
Our Next Meeting

June 17, 2009

General Meeting at 7:30 pm
AKC Museum of the Dog

1721 S. Mason Road

St. Louis, MO 63131     
Directions: Queeny Park, home of the 

Museum, is accessible from Hwy 40/64 

at the Mason Road exit or from I-270 by 

taking the Manchester exit to Mason Road.

Guests and well-behaved

leashed dogs are always welcome!

No food or drinks allowed

in lower meeting room

Donõt forget to check 

out the Calendar of 

Events

We have several 

exciting things planned
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If you think dogs can't count, try putting three dog 

biscuits in your pocket and then giving Fido only 

two of them.~Phil Pastoret
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GRC GSL Meeting Minutes 

May 20, 2009 

AKC Museum of the Dog 

 

 

 

Vice President, Bill Page, called the meeting to order at 7:30 pm.  

  

Members in attendance:  Sue Lister, Margie Williams, Mary Page, Bill Page, Tom and 

Cheryl Mines.  Guests included Mary Ann and Charles Etling. 

 

Brags ï Sue Lister 

Report of the Secretary ï Thank you note from Rhonda Crane, advertising request for the 

National, correspondence from the AKC about the Hunt Test and Spring Specialty 2009 

and 2010 

Report of the Treasurer - $2875 in the Money market, $10761 in the checking account 

Report of the Board ï The board met May 18, 2009.  The minutes will be published in the 

June newsletter 

 

Reports of Standing Committees: 

Performance ï none 

Breeder Referral ï none 

Education ï none 

Conformation ï none 

Field ï Sue Lister provided information on the upcoming Hunt Test May 31
st
 and June 

1
st
. 

WC/WCX ï none 

GRCA Delegate ï none 

Membership ï The Etlings need to be voted on but we did not have a quorum 

Programs-none 

Rescue-none 

Annual awards ï none 

Health clinic-none 

Specialty Weekend ï Margie provided a recap and is soliciting suggestions on judges for 

next year. 

 

Unfinished business ï none 

New business ï none 

A motion was made by Mary Page at 8:10 pm to adjourn.  It was seconded by Margie, the 

motion carried. 

 

Respectfully submitted, 

Mary Page 



Board Meeting

GRC-GSL Board Meeting Minutes 

May 18, 2009 

President Karen Winter called the meeting to order at 6:45 p.m. 

 

Board members present were:  Cindy Burrows, Sasha Josipovic, Margie Williams, Bill Page, 

Mary Page, Karen Winter, Judy Knobbe and Carol Hardy. 

Board members absent were:  Colleen Catalano and Kim Jaeger 

 

Secretaryôs Report: 

Judy received the 2010 Event Application from AKC; a thank you note from one of the Specialty 

judges, Rhonda Crane and a 2009 National catalog advertisement request. 

Treasurerôs Report:  

Margie reported that the bank account had $10360 and the money market account had $ 2875.97.  

There was $.60 interest since the beginning of the year.  With events coming up Margie will 

transfer money from the MMA to the bank account. 

The final figures for the Spring Specialty were not available but preliminary figures show a 

profit. 

Reports of the Committees 

Margie reported that the holding blinds that were on order were canceled.  The bird dryers are on 

order. 

Sasha asked that there be only one person to liaison between GRCGSL and the Gateway 

Retriever Club.   

The hunt test is scheduled for May 30-31.  Entries are coming in.  The equipment should arrive 

tomorrow.  The. GRCGSL Rescue is set to help.  The price has been raised $5 per entry 

There may be another field day on Memorial Day. 

New Business 

From May 2009 ï May 2010, one year, the chair of each two-day event will have the option to 

be reimbursed $50 per night for hotel only in order to make it easier and more convenient to 

entertain and attend to the event judges.  This reimbursement will fall under the hospitality 

budget. 

 

 

A motion was made to adjourn the meeting 8:00 p.m. by Cindy Burrows and seconded by Bill 

Page; the motion carried. 

 

Respectfully submitted, 

Judy Knobbe 
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Kari ( Hillside Hard Headed Woman)

was WB, BOW, & BOB (over Specials) at 

Olive Branch Ms KC for another 

point....shown by Carrie.

