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It’s June and we wind down another year of club meetings with our annual picnic.  

See the details inside of the picnic which is always a good time.  Just a reminder at 

the picnic we will hold our annual elections.  We have an open board position as 
President and I would like to find someone that is willing to take over the newsletter 

for me also.  So please consider volunteering for one of these. My plate is full with 

what I do currently for the club and the Great Lakes Council. 

As I look back on this year, I would like to thank all the board members for what 

they do for me and the club and of course all of you members too that continue to 
come to meetings and support the club with your presence at meetings, your ideas 

and suggestions and of course your donations too.  

I would like to have a couple weeknight local fishing nights this summer.  I will put 

together some details for a time and place to meet on a local watershed and we can 

fish for a few hours.  I will email out details on those when I have them. 

This will be the last newsletter for the summer as we take a break to enjoy our 

Michigan weather.  Look for your next newsletter in late August or early September. 

See you at the picnic! 

Mark 

President’s Message 

                                                      1981 McKenzie Cup Winners 

                         The Red Cedar Fly Fishers is a Charter Club of Fly Fishers International. 

            It’s purpose is to promote fly-fishing through Education, Restoration and Conservation 
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This years Spring Online Auction was a big success raising a total of 

$2260.00.   After site expenses we will net slightly less than this but this 

was our largest amount raised in the 3 years of doing these Spring Online 
Auctions.   I want to be sure a send a big Thank You out to all members 

and other individuals who donated and/or bid on items this year to make 

this event a success.  It could not have done what it did without all of your 

help.  This money will be very helpful in financing our Terry Greiner Me-

morial Fisheries Grant for future years. 

Our last meeting of the year is our club Picnic and is scheduled for June 13th at 

6:00pm at Valhalla Park in Holt, MI.  We will be at the South Pavilion.  The club will 

provide burgers, brats, chips, pop and water, and table service.  We are asking mem-
bers to bring a salad or dessert.  The whole family is invited to attend.  We will have 

some bucket raffles , silent auctions,  etc.  We will have one of Terry Greiner’s rods 

there as a silent auction item.  It is a St. Croix Legend Ultra 9 foot 7 weight in 3 piece 

in a Redington rod tube.   So bring some cash or a check.   Put it on your calendar so 

you don’t miss this always fun event.   

Spring Online Auction Results      By: Mark Johnson 

June Picnic                                         By: Mark Johnson 
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Wa Wa Sum Weekend               By: Mark Johnson 

  Youtube Video                By: Mark Johnson 
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Just a mention for now that the Frank “Bob” Perrin Lansing Chapter of Trout Un-

limited is holding their chapter Wa Wa Sum weekend from June 29-July 2.  This is 

their Chapter outing but have in the past when they have extra openings offered it 

to our members and I know many of you have gone before.  They were going to let 
me know if they have openings a week or two before the event so if I hear of open-

ings, I will emailed out to club members the information and contact person if you 

would like to go. 

Follow the link below for the video "Critical River Casts to Learn for Trout Fly 
Fishing Success" 
Sent to me by Bob McKeon of Desert Fly Casters 
 
 
https://youtu.be/j6tEW5guZYE  

https://youtu.be/j6tEW5guZYE


Another Early Newsletter               By: Mark Johnson 
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I thought I would include a scan again of another old RCFF Newsletter, this one from September of 1981.  

A couple noteworthy items in it, our club being named the winner of the 1981 McKenzie Cup and the 

President’s message by our own Harry Barnes. 
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Flyfishing on Broadway                                                             By: Bob Kren      

Flyfishing on Broadway, The Great White Way, the Street of Broken Dreams, the . . . 

By Bob Kren, RCFFer and Mr. Flyfisherpersonguy 
 

 My first trip to New York, --   the Big Apple, the big, smelly half-eaten apple – included seeing Tom Bosley as Fiorel-

lo!, in that show known as “Tom Bosley.”  And Anna Maria Spaghetti in “Carnival,” with Jerry Ohrbach.  I was hooked.  
Since then, back in 1961, I’ve dragged my wife, and sometimes our kids, to musicals and dramas -- some good, some bad, 

but all live! --  in lots of venues, Here’s some of my favorite plays and songs, with adaptations that most practitioners of the 

gentle sport (not! golf!, which, to me, is just “flog” spelled backward) may recognize.  Feel free to hum along, but please, no 

singing!* 
   A Floating Weight Forward Chorus Line features high-kicking gypsies mimicking our most embarrassing moments on the 

water, as we flail and thrash and try not to fall down.  Which we do, anyway.  Orvis was a backer of this show, Orvis’ first, 

and last, attempt at introducing its equipment to theatregoers.  Leggy chorines in waders just didn’t go over well. 

