
 

Central Oregon’s 
 

 

CONSCIOUS CONTACT	  

     AA	  HOTLINE	  –	  (541)	  548-‐0440 June	  1,	  2015 
 

 

JUNE HAPPENINGS 
Area Updates . . . 
 

The definition of a closed meeting 
on the website and in schedules is 
being changed to “Closed 
meetings are for A.A. members 
only, or for those who have a 
drinking problem and have a 
desire to stop drinking.”  
If you or someone you know is 
having a birthday in the month 
following this issue, please let Judy 
W. know at least a week before 
the end of the current month. 
PI/CPC is recruiting new 
members to help distribute 
literature; re-contacted members 
involved in local media; 
continuing to develop contacts at 
public and private radio stations; 
connecting with Deschutes 

 
 
 

County prevention staff for local 
schools to receive schedules and 
literature; Ads in the Source weekly 
and Bend Bulletin with the AA 
Hotline phone number. 
 

Calling for volunteer AA members, 
who may be interested in helping 
spread the message to professional 
groups, who come into contact with 
alcoholics. This is the CPC 
(Cooperation with Professional 
Committees) part of presenting AA 
to community groups.  We have 
scripts and specific training ideas for 
presentations. If you are comfortable 
talking to groups and have at least 
one year of sobriety please contact 
Thom D. at 971-237-1373  
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AA HOTLINE 

 

The Hotline has two positions available. 
Monday 5 pm to 9 pm and Tuesday 9 pm to 9 am 

 

To qualify you must: 

• Have a working telephone 
• Have 6 months of sobriety 
• Have an AA sponsor 
• Be working the AA steps 
• Be attending AA meetings regularly 
• Participate in a brief training 

If you are willing to give back what  
was so freely given to you, please call: 

 
Hotline Chairman:  Samantha R. (541) 604-5319 

 

 

JUNE 
BIRTHDAYS 

 
 

Shannon R. 6/01/07 
Holli P.  6/01/14 
Judy W.  6/10/07 
Deak D.  6/13/08 
Wayne V. 6/16/66 
Bobbie C. 6/16/13 
Rich K.  6/22/05 
Jackie C.  6/22/12 
Kris B.  6/21/06 
Linda S.T. 6/30/00 

 
(Let us know when your birthday is, 
and you’ll be in the newsletter.  Ed.) 

 

MEETING CHANGES 
BEND 
NEW Friday 7:00 pm Bend Downtowners, Open discussion, Environmental Center, 16 
Kansas Avenue 
Saturday 8:00 pm ABC group is moving.  As of June 27th, will meet at Newport Avenue 
Church of Christ, corner of 6th and Newport. 
 

REDMOND 
Sunday 7:00 p.m. Living in the solution, Big Book Meeting is canceled. 
 

LAPINE 
Tuesday & Thursday 10:00 a.m. First Things First is moving to HUT and will be a 1 hour 
meeting. 
 

TERREBONNE 
Tuesday 5:30 Terrebonne Trudgers will now be a Big Book Study. 
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BEGINNING OF SUMMER PICNIC 

Saturday, June 13 
 

 

 

Kline Falls 

Meeting at 10 am 

Lunch after the meeting 

Hamburgers & Hotdogs with fixings, coffee and 

punch will be furnished 

Please bring sides and desserts to share 

Bring your own chair (BYOC) 
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OCHOCO CAMPOUT 
 

 

 

Thursday June 18 to Sunday June 21 
 

Friday 7 pm:  Open Meeting 
 

Saturday Night:  Potluck and Speaker Meeting 6-8pm 
 

Sunday 8 am: Real Men Cook Breakfast 
 

Checkout is by noon Sunday 
 

Directions: From Prineville take Highway 26 north for 16 miles. Turn 
right on Oregon Ranger Station Road and go 9 miles to Ranger 
Station, then turn left and proceed across the small bridge and take 
a right into Forest Camp fee station. Continue on to the Pavilion 
group site. 

 
Any questions contact Teryce 541-390-5320 or Kim T. 541-480-1505 
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Step Six – Were entirely read to have God remove all these defects 
of character.   

