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2          THE PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE 

  PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE by Daryl Buhrman 

Hello everyone.  I’m still here and my usual obnoxious  self.  I’m going through immunotherapy and it kicks me in the butt 

a bit, but it’s keeping me alive and for that I am grateful.  I want to be here for my family and all of you for a while yet! 

• Please join us at our holiday celebration on December 17th.  Spouses/significant others are welcome!  

• I would like to wish everyone a Happy Hannukah, Merry Christmas and a Wonderful Kwanzaa.   If you dare to go out 

on New Year’s Eve, be safe and have a drink for me. 

 

• The BRPBA recently made a nice donation to Tunnels to Towers.  If you are unfamiliar with who they are, the Tun-
nels to Towers Foundation was established in memory of Stephen Siller, a firefighter who lost his life during the 9/11 
attacks. The foundation aims to support the families of fallen first responders and veterans, particularly those who 
have been catastrophically injured.  We were honored to gift such a worthwhile organization. 

 
• We have started a scholarship fund (more on this inside newsletter) and will be up and running by June 2026.  If 

anyone would like to donate to this, you can send a check to our Bel Air post office box at P.O. Box 935, Bel Air, 
21014.  Please earmark it for the scholarship fund.   

 
• The BRPBA will also be doing their usual at the holidays, gifting a few widows in need with some financial help for 

dinner.  This year, I’m sure it will be appreciated. 
 
• I’m reaching out to all of you to help us.  We need new members.  The younger generation just doesn’t like to join 

organizations. Or maybe it’s just that we need to move into the 21st century?  Offer something different for them?  
We need ideas and we hope you can help us sign up new people.  Remember, for every person you sign up, you 
get a $50.00 signers’ bonus from the BRPBA.  This organization is way too important for our retirees to just let it 
falter.  Can you help? 

 
• As of January 1, 2026, Baltimore City’s death benefit will go from $7,000 to $10,000.  
 
• Just in case you were wondering, our administrative secretary, Karen Raffensparger, (not to be confused with Exec-

utive Secretary, Kathy Conrad), continues to have cancer-free CT scans.  She’s thankful for every day she is gifted 
with.  And she wanted me to let you know she has appreciated your support over the last three years. 

 
• As we normally do, we will be gifting two charities in December.  Like last year, we will send a donation to Tikva 

House and Ronald McDonald House. 
 
• And lastly, and sadly, for those of you who are out of town and did not know, I have to report that the old Northern 

District building suffered significant fire damage on 11/10/2025.  It was sad to see such a historical place meet its    
demise.  
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Greetings to Everyone, 

I hope this newsletter finds you and your family doing well.  It was nice to see everyone at the September and October 

membership meetings.  I hope you enjoyed the special crab cake at the October meeting.  We are working with Heritage 

Gardens to try and change up the membership dinner menu with some new and different entrée items.   

I am happy to report that the Daryl Buhrman Scholarship Committee is working hard to get the rules and regulations in 

place for the new scholarship.  More to report when the information becomes available. 

We had our merchandise drive run through the month of October.  Unfortunately, there were not enough orders placed for 

the order to go through.  If you placed an order, I apologize in advance for not being able to receive your order.  We need-

ed to reach a minimum of 50 items ordered for the order to proceed.  We will try and find a different vendor for a future 

merchandise order.   

I know you are all happy to see Daryl back at our meetings and running the show.  Let’s continue to support him and keep 

him in our prayers. 

I hope everyone has a safe holiday season.  Spend time with family and friends and enjoy the holiday festivities.  Please 

be careful as Wintertime can have bad weather.   

Looking forward to seeing all of you at our next membership meeting. 

Take Care, 

Michael Wilhelm 

1ST Vice President. 

MESSAGE FROM THE VICE PRESIDENT 

On Tuesday, September 23, 2025, the BRPBA lost one of its greatest 

and long-time members, Richard Donald Nevin. Dick retired as a  

Detective and Sgt. with the Baltimore City Police after 27 years. He 

was also a member of St. John Catholic Church, where he was Santa 

Claus helper at the annual Christmas Bazaar for 40 years. He was a 

member of FOP3, and a Past President and 1st Vice President of Bal-

timore Retired Police Benevolent Association in the 1990’s.  He went 

on to be an investigator for AAA Mid Atlantic Insurance Company. 

We pray that his wife and the rest of his family are coping well with 

such a tragic loss. His brother is also a member of the BRPBA. 

Dick Nevin was a good man.  
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My Story- It really does take a village!  
 
