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Looking Forward ... Looking Back

Looking forward ... we are experiencing a resurgence in the interest of our alumni in the amount of donations being 
received at the museum (but we still need more to reach our goals), we continue to receive contributions to our collection of 
artifacts, documents and relics from days gone by, we improve our standing in the community by  alumni sponsored donations 
of school supplies to the Fort Defiance school system, benefiting underprivileged students, we improve our presence in the state 
of Virginia with tours by school groups including several military schools still in existence, we host the Noble Legends  series 
of guest speakers. We continue to award scholarships to descendents of AMA alumni, this years going to Miss Ella Dietzel, 
granddaughter of William M Roberts, class of 1959.  And finally we prepare for the most highly attended reunion in many years 
in September.

Looking Back ... we first and foremost mourn the passing of our school’s last matriarch, Linda Moorman Roller Livick.  
We honor the founder of our school with the address given at the first Founder’s Day ceremony in 1911 when the familiar 
obelisk, donated by the alumni of AMA, was dedicated in his honor by the Rev. Dr. Joseph Layton Mauzé, a 1891 graduate of 
A.M.A.  We continue to learn first hand the life of a rat, an experience we have all experienced, in the continuing series from 
Augustus Charlton “Bud” Mewborn, III, ‘32.  This year we are inducting a football team, a coach, and four individual alumni 
into the Sports Hall of Fame, remembering their prowess and exploits on the athletic fields. And finally we present a letter 
penned by our very own Col. Paul Hoover from 1984, soon after our school closed its doors for good.
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Dear Brothers and Friends,  July 2021

I prepare this letter with a heavy heart. The passing of Linda Roller 
Livick is the end of an era. She will be greatly missed at our reunions 
by cadets and many friends. As stated at the memorial service she 
was a true southern lady who had no problem letting you know her 
opinion. God bless you Linda Livick and may you rest in peace. Your 
memory will live on as well as your legacy.

As many of you know our reunion is coming quickly. This year we 
will officially begin on Friday, 17 September 2021. Our events will 
be a little less expensive this year. The bus tour on Friday will be in a 
53-passenger bus. Golf will be on your own at the Ingleside, walk in 
pay the green fees and play.

If anyone wishes to bring an item to the hospitality room, we will have 
some refrigeration. Based on the number of folks who have already 
signed up we should have a much higher turnout this year.

As all should know we will celebrate the 50 th Anniversary of class 
of ‘70 and ‘71. I ask you to contact folks in your class and encourage 
them to come. I don’t need to say this, but we need contributions 
as well as docents for the Museum. The docent duty is primarily  

 
 
weekends as well as some week days if 
we have an influx of visitors that we 
know in advance. 

If you wish to contribute a monthly sum 
by credit card, we encourage you to join 
the 300 club. That would be a donation 
of $50.00 for 10 months. If you cannot 
contribute $50.00, we would be happy to 
accept a lesser amount.

I want to thank all our contributors to the 20/21 Reunion. Special 
thanks to Marc Aronson, ‘68, Ricardo Prado, Sr., ‘73, Jorge 
Rovirosa, ‘70, Tom del Valle, ‘72, and B.J. d’Orsay’, ‘70. In closing 
enjoy this summer upcoming fall and your friends. I know plan to 
since I lost a great friend in July.

Sincerely,

Steve Trent

Augusta Military Academy Alumni Association, Inc.

Dear AMA Alumni and Friends,

We have much to celebrate at a time when a reason for revelries is hard to 
identify.  A pandemic that clobbered the entire globe is finally ebbing. The 
majority of our  friends and family are vaccinated and for the first time 
in over two years, we can once again begin to live our lives in the manner 
that we have been accustomed to in the past! That is certainly a reason to 
celebrate!

Over two years have passed since the Alumni of the Augusta Military 
Academy met in Fort Defiance.  We will once again be able to assemble in 
Fort Defiance, Virginia for a weekend reunion get together in September!

We will again be able to celebrate our brotherhood and lifetime friendships 
with a group of men that have shared a common experience in life which 
was the genesis of the unbelievable love and familiarity that exists amongst 
us all.  This unique experience, which if you have not been fortunate to have 
lived through, cannot ever be accurately illustrated or explained to your 
friends and family. Yet they understand and “get it” as soon as they witness 
what happens when we see each other for the first time in whenever .

I sometimes wonder why I have agreed to be the Chairman of the AMA 
Alumni Foundation.  The work is tedious and consumes many hours of my 
day-to-day life, which frankly causes me to sometimes ask myself, what the 
heck did I get myself into?  Yet, every once in a while, I will climb to 30,000 
feet and will get to enjoy the view of our old campus, the lazy zig zag of

Route 11 leading to Staunton, the beauty of 
the Shenandoah Valley and the airports and 
interstate highways that connect me to each 
and every one of my AMA brothers.  That 
gives me reason to celebrate and inspires me 
to continue my current job as Chairman.

Sadly, our roster of departed Cadets continues 
to grow.  This year, the list that Gordon Metz 
will read at the Old Stone Church Cemetery 
will be unusually long. That is our reality, so 
I now attend the reunions with a sense of 
resolve that will allow me to spend a little bit 
of time with those people that are in a way, 
my siblings. 

You never know if this reunion will be the last time ... I look forward to 
seeing each and every one of my  brothers on September 17-19. This reunion 
will certainly be one to remember, and yes, to CELEBRATE!

Sincerely,

Doug Pennock, ‘72 
Chairman, AMA Alumni Foundation

Augusta Military Academy Alumni Foundation, Inc.
July 2021
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Linda Moorman Roller Livick
September 7, 1936 - July 7, 2021

One of the earliest photographs of Mrs. Livick, she is pictured 
here with her grandfather, Col Charles Summerville Roller, Jr. 

Linda (Roller) Livick, 84, wife of Malcolm Harris Livick, Sr., passed away 
peacefully Wednesday, July 7, 2021, surrounded by her family at her 
residence.
Linda was born September 7, 1936, in Augusta County, Virginia, a daughter 
of the late Charles S. Roller III and Linda (Todd) Roller Wales. She has lived 
most of her life in Fort Defiance.
Her family, for many generations, have worshiped at Augusta Stone 
Presbyterian Church. She was baptized there as an infant and has always 
taken an active part in the life of the church.
Linda’s father was killed when she was eighteen months old and her 
grandparents, Charles and Janet Roller, helped raise and educate her. She 
graduated from Stuart Hall School in Staunton, Virginia, and was an Art/
History Major at Converse College in Spartenburg, South Carolina. She 
taught art to the lower school at Augusta Military Academy for many years. 
Linda and her family owned and operated the Military school until it closed 
in1984. She also was Alumnae Director at Stuart Hall for fourteen years.
Linda has been married to Malcolm H. Livick for nearly 65 years and is the 
mother of five children and grandmother to 13 grandchildren and was blessed 
with 26 great grandchildren. They have a son, Malcolm Livick, Jr., and wife, Martha, daughter, Lee Livick Combs, and 
husband, Frankie, and a son, Todd Livick, and wife, Andrea. Linda and Mal lost their youngest son, Taylor Livick, in 
1994 and son, Charles Livick, in 2014 (and survived by his wife, Tracey).
Her husband, Mal, was the Superintendent of AMA for many years and later was an administrator at Blue Ridge 
Community College.
She was a life-long member of Augusta Stone Presbyterian Church. She was an elder, a deacon, was a Sunday 
School teacher, Circle leader, church Historian, member of the Pastor Search Committee and flower arranger. She 
has served twice as the Moderator of the church PW and has been awarded the PW Life Membership. She was a 
moderator of Shenandoah Presbytery and a 
member of the Col Thomas Hughart Chapter 
of the DAR.
She was a member and past president of the 
Augusta Garden Club. She enjoyed cooking, 
gardening, painting, watching athletics, 
traveling, loves horses, and dogs and most 
of all, she loved being with her children, 
grandchildren, and great grandchildren.

View Linda’s online tribute for comments from alumni 
https://amaalumni.org/wp-content/uploads/Obit-Livick-Linda-Roller.pdf

Pictured in the 1970 RECALL are Charlie, Mrs. Livick, Mai, Taylor, Lee, and Todd
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The following address was delivered by the Rev. Dr. Mauzé, 
a prominent minister of St. Louis, Mo., on the ninth of May, 
1910, at the unveiling exercises of the monument erected by 
the Alumni of this Academy, in memory of the school’s highly 
esteemed and beloved founder, Col. Chas. S. Roller.
Dr. Mauzé’s address may be truly termed a gem, which takes 
its form in the English language, and we trust that those RECALL 
readers who were unable to hear Dr. Mauzé deliver it in person, 
will find some compensation in thus being able to peruse it in 
print.
All those who knew and dwelt with Col. Roller will join with 
the editors in acclaiming this address one which will serve for 
time everlasting to endear Dr. Mauzé to the hearts of A. M. A. 
Alumni, as well as the cadets who are now in attendance at the 
Academy.

"Mr. Chairman, Fellow Alumni, Patrons and Friends of 
Augusta Military Academy, Ladies and Gentlemen: There 

are times in the lives of most public speakers when 
they feel the poverty of human speech to express the 
emotions within them which struggle for utterance. Such 
is my experience on this auspicious occasion when I am 
to speak of the character and career of one to whom I 
owe so much, and you must be patient with my laboring 
to find fitting terms in which to express the thoughts that 

oppress me. For truly has the great iconoclast death 
entered in the house of my idols and stricken from his 
pedestal one before whom my soul had long bowed 
with reverence akin to devotion. Ever since the eventful 
day on which I was lead by my father into Prof. Roller’s 
office as an applicant for registration in his Academy, 
he has towered high in my esteem. The steadfast, soul 
examining gaze of his eyes exercised the unrulely spirit 
that long possessed me and at once bound me to him. 
Other instructors I have had and admired, but my soul 
has ever been true to my first love.
“Mr. Chairman, when you, in the name of the Memorial 
Association, invited me to interpret on this occasion that 
which hundreds think and feel, I thanked you for the proud 
privilege you had conferred upon me and the invitation 
appealed so irresistibly to my friendship and gratitude to 
our beloved teacher we had lost, that I could not decline 
it. I am delighted to have this opportunity of placing a 
simple wildflower of his own cultivation upon his memory 
in token of my humble love. I might well hesitate to stand 
here if I did not know that, enriched by the sympathy of 
this large, representative gathering, my words will seem 
to your generous hearts to prolong for a while the requiem 
that you would not willingly let die.
"Nothing appears so transitory and fleeting as the life of 

In

Col. Charles Summerville Roller, Sr.

