
Wouldn’t it be cool to take a vaca-
tion every year with your student organiza-
tion?  To visit a different city, stay in a nice 
hotel, spend quality time with friends (new 
and old) and dance the night away?  I think it 
sounds like a blast, and that’s why I’ve at-
tended the Circle K International Conven-
tion for two years in a row. 

International Convention (ICON) 
is held every summer in July or August and is 
a time for Circle K’ers from all over the 
world to come together and celebrate a year 
of service.  This year ICON was held in Indi-
anapolis, the location of the home office of 
Circle K International and Kiwanis Interna-
tional.  Other recent conventions have been 
held in the great vacation spots of Orlando, 
San Diego, and Jamaica.  Next year, we will 
be in St. Louis. 

After a mad rush to get everything 
together on time and a 4-hour road trip with 
plenty of walkie-talkie action, we arrived at 
the gorgeous Omni hotel in downtown Indy.  
After check in and a quick dinner, it was 
time for the opening session which officially 
kicks off convention. Following opening ses-
sion was a dance. 

Day two of ICON was by far my 
favorite.  It started out early (as usual) with 
workshops.  After the initial round of work-
shops there were some more workshops 
which we promptly skipped in order to have 
a leisurely lunch at the mall.  (All the fun of 
ditching school, but without the calls to your 
parents!) The rest of the afternoon consisted 
of caucusing, which is the process of candi-
dates running for International Office telling 
us what they want to see happen in Circle K 
and why we should vote for them.  While 
caucusing isn’t the most exciting thing in the 
world, Michigan makes it fun with our crazy 

sense of humor. 

In the evening the whole district 
went out to a nice dinner and then got all 
dressed up for the awards ceremony.  We 
were thrilled to win 1st place in the scrap-
book competition and ecstatic to win the 1st 

place club achievement award in the large 
club division.  That is the highest honor any 
individual club can receive, and it means that 
the University of Michigan Circle K is the 
most accomplished Circle K club in the 
world.  It was several hours before my heart 
stopped pounding due to all the nerves, ten-
sion, and anticipation followed by a great 
thrill.  After the awards ceremony a hypno-
tist worked his magic on some members of 
the audience.  I’m sure they hope not too 
many of their friends got pictures. J 

The next two days were filled with 
a mix of official business and fun.  The inter-
national officers were elected and decisions 
affecting all of Circle K International were 
voted on by the governing body. (Each club 
is represented by 2 delegates who take part 
in all voting)  While not the highlight of con-
vention for many, the House of Delegates is 
always interesting and gives a lot of insight 
into what Circle K is like on an international 
level. 

We ended with closing session 
which was followed by a dance.  Many of us 
missed this dance however because we were 
out causing a little trouble Michigan style.  (If 
you want to know, you will just have to ask!) 

Needless to say, ICON is always 
packed activity and adventure.  It’s a time to 
meet new people, see friends from around 
the country, and get to know both your club 
and district better.   I will be there next year, 
and I hope you will too. 
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Three Scoops of Circle K in the Summer 

By Amy “Banana Split” Grude 

     Even though most of our club 
member’s go home or to other 

places over the summer, the Uni-

versity of Michigan Circle K has 
still been active over the past few 

months with those members who 

have stayed in Ann Arbor.  There 
have been a variety of different 

service projects, socials, and fund-

raisers that we have participated 
in, and a few of these are featured 

in this summer edition of the 

Circle K Bulletin.  Although the 
summer has been a blast, we are 

getting very excited for the fall, 

and we hope that you are too.  
Enjoy the rest of your summer, 

and we can’t wait to see you all 

again in a few weeks! 



When Matt informed me that the Arb was 

looking for volunteers to attend its “First 

Annual Deadheading Party”, I was skeptical at 

first, but nonetheless intrigued.  With a name 

like Deadheading, how could this party not 

be fun?  When I found out that this Dead-

heading Party consisted of cutting off the 

dead heads of the bountiful peonies that the 

Arb grows so they will continue to grow in 

the coming years, I was even more excited.  

It has always been a lifelong dream of mine to 

learn how to de-head a peony, and here was 

my chance.  OK, that was a lie.  But I still 

thought it sounded like fun, so I, along with 

Matt and Kelly, enthusiastically signed up.  