Becoming a police officer was a lifelong dream. As a young elementary school pupil, I became a young safety patrol 
officer and later promoted to Captain of the safety patrol. Growing up in an ethnic community, we looked up to our 
police officers. I became friends with many of our SED officers and was introduced to the department by our Greek-
town footmen, Officer Lou Bittner and Officer Al Moog, among others.  
 
You could not imagine the proud joy I had when many of the SED former and present officers greeted me on my first 
day as Major SED. They and others during my career like - Dick Johnson, John Burns, Dennis Dean, 
Andy Giordano, Howard Stansbury, Sgt. McShane (RIP), Sgt. Gary Childs, Det. Marty Ward (RIP), Sgt. Celio      
Oliveras (RIP), Lt. Robert Haukdal, Lt. Gabe Bittner, Off. Tony Petralia, Off. Ed Kiuana, Off. Nick Louloudis, Chief 
Palmere, Lt. Bunny Nevin, Dick Nevin (RIP), Sgt. James Cabezas, Chief Gary McLhinney, A.Commissioner Bert 
Shirey, Major Robert Lewandowski (RIP), Col. Leon Tomlin (RIP), Lt. John Seracki,  Major Charle DiPino, Dep. Com-
missioner Ron Mullen (RIP), and Sheriff Jay Fisher, continued to influence and mentor me throughout my tenure 
as Sgt. ISD, Lt. IID Integrity, Capt. SWD, Major SED, onto as Col/Chief of Patrol & CID and brief stint as Acting   
Police Commissioner. My career experience prepared me for a second career of near 18 years serving as Chief of 
Police MTA. I sincerely apologize if I missed anyone, but my first list was very long. Thanks to all those honorable 
officers.  
 
I mention all these fine police officers to make a point. A police department is very much like a village. As mentioned 
before, as a youth growing up in a very ethnic community, I was accustomed to having a village raise me. Our par-
ents, neighbors, businesses, church, and the SED officers and command. I was humbled to serve with so many fine 
officers who truly had my back as I had their back. It took many people of different styles, sense of duty, talent,    
wisdom, selflessness, dedication, knowledge and compassion to make the BPD the finest police department in the 
nation and kind to help me during career.   I hope the tradition of mentorship continues with the new generation of 
officers. May God keep them safe.  
  
Sincere appreciation,  
 
Col John E Gavrilis, retired Chief BPD and MTA  

I was working  out of the SD, 945 post midnight shift, my 1st year on the street in 1984. Trying to stay awake, I 
would cruise back and forth to Fort Ave. As I was approaching the gates of Fort McHenry, I noticed an object 
blocking the gate. I approached the front of Fort McHenry and noticed sitting in the middle of Fort Ave was a 
Russian T 62 battle tank. At the time I had just got off of active duty with the army, where I was a tank platoon 
leader, so I knew right away it was Russian. 
 
To complicate matters, there were two Russian RPK machine guns loaded on the side of the tank. I didn’t want 
to call for back up, because I didn’t know what to say on the radio. 
 
I called over to Car 944, who was occupied by who is now our President Daryl Buhrman, and 943 car which was 
George Crist. 
 
We made several calls to KGA trying to make contact with Aberdeen Proving Ground. After several hours of 
back-and-forth with the duty officer at Aberdeen, it was determined that the tank was privately owned. Some guy 
with a lot of money who lived in Pennsylvania bought a tank from the Egyptians, and it was being transported 
from Locust Point to his home, somewhere in Pennsylvania. 
 
Before the end of the shift, a truck showed up with a trailer to move the tank to its new home, and of course an 
MI report had to be written. I tried to claim on my stats that I recovered a gun , but my sergeant said no way. For 
about two minutes during the situation, I thought we were in a movie making Red Dawn 
 
 
Retired Sergeant 
 
John Russo  
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One night about 3 a.m., I was part of a two man car. We were stopped at a red light. The streets had been empty but 
looking to our left we saw a guy standing on the corner and holding a large table lamp. The glass in the door of the 
second store behind him was broken out. 
 
Calling on our years of police experience, my partner and I decided this was probably a crime in progress! We quickly 
parked and approached the suspect. He was swaying back and forth and obviously drunk. 
 
Using a clever questioning method, I asked "What are you doing?"  
 
The suspect explained that there was another guy still inside the store. He had been promised the lamp if he stayed 
outside and warned his partner in crime if the police appeared. 
 
