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A Five-Star Chapter

Publisher COL (Ret) Juan I. Chavez, USA † Editor LTC (Ret) Don Gersh, USA
  An informative monthly newsletter for members and friends of Cape Fear Chapter (NC-01)

V���� ��� �������� �� ���.������.���

￼￼

George Blanc (right) receives the 2017 Robert F. DeMeter Chapter Service Award for outstanding
service as 2nd Vice President and Programs Chairman. Passing the trophy is Ralph Hinrichs, last year’s
award recipient. President Juan Chavez (left) presented certificates of appreciation to Argie Rodriguez,
Carole Blanc, Carol Ivey, Tammy Beshlin, Maria Chavez, Don Gersh and Marty Williams.  The ladies
were also presented flower bouquets. Chapter coins were presented to Jim Wilde, John Hermann, Jim
Fleming and Steve Byrnes.  (Photo by Art Rodriguez)
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The Cape Fear Infogram is
published monthly for
members and friends of the
Cape Fear Chapter,
Military Officers Associa-
tion of America
Post Office Box 53621
Fayetteville, NC 28305

Editorial Policy
  The Cape Fear Chapter is
affiliated with MOAA. As
such, the Cape Fear Chap-
ter is nonpartisan. Editorial
policies are established by
the Chapter’s Publisher
and Editor and are in con-
sonance with MOAA’s.

  Advertising and sponsor-
ship are accepted based
on MOAA policies and
standards.

Editor may be reached at
(910) 624-4597 or
Secretary@cfmoaa.org

Chapter website
http://cfmoaa.org/

Facebook
http://www.facebook.com/

CapeFearChapterMOAA/

MOAA website
http://www.moaa.org/

MOAA “Take Action”
http://www.moaa.org/take
Action/

Membership
  Open to active duty, former,
retired, and National Guard
and Reserve commissioned
and warrant officers of the
uniformed services and their
surviving spouses.

Editorial
 by LTC (Ret) Don Gersh, USA

(910) 624-4597     secretary@cfmoaa.org
Sorry, no longer optimistic

My 2018 New Year’s resolution lasted longer than
my last one. That was 2005 and I resolved to lose
weight and stop procrastinating. I didn’t lose

weight then and I certainly didn’t stop my life-long affair with
“waiting ‘tlll last minute” (or just plain late)! The tardiness
with preparing this issue is an example.  No excuses…just
reasons.  Computer problems, health, lack of energy, etc.

 But this year’s resolution to remain positive was
progressing nicely through January, slowed down a bit in
February, and plunged in March.

 Specifically, it is the membership renewal process that is
driving my negativity. We started the new year with a number
of renewals each week that I thought I would not have to send
dunning letters.  I was wrong.

 The 60-day renewal period is long over, and only about
half the chapter’s members have renewed.  Despite postcards,
letters, emails, online postings and even hand deliveries, I’m
still hoping to see envelopes in the box when I visit Highland
Post Office.

 I’m:

A) Beating a dead horse

B) Preaching to the choir

C) Wasting my time

D) All of the above

E) None of the above

 I’ve had an inkling for years that the majority of Cape
Fear Chapter members do not read the Infogram, even when
we mailed them.  I think I’m right.  Now that’s positive!

Don



President’s Report
By COL (Ret) Juan I. Chavez, USA
Phone (910)797-5419, email: President@cfmoaa.org

  Individual contributions recognized
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Our Awards and Recognition Brunch
on Saint Patrick’s Day held in the
Hodge Room of the Iron Mike

Conference Center turned out to be a great
event despite the less-than-average turn out.

It was relaxed, up-beat and festive.
Moreover, the Irish brunch buffet was
scrumptious, and the camaraderie was
enjoyable.

Recognizing and rewarding members for
doing great things for our chapter is always a
pleasurable and uplifting experience.  It was a
distinct honor and privilege for me to present
the following awards:

The prestigious Robert F. DeMeter
Chapter Service Award was presented to
George Blanc for outstanding service to the
chapter as 2nd Vice President and Programs
Chairman for the past 5 years.  A well-
deserved and overdue honor for a committed
team member.

