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First, how about another round of applause for our NJROTC Color Guard under 

the direction of Gunny Sergeant Ruben Hinton.  On behalf of the Color Guard, we want 
to extend our sincere appreciation to the Moose Riders of the Florida/Bermuda Moose 
Association.  This incredible group of men and women raised $7,000 to pay for all the 
travel expenses for the boys to be with us here tonight, which included an opportunity to 
visit with the residents at Moosehaven earlier this week.  A grand motorcycle escort by 
the Moose Riders from Moosehaven to Ocala and to Tampa was also provided for the 
Mooseheart boys.  If you are a Florida/Bermuda Moose Rider, please stand to be 
recognized.  Great job Moose Riders! 

Well, just a few weeks ago, I stood on the platform of the Campanile bell tower 
with the Class of 2012.  The sun was setting on the horizon, looking almost as if God was 
lowering it into the Dairy Barn, as the seniors marveled at the panoramic view of their 
home, the Child City.  Several clung to the wall, fingernails gripping the tower’s concrete 
façade, others circled the bell tower with a guarded confidence and some were totally 
carefree, leaning over the rail to look straight down at the statue of James J. Davis and the 
children under his protective care.  As we circled down the steps after taking in the 
stunning view, I thought of the 12,000 plus children who called Mooseheart home since 
1913.  Having lived under the protective care of the Moose Fraternity for years, some 
teenagers did indeed leave a little scared and uncertain about what life after Mooseheart 
would hold, others left with confidence, having grasped all that Mooseheart had to offer.  
Finally, other teenagers left like a bungee jumper throwing himself off a bridge, carefree 
and straight into a headwind. 

Regardless of the child’s name, the unfortunate reason that brought them to 
Mooseheart, their age, their sex, their race, their level of awareness of a Holy God, or 
their deficiencies in school, the hand of James J. Davis has been protecting, guiding, 
nurturing, caring and loving children in need since 1913.  The hand of our founder today 
is you, and our children are counting on your protection, your guidance, your nurturance, 
your care, and your love.  The voice of Davis has echoed through the ages and remains 
relevant to us today, “No man stands so straight and tall as when he stoops to lift up a 



child.”  My Brothers and Co-workers, in my eyes and the eyes of the children, you are 
standing straight as an arrow and seven feet tall tonight. 

This past year our Child City has experienced new levels of growth, new levels of 
care, new levels of success.  Children have found hope and renewed joy in childhood 
because of you.  This strength to overcome runs deep at Mooseheart.  The child of today 
mirrors the child of yesteryear.  The life stories of those children who entered to learn in 
1913 have the same pain, the same need of hope, the same opportunity to triumph and the 
same incredible gift of Mooseheart as the children who leave to serve will in 2013. 

Tonight, as we kick-off the Centennial Celebration, it is important to reflect on 
just how much Mooseheart has changed and yet remains unmoved in its commitment to 
helping children in need. 

Harold Theodore Johnson was only seven years old when his mother, sister, and 
he set out for a trip from their northern Illinois home to visit relatives in Sweden and 
Finland.  Theodore’s father, Oscar, and mother, Elisabeth had married and immigrated 
into the United States at the turn of the century.  Spending time with his cousins must 
have been a joy for the little boy, but time flies when you are having fun and before 
Theodore new it, he was boarding a passenger ship on the docks of Southampton, 
England to began his journey across the Atlantic to New York City.  All three family 
members were bedded down in the third class deck for the evening, when the Titanic hit 
the iceberg.  As tragedy and death began to swell up around young Theodore, he was 
lifted into Lifeboat No. 15 and was one of 700 passengers to be found alive on the 
morning of April 15, 1912.  Within five years of this horrific accident, Theodore’s father, 
a three year member of Pottawattamie Lodge 1368, had died.  Theodore and his two 
younger siblings made their way into the caring arms of Mooseheart, where he grew into 
a fine young man and productive citizen. 

Lashionette Reed, although having been abandoned by her father in infancy, 
remained a young happy child and always enjoyed spending time with her mother.  The 
family struggled though, even after her mother remarried.  Her stepfather, who was 
abusive, made the fateful decision to kill his wife with Lashionette present.  This little 
girl stood by at age five and watched six bullets enter her mother’s body, then certainly 
spent minutes crying out for her mother to come to.  Lashionette ended up turning to her 
grandmother for care and then to Mooseheart.  Lashionette commented while seeking 
admission to Mooseheart, “I grew up and I got kind of sad because I saw other children 
with mothers and I didn’t have one.  I started to get depressed and thought it was my fault 
that my mother died.”  After graduating from Mooseheart in 2011, she has gone on to the 
University of Illinois – Springfield on an Illinois Moose Association Scholarship, 
majoring in Social Work and having just completed her freshman year. 

Edward Catich’s parents immigrated from Austria at the turn of the last century 
and made their way to Butte, Montana, where his father worked in the copper mines.  
Edward’s mother died a few years later.  His father, who had remarried died, as well.  
Edward and his three brothers were left in the care of their stepmother, but shortly after 
their father died, she was admitted to a local insane asylum for treatment.  In June of 
1918, the members of Butte, Montana Lodge 431 received word that the boys were 
accepted and made preparations to transport them to Illinois.  Edward thrived at 
Mooseheart.  His true love was his vocation: Sign Painting.  He attended the Chicago 
Academy of Fine Arts and then St. Ambrose College to prepare for the priesthood.  He 



later earned a Master’s Degree from the University of Iowa and spent four years studying 
in Rome at North America College.  Among his best-known works of art are several sets 
of Stations of the Cross cut in slate. 