   Ol’ Man River, sometimes pronounced “ribber.”  We’re talking here about the far upper Mississippi, before it flows 

through too much city and farmland.  But then again, don’t we all have a favorite stream, that harbors our best memories?  
Somehow, “Old Man Manistee” just doesn’t have the right sound to it, though. 

   Some Enchanted Evening, when the Hex are Hatching: . . . you will see us matching big bugs with dries or nymphs, and 

somehow you know, you know even now, that you got here a week too late.  Or too early. 

   Summertime: . . . and the mosquitoes are biting, and the blackflies, and there’s weird sounds in the woods.  Be there ear-
ly, and stay late.  Just think of that icy dip as a refreshing break from sweating and swatting. 

   Come to the Cabaret, old friend, a pleasant break that lasts hours, at Keg ‘O’ Nails or somesuch estaminet that provides 

fortification against bugbites and blisters, by supplying burgers and brews.   

   Ya Got Trouble: . . . right here in River City, on the banks of the (fillintheblank) river.  The kids are fascinated by the 

pools in the river, and drown worms to dredge up resident trout, but wait!  Professor Hill will convert them to flyfishing, 
thereby saving the world from a generation of ne’er do wells.  Or not. 

   Only here, on the stream where you live: The biggest trout you ever didn’t catch is in this stretch, people stop and stare, 

that doesn’t bother you, there’s nowhere else you’d rather view, let the time go by, . . . 

   Hello, Dolly Varden, well hello Dolly Varden, it’s so nice to meet you here where you belong.  My first trip to Alaska, 

best Mexican food I’ve ever had, I can see all the way to Russia from here,  
   As you walk through the storm, keep your fllyrod low, so you needn’t be afraid of lightning.  At the end of the storm is a 

golden light, and the sweet silky sip of a trout. 

   Let me get right to the point, I can tell you are a man of distinction, a real big spender.  Good lookin’, so refined, and I 

know what you’ve got on your mind.  So let me get right to the point, a new ten-foot three-weight, floating line, Hardy reel, 
like one of these models right over here.  We got a deal? 

   If I were a rich man, yadadadadadeedadum, all day long I’d wade the best of waters, exclusively avoiding the commoners, if 

I were a wealthy man.  Wouldn’t have to work hard, the ghillie will do the heavy lifting, . . .   

   I got rhythm, I got backcast, I got doublehaul, who could ask for anything more?  I got missed strikes, I got dinks and, I got 

planters, who could ask for anything more?  I could.  Natives, please? 
    I’ll be there early in the morning, outfitted and lookin’ in me prime, just get me to the hatch on time.   

   To cast the impossible cast, to fight the unfightable trout, to wade with unerring courage, to dream the impossible dream.  

   O! what a beautiful mornin’, O! what a beautiful day – I’ve got a wonderful feeling, the hatches are goin’ my way.  There’s 

a bright golden haze on the water, no it’s clouds of bugs swarming like they oughter, the breeze is so busy it don’t miss a 
tree, and a little brook trout is just laughing at me..   

   Memories, all along in the moonlight, just broke off in the bushes, I was hurrying my cast, . . .  

   Luck be a Pink Lady tonight, luck be a Pink Lady tonight, Luck if you ever were a dry fly to begin with, Luck be a Pink Lady 

tonight.  Or a Parachute Adams, or a Mini Chernobyl, or a Klinkhamer, or a . . .  

 And there you have it.  Feel free to “rap” your own lyrics, but try not to cuss too much.  Bob K 
* Pretty much in order: A Chorus Line, Showboat, South Pacific, Porgy and Bess, Cabaret, The Music Man, My Fair Lady,  

Hello Dolly, solo, Sweet Charity, Fiddler on the Roof, Girl Crazy, Man of la Mancha, West Side Story, Evita, Oklahoma!, 

Cats, Pal Joey 



 I wanted to post the following piece here.  I really like it.  This is a pen and ink by a friend of 

mine Bob McKeon.  Bob is the Newsletter Editor for the Desert Fly Casters in Arizona. 

Mark Johnson 

  

That Tree…                                                 By: Bob McKeon 
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