Certificates of appreciation were
presented to Argie Rodriguez, Carole Blanc,
Carol Ivey, Tammy Beshlin, Maria Chavez,
Don Gersh and Marty Williams for their
individual contributions above and beyond
what is expected.

Chapter coins were presented to Jim
Fleming, John Hermann, Jim Wilde and
Steve Byrnes.

Congratulations once again to all our
award recipients for all they have done and
continue to do for our chapter.  All of us owe
them a great debt of gratitude for their
unselfish commitment and willingness to be
part of something bigger than themselves.
All of them personify the MOAA slogan:
“Never Stop Serving!”

Juan

Mark Your Calendar
18 May - JROTC Scholarship Awards Luncheon, 1130, The Mash House

28 May - Memorial Day GWOT Monument Dedication, 1000,

Freedom Memorial Park

21 July - Member Appreciation Picnic, 1130, Smith Lake



Chaplain’s Thoughts
By Chap (LTC) Timothy Atkinson, USA

  phone (910) 978-3541   Chaplain@cfmoaa.org

Involvement- the key factor for fulfillment

Therefore, I urge you, brothers and sisters, in view of
God's mercy, to offer your bodies as a living sacrifice,
holy and pleasing to God--this is your true and proper
worship.  Romans 12:1 (NIV)
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Involvement is a word that we all know does
not come easily.   It requires time, effort,
commitment, money, and our energies, and

our sacrifice.  So many in today’s world do not
get involved because they do not want to take
the risk of things not turning out well.  I am here
to say, however, that the very lack of
involvement is the very thing that keeps people
from being fulfilled.

     This reminds me of a cute story.   Once upon
a time, a chicken and a pig lived on a farm. The
farmer was very good to them and they both
wanted to do something good for him. One day
the chicken approached the pig and said, "I have
a great idea for something we can do for the
farmer! Would you like to help?" The pig, quite
intrigued by this, said, "of course! What is it that
you propose?" The chicken knew how much the
farmer enjoyed a good healthy breakfast. He
also knew how little time the farmer had to
make a good breakfast. "I think the farmer
would be very happy if we made him breakfast."

The pig thought about this. While not as close to
the farmer, he too knew of the farmer's love for
a good breakfast. "I'd be happy to help you

make breakfast for the farmer! What do you
suggest we make?

The chicken, understanding that he had little
else to offer suggested, "I could provide some
eggs."

The pig knew the farmer might want more,
"That's a fine start. What else should we make?"

The chicken looked around, scratched his
head, then said, "ham? The farmer loves ham
and eggs!"

The pig, very mindful of what this implied,
said, "that's fine, but while you're making a
contribution I'm making a real commitment!"

     I appreciate all the ones who have been
involved in CFC MOAA.  You are setting the
example for all to follow.  The lives you touch
by being not only a member but being involved
is a significant contribution.  The torch of
freedom for our nation stays lit because citizens
like you get involved and make a difference for
others.  I trust we will help to draw others in
through our dedication and commitment, our
prayers and I say it again: involvement.

(Continued on next page)
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     The Lord said to be a living sacrifice to
Him and that is what He wants us to do to
reach others as well.  Please come to the
meeting, pray for each other, and be
involved.  I will and I ask you to do it also.  It
is in that very act of sacrificial giving that we
truly find the joy of living.

     I just returned from my second mission
trip to volunteer with Operation Blessing’s
efforts to help the people of Beaumont, Texas
recover from hurricane Harvey.  The nine of
us from Covenant Love Church were able to
touch ten homeowners by assisting them
recover their homes and lives from the
devastating effects of the storm and flood.  It
was hard work but there is nothing more

fulfilling than to give our lives in serving
others.

I challenge you to get involved in CFC
MOAA and in other areas where you can
give your life away; and if you do it for God,
I promise you that you will be richly
rewarded.