The earnest Christian, the brave and faithful
soldier, the deep philospher, the versatile

thinker, the accomplished writer, the
incorruptible patriot, the founder

of our school, this, the first
volume of the Recall, is

dedicated, a faint but
true testimony of 
our esteem and

affection

Charles Summerville Roller, Sr.
By far, the greatest achievement in the history of A.M.A. 
was the founding of our beloved school.  Professor Roller 
passed away in 1907.  Four years later, the Alumni erected the obelisk 
in the Old Stone Church cemetery around which we pay homage to 
the man who started it all.  The 1911 Recall was fittingly dedicated to 
his memory.  The Rev. Dr. Joseph Layton Mauzé, a 1891 graduate of 
A.M.A., was asked to address those assembled for the occasion.  His 
address is presented here in its entirety, as recorded in the 1911 Recall.
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man when compared with the apparent permanence of 
his surroundings. But things are not as they seem. There 
is a sense in which man has something like an earthly 
immortality. The generations come and go, but they do 
not take all of themselves with them in their going. They 
leave something behind them for weal or woe to those 
who come after them. A thousand men breathe, move, 
and live, pass off the stage of life and are heard of no 
more. Why? They did not a particle of good in the world; 
and none were blest by them, none 
could point to them as the instrument 
of their redemption; not a line they 
wrote, not a word they spoke, could 
be recalled and so they perished — 
their light went out in darkness and 
they were not remembered more than 
the insects of yesterday. But ever and 
anon there comes a man of power 
who leaves a benediction to the world 
by making an impression for good 
upon its intellectual and moral life, 
which goes ringing down through the 
shifting scenes of time and the fleeting 
generations of men. For to lie cold and 
breathless — to feel not and speak not 
— this is not the end of existence to 
the men who have breathed their spirit into the institutions 
of their country, who have stamped their characters upon 
the human pillars of their age, who have poured their 
heart's blood into channels of public prosperity.

‘These shall resist the empire of decay.
When time is o'er and worlds have passed away; 
Cold in the dust the perished heart may lie.
But that which warmed it once can never die.’

“When such men die, it is well to pause, and looking at what 
they have been, calling up their virtues, their achievements, 
their characters, fix in our hearts the memory of these and 
thus put ourselves to fresh obligations for their existence. 
And just this is the explanation of our gathering here 
today where our friend won love and respect by his well-
spent life of industry, integrity and devotion to the cause of 
education and human progress, and as I address myself 
to the delectable task assigned me, well may I borrow 
those elequent words of John Temple Graves spoken of 
Henry Grady when he said: 'No fire that can be kindled 
upon the altar of speech can resume the radiant spark 
that perished. No blaze born in all eulogy can burn beside 
the sunlight of his useful life. After all, there is nothing 
grander than such living – the grandest thing next to the 
radiance that flows from the Almighty throne is the light 
of a noble and beautiful life wrapping itself in benediction 
around the destinies of men and finding its home in the 
blessed bosom of the everlasting God.’

“Charles Summerville Roller was a fair representative 
of the age in which he lived: an age which forms one of 
the greatest and brightest eras in the history of man: an 
age teeming with new discoveries and developments, 
extending in all directions the limits of human knowledge: 
an age of marvelous growth of the brotherhood of man 
in the amalgamation of the different races of the world. 
The spirit of that age found a happy personification in 
the founder of this Academy. Providence was kind to him 

even in birth.
“He was fortunate in starting out 
in life with the enviable asset of 
having mingled in his ancestry the 
blood of English, Scotch-Irish and 
German stock; hardy, pure-minded 
and stout-hearted men and women 
who sought in this new world that 
liberty of conscience and freedom of 
worship denied them by the state and 
the church of their respective mother 
countries. Moreover from both his 
paternal and maternal side he sprang 
from heroic soldiers of the American 
Revolution. The eldest son of Jacob 
Roller, a prominent and influential 

citizen of independent means of Augusta County, and 
blessed with a mother of rare accomplishments and a 
superior character, he began life under most favorable 
circumstances, having made his advent into life at Mt. 
Sidney, a small town one mile north of here, on May 8. 
1839. A native product of our soul, he may very truly be 
called an American of Americans. His memorializers tell 
us that 'he was a bright, hopeful and athletic boy, with 
an inquiring, eager mind that drew attention.’ From his 
earliest years he was noted for his thoroughness and his 
progressive views and for a certain self-reliance.
“The Creator endowed him with a strong mind and a 
retentive memory which he early began to develop. To 
this end he diligently used the advantages of school and 
college. To many youth itself is so sweet a siren that 
in hearing her voice they forget all but the pleasure of 
listening to it. But the sibyl saved no scroll from young 
Roller: he had the wisdom to seize them all. His class-
mates, gayly returning late at night, saw the student's light 
shining through his window. The boy was hard at work, 
already in the plastic years storing his mind and memory 
with the best of literature and historic lore. He seems to 
have acted upon the teaching of Gay when he sings

‘Learning by study must be won;
 ‘Twas n’er entailed from son to son.’

“So faithfully did he apply himself while attending Parkins 
Classical School and later the Mossy Creek Academy, that 
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when, in 1859, he became a student of the University of 
Virginia at the tender age of twenty years, he was found 
prepared for its course as a few of its students have ever 
been. In each of these three institutions he ranked high 
and graduated with distinction.
“But his life of mental discipline did not cease with his 
graduation. No doubt he had, during his student days 
found and laid to heart those sane lines of Pope!

'A little learning is a dangerous thing.
Drink deep, or taste not the Pierian spring.
There shallow draughts intoxicate the brain,
And drinking largely sobers us again.’

“Practically to the end of this earthly existence he was 
a constant, patient, and devoted student. He was a 
great lover of books. They were his most intimate life 
companions. He had a fine judgment in their selection. 
The great English classics he read and re-read many 

times. In his handling of books one could see that he 
felt that, as Milton had said, ‘a good book is the precious 
life-blood of a master spirit embalmed and treasured up 
on purpose to a life beyond life.’
“Mr. Roller had a decided social nature. His love for books 
never cut him off from a wholesome intercourse with his 
fellows. He entered fully into the college spirit of his day 
and indulged freely in the healthful sports of his colleagues. 
He had a charming personality and attracted to him 
many warm personal friends. He was happily married 
to one who proved a true help-mate in life. He made his 
home bright and cheerful. There was a charm about his 
home influence that was most delightful. There are those 
around me who have breathed the air of his home–that 
atmosphere of refinement, taste, friendship and warm-
hearted hospitality. Right well do we remember the 
conversations at his hospitable board, genially inspired 
and directed by him, on education, art, literature, politics, 
books and great times and great men. We distinctly recall 
his far outstretched hand of welcome when you arrived, 
and the glad exclamation: ‘I am so glad to see you,’ and 
the beseeching tone when you departed entreating you 
to tarry longer or to return soon again. He had a keen 
sense of wit and humor and enjoyed a joke hugely.
“In politics, Mr. Roller was a pronounced Republican, 
but could hardly be called a politician. He never held but 
two political offices, serving as a member of the State 
Legislature during the years 1871-3 and as Principal 
of the State Institution for the Deaf, Dumb and Blind, at 
Staunton for the years 1883-5. both of which positions 
he filled with marked ability and success. Other than this, 
his political zeal was confined to a keen interest in the 
welfare of his party in the state and the nation.
“Our friend was endowed by nature with a remarkable 
firmness of character. He could bring his mind to a more 
complete state of discipline than any man I ever knew. 
He had such a just and comprehensive view of all moral 
questions that he could readily distinguish between the 
right and the wrong. Sturdy and uncompromising in his 
character, he set his standard of life high and made his 
demands upon his friends and students imperative. 
He was as immovable in his principles as the lofty hills 
among which he lived. He could not he approached by 

any unworthy inducements. Neither proffered honor nor 
intimidation could bind him. His life lies before us as an 
open book which contains no double meaning, no crooked 
passages, no mysteries, no concealments. It is clear as 
crystal. It needs no interpreter. The ends he sought were 
always noble; the means he used were always direct. 
Neither deception, nor concealment, nor disguise of any 
kind or degree had place in his nature or methods. He 
walked in the light, and wrote his heart’s inmost purpose 
of his forehead. No man can now recall a single word 
of toleration for a low and equivocal design which ever 

This page from the 1880-81 Catalog illustrates  
Professor Roller’s serious intentions.
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fell from his lips, but many a man can remember the 
kind encouragement which he warmly bestowed upon 
human and worldly purposes. He abhored with all his soul 
falsehood and dishonesty, and he had the severest scorn 
for the one who ventured to inform him against his fellow 
student. While not regardless of the good opinion of men, 
he looked first for the approval of Heaven. However one 
might differ with him on any question all readily accord 
to him their respect for his manliness and unflinching 
opinions which were always founded upon his honest 
convictions of right.
“He found the straight and narrow way and to him it was 
safe. To him there came the clear sight that is ever the 
reward of unbending recitude. His unyielding grasp upon 
the truth and the right as he saw it, his thorough dedication 
of himself to the highest and best in life, combined to 
build for him in the hearts and lives of others an imposing 
monument whose symmetry and fine proportions no mere 
chance could create and which no accident can destroy.
“Mr. Roller was a true patriot. He loved the land of his 
birth and was willing to sacrifice his life upon its altar of 
service. The call to arms in 1861 drew him, one of the 
best educated and most scholarly of the young men 
of the Southland, from the peaceful walls of the State 
University to the celebrated Stuart's Cavalry, in which 
he served throughout the entire Civil War. He who 
knows the conspicuous part played by that cavalry can 
understand somewhat of the hardships he had to endure, 
the weariness of long marches, the pangs of hunger, the 
desire for sleep, all the sufferings for the poor, ragged and 
starving soldiers in grey he patiently endured. Many times 
he was in the whirlwind of the charge, and in the smoke 
and fire and rain of shot and shell which he always met 
with characteristic courage, facing death for the cause he 
loved. The day before the surrender of Lee at Appomatox 
he was wounded and captured by the Union Soldiers 
and for a short while remained a prisioner of war. There 
are those who would induce our government to maintain 
a large standing army in time of peace as preparatory 
to some future emergency which may require it. The 
bulwark of the defense of our country lies not in such an 
army, but in the hearts of the American people. It is the 
citizen soldier like Chas. S. Roller, and not the mercenary 
hireling that this Republic must look for the protection of 
its rights and life.
“Mr. Roller accepted the issue of the war between the 
states as the unerring verdict of high heaven. Disappointed 
he was that the cause for which he fought had not been 
victorious, but discouraged never. He went to work bravely 
and earnestly to do his part in restoring the Southland to 
the old order of things. Like his illustrious Commander-in-
Chief, Robert E. Lee, he chose the life of teaching as the 
field affording him the largest opportunities of repairing the 
havoc made by war. He was himself an educated man, a 
college bred man, and he knew, as every intelligent man 

knows that from
the days when Themistcles led the educated Athenians 
at Salamis, the sure foundation of any government and 
the well-being of any people are laid in knowledge, not in 
ignorance, and that every sneer at education, at culture, 
at book-learning is the demagogue’s sneer at intellectual 
liberty, inviting national degeneration and ruin. He well 

knew that

‘Tis education forms the common mind,
Just as the twig is bent the tree's inclined,’

and so he set himself to train the rising generation of his 
beloved land.
“In 1866 he began his first work as instructor at Old Stone 
Church in the Old Brick School house under the massive 
spreading oaks on yonder near-by hill. 