Robert Picker lived with his maternal grandparents from the time he was one 
years old.  In 1995 his grandmother passed away and a few short years later his 
grandfather died.  Robert’s mother stepped back into the picture, but repeated visits by 
Child Protective Services led the mother to reach out to the Willow Glen, California 
Lodge 2255 for help.  Robert and his brother Tim were admitted to Mooseheart on 
February 1, 2000.  Robert enjoyed football and basketball and had a gift for fixing things.  
He excelled in the Automotive Vocation, upon graduating with the Class of 2007, 
attended Waubonsee Community College, and later transferred to Southern Illinois 
University to complete his bachelor level training in Automotive Repair.  He is currently 
employed less than two miles from Mooseheart at a Chrysler Dealership working as an 
apprentice mechanic in the shop.   

Johnny Williams came to Mooseheart in April of 1914, being the 65th child to be 
admitted.  His father was a short-term member of the Bismarck, North Dakota Lodge 14.  
Johnny was 14 years old at the time and lived in a tent until November 15 that year, when 
housing was completed for the boys.  At age 18, he left Mooseheart and joined the Army.  
After serving his tour of duty, Johnny returned to Mooseheart in late 1921 to work in the 
General Store and coach boy’s athletic teams.  He learned under Ben Oswalt and was 
known by Knute Rockne out of Notre Dame and Bob Zuppke at the University of Illinois.  
He coached football from 1923 – 1961 and impacted thousands of lives.  He lived the last 
five years of his life at Moosehaven. 

Gary Urwiler came to Mooseheart in 1981, after his father died of a massive heart 
attack right in front of him at the Riverside, New Jersey Lodge 279.  Gary grew up with a 
love for athletic competition and led the Red Ramblers to two consecutive undefeated 
seasons in 1985 and 1986.  After graduating from Eureka College and teaching in another 
local school district, Gary knew that Mooseheart was where he needed to be.  As Head 
Football Coach, he has guided the Ramblers to six playoff appearances and several 
undefeated seasons, the last being this past season.  Gary was named the Chicago Bears 
Coach of the Week in September of 2011.   

Under Gary’s direction in the school, our athletes enjoyed a degree of success this 
past season.  The 2012 boys track season started off with Mooseheart winning the 
Northeastern Athletic Conference indoor conference track meet for the third straight year.  
Then on April 28, the team completed its goal of winning their first outdoor Conference 
Championship.  During the 2011 State Track & Field Meet, Oumaru Abdulahi won first 
place in the high jump (6’8”) and Noel Yarngo was sixth in the 300 hurdles.  Both 
athletes returned to the State Meet in 2012 and competed at an even higher level than in 
2011.  Oumaru finished in second place, having increased his personal best to 6’10” and 
Noel finished fourth in the 110 high hurdles and second in the 300 low hurdles.  The 4 x 
400 relay team also qualified for state, but did not make it past the semifinal heats.  
Feature articles on Oumaru where published in the Aurora Beacon News and Chicago 
Tribune. 

On April 14, 2012, the Mooseheart Community, along with 50 Kohl’s department 
stores throughout the Region, joined together for the Kohl’s “National Go Green” event.  
Over the past two years, this event has proven to be very successful.  This year, Kohl’s 



reached out their hand of service again, and made this a much larger event than ever 
before, by having more than 500 volunteers.  Students and volunteers joined together to 
complete “spring” projects on the Mooseheart campus, which included: painting the 
perimeter fencing around the Fieldhouse, painting the horse corral fences, mulching and 
planting shrubs around the campus buildings and homes and working on the Nature Trail.  
We are extremely grateful for their service and their donation of $64,000.00 that was 
given to Mooseheart due to this event. 

Gary has also played a key role in helping build Mooseheart’s awareness within 
the local community.  Similar to John Capes and his staff at Moosehaven, we want to be 
the heart of family-driven activities on the Mooseheart campus.  From the growing 
success of the Holiday Light drive thru show, to the vacuum-like sucking sound that you 
get when a couple thousand children charge the fields where the Easter Bunny has just 
hid his eggs, to traditional family entertainment under a big top circus.  We appreciate 
each members and fraternal units support of events like these, in providing for 
sponsorship of light displays or tickets to the circus for our children. 
 

Edward Silk was the youngest of eleven children; his father was a steel worker in 
Johnstown, Pennsylvania and a second year member of Lodge 48.  Edward’s father died 
in 1918 and his mother Mary turned to the Lodge for assistance in raising the youngest 
three of their children.  Edward graduated in 1934, after enjoying his time in football, 
cadet corp., and ornamental concrete training.  He was drafted into the Army in 1941 and 
received his lieutenants’ commission in 1943 at Fort Benning, Georgia.  While 
commanding a weapon’s platoon of Company E 398th Infantry regiment, 100th Division, 
in France on November 23, 1944 his platoon was pinned down by enemy fire from a farm 
house held by the Germans.  Refusing to order any of his men to face the heavy fire, Silk 
went dashing across 100 yards of open field to the shelter of a stone wall in front of the 
house and fired his carbine into the doors and windows.  Then he vaulted the wall, ran 
fifty yards through a hail of bullets to the left side of the house where he hurled a grenade 
through a window, silencing a machine gun and killing two gunners.  With his supply of 
grenades exhausted, he started tossing rocks through a window and demanded surrender, 
to which twelve Germans came out with their hands up.  Lt. Col. Edward Silk was 
awarded the Congressional Medal of Honor in October of 1945.  Indeed, a true American 
hero. 

Today, there are countless graduates, who find strength in serving our country; 
one young man that you are about to hear from for a second time on the floor of an 
International Convention is Andrew Greenaway.  Our high school students find the self-
discipline, structure, leadership opportunities, and community service opportunities of the 
Naval Junior Reserve Officer Training Corp. something that they can relate to in life.  
Mooseheart’s NJROTC unit had an outstanding year, with two significant achievements. 