Tim

(Continued from previous page)

Advertise in
the

Infogram

 Don Gersh  (910)624-4597
Secretary@cfmoaa.org



Membership Renewal
In accordance with the chapter constitution and bylaws, Annual Dues must be paid

by March 1. Dues are $20 for regular members and $10 for surviving spouses.  Use the
renewal form on page 11 and attach your check made out to Cape Fear Chapter, MOAA.
You can also renew online for next year by credit card at:
www.moaa.org/OnlineChapterDuesPayment/.

Dues have been received from the following members:
Asbury Fleming
Atkinson  Tim
Azzarelli  Barbara
Babigan  Alan
Baker Betty
Baker  James
Baldwin  Marty
Ballard Eli
Bass  Ilse
Bean   Ron
Beery Lester
Beshlin David
Bell John
Bell William H.
Blanc  George
Bond  George
Boyatt Mark
Brennan  Tim
Brown Bruce

Byrnes Stephen
Carrion Beddy
Carter Allen
Ceria  Paul
Chavez Juan
Chavis Kenneth
Connelly Daniel
Cox Jack
Croll  Jerry
Dadek Maureen
Davis  Tad
Davis  Robert
Delahunty Thomas
Dicker Charles
Dodson  Stan
Donnelly Thomas
Dunigan  John
Easingwood  Richard
Ecklund  Clark

Elrod  Ron
Emmer Mark
Elrod    Ron
Fischer William
Fleming James
Foster Elizabeth
Foxx  Ronnie
Franken    Dennis
Frett Darwin
Garman Bob
Gersh  Don
Gibson   Hubert
Glann George
Glockzin  Tom
Graham  Jeri
Grates Christopher
Gushin Lisa
Haley  Roderick
Hall George
(Membership Renewal
continued on next page)
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Hill  Peter
Hinrichs Ralph
Hodges  Alex
Holgate Stanley
Holt Bobbie
Hutnan George
Ives Robert
Ivey Carol
Ivey Karl
Karakos  Andrew
Kendziera Christopher
Kilman Gisela
King Tom
Klinck  Earl
Krahl  Ken
Lanier Lawrence
Larsen Hank
Lewis  Thelma
McGowan Geraldine
McLaughlin  Robert
Macaltao Art
Macon Tommy
Mannell   Steve
Mason Louis
Mitchell  Carl
Nagel Joseph

Neilson   Loren
Oehme Chet
O’Brien Ron
O’Neil Thomas
Paquette Omer
Patton   Mark
Pendell Jon
Pimble Charles
Pittman  Deena
Poglinco Jack
Porter   Eric
Quigley  George
Reale James
Riggins  Jimmie
Roderick Haley
Rodriguez Art
Schowalter  Edward
Simpson Henry
Smith  Arlie
Smith  Phyllis
Stankiewicz Stanley
Streit  Phyllis
Stump Frank
Swift  Barry
Swing Walter
Thacker  Harold

Thomas Ed
Till  Frank
Tripp  Vencent
Underwood  Richard
VanderClute Burt
Vanhout  Mary
Volkman Jim
Vroom   David
Wahl   Jean
Walko Dennis
Wallen   Claudie
Wanovich James
Webster  Jeanette
Weininger Jorge
White  Bob
Wilde  Jim
Williams  Horace
Williams  Marty
Williamson  Gregory
Wolfe  Timucin
Wright Mary
Wright Willie F.
Ziegler Drew

(Membership Renewal continued)

Support your USO
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Recently I have been mentoring a
beginning beekeeper. He mentioned that
as an older beekeeper, I should write
something about my experiences.

Although at 81, I don’t really consider
myself old, but the
thought struck me that
many of my good friends
have already buzzed over
to the other side.

I am not much on
words and consider
myself just one of the
guys who has survived
through the modern age,
which seems to have no
respect for anything old.

I have kept between one and six
beehives on our property for the past ten
years. We have seen the rapid buildup of
housing, commercial property and new
highways with a subsequent destruction
of small farms and forest that used to
surround us.