Confetti Dine N Dash

Group 3 

Mississippi Valley KC 

May 30, 2009

Confetti Field N Track

Group 1 

Moberly KC 

June 7, 2009

Ivan ( CH Sandspur I Of The Storm JH 

WC) obtained his RN Title in three 

straight shows with placements. He 

obtained his first two legs at the German 

Shepherd Club of St Louis All-Breed 

Rally Trial on May 9th & 10th. Then he 

put the third leg on at Sunflower KC on 

May 16th. He was trained & handled to 

this title by Sharon. With the addition of 

this title, Ivan qualifies for the GRCA VC 

title as well.
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CH Blazenôs Tx Twister NAP NAJ OJP SDHF 

ñAustinò 

                    
 
My first home bred champion.... 
 
 First Best of Breed winner I ever handled.... 
 
  First Group 1 (or any group placement, for that matter!)... 
 
And very definitely my first GRCA Show Dog Hall of Fame 
 
...thanks to my sister for picking him out of the litter, and to David Harper for 
those last points. 



Spring
GRC GSL
Hunt Test

May 2009
THANK YOU!
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The Spring 2009 GRCGSL hunt test was a great success! I would just like to thank Sue Lister, John 

Gassner, Sasha Josipovic, Pat Kasten, Margie Williams and most of all the great help we received in 

the form of workers from Gateway Golden Retriever Rescue for making our 2009 Spring Hunt Test a 

great success! GGRR really stepped up and took on a job that they had no experience in with no 

complaints and were there on time and until the end! They tell me they want to come back and do it 

again next year for us. We will be making a donation from the money made from the hunt test to 

GGRR. 

I also had judges tell me they would love to return to judge for us again and participants that asked if 

we were planning a test for 2010. I think everyone had a good time and I appreciate everyone that 

helped to make this a success.

I also want to give props to my son Wayne Greenlee for coming out on Sunday to relieve a worker that 

needed to go to the doctor and for helping Sue and myself with getting the equipment down to the 

storage locker on Monday after the test.

Sorry if I forgot anyone, it is not intentional.

Jeannie Greenlee

I just wanted to thank GRCGSL breeder referral for helping me place a couple of my puppies. 

They all have wonderful homes and everyone is very happy. I have attached their last 

pictures together. There's nothing like a red wagon full of golden cuteness! 

Jeannie Greenlee
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Rememberingé 
 

       
 

Logan  

International CH Rush Hillõs Rootbeer Float 

March 7, 1999 ð May 23, 2009  

 
Logan was the best bad dog I ever loved. 
 

Well, OKðhe wasnôt a bad dog; he was a noncompliant dog. He did things his way, always, then grinned over 

his shoulder to see how you liked his version. If it didnôt match what you had in mind, he never became hangdog or 

sheepish about it. Every inch of his body language sassed you, with a gleam in his eye, as if to say, ñSo live with itð

thatôs how Iôm doing it today.ò Tomorrow might bring a different version: a stand became a sit, a down became a play-

bow, the heel position was somewhere two feet in front of my knee. Retrieves? Nonexistent. It was if he were saying, 

ñHey, Mom, chillðthe day is young, the sun is shining, Iôm having a blast trotting in circles, why are you throwing 

things away, bellowing, and turning red? You should learn to relax more.ò I wasnôt the only one who butted heads with 

this boyðeveryone who ever worked with him muttered about taking him ñout behind the barn for just a minute.ò But 

he was such a darned lovable lunkheadé.he got away with a lot. 
 

Once I got over the idea that Logan should have titles (and this took a while), I learned to enjoy him for who 

he wasðwith all his quirks and foibles. He was certainly beautiful to behold on the move, with an effortless side gait. 

His sprints and daredevil pivot-turns were reserved for squirrel chases, but he only caught one in his life, then spit it out 

in utter surprise. He could leap like a goatðusually onto someone elseôs grooming table at a show.  
 