With full support of the Mooseheart Board of Directors, the NJROTC unit moved 
swiftly to plan and prepare a flag walk honoring our American Veterans.  This 
opportunity for our cadets to acknowledge those men and women who proudly served our 
country in times of war and times of peace is truly special.  The first donation period for 
the inaugural Mooseheart Veterans’ Walk was completed and a total of 215 flag and 
marker sets were displayed from May 21 – June 3.  Our cadets administered the details of 
the Veterans’ Walk and were proud to set and watch over the flags placed along the 



sidewalk from the Museum west to Illinois Home and then north to the House of God.  
Immediately following the Memorial Day program at the House of God, every child at 
Mooseheart walked through the flag walk in silence, lead by the NJROTC cadets. 

Secondly, the NJROTC unit earned the esteemed Unit Achievement Award for 
the 2011-12 school year.  U.S. Navy Cmdr. (Ret.) George Clifford, the area manager of 
NJROTC Area 3, which encompasses Mooseheart and 45 other units in seven states, 
announced the award.  The Annual Military Inspection (AMI) rates highly, as does the 
corps’ participation in parades and in color guard activities.  Also taken into 
consideration was corps’ honoring, on a January evening, of fallen soldier Christopher 
Patterson, a North Aurora resident who was killed in action in Afghanistan.  Despite wind 
chills in the single digits, the Mooseheart cadets stood in uniform and saluted as 
Patterson’s body was transported past the campus.  It truly is something special to be able 
to instill solid values in our youth and to see them shine when it really matters. 
 
 

Wayne Wallace was one of the original five from the first graduating class at 
Mooseheart – Class of 1919.  Wayne’s father was a two-year member of the Watertown, 
South Dakota Lodge 1310 prior to his death.  In talking about his first days at 
Mooseheart, Wallace spoke of his potential dislike of the place, until he saw a group of 
boys headed to football practice.  He thought, “If they have a football team, maybe it isn’t 
such a bad place after all.”  After graduation, he attended the University of Illinois and 
received his degree in Civil Engineering.  He did drafting work on five buildings in Baby 
Village and helped build the Campanile.  He supervised the building of the football 
stadium and consulted on the House of God Construction.  He was a Past President of the 
Illinois Moose Association and the Mooseheart Alumni Association.  He also served on 
the Mooseheart Board of Governors and in 1984; he received the honorary title of Past 
Supreme Governor. 

Mark Penzkover was just two years old when his parents, Kenneth & Annabelle 
were killed in a November 30, 1968 car accident.  Mark’s Aunt gave it her best to care 
for Mark and his eight siblings, but the task was overwhelming.  The family turned to 
Rice Lake, Wisconsin Lodge 402 for help.  Despite Mark’s parents having never been a 
member of the Fraternity, compassion poured out for the children and on July 30, 1969, 
Mark was ushered through the entrance that bears the motto, “Enter to Learn, Leave to 
Serve.”  Mark did just that, having earned the honor of the Class of 1984’s Valedictorian 
and later earning a degree in Engineering from Purdue University.  Mark has since earned 
a Master of Business Administration from the University of Wisconsin.  Since 2005, 
Mark has been a member of the Mooseheart Board of Directors, is a sophomore Pilgrim, 
and since 2008 has chaired the Mooseheart Centennial Committee. 

Under Mark’s leadership, the Centennial Committee developed some medium to 
smaller sized projects that our fraternity could support.  The first to be completed (minus 
the landscaping) was the New Electronic Sign, a gift of the Women of the Moose.  The 
sign sits on the corner of Randall and Mooseheart Road and will keep the general public 
informed 24-hours a day about the Moose organization and Mooseheart.  A Centennial 
Float was donated by the Indiana Moose Association and will be a great tool for our 
children and staff to visit local communities and participate in their various celebrations.  
A new Skid Steer Loader to help out at the farm area, on small construction/repair 



projects and snow removal in tight spots is a commitment that the Iowa/Eastern 
Nebraska, Missouri, Kansas and Oklahoma Moose Associations have made and later this 
summer and fall we will see the James J. Davis Statue move from its original location at 
the Campanile Rotunda to the spot currently occupied by the failing Hope Fountain.  This 
will be a gift of the Lodges of Great Britain.  Moving the Cornerstone into a more 
prominent position on campus will also take place with its relocation from the south side 
of the old school building to an area just west of Centennial Plaza.  This move will be 
made possible by generous contributions from the Mooseheart Alumni Association, 
Massachusetts/Rhode Island, Connecticut, and Northeast Moose Associations. 

The Centennial Committee spent much of the 2011 – 2012 calendar year 
finalizing merchandise selections, working on a fitting Centennial gift that all members 
and fraternal units could support and finalizing details for highlights of the yearlong 
celebration.  The most significant accomplishment in this area was the completion and 
printing of the Mooseheart Centennial Book – “A Century of Giving.”  Every member 
should enjoy this detailed account of the history of our Child City with pride.  At a cost 
of only $10 per book, it might well be the best value of the entire Centennial, although 
Terry and Charlie would say, buy one of everything and see which one you like best!  
These books will be on sale outside this room immediately following the program, which 
based on my track record will happen in Overtime or a Shootout if this were hockey. 

Lastly, we have brought back ties and scarves as part of the Centennial.  For the 
men, each Lodge will be sent six Centennial ties and your account billed for them - $10 
each plus shipping and handling.  Lodges can sell them, raffle them off, or use them as an 
award for membership production.  No funds need to be returned to Moose International.  
For the scarves, availability will be at the Opening Meeting of the Women of the Moose 
tomorrow and throughout the week at the Gift Store.  Every dollar and every penny 
profited from the sale of all Centennial merchandise will go towards Mooseheart’s 
Centennial Celebration, which includes celebration activities next May when the 
International Convention is in Milwaukee and in July during the centennial weekend of 
July 27.  These funds will also go towards the Fraternity’s centennial gift to Mooseheart, 
which will be announced later tonight. 

As part of the preparation for the Centennial, we wanted to take a moment to see 
just how much our youngest children knew about Mooseheart – watch the screens as they 
share their perspective on our history.  