All beekeepers have stories to tell.
 I got started in beekeeping because of my
wife’s (Waltraud nickname Trudy)  love
of gardening.  In 2005 we were able to
purchase two vacant lots next to our
home.  These lots were not allowed to

have buildings because of right of ways,
and the steepness of the north facing slope
of the lots. There were about 100 old
growth trees, overrun with brambles, wild
grapes and poison ivy.

Trudy and I trimmed the
underbrush and hauled off
all the garbage that had
been dumped on the lots
over the years.  We were
able to scratch out a 20 by
60 square foot garden for
Trudy.  In the spring of
2006 we planted tomatoes,
cucumbers, squash, etc.  To
our amazement, as the

plants grew well, plenty of blossoms, no
fruit developed.

     The cucumbers had plenty of
immature cucumbers, about the size of
your little finger; no squash, few
tomatoes.  I went to visit our local
agricultural agent.  I explained the
problem and asked “Why?”  The agent,
Kenny Bailey, told me to watch in the
garden to see if there were any bees.  I
watched for several days and saw nary a
bee.  I phoned Kenny and told him there
were no bees in the garden, or anyplace
else around our yard.  He said that I

by Jim Fleming

(Continued on next page)
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needed to put a couple of beehives in my
yard, and I should join the Cumberland
County Beekeepers Association.

That was the beginning of my bee
education.  I’m more of an individual than
a general beekeeper.  I was told
beekeeping should be fun and exciting.
I’ve also been told that beekeeping isn’t
what it used to be. By April, I was ready
to get some hives.  I soon found out that it
is nearly impossible to purchase any bees
in the spring.   All of the of the bees
available from bee supply houses had been
spoken for back in November/ December,
and the best I could do was to purchase
and build the wooden ware to make up
hives.

Soon I had two hives ready, each
consisting of two deep hive bodies and
two honey supers. The hives were situated
in an old lake bottom.

November of 2006, I placed my order
for two packages of bees, which were due
to arrive in the spring, May of 2007.
Finally, early one morning I got a call
from the local post office.

 “Mr. Fleming, please come get your
bees,” a plaintive voice said.  I rushed to
the post office. Boy were they glad to see
me! Then, all I had to do was to install the
packages of bees into their hives. Once in
their hives, the bees went to work. By the
middle of June the hives were humming.
Then the damn beavers returned and

dammed up the outflow of the lake.  As
the lake bed began to fill, it became
obvious that the hives would have to be
moved.

I asked the president of the bee club
about moving bees, and he told me that
bees don’t fly at night and that was the
best time to move the hives. With my yard
tractor and attached wagon, I was ready to
move the hives.

I but on gloves, vail, and a short jacket
and set out to move the hives. I would
have to move one hive at a time to a new
location. Soon it dawned on me that this
was going to be a big task  Each deep full
of bees weighed about 90 pounds. The
honey supers full of honey weighed about
40 pounds. The move required that each
hive be disassembled, loaded on the
trailer, moved to the new site and
reassembled.

The first hive’s move went well. As I
became more confident, I got the second
hive loaded and just arrived at the new
site, when I became painfully aware that it
is true, bees don’t fly at night, but they
sure do crawl. They had crawled up under
the jacket and began stinging me all over
my stomach.

I jumped off of the tractor, began
tearing off the gloves, vail and jacket as I
ran semi-nude through the night to the
house and into the shower. I counted more
than 50 stings around my middle. The next
day it looked like I had a case of
smallpox.

 (Continued from previous page)

(Continued on next page)
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During the first year of beekeeping
everything went well. Come July, I had
my first honey harvest. I decided to use
the kitchen to do my bee stuff.  Trudy did
not like me using “her” kitchen.  So I did
what any red-blooded guy would do. I
waited for her to go shopping. I knew that
it would take her several hours and
possibly a good part of the day.

I laid plastic sheeting on the kitchen
floor (I’m not stupid!). I brought the
honey supers in, up the stairs and placed
them on the plastic.  I had borrowed a
honey extractor from the bee club. I
placed it carefully on the plastic. I had to
be careful bringing the honey supers up to
the kitchen, not to ding the walls or the
stairs, which would give Trudy something
to get after me about.

