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Cdr Scott Rathkamp, SN-IN 
Ahoy me mateys.  Well it is hard to be-

lieve that 2021 is about to come to an 

end.  It seems that the slower I go, the 

faster time flies!  Twenty 

twenty one has been 

quite a year, some ups, 

some downs, but overall 

OK.   

The month of December 

is going the same way – up and down.  

On the upside we had a great squadron 

Christmas party on the 10th at the home 

of Gene and Theresa MacNaughton.  

They have a great place for an evening 

party.  Plenty of indoor seating if you are 

From the Commander 

In December, we got some sad news — we lost a dear friend and squadron member, Mike 

Curci.  He died on Dec. 6. 

Mike joined the squadron back in 2012 and immediately got involved in all that we were 

doing.  First he took all the advanced courses up to the Advanced Pilot grade.  Then he took 

all the elective courses and seminars and On-The-Water courses to get his Inland Navigator 

rating.  In the process he earned the Educational Proficiency award.  But he didn’t just take 

these courses, he helped teach then to new members coming along.  

All during my tenure as SEO I could count on Mike to step up and help me teach the new 

members.  He also served on the Bridge as Executive Officer and Chaired the Vessel Safety 

Check committee.  We will miss you Mike.   

When the next Ensign comes out you should see Mike’s name in the section called Crossing 

The Bar.  In our nautical community that is the phrase we use when it is time to go and 

meet our Pilot.  It is based on a poem by Alfred Lord Tennyson (1809-1892).  In memory of 

Mike, I’d like to share that poem (see page 5). 

PSPS loses dear friend and squadron member 

so inclined, but most folks gravitated 

toward the large outdoor patio and fire

-pit.  Did I say fire?  How about three of 

them.  A nice fire in the fireplace in-

doors, a big fire in the patio fire-pit, 

and another fire-pit down by the water 

for the ‘lower deck’ on the Chico Bay-

ou.  Down there you can warm your 

tootsies while you observe the Mac-

Naughton fleet.  I counted one ‘loop 

boat’, two sailboats, and a visiting cata-

maran that probably sleeps eight or so.  

Our hosts set out a wonderful table 

around a Honey Baked ham, and all the 

side dishes folks brought.  Can you spell 

gluttony?   And then we wrapped it up 

with a big slice of Phyllis Swope’s choco-

late Yule Log Cake.  Awesome, fine food 

and fun fellowship – we are most cer-

tainly blessed (and stuffed).  See some 

pictures of our gathering on page 5 

OK, I don’t want to end this epistle on a 

sad note, so let me bring in the New Year 

with a little musing.  If you wanted to be 

the very first person in this whole coun-

try who watched the sun rise on the first 

day of 2022, where would you go?  Yes, 

this does have something to do with our 

We begin a new year at PSPS—hope it’s a good one! 

Continued on page 3 
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The Lazy Log is the official publication of the Pensacola 

Sail and Power Squadron, Inc. It is published monthly and 

details the activities of the squadron.  

The Pensacola Sail and Power Squadron is a private non-

profit fraternal organization dedicated to “Safe Boating 

through Education.” We restrict membership to no one 

requesting only that members express an interest in 

sharing our charter and learning the principals and prac-

tice of safe boating through education.  

We hold regular business meeting and social events dur-

ing the calendar year. Membership 

information may be obtained by 

visiting our website at … 

www.psps.me … or by contacting 

either the Commander or Secre-

tary.  

Safe Boating is no Accident -- Come 

for the Boating Education … Stay for the Friendship

Commander – Cdr Scott Rathkamp, SN-IN  

850-776-9736 … cdrpsps@currently.com 

Executive Officer – office vacant at this time 

Educational Officer –Lt/C John C. von Senden, AP 

850-361-4294 … john@southerngirl.net 

Administrative Officer – Lt/C Steve Nauman, P 

rsnauman@hotmail.com 

Secretary – Lt/C Tod Shuls, JN-IN, 

tod.shuls@gmail.com 

Treasurer – Lt/C Harry Hebb, SN 

850.492.6477 … harry@hebb.me 

Lazy Log Editor - Lt/C Becky Babineaux, S 

901-482-6726 … rmbabs@bellsouth.net 

Past Commander – P/C Charles Fosha, Jr., AP-IN 

850.384.8264… cfosha@gmail.com 

Executive Committee At-Large 

D/Lt/C Ron Swope, SN --  

seopsps@gmail.com 

Officers and staff 

The Lazy Log 

Happy January birthday to these squad members 

Our website is available to assist you in answering questions about us and what we stand 

for. Just go to www.psps.me — it lists all the officers of the squadron, the most recent 

details of our meetings and rendezvous,, a complete listing of our educational program, 

our Vessel Safety Check program and many of the other activities we are involved in. 