When we got there, the staff at the 

Arb gave us some food and split us up into 

deadheading teams of around 7 people.  Each 

team had the name of a different type of 

peony, and the three of us were placed on a 

team (the name I can’t remember, but I think it 

was something strange) with three members of 

the community who had come out to volun-

teer.  We were given pruning shears (we had 

brought our own gardening gloves- Circle 

K’ers know how to come prepared), and told 

to cut the dead heads off of all the peonies in a 

large area.  There was a competition set up 

between all of the teams to see who could de-

head the most peonies, and our team was de-

termined to win.  Within moments, the shears 

started snapping and the dead heads of peonies 

started to roll.  We worked at a frantic pace 

and filled bag after bag of peony heads as we 

moved through the beds of dead flowers.  I 

don’t mean to brag, but we were quite good at 

de-heading.  We finished our first bed and 

moved on to a second bed before most groups 

had de-headed even half of their first.  As a 

whole group of volunteers, we ended up de-

heading the entire field of peonies in around an 

hour.  The Arb staff said that the work we did 

for them had taken a single one of their staff 

members more than a week to complete last 

year.  

In the end, our group ended up win-

ning the prize for most peony beds de-headed.  

So, all in all, this was a great project- we got to 

help out the Arb, we learned how to de-head a 

peony, and we won some really cool key-chains 

for our efforts.  I can also truly say that this 

project has permanently changed my perspec-

tive on certain things in life.  Now, whenever I 

am walking down the street and I see some 

nice big flowers in bloom, I have an irresistible 

and sudden urge to cut off their heads.  

Whether this is normal or not, I really can’t 

say. 

A DelectableDeadheading Treat 
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Page 2 

project, however, was the fact that we had the opportunity to watch the 

whole play with the rest of the audience.  The play, needless to say, 

was wonderful.  The actors were animated, the weather was perfect, 

and the bugs stayed away for the most part.  We got to meet a lot of 

interesting people who work at the Arb or who came to see the 

play, and we got to see Shakespeare performed in one of Ann Ar-

bor’s most beautiful areas.  All of the volunteers who attended this 

project really enjoyed it, and we are already looking forward to help-

ing the Arb out next year with whatever play they decide to perform.  And 

if a horse really does decide to show up for the next one, we will definitely 

be prepared for it! 

 

What kind of event mixes the art of Shakespeare with the 

beauty of the Arb, throws in some walking, some size 2XL t-

shirts and an invisible horse, and then adds in a dash of Circle 

K’ers to finish it off?  Much Ado About Nothing in the Arb, of 

course!  Early in July, our club was asked to help out at Nichol’s 

Arboretum by ushering in their outdoor play, Shakespeare’s 

“Much Ado About Nothing”.  Our jobs included seating the 

audience in the appropriate areas for each scene, leading the 

audience through the Arb to the next scene, and blocking off paths where 

the horse members of the cast were supposed to gallop through.  (We 

are still waiting for the horse to appear, by the way.)  The best part of this 

By Lisa “Hot Fudge Sundae” Slominski 



Trivia Question

 
Match up the board member with their 

favorite ice cream flavor:  

1. Payal A. Chocolate Chip    
Cookie Dough 

2. Matt B. Mint Chocolate Chip 
3. Amy  C. Unknown (Not in the   

country) 
4. Kelly D. Mint Chocolate Chip 
5. Lisa  E. Chocolate Peanut      

Butter  

Answers on Page 4!    

Never did I imagine I’d be rooting for the Dodgers in the last 

inning of the Tiger’s game just so I could make it home before the crack of 

dawn, but that’s how the night ended for me.  On June 12th, I attended 

Circle K’s weekly social at Comerica Park and boy, was it quite an evening.  

Luckily, I survived it all to write about it J.   

To start the evening off on a great note, it began with a rain 

storm and we’re not talking a little rain here and there, but an enormous 

monsoon storm.  Great.  Now, we were soaked, and as we reached our 

seats, what did we see?  The baseball diamond was covered with the rain-

proof tarp.  Even better.  Not only was it raining, we then got to sit in it as 

we waited for the game to either start or be called.   

After about two hours and a bag of Chex Mix later, the tarp crew 

began to uncover the diamond.  At this point, I was secretly rooting for the 

game to be cancelled because I wasn’t really looking forward to sitting out-

side for another 2 hours to watch our homeboys, who I regret to say are 

no Yankees, play baseball.  But, being the good sport that I am, I refrained 

from making too many grumbles…only minor ones here and there J.    