I used 5-gallon buckets to collect the
honey and the capping. I had a great idea:
I could wash the capping with water (then
use honey water to feed the bees). I
decided to put the wet wax capping into a
double boiler on the stove, gas-fired, of
course. I would extract the honey from the
honey supers, collect both honey and the
wax capping, and of course, clean up
everything before Trudy got home.

Things were going pretty well. I was
cranking out frame after frame of honey.
When I had enough honey in the
extractor, I would drain the honey into
one of the 5-gallon buckets through a
filter made out of a brand new pair of
Trudy’s nylon stockings. Of course, that

went pretty well for a while. Darn if those
stockings drained slower and slower with
each load of honey. But that was not the
worst of it. That d#%!  nylon stocking
slipped down into the honey bucket!

I had started the fire on the stove a bit
earlier and was melting down my first
batch of wax capping. As I finished each
load of honey draining into a 5-gallon
bucket, I would run over and check the
condition of the melting wax. Hey, don’t
get ahead of me in the story.

I was distracted by the nylon stocking
that had fallen into the half-full bucket of
honey.  I had to reach down almost to the
bottom of the bucket to grab hold of it.  I
lifted up the stocking dripping with
honey.  What to do?

 I stood there looking around.  I had no
place to set it, just standing there with the
honey dripping into the bucket.  My first
thought was maybe I could put it in the
extractor.  Silly me, I tried to make for the
door (with plastic covering the floor). I
found out the hard way that plastic and
honey make a real slippery floor.

Lying there on my back, now covered
with honey, I heard a hissing sound
coming from the stove. I knew that was
not good.  The water was boiling and the
wax was starting to flow over the edge of
the double boiler.  I got to it in time and
turned off the flame.  The heat and wax
had made a mess of Trudy’s stove.

 (Continued from previous

(Continued on next page)
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Ever smelled burned wax?

Oh my!  Trudy was going to be upset!
I cleaned everything as best I could and
took the honey supers and frames out for
the bees to clean.

I
cleaned
the
extractor,
got it
outside
and rolled
up the

honey-coated plastic sheeting.

Well, things were still sticky, so I got
out the mop and hot water, and mopped
up the kitchen floor to get rid of the
stickiness. I thought I did a good job.  But
the stove was another problem.  Not only
was it difficult to get the wax off the
burners and the stovetop, but there was a
rancid odor hanging in the air.

So, I opened the doors and windows to
air out the house.  That was a big
mistake.  Soon bees were flying in the
windows and doors, filling the kitchen
with bees.

I guess I missed some of the honey on
the floor in the area where I’d slipped,
trying to get that dang nylon stocking out
of the honey bucket.  Now this was my
dilemma: Trudy was coming home
anytime, shortly, and at best a little

later. The kitchen was filled with bees
and sour odor.

I knew I was gonna’ be in for it. I tried
turning off all the lights, hoping the bees
would fly out the windows.  Okay, more
bees coming in than going out!

Close the windows and doors, I
desperately decided. I could catch most of
them flying around against the glass. I
thought I still had time.  I mashed bees by
the hundreds.  Mashed bees smear
windows nicely.

I heard the car in the driveway. Trudy
is home!

I met her smile at the door.  The smile
didn’t remain for long.  First words out of
her mouth, were: “That smell - what pig
farm have you visited today?”

I found peace and quiet in the woods
far from the house.  Trudy, I could still
hear her “Dang this and Dang that!”

I was forbidden to ever use the kitchen
for any of my bee or honey projects.
What’s a guy to do?  It’s my house too!
At least I didn’t burn our house down
like some guys have done when they try
using the stove in the house to melt wax.

That smell lasted a long time, about as
long as it took Trudy to talk to me again.
There was no “Peace at any Price” for
Trudy.