'Delightful task! to rear the tender thought.
To teach the young idea how to shoot;
To pour the fresh instlnction o’er the mind.
To breathe the enliv’ning spirit, and to fix 
The generous purpose in the glowing breast.’

"When it was announced that he had opened a school he 
could not accommodate the applicants and for the first two 
years he taught chiefly young soldiers whose education 
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had been cut short by service in arms. That was the 
beginning of what was afterwards to become the Augusta 
Military Academy, our beloved Alma Mater, which he so 
long conducted in person as principal and teacher.
"For some years after he had built the splendid Academy 
buildings the Old Brick School house in the grove of the 
Old Stone Church continued to be used as a recitation 
hall. It was most fitting that over the hallowed ground 
where that old building once stood the lifeless body of our 
lamented preceptor should be borne by sorrowing friends 
to its committal back to the earth from which it had come.
"Prof. Holler was a prince among teachers. He was 
gifted with the instinctive talent of being able to impart 
knowledge to others. He was not only the master of the 
subject to be inculcated, but he understood the student 
whom he sought to teach. He had the happy faculty of 
adopting himself to each individual student. Coupled 
with these was his commanding presence which enabled 
him to bring out and develop the best there was in a 
young man in intellect and in morals. He entered heartily 
into the life of those under his care. He kept himself in 
sympathetic touch with them. He had a way of gaining 
their confidence and of pursuading them to follow his 
leading in learning and in life. He had a magnetism that 
was irresistable and his more than 2,000 students held 
him in the highest respect, both as teacher, friend and 
man. He dealt with all the subjects he essayed to teach 
with a master hand, but he exceeded as a teacher of the 
Ancient Classics, especially those in the Latin tongue. 
Here he was at his best. No one could 
be under his instruction in Latin very 
long without having awakened within 
him enthusiasm for that language. The 
passion of his life was to inspire his 
boys with a sober interest in the hard 
work of life and to provide them with that 
mental and moral furniture which would 
fit them to amount to something more 
than a cipher in solving the problem of 
humanity.
“We who are factors in human progress 
are too close to give a just view of its 
true proportions, or to select from the 
processes those which are the most 
potent. We are like explorers wandering 
through a broken region, who magnify 
every height they scale into a mountain; 
that which is close at hand being the 
theme of their exclamations and the 
source from which their reason forms 
conclusions. These may or may not 
he correct. But let us withdraw, as men 
hereafter will withdraw with the Muse 
of History, from the lands over which 
we have toiled so perplexedly, and 

from the distance view the contour of the country out of 
which details have vanished, and of which the prominent 
characteristics alone remain. Then we shall see before 
us a region, mountainous and bewildering indeed, but 
overlooked and dominated by a few lofty peaks, to which 
men shall give unforgotten names, and upon whose 
summits the sun of truth shall linger long after the subject 
lands lie in darkness and oblivion. Even so it will be with 
a few great names that, in the lapse of endless time, 
will survive and keep alive the memory of that noble 
company of educators who are doing such great things 
for the ushering in the dawn of millenium and among 
that company one of the highest, purest, and the most 
symmetrical will be Charles Summerville Roller.
“The influence of an institution like this which he founded 
cannot be estimated any more than you can measure the 
effect of the sunlight on the trees or fields, or weigh the 
sweet influence of the stars on the thoughtful beholder. To 
every thoughtful mind it is none other than a seminary where 
immortal minds are being trained for eternity. Those who 
labor here are building structures whose foundations will 
stand, when not merely temple and palace, but the perpetual 
hills and adamantine rocks on which these buildings rest, 
have melted away. Here lights are kindled which will shine, 
not merely when every artificial beacon is extinguished, but 
when the affrighted sun has fled away from the heavens. 
Our lamented friend took the initial steps in founding here 
a school whose growth must extend over a period of many 
years after he has gone to the University of Heaven, for as 
one of the strongest poets has ruggedly and incisively put it

‘That low man seeks a little thing to do 
Sees it and does it.

This high man, with a great thing to pursue
Dies ere he knows it.’

"We are assembled here today to 
dedicate in the honor of our much 
beloved, this handsome memorial to 
his distinguished service as a teacher, 
his high-toned honorable character as 
a man and his virtues and integrity as a 
Christian citizen, desirous of testifying by 
our words and actions the high esteem in 
which we hold him. The artist’s work has 
been most admirably performed. Here we 
plant our monument of love in order that 
from this day forth the genius of art may 
tell the story of his noble life as long as 
granite withstands the elements, teaching 
the world the lofty lesson of his life and 
testifying forever to our reverence for his 
memory. May this Academy and country 
count it an honor to wear this ornament 
on their heart, and preserve it as a most 
precious heritage from those who love the 
memory of Charles Summerville Roller."
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Reunion 2021
Rescheduled for September 17-18

Major Changes Planned for Reunion 2021
New headquarter Hotel, New events, New venues

For the first time in the history of our organization 
a planned reunion event (R2020) had to be 
canceled this past April due to COVID19.  And 
now we have had to postpone the 2021 Reunion 
to September, again due to COVID 19.  Your AMA 
Reunion Committee has taken these opportunities 
to carefully review past Reunion events and venues 
and consider many suggestions being voiced by 
our alumni. Everyone felt it was time shake things 
up resulting in some significant changes to our 
reunions going forward. First we eliminated any 

official event on Thursday, however early registration 
and hospitality will be available for those arriving 
on Thursday. Although there are some important 
and required events that will remain, the Committee 
has been working to allow for more fellowship 
opportunities at the location where our memories 
were made….our AMA campus. Hospitality AMA 
Breakfast Soupy at Hoover Hall; Meetings in the Big 
Room and Texas Style BBQ are planned. For the first 
time the “Ladies of AMA” will hold at our campus a 
Fun Art event for all ladies that attend R2021. 

Reunion 2021 Headquarters Hotel:
The Blackburn Inn & Conference Center
301 Greenville Ave
Staunton, VA 24401

All available rooms at the Blackburn have been 
booked for the weekend.

A limited number of rooms are still available at the 
nearby Fairfield Inn and Tru Hotel with special rates 
for the weekend.

Fairfield Inn, 114 Crossing Way, 540-213-4100:

Additional rooms for September 16-18 are available 
at the Fairfield Inn (a Marriott property,  114 
Crossing Way, Staunton) at the special rate of $96.  
Reserve your room by calling the Hotel directly at 
540-213-4100.

Tru Hotel, 120 Staunton Crossing, 540-213- 4000:

Additional rooms are available for alumni at $89 for 
the weekend, September 16-18.  Call the Tru hotel 
directly at 540-213-400 to reserve your room.

All of us in the Reunion Committee look forward to seeing all of you and especially the honor classes including 
AMA Class of 1970 now celebrating their 51st and 1971 celebrating their 50th at the beautiful Blackburn Inn.
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Thursday, 9/16/21      No Official Program Event

0900-1500 Hours AMA Museum and Gift Shop/PX OPEN

1600-2000 Hours Early Registration and Hospitality 
 Room open Blackburn Inn 

1600-2000 Hours Tower of Power Tickets; 50/50 Raffle 
 Tickets; and .45 Cal AMA Pistol Raffle 
 Tickets for sale at Registration Desk 
 Blackburn Inn

Friday, 9/17/21

0730-1630 Hours Registration AMA GYMNASIUM

0730-1630 Hours Tower of Power Tickets; 50/50 Raffle 
 Tickets; and .45 Cal AMA Pistol Raffle 
 Tickets and Specialty Basket view at  
 AMA Gymnasium

0800-1630 Hours AMA Museum and Gift Shop/PX OPEN 

0800-0930 Hours Hospitality Soupy call at Hoover Hall 
 serving AMA Breakfast: Eggs, Bacon 
 sandwiches, over toasted toast, Onion 
 tasting Milk, Coffee.

0800-1600 Hours Historical Tour- President James Madison  
 Home “Montpelier” Tour Bus Departing  
 from Blackburn Inn 

0900-1600 Hours Golf Outing Ingleside…on your own.  
 Ingleside…where is “Walter”

1000 hours Sporting Clays Flying Rabbit (Register  
 1000 hours - Shoot 1030 hours)

1200-1330 Hours Hospitality Soupy call …Hot Dogs and  
 Burgers cookout at Hoover Hall

1400-1600 Hours AMA Sports in Front Field

1400-1530 Hours Ladies of AMA ART, Hoover Hall

1730- 1830 Hours Welcome and Hospitality, Frontier  
 Culture Museum, Staunton

1800-2200 Hours On-line Auction continues

1830-1945 Hours Texas Style BBQ - Frontier Culture  
 Museum, Staunton

1945-2200 Hours GROG Ceremony TRIBUTE TO AMA  
 FACULTY & STAFF – Frontier Culture  
 Museum, Staunton 
Saturday, 9/18/21

0730-0815 Hours Hospitality Soupy AMA breakfast at  
 Hoover Hall … Pastries, day old  
 doughnuts, AMA coffee

0730-1045 Hours AMA Museum and Gift Shop/PX OPEN

0730-1300 Hours Registration open AMA Gymnasium

0730-1300 Hours Tower of Power Tickets; 50/50 Raffle  
 Tickets; and .45 Cal AMA Pistol Raffle  
 Tickets and Specialty Basket viewing at  
 AMA Gymnasium.

0830-0930 Hours AMA Alumni General Membership  
 Meeting at the Big Room 

0945-1045 Hours AMA Foundation Meeting at the Big  
 Room 

1115-1230 Hours Founder’s Day Ceremony, Old Stone  
 Church Cemetery.