We called for a wagon, a K-9 unit, and had the station notify the night reference. Another patrol unit joined us and the 
K-9 as the dog handler led his pup inside and ordered it to search the premises. 
 
The store was not the cleanest or most organized place of business. The police dog sniffed everywhere and let his 
handler know he could find no trace of a second criminal. The first guy was put in the wagon and we were standing in 
the store awaiting the night reference to show up and take charge of the place. 
 
There were three or four older --- and not overly clean --- mattresses leaning lengthwise against a wall. I placed my 
elbow on top of the closest one as the other police conversed. After a few moments, I detected an offensive odor 
emanating from behind the mattresses! 
 
Motioning to my fellow crime fighters, I pulled the front mattress to the floor. There was the second criminal!!!!   He 
smelled so badly the poor K-9 dog didn't identify him as human!!! 
 
My hope was to be transferred to the K-9 unit as I could save the city much money as it was apparent I would not 
even need a dog! The powers that be did not agree and I was moved to QRT instead. 
 
A true story.   
 
Brad Lowe 

THE DARYL BUHRMAN SCHOLARSHIP FUND 

 

As many of you know, almost two years ago, our President, Daryl Buhrman, brought up before the Board his 

desire to see a BRPBA Scholarship Fund. Again, many of you know that Daryl may be a jokester, but he has a 

big heart and is always coming up with ideas to help our membership.  He made plans to meet with Signal 13 

to see if they would make a donation to get the ball rolling, but, unfortunately, that’s when he got sick with 

cancer.  He was unable to attend any Board or General Meetings for a while, and while he was out, our 2nd V.P 

Kenny Dickstein and one of our Board of Governors, Dan Fickus, brought up to the Board that they wanted to 

see Daryl’s idea of a scholarship come to fruition.   

When they presented Daryl with a plaque at his house in August of 2025 (see August 24, 2025 email to the 

membership), they informed him that they would be naming the BRPBA Scholarship, “The Daryl Buhrman 

Scholarship Fund”.  This fund will be available to members, their spouses, and their immediate children.   

Since that time, the Board decided on the amount of the scholarship, $5,000, has been working on the guide-

lines, set up a target date of June 2026 for launch, and with the first donation made to the scholarship, has 

established a bank account.  The ball is rolling!  We will keep you informed. 

“Almost everything will work again if you unplug it for a few minutes, including you." —Anne Lamott 
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Cont. Page 7 

Will Art ificial Intelligence Replace the  

Human Officer? 
By: The Blue Magazine Editorial team 

Somewhere in Silicon Valley, engineers are already imagining the per-
fect cop a machine that never sleeps, never hesitates, never feels an-
ger, and never makes an emotional mistake. While they debate algo-
rithms and ethics in sleek boardrooms, command rooms across the 
country remain mostly quiet. But silence doesn ’t mean safety. 

Artificial intelligence isn’t coming. It’s already here and it’s learning to police. 
 
Across the world, the transformation has begun. In Dubai, robotic patrol units greet tourists in shopping    
centers and help direct crowds. In Singapore, AI-driven surveillance monitors movement patterns and flags 
potential threats in real time. In Los Angeles, predictive software now determines which neighborhoods    
receive extra patrol coverage. The technology isn ’t just supporting the officer it ’s beginning to become the 
officer. 
 
What makes AI so appealing to policymakers is simple: it doesn ’t tire, fear, or hate. It doesn’t get emotional, 
distracted, or politically pressured. It never lets emotion interfere with judgment. Artificial intelligence can be 
programmed for empathy without ego, restraint without rage, and precision without fatigue. To city leaders 
juggling liability, staffing shortages, and budget limits, the idea of a flawless officer one immune to human 
error is irresistible. 
 
Consider how rare mistakes define perception. In the few instances when an officer uses excessive force, it ’s 
rarely out of malice. It’s emotion the surge of adrenaline, the chaos of the moment, the human reaction that 
goes one step too far. A single extra strike after control is gained, one second too long in the heat of tension 
and it becomes an “incident.” Those moments, though statistically small, are magnified nationally. They cre-
ate the narrative. Artificial intelligence wouldn ’t have that moment. It wouldn’t feel frustration, fatigue, or fear. 
It would stop exactly when programmed to stop. 
 
Now picture a homicide scene. A human detective spends hours collecting evidence, mapping bullet trajecto-
ries, and sketching the crime scene. An AI system could scan the entire room in seconds re-creating the   
scene in 3D, identifying heat signatures, determining time of death, calculating the angle of every shot, and 
even matching shell casings to weapon databases before the first detective finishes taking notes. What takes 
a team of investigators half a day, AI could do instantly and perfectly every single time.  
 
