
Readers Write 

Len Pelletiri wrote:  

People everywhere (in 
my dreams) ask, 
“What ever happened 
to that great English 
teacher, Len Pelletiri, 
after he retired -1986, 
was it?  He married 

Mary Rose of the Counseling Department, 
then slipped into peaceful and much-
deserved domestic tranquility and 
obscurity, I guess.” 

Well, I haven’t written yet another 
book, and we’ve traveled quite a bit, but 
who hasn’t. Have you noted the airports? 
What I’ve really done is to live on and 
love my fixed income (thank you, GC) 
and do Good Samaritan stuff, in Mexico, 
San Diego and abroad. I tried tennis, fine 
food and theatre tickets, but found that doing 
“wonderful” things like helping to build a 
school in Tijuana and “adopting” an 
Afghan family was more soul-satisfying. 

My latest kick was a whirlwind 
Peace-Corps-type pilgrimage. From 
March 2 to 15, 2008 five of us from 
First Unitarian Universalist Church of 
San Diego toured Manila and the island 
of Negros, visiting seven of the 27 UU 

churches in the Philippines, including our 
sister-church in a mountain village named 
Malingin. We planted seeds for several 
substantial projects such as a safe electrical 
system for that village, plans for production 
of a Ready To Use Food (think vitamin- 
enriched peanut butter), technical help with 
a coastal-erosion problem, and started a 
collaboration between our headquarters 
and the main public library in Dumaguete, 
the capitol, to install a ten-carel computer 
room. We even visited the grave of Rev. 
Toribio Quimada, founder of the UU Church 
of the Philippines, who was eventually shot 
and burned to death in his own home for 
his attempts at social reform for the poor.  

And that’s not even mentioning the 
presents, inspiration and love we 
exchanged with the scores of friendly 
people we met as we practiced service as 
our prayer. By e-mail and Skype, we’re 
continuing to work on these and other 
projects, and Mary Rose and I only wish 
we had started with each other earlier. At 
81, my life still has meaning. (see photos 
in Digital Driftwood)

Gordy Shields Sets New National Record for Cyclists 90 and Older
On April 11, 2008, one of our first
retirees pedaled his way to a new
cycling record for his age group on
Fiesta Island in San Diego. He sped 20
Kilometers in just under 45 minutes
early on a chilly morning that felt
more like winter than spring. The
previous record was 57 minutes. Not
even close! It’s likely that this new
record will stand for quite a while.

Shields already held the
national time trial cycling record in the
80-84 and 85-89 age group. That’s
especially remarkable when you
consider that he didn’t start cycling
until he was 50. Gordy switched to
cycling from tennis at that age because
his back was giving him problems.

Gordy was a counselor at
Grossmont College from 1965 until his
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retirement in 1979. Since then, he usually rides nearly every
day, averaging about 500 miles a month. Last year, though,
was not an easy year. He spent several months helping his
wife of 62 years, Olwyn, recover from hip replacement
surgery. He also had to deal with problems of his own,
including cataract and hernia surgery. And his back.

This year, although he managed to set a new record, his
back problem has continued to worsen and has now reached
the point where he’s on pain medication and is unable to ride
until surgery fixes his spinal stenosis. He told me that he was
glad that he was able to set that new record while he still
could. He’s not certain when he’ll have the surgery or how
well it will work, but he did tell me he’d still like to set a new
time record for cyclists 95 and older if he gets the chance.
Pretty amazing when you consider that some of us who are
years younger are happy enough to make it to the bathroom
on time.

(This article was based, in part, on a much more detailed
article by San Diego Union Tribune writer, Don Norcross, in
the April 12 edition of that newspaper)   ts
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Peggy Paul wrote:

Just a note to let you know how much I
appreciate your work on publishing the

GCCCD Grapevine.  I
enjoy following the
“comings and going” of
former colleagues.

George and I were
pleasantly surprised to
receive a phone call
and visit from my

former boss, Les Phillips, on
June 6. He and Virginia were
in Olathe to visit with members
of Virginia’s family.  Les still
looks the same and says it’s
hard to remember that he
retired in 1982.  He and
Virginia drove from their
home in Sun City, AZ, and after a few days
with family here, were heading to Texas to
attend the wedding of one of their
granddaughters before returning home.

Olathe has not suffered damage from
the storms and floods that have plagued
the Midwest this year.  The weather and
Mother Nature seem to have gone wild
this past year or so. 

Take care and keep publishing!

(editor’s note: Les Phillips was an instructor
at Grossmont College and later became
Dean of the Division of Sciences and Math.
Peggy was his secretary at that time.)

Les Phillips
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