It is now my pleasure to introduce to you a graduate of the Class of 2008 and a 
product of the great state of Ohio, Mr. Andrew Greenaway. 

 
ANDREW GREENAWAY 
A few of you may remember me as a skinny, young teenager who stood on stage 

at the Moose Convention in Chicago six years ago.  Back then I gave you a little insight 
about what it means to the children of Mooseheart that you, the men and women of the 
moose, pay your dues and then some to create a stable, structured place for America’s 
youth.  I am Andrew Greenaway, Mooseheart class of 2008. I currently live with my 
wife, Kayla and our dog, Gracie, just south of Cleveland in Independence, Ohio.  My 
wife is a full time student at Kent State University where she is studying Public Health 
Administration and I am back to work as a security guard.  I plan on attending the police 



academy and soon after starting a career as a police officer in the Cleveland suburbs or 
trying my skill on the railroad as a freight conductor. 

After graduating from Mooseheart, I attended Cleveland State University with 
intentions of graduating with a degree in advertising or marketing.  That year I didn’t 
meet the academic requirements to maintain my scholarship so I enlisted in the United 
States Marine Corps in the summer of 2009.  It was not a backup plan to enlist in the 
service.  N.J.R.O.T.C. was my favorite class in high school and I excelled in it.  During 
my senior year at Mooseheart, I was appointed Company Commander with aspirations of 
enlisting.  Not just in any branch of the armed services, either.  I knew I wanted to be a 
Marine!  My older brother Tim, Mooseheart class of 2005, served a tour in Afghanistan 
as a Marine, and my older cousin Steven served a hand full of tours in Iraq, also as a 
Marine.  So naturally, I followed in their footsteps and on January 4, 2010 I arrived on 
the notorious yellow footprints at Marine Corps Recruit Depot Parris Island, South 
Carolina, on which a few others in this room surely stood on as well.  

I Graduated from boot camp on April 2, 2010 and then went to School of Infantry 
at Camp Lejeune, North Carolina.  After graduating from the School of Infantry, I was a 
trained Marine rifleman and on my way back home to Cleveland to check into 3rd 
Battalion 25th Marines, 4th Marine Division.  Right after settling back in at home, I started 
landscaping with the same company I worked with before leaving for boot camp.   

With my battalion forward deployed to the Helmand Province in Southern 
Afghanistan, I received training one weekend a month in various skills needed to be 
successful on the modern battlefield, all while working my normal job landscaping and 
getting ready to go back to school the following fall semester.  It was then on July 5, 
2010 that this girl that had been playing hard to get finally gave me a chance to win her 
heart (I learned at Mooseheart to play to win!) and today she is my lovely wife.   

 By the fall of 2010, I returned to school, but with a different intention.  I decided 
to major in Criminology.  With school and no chance of landscaping in the evening, I 
picked up a new job working at the Subway around the corner from where I lived.  I can 
now make a footlong toasted Chicken and Bacon Ranch Melt in my sleep!  Later that 
semester I was asked if I’d be interested in deploying to Afghanistan with 1st Battalion 
25th Marines out of New England and I decided I could put all my training to work and I 
volunteered.  At the same time my brother, Tim told me about a new job he had started 
with a security company making decent money, so I jumped at the chance to get my foot 
in the door.  I immediately put in my two weeks’ notice at Subway and started my current 
job as a security officer.  All the experience I had at Mooseheart figuring out ways to get 
around Security was finally paying off, as I knew what to look for and where to look for 
it.  After a few months of waiting to hear if I, and handful of my close friends, would be 
joining 1/25, I was told that we were going to deploy to Afghanistan and would start our 
training a few months later at Camp Pendleton, CA. in April 2011.  We were told at the 
time that deployment to Afghanistan would occur around July or August.  

Training for my deployment started with a weeklong intensive class on learning 
the native language of Southern Afghanistan known as Pashtu.  After that, our training 
became more intense and grew from classroom settings to various mountaintop rifle and 
machine gun ranges.  Training in Southern California turned out to be pretty brutal 
because growing up in the Midwest the biggest hill I had ever ran up was with Coach 



Urwiler and the rest of the Red Ramblers at Camp Ross during football camp.  I laughed 
to myself during my morning runs up a rugged dirt trail on the side of a “real” mountain! 

