
1 

 

www.Mershon-NeumannTU.org 

 

MuddleR 
T H E  M E R S H O N  

Fall 2021  Volume 25  Issue 3 Founded 1963, Chapter Number 020  

 

A Local Chapter of 

America’s Leading Nonprofit 

Coldwater Fisheries 

Conservation Organization 

 Newsletter of the Mershon-Neumann Heritage Chapter of Trout Unlimited  

1989, 1996 & 1997 Recipient of the Michigan Council TU Chapter of the Year Award 

Meanders 
A few thoughts from 

the president 
Laurie Seibert M 

aybe it’s being in education for so many years, but I always think of 
September as more of a fresh start than New Year’s Day. Unbroken 
crayons, new notebooks, and looking ahead to doing new things gives me 

a bit of a buzz. As president of the Mershon-Neumann Heritage Chapter, I feel the 
same buzz about starting board meetings again. New name badges for new 
directors, new committees working on new projects; I even bought a new pen to 
take notes—gets me excited about what our chapter is going to do in the next year. 

 
As I write this, I am looking at a 
pile of prizes and supplies in 
preparation for two events this 
upcoming weekend. Women ‘n 
Waders is being held at the 
Saginaw Bay Recreation Area on 
Saturday, September 11. It’s been 
a few years since we have been 
able to hold it, so we are 
particularly pleased to be able to 
welcome about 40 women to the 
fly-fishing world. If you didn’t 
sign up this year, don’t worry. We 
are expecting to return to our usual 
schedule of holding this function 

on the last Saturday before Memorial Day. If you know a woman with an interest in 
learning more about fly fishing, put May 21, 2022, on your calendar. The event, 
held in collaboration with the DNR’s Outdoor Skills Academy, fills fast, so you 
will want to watch our Facebook and webpages to learn when you can sign up. 
 
A new celebration is being held on Sunday, 
September 12. Our first ever Family Fun Fly 
Fishing Festival is premiering at the Saginaw 
Field and Stream Club. Geared towards 
families, this event also has activities for the 
more experienced angler. If the day is as 
successful as we expect you can look forward 
to more hands-on experiences for novice and 
younger anglers.  
 
We have been asked to join forces with the 
Rifle River Restoration Committee (RRRC) to 
maximize resources and experience, allowing 
us to work more efficiently on any project to 
improve the water quality of the Rifle River. 
This is a perfect opportunity for ANY member 
who has an interest in the Rifle, either because 
they own land or enjoy the recreational 

(See Meanders, page 2) 

 

Laurie Seibert, chapter president 
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possibilities of this river so close to 
home. If you would like a chance to 
make a difference, email me at 
Mershon-Neumanntu@Mershon-
Neumanntu.org to let me know, and 
I will make sure you get to serve on 
the committee. I know those words 
often strike dread in otherwise well 
meaning hearts, but I promise you; 
the stress is minimal and the 
rewards are great. 

 
I am confident this committee will 
have an impact on what happens on 
the Rifle based on the success of 
what was accomplished over the 
summer. Our chapter, with the huge 
help of the RRRC, was able to 
install four metal mailboxes to hold 
onion bags. The bags, generously 
sponsored by Greenstone Farm 
Credit Services, are available to 
anyone on the river to use to take 
their trash out. The project officially 
started July 1, 2020. Over the 
summer, the mailboxes have been 
restocked frequently; about 30 bags 
are used at each location weekly.  
The project is so successful there 
have been requests for us to expand 
the program. This is just one area 
where the committee will be making 

Meanders, continued from page 1 

decisions. There are also opportunities 
for river cleanups, improved signage, 
instruction on how to remove woody 
debris with a chainsaw, and applying 
for grants to allow for river 
restoration. 
 
Like everyone else, we are hoping to 
be able to resume our traditional in 
person events. But also, like everyone 
else, we are moving forward 
cautiously. For now, we are using the 
changes that have been forced upon us 
to look at new ways to meet the needs 
and wants of our chapter.  
 
We will be planning our Annual 
Meeting for January. In the past, we 
have met for a fish dinner, chapter 
business, and a speaker. It is our 
sincere hope we will be able to do that 
again, but if needed, we can hold 
elections via zoom. It is certainly not 
ideal, but if we have to we can use our 
new found “zooming skills” to host a 
program that can be entertaining  
and educational. 
 