THE Sixth Step makes no sense at all except in the light of the preceding two 
Steps--Four and Five. Facing our load of psychic garbage and getting it out in the 
open is not an end in itself. It could be so only for one who enjoyed looking at his 
own filth. Rather, it is a means to the end of getting rid of enough of that garbage 
to enable us to endure sobriety in our worst moments and to derive progressively 
deeper joy from it at all other times. 
If, as the Big Book says, "alcohol was but a symptom," and the root of the trouble is 
to be found in character defects such as selfishness, dishonesty and resentment, it 
follows that the issue is the removal of these defects. Two questions present 
themselves here: first, who does the removing, and, second, just how far do we 
have to go with the Step--obviously all sober people in AA are not perfect people. 
The answer to the first question is a shocker to some people because, according to 
the Sixth Step, God is to be the one who does the removing of character defects. I 
have heard some strong arguments against this point. A friend of mine with twenty 
years of sobriety insists, "God didn't remove my character defects--I did!" 
Naturally, this man is welcome to his opinion; if it works for him, fine. But the point 
is that it is not the opinion of the first 100 people who recovered in the Fellowship. 
Their opinion is clearly and strongly stated in the Sixth Step, and it is not that I 
remove my own defects alone, and it is not that God helps me to remove my 
defects. It is that God removes my defects. 
What the Step requires of me is readiness. Readiness and willingness are often 
confused in talking about this Step, and they are not the same. My AA sponsor 
often uses a comparison which I find useful in clarifying my thinking here. I may 
hate hospitals and be scared to death of the idea of surgery. But if my appendix is 
about to rupture, when the ambulance comes by, I get in and go. I don't want to 
go; I am unwilling to go; but I am ready. The Sixth Step works like that. It is 
possible to be ready to have these defects removed at many times when it is 
impossible to be willing. 
Even readiness is a difficulty with some of the defects--usually the ones which are 
the most dangerous. For example, how many of us have had the attitude: God, you 
can take away all of my defects, but leave my love life to me; or, you can take 
away all of my defects, but I still have to lie in business to succeed. The way to 
handle such difficulties is not to justify them but to acknowledge them as blocks to 
taking the Sixth Step and ask God for strength to become ready in these areas. 
As to the question of how far do we go with the Sixth Step, in view of the fact that 
this is a program of spiritual growth rather than spiritual perfection, two words in 
the Step hold the key. They are "entirely" and "all." My experience with the Step 
has been that as long as I was pretty much ready to have God remove most of my 
defects, nothing happened. When I became entirely ready to have Him remove all 
of them, things changed in my life for the better. I did not become perfect. But I did 
get enough relief to enable me to get sober and stay sober. I think that, as much as 
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any other single Step, the Sixth Step taken on a thoroughgoing and continuing 
basis makes the difference between just staying dry and getting the strength to 
sustain a happy and meaningful sobriety. 

T. P., Jr. 
Hankins, New York 

 