1300-1500 Hours AMA Luncheon and program - AMA  
 Gymnasium (Roller Society, Sports Hall of  
 Fame, Tribute to the AMA Museum,  
 Special Presentations)

1530  Hours  ONLINE Auction CLOSES at Gymnasium

1500-1600 Hours AMA MUSEUM and Gift Shop/PX OPEN  
 Last Call

1800-1900 Hours Cash Bar Blackburn Inn

1915-2100 Hours Banquet and Program - Blackburn Inn 
 (AMA Legacy Scholarship, AMA Medal, 
 Drawings Tower of Power, 50/50, Raffle)

2100-2300 Hours Hospitality Suite open - Blackburn Inn

AMA Reunion 2021 Itinerary / Schedule

Attention all members of the Ad Astra Society:  

If you have not yet been contacted this year by Bob Hume, '63, please contact Bob at rhume1304@gmail.com or call 
him at (540) 434-0288.  It is very important that you contact Bob as soon as possible.

YOU can do your share in preserving the history and legacy of Augusta Military Academy by doing three simple 
things:

1. Making monetary donations to the AMA Alumni Foundation, Inc. by going to our website at  
https://amaalumni.org/donate/

2. Join one of our Facebook groups and share your stories, photos and memories on our social media presence
3. Clean out your attic and send anything AMA related to the museum for inclusion in our vast collection of 

artifacts, photographs and relics.
Please help us keep Augusta Military Academy alive in the minds of the future generations.
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Join us for a tour of our fourth President James Madison’s home, Montpelier.
Our tour will depart the Blackburn Inn Friday morning.  

Transportation, admission, and a deluxe box lunch is included in the $45 cost.

Friday’s’ Historic Tour, hosted by Frank Williamson, ‘60, 
takes us on a tour of the home of James Madison

2021 Raffle

https://amaalumni.org/reunion-2021-raffle/

The cost is $25 per chance per item, or five chances for $100.
Only 250 chances will be sold!

There is no limit on the number of chances you may purchase. 
Drawing will be held during Reunion in September.  You do not need to be present to win!

Purchase at the link below.  Questions?  Contact Victor Gomez at victorgomez7@gmail.com
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At press time, the plan is for golfers gather and tee up Friday morning at Ingleside.  Green fees are expected to be about $32. This 
is a come and go event.  Tee times are not being reserved.  You are on your own. Contact your fellow golfers (you know who you 
are) to meet up and play the course together.

If you’ve never visited our museum, or if it has been a 
while, I challenge each of you to visit in 2021.  

I was out of touch for 25 years after graduating in 1970. 

I can still remember the pounding in my chest and the 
tears welling up as I topped the hill at the Old Stone 
Church and caught my first glimpse of barracks.  It’s a 
feeling I’ll never forget.  

I just returned from a two week visit to the museum.

Sitting on “Z’s Porch” at the museum and reminiscing 
of the  good times, along with the bad, is one of the 
highlights of my life in my latter years.

~ B.J. d’Orsay

Ladies of AMA
This year’s reunion committee has enlisted the help of 
wives lovingly known as the Ladies of AMA.
[Ed. note: It’s about time, thank goodness, and Amen to 

this!]

This group is composed of Trudy Pennock, Becky 
Granger, and Kiki Rovirosa.

The Ladies of AMA are in need of a few more ladies 
that are willing to help them keep these AMA Academy 
trained boys organized during Reunion 2021. 

If you will be attending the reunion and wish to assist, 
please contact: 

Trudy Pennock at trudypennock@yahoo.com  
for more details on how you can add your touch to 
make this year’s reunion one to be remembered for 
years to come.

Online Auction
Once again this year, the Alumni Foundation will be conducting 
an online Auction fund raiser in conjunction with our annual 
Reunion in September.

This year we will be using an ONLINE/WEB BASED software to 
manage our online Auction. This will allow ALL Alumni no matter 
where they are on site or from any of the 50 states or even a foreign 
country with a WIFI connection via smartphone, laptop, tablets or 
PCs to view and bid on all the items.

Our auction will start August 13, 2021 / 12:00 hrs EST.  You will be 
provided with instructions for viewing and bidding at that time.

Be on the lookout for an special announcement when the auction 
goes live on-line.  A link to the auction site will be provided to you.

Then, participate in the auction by going to the on-line auction site 
and bid on the items of interest to you.

Our auctioneer will be Mike Kidd, ‘72, assisted by museum 
Curator, Rich vanBreemen.

Kindly contact Rich at AMAcurator@gmail.com with your offers 
of contributions or questions
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Gentlemen,

Your AMA Reunion Committee has been working diligently since late April 2020 securing a new venue 
for our reunion hotel headquarters and organizing a new format and events for Reunion 2021. We are 
trying to do some new things and significantly improve in the overall quality of the reunion experience. In 
order to make it affordable for as many alumni as possible we are opening certain events for sponsorship 
opportunities to help offset some of the costs. Excess sponsorship donations will be rolled over to the AMA 
Foundation as a donation.

All Sponsors will be recognized at all events and venues.

Here are the events/needs and the sponsorship amounts we are seeking:

REUNION 2021 SPONSORSHIP OPPORTUNITIES 
ARE STILL AVAILABLE 

Event / Activity  Total Sponsorship Amount   Partial Sponsorship   

Registration Desk $500 5 @ $100

Friday BBQ/GROG Event $2,500 5 @ $500

Sporting Events (2) $200 2 @ $100

Historic Bus Tour $500 5 @ $100

Saturday Formal Banquet $3,500 7 @ $500

Lunch at Gymnasium $3,000 3 @ $1,000 or 6 @ $500

Friday Breakfast Soupy $600 6 @ $100

Friday Lunch Soupy $500 5 @ $100

Hospitality Room $1,500 3 @ $500

Founder’s Day Wreath $200 2 @ $100

Corsages / Flowers $200 4 @ $50

Please be generous and consider becoming a sponsor at whatever level you can afford.

To make your pledge, please contact:

Jorge Rovirosa, ’70   at  JOROVI@FAROVI.COM  
Garry Granger, ’71    at  GARRYGBD@GMAIL.COM

The most up-to-date reunion information can 
always be found on our website.

AMAalumni.org
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HELP WANTED.  BAYONET EDITOR.  NO EXPERIENCE REQUIRED.
My plate is overwhelmingly full!  The website, the Online PX store, email data synchronization and Past Perfect data merge project, mailing list upkeep, 

the "Who's Your One" project, posting most announcements on Facebook, and finally the Bayonet.

The Bayonet is the easiest thing for someone to take off my plate.  My other projects are all interconnected in some manner.  The Bayonet stands alone.  
If I have to choose which one to drop, it will be the Bayonet, regardless of the consequences.  With your help, I can hand it over to a new editor and publisher 
sooner rather than later.

I tracked my time for 5 months in 2020.  My average monthly hours volunteering for all of my AMA projects was 97.45 hours.  Each edition of the Bayonet 
takes me just a bit over 50 hours, and that’s just three or four time a year.  I'm tired, and need some help!  I cannot continue at this grueling pace.  It's affecting 
my family, my health, my depression, and my model railroading hobby.

The largest project for 2021 is moving Past Perfect, our Museum Management software, to the cloud.  The project is well under way, but is much more 
complex that we had originally projected.  Over the years, with several museum staff maintaining that information, a multitude of data inconsistencies exist 
which must be corrected before the move to the cloud can proceed.  Rich is responsible for fixing most of those inconsistencies prior to the move.  Then, my 
master mailing list data will need to be moved/merged with the data in the cloud. That's when I enter the picture.  Rich and I have estimated we will each need 
to contribute 500 hours this year to sync my mailing list with Past Perfect, our museum management software.  Since we are both retired IT professionals, we 
are the ideal team to get this accomplished.

The website is looking old and tired.  I've been webmaster since 1996 and I have personally funded the effort for these 25 years.  The current website 
design is only 5 years old, but in the World Wide Web, that is an eternity.  As we move forward in the world of virtual reality, Rich and I are combining our efforts 
to make the website mirror the museum's exhibits as closely as possible.  If you look at the exhibits I've recently placed on the website, you'll learn about the 
direction we've chosen for the website.

The "Who's Your One" project involved emailing everyone who we had an email address for (over 1,700) and then updating our database for invalid emails 
(nearly 500), and processing over 200 personal responses I received from Alumni.  Then I sent out class lists for the classes of 1950 to 1975.  I still am working 
on creating lists for the classes of 1976 - 1984.  This project alone has already taken 120 hours.

Because of my being a Foundation Director, and the most active director on Facebook, it naturally falls to me to keep our Facebook group members up-
to-date.  Someone's got to do it.  This actually takes very little time, so I will continue in this role.

The Bayonet is the only project on my plate that can be easily moved to someone else's.  It may seem to be a daunting endeavor, but it need not be.  We 
publish 3 or 4 times each year.  Our printer has recently upgraded their printing capabilities so that a plain PDF file can be submitted for printing.  The Bayonet 
can now easily be created in your favorite word processor.   Any software, such as Microsoft Word, that can save a document as a PDF will work.  You no longer 
need professional level Adobe software as has been the case up until just recently.  And as the new editor, you can make it your own.  You do not have to copy 
what  Bob Bradford and I have been doing for the last 25+ years.

I have just brought the contents of Hoover’s trunk home with me to begin work on the massive digitization of the 
approximately 500 items contained in it.  This will occupy a great deal of my time this summer after I produce this 
edition of the Bayonet.

I know that many of you reading this worked on the Bayonet or the RECALL during their time as cadets at AMA.  And some of you will have picked up this 
competence since leaving AMA.

I truly appreciate all of the encouragement I receive from you all.  But kudos won't help me now.  I desperately need someone to volunteer to take over 
the editorship of the Bayonet.

Please help me out!  I'm at my wits end trying to do way too much for my beloved Alma Mater.

~ B.J. d’Orsay, ‘60, ‘70 ~

Bayonet Subscriptions
As announced in our Fall 2020 edition, this and 
future Bayonets will no longer be printed and mailed 
to everyone on our mailing list.  This was strictly a 
financial decision.  We simply can no longer afford 
to do so.
But, professionally printed color copies of this and 
future Bayonets will be made available to those who 
wish to subscribe.
Museum Director Amy Hensley will manage 
subscriptions and mail Bayonets from the museum.  
All inquiries regarding Bayonet subscriptions 
should be addressed directly to Amy at museum@
AMAalumni.org or 540-248-3007.
The cost will be $25 per issue or $90 for a yearly 
subscription.

SECOND REQUEST

Shop at smile.amazon.com and a portion of 

your purchase comes back to our Museum.  It 

cost you nothing, it costs US nothing,  But you 

must start out at  SMILE.amazon.com.