We held a successful fly tying 
program last winter; you can look 
forward to similar events this year as 
well. If you want to volunteer to tie a 
fly or teach a skill, we’d love to    
have you! 
 
A group of directors is meeting to 
find a way to raise funds while 
enjoying the camaraderie we have 
shared in the past, all while keeping 
social distancing and safety in mind. I 
have heard some of their ideas . . . 
this is going to be good! 
 
Next summer’s Michigan Trout 
Unlimited Youth and Conservation 
Camp is already scheduled for June 
19–23, 2022. As you may know, our 
chapter not only sponsors campers to 
attend this phenomenal four-day 
camp, but we also send several 
counselors. If you have a youth in 
your life, age 14–17, that might want 
to go, please contact us at Mershon-
Neumanntu@Mershon-
Neumanntu.org for more information. 
 
Our chapter was one of the top 
chapters to engage in the virtual Fly 
Fishing Film Festival. We hope we 
can hold the event in person, but if 
that’s not possible, we can watch the 
films from our homes again.  
 
If you look at these events and see 
something that really resounds with 
you and you want to help, reach out! 
We won’t say no. If you don’t see 
anything here that interests you, 
again, reach out. Tell us what we’re 
missing. Or better yet, offer to help 
organize something you think our 
members would enjoy.  
 
It may sound like a cliche, but 
serving the Mershon-Neumann 
Heritage Chapter in any capacity has 
always been an honor and source of 
joy for me. And I feel that way 
because of the support and 
enthusiasm I encounter from the 
membership and board of directors. 
Thank you for contributing to that.   
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S 
tream fishing for trout is a 
solitary pursuit. Pandemic 
restrictions typically don’t apply 

to a day’s fishing trip; most of us are 
vaccinated, fishing is hardly an indoor 
pastime, and we are loath to provide 
any information to other people about 
trusted hotspots. As a chapter, though, 
our activities are communal, and the 
strength of the organization is directly 
proportional to the number and 
makeup of the participants. Our 
stalwart and tireless president, Laurie 
Seibert, has planned events, 
presentations, and fundraisers that will 
be interesting, fun, hopefully 
profitable, and directed toward 
supporting both our recreational 
pastime and maintaining the strength 
of our chapter. I commend Laurie’s 
Meanders column to each reader. 
 
We are fortunate to have contributors 
Bob Kren and Larry Brown submit 
articles that succinctly describe 
aspects of trout fishing tangential to 
catching a fish but just as important to 
our enjoyment of the sport. Not every 
spouse shares our enthusiasm for all 
things trout, but most recognize that 
things certainly could be worse. 
Although our readers can Google 

“trout university” and get some 
interesting hits, Bob Kren points out 
that “TU” should not be confused 
with an institution of higher (a 
relative term, that) learning. And, 
the estimable Howard Johnson 
reminds all of the wonderful success 
his Cedars for the Au Sable has had 
and will continue to have with 
everyone’s support. 
 
For my part, I caught and released a 
30.48 cm brook trout (sounds cool, 
right?) on an unnamed creek in 
Michigan’s central UP this past 
summer. Biggest speck I have 
caught on a river, but when I 
bragged about it, my Philistine non-
fly-fishing companions commented 
that wasting my time on little stream 
trout could not be compared to 
catching salmon, bass, pike, carp, 
sharks, and other creatures larger 
than trout. Their loss, though; 
expertise and satisfaction is found in 
how one presents the lure, not in the 
size of the prize. 
 
Please attend our events and 
fundraisers. Social media has not 
and will not replace in-person 
truthiness.    

Editor’s Column 
by David Oeming, chapter advisor 
and Muddler editor 
 

Editor’s reaction to Laurie’s request 

that he should assume Muddler 
editor’s duties from Paul Moran.  
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through? My legs feel like they are 
on fire,” she exclaimed. 
 
Glancing back, I advised “Those are 
Stinging Nettles. Don’t rub your legs 
or it will get worse.” She stood in the 
water to relieve the burning, itching 
sensation she felt on her legs. 
 
We resumed our journey 
downstream and encountered twelve 
more log jams before we reached 
our take-out spot. Each one required 
a portage through mud, nettles, and 
poison ivy. When she got her kayak 
broadside to the current, up against 
a log, her boat rolled over. We 
drained the boat and pushed on. 
Later, clouds of Deer Flies swarmed 
us. She didn’t complain but grew 
very quiet. I knew she had me in her 
crosshairs. I waited for the shot that 
never came. We drove home in 
eerie silence. Was it any wonder 
that she was reluctant to agree to 
another adventure? 
 