Tradition Six – An AA group ought never endorse, finance or lend 
the AA name to any related facility or outside enterprise lest 
problems of money, property and prestige divert us from our primary 
purpose. 
The Fifth Tradition tells us what the primary purpose, or spiritual aim, of an AA 
group is: "to carry its message to the alcoholic who still suffers." Anything that 
interferes with this or confuses people about what is and is not AA can compromise 
the mission of Alcoholics Anonymous. This where the Sixth Tradition comes in. 
Many years ago, I served on a local AA convention committee. A member of the 
committee also served on the board of an alcoholism agency, which held an annual 
"fun run" to raise money. The committee member suggested that the convention 
allow runners to register, pay for the race, and select an alcoholism agency T-shirt 
through the AA convention registration form. At first the convention committee 
approved the idea. After all, the money would simply be run through the convention 
account and turned over to the agency, the "fun run" was the same weekend as the 
convention, most of the runners would be AA members anyway, and it would be a 
convenience for everybody, right? But soon, uncomfortable murmurs were heard 
during convention committee meetings. Someone cited a line from the long form of 
Tradition Six: "While an AA group may cooperate with anyone, such cooperation 
ought never to go so far as affiliation or endorsement, actual or implied." With that 
clarification, the committee voted down the proposal, and the member who 
suggested the idea graciously accepted the decision. 
When I was new in AA, some AA groups at a nearby men's recovery home named 
themselves after the facility, and they were listed that way in the AA meeting 
schedule. This created some hard feelings in the AA community. Eventually, the AA 
group changed its name so it wouldn't look like it was affiliated with the recovery 
home. 
Sometimes alcoholism treatment programs advertise themselves as "AA-oriented" 
or "based on twelve steps," or in a manner that includes the initials "AA," often to 
trade on the good name of AA. Although only AA members acting in their AA 
capacities can compromise our Traditions, this usage has concerned many AA 
members because of the potential for confusion between AA and these treatment 
programs. To the extent that local AA groups allow this to go unchallenged, this 
practice can compromise the spirit of the Sixth Tradition, which includes actual and 
implied affiliation of AA with related facilities. 
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In its early years, AA was closely tied to hospitals--that's where many of our early 
members were introduced to AA. Over time, however, we have found a middle 
course that fits with our principles of cooperation rather than affiliation. 
It took many years for AA to clarify its relationship to clubs. In the early years, AA 
itself even referred to "AA clubs," now more often called "alano" clubs to signify that 
they are outside of AA. In 1972, the General Service Conference recommended that 
the General Service Office (GSO) no longer accept contributions from clubs, but 
GSO could, of course, continue to accept contributions from AA groups that meet in 
clubs. In 1989, the Conference decided not to list clubs in the AA directories, further 
shoring up the distinction between AA and clubs. 
Some years ago, I visited an old AA friend in a distant city, and we attended a 
meeting of a local AA group. At the end of the meeting, I was surprised to hear the 
treasurer report that he had made a group contribution to a nearby detox center. 
When I later asked my friend about this, he agreed that this use of group funds was 
an example of an AA group financing a related facility. But he had been tilting 
against that windmill ever since he moved to town and hadn't made much progress. 
Another time, at an area assembly, a petition was circulated asking the county 
government to fund a treatment facility for alcoholics. Several people objected and 
suggested that petition-signing should be done outside the rooms of AA. The 
petitioners agreed and moved the petition drive to the parking lot. 
It's easy to take affiliation issues too far. I don't think that using a particular brand 
of coffee at an AA meeting means that AA is endorsing that brand of coffee. Nor do 
I think that meeting in a church or hospital means that AA is affiliated with them--
as long as AA pays its own way. Affiliation problems generally concern non-AA 
efforts to deal with alcoholism. Common sense takes care of most of these issues. 
AA has clarified its relationship to non-AA literature several times. In 1972, our 
General Service Conference recommended: "It be suggested that when a local AA 
facility (central office, intergroup, group, etc.) sells non-Conference-approved 
literature, it be clearly designated as such." In 1975, the Conference said, "Previous 
Conference action to display non-Conference-approved literature and Conference-
approved literature separately be reaffirmed." In 1976, the Conference even told 
the GSO to stop distributing a non-AA biography of Bill W.! In 1977, the Conference 
got more pointed by stating, "It was suggested that AA groups be discouraged from 
selling literature not distributed by the General Service Office and the Grapevine." I 
don't see nearly as much non-AA literature at AA meetings as I used to. 
Of course, Conference approval does not imply disapproval of other literature. 
Conference approval is sought for our literature so people can distinguish between 
AA and non-AA literature. This is entirely within the spirit of the Sixth Tradition, in 
that it lessens the chance of a group looking like it endorses the publications or 
programs of something outside AA. Of course, we are perfectly free (and are 
encouraged) to read anything we believe will help us in our recovery from 
alcoholism. 
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Much of our everyday practice in AA is aimed at preventing issues of money, 
property, or prestige from diverting us from our primary purpose. When this spirit 
of the Sixth Tradition infuses our AA life, AA remains so strong that a group's ability 
"to carry its message to the alcoholic who still suffers" cannot be shaken. 
Paul C. 
Oceanside, California 
 

The Glass They Couldn’t See 
I made my first contact with AA in the United States, and had a margin of success, but I 
had to come to Rome, where the wine flows as freely as the water in the fountains, to get 
really sober. I say this though I hadn't had a drink for about three years when I landed in 
the Wicked City. It was here, among the ancient ruins of palaces and temples and the 
modern ruins of human beings, that I remembered something from my past that helped 
me and just might help you. It was "the glass they couldn't see." 

Some summers back, I helped a friend open his summer lodge on Lake Waramaug in 
Connecticut. It had been unattended for some four or five months, and the appalling sight 
and odor which assailed us, when we opened the front door to the glassed-in porch, made 
us step back into the clean fresh air of the New England spring. 

During his absence, hundreds of swifts or chimney sweeps had made their way down the 
flue of the open fireplace and into the empty house. However, in their attempts at escape 
and survival, they flew toward the expanse of plate glass enclosing the porch, because to 
them it represented light and freedom. 