Please feel free to peruse our site whenever you wish. If you don’t find what you are look-

ing for, send an email to one of our officers or staff members. We will make every effort 

to answer your questions in as timely a manner as possible.

Got a question? Need information? Contact us 

David Kimball, Jan. 5 

Wil Donahoo, Jan. 17 

Lyda Brand, Jan. 18 

Harry Hebb, Jan. 19 

Chris Jones, Jan. 24 

Rod Powell, Jan. 29 
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nautical experiences.  We are just finish-

ing up two courses on celestial naviga-

tion - Junior Navigator and Navigator – 

and these folks can tell you all about ce-

lestial objects rising above the visible 

horizon.  So, where do we go to witness 

the ‘first day’?  Well, the sun rises in the 

East so we need to go about as far East 

as we can get.  That would be on the 

northern coast of Maine at the West 

Quoddy Head Lighthouse – the Eastern-

most point in the continental US (44°

48'54.48"N 66°57'2.34"W). 

OK, the sun comes up here first, right?  

Nope.  In the navigation class we learn 

about Height of Eye.  If our eye is above 

the sea level then you can see further 

out.  As the Height of Eye gets bigger 

the visible horizon gets further away 

which means you can see the sun rise 

earlier.   

Shall we look from the top of the light-

house?  Nope, not enough height.  We 

need to head back down the coast to a 

place called Mount Desert Isle.  Here’s 

the plan.  Drive up to the town of Bar 

Harbor on Mt Desert Isle a couple of 

days ahead of Jan 1st and check in to 

the Bar Harbor Grand Hotel and Resort.  

Take some driving tours of Acadia Na-

tional Park, including a drive up to the 

top of Cadillac Mountain (44°21′05″N 

68°13′35″W).   

At 1530 feet, Cadillac is the highest east-

erly point in Maine so this is where the 

sun will be seen rising over the horizon 

first.  Then you can celebrate New Year’s 

Eve at the hotel ballroom, and hit the 

sack for a short nap.  Get up four hours 

before local sunrise and enjoy breakfast 

at the Inn.  About three hours before 

sunrise, hop in your car and head for the 

Cadillac Mountain Road – and join the 

line of cars heading to the top.  Arrive at 

the top, hopefully before sunrise, and 

then carry your stepladder up and jostle 

for a spot near the top.  Set up your 

stepladder and climb.  Voila – sunrise!  If 

your stepladder was tall enough then 

you were the first – bragging rights 

earned.  

OK, next month I will try to get back to 

some ‘normal’ nautical trivia and mus-

ings.  ‘Til then, I pray you will stay safe 

and healthy, and enjoy the holidays. 

Make a New Year’s resolution—be 

more active the PSPS—ask about  

become part of the Executive Com-

mittee—write an article for the Lazy 

Log — help out in squadron classes! 

This is your organization, help make 

a great one! 

From the Commander — continued from page 1 
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Squadron celebrates Christmas and fellowship 
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Sunset and evening star, 
  And one clear call for me! 
And may there be no moaning of the bar, 
  When I put out to sea, 
 
But such a tide as moving seems asleep, 
  Too full for sound and foam, 
When that which drew from out the boundless deep 
  Turns again home. 
 
Twilight and evening bell, 
  And after that the dark! 
And may there be no sadness of farewell, 
  When I embark; 
 
For tho’ from out our bourne of Time and Place 
  The flood may bear me far, 
I hope to see my Pilot face to face 
  When I have cross’d the bar. 

CROSSING THE BAR 
by Alfred Lord Tennyson  

In Memory of  

Michael Jeffery Curci 