That’s not a theory. In Boston and New York, law-enforcement agencies have already tested Boston Dynam-
ics’ robotic units for tactical reconnaissance. In China, facial-recognition patrols identify suspects in real time. 
The line between “tool” and “teammate” is fading fast. 
 
But as technology advances, there’s an uncomfortable truth to acknowledge: no human being can ever be 
flawless. Law enforcement is built on real-life experience judgment calls, instincts, and emotion. It ’s a profes-
sion where officers risk their lives daily, face unpredictable danger, and still choose to serve. Mistakes      
happen because humanity happens. And yet, the majority of officers do the job right. They show up, serve 
their communities, and go home quietly without praise or recognition. The Blue Magazine has stood by them 
for nearly two decades because we know the heart behind the badge. 
 
That being said, the reality is that human policing will always fall short of machine perfection. Officers are 
human and humans get tired, emotional, and uncertain. Artificial intelligence doesn ’t. It processes data at 

https://www.thebluemagazine.com/online-page/2025/10/27/will-artificial-intelligence-replace-the-human-officer
https://www.thebluemagazine.com/online-page/2025/10/27/will-artificial-intelligence-replace-the-human-officer
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impossible speed, detects danger without bias, and acts without hesitation. When policymakers and technolo-
gists see that kind of performance precise, emotion-free, and cost-efficient they will ask the hardest question: 
why keep funding imperfection when perfection exists? 
 
The answer isn’t fear. It’s foresight. 
 
The Blue Magazine isn’t sounding an alarm we’re starting a conversation. Our role is to assess, to observe, and 
to prepare law-enforcement leaders for what ’s coming. While we may not be discussing it in every command 
room yet, those conversations are happening in Silicon Valley and when that world perfects its model, policy-
makers will take notice. Because once technology becomes both flawless and affordable, replacing human    
officers will shift from science fiction to fiscal logic. 
 
This is why the conversation has to begin now not to resist the future, but to shape it. Law enforcement should 
have a voice in defining what “AI policing” means, alongside the innovators creating it. Who writes the protocols? 
Who sets the ethics? Who ensures accountability when decisions are made by code instead of instinct? Those 
answers should involve collaboration between the profession, policymakers, and the private sector — not be 
written in isolation. 
 
Artificial intelligence will not replace officers overnight. But piece by piece through automation, surveillance,  
analytics, and robotics it will redefine what it means to serve. The choice before us isn ’t whether AI should exist 
in policing; it’s whether those who wear the badge will have a role in how it ’s used. 
The Blue Magazine takes pride in law enforcement ’s tradition, courage, and humanity. But we also recognize the 
future won’t wait. We owe it to the men and women who serve to study, question, and anticipate what comes 
next before technology decides for us. 
 
The uniform may still shine. The badge may still gleam. But the next time it salutes, it might not be human it 
might be artificial intelligence. 
 
AI won’t just change policing it will challenge it. So the question is, when the flawless officer arrives… will your 
job be next? 
 
BLUE Magazine 

With the Federal Government shutdown and no end in sight, it's easy to get wound up in the media coverage.   
 
Yes, there's a lot of talk about the impact on various health care systems but its not healthy to dwell on things you like-
ly can't impact.  
 
We're also were being flooded with Medicare advertising on the TV and in social media.  Comparing anything you hear 
about to the City's over 65 plan is not an easy task.  
 
Our Aetna PPO MAPD is a superior package than what is available on the open market. We have the same benefits in 
an out of network, low or no copays, no medical deductibles, no coinsurance, no referrals, nationwide coverage, and a 
return to the 50/50 split with the City. 
 
With the Federal Government closed down, there are a lot of questions we just can't answer.  There's been lots of  
predictions of Social Security cost of living and Medicare cost increases.  But these are based on economic reports 
that aren't being generated, so the normal October 15th decisions are not going to happen.  
 
If you are on a plan in a State Market like Maryland's Healthcare Marketplace or are receiving a subsidy you'll need to 
hang on until a new Federal Budget bill passes and the impact can be assessed. 
 
Take a deep breath, Stay calm, and Take a media break if you need to.  
 