“Are you about ready?” I asked. 
“The car is packed and ready to go. 
All we need is you,” I stated.  
 
“I’ll be there in a minute.” she 
replied. “Do I need a raincoat?,” she 
asked.  
 
“Sure, if you want to carry it. I’m 
gonna leave mine in the car.”  
 
Shortly we were underway. The 
drive was uneventful. We soon 
arrived at the chosen bridge. The air 
felt thick, damp, and still. We suited 
up in our waders and walked across 
the bridge. “Want to see 
something?,” I asked.  
 
“That depends on what it is,” she 
replied.  
 
“Look over in the grass by the 
guardrail.”  
 
She looks, “Geez, what kind of a 
snake is that? It’s huge”  
 
“That’s a Northern Water Snake 
about four feet long. They can swim 
underwater. There are probably half 
a dozen sunning themselves in that 
grass.”  

(See The Conversation, page 5) 

“No, I’m serious. Those thorns are a 
real nuisance.”  
 
“We will try to stay on the deer trails 
and avoid the thorns. The rest of the 
time, we will be wading the river.”  
 
“What about hornets? Are they out 
this time of year?”  
 
“No, they're usually scarce. Try not to 
wear bright colors and avoid any 
perfume. Watch for paper nests 
hanging over the river. Oh, and bring 
your Epi-Pen.”  
 
“Alright, I guess I’ll go, if I really 
have to. Are we going out for dinner 
after fishing?”  
 
“Yeah, sure; you pick the place. 
Maybe I’ll order a sizzler steak again.” 
 
Thinking ahead, a streamside lunch 
with ample libation would help 
smooth over any unforeseen mishaps 
sure to occur during the course of the 
trip. A variety of small delectables 
sounded good. Boiled eggs, baguettes, 
smoked gouda cheese, and fresh 
raspberries should do it. A fine bottle 
of wine would complete the feast. She 
likes white, I prefer red. Pinot Grigio 
and Chianti in will suffice. Keep 
everything in a cooler in the car. We 
embark on our journey tomorrow. I 
hope she catches the biggest fish. 
 
I remembered back to a previous 
kayak trip down “The River of No 
Return.” All went well for the first 
twenty minutes or so. She commented 
on the abundant variety of bird life 
along the river: 
 
Pileated Woodpeckers, Blue Herons, 
Wood Ducks, and mergansers. Then we 
came upon a log jam. The only way 
through was a narrow opening with a 
bloated deer carcass bobbing in it. 
Swarms of flies were busily feasting on 
the ripe flesh. As I pushed the kayaks 
through the jam, the carcass bobbed 
around in the current, thus releasing an 
utterly putrid stench of decay. She got 
out of the water and walked to the other 
side of the jam. By doing so, she had 
walked through a thick patch of lush 
green plants about knee high with hairy 
narrow shaped leaves. 
 
“What the hell did I just walk 

The 
Conversation 
by Larry Brown, chapter director 
 
“Hey, what do you have planned for 
Saturday?,” I inquired of my wife.  
 
“Oh, I don’t know. I don’t really 
have any plans,” she replied. 
 
“Would you like to go fishing?”  
 
“I’m not sure. Are there going to be 
any bugs?”  
 
“There might be mosquitos or black 
flies, but if it’s breezy, they 
shouldn’t be a problem.”  
 
“Where do you plan to go?”  
 
“There’s a nice creek about an hour 
West of here.”  
 
“What does the weather look like 
for Saturday?”  
 
“Partly cloudy with a chance of 
thunderstorms, low of 50, high of 
70, breezy with a south-west wind.”  
 
“What time do I have to wake up?”  
 
“Well, this time of year, the trout 
bite best in the middle of the day.”  
 
She closed by saying, “Okay, let me 
think about it.” 
 
Later in the week, negotiations 
resumed. “Have you thought any 
more about going fishing on 
Saturday?,” I asked.  
 
She replied, “Are we going to run into 
any nasty plants like we did last time?”  
 
“That shouldn’t be a problem. Now 
that you know what Poison Ivy and 
Stinging Nettles look like, you 
should be able to avoid touching 
them.”  
 
