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                            October 4, 2023 

THE SCHNEE VOGELI SKI 
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GREEN BUZZARD 
                                                       www.schneevogeli.coM 

President’s Corner:  
 
Hi Fellas, 
 
Great to see so many at the last meeting! We need a big group to meet the room mini-
mum so keep coming. Remember you are always welcome to bring prospective mem-
bers, no need to pre-arrange. Funny weather the past few days with a dusting of snow 
at many hills but sun and warm temps headed our way.  
 
The forecast is for warm winter but I’m feeling a big snow year!! Remember to come up 
for Pray for Snow on November 4th at Charlie’s. See everyone at the meeting next 
week! 
 
Gütten tag, 
 
Bob 
 
 

Membership Dues: It’s that time again gents, time to pay club dues for the coming 
season. If you pay your dues before October 31st they will be $75 (we voted to raise 
the dues at our May meeting). On November 1st, Dues increase to $93.75. On Decem-
ber 1st, they increase to $112.50. On January 1st, those who haven’t paid their dues 
will be removed from the membership roles. The easiest payment method will be via 
the website (https://schneevogeli.com/). If you click on the SVSC logo at the bottom-
right of the website and it will take you to the payment page. You 
can also use the QR code below to pay through your PayPal ac-
count.  Please note that the online payment methods require a 
small additional fee. Alternatively, you can mail your payment to 
the Schnee Vogeli PO Box or pay Dale directly when you see 
him.  
  
 
PACRAT Racing: PACRAT will likely be similar to last year with Friday and Sunday 
sessions. Stay tuned for additional info as we learn more. 
 

http://www.schneevogeli.com/
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Pray for Snow is scheduled for November 4th this year at Charlie’s Mountain View in 
Govy.  Music will be provided by local favorite, Dance Hall Days!  Tickets are not re-
quired this year, drink prices will be raised with the extra cost of a drink coming to the 
club.  Please help get the word out.  During the coming weeks we’ll being looking for 
volunteers to work the door and particularly during the later shifts.  New associates are 
required to work either this event or the Season Ender Bender in order to qualify for full 
membership.  

 
 
2nd Annual (Freshly Named) Seedy Petey Photo Contest:  As with last year, and 
hopefully for years to come... 
 
We are announcing the 2nd Annual SVSC Photo Contest.  In honor of the winning 
photo from last year, membership made a motion and voted on naming the Photo Con-
test: The Seedy Petey Photo Contest. 
 
Like last year I will be accepting any photos that our membership wants added to the 
competition. Photos are limited to this "season year".  
 
Let them be funny, embarrassing, happy, or awe inspiring.  
Please send them to historian@schneevogeli.com 
Subject: Seedy Petey Photo Contest 
 
I also encourage everyone to send any and all photos and videos that we should keep 
in memory for the club to me as well. We have a hard drive with lots of space. I want to 
fill it. So please send anything you feel should be added to the hard drive to histo-
rian@schneevogeli.com  
 
If you have anything that may be older, please send with approximate year of the 
event or photo.  
 

 
Schnee Tee Shirts and other merchandise are being sold by Ed Carman.  Recently, 
our friendly club president sent out a notice that Ed is ordering some new Schnee hats.  
Check your inboxes for a chance to jump on this opportunity.  Please feel free to reach 
out to him or myself with any inquiries.  His contacts are able to provide logo printing 
on virtually any article of clothing you could wish for.  So, whether you’re looking to 
represent the club at a local sporting event or if you’d like your wife/girlfriend to 
represent in the bedroom, we’ve got you covered.  
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Upcoming SVSC Events and Races 
 

  
 October 10, 2023  Club Meeting @ The Buffalo Gap 
 October 24, 2023  Club Meeting @ The Buffalo Gap 
 November 4, 2023  Pray For Snow Party @ Charlie’s Mountain View 

November 14, 2023  Club Meeting @ The Buffalo Gap 
November 28, 2023  Club Meeting @ The Buffalo Gap 
 
 
 

The Truck Driver 

 
A truck driver would amuse himself by running over lawyers. 
 
Whenever he saw a lawyer walking down the side of the road he would swerve to hit 
him, enjoy the load, satisfying "THUMP", and then swerve back onto the road. (at this 
point some of you are probably wondering how the trucker could distinguish the 
lawyers from the humans. 
 
Obviously he saw the trail of slime they left!) One day, as the truck driver was driving 
along he saw a priest hitchhiking. 
 
He thought he would do a good turn and pulled the truck over. 
 
He asked the priest, "Where are you going, Father?" 
 
"I'm going to the church 5 miles down the road," replied the priest. 
 
"No problem, Father! I'll give you a lift. Climb in the truck." 
 
The happy priest climbed into the passenger seat and the truck driver continued down 
the road. 
 
Suddenly the truck driver saw a lawyer walking down the road and instinctively he 
swerved to hit him. 
 