Pam Shaw, Retiree Liaison 
 

https://www.thebluemagazine.com/online-page?author=5cd3218b9d6f0000016a6fe2
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Applications to join are now available on our website.  Feel free to tell other retirees who are thinking of 

joining.  (BRPBA.com) 

  A DAY IN THE LIFE OF AN OLD FOOT SQUAD SERGEANT AT THE  BALTIMORE INNER HARBOR (THE LATE 

‘90’S) by Ret. Sgt. Wm. F. Stone  

It was a typical June day at Baltimore’s Inner Harbor. Not too hot, nice breeze, and the crowd was not all that big. My 

squad was working the Day Shift, (9 am to 5 pm) and there was a ball game scheduled at Oriole Park that night. It was 

about 3 pm and folks started to arrive at the Harbor. They would shop, walk around the Harbor and just enjoy the       

outdoors, before heading over to the stadium to get ready for the game. There was very little crime at the Harbor, and it 

was a great, safe place to enjoy the city. 

I had gathered reports from my squad earlier that day, and taken them over to Headquarters. Nothing really happened, 

all that important. I had talked to the owner of the Cigar shop about a possible trip to Cuba.  I then walked into the bar 

side of the Chinese Restaurant and asked the bar tender for my “Usual”. This drew the attention of a crowd of tourists. (A 

uniformed Police Sergeant asking the bartender for his “usual?”).  The bartender gave me my usual drink, a plastic pint 

bottle of WATER, and I paid him, and walked out of the bar. I stood by the building, answered a few questions from folks, 

then threw the empty into a trash can. I then started to walk towards the “amphitheater”, where I would meet members of 

my squad who may have reports.  

As I was standing in the amphitheater waiting for my squad, a woman walked up to me and asked me if I knew where the 

Civic Center was. I told her, “Yes Ma’am. I do”.  She then asked me if it was far from where we were. I told her, “Not real-

ly”!  She then asked me if she could walk to it from where we were standing. I told her she certainly could. She then   

stated “WELL!” I asked her, “Well, what”?  And she asked. “Well, are you going to tell me”? I asked her what she wanted 

me to tell her.   

She then said, “Are you going to tell me where it is”? I told her she had never asked that specific question.  

She replied, “You are a Smart Son of a Bitch, aren’t you?  I told her my IQ was considerably higher than most folks’.  

She asked me what my name was, and I told her, “You don’t need my name, just say “The Handsomest Son of a Bitch at 

the Inner Harbor” told you.   She gave me a very mean look and walked off in a huff!  

I did not see her after that, nor did I hear anything about that for several days. Then, three days later, my Lieutenant saw 

me in headquarters and asked me to step into his office. I told him I had just left some reports on his desk. He motioned 

to take a seat and asked how things at the Harbor were. I told him our only problem were the Panhandlers, but we kept 

them moving. I also told him about the gentleman who was at the Harbor at least once a year, and wanted to “show off “ 

his 12-foot Python. He had graciously agreed to leave with his pet. The Lieutenant then asked me if I had ever told    

anyone that I was the Handsomest Son of a Bitch at the Harbor. I looked into the Lieutenant’s eyes, thought for a long 

minute, and stated, “No! But I believe you have a Very Good Point. “   

The Lieutenant looked at me and YELLED, “GET OUT OF MY OFFICE”!!!!!!! 

Just another day in the life of an old foot squad Sergeant !! 

"Retirement is not the end of the road. It is the beginning of the open highway." — Unknown 



MOVING?????  PLEASE LET 

THE BRPBA KNOW AT 

BRPBAOFFICE@GMAIL.COM.   

Are you aware that when a member’s spouse dies, the member is due a benefit from the BRPBA?  Please let 

us know when your family has experienced such a loss.   

Every little bit helps when paying for final expenses. 
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FREE AD: 

 

Title; Who says you can't go back? 

 

About me;  Police Officer Walter G. Wagner / B.P.D. Retired  

    E.O.D. April 7,1980 / Retired January 13, 2001  

    Maryland Police and Correctional Training Commissions at The Maryland Law Enforcement Training  

    Academy, January 2001 to October 2003 

    B.P.D. History; 16 years in uniformed patrol / 9 years in the ND and 7 years in the SD.    

    Transferred to the Education and Training Division in December of 1995. 

    With a background in mixed martial arts, I became one of the original Koga Team Instructors under Sgt. 

    Ron Fleming. 

 

To start this story, we must go back to 1974 when, upon my graduation from Mergenthaler VTHS (Baltimore City   

Public School), I was awarded a "School Letter" and "Pin" for my participation in the school band program. As this was 

the first time this school ever had a music program and as I had been a drummer for about 5 years at that point (with 

my own drum set), I was asked to be the President of the Band Club. I accepted that position and performed in all  

aspects and activities of the band. This included playing in the 15-piece Stage Band as well as the 35-piece Orchestra. 

