@yahoo.com
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Friday/Saturday  
 

  

 
Friday Dinner 
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Saturday breakfast 

 
 
 

 
Saturday breakfast 

 
Congrats, Marv?? 

 

 
Pledge of Allegiance before mtg 

 
Pledge of Allegiance before mtg 

 

 
Saturday breakfast 
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Saturday Dinner 
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Hmmm..? 
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Karaoke 
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Saturday campfire 

 
 

 
Sorry it blurred, Bill & Pat Z. 
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Sunday 
 

  

 

Sunday Breakfast 
 

Sunday Breakfast 
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Relaxing with Charlie & Megan R. 
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Recipe 
 

Submitted by Ida R.. 
 
CREAMY BANANA PUDDING 
 
1 (14 oz.) can Sweetened Condensed Milk 
1 1/2 Cups cold water 
1 (3 ½ oz.) package instant vanilla pudding 
2 cups Cool Whip 
36 Vanilla wafers 
3 medium bananas, sliced 
 
In large mixing bowl, combine condensed milk and water 
Add pudding mixture into a serving bowl, a layer of 1/3 vanilla wafers and 1/3 bananas. 
Repeat layering 3 times. 
Ending with a layer of the pudding mixture. 
Chill thoroughly at least 4 hours. 
 
Makes 8-10 servings.  ENJOY 
 
 
 

 
  

Our wonderful wagonmasters:  Marv, Becky, and Ellie N. and Bill and Maria S. 
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 [Grab your reader’s attention with a great quote 

from the document or use this space to 

emphasize a key point. To place this text box 

anywhere on the page, just drag it.] 

JOKES 
 
Submitted by Mark F. 
 

OLD(ER) AGE 
This is just a beautifully written piece.; and so 
true.  Take a couple of minutes to read it.  You'll be 
glad you did. 
This article is so befitting for all of us... take time to 
ponder... the last statement printed in red cannot be 
refuted:-   
 
  
I FIRST STARTED READING THIS EMAIL AND 
WAS READING FAST UNTIL I REACHED 
THE THIRD SENTENCE.  I STOPPED THEN 
AND STARTED OVER, READING 
SLOWER, AND THINKING ABOUT EVERY 
WORD...  IT MAKES YOU STOP AND THINK.    
So, please      READ SLOWLY!     
 
AND THEN IT IS WINTER: 
  
You know time has a way of moving quickly and 
catching you unaware of the passing years.  It seems 
like yesterday that I was young, just married, and 
embarking on my new life with my mate. Yet in a way, 
it seems like eons ago, and I wonder where all those 
years went.   
 
I know that I lived them all.  I have glimpses of how it 
was back then and of all my hopes and dreams.   But, 
here it is... the winter of my life, and it catches me by 
surprise... How did I get here so fast?  Where did the 
years go and where did my youth go?  I remember well 
seeing older people through the years and thinking 
that those "older people" were years away from me 
and that winter was so far off that I could not fathom 
it or imagine fully what it would be like.   
 
But, here it is...my friends are retired and getting grey... 
they move slower and I see an older person in myself 
now.   Some are in better and some worse shape than 
me... but, I see the great change... Not like the ones 
that I remember who were young and vibrant...but, 
like me, their age is beginning to show and we are now 
those older folks that we used to see and never 
thought we'd be. 
 

Each day now, I find that just getting a shower is a 
real target for the day!  And taking a nap is not a 
treat anymore... it's mandatory!  Cause if I don't on 
my own free will... I just fall asleep where I sit! 
 
And so... now I enter this new season of my life 
unprepared for all the aches and pains and the loss 
of strength and ability to go and do things that I 
wish I had done but never did!!   But, at least I 
know, that though the winter has come, and I'm 
not sure how long it will last... this I know, that 
when it's over on this earth... it's over.   A new 
adventure will begin! 
 
Yes, I have regrets.  There are things I wish I 
hadn't done... things I should have done, but 
indeed, there are also many things I'm happy to 
have done.   It's all in a lifetime. 
 
So, if you're not in your winter yet... let me remind 
you, that it will be here faster than you think.  So, 
whatever you would like to accomplish in your life, 
please do it quickly!  Don't put things off 
long!!  Life goes by quickly.  So, do what you can 
TODAY, as you can never be sure whether this is 
your winter or not!   
  
