






















How do you recap 30 years of history into a speech short enough not to bore 

everyone to tears, or certainly to sleep.  What can I talk about, besides meaningless 

statistics that will keep your interest?  Before anyone nods off, how about if I finish my 

speech right now stating that the Fond du Lac Evening Lions, all 109 of them, have had 

one thing in common, to serve.  For that is our motto, "We Serve."  That is what we do, 

serve. 

We started in the middle of 1973.  The exact date is getting to be more 

insignificant the further we get away from it.  The only significance it means to me is that 

is one year before I joined.  But there are four people here today that it will always be 

significant for them, for that is the year they joined…as charter members.  Let's 

introduce them.  In alphabetical order, Frank Bartzen….Tom Bucher....Erv Karls….(our 

three remaining Charter members) and Don Krail. 

Don Krail, if it wasn't for Don Krail, who knows if this club would have survived.  

An interesting side note about Don Krail.  His business was right across the street from 

where we first met, so all he had to do was to walk across the street to come to a 

meeting.  Thirty years later, all he had to do was to walk across the street to this 

anniversary.  If life could only be so simple!  But seriously, projects are the life blood of 

a club and Don helped our club get started with his outstanding charm, personal 

contacts in the community, and excellent salesmanship.  Our first major fund raiser was 

the annual rose sale.  Don far outsold any Lion in the club and probably outsold all the 

Lions put together. 

This is another good time to introduce a Lion from the past, former Lion Paul 

Monzel.  The only reason I know Paul so well was because he joined the club two 



months before I did.  No, that's not it.  We know Paul so well, because he was the 

instigator that got our rose sales into a computerized database, which led to more return 

sales you could have ever imagined, Paul.  Before that, we had to rely on Don's 

memory!  But if you think Don Krail sold a lot of roses, right on his heels was Lion Tom 

Bucher.  Then when Don left the club, and Paul's computer lists, which found their way 

to Lion Tom, a new rose selling magnet was rapidly forming in our ranks.  To put into 

today's terms, Lion Bucher was the Donald Trump in rose sales.  By the time Tom 

retired, he was selling over 450 dozen roses by himself.  No, let me clarify that.  Tom 

has the largest network of tavern sales that this city has ever seen.  But who cares?  I'll 

tell you who cares shortly.  Ahhh, it was sure fun those 24 years selling and distributing 

those roses.  And it was fun getting together at my house, grilling brats and dividing 

those delivery cards into routes.  But I guess the most fun was getting those late 

afternoon phone calls from a car phone, yes, that is what they were called back then, 

from Mike Konen's truck somewhere west of Fond du Lac trying to find a non-existent 

address, a mis-sorted delivery card, or whatever.  At least he had the sense enough to 

use the vocabulary of an angry sailor denied of shore leave.  Well, who knows what the 

reason was, but I think Gary Colton's grandma hit the nail right on the head afterwards 

at her 80th birthday party.  She looked at Mike and said, "You're drunk young man." 

Anyway, we sold a lot of roses; 24 years.  The most was slightly over a thousand 

dozen.  For a long time we were around 700 dozen.  Yes, we were young and 

energetic.  We started driving to Illinois to get the roses, then to the Milwaukee airport, 

then we had them delivered to Fond du Lac, and then we had Haentze buy them for us 



and then we could hardly get anyone to deliver them and lastly, we could hardly get 

anyone to even sell them.  Get the picture? 

We needed a lift, a new niche.  Twenty years ago, an opportunity came along 

and with a split second decision by the club members, we stumbled across something 

that would change our future.  We found out that we could cook.  Then we found out 

that only a few of us could cook.  Thank God they are still in the club!  Because that is 

all we do. 