You can select which charity to support when 

you first go there.  Choose Augusta Military 

Academy Alumni Foundation Inc.
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Because the 2020 reunion was canceled last year, 
the AMA Sports Hall of Fame will formally induct and 
recognize two classes of AMA sports legends at this 
year’s Reunion’

For the Class of 2020:

• Major Edwin Hart: 1962 - 1973 varsity 
Lacrosse coach; 1962 - 1965 Varsity Assistant 
Football Coach

• George Richardson, ‘64: Football, Baseball, 
Track, and Swimming

• Charles R. “Mal Jr.” Livick, Jr. ‘77: Football, 
Basketball, and Lacrosse

Class of 2021 inductees are:

• 1948-1949 Football Team
• Mike Basto, ‘63: Football, Swimming, 

Lacrosse,and Tennis
• Col Timothy Mannasmith, 1967 - 1984: Varsity 

Tennis Coach and Athletic Director
• Karl Haleamau, ‘71: Lacrosse, Soccer, Track, 

and Swimming
• Bruce Strange, ‘72: Lacrosse and Football
• Jim Mitchell, ‘76: Basketball, Baseball, Soccer, 

Fencing, and Rugby..

As editor of the Bayonet, I would like to personally acknowledge and express my appreciation to John 
Arthur, ‘75, for his diligence and the literally hundreds of hours he spent preparing the nomination packets 
for each nominee.  Each Packet contained details of each year each nominee participated in sports as 
well as his overall achievements as an AMA cadet, and his life achievements beyond his years at AMA.    
Thanks you, John!

B.J. d’Orsay, editor

Nominees are voted on independently 
by a panel of judges made up selected 
current members of the Sports Hall of 
Fame.  This year the judges were:

• Tom Del Valle, ‘72
• Nick Syropoulos, ‘69
• Larry Nicholson, ‘75
• Mal Livick, Jr, ‘77
• Don Studer, Faculty

The judges were given these 
instructions to consider each nominee: 
“The SHOF Voter shall consider basic 
qualifications, such as (but not limited 
to) All-Conference, All-State honors; 
Team Captaincy; how the individual 
compared with other athletes of 
that era; published information from 
the AMA Recall, the AMA Bayonet, 
any Alumni Reviews, and daily 
newspapers; the character of the 
individual; and testimonials from sports 
writers, coaches, athletic directors, 
teammates and opposing coaches 
and players and accomplishments in 
athletics after their years at AMA.”  

Sports Hall of Fame 
Classes of 2020 and 2021 
to be Inducted During this 
Year’s Reunion
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The 1948-49 Football Team won the Virginia State Prep High School 
Championship, and the Orchid Bowl capturing the Southern Prep 
School Football Championship, that year.  There were several WWII 
Veterans on that squad.  It was common at that time that young 
men joined the services before graduating from High School.  Col. 
Roller wisely decided to exempt any WWII Veteran cadet from Rat 
status, therefore they all entered school as Old Cadets.  

• 1948 Virginia State Prep School Football champions.
• 1948 Orchid Bowl Champions (Best in the South).
• The most successful football season in AMA History!
• Record of 9-1 indicates team’s greatness; with three wins over 

college JV teams!
• Legacy continued through their public and military service after graduation!

“Rallying from the effects of a 91 yard touchdown sprint on the opening kickoff, Augusta Military Academy came 
from behind to shatter the 21-game win streak of Excelsior Springs, Mo., High School with a muddy 55-6 victory in 
the second annual Orchid Bowl game at Chattanooga. It was the second bowl victory for the Virginians, they having 
defeated the McCallie School of Chattanooga 27-13 in last year’s game.

 - December 5, 1948 Bayonet
Nominated by John Arthur, ‘75

1948 - 1949 Football Team
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As nominated by Frank Williamson, ‘6o, 
“In his time at AMA, Mike provided 
not only athletic prowess in football, 
lacrosse, swimming and tennis, but he 
as the Battalion Adjutant, member of 
the Honor Court and Debate Team. He 
placed third in the USA AAU backstroke, 
all while being undefeated in swimming 
every year! He was the very essence of 
a lacrosse goalie, and captained both the 
lacrosse team and varsity football team his senior 
year.  His own pride and sense of accomplishment was reflected in him receiving 
the very last GOLD FOOTBALL presented 
by General Roller, recognizing Mike’s 
performance as the “Best Football Player”. 

Mike is elected into the AMA Sports Hall of Fame for his achievements 
in Football, Swimming, Lacrosse and Tennis.

• Varsity Football: Played from 1959-63: Lettered four 
years!  1962-63: Defensive Best Player (GOLD FOOTBALL 
RECIPIENT).  1962-63: Team Captain.

• Varsity Tennis: 1958-60: Lettered two years.
• Varsity Swimming: 1957-62: Lettered four years!
• Varsity Lacrosse: Played 1958-63: Lettered five years! 1962-

63: Team Captain.
• Runner-up overall Best AMA Athlete in 1962 and 1963.

Mike was not only an outstanding athlete, he was an outstanding cadet 
of 6 years:

• Battalion Executive Officer: 1962-63
• Executive Officer, Roller Rifles: 1962-63
• Honor Court: 1961-63

Upon graduation, Mike continued his sports career:
• Played two years on the football team at Virginia Tech: “full-ride” 

scholarship
• Graduated from VCU, and then worked several years with Miller 

& Rhodes.  Departed and spent many years as the Eastern 
Regional Rep for Ocean Pacific.  Worked several other sales 
activities since.

• Fifteen years coaching lacrosse at several Hampton Roads high 
schools, and also the Hampton Roads Lacrosse Club. .

• Mike, Frank Williamson ’60 and other AMA grads started 
the Richmond Lacrosse Club/Team, and proceeded to go 
undefeated several years against teams such as East Carolina 
University and William & Mary.

Congratulations, Mike!

 Mike Basto, ‘63
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For his 17 years of serving AMA as Head Tennis Coach 
and Athletic Director, Col R. Timothy Mannasmith has 
been inducted into the AMA Sports Hall of Fame.

Shawn Ogimachi, ‘77 and John Arthur, ‘75, both nominated 
Col Mannasmith.

Shawn had this to say: “Not only was (then) MAJ Tim Mannasmith 
an accomplished tennis player, his ability to impart those skills and 
bring out the best in his players was unparalleled.  He made us better 
than we thought we could be. And MANY life-lessons were learned from 
him.  Tim was a gifted coach and teacher. PLUS, we always enjoyed traveling 
to our away matches in the yellow Cadillac!”

Sport & Position:
• Tennis Coach: 1967-1984 (Seventeen Years Total (72-75 “break”)
• Athletic Director: 1978-1983 (Five Years)

 
Career Information

• College: Univ. Michigan: Bach. of Science and Masters of Science 
Degrees

• Current Occupation: Retired
• Current Residence: Harrisonburg, VA

AMA Sports Career Highlights and Awards
• Overall Varsity Tennis coaching record was tremendous, despite no post-graduate program
• Varsity Tennis: Virginia Independent Conference Champions – 1977-78 and 1982-83
• Varsity Tennis: Virginia Independent Conference Runner-Up - 1976-77, 1979-80, 1981-82
• Varsity Tennis: Virginia Independent Conference 3rd Place finish – 1980-81
• Grew and expanded the tennis program, setting the conditions for Varsity Tennis success in the 

late 70’s and early 80’s. Raised prominence of tennis at AMA and in Western Virginia.

AMA Activities
• Faculty Member/Instructor and Career Counselor
• Began teaching in 1967, teaching biology and ecology. Then, expanded to include consumer math 

and economics.
• Became the Science Department Head and run the AMA Bookstore in 1972, being asked to step 

away from coaching to expand the “hard science” capabilities.
• On the Curriculum Advisory Board.
• Became the Athletic Director in 1978 through the closing of the school.
• Elected as an Honorary Member of Ad Astra in 1979.

Post AMA Activities
• Tim’s wife passed away a couple of years after AMA closed in 1984, and he took over running her 

florist (Blakemore’s Florist) business in Harrisonburg.
• Tim earned his Virginia real estate license.
• He is a dedicated participant for alumni and reunion activities.

 Col Timothy Mannasmith, 1967 - 1984
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Karl has been inducted to the 2021 class of the AMA Sports Hall 
of Fame for his prowess and excellent performances in Lacrosse, 
Soccer, Track, and Swimming.

Karl was nominated by Doug Pennock who had this to say: “I 
would like to nominate Karl Haleamau ‘71 to the Hall for his part of 
AMA Lacrosse.
Karl was a 3-year cadet who started playing lacrosse his rat year. 
His natural Polynesian warrior blood kicked in and within a short time, 
he became a pretty good player, by his junior and senior year, he was on the 
starting team of Big Ed’s Varsity Lacrosse teams and was a terror on offense!”

AMA Sports Career and Highlights:
• Varsity Soccer:  1968-71: Lettered three years

• Team Captain: 1970-71
• Varsity Lacrosse: 1969-71: Lettered two years

• Team Captain: 1970-71
• Varsity Track:  1968-69: Lettered one year (as a sophomore!)
• Varsity Swimming: 1968-69

AMA Cadet Activities
• Platoon Leader F Troop: 1969-70
• Battalion Executive Officer: 1970-71
• Roller Rifles: 1969-71

• Roller Rifle Executive Officer: 1970-71
• Honor Committee: 1970-71
• Best Drilled Cadet: 1968

Post-AMA Activities
• Drafted into U.S. Army upon graduation. Served three 

years (1972-75) in Signal units, stationed in Germany.
• Returned to Hawaii, attending University of Hawaii on 

the G.I Bill!  Pursued degree in commercial diving, and 
moved to Virginia/Maryland, running a commercial diving 
company.

• Retired to Washington State.

 Karl Haleamau, ‘71



 Summer 2021 Bayonet Page - 20

Bruce is inducted into the 2021 Class of the AMA Sports Hall 
of Fame for his excelling performances on the Lacrosse and 
Football teams.

When nominated by Doug Pennock, ‘72, he had this to say 
about Bruce, “My classmate Bruce Strange ‘72, was a laid-back 
guy that was well liked by all. Being a Maryland boy, lacrosse 
was in his DNA. I can remember Bruce running the offense around 
our opponents’ goal and making the defense miss him as he would 
zig, zag, stop and sprint during their attempts to defend him. I can also 
remember noticing that Bruce’s rubber like legs seemed to be working 10 
times faster than his upper body while evading the defenders and in the blink of an eye would flick the ball 
into their goal from pretty much any angle you could think of.”