 I arrived in Afghanistan in late August and there we had about 9-10 days to get 
used to the climate.  Our first mission was on September 11, 2011, the 10th Anniversary 
of horrifying terrorist suicide attacks.  Remembering how evil some men can be and that 
they would die to shackle the freedom of others kept us sharp and focused that day.  I was 
attached to Weapons Company, Mobile Assault Platoon 2.  Our general mission was to 
patrol the area surrounding Camp Leatherneck and to deny enemy freedom of movement 
in the southern portion of the country.  Camp Leatherneck is one of the main supply 
distribution hubs for ISAF forces in Afghanistan.  The unit we relieved didn’t really 
project a presence of force where it was needed so we had our work cut out for us.  We 
started to make our job easier by starting a close relationship with the British Royal Air 
Force.  Now these guys did not have the normal air force job that you and I would 
normally think of.  These troops were on the ground like normal infantry and forced their 
presence in fly routes to save both American and British pilots the worry of getting shot 
down.  At first, I was a pretty relaxed guy in Afghanistan.  Not too much bothered me at 
all.  After all, I am a Marine.  But, all that changed when my good friend from home, 
Aaron English, drove his truck over an improvised explosive device in early October.  
And then only a few days later on October 10th my platoon was tasked to go back to that 
same area and search everywhere for information that could help us gain control of it.  It 
was on the southern edge of our operating area so it was an area we knew little about.  I 
drove the first truck in our patrol and all of a sudden, I heard a muffled boom and my 
truck shook like I drove through a deep hole and it came to a grinding halt.  I had driven 
my truck over an 80-pound IED.  Not a hole!  At first, I was fine.  In my truck it was just 
my buddy, Tommy, in the turret and myself.  At the time, I was actually really calm, but 
Tommy didn’t believe me when I told him that I was okay, so he made me physically pat 
myself down to double check.  Shortly after my head started pounding.  I was later 
treated for a concussion.  Tommy was a little less fortunate than me.  He lost most of the 
hearing in one of his ears.  The next day, I learned from my platoon that if my truck had 
not stopped where it did and had rolled just a few feet more, I would have ran over a 
second IED, made of homemade explosives and weighing in at 110 pounds.  I am 
thankful that the integrity of the armor on my truck was such that it was able to withstand 
the explosives.  I realize that I could have been a lot worse off.  Due to this situation, I 
was not allowed to go back and start patrolling with the rest of my platoon for a week, so 
I found myself catching up with the Red Ramblers football team.  I followed them for a 
few more weeks, which allowed me an escape from all the action around me, as they 
grinded their way to an undefeated.  Thanks to the troop draw down my deployment was 
cut short and we flew out of Afghanistan right after Christmas and were back on 
American soil right before New Year’s.  After being home and running into America’s 
“more senior” veterans and swapping war stories with a few, these incredible men and 
women always say, “thank you for your service young man,” which I always find myself 
stopping them to say no, you’re the ones I owe the thanks to.  My freedom was on their 
backs and the backs of the generation before them.  Freedom comes with a cost, always 
has and always will.  At this time would all of the veterans in the crowd please stand and 
be recognized.  Please join me in honoring our heroes and thank you ladies and 
gentleman for a job well done. 



My early childhood was the only normal thing that a kid does when they grow up.  
I was born into a somewhat normal family of my two parents and brother, Tim.  Then my 
parents divorced when I was two years old.  My father was an alcoholic and my mother 
tried to raise the three of us.  Money soon got so tight that she found herself in a 
courtroom getting sentenced to prison for identity theft.  Now without a home, my 
brother, sister, and I moved in with our grandma and grandpa.  That’s when I started 
hearing about and going to moose lodges in Parma and Medina, Ohio.  In 1995, my 
grandpa was diagnosed with cancer and my grandma didn’t have the means to raise three 
hyper kids.  So on my Christmas vacation in the first grade my grandma and grandpa told 
my brother and I to pack a bag for a trip to Chicago.  It was then that I saw Mooseheart 
for the first time.  I still had no idea that this was going to be my new stomping grounds 
as I grew into a young man.  In January 1996, my brother and I became Mooseheart 
students, having been sponsored by Medina, Ohio Lodge No. 647. 
 Growing up at Mooseheart had its ups and downs, the downs were talking to your family 
over a telephone call instead of at the dinner table or over a bowl of ice cream but that 
was really it.  The thing that I loved most about it was that the kids were from 
everywhere.  In elementary school I learned to play hockey and I got to be really good at 
it.  I even got to play in summer recreational leagues.  Then there was my original love 
for baseball and I got to play all the time in elementary school.  Then came middle school 
and I found myself padding up for the first time to play football.  Before coming to 
Mooseheart I had never even thrown a football and in the seventh grade, we went 
undefeated.  Then in the eighth grade we only lost one game.  I developed a love for the 
game and it became one to where I found myself becoming a young man.  In the season 
of 2004, I was a scrawny freshman standing about five feet tall and weighing one 
hundred twelve pounds.  I couldn’t wait to start playing football for Coach Urwiler that 
year.  But unfortunately, it was cut short for me when I broke my ankle during practice 
after our first game.  When sophomore year came around, I ended up weighing in at 
about one hundred thirty pounds.  Not quite a tiny little fella anymore so Coach Urwiler 
had me as starting wide receiver.  I can proudly say that was the only year I caught a 
touchdown pass.  In 2006, the following year, we went to the playoffs for the first time in 
about a decade.  My final year at Mooseheart we went back to the playoffs.  One of the 
coolest things about playing football as a Rambler was that the guys I played with in high 
school were the same ones who learned how to play the game together way back in sixth 
grade.  

Has anyone ever asked you why you’re an active member of the Moose? Well, if 
you’ve been asked that question I’m sure your response might go a little something like 
this, you want to support a good cause that helps America’s youth grow up in a stable 
environment away from the detrimental problems of society.  Or maybe it’s that you 
wanted to belong to something bigger than yourself.  Well when somebody asks me I will 
say that I want to give back to the place and the people that raised me and helped me 
become the hard working young man I am today.  Yes ladies and gents, that’s right.  I am 
now a Moose once again!  I couldn’t even resist asking Kayla if she would be interested 
in becoming one of a member of the Women of the Moose and she proudly is as well.  As 
a graduate of Mooseheart, I can say that you, the men and women of the moose, do a 
fantastic job by giving kids that have been dealt a terrible hand a second chance to make 
something of themselves.  In 2013, it will have been one hundred years since Vice 



President Thomas Riley Marshal said, “Thank God, here in the Middle West, on this 
sacred day, humanity has again proved its right to be called children of the Most High; 
has again reached out its hand in love and loyalty to the needy brother, and disclosed not 
only the right, but the duty of this great Order to exist.” It couldn’t have been said any 
better. 

Looking in to the future, I am unsure what God has planned for Kayla and I.  The 
few certain things are that we are going to have a little family of our own.  No offense 
Mr. & Mrs. Hart, but we don’t see ourselves following your family planning guide!   
Kayla and I both plan on making a living helping people live a fuller, healthier life.  We 
will soon get an idea on how to have an affect on the Moose community and we will have 
a great time doing just that, giving back to the community that has given so much to me. 