 (Continued from previous page)
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CAPE FEAR CHAPTER

General Membership Meeting
Scholarships Awards Luncheon

The Mash House Restaurant
4150 Sycamore Dairy Rd.

1130 hours, Friday, May 18, 2018

Cost: $20.00 Per Person
(Tax & Gratuity Included)

Attire: Dressy Casual

RSVP NLT May 16, 2018

Send reservations and check
(payable to CFC MOAA) to:

George Blanc, 3490 Thamesford Rd.
Fayetteville, NC 28311

Reservations Request

Name________________________

Name of Guests

_____________________________

_____________________________

__________________________

____________________________

Number of Reservations_________

X $20.00 = __________

Menu

Herb Roasted Chicken, Meatloaf,
Mashed Potatoes & Gravy, Pasta

Primavera, Seasonal Veggies,
Chopped Salad, Fresh Baked

Dinner Rolls

Dessert: Peach Cobbler

Drinks: Water, Iced Tea, and
Coffee

(No Host Bar)
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IN MEMORIAM

IN MEMORIAM
Major (Ret) Robert P. Ives, US Army

June 2, 1935 – March 21, 2018
It is with deep regret that we announce that Major Robert P. Ives, US Army, Retired, one

of our regular members passed away on 21 March 2018.

Bob was a loyal and active member of our chapter for many years.  He
distinguished himself as the Chapter’s Personal Affairs Officer for four
years earning him the coveted Robert F. DeMeter Chapter Service Award
in 2010.  Bob was also a member of the Chapter’s Honor Guard and a
USO volunteer for several years.  Always wanting to do more, Bob served
as a volunteer staffer at the Airborne and Special Operations Museum until
his final days.

Bob’s sustained outstanding service to the chapter was exemplary, and certainly in
keeping with MOAA’s slogan, Never Stop Serving.  His loss will be keenly felt by all of us.
Our heartfelt condolences are extended to his wife Lois and the entire Ives family during their
bereavement.

Marcella Bertha Bouldin
Age 93, died March 29, 2018

It is with deep regret that we announce that Mrs. Marcella Bertha
Bouldin, one of our surviving spouse members, died on March 29, 2018.
     Our heartfelt condolences are extended to the entire Bouldin family
during their bereavement.
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IN MEMORIAM
COL (Ret) Charles L. Brindel, US Army

May 8, 1929 – April 4, 2018
 It is with deep regret that we announce that Colonel (Ret) Charles L. Brindel one of our
regular members passed away on April 4, 2018 at the age of 88.

“Charlie” was a loyal and active member of our chapter for many
years, having served as its President in 1980 and as the Personal Affairs
Officer for three years (2010-2013).  He was a strong patron of the
chapter’s ROTC Scholarship Awards Program, and an avid participant in
its annual fundraising golf tournament.

Charlie served on active duty for 32 years to include combat service
in Vietnam where he was awarded the Distinguished Service Cross.
Charlie was inducted into the Infantry Officer Candidate School Hall of Fame in 1971.  He will
be interred at the Sandhills State Veterans Cemetery with full military honors on April 11, 2018.

 The family has requested that in lieu of flowers, that donations be made to the Cape Fear
Chapter, MOAA ROTC Scholarship Fund.  Checks should be made payable to: “CFC,
MOAA” and mailed to: Cape Fear Chapter, MOAA, ATTN:  Brindel Memoriam, P.O
.Box 53621, Fayetteville, NC 28305; donations are tax-deductible.

Our heartfelt condolences are extended to the extended Brindel family during their
bereavement.
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Army News…
‘Soldier for Life’ window sticker? The

Army and Air Force Exchange Service
sells the SFL window sticker. If your local
store doesn’t have it, ask the manager. It is
also available from retailers.

Retirement Services Officers are also
authorized to order and distribute the SFL
window sticker. There is no sticker with
the word “Retired” because the sticker
represents the entire Soldier for Life
program, including veterans who didn’t
retire.

Nearly every Retired Soldier I’ve
encountered is humble. It’s not in our character
to promote ourselves. And therein lies a problem
for the Army – your Army.