Bruce played mid-fielder in Lacrosse for three years.  He lettered in 
the sport all three years and, as team captain, led the team to the best 
LAX record in years!. He was also starting halfback in Football for two 
years and lettered both years.

In addition to sports, Bruce was a member of the Roller Rifles for two 
years.

After graduating from AMA, Bruce attended East Carolina University 
where he played club lacrosse.  He went on to earn photography 
degree from Hallmark University in 1977.  

Bruce started working with a major photography business in Baltimore, 
after college. He then started his own photography business and has 
been running “strong” for 35+ years! 

 Bruce Strange, ‘72

Lost for the '70 season, Bruce Strange, hero in the HMA game, leaves the 
Massanutten game, helped by Major Wright and Coach Trimble.
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Jim Mitchell, ‘76, is inducted into the 2021 Class of the AMA 
Sports Hall of Fame for outstanding performance in Basketball, 
Baseball, Football,  and Rugby.

Jim was nominated by Chris Vetick, ‘77.  Chris’ nominating letter 
is too long to reproduce here, but  here is an excerpt:  “Along with 
his duties of leading and competing on the field and court, Mitch was 
also a mentor to others on the team taking time to refine their skillsets 
after normal practice hours. We did not have an abundance of players and 
the “next man up” was more often called upon and an opportunity for others 
to contribute. “

Jim was a well-rounded athlete while at AMA.

In Varsity Baseball, Jim played pitcher and shortstop.  He was team co-
captain for two years, 1974-75 and 1975-76.  He lettered three years, 
1973-1976.

In Junior Varsity/Varsity-B basketball, Jim filled the swing forward position.  
He lettered three years, 1973-76, and was the 1976 team MVP and Best 
Offensive Player.

Playing varsity football for only one year as a tight end on offense and a 
defensive end on defense, Jim still managed to letter on the 1974-75 Blue 
Streaks.

Lettering was common for Jim, as seen by his performance as a flanker 
and wing forward on the Rugby team during the  1976-76 season.

And while not letting in these four sports, Jim still found the time and 
energy to play soccer in 1976-76, participated on Col Hoover’s fencing 
team, and was a member of the Roller Rifles.

Jim graduated from AMA after three outstanding years. 

• Color Guard Sergeant: 1974-75
• Alpha Company First Sergeant: 1975-76
• Roller Rifles: 1974-76
• Best Drill Individual: 1975

He is the owner of Mitchell’s Bar & Grille in Pittsburgh, PA, and still 
comes back to Virginia every chance he gets.  He is an active docent and 
supporter of the AMA Alumni activities. Jim is a very active participant, 
after his Augusta years, in the greater metropolitan area of Pittsburgh in 
American Legion baseball, and supporting/participation in Golden Glove 
boxing programs.

 Jim Mitchell, ‘76
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This 1973 photo captured from a Facebook post by Ricardo Prado 
Ayau, left to right: Eduardo Prado, Jorge Córdon,  

Danny Mishán and Ricardo Prado

Trolling Facebook

From 1975, little Kenneth Wooleyhan

Bruce Justice, ‘80, and family at graduation

Jose Antonio Lopez-Portillo Guzman, 
1974 photo

Raybin Family - David Raybin, ‘67, Paul Raybin 68, 
cadet New. This photo is from 1962. The little girl is 

Heidi Raybin, sister, and Inge Raybin -- Mom.

Left: This invitation was posted 
by James Jenkins, ‘77.  It is a 
prime example of the historical 
documents that the museum 
does not have in it’s possessions.
Because there were no RECALLs 
printed past 1995, we are asking 
all alumni who attended from 
1996 through 1983 to please 
make your memories available 
to us.  It will help us fill in the 
8-year void in our history.  

The Livick family: Todd, Lee, Mal, Jr., Linda, and Mal, Sr.



 Summer 2021 Bayonet Page - 23

Posted on Facebook by Elliot Hudson, AMA Instructor. It shows Max 
Corely, ‘83, on the left and Phil Bentley, ‘83 on the right.

Posted by Leon Armentrout,’75, this photo of Hoover’s Gangsters Lacrosse Team  
photo.  After many comments, it was generally agreed that  Simons, Mal Livick, 

Bill Baeder, Tyminskze, Brett Thompson, Boomer Dixion, McKee,  
Sam Harris, Gordon Metz, Chris Vetick, Jim Mitchell are pictured.   

Apparently for a time alumni were allowed to play varsity.   
You can send your comments to Bayonet@AMAalumni.org

Trolling Facebook

Uncle Sam and Chairman Doug 
Pennock are issuing a challenge to 
every active alumni to bring back AT 
LEAST ONE of your AMA classmates who 
has not recently attended, or perhaps 
never attended an Alumni Reunion 
weekend in the valley. We all know and 
stay in touch with classmates that have 
drifted away from the Reunions over 
the past decade. After the incredibly 

challenging events of 2020, it 
is time to re-kindle the timeless 
connections we have with 
each other and our alma mater. 
Together, we can help make 
the 2021 Reunion the biggest 
and most successful gathering 
in more than a decade, but we 
need your engagement, action, 
and commitment. There are many 
new exciting developments in the 
works for our team, but more than 
anything, alumni return to spend 
time with the folks with whom 
they shared the most formative 
years of their youth. Please take 
the pledge to FIND YOUR ONE 
(or more) and join us in the Valley 
in April of 2021.

 WHO IS YOUR ONE ?

Lou “Ozzie” Osborne, ‘65, and wife, Sheri stopped by the 
museum and was fortunate to receive a guided tour from 

volunteer docent Victor Gomez, ‘69 (left)

It’s not too late to 
register and attend 
the 2021 Annual 

Reunion
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CLOSE SHAVES
There was this place, down in the basement 
of the assembly hall [Hoover Hall], where the 
asbestos-wound pipes crept ominously out 
of the boiler room and slithered across the 
ceiling into holes that led God knows where, 
but shed some of their heat into the great 
cold room, almost dark from the high and dirt 
crusted half windows that had never been 
opened, where there was relief at the recess 
periods.
Classrooms were stacked on the floors 
above, in a regular cubicle sort of way.  But 
here, in the basement, we were allowed 
nearly complete freedom. You could smoke 
and listen to outrageous tales of sexual 
prowess and alcoholic capacity. Everything 
was solid concrete, and scarcely tended, so 
that the noise rose to such a shrill that you 
would have to cup your ear with one hand 
to hear, and about half the time you would 
be confused because you would hear part of 
what you were listening to and part of what a 
nearby group was listening to.
But it was not policed, and even the old men 
took little notice of the rats, though these 
stayed with their own.
And then the bell would ring, and you had 
only moments to race back up the stairs 
to class. Only the dim bare bulbs of the 
lights burned on, and the silence of the 
crypt remained. To go there alone was a 
frightening thing.
This was also the place of the barber shop. 
In a small room off the large basement itself 
stood a barber chair that must have been 
abandoned by a respectable barber about 
1880, and thereafter it had done some time, 
first in a stable, and then later in a basement. 
It would have been a true antique, except 
that over the years the mildew had fairly 
done away with the velour upholstery, and 
the old legs had more or less collapsed and 
the chair was now propped up on bricks. 
Some of the mechanism functioned, so that 
the chair could be tilted back part way, but it 
could not be turned, and it could not be made 
comfortable. There was a mirror on the wall, 
which showed a vague reflection over the 
peeling silver in the back, and there was a 
yellowed basin with only a cold water faucet. 
A table many times painted gray stood to 
hold the talcum and the bay rum, and there 
was a pair of scissors and the hand clippers. 
The barber shop was open every Saturday 
for two hours.
The barber was called Slim, and he came 

up from Harrisonburg each week. He had 
practically no hair, and yet he always looked 
as though he needed to have it cut. He was 
tall and thin, of an age you might guess at 
and never be right. The bones of his face 
pushed the skin out, and his hands tapered 
down to long, skinny fingers. I never saw 
him when his hands were not shaking, nor 
when his breath was not of alcohol laced with 
Listerine. He had a cough which he would try 
to stop, and he always turned away or went 
to the door when he loosened the phlegm. 
There was a roll of toilet paper on the table 
which he used to wrap around your neck 
before he spread the muslin cover over you 
to keep the snippings off of the uniform, and 
when he had a bad spell of coughing he 
would unwrap a strip of paper and put it to 
his mouth.

I never could decide whether it was better 
to go to the barber shop early or late. My 
experience was that it was always the same, 
for inevitably you would wind up with the 
same unevenly close cut and the sting. If 
you went early you wouldn't have so long 
to wait, but if there were old men there, and 
you were a rat, you would have to stand and 
watch Slim working slowly, and you would 
have to be careful not to lean against the wall 
while you were waiting because the white 
calcimine layers of the years would powder 
off on your windbreaker, or on your pants, 
and you would have another job to do to get 
it cleaned. You usually could tell who had 
been to the barber shop on Saturday by the 
white powder on the back of the jacket.

And there was another way - the little piece 
of toilet paper stuck behind your ear. The hair 
cuts mostly went about the same. Slim would 
run the comb through several times, if you 
had a part in your  hair. Of course, if it was 
to re-do the crew cut he would just brush it 
a few times, as if to get out any leaves that 
might be there. Then he would turn away 
and cough and pick up the clippers and start 
squeezing them up your neck. He would ask 
"want the sideburns left on?" just as if you 
had them the same as General Burnside, 
and then he would clip-clip away around your 
ears, and finally the sting.

The comb-and-scissors came next, between 
coughs. This was when Slim would go to the 
table and get the shaving mug and the brush, 
and run a little water in the mug and whip a 
lather, and dab at you to soap up. He would 
(cough) rub the soap around the back of your 
ears and then over the top of them and down 
the sides in front. And then he would take 

the straight razor 
from the table and 
slap slap it up 
and down on the 
leather strap that 
hung from the side of the chair, and would 
start to shave the sideburns, and up over 
the ears, and then down around the back 
of them, until you felt it. There was a sting, 
always at about the same place on me, when 
you felt the razor slice into you, and Slim 
would always say "Sorry I nicked you."

You could feel something warm back of your 
ear, and Slim would take the styptic pencil 
and wet it and dab, and then tear off a small 
piece of toilet paper and plaster you.

Slim followed the same method for the 
three years I knew him, and he always cut 
me in the same place every time. But then, 
one Saturday  Slim didn't show up, and we 
were told that he was sick. The next week 
there was some new barber there. He never 
nicked me, and he never coughed, and his 
breath smelled only of Listerine. I never saw 
Slim again.