So in closing, I again want to say thank you for raising me from a young and 
impressionable child to a knowledgeable and hardworking young man.  Because when a 
Mooseheart student walks across the stage and takes their diploma in his or her hand it is 
because of the hard work and determination of you the men and women of the Moose.  
We want to make you proud in the life changing work that you volunteer to do day in and 
day out.  Mooseheart has stood the test of time for 99 years and because of your efforts it 
is easy to see that it will remain a utopia for children in need of a better home for the next 
99 + 2 years.  God Bless Mooseheart! Thank you. 
 

SCOTT HART 
 
Thank you Andrew, we are so proud of all that you are accomplishing in life and 

that we had the privilege of watching you grow up through childhood and into a fine 
young man, husband, and United States Marine.  We have a special treat for you tonight, 
as our children from Baby Village have a short song that they would like to share with 
you. 

Another honor of mine tonight is to welcome to the podium for his remarks, one 
of the newest members of the Mooseheart High School National Honor Society and the 
Valedictorian of Mooseheart’s Class of 2012, Mr. James Ranum.  

 
JAMES RANUM 

One of the first things I learned at Mooseheart was how to use proper greeting skills; so 
let me begin by saying, "Good Evening!" 
     I am honored and most thankful for the opportunity to share my story with you.  As 
Mr. Hart said, my name is James Ranum and I am a recent graduate of the Mooseheart 
Class of 2012.  
          I stand before you tonight and say in all sincerity, that Mooseheart gave me a 
second chance to live a great life.  Before Mooseheart, all I knew was disappointment, 
abandonment, and poverty.  I struggled with the decisions that adults were making 
around me and the consequences that followed, leaving me no control over where my life 
was headed. 
          I was born into a happy family.  My mother, father, sister, and I lived in a 
comfortable apartment in Fort Lauderdale, Florida.  When my younger brother John was 
born, life was good... or so we thought.  Behind the scenes, our father was engaging in 
illegal activities including theft and fraud.  His criminal activities caught up with him, 



and he was arrested and sentenced to fifteen years in prison when I was only two years 
old.  He left behind my mother to care for three small children, with a fourth on the way.  
     Out of necessity, our mother moved to San Jose, California to live with our 73-year 
old grandmother.  She took in our family, but with not much to offer except her love and 
supervision.  My mother was around only when she needed something and as soon as my 
youngest brother Jacob was born, she became even more distant. 
     I remember how we used to live with merely two beds in our mobile home.  Our 
Grandma took one queen bed and shared with my younger brother Jacob, while my 
brother John and I both shared a bed with our Mother.  This left my older sister to sleep 
on the couch.  As you can imagine, it was cramped, but it was all we knew, so things 
were still okay.   
     After a short time, our mother moved out to live with nearby friends.  Sadly, we 
realized we were not her first priority.  Although we saw her on occasion, she began to 
visit less and less.  Finally, on January 20, 1999, a date that will forever be etched into 
my memory, we saw our mother for the very last time.  She left without a kiss on the 
forehead, a hug, or even a simple goodbye.  She was just- Gone. 
     We were abandoned now by both our father and mother and left with only our 
Grandma.  Somehow finding the strength to do it all again, our grandma became a parent 
to four small children.  She did the best she could, but was not prepared to tackle raising 
four kids.  In her 70's, she was stuck changing diapers, potty training, and replacing all 
the household items we would break.  We were a pretty rowdy bunch.  
     Despite being in her 70's, Grandma got a job and worked all day while we were at 
school, yet her income was still not enough. 
     Twice a month we would go to Feed My Starving Children to receive any food that 
would help.  Prunes, canned asparagus, hamburger helper, without the hamburger, spam 
and other delicacies lined the shelves.  If we hadn't been willing to accept help from 
others, we would not have had enough to eat.  On top of that, we received clothes from 
family friends, not the latest fashions, but at least there was something to wear. 
     Most of you have experienced birthdays with gifts and cake, but that was not the case 
in our family.  I honestly didn't even know that birthdays were celebrated! We made our 
own cake if we wanted, but there was no party, no gifts, nothing to make it stand out 
from any other day.  I learned later in life that my Grandma was so embarrassed by the 
fact that she could not afford presents or a party, that she downplayed the celebration of 
birthday’s altogether.  
     Life got harder for us as time went on.  As we got older, we saw more and more how 
we were different.  Our clothes stood out, as they were old and frayed.  We wore our 
shoes even after holes allowed our toes to poke through.  It became embarrassing and so I 
was quiet in class to avoid any attention being directed my way.  My grades suffered.  I 
began failing, and struggled to maintain C's in my classes. 
    When I would visit friends' houses, I began to see the stark differences between the 
way we lived, and the care-free lives of my friends.  My poor friends seemed 
comfortable, my middle class friends were rich.  I remember loving to explore friends' 
homes, as they seemed like mansions compared to our small mobile home.  They had 
enough food for between meals snacks.  They even had Oreos, and I mean NAME 
BRAND OREOS! 