You have no promise that you will see all the 
seasons of your life... so, LIVE FOR TODAY and 
say all the things that you want your loved ones to 
remember.. and hope that they appreciate and love 
you for all the things that you have done for them 
in all the years past!!   
 
"Life" is a GIFT to you.  The way you live 
your life is your gift to those who come 
after.   Make it a fantastic one.   
 
Remember:  "It is Health that is real Wealth and 
not pieces of gold and silver."   
  
~Your kids are becoming you......but your 
grandchildren are perfect!   
 
~Going out is good.. coming home is even 
better!   
 
~You forget names... but it's OK, because other 
people forgot they even knew you!!!  
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~You realize you're never going to be really good at 
anything.... especially golf.   
 
~The things you used to care to do, you no longer 
care to do, but you really do care that you don't care 
to do them anymore.  
 
  
~You sleep better on a lounge chair with the TV 
blaring than in bed. It's called "pre-sleep."   
~You miss the days when everything worked with 
just an "ON" and "OFF" switch..   
 
~You tend to use more 4 letter words ... 
"what?"..."when?"...???  
 
~Now that you can afford expensive jewellery, it's 
not safe to wear it anywhere. 
 
~You notice everything they sell in stores is 
"sleeveless?!"   
 
~What used to be freckles are now liver spots.   
 
~Everybody whispers.   
 
~You have 3 sizes of clothes in your closet.... 2 of 
which you will never wear.   
 
~But "Old" is good in some things: 
Old Songs, Old movies ... 
and best of all, our dear ...OLD FRIENDS!!   
 
Stay well, "OLD FRIEND!"    
 
 
NORTH DAKOTA FARM KID in the Marines 
( PARIS ISLAND MARINE CORPS RECRUIT 
TRAINING)  
 

Dear Ma and Pa,  
I am well. Hope you are.  Tell Brother Walt and Brother 
Elmer the Marine Corps beats working for old man 
Minch by a mile.  Tell them to join up quick before all of 
the places are filled. 
   
I was restless at first because you get to stay in bed till 
nearly 6 a.m.  But I am getting so I like to sleep late.  Tell 

Walt and Elmer all you do before breakfast is smooth 
your cot, and shine some things.  No hogs to slop, feed 
to pitch, mash to mix, wood to split, fire to lay.  
Practically nothing. 
   
Men got to shave but it is not so bad, there's warm 
water. 
   
Breakfast is strong on trimmings like fruit juice, cereal, 
eggs, bacon, etc., but kind of weak on chops, potatoes, 
ham, steak, fried eggplant, pie and other regular food, 
but tell Walt and Elmer you can always sit by the two 
city boys that live on coffee.  Their food, plus yours, 
holds you until noon when you get fed again.  It's no 
wonder these city boys can't walk much. 
   
We go on 'route marches,' which the platoon sergeant 
says are long walks to harden us.  If he thinks so, it's 
not my place to tell him different.  A 'route march' is 
about as far as to our mailbox at home.  Then the city 
guys get sore feet and we all ride back in trucks. 
   
The sergeant is like a school teacher.  He nags a lot.  
The Captain is like the school board.  Majors and 
colonels just ride around and frown.  They don't bother 
you none. 
   
This next will kill Walt and Elmer with laughing.  I keep 
getting medals for shooting.  I don't know why.  The 
bulls-eye is near as big as a chipmunk head and don't 
move, and it ain't shooting at you like the Higgett boys 
at home.  All you got to do is lie there all comfortable 
and hit it.  You don't even load your own cartridges. 
They come in boxes. 
   
Then we have what they call hand-to-hand combat 
training.  You get to wrestle with them city boys.  I have 
to be real careful though, they break real easy.  It ain't 
like fighting with that ole bull at home.  I'm about the 
best they got in this except for Tug Jordan from over in 
Silver Lake.  I only beat him once.  He joined up the 
same time as me, but I'm only 5'6" and 130 pounds and 
he's 6'8" and near 300 pounds dry. 
   
Be sure to tell Walt and Elmer to hurry and join before 
other fellers get onto this setup and come stampeding 
in. 
 
 
Your loving daughter,  

Alice                     

 