When I was fourteen I did not need to shave 
on a regular basis. There were the few 
hairs that had begun to spread down from 
my ears, and some that sprouted in small 
spots on my upper lip Mostly they were 
what you would call "down," but here and 
there were some black ones that persisted 
in growing longer. Of course, I had been 
shaving for years, with my father's Gillette, 
or, when he decided to change, with his 
Gem. Many times I would mount the stool in 
the bathroom and take the shaving brush, as 
I had watched him do, and lather my face, 
and then scrape lightly. I never dared try 
the straight razors he had in his top bureau 
drawer, although I had seen him use them 
before he eventually switched to the safety 
razor entirely.

But when I went away to Augusta I had 
indeed come to require shaving perhaps 
several times a week, and that was when I 
got this wonderful present from my father. 
It was a Rolls Razor, neatly packaged in a 
red leatherette box. The booklet that came 
with it told, with illustrations, how to use 
the two inside sharpeners; the one was a 
leather strop, the other a stone-like hone. 
As you pulled and pushed the handle, the 
blade would flip-flop back and forth. The 
sharp blade had a sort of guard on it, but 
nevertheless it would bite you occasion ally. 
In the years that passed I got to be very 
careful in using the Rolls. But I could never 

The life of a RAT in 1928 - Part Two
Augustus Charlton “Bud” Mewborn, III, ‘32,  from Pittsburgh, came to AMA in the Fall of 1928.  He was a Private in 
“D” Company.  After graduating, Bud went on to graduate from the literature school of the University of Michigan, 
and then went on to earn a Law Degree.  He was a member of Delta Kappa Epsilon fraternity.  Later in life, he wrote 
a 190 page memoir of his time spent at AMA.  The following excerpt is the second part of his memories of his first 
year as a RAT.  

Ever wondered what the haircuts were like in years past?  Or the tradition of Makeovers or First Snow?  Read on ...
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back down to the ordinary safety razor when 
I owned the very best razor you could buy.

My first year I generally waited until 
someone, the sergeant or the corporal, said 
"Get a shave,  Mewborn," before I got out the 
Rolls.

And after that it became a more or less 
regular thing, because by the time I was 
fifteen my beard was all over my face. 
Sometimes I found myself frightened, 
knowing that I would have to shave.

[...]

MAKEOVERS
There is this thing they ca11ed "Makeovers." 
At that time it didn't mean anything to 
me, but I later learned that it meant so 
much to so many. At Makeovers, they 
reassigned the officers and the enlisted 
men, and also at that time the rooms were 
permanently assigned for the rest of the year. 
Unless, of course, there was a change in 
circumstances.

So at the next formation I found that the 
officers were entirely different, so that 
the one who had been the captain of my 
company was now a 1st sergeant and the 
rather non-conspicuous lieutenant had 
become the captain. Not that it made much 
difference to me.  I was still in the rear ranks, 
and trying  to learn how to do right and left, 
and about face and right dress and all of the 
rest of the very technical things that we had 
to learn.

And at this point I must emphasize that 
we really had to learn all of these things, 
because the ass beatings had begun in 
earnest as far as the men in the rear ranks 
were concerned. Oh, to be a simple slave on 
a galley! Would that I had only to pull an oar. 
But unfortunately it wasn't that simple. 

All of us new cadets had to become first line 
soldiers (though who we were at war with 
never was made clear) so the entire thing 
added up to an efficient machine, but I found 
that I left the battlefield, which was also the 
parade grounds, completely dismayed.

Now I have to tell you about George Lee.

First of all, he was an old man. I don't quite 
recall why he was still a freshman in high 
school, which he was, nor why he was the 
same age as I was, which he was. [...] He 
was from Sewickley, south of Pittsburgh.  
His family had a great deal of money, and a 
couple of times we had gone to the Willow 
Spout for Sunday dinner together. 

The Willow Spout, you should know, was a 
short distance down the Pike from school. 
There was this legend that when the 
Confederate Army was falling back from 
Winchester, and they were out of food and 
water, they came upon this willow tree, and 
miraculously water began to flow from the 
crotch of the tree, and all of this combined to 

save, at least for the time being, the Army.
At any rate, they had a small tea room sort 
of place.  The willow tree and the spout 
were out in the front, and there was a slight 
running of water from the crotch of the tree, 
but if you looked carefully you could see a 
pipe which, in a manner of speaking, seemed 
to help the water run out of the spout.
But on Sunday evenings they served chicken 
in light glazed pastry, with peas and mashed 
potatoes, and you felt like a king.
[...]
It is Sunday. It all starts easily with the 
breakfast without formation. There are the 
scrambled eggs, and the bacon and the 
French toast, and the butter and the Jack. 
The Jack is the syrup, and you pour it over 
everything, including the scrambled eggs.  
And if you don't have the French toast, you 
just butter a piece of bread and pour it over 
that. When you are through on Sunday you 
just get up and walk away from the mess 
hall, and go back to get dressed for church.
[...]
The tube of toothpaste runs out, and you 
find that you have folded and rolled it and 
scraped it with the other end of the brush 
to get all that is left before you got up to the 
supply window to "Crotch" Yarbrough and 
sign up for another tube. There is this thing 
about being able to sign. The bill disappears. 
Crotch never looks at you. Maybe you are 
brushing your teeth too much. And then you 
have a feeling that a tube of toothpaste lasts 
about as long as a season, so that Autumn 
becomes Fall, and so I looked to see that the 
leaves had mostly fallen from the trees, and 
in the morning you could see the steam from 
your breath while you quickly yanked on your 
shirt and sidled up to the radiator.

A FOOT OF SNOW
There had been some flurries of snow. I 
was interested to see how the winter would 
be in Virginia. Somehow I kept thinking 
that this was the South, and that it would 
be something like a winter resort, but when 
the end of October brought a frost and 
the ground showed raised crystals in the 
early morning, and the steam rapped in the 
radiator early in the day, I wondered. And 
now it was the middle of November, and in 
the light of the courtyard I could see that 
the green of the grass was turning slowly to 
white. Not that it was covered. The bushes 
in the corners still stood freshly, and the 
diagonal walks were the same gray.  But 
there was no doubt that there was snow 
there in the grass.
I went to the door and smelled the cold 
dampness, and I could hear in the silence 
the slight rustle as the flakes sifted down. 
Yes. It was snowing.  Not a blizzard! There 
was no wind. No bitter biting air to nip you on 
the nose. But something quiet that you could 

hear that told you this would not stop for a 
while. Lee complained about the cold, and 
I closed the door; but I thought about what 
the night would be like in Pittsburgh, and 
what it would be like in the morning. Not the 
snow ploughs, not the drifts. There would be 
school as usual, although we might not have 
formations. I had no way of knowing for sure 
because I had never seen it before.

By the time lights-out came, you could clearly 
see that this really was the first snow, and 
yet it still was not cold. At the corners of the 
stoops snow had slid in, and a small breeze 
had come up to move it about. The cold of 
the air seemed almost warm and I wondered 
that the snow simply had not  melted as it 
fell. I turned away, then, and climbed into 
bed. I looked forward to morning. I thought I 
could hear the snow hissing as I fell asleep. 
I don't remember even turning over in bed 
the whole night until I woke up about six, the 
early light showing our desks and tables, and 
the gaunt lockers.

I leaned out of bed and shoved the door 
shut, and snuggled down to wait for the heat 
to spread out from the radiator before I got 
up. [...] And I saw that there were traces of 
snow on the floor of the room, where it had 
blown in through the open door.

Well, I thought, I might as well get up and 
see what it looks like, this first real snow. The 
concrete floor was very cold and I hopped 
quickly to my chair and pulled on my socks 
and reached for my shoes; and they weren't 
there. I 1ooked under the desk, and under 
the bed, and I looked in the locker.

Then I looked at [my roommate] George's 
chair. There was the gray shirt, and his 
underpants and socks and trousers and belt 
and tie, and the windbreaker hanging on the 
back of the chair. But no shoes. George was 
about awake now, and I asked him about 
the shoes, and he said "Oh, shit. It's the first 
snow." Which didn't make much sense to me 
at the moment.

Lee finally got up and checked to confirm 
the shoe thing. He went over to his locker 
and pulled low cuts out from behind the 
towels. I was tired of not hearing anything, 
so I said "All right. Where the hell are the 
shoes?" And he said "I forgot about the first 
snow. They're all out on the parade ground." 
And so we went down the stoop and out 
the arch, and saw about a third of the corps 
slushing around in the snow, reaching down 
now and then to pull up a single shoe and 
throw it onto a pile that was growing. It took 
about three days before the shoes were sort 
of sorted. I never was sure I had gotten my 
own back, but they fit all right. It took a week 
to get them dried out and shined again, but 
there was some leniency given and I don't 
know anybody who was stuck for shoes.

- ~ -
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Tony Beneventi, ‘81, recently sent us this letter his parents had received in 1984 from Col. Paul 
V. Hoover.   In addition to Col. Hoover’s well known role as coach at AMA, he was also a well 
respected academician.   He had three degrees (B.A., M.A., M.Ed.) from Franklin and Marshall 
College, University of Maryland, University of Virginia, was on AMA’s Academic Board, and 
taught Mathematics and Remedial Reading.  He also loved AMA with all his heart as can 
be witnessed after reading this letter.  He came to AMA in 1939 and spent the next 45 years 
teaching and coaching at AMA.  
His P.S. at the end of the letter still applies today.  How much would you be willing to send to 
our Foundation to keep the memory and heritage of AMA alive?
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Report deaths of AMA Alumni, 
Faculty and Friends to the 