Americans don’t know who among them is
retired from the military. Not only are we an
extreme minority (only 0.6 percent of Americans
are retired from the military), we are also a silent
minority.

So here’s the larger problem: Americans
don’t know their military. They live far from a
military base where they can talk to Soldiers and
they don’t know who is the Guardsman or
Reservist living among them in their own
neighborhoods.

Most Americans feel they should thank us for
our service, but they don’t really know why.
They don’t know what Soldiers do in their name
to preserve and defend their way of life.  They
don’t know the sacrifices or the cost to our own
families.

And they’ll never know if we don’t tell them.
That’s where you come in. There are now
970,000 Retired Soldiers living in towns and
cities all across the nation. So what should you
do?

 • Identify yourself to Americans. Wear the
Soldier for Life (SFL) lapel button. Put the SFL
window sticker on your car or in some other
highly visible place. The SFL logo is a
conversation starter.
 • Continue to set the example for others by the
way you live.
 • Get involved with your local chapter of
Veterans of Foreign Wars, Disabled American
Veterans, American Legion, or any local
organization that helps veterans and inspires
Americans
. • Get involved in your neighborhood or town or
county.

And when you do, be a little less humble.
Don’t be silent about who you represent. Tell
them you’re a Retired Soldier. Wear your Soldier
for Life lapel button and proudly display your
Soldier for Life window sticker. Tell them your
Army story and why you served. Tell them what
today’s Soldiers are doing to preserve and defend
their way of life. Inspire them.

Don’t be part of the silent minority. Help us
connect Americans with the Army.

The problem with being humble by Mark E. Overberg
Director, Army Retirement Services May 2018 Issue of Army Echoes
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Revised Nov 2016

____

____ ____ ___ ___ ____

___

APPLICATION FOR MEMBERSHIP IN THE CAPE FEAR CHAPTER OF THE

MILITARY OFFICERS ASSOCIATION of AMERICA

Initial Application Renewal Date

(Last Name) (First Name) (MI) (Rank) (Branch of Service)

(Mailing Address: Number and Street) (Preferred Telephone Number)

(City) (State) (Zip) (Email Address)

Birth date _______________ Spouse’s name ______________________

Status: Retired Active Duty Former Officer Reserve National Guard

Cadet/Midshipman Surviving Spouse (Please fill in the above information but show
Your deceased spouse’s rank and branch of service)

I am a member of National MOAA; my member # is _______________ . I am a Life Member

I am not a National MOAA member, but will consider joining.

In addition to my dues, I have included a donation of $_______________ for the Chapter’s ROTC Scholarship Fund.

If a new applicant, how did you learn about the Cape Fear Chapter of MOAA?_______________________________

______________________________________________________________________________________________

Signature:

Annual Chapter membership dues: $20.00 for Regular Members
$10.00 for Surviving Spouses

Please mail this application with your check (payable to CFC, MOAA) to:

CAPE FEAR CHAPTER, MOAA
P.O. Box 53621

Fayetteville, NC 28305
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www.cfmoaa.org Like us on Facebook

Cape Fear Chapter, MOAA
Post Office Box 53621
Fayetteville, NC 28305

…We are a powerful voice speaking
for a strong national defense, and

representing the interests of military
officers and their families at every

stage of their career...

  visit our website at:

  1 May - Cape Fear Chapter Board of Directors Meeting at Iron Mike
      Conference Center, 1000 hours

 18 May - JROTC Scholarships Awards General Membership
               Meeting/Luncheon, 1130 hours, The Mash House

 28 May -  Memorial Day GWOT Monument Dedication, 1000 hours,
    Freedom Memorial Park

5 June - Cape Fear Chapter Board of Directors Meeting at Iron Mike
      Conference Center, 1000 hours

3 July - Cape Fear Chapter Board of Directors Meeting at Iron Mike
      Conference Center, 1000 hours

21 July - Member Appreciation Picnic, 1130 hours, Smith Lake

Calendar of Events