The Home Builders of Fond du Lac and Dodge County were in a pickle and we 

got them out of it.  Times have sure changed.  Who knows if we would still be doing that 

if we had to continue to stand outside for the entire weekend selling hamburgers and 

brats.  Relief came when we went into the Cow Palace.  But even then it seemed like 

we were selling off of orange crates and one extension cord.  The Blue Line was better, 

but the piece de resistance was when the new Exp building was built and we could then 

was our roasters squatting like Vietnamese farmers over a slot sink in the shadow of a 

60 watt light bulb some 8 to 10 feet away.  That was luxury until the county took away 

half our counter space in the kitchen and installed a stainless steel sink.  Come to think 

of it, Mike started having kids right after that.  Is there a correlation between stainless 

steel and … we'll ponder that some other time. 

Now is a good time to introduce our good friend at the County, Al Buechel, our 

county administrator.  After years of trying to sell thousands of sandwiches, bowls of 

chili and soup through a single doorway, which can only be compared to pouring cold 

ketchup through a bent funnel, our good friend, Al, came to the rescue and traded the 

store room for the kitchen and knocked out a big hole in the wall which made us feel like 



chefs at the Ritz.  And the sink, we have to keep Mike out of the kitchen, or at least 

looking the other way.  But that way is a huge stainless steel refrigerator.  All kidding 

aside, Al, we are thankful for all you have done to help us with our projects. 

Two booths at the Home Show, three Gun Shows.  Remember when we fried 

brats on Main Street in Veteran's Park to raise funds for that boy with cancer?  And the 

time we were at the BP on Winnebago Drive for that little girl, Courtney Mueller?  And 

that Halloween weekend project, building a ramp half way around her house, which led 

to an extensive remodeling project so her parents could take care of her at home?  If 

that isn't the definition of service as in service club, I don't know what is. 

Unfortunately, Courtney only used that ramp for a year and now it is down the 

street serving another family, another weekend project.  Fortunately for us, we have a 

talented person in construction with Mike to lead us in those projects.  Like everything 

else in life, interests wane and we tire with age.  I remember our last ramp.  The lady 

died shortly after we finished.  Good thing we spelled Kiwanis correctly so when her 

children come to clean out the house and to call someone to take the ramp down they 

get the right people. 

If your are ever at the Galloway House and Village, look at the ramp on the 

Adams House.  We went in halvesies with the Home builders.  At least they did most of 

the building.  Why not?  After all, they are the builders.  We used to give money to their 

ice cream social.  The Galloway House, that is.  Heck, we have given away a lot of 

money.  We have a big sign at our food booths stating all the places we donated to.  So 

many it really doesn't pay to mention them all, for one project is as good as another.  At 

the time we made those signs, I estimated that we had surpassed the $100,000 mark.  



Roughly speaking, taking into account for inflation, I would gather to guess that we have 

raised and given away close to a quarter of a million dollars if it were in today's money. 

Who got the most?  Of course, our Wisconsin Lions Foundation.  That still tops 

our list of regular donations each year.  Why should we continue?  They say that Fond 

du Lac is one of the leading suppliers of children to our camp each summer.  Shouldn't 

we take the responsibility to support them?  Someone else to mention, Lion Wayne 

Bargenquast who makes sure our teachers are sending the students up there each 

summer, then organizes buses or vans to take the kids to camp and pick them up at the 

end of the week. 

How about the Free SPIRIT Riders?  I'd take a wild guess that we are one of the 

leading contributors to their program.  When Lion Ed Barnes was president we donated 

$2,000 for bridles, helmets and blankets.  Those horses sure look funny wearing those 

helmets.  No, they are for the children.  Children similar to those that attend our camp.  I 

guess that is why during Mike's presidency, we donated $5,000 to their building 

program and we continue our annual donation of $1,000 since then. 

Speaking of children, I probably would wind up sleeping on the couch tonight if I 

didn’t mention the Head Start camping program.  I should get that spreadsheet out of all 

the donations we made, so I could find out just how many years we have contributed to 

that camping experience.  Whatever we do, or have done, it is a lot, so many that 

stating the number of years would be only that, a number that would change yearly. 

I thought I would touch on a few highlights of our thirty years in Lions and save 

the rest for anniversary 35 or 40.  But no matter what year anniversary it is, it will always 

come to the conclusion with the statement of our motto, "We Serve." 



So, why do we do this?  Because it feels so good when we stop! 
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