At Calahill, he was king dog without even trying. He never once in his life lifted a lip, even at the peskiest 

puppy, or the rudest macho-dog under a show tent. He was clueless in the area of aggression; he simply didnôt get it. I 

canôt tell you what his bark sounded likeðI only heard it about four times in his whole life. He welcomed guests, 

repairmen, and meter readers to his domain with big muddy paws planted on their chest, and a smooch if he was fast 

enough. Through some of the saddest days of my life, he was my rock, his warm, furry head planted firmly on my 

knee, saying, ñHow can I make it better, Mom?ò For all his silliness, he was empathy on four feet. 
 

When you know you are losing a loved one, every moment is precious and poignant. In the last months of his 

life, he snoozed beside me on the bed, dined on whatever delicacies he wanted, and we played our familiar silly games, 

Bury the Owner, Hide the Cookie, Whereôs the Logan, Drag Mom Uphill Through the Woodsé.and he smiled and 

wagged nonstop. 
 

Then hemangiosarcoma, that terrible scourge, came back to claim him, and he went to the Bridge with dignity, 

and a last tail wag. I was able to enroll him in Dr. Jaime Modianoôs study at University of Minnesota, so it is to be 

hoped that there will be some benefit to future generations of Goldens from his life and death.   
  

It was my very good fortune to be his person for ten years, and I will remember this big silly goof with a heart 

full of love forever. 
 

Suzanne Wakefield  
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Weôre picking up a foster puppyðat last! After a road trip of six hours, we have arrived at Golden Retriever Shangri-La, where 

handsome-beyond-words stud dogs run gently with the smallest of youngsters, new mamas rest and calmly observe younger 

and older relatives romping and playing, while the kind lady with yellow hair prepares dinners of raw meat and peanut butter 

biscuit desserts for all. We have spoken for months in advance, planning for this moment. This is the day she will entrust to

our care a precious, downy butterball who will someday, hopefully, walk proudly beside his person as a service dog. Many 

years of conscientious and responsible breeding decisions have resulted in this head turning litter of three. 

Never is there a snarl, a growl, a curled lip, or even the slightest bit of upset or mistrust. Happy, glorious Goldens all prance 

about being silly, eyes alive with laughter and enjoyment of each other, teaching eight-week-old babies how to get through the 

kennel doggie doors. As littermates unite, their small faces gleaming with victory, they open it together. They already know it is 

proper and correct to go outside for a potty. I cannot believe my eyes. I knew they all had brains and sound temperaments, but 

this is beyond belief. I could lie down in her kennel and stay forever. Just a huge burst of feel-good as ñeverything that is good, 

happy, and correct in the worldò surrounds us. My husband has tears in his eyes; it is a sight so beautiful to behold. ñThis 

woman is not just a breeder,ò I conclude. ñShe supplies the world with gold-coated angels.ò

This baby genius will be in our charge for approximately 1½ years before he moves on for further service dog training. I will be

his puppy raiser. My responsibilities are to care for, train, raise, and love him. No problem with this final task. He has already 

impressed me as I guide him into a ñsitò four times and now he knows it, hands down. Each time he sees me pick up a small 

bit of kibble, he runs clumsily to me. I look down upon his little clown -like face and say, "sit, Bunker," and he sits dutifully in 

front, as straight as his bubbly bear cub butt can balance. Starry black eyes focusing on me, he remains at attention until I

offer the tasty new morsel. ñWe have high hopes for you, little one.ò I whisper. ñYou will have an important job to do someday.ò

The fact that it will no doubt break my heart in a million tiny, not-so-golden pieces when I turn him over to finish up service dog 

training and eventual placement with his forever person is already becoming a dreaded reality. ñOh foolish heart, why have I 

agreed to do this? Perhaps your family is correct. You arenuts.ò

My more than adored four-year-old Golden, Gus, just looks at me with his usual soulful expression, wise beyond his years, 

dark eyes staring gently right through me. ñYou have a good heart, Mom, and Iôm all for a positive personality; but your cup is 

so ridiculously full, it may have perhaps left your brain half-empty?ò is what he so sweetly appears to be communicating. ñBut I

still love you.ò he seems to add.

As we leave the breederôs beautiful kennel facility, the song, ñWhat Is the Color of Love?ò plays quietly on the radio. I glance

down and stare at the sleepy, furry, nugget resting peacefully on my lap. ñI know the color of love,ò I ponder. ñThe color oflove 

is gold.ò

By Colleen 