“What about thorns?”  
 
“We might see some Prickly Ash or 
Multi-Flora Rose. I’ll give you a 
machete to chop a path.”  
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“Are they poisonous?”  
 
“No, but if you step on him, he might 
bite you.”  
 
“That’s nice, I’ll just leave him 
alone.”  
 
“Good idea. Let’s get moving.” 
 
After a twenty-minute walk, we came 
to a sharp bend in the river. “What is 
that smell?,” she asked with a 
grimace.  
 
“That’s Skunk Cabbage. It’s a swamp 
plant that generates its own heat to 
grow up through the snow. Tear off a 
leaf and smell it.”  
 
She did, reluctantly, then growled, 
“Damn, that really stinks!”  
 
I retorted, “To me it smells like 
Spring. We should boil it up for 
lunch.”  
 
“You have fun with that. I prefer 
sautéed Morels with Wild Leeks”  
 
“We’ll get some on the way back.” 
 
“Let’s try fishing?” I suggested.  
 
“Fine, tell me how to cast and then 
where to cast,” she answered.  
 
“Throw that streamer real easy, across 
the creek so it sweeps past the log. 
When it stops, strip the line in three 
times. If nothing happens, make 
another cast. After three casts, try a 
new spot. I’ll be over here.” Her first 
cast fell short, the second cast was a 
bit longer. On the third cast, a large 
brown trout swiped at the fly and 
showed a broad three-inch spotted 
side as it dove under the log. The trout 
was hooked, and the rod bent deeply. 
 

The Conversation, 

continued from page 4 
 

 “Hey, I got one! What do I do now?,” 
she cried excitedly.”  
 
“Keep a good bend in the rod, just 
steer him clear of the snags. Let him 
tire himself out.”  
 
“What’s a snag?”  
 
“That log over there and the stump 
with all the roots sticking out!”  
 
“When do I reel in?”  
 
“Reel in just enough to keep a bend in 
the rod. If he wants to run, give him 
some line. Just hold him firm and 
avoid the snags.”  
 
“How do I let him run?”  
 
“You give him line as you keep the 
rod bent. You’re doing fine. He’s out 
from the log and headed downstream. 
Follow him down to that gravel bar. 
I’ll follow with the net”  
 
“When is he gonna get tired? My arms 
are starting to hurt!”  
 
“Wait until he’s swimming on his 
side. Then, bring him in by the gravel 
bar. I’ll net him below you.”  
 
“I think he’s getting tired, and his runs 
are getting shorter.”  
 
“Don’t give him any slack. Keep 
working him up to that bar.” 
 
 “Alright, here he comes”  
 
“Yeah, that’s good. He looks tired. 
Keep him coming. Easy now.”  
 
“Oh, you got him in the net! His tail is 
sticking out! How big is he?”  
 
“He’s about seventeen inches. You 
want to keep him?”  
 
“No, he’s too pretty. Just take his 
picture and let him go.” I had visions 
of whole grilled trout stuffed with 

wild leeks, seasoned with Soy Sauce, 
garnished with sliced oranges.  
 
Putting this attractive picture aside, I 
replied, ”Fine by me. Then, we can 
catch him again.” 
 
We caught several more fish on our 
trip, and it became a rare day indeed. 
A little sun, lots of clouds, a light 
breeze, and the sounds of a distant 
thunderstorm. None of the fish were as 
large as the first one. All were caught 
on big streamers swung down and 
across. The bugs were not too active. 
The rain held off. Natural hazards 
were not a problem. We leisurely 
strolled back to the car, chattering like 
chipmunks. We were tired but 
satisfied. 
 
Lunch was delightful. The wine 
flowed and the food went fast. She 
spoke first, “It is really beautiful out 
here. The trees, the flowers, the 
driftwood; I especially like the pattern 
of stones in the stream.”  
 
“Trout only live in special places,” I 
replied.  
 
She continued, “Boy, after fighting 
that first fish, I got the shakes. He 
really tired me out. The second one 
wasn’t quite so strong. After that first 
one, I seemed to have a lot of energy.”  
 
“Yeah, that’s usually how it goes. 
That first fish gets you charged up and 
then it lasts all day. Thanks for going 
along on this trip. I tried to keep things 
comfortable. Watching you catch a 
fish was more fun than catching one 
myself. 
 