I even performed at my own graduation ceremony at the Baltimore Civic Center. 

 

Fast forward to present day. After over 23 years in Law Enforcement as both a Patrol Officer and Academy and In-

Service Instructor, I "Went Back" to my love of music. Now, after another 20 plus years, I still can be found playing 

music with local musicians in my area. Still "Running Down a Dream" at soon to be 70 years of age. 

 

Credit to my Field Training Officer, P.O. Fred Fitch, who told me to "find something to do outside of police work". I am 

glad that I stayed with my childhood pursuit of music and my martial arts career.  

  

"Who says you can't go back"?? 

THE ADS YOU SEE IN THIS NEWSLETTER ARE MEMBER’S BUSINESSES. THEY PAY FOR THESE ADS TO 

PROMOTE THEIR BUSINESS.  PLEASE CONSIDER USING THEIR SERVICES!! 
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OUR RETIREES CAN WRITE!!!  All are available on Amazon 

 

FROM THE MIND OF A DRUMMER 

                                           How does someone "keep time"?, by Walter G. Wagner 

  

Time is very illusive. It flies. It runs. It can even disappear.  "Where has the time gone?" "The time just flew by". "That 

time has passed". And, "Does anybody really know what time it is"? "Does anybody really care"? "I'd love to see you, if 

you don't mind", He said, "I'd love to Dad if I could find the time". 

  

Time has many titles. There is daytime, nighttime, bedtime, springtime, summertime, anytime, and my favorite, dinner 

time. There is even time for the leaves to change color. There is down time, break time, teatime and tee time, "4". 

  

Time can be dramatic. "It's time for action". "There's no time like the present".  "Don't let the time pass you by".  And, 

"Time is money". If time was money, we should all be rich. 

  

We do many different things with time. We can make time. We can save time. We can use our time wisely or waste our 

time doing silly things like thinking about time. Someone wanted to "Save time in a bottle". That has already been done, 

it's called an HOURGLASS. We can even take time and share our time with family and friends. We can be on time or 

even postpone time. "Not now. Maybe later". 

  

There are different kinds of time. There's the good times, the bad times, sad times, hard times and easy times. There is 

the "Crying time again you're gonna leave me. I can see that faraway look in your eyes". We can have lots of time / I'll 

help you with that, I've got plenty of time. Or, very little time / I can't right know, I just don't have the time. We can have 

"All the time in the world". That's also called "Doing time" / "Bookem Danno". 

  

Time is a man made concept. Although time has always existed, it was man that named it. Time is just our way of 

measuring how old things are or how far away something or some place might be. "How long will it take to get there"? 

"Oh, not too long, I know a short cut". If you give "time" some thought, you may come to realize that "time" rules over 

everyone and everything. It never stops or even slows down. 

  

However, we can freeze time in photos. And capture "moments in time" in video recordings. But to actually keep time, 

takes a DRUMMER. I keep time in beats per minute / not to be confused with miles per hour. That is a whole other story 

for another time. 

  

So in closing, I hope that this has been a FUN TIME for you. Thank you for YOUR TIME because I am OUT OF TIME. 

"And the Beat Goes On". 

#1. Steven Danko, Charm City Boys, #2, Richard Price, My Dog The Liar, #3, Kurt Lurz, Self Defense, #4, Lawrence 

Mize, My Long Journey in Baltimore, #5, Sam Tress, The Art of Policing in Baltimore, #6, John Poliks, Charm 

Bracelets. 
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FOR OVER FIVE YEARS WE HAVE BEEN TRYING TO GET YOU PEOPLE TO COMPLETE BENEFICIARY FORMS.  

WHAT DO WE HAVE TO DO TO GET YOU TO COMPLETE YOUR FORM?  WE HAD ANOTHER DAUGHTER JUST 

RECENTLY WHO COULD NOT GET HER DAD’S BENEFIT BECAUSE HE NEVER FILLED OUT A FORM.  THAT’S 

RIDICULOUS.  IF YOU SEE YOUR NAME BELOW, EMAIL US FOR A FORM!!!!  