     It didn't take long for our Grandmother to reach her financial end and with it, began 
talks of us being placed in foster care.  She was trying to keep us together, but she didn't 
think it would work out.  That was until our mobile home park manager brought up the 
idea of Mooseheart.  She was a Moose member, who knew our story and decided to talk 
to us about the advantages of what Mooseheart had to offer.  
       When we first heard about Mooseheart, we didn't like the idea.  We were afraid to 
move across the country, away from everyone and everything we had ever known.  None 
of us had even flown in an airplane before.  Most of all, leaving Grandma felt too much 
like our mother and father leaving us all over again.  But we knew grandma could no 
longer support us, and we wanted to stay together.  We knew grandma only wanted the 
best for us, so we took a chance and thanks to the generous support of our sponsoring 
lodge, Campbell, California Lodge No. 1811, on January 22, 2007 we packed up and 
moved to Mooseheart, a true blessing in disguise. 
     Soon after settling into Mooseheart's New England Home, we realized we had been 
given a rare second chance to have a healthy and happy childhood.   
     The opportunities Mooseheart has given me are far too many to recount now, but I 
will share just a few.  Mooseheart gave my siblings and I, a stable home where we were 
given the chance to stay together.  I met family teachers who filled the role of parents in 
my life.  They were there to help me with whatever I needed.  
          I joined the Mooseheart band.  It was the first time I had ever played an instrument, 
because we weren't able to afford instruments when we lived with grandma.  I also joined 
the baseball team with my brothers.  It was one of the best sports I've played, even though 
I realized it was not my calling.  I just could NOT hit the ball.  If strikeouts were new 
Moose applicants, I would be in the 1,000th Division of the 25th Club! 
          The next summer I was given the opportunity to go on a vacation to Maine, New 
Hampshire, and Vermont with the New England Home, my new family.  It was amazing 
to meet hundreds of Moose Members who planned the best trip of my life.  We went to 
amusement parks, beaches, on a whale viewing boat trip, and many other exhilarating 
activities.  It was opportunities like these that really helped make my childhood whole. 
          Mooseheart has offered many different programs.  With my self-motivation, I was 
able to become the leader of many of the activities.  I became class President where I 
organized many fundraisers to pay for a week of fun senior activities, as well as a 
donation to Mooseheart on behalf of my graduating class.  We donated a little over $600 
in toys to the Mooseheart Early Childhood Recreational Center and $500 to the 
cosmetology program.  

I was in the school's Naval Junior Reserve Officer Training Corps (or NJROTC) 
program and was honored to earn the rank of Master Chief Petty Officer.  NJROTC has 
helped me reach so many personal goals by teaching me the values of citizenship, 
service, personal responsibility, and a sense of accomplishment.  Although I am not so 
sure that I am cut out to be a Marine like Andy, at least not yet.   
   At Mooseheart, I met school teachers that wanted me to succeed in life and not just pass 
me along to the next grade.  There are so many people that showed their support that I 
felt I had to do everything possible to not let them down.  I strove to take every 
opportunity at Mooseheart and to achieve my best in each one.  My senior year was 
packed, but each activity kept my mind off the thought that I would soon be leaving 
Mooseheart, which has become my home.  



          Mooseheart literally turned my life around.  I was given the chance to live a happy 
life and experience what a real family looks and feels like.  
     Many of my friends and I talk about our different past situations and as painful and 
tragic as some may be, it is our life stories that bind us together as brothers and sisters. 
         Something I have been most thankful for over the years were your letters.  I know 
many of you send letters to children at Mooseheart and each one is so inspiring to 
receive.  It was so nice to receive them and to know, that somewhere out there, a Moose 
member like you took the time to make me feel special.  Your letters became everyday 
pick-me-ups for when I was feeling down.  When you stopped by Mooseheart or I was on 
the road visiting a Lodge, talking to the men and women of the Moose were some of the 
most inspiring conversations I have ever had.  
     Now I am headed off to college.  I will be attending the University of California: 
Santa Cruz in the fall.  I plan on majoring in Mathematics to become a Math teacher 
while double majoring in Marine Biology to chase a childhood dream.  
          As cliché as it may sound, Mooseheart has taught me to chase my dreams.  For I 
now know that nothing is impossible.  There is always a way when you work hard and 
your family has your back.  When I first moved away from grandma five years ago, I felt 
like I was losing a family member, but instead, my herd grew by a few hundred thousand 
Moose.  
     The education and care children receive at Mooseheart is only possible through your 
support.  Which is why, every man and woman of the Moose needs to get out there and 
spread the word about the Loyal Order of Moose.  Every one of you needs to make it 
your goal to sign as many new members as possible.  I can't wait until I'm old enough to 
become a member so that I can make sure more kids like me get second chances.  
     Thank you for being there for me and the other children like me; I don't know where 
we would be without you.  Thank you. 

 
SCOTT HART 
What a joy it is to be able to help families like the Ranum’s and watch their lives 

be transformed because of you.  As part of each Commencement Ceremony, Cathy 
Vonhoff, Manger of Design Services at Moose International, pulls together a lasting 
PowerPoint tribute to the Class.  Please enjoy this year’s video. 

Each time your Lodge observes the 9 O’clock Ceremony, you stand, face towards 
Mooseheart and see one of these two paintings.  Few members have had the privilege of 
saying evening prayers with our children at bedtime.  Tonight, you are going to 
experience a 9 o’clock ceremony with our Baby Village children at their bedside. 
 

Will everyone please rise?  It is now 9 o’clock.  At this time, the little children 
kneel by their beds to say their evening prayers.  Let us face the children, fold our arms, 
and join them in silent prayer.  Repeat after me.  Let the little children come to me.  Do 
not keep them away.  For they are like the kingdom of heaven.  God Bless Mooseheart.  
Amen.  Thank you, you may be seated.  There will be an endowment fund offering taken 
at the doors at the conclusion of the program tonight – we appreciate your giving. 

Beginning in 1950 and for nearly two decades thereafter, Al Melgard, Organist 
and Hal Young, Vocalist, performed a song entitled “Just a Little Curlyhead.”  In 1951, a 
young boy from Mooseheart was added to the Convention lineup to represent this little 



curly headed boy.  Douglas Fordyce first portrayed him.  Here now, for the first time in 
over 40 years is the original recording of “Just a Little Curlyhead.”  I have heard a 
number of you ask about the possibility of little Curlyhead being with us tonight and so 
not to disappoint, here for the first time on stage in 57 years (and likely the last), the 
original Little Curlyhead! 

