Lake Hopatcong Antique & Classic Boat Society

State of the Chapter 2007

Another year has screamed by, our little pond in Fredon has been ice covered since Thanksgiving.  The ground is covered with a combination of snow and ice and Christmas is four days away.  Do you know where your woodie is ?   Hopefully it is tucked away safe and sound resting up in preparation for the 2008 boating season.  Which by the way, we have some wonderful events in store, but first lets look back at 2007. 

January found us gathered at the Warehouse enjoying an evening with an industry icon and author Don Danenberg, and a delightful and educational night it was.  Particularly the second half, when  upon return from a brief intermission  our guest speaker was joined by our own  “Dr.Sawdust” Wayne Mocksfield who in concert with Don had us all wishing the night would not end.
    We launched our inaugural “wooden boats and boathouses” calendar challenge and although it got off to a somewhat slow start we clearly sprinted to the finish line. The calendar is a great success all indication are we will be going for a second printing! What a testimonial to “team” work. 
The creation of the “LHACBS” membership plaque came to fruition as planned and once again members stepped up to the plate or should I say “chopsaw” and made it happen.

They are works of art; miniature mahogany transoms resplendent with white boot stripe, red bottom and numerous coats of varnish.  Our club logo and chapter name in gold leaf do our organization proud.  The initial distribution of the plaques was at our holiday brunch/annual meeting so if you were unable to attend, make sure you arrange to get yours.  LHACBS being the first chapter these plaques are a wonderful tribute to our founding fathers and to you “woody lovers” 
    June brought us together at the  Lake Hopatcong Yacht Club for our 33rd annual boat show,   the weather cooperated despite a little too much wind for our cruise by, a great time was had by all.  From Friday nights opening festivities at the Hoagland’s home to the Sunday morning breakfast and parade at Northwood Boats,  it is an immense amount of work but a weekend that is not soon forgotten.
    Many of our club members traveled this year to attend association boat shows and quarterly meetings. Clayton,  Lake George, Tuckerton, Lake Winnipesauke, Mount Dora, Lake Arrowhead to name a few.  Quite a few of us, I might add,  traveled with a piece of wood in tow and upon return brought back additional wood in the form of some prestigious awards.
    July found the lake buzzing with anxiety as our resident trivia buff  “Mr.Thrifty”  concocted a scavenger hunt that is still being talked about.  Yes, the answers are on the web site. The hunt ended at the home of Susan Pocsik and Buck Mook for a sumptuous banquet, music, priceless awards, and large quantities of laughter.
October for some strange reason brings out a large number of club members, I’m convinced, that there is some genetic connection between smelling varnish breathing mahogany sawdust and dressing up in costumes (not necessarily all at the same time).  It took no arm twisting to achieve a capacity crowd at the “J” House.  We had penguins, witches, genies, cowboys & cowgirls and even an authentic swimming pirate, ( yo ho ho Joe).  The silent auction was incredible and one item was nicer than the next.  Such generosity is overwhelming. This allows us to continue operating in a positive manner.
Speaking of  a positive manner, our treasury, as we go into the new year is in excellent shape with our ever popular meeting raffles, the silent auctions success and membership renewals coming in our coffers are solid.
All in all it’s been a tremendous year.  Membership is at an all time high, the attendance at meetings is up, and there seems to be an air of frivolity and camaraderie.  I think that’s a good thing.  There is already way too much stress in our lives that we don’t have a lot of control over,  so when the time is ours to do what we wish, and be with whom we want to,  lets celebrate  “the woody”………. Life is too short!
See you on the lake,
Mike Smith, President
