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Lions International recognizes outstanding individuals by JUNE BIRTHD AY'-;

bestowing on them an award that is named for its founder, Lion Coley Davis - 6/13
; ; ; ; ; Lion Mark Dittrick - 6/5

Melvin Jones. This Fellowship Award (LCIF) is the highest ng:: ];‘Iil-er pla]-;]: 6 1/9

form of recognition and embodies humanitarian ideas consistent Lion Jerry Saraydar - 6/15
o = < M

with the nature and purpose of Lionism. The recipient of this

award becomes a model because of the exemplary service to his
club and the community for which it serves. Lion Bill Kells Our club is proud to have several members who have earned this

highest honor in Lionism & they will be listed next month!

My First Lions Club Event:
It was the first week of June 1947, when | heard Grandma saying “Glen. | would like to go to the big picnic. The Lions
Club is celebrating the new tables and ball field at their park and your brother wants us to bring the boy”. | was not
excited at all . #1. back then there was always a picnic. #2 The Lions were a bunch of big shot old men my uncle ran
with. #3 | knew | would have to ride in the back of our old 1936 Dodge pickup for the 50 mi. trip over dirt and gravel
roads to town at 18 -20 mi per hour. It was not that much fun and | would rather take my horse and go fishing. But
what Granma wanted she always got and she meant well, so off we went. It was hotter in Grand junction then back
on the ranch up in the mountains and them city kids were jerks’ but here we were and it was a beautiful park and
every one seem to be having fun. My uncle was some kind of big shot in the club, a Deputy District Governor ( now
called regional chairman ). | started to go play with a group of kids. My uncle, Ray, spotted us and had to introduce us
to his club members, or rather them to us kids like a proud Father ( he didn’t have any kids of his own ). Anyway the
line up began, this is Mr. Biggs he owns the saw mill and lumber co. Mr. Martin he owns Martin mortuary. | had
heard pop tell him thanks for taking such good care of Grandpa. Mr. Hill, he is the bank President, so on an so forth
covering who's who in the towns' leadership including the Mayo. In those days there were no women members and no
ordinary middle class working stiffs. You had to be a business owner or town |leader to be invited to become a Lion. A
thorough background investigation and interview of neighbors and employer took place before you could be voted in.
Anyway great fun was had by all and | came away with a different feeling about The Lions then when we arrived . |
was impressed by the fact they gave the local orphanage $1000.00 to buy cloths for the kids and $500.00 to the
YMCA to help build a little league program. That was a lot of money considering the average income $1700.00 per
year and of course it helped my attitude that they gave all kids under 10 a bat and ball that day. Well it was almost 45
years later before anyone invited me to a meeting and an invitation to join. My thought is how many potential members
are just waiting for that invitation. Who do you know?
PDG FORREST HICKMAN
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