But then he remembered there was a priest in the truck with him, so at the last minute 
he swerved back away, narrowly missing the lawyer. 
 
However even though he was certain he missed the lawyer, he still heard a loud 
"THUD". 
 
Not understanding where the noise came from he glanced in his mirrors and when he 
didn't see anything, he turned to the priest and said, "I'm sorry Father. I almost hit that 
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lawyer." 
 
"That's okay", replied the priest. "I got him with the door!"   
 
 
Husbands and Wives 
 
A husband and wife are having a quiet evening at home alone. 
 
They sit at the table sipping wine, eating savories, talking and generally relaxing. 
 
The wife suddenly whispers,  "I love you." 
 
Husband in disbelief says,  "Is that you or the wine talking?" 
 
Wife,  "It's me talking to the wine!!!!" 
 
 
A Horse Walks into a Bar 

 
On this farm, there's a cow, a chicken, and a horse, and the three of them are best 
friends. 
 
They do just about everything together. And one day, they're sitting at the window of 
the house, and the farmer's kid is watching MTV, and they're watching it, and they hear 
the music, and the horse says "you know what? I'm gonna learn how to do that." 
 
So the horse calls up Guitar Center, and he says to the guy on the phone, "Hey, listen. 
I wanna learn to play guitar." 
 
Guy on the phone says "no problem. Come on down." 
 
"No, there might be one problem. I'm a horse." 
 
"Naw, it ain't a problem. We'll get some attachments, I can teach you to play. Promise." 
So horse turns out to be a natural. He gets GOOD. And he calls over Cow and Chicken 
and he's like "LOOK WHAT I CAN DO" and he jams out like Jimi Hendrix. And Cow 
says "holy shit. That's awesome. I want to learn to do something like that too. What's 
like that?" And horse says "Bass. Learn to play bass." 
 
So Cow calls up Guitar Center, and she says "Hey, listen, I wanna learn to play bass 
guitar." 
 
Guy on the phone says "No problem, miss, come on down." 



 

 

 

*P.O. Box 42383, Portland, OR  97242* 

 
"Eh, this might be a problem. I'm a cow." 
 
"Nah, no problem. I helped a horse recently, I can teach you to play too. Promise." 
So Cow learns to play the bass, and Cow is fucking amazing at it. So Cow and Horse 
are jamming, and Chicken gets a bit jealous. He says "Damn, I wanna learn something 
too. But not like that." 
 
Horse says "Well, I mean, we need a drummer around here." 
 
So Chicken calls up Guitar Center, and he says "Hey, listen, I wanna learn to play 
drums." 
 
Guy on the phone says "No problem, man. Come on down." 
 
"Eh, maybe a problem. I'm a chicken." 
 
"Naw. Ain't no thing. I taught a horse guitar and a cow bass. I can teach you drums." 
 
So chicken learns the drums, and he's fucking amazing.  
 
So Cow, Horse, and Chicken all start having jam sessions whenever the farmer's out. 
And one day they're playing, and a big record agent is driving down the road. And he 
hears them, and he's like "what the fuck? that sounds amazing." so he stops at the 
farm, and he finds them all playing in the barn. And he says "Holy shit. You guys sound 
AWESOME. I wanna represent you, make this a real band, make some music. You're 
gonna be HUGE." 
 
So Cow and Chicken and Horse take this guy's deal, and they move to the city, they 
cut albums, and they're big. REAL big. Top 10 hits, platinum albums, the works. They 
get set for their first tour.  
 
But there's a problem, see. Horse gets a phone call, his mom's real sick. Cow and 
Chicken, though, they're cool as hell. They say "Listen. Go see your mom. We'll delay 
the first show a couple of days, so fly back home, spend some time with her, and then 
jump on a plane and come meet us." 
 
Horse says "Thanks, guys. you're the best," and he takes off. 
 
Couple of days later, Horse's mom is just fine. Turned out to be a real bad cold, she 
gets over it, and he spends another night there. The following morning, he gets a call. 
It's his agent. Cow and Chicken's plane went down, they died in the crash. The band is 
done. he's lost his best friends. And horse, this breaks him, man. He's been through so 
much with them, and he feels real down in the dumps. So he takes a walk, and while 
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he's on that walk, he just can't shake the blue, so he figures to himself "Alright, alright. 
One drink, just to get over it." 
 
So Horse walks into the local bar.  
 
Bartender looks at him and says "Hey. Why the long face?" 
 
 

-  Credit for these jokes goes to Ron Reichardt and some random strangers from the 
internet. 

 
Capt. Buzzard’s Note:   

 
I hope you enjoyed that last one, it’s a real groaner. 
 
Please send questions, comments, or contributions to buzzard@schneevogeli.com or 
2700 SW Taylors Ferry Rd, Portland, OR 97219.  

 
-  Alex Smoot 