The first collision with the invisible plate glass likely killed few or none of them. But they 
continued to hurl themselves repeatedly against this impassable barrier, until at last they 
broke their necks and died. They killed themselves on the glass which they firmly believed 
was not there, simply because they could not see it. A real escape route, back up the 
chimney, was only a few feet away. 

My present sobriety follows a whole series of slips. As I look at those stateside experiments 
from the vantage point of Rome, I realize that I was just another one of those pitiful birds, 
throwing myself against a glass that would eventually kill me if I continued long enough. 
There was "one last time" for all of them, and there is "one last time" waiting for me, as 
there has been for so many of my friends, who continued to believe firmly that the 
problem wasn't there, just because they couldn't see it. They were usually looking great, 
all rested up from hospitals and pumped full of health and vitamins (as I was at intervals), 
when they decided to wind up and try it "just one more time." 

Kim U. 
Rome, Italy 

March 1970 Grapevine 
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We are not a glum lot . . . 
A circuit speaker was about to land at a small Texas airport in a ferocious thunderstorm. 
He had told his seatmate that he was going to tell his story to a thousand people at an AA 
event. Now, their shaking plane seemed about to crash. The neighbor, trying to ignore the 
turbulence, kept talking and asked what would happen if the speaker didn't show up. 

"It's an AA meeting; they'll get someone else," he replied. 
J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J 

 
Two drunks were adrift on a raft in the ocean. They had just about given up hope of 
rescue. One began to pray, "Oh, Lord. We've led a worthless life. We've been unkind to our 
wives and we've neglected our children. We've drunk too much. But if you'll save us, we 
promise that we'll stop." 

The other drunk shouted, "Hold it! I think I see land!" 
J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J 

 
A drunk was reading the newspaper and on page one was a picture of a controversial 
politician and his gorgeous wife. Jealous, the drunk turned to his wife and said, "It's unfair 
that the biggest jerks in the world have the most beautiful wives." 

Without missing a beat, his wife smiled and replied, "Why, thank you, dear." 
J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J 

 
“I used to love drinking at dive bars, and up the street a bit was a neighborhood bar that 
was convenient to swill beer in. As I'd walk through the door with my head slightly down, I 
knew I wasn't as good as those guys inside. They were superior to me in all areas of life 
and I felt inadequate comparing myself to them. 

"I'd belly up to the bar and order my drink, and after a couple of beers, I knew I was as 
good as those guys. 

"After a few more, I knew I was better than them. 

"And after a couple of more, I thought they should know." 
J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J 

 
An AA who had just spent time with his family for the holidays was back at his home 
group. He shared that a relative had told him that she liked him better when he was 
drinking. He'd responded, "Yeah? I liked you better when I was drinking, too!" 

J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J J 
 

A gardener and an architect are discussing which of their vocations is the most ancient, 
while a drunk is listening nearby. The gardener comments, "My vocation goes back to the 
Garden of Eden, when God told Adam to tend the garden." The architect comments, "My 
vocation goes back to the creation, when God created the world itself from primordial 
chaos." They both look curiously at the drunk, who asks, "And who do you think created 
the primordial chaos?" 
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An Experience in Daily Living 
I was having trouble living and was unable to ask for help. Suffering blackouts, financial ruin, and 
separation from my wife and child, I was sure I was insane. I felt certain the end was near but was 
helpless either to hasten its coming or to postpone the inevitable. 

I walked away from a good job with a wire service and hid at home for two days, refusing to 
answer the telephone, respond to knocks on the door, or take another drink. At last, I had decided 
to win this battle, one way or another, on my own. 

I couldn't get into my car; I was afraid I would kill myself while driving it. The alternative means 
that I had explored--the drugs in the house, the guns, the gas stove--didn't appeal to me, either. 

My wife had once obtained literature on alcoholism, and some of it made reference to Alcoholics 
Anonymous. I checked the local telephone directory to see whether AA was listed. It was. 

The realization that AA might be my only out was a crushing blow to my overinflated ego. It took 
hours of shaking, sweating, and alternating between hot and cold flashes for me to get up the 
nerve to make that first call. I made it thinking the AAs would send someone to solve my 
problems. 

They didn't. Instead, the person who answered the phone sounded almost nonchalant as I 
guardedly tried to hint that I might have a drinking problem. I wasn't ready to admit that I was in 
desperate trouble. He told me where I could find a club run by AAs, open day and night. It took 
several more hours of despair to get me out of the house and on my way. After driving around the 
block on which the club was located, I struggled with myself and nearly lost. In a low, low moment, 
I parked the car and walked into the club. 