“Why do you always catch more than 
I do?” I inquired.  
 
“I earned every one of those fish!” she 
retorted.  
 
“Well, do you want to go again 
sometime?” After some hesitation, she 
answered, “I’ll think about it.”   
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Cedar work 
project on the 
South Branch of 
the Au Sable 
by Howard N. Johnson,  
chapter advisor  
 

M 
ershon-Neumann Heritage 
Chapter members, along 
with volunteers of the 

Cedars for the Au Sable project, 
completed a cedar work project 
within the Mason Tract on the South 
Branch of the Au Sable River on  
June 4, 2021. A total of eighteen 
volunteers repaired 34 cedar cages, 
replanted 11 cedar seedlings, and 
replaced 11 large 6-ft cages to allow 
for the continued protection of the 
maturing cedars. 
 
This maintenance work has been 
completed numerous times since the 
original planting of the cedars in the early 
2000’s by chapter members. MNHC’s 
250 cedar seedlings planting on the 
South Branch at Chase Bridge is part of 
the Cedars for the Au Sable’s Mason 
Tract Cedar Reforestation project.  
 
Over 1,000 Northern White-cedars 
were planted within the Mason Tract 
by six river conservation organizations 
from 2004 - 2008. Maintaining the 
protective enclosures and replacing the 
smaller original cages with larger 6-ft 
cages as the cedar grows is an ongoing 
task for each of the river conservation 
groups.  

Taking a break after planting 

Northern White-cedars: L to R, 
Cedars for the Au Sable volunteer’s 

Sarah Lawless & Marie Harrington, 
MNHC President Laurie Seibert and 

First Gentleman Jack Seibert 

Northern White-

cedar protected 
from deer browse 

in a 6-ft cage. 
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A successful 
collaboration to 
improve the rifle 
river—It’s in the 
bag! 
 

T 
he Onion Bag Project is a 
collaboration between the 
Rifle River Restoration 

Committee (RRRC) and the 
Mershon-Neumann Heritage 
Chapter of Trout Unlimited (M-
NHCTU). The goal of this pilot 
project is to reduce the amount of 
trash at popular landings and in the 
water by encouraging guests of the 
river to bag and remove their trash.  
 
To ensure this first year was a 
success, canoe liveries, residents, and 
members of the RRRC chose only 
four sites. The sites, Maple Ridge, 

High Banks, Stoddard Landing, and 
Greenwood, were picked because they 
are some of the most frequented 
landings along the river.  
 
Our timeline was to have all permits 
approved, permissions granted, bags 
and boxes ordered, delivered, and 
installed- all by the July 4 holiday. As 
we approached early June this seemed 
impossible. Bags were back ordered, 
township meetings weren’t held on 
OUR schedule, people went on 
vacation…. but then everything fell 
into place, in large part because the 
townships and government agencies 
involved felt strongly that this was a 
great idea. On July 1 the boxes were 
placed and filled; and they have been 
used steadily ever since. 
 
Greenstone Farm Credit Services 
through the Bay City office has 
generously sponsored the purchase of 
our onion bags. We were required to 
order a very large quantity- which is 
going to be good since each box is 

refilled at least weekly with around 
30 bags. Members of the RRRC 
monitor and stock the bags; 
something our chapter would find 
difficult to do.  
 
The project is receiving a great deal 
of positive feedback. There have 
been several requests to expand the 
program next year.  
To date no onion bags have been 
found on the river; people are filling 
them and taking them home to 
dispose of. Reports from liveries and 
residents indicate that there is 
reduced trash found at the landings as 
well as on the river. And that makes 
it all worthwhile!    
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putting in all that time in several 
classes, I plan to be given several 
degrees, both centigrade and 
fahrenhot haha. . 
 
My transcript is enclosed, along 
with my father’s cheque for 
$400,000.00 applying fee, along 
with a page from the Holy Bible, 
something about the meek, and 
inhibiting the Earth.  
 
Yours truly, 
 
Jeremy Joe Hickendorfelswiffer, III 
  
 
 
December 3, 2020 
 
Dear Mr. Hickendorfelswiffer: 
 
We at TU regret to inform you that 
we are Trout Unlimited, not Trout 
University. While we do run schools 
in flyfishing, and leadership, all our 
programs are brief, and focused. We 
will, however, be keeping your 
father’s generous donation, and he 
will be getting a very nice calendar 
as a token of our appreciation. 
 