 
[Gary Urwiler runs onto the stage dressed like Little Curlyhead] 

 
The Red Rambler football team had its best season since 1985.  Going undefeated 

in conference play and winning its first Round Home Playoff game before the season 
ended to a school five times our size, both in enrollment and linemen!  The Red Ramblers 
are the smallest school in the state of Illinois participating in football, but produced a 
career worth of highlights in just 12 games.  With only a few of you being able to 
physically make it to a Rambler game, we put together a highlight video for you.  This 
season Mooseheart has entered into an agreement to have all home games broadcast live 
on IHSA.TV.  From your Lodge or home you will be able to follow other events at 
Mooseheart as well, including band concerts, basketball games, Veteran’s Day Ceremony 
and more.  More information will be available on the websites later this August.  Let’s 
roll the video. 

Now to receive the Northeastern Athletic Conference Championship Trophy, will 
Coaches Gary Urwiler, Charlie Palochko, and the Red Rambler players please come 
forward.  Congratulations to you on behalf of Rambler Nation! 

Tonight it has been our privilege to share with you a small glimpse into the lives 
of those who are the heart of the Child City – our children.  This is the tenth time in my 
role as Executive Director that I have had the honor of reporting to you on the life 
changing power that you infuse into the Mooseheart campus.  Tonight will be different 
than all the others, in that I am asking for your financial support above and beyond what 
you are already doing for our Child City.  The need is here to get every member, Lodge, 
Chapter, Moose Legion, District, and Association to participate in giving Mooseheart and 
the children the gift of a century.  From the original vision of James J. Davis, The 
Supreme Council, and the Trustees of the Moose Institute, Mooseheart has remained true 
to Davis’ words, “Every child is entitled to a high school education and a trade.” 

Davis knew from the beginning that education was the key to success for every 
teenager moving on to a life of further independence.  Mooseheart was not just a place to 
provide food, clothing, and shelter to families, but a positive learning environment 
whereby knowledge gained equaled increased opportunity.  Education opens doors to 
new experiences, expands career choices, and teaches our youth to be disciplined in 
decision-making.  Over the last century, Mooseheart has been blessed with two incredible 
school buildings, the original 1918 school, and the current 1954 facility.  Our school is in 
need of a major facelift to continue offering an academic and vocational environment that 
is conducive to learning and does so with a standard of excellence.  Two separate 
fundraising programs, one common goal, to raise $10,000,000 to fully renovate the 
77,000 square feet of our current school building and to build an additional 15,000 square 
feet of new office, classroom, and a multi-purpose gymnasium and auditorium. 

The first campaign to mention is the “Educating Minds, Building Dreams” 
Campaign.  The mission of the Mooseheart School is to, “Create a safe and caring 



academic community, that prepares our students to reach their fullest intellectual and 
social potential.”  This is our opportunity to prepare another 12,000 children in need to be 
tomorrow’s leaders.  We have a 58-year-old building with asbestos tiled hallways, large 
energy inefficient glass and original plumbing and HVAC systems.  Our goal is to 
transform the school, much like we have done with the lives of countless children.  We 
want to build a new 15,000 square foot addition that includes an NJROTC Classroom and 
Air Rifle Range, multi-purpose gymnasium/auditorium attached to the school and new 
administrative offices.  This artist’s rendering depicts the new addition, which will be 
located on the east end of the school, close to New York Home.  Renovation will be 
completed in stages as the funding support is received and planned as to keep traditional 
school day interruptions to a minimum.  Our plan is to get members and fraternal units to 
commit to taking on a portion of the project.  We need a firm foundation of giving at the 
lower levels of the pyramid and key donors at the top of the pyramid.  Everyone who 
donates to this fundraising campaign will be included on an Educating Minds, Building 
Dreams Donor Wall of Honor in the new main lobby.  Naming opportunities exist for 
classrooms, offices, both libraries, all three wings of the school and areas within the new 
addition.  This campaign will be open to corporate and private nonmember donors as 
well.  For instance, the $64,000 gift by Kohl’s has been earmarked for this project. 

The second opportunity opens up for the first and likely only time for anyone to 
become an honorary graduate of Mooseheart, by being part of the Centennial Class of 
2013.  The first donor level is a simple gift of $10.  At the Bronze level, you will receive 
a commemorative lapel pin in bronze tone, an honorary Class of 2013 diploma and a 
personalized Class of 2013 wallet card.  Moving up to the $50 donor level, you will 
receive a commemorative lapel pin in silvertone, the honorary diploma and wallet card, 
plus a personalized commemorative pen.  Finally, at the generous $100 level you will 
receive the commemorative lapel pin in gold, the honorary diploma, wallet card, 
personalized pen and a personal copy of the 2012-2013 Mooseheart High School 
Yearbook with your name listed as an honorary graduate of the class.  Yearbooks will not 
be distributed until September of 2013, with the other commemorative items being sent 
out beginning in September of 2012.  The deadline to participate is midnight on Saturday, 
May 25, 2013, the day of our high school commencement.  If you want to make a gift on 
behalf of someone else so that their name appears on the documents or in the yearbook, 
you may do so.  Forms will be available at the Mooseheart and Moose Charities booths 
for both programs tomorrow morning.  I love the scripture, “If God is for us, who can be 
against us.”  It reminds me that if you are for the children, and then who can extinguish 
their hope?  The answer is simple, no one can.  Tonight we collectively hold Romeo, 
Class of 2029.  You have the ability to shape his future and that of thousands of other 
children forever.  It will take sacrifice and we must be willing to be last so our children 
can be first.  Our hope is that together our individual sacrifice will create the necessary 
funds to educate our Children’s Minds and Build their Dreams through the School 
Renovation Project. 

For a final student performance before the grand finale, please welcome to the 
stage, Mooseheart’s very own Drum Line! 

You are family to these children and when times are tough, we hang tough 
together.  As we end this evening, we have a special performance of Sister Sledge’s 1979 



hit, “We are Family.”  I will come back for one final announcement that you will not 
want to miss. 

Remember, Centennial books are on sale outside this room and there will be a 
special endowment fund collection at the doors. 

Let’s make this an incredible year of celebrating our past, our future, our children, 
our home, our Mooseheart….let the party begin!  