They weren't impressed with me, and I wasn't impressed with them. They had seen hundreds like 
me before. I had never seen anyone like them before, nor was I ready to accept what I saw. They 
were people at ease with life, able to top any and all stories I had about my problem. In short, they 
had been through worse things than those that were forcing me to the brink of personal 
destruction, and they were laughing about their past experiences. They offered me help--if I 
wanted it--and left me to my own devices. There was a meeting at the club that night. 

For some reason--maybe because I hadn't attracted the attention I thought I deserved during the 
first visit--I went to the meeting. I continued to go to meetings and spend time at the club, first 
talking superficially about my problems and later learning to listen to others who had overcome 
similar problems. 

I played with the AA program for some ninety days, getting a job driving taxicabs to keep me 
going. At one point on a warm afternoon, every beer sign I passed seemed to wave me in. The 
urge to get drunk again or commit suicide, or both, was becoming too strong for me to deal with. 

I had heard about the spiritual part of the AA program but did not want to listen. As a writer, I had 
found it fashionable to disown any spiritual upbringing I had had and to profess agnosticism. Now, 
I found myself wanting to get right with God, especially if I was going to end it all. Driving past a 
walk-in chapel, I thought I would give it one try, so I parked my cab in a loading zone nearby, 
walked into the chapel, and dropped to my knees. 

I hadn't been in a church since I had been married nine years earlier, nor for several years before 
that. The only thing I could think of to do was to look up at the altar and say, "God, if You'll take 
this load off my shoulders, I'll promise to try as best I can not to con You or myself anymore. I 
won't promise that I can do it, but I will promise that for once I'll try." Instead of immediately 
attempting everything I thought I had to do to make the AA program work for me, I wrote one rule 
that I would try to follow: "Thou shalt not con thyself." 

I stuck to that rule as I had never stuck to anything before in my life. I lost the urge to destroy 
myself. I found myself getting involved in AA and its philosophy of living a day at a time--sober. 
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Instead of trying to analyze why the AA program worked, I began accepting it on faith and making 
it work for me. Before long, I had a whole year behind me without a drink. I could talk openly 
about my problems when asked. Occasionally, they seemed disastrous, but I hung on even after 
losing a really top job that I had appeared to be a shoo-in for--until I explained why I had left my 
wire-service job. 

I made another rule: I would never again work for anyone who would not accept me for what I 
was--an alcoholic only one drink away from disaster. When I became honest outwardly, I became 
more comfortable with myself inwardly. Old fears began to disappear. I could feel myself grow. 

I told my first public drunkalog in bankruptcy court. I pleaded with the judge to let me pay my 
creditors off on time payments under court jurisdiction. Snickers from spectators hurt, but I stuck 
by my plea, and the judge allowed it. I met the payment schedule he assigned and escaped 
bankruptcy. 

I got new jobs along the way. For a while, I was a rehabilitation counselor working with people who 
had problems similar to mine. I stayed in that job long enough to learn that I could no longer hide 
within my problem from the society outside. I would have to learn how to live in society with my 
problem, placing restrictions only on myself, never attempting to alter anyone else's life. 

I turned to AA, to group and one-to-one discussions, to volumes on psychology and self-help, and 
to a higher power when it came time to say, "Thanks for letting me live." I had reached a point 
where I truly wanted to live and live comfortably. 

The comfort was long in coming. Only after I had taken myself apart piece by piece and 
reconstructed both my physical and psychic self did I begin to achieve any degree of comfort. I am 
convinced I will always need a continual overhaul and repair program to remain comfortable, and 
I'm willing to pay that price. 

In return, I have been freed to a large degree from the resentments, angers, frustrations, and 
fears that once made up the largest portion of my life. Upon close examination, I always find that 
when I am angry at someone else, it is usually because I am in some way angry with myself. 

It would be nice to stop right here and say I'm cured, but there is no known cure for living 
problems. There are only daily solutions to current problems. I have been able to obtain a good 
deal of self-honesty, but during periods when I am incapable of being totally honest with myself, I 
must step aside and let my higher power run my life. My higher power is simply a common bond 
among human beings who suffer, laugh, and enjoy extending a helping hand--no strings--attached 
to other mortals. My higher power may never be clearly defined, but whatever it is, it is there, and 
it works for me. 