Yours, 
 
Rumply Flatbottom IV, 
Administrative Assistant    

out of “amoe, amas, amat, amamus, 
amatis, ament.” It wasn’t fair for my 
teacher to be so picky, but I took it 
bravely, as I always do. And in my 
keyboardusage class I got a 4.444 
g.p.a., with only three foregners agead 
of me. Oh, wlel, that’s life! And I 
mean that, in all honesty. 
 
It was not only in the field of 
academics that I XLed, but also on the 
fields of sporting endeavour. Of 
interest to you, particularly, will be my 
personal best for pole-vaulting, which 
would have been better if not for an 
inferior pole. I could easily have 
vaulted that three feet, if it weren’t for 
such inferior equipment. Sincerely. 
And that last-minute goal I scored that 
kept the score to (them, the enemy) 34, 
(us, the good guys) 1. That may not 
seem impressable, but I was our 
team’s goalie, and how often do 
goalies score? How many times? How 
frequently? How often? Not too often, 
I don’t think. The idea that I can’t pass 
gas and chew gum at the same time 
has been disproven on several 
occasions, according to the survivors. 
 
My hobbies? I am sincerely glad you 
asked. I read a lot of lists and make 
hard choices for listening to while I 
walk, and then I listen to some of them 
while I walk and do other important 
things. I also have many books, many 
of which I’ve read, plus also looking 
at magazines that my father subscribes 
to and hides in the back of the bottom 
right-hand drawer of his desk, under 
lots of very important papers. 
 
My plans for my six years at TU? I’m 
glad you asked. I sincerely wish to 
enroll in your very toughest classes, 
and repeat them several times each, to 
hone in on those topics. And, after 

A Napplication 
Letter to TU 
(As intercepted by Bob Kren, 
Mershon-Neumann HC Advisor, 
and sometimes Mr. 
Flyfisherpersonguy) 

 
November 31, 2020 
 
To who it may concern: 
 
My name is Jeremy 
Hickendorfelswiffer III, but my 
many many friends just call me 
“III.” It is with great 
anticipationness that I am applying 
to Trout University. You have 
“caught” me, and I don’t ever want 
to be “released.” By you. TU is my 
top choice for my college career, so 
much so that I am not applying 
anywhere else, other than the local 
junior college, which is my 
academic advisor’s advice to do. 
Sincerely. 
 
First, I am graduating 16th in my 
graduating class, with a 4.3141592 
out of 4.0000000 g.p.a., which puts 
me in the topmost half of my 
graduating class of 34 students.  
And there were neighsayers whom 
said it couldn’t be done. I guess I 
showed them! As I hope sincerely to 
show you. 
 
My academic program is packed 
with “solids,” things like collision 
body shop I, II, ect. all the way to 
XIIIII, and Thumbtyping I – VI, 
which almost wore me out if it 
weren’t for my great need to show 
you what I am capable of. Sincerely. 
My lowest grade was a B+++ was in 
Latin one, where I missed only one 
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Special thanks to our sponsors: 
The Mershon-Neumann Heritage Chapter of Trout Unlimited wishes to extend a heart-felt thank you to these 
businesses and individuals. Their generous support helps to defray the costs associated with distributing this 
Muddler.  

Quality Outdoor Clothing 

Instruction and Classes 

Fine Fly Fishing Tackle 

Fly Tying Supplies 

Sporting Books  

143 East Main Street - Midland 

989-832-4100 Tollfree 877-550-4668 

www.littleforks.com 
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Mershon-Neumann Heritage Chapter of Trout Unlimited 

 

Board of Directors 

Meeting Schedule 
 

All Board meetings will be held on the first Wednesday of the month  
at 5:30 p.m. We usually meet at W.L. Case Funeral Home, 4480 Mackinaw Road, Saginaw.  

However, until it is safe and feasible to meet in-person, we are meeting via Zoom. 

 

 
Wednesday, October 6, 2021 

Wednesday, November 3, 2021 
Wednesday, December 1, 2021 

 
—No meetings during summer months— 

 
 

We welcome you to attend any of the board meetings.  
Your input is an invaluable resource in our efforts to serve the resources we enjoy. 

 
To join our Zoom board meeting, use this link: https://us02web.zoom.us/j/86037144769. 

https://us02web.zoom.us/j/86037144769