AMA Museum
P. O. Box 101

Fort Defiance, VA 24437
540-248-3007  

Museum@AMAalumni.org

Robert Chambers Beam, Jr., ‘40
 June 7, 1922 - April 7, 2014

Thomas Otha Southall, ‘43
1925 - September 16, 2010

Henry Rutherford Rosebro, Jr., ‘44
January 5, 1926 - July 9, 2021

Franklin Eugene Green, ‘45
Died April 13, 2019

Goodridge English White, Jr., ‘46
October 19, 1928 - June 2, 2021

Robert S. Lappin, ‘46
October 6, 1928 - May 1, 2020

William Craft Owen, ‘46
July 11, 1929 - December 12, 2020

Bobby Webb Bowie, ‘47
June 16, 1929- August 22, 2020

Edwin E. Childs, Jr., 47
March 11, 1929 - May 30, 2018

James F. Dickenson, ‘47
December 30 - 1928 - February 23, 2015

Lewis Lepper, ‘47
March 14, 1931 - January 18, 2016

Harold Lee Reed, ‘47
February 11, 1928 - October 15, 2014

Melvin James Bazemore, ‘48
March 22, 1931 - May 17, 2021

Richard Carroll Vaughn, ‘49
Died March 3, 2007

Thomas Howard Clements, Jr., ‘50
May 11, 1930 - December 3, 2020

Peter R. Newman, ‘51
April 4, 1932 - June 18, 1921

James I. White, ‘52
Died February 7, 2021

John Joseph Fox Jr., ‘53
1935 - May 10. 2021

George J. Desroche, Jr., ‘55
June 5, 1938 - August 31, 2007

Anthony T. Reed, ‘55
October, 20, 1938 - June 13, 2017

Ralph Lee Bradley, ‘57
April 18, 1942 - March 23, 2017

Walter Alexander Rogers, ‘57
May 4, 1941 - May 29, 197

8
Charles Elliott Ridge, ‘59

July 5, 1940 - September 2, 2020

Joseph Holmes Burnett, ‘61
February 20, 1942 - January 18, 2021

James Floyd Crawford, ‘61
April 6, 1941 - February 2, 2021

David Wilson Smith, ‘62
November 25, 1944 - July 25, 1965

John W. Schwarzmann, ‘63
June 9, 1942 - June 27, 2021

Charles Matthews James, Jr., ‘64
August 8, 1945 - September 26, 2012

Ralph Jackson Leonards, ‘65
September 4, 1947 - March 23, 2020

Thomas Steadman Haley, ‘66
December 21, 1946 - March 24, 2016

Michael Martin McCabe, ‘66
November 12, 1948 - September 1, 2018

William Phineas Mitchell, ‘66
November 7, 1946 - October 28, 2018

John William Pierpoint, ‘66
October 11, 1951 - January 26, 2020

Ronald Duane Hatcher, ‘67
September 5, 1948 - April 3, 2019

John Joseph McGraw, ‘70
May 22, 1951 - February 9, 2021

Louis E. Suter, ‘72
December 3, 1953 - May 28, 2021

Alfredo Zayas, ‘72
November 9, 1953 - March 23, 2021

Russell Charles Folk, III, ‘76
July 30, 1965 - March 2, 2019

Edward Montgomery Whitely, ‘78
April 10, 1966 - December 20, 2013

~ Family, and Faculty ~
Rev. James Abner Allison, Faculty

August 20, 1924 - January 17, 1996

Virginia Hilton Somerville Hallock, Family
June 13, 1938 - June 13, 2021

Linda Roller Livick, Family
September 7, 1936 - July 7, 2021

Daniel David Parrish, Faculty
July 25, 1934 - May 13, 2021

Col. David A Rapp, Faculty
April 18, 1926 - May 9, 2021

Some of the names listed below passed away 
in earlier years, but were never reported or 
recognized in The Bayonet.  We include 
them now out of respect for the time they 
spent at AMA.

Full obituaries can be found on our website at  
AMAalumni.org/ama-alumni-obituaries/

Watch video of past 
Founders Day Ceremonies

https://amaalumni.org/ama_foundersdaytaps/

These and over 1,000 obituaries of alumni, faculty, staff, and AMA family members can be found on our web site at 
 https://amaalumni.org/ama-alumni-obituaries/

A very special tribute to Lou Suter, ‘72 was received from his classmates Warren Fleming and Doug Kopp: 
https://amaalumni.org/wp-content/uploads/Obit-Suter-Louis-E.-72.pdf
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The 2021 McVey/Zinkhan Augusta Military Academy Legacy 
Scholarship has been awarded to Ella Dietzel, granddaughter of  
William M Roberts, ‘59.
Ella has been active participant in her community theater youth 
program for nine years, serving as president of the group for two 
years.  She’s been tap dancing for 15 years, and a member of 
Girls Scouts for 13 years.
Ella intends to study theater in college, leaning towards the 
technical aspects of theater production.  She will be attending 
Coastal Carolina University in the Fall.
Ella’s teachers recommended her highly describing her as 

“responsible, inquisitive. and determined to do well.  She has challenged herself by taking Honors and AP 
level classes throughout her high school career, which has earned her memberships in both the National 
Honors Society and the National Technical Honors Society.”
Ella ranked in the top 10% of her graduating class of 240 at Aiken, SC High School.  At the urging from her 
grandfather, Ella diversified her education beyond the Arts by taking classes such as Engineering Design 
and Development, Civil Engineering and Architecture, Precalculus Honors and others along with her theater 
classes.  She aced them all!  Her Pre-Engineering Teacher has this to say about Ella, “She was always 
very respectful towards me and other students.  She worked very well the other students and while working 
on group projects in my classes, she would always strive to guide her group to meet and surpass the 
requirements of each project.”
Ella had this to say about her Grandfather, William M Roberts, ‘59, “My grandfather has been an influence 
on my course of study, he was an engineer and he encouraged me to take an engineering course my 
freshman year of high school. I ended up loving the class and took three more engineering classes 
earning me my Project Lead the Way completer. He has talked to me about 
engineering since I was little and helped me whenever I needed it with my 
homework. While I don’t think I want to study engineering, I have learned to 
apply what I have learned in my engineering classes to my technical theater 

studies. I chose to pursue 
theater because it’s what I 
love most and by pursuing 
technical theater I am able 
to apply my engineering, 
and my more artistic side. 
This scholarship will help 
me pay for the education I 
have been working hard the 
past four years to be able to 
get, and my grandfather was 
instrumental in convincing me 
to try engineering and helping 
me apply engineering to 
theater.”

William Roberts was a one-year 
Post-Graduate cadet in 1959.  He 
was a Private in “C” Company and 
participated in Lacrosse and the 

Cotillion Club.

2021 Scholarship Recipient
Miss Ella Dietzel
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Fill in the blanks below.  PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY! Only one paver per 
order form.  Print additional copies for additional pavers.  When you buy a 
paver, you SUPPORT AMA’S ALUMNI FOUNDATION.

Your Name : ___________________________________________________________   Class, if any: _______

Address: ___________________________________   City, State, Zip: ________________________________

Phone:  (_____) ______ - _______  Email: ______________________________________________________

WHAT SIZE PAVER DO YOU WANT?    ____ 4”  x  8” - $50
                                                                          ____ 8”  x   8” - $100                          
                                                                          ____ 8”  x   8” with _________________ graphic - $225
                                                                                                    graphic at ____ top    or ____ bottom
                                                                   * contact museum for custom size and placement of graphic, additional charges may apply

Please PRINT below what you want on your engraved brick:

Line 1:   __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __

Line 2:   __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __

Line 3:   __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __

Line 4:   __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __

Line 5:   __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __

Line 6:   __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __

Mail form to: AMA Museum, PO BOX 100, FORT DEFIANCE, VA 24437
Include check or money order made payable to AMA Alumni Foundation
OR call the museum at (540) 248-3007 with your credit card information

OR email form to museum@AMAalumni.org, then call with payment information
OR call the museum to place your paver order over the phone.

Punctuation marks and 
spaces count as characters!

Paver Order Form
  Options:
   4”  x  8” ~ 3 lines of 20 characters each - $50
   8”  x  8” ~ 6 lines of 20 characters each - $100
   8”  x  8” ~ 3-6 lines of 20 characters plus graphic - $225
                      *number of lines depends on size of graphic

BAND AMA ROLLER RIDERS ROLLER RIFLES

Left: example of 8 x 8 with graphic and three lines of text.

Revised May 2020
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Walter ... 

Phone home

Our golf trophy has gone missing.  

If you know the whereabouts 

of Walter, please contact the 

museum to make arrangements 

to return  him home.  

Several of our alumni sat for video interviews during 
the 2017 reunion.  Mess hall cuisine was often 
discussed during these interviews.

View them all at https://amaalumni.org/ama-videos/

A group of Fishburne Military School summer cadets recently visited our 
museum.  They were split into two groups.  Docents Chris Correa (far right) 

and Ainsley Bloomfield (front row, second from left) gave each group a guided 
tour.  Also pictured above are Amy Hensley, Museum Director, far left, and 
Victor Gomez, front row, second from right.  Photo by Rich Van Breemen

Following the June 19 Foundation Board meeting, Directors (l to r) 
Brett Thompson, ‘75, B.J. d’Orsay, ‘70, Steve Trent, ‘70, Gordon 
Metz, ‘68, and Gary Cripps, ‘71, enjoyed a great meal followed by 

drinks and cigars at Stable Craft Brewing near Waynesboro.

Jorge Rovirosa, ‘70, and Roberto Gomez, ‘70, 
 met for lunch and memories in Mathews, NC.

Museum visitors. David “Andy” Turner, ‘68 (left) and Gordon “Joe” 
Saunders, ‘60 (green shirt), along with his Grandson visit with Gary 

Cripps, ‘71, Brett Thompson, ‘75, and B.J. d’Orsay, ‘70
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THESE ITEMS and MANY MORE
ARE AVAILABLE IN OUR ONLINE STORE, 

shop.AMAalumni.org

SHOP
THE
PX



Left to right, Top Row: Ed Click ‘50, Krista (with Jim Mitchell), Jim Mitchell ‘76, Tommy White ‘77, Scott Travers ‘70, Steve Trent ‘70 
Second Row: Rod Willey ‘51, Tom Del Valle ‘73, Chris Vetick ‘77, Brett Thompson ‘75, Gordon Metz ‘67 
Third row: Garry Granger ‘71, Susan Lambert Yates (Stuart Hall ‘73), Colleen Vetick, Doug Pennock ‘72 

Fourth row: Victor Gomez ‘69
On Saturday July 10, 2021, 15 (13 are pictured) AMA Alumni assembled at the Old Stone Church in Fort Defiance to attend 

Linda Roller Livick’s memorial service. The church was filled to overcapacity, a testament to how Linda had touched so many 
over her lifetime. Mal Livick Jr. read several verses of poetry that was written by Linda’s Grandmother and Todd Livick gave 

a moving eulogy. We will certainly miss our Matriarch and her graceful Southern charm at this years reunion.

Left: The museum's Noble Legends speaker series continued 
on July 21 with Dr. Edmund Potter, curator of Verona's 116th 
Infantry Regiment Museum.  He described the causes and 
consequences of National Guardsmen from Augusta County 
providing security along the Texas-Mexico border on the eve of 
WWI.
Noble Legends is a new outreach to the local community, bringing 
in notable speakers from the area to lecture on topics relative to 
the mission of our Foundation.  The May speaker was Jim Belcher 
from Waynesboro who spoke of his father’s survival from teh 
sinking of the U.S.S. Indianapolis during World War II.  In June we 
heard from Lt. Col. Tom Beam, USAF (Ret.), as he presented 
the Virginia Tech Corps of Cadets.