THERESA ANDERSON 
RALPH ARCHIBALD 
DAVID BARLEY, SR. 
MARTIN BEAUCHAMP 
JOHN BORELLI 
KIMBERLEY BOYLES 
ERIC BROOKS 
GARRY BROWN 
CHARLES BRYANT, JR. 
EDWARD BURNS 
STEVEN BURRIER 
STACCATO BUTLER 
TRACY BYRD 
GEORGE CANNIDA 
LOUIS CARAPICO, JR. 
JEFFREY CARDWELL, SR. 
JOHNNY CARROLL 
KRISTY CARVELL 
PAUL CHOI 
EDWARD COKER, JR. 
DARRYL COLLINS 
STEPHANIE CONSTANT 
ERICKA COOPER 
TED COX 
DIONYSIA DAMERON 
LAVINIA DAVIS 
WALTER DAVIS 
RODERICK DOTSON, SR. 
ERROL DUTTON 
WAYNE EARLY 
ROBERT EDWARDS 
KEVIN FESTERMAN 
JERRY FLANARY 
DANIEL FORD 
STEPHEN FRASI-
ER 
SHAUN GARRITY 
WAYNE GARRITY 
RUSSELL GAYLE 
ROBERT GIBSON, JR. 
PHILIP GONYO 
RICHARD GOODWIN 
VERONICA GREEN 
JAMES GUNTNER 
ALVIN GWYNN 
HARRY HARCUM 
LEONARD HARPER 
KEVIN HARRIS 
LYNEE HARRISON 

CHERYL HARVIN 
MARK HAYGOOD 
RONNY HEGE 
EDMUND HERRING 
JAMES HICKS 
KEVIN HOFF 
MICHAEL HOLCOMB 
CHARLETTA JACK-
SON 
TROY JACKSON 
FRANK HARRELL 
DUANE JEFFERSON 
JOHN JENDREK 
MATTHEW JOHNSON 
DAVID JONES 
RONALD KENNEDY 
TYRONE KILBY 
CHARLES KLEIN 
KIM KOERBER 
ROBERT KRECZMER 
JOHN LANZETTA 
JOHN LEGERE 
TIMOTHY LONGO 
CHARLES LOROCCO 
JAMES LYTTON 
CLIFTON MACER 
EDDIE MACK 
WAYNE MACK 
VALENTINE MARKOWSKI 
ARNOLD MCDONALD 
JEFFREY MCKNIGHT 
TONY MCCOY 
LINDA MCLAUGHLIN 
TUESDAY MCENTRYE 
PAUL MCMANUS 
ROBERT MILLER 
THEODORE MILLER 
JEROME MINOR 
KIRK MONTAGUE 
GEORGE MOORE 
RONALDO MORALES 
BERNICE MYER 
DESIREE’G NAYLOR 
MEDRICK NORRINGTON 
JAMES O’BRIEN 
TIMOTHY O’CONNELL 
LOUIS ORZECH 
ERIC OSWALD 
JOYCE PINNOCK 

DONNER POWELL 
 
ROBERT PROBEYAHN 
TAWNA PRUITT 
ILIR QESATI 
CARL RACH 
IRMA REED 
AQUILES REYES 
MICHAEL RICHBURG 
EDWARD RIGBY 
CLIFTON RINEHEART 
SCOTT ROPER 
STEPHEN SAGHY, JR. 
JAMES SALYERS 
LARRY SANDERS 
ANTHONY SCHADT 
THOMAS SCHMIDT 
ROBERT SHARO 
JAMES SHARPE 
DAVID SHIREY 
LINDA SIMPSON 
GARRY SISSERMAN 
KAREN STANDFIELD 
KEN STANLEY 
JEFFREY STEIMACK 
ANDRE STREET 
ALEXANDER SWINSON 
JOHN SZUBA, JR. 
PENNY TEAL 
JAMES VAUGHAN 
WILLIAM WAGNER, III 
CHARLES WALKER, JR. 
LORIE WALLACE 
MICHAEL WALLACE 
ISABELLA WASHINGTON 
JERRY WEAVER 
SAMUEL WHISKY 
WHILLIAM WHITEHEAD, JR. 
ANDREW WILLIAMS 
GARY WILLIAMS 
L.M. WILLIAMS 
SCOTT WILLIAMS 
RICHARD WILLIS 
MICHAEL WILSON, JR. 
ALVIN WINKLER 
ROBERT WISE 
EDWARD WOLF 
TONY WOLFE 
NATASHA WORRELL 
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WELCOME TO OUR NEW MEMBERS 

As of 11/12/2025 

Robert Cherry, Jr. 
 