There is no end to this story. For those of us who have survived, there can never be an end-only a 
day-by-day experience in living. For me, it's a beautiful experience. 

D.W. 
Des Moines, Iowa 

March 1979 Grapevine 
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  10 
JUNE 

Ladies bring a 
side dish. 

Gents bring 
desert.  

 

Billye F. &  
Vera F.   
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JUNE 2015 
 

Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday Saturday 
 
 

1  
 

2 
Tuesday Night AA 
Speaker Mtg. 7 pm 
Church of the 
Nazarene 

3 
 

4  
 

5  
CO Speaker Mtg. 
7pm, Eastmont 
Church, 62425 
Eagle Road, Bend 
(enter on NE 
Providence Dr.) 
Speakers:  Jere H, 
13 yrs; Susan H. 
13 yrs. (Portland) 

6  
 

7  
District 5 GSR Mtg. 
4 pm.  TEC 
 
 
 
 

8  9  
 

10 
LaPine Potluck 
Speaker 6 pm 
Park & Rec. 
16565 Finley 
Butte Rd., LaPine 
 
WFS 55th Birthday 
Party 6:30 food, 
7:30 speakers  

11 12 13 
Beginning of 
Summer Picnic 
Kline Falls (see 
flyer) 

14 
 

15 16 17 
 

18 
Ochoco Campout 
(see flyer) 

19 
CO Speaker Mtg. 
7pm, Eastmont 
Church, 62425 
Eagle Road, Bend  
Speakers:  Sheri B. 
(Bend) 28 yrs. 

Ochoco Campout 
(see flyer) 

20 
Ochoco Campout 
(see flyer) 

21 
Entertainment 
Committee 
Meeting 3:15 pm 
TEC 
 

IGR Advisory 
Board Mtg. 4:30 
IGR Mtg. 5:30 pm 
TEC 

Ochoco Campout 
(see flyer) 

22 
 

23 
 

24 
 

25 
 

26 
Bend Birthday 
Mtg.  TEC, St. 
Helen’s Hall.  7 pm 
Speaker:  Jake D. 
 

As Men See It 
Group 8th Annual 
Campout (Crescent 
Lake) See flyer 

27 
COIG Potluck 
Brooks Hall 
6 pm Food 
7 pm Speakers 
Sponsor Group:  
Nooner Group, 
Redmond 
 
As Men See It 
Group 8th Annual 
Campout (Crescent 
Lake) See flyer 

28 
As Men See It 
Group 8th Annual 
Campout (Crescent 
Lake) See flyer 

29 
Step Sisters 
Speaker Mtg.  7pm 
TEC 
 

30    
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JULY 2015 
 

Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday Saturday 
 
 

 
 

1 
Tuesday Night AA 
Speaker Mtg. 7 pm 
Church of the 
Nazarene 

2 
 

3  
 
 

4  
CO Speaker Mtg. 
7pm, Eastmont 
Church, 62425 
Eagle Road, Bend 
(enter on NE 
Providence Dr.) 
Speakers:   
Jennifer C. 2 yrs. 
Bruce C. 32 yrs.;  

5  
 

6  
 
 
 
 

7  8  
 

9  
LaPine Potluck 
Speaker 6 pm 
Park & Rec. 
16565 Finley 
Butte Rd., LaPine 

10 11 12 
 

13 
District 5 GSR Mtg. 
4 pm.  TEC 
 

14 15 16 
 

17 18 
CO Speaker Mtg. 
7pm, Eastmont 
Church, 62425 
Eagle Road, Bend 
(enter on NE 
Providence Dr.) 
Speakers:   
Jennie B. 4 yrs. 
Jane W. 33 yrs.;  

19 
 

20 
 
 

21 
 

22 
 

23 
Haystack  
Campout 

24 
Haystack  
Campout 

25 
Bend Birthday 
Mtg.  TEC, St. 
Helen’s Hall.  7 pm 
Speaker:  Alan S. 
 
Hays tack  
Campout 

26 
COIG Potluck 
Brooks Hall 
6 pm Food  
7 pm Speakers 
Sponsors:  Bend 
Early Risers 
 
Haystack  
Campout 

27 
Entertainment 
Committee 
Meeting 3:15 pm 
TEC 
 
IGR Advisory 
Board Mtg. 4:30 
IGR Mtg. 5:30 pm 
TEC 

28 
Step Sisters 
Speaker Mtg.  7pm 
TEC 
 

29 30 31  
 

 

 

 