Christopher Cooper 
 

Douglas J. Gardner  
 

Deneen Williams  
 

Robert E. Wilson  

INCLEMENT WEATHER 

Please remember, monthly meetings may be 

canceled due to inclement weather when: 

• Baltimore County Schools are closed 

because of snow or   inclement weather; 

or, 

• There is a snowfall after schools are  

dismissed and the Baltimore County 

snow emergency plan is placed in opera-

tion. 

CONTACT INFORMATION: 

President:  Daryl Buhrman …….   XXXXXXXXX 
1st VP: Michael Wilhelm    …….   443-865-6584  
Website ….….  www.brpba.com 
Email Address: brpbaoffice@gmail.com 

——— 

F&P Retirement System 410-497-7929 
FOP 410-243-9141 
Balto. City Life Insurance 410-396-5830 
Health Care Benefits 410-396-5830 
Department of Human Resources (DHR) (410) 396-
3851  
Securian Financial 1-888-658-0193 
Municipal Employees Credit Union 410-752-8313 
Employee/Retiree Affairs Unit 410-396-2546 

Distress Fund Interim  

Chairperson: 

Contact Kathy Conrad 
410-303-0184 

NEW PATCHES ARE IN!! Patches 
$2.00 each. Can pick up at a meeting 
or email a request to:  
 
BRPBAOffice@gmail.com     

Lapel pins $5.00 each 

(includes shipping and han-

dling).  Can pick up at a meet-

ing or email a request to: 

BRPBAOFFICE@gmail.com  



The BRPBA 2025 raffle is well underway.  Ticket sales have been relatively good.  You can still purchase tick-
ets up the time of drawing at the December 17th Holiday Party.  Please remember, spouses and significant 
others are invited to this years’ Holiday gathering. 
 
Thank you to everyone who keeps our Distress Fund going.  We  have helped  over 160 people over the years 
and we hope to continue being here for our members in need.   
 
The 2025 prizes are as follows: 
 
 

4 $50.00 winners  19 $100.00 winners   4 $200.00 winners,  

     3 $300.00 winners   1 $400.00 winner   4 $500.00 winners. 
 
Best of luck to you.  
 

DIST RESS FUND NEWS  

13        DISTRESS FUND 

 BALTIMORE RETIRED POLICE BENEVOLENT  

ASSOCIATION TAG PROGRAM 

As of November 2025, we have 746 sets of professional looking tags in Maryland.  Many members continue to 
display their pride of being a police officer, even in this current climate.  Our tags are a one time fee of $25.00 to 
the MVA and a small donation of $20.00 to the Distress Fund.   

Contact Kathy Conrad at 410-303-0184 for more info.   

 

 

Memorial gifts 

In honor of:            Donated by: 

Richard Nevin           Town of West Hampstead, MD 

               O’Ferrall Group, LLC 

               NAIOP Maryland, Inc. 

               FOP Lodge 3 

               Carol Nevin Abromaitis and Steven Nevin 

Kenneth Mellott           Deborah (wife) 

Brian Kern (non-member)        Sandra and Leonard Petrovitch 



 
Rita Alexander (09/14/2025) 

 
Raymond Aro (10/19/2025) 

 
Anthony Barksdale (11/06/2025) 

 
Darrell Brown, Sr. (09/07/2025) 

 
James E. Buckmaster (06/11/2025) 

 
Bryan A. Curran (09/23/2025) 

 
Thomas Dawson (10/29/2025) 

 
JoAnne Maguire (06/05/2025) 

 
William McKinley (11/02/2025) 

 
Thomas S. Pellegrini (10/22/2025) 

 
Joseph Seymour (10/13/2025) 

 
Chavers Todd (10/29/2025) 

 

BRPBA FINAL ROLL CALL 

As of 11/12/2025 

Rhonda Benavides (09/19/2025) 
  

Dennis Boyer (08/26/2025) 
 

Raymond Eibner (08/31/2025) 
 

Ronnie Grace (10/04/2025) 
 

Joe Johnson (07/25/2025) 
 

Richard (Dick) Nevin (09/23/2025) 
 

Donald Nieberlein (08/09/2025) 
 

John B. Sanders (08/13/2025)  
 

Steve Zabetakis (09/08/2025) 
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14                                             REST IN PEACE 

“We painfully grieve because we deeply love”  

Little by little, we let go of loss…but never of love.  
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Executive Board Meetings held the second Wednesday of the month and 

General Meetings on the third Wednesday (except no General Meeting in 

July and August) at Knights of Columbus Gardens, 4301 Klosterman  

Avenue, Perry Hall, MD.  Please join us! 