The rain did die down after a while and we were able to enjoy 

the game.  The Tigers actually played decent for the first few innings and 

even scored a homerun.  Eventually, we moved from the 300 level cheap 

seats down to right behind the outfield because, let’s face it, Comerica Park 

wasn’t even close to having a full house.  Our new seats were great.  You 

couldn’t beat them.  However, as the temperature started to drop and the 

Tigers fell behind, I got a little restless once again.  When the 7 inning 

stretch approached, I happily participated in singing “Take me out to the ball 

game” because I knew the game was nearing the end.  I spoke too soon be-

cause all of a sudden, the Dodgers started making some mistakes on the field 

and the Tigers began to make a comeback.  “Oh, no”, I thought.  “This can’t 

be happening!”  I immediately rose to my feet in the bottom of the 9th as the 

Tigers were attempting to score a run, and started to yell, “No, no, you 

can’t do that!”  Fortunately for me, they didn’t manage to get a man in and 

the game didn’t go into overtime.  Boy, was I relieved.  Others…not so 

much. 

Looking back on my adventures at Comerica Park, I realize that it 

really was a good time and it wouldn’t have been half the fun without the 

people I was with.  I wouldn’t have wanted to be caught in a monsoon or 

have sat through a 5 hour game of Tigers baseball with anyone else but Cir-

cle K’ers.  So after all of this, do I regret going?  Not in a million years J.      

Melting at the Tigers Baseball Game 

Grillin’ With Food Gatherers:  A Sausage Fest 

Page 3 

By Kelly “Waffle Cone” Anderson 

No not that kind of Sausage Fest.  However, there was a lot of sausage at Grillin’.  
But since we were cooking for about 1,250 people, there had to be a lot of Sausage.  With 
about 8 different types of sausages, including 3 kinds of hot dogs, there was clearly a lot of 
meat. 

What, may you ask, had 8 different types of sausage, chicken prepared 2 different 
ways, whole ears of corn, countless donated salads, fruit, buns, dessert, beer, wine, coffee, 
and pretty much anything else you could think of eating, or drinking?  Well, it was a barbecue 
fundraiser designed to raise around 40 Percent of Food Gatherers annual budget! 

Just for everyone’s reading pleasure, Food Gatherers is an Ann Arbor organization 
that U of M Circle K works with quiet frequently, whether it’s cooking the food they supply 
to Hunger Coalition, or helping them to organize their Food Bank Facility.  They are an all-
around awesome organization to work with, and they put on an amazing event with Grillin’.  

So more details about the actual project?  Well, we had five volunteers 
there, grillin’, serving food as waitresses, and playing with some of the kids.  Everyone seemed 
to have a good time, and the weather, which had been crazy before Grillin’ stayed nice until 
we started to clean up!  We got really lucky.  Overall it was a successful event for Food Gath-
erers, and one which U of M Circle K will be involved with again! 

By Matt “Triple Thick Shake” Kochanek 
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In our summer-long search for the perfect ice cream treat, the University of Michigan Circle K decided to 

take our search, and our taste buds, on the road and out-of-state to Toledo, Ohio.  Yes, that’s right- we drove to a 
different state just to get ice cream.  The reasons behind this were very simple and entirely logical:  Ohio has a 
Friendly’s restaurant, and Friendly’s, although drab and somewhat unappealing from the outside, held within its walls 
one very special ice cream treat.  A frozen concoction that had gained a reputation of great prestige.  An icy delicacy 
that drew us to Ohio.  In other words… a watermelon roll.  

What is a watermelon roll, you ask?  To answer that question, and explain the motivations behind this super 
Circle K social, an interview with some of the people who attended is hereby presented for your reading pleasure:  

People Interviewed:  David (Flurry) Golbahar, Matt (Moose Tracks) Kochanek, Kelly (Sprinkles) Anderson, Steph 
(Kiddie Cone) Watson, Lisa (Cherry On Top) Slominski   

Question #1:  Whose idea was it to go to Friendly’s in Toledo? 

Lisa:  Sounds like something Matt would think up. 

Matt:  Our Journey to Friendly’s came about because of my love for watermelon, the suggestions from Deepa and Jackie 
that Friendly’s had a "WATTAMELON" Roll, and then my determination to eat it.  I take full credit.  Thank 
you.  

Question #2:  Did you partake in the watermelon roll?  Why or why not? 

David:  Oh yes, I did do the watermelon roll. It’s all about adventure, and that 
watermelon ice cream/sorbet was definitely somethin' new. 

Steph:  Yes, I am ashamed to admit. I was curious. 

Matt:  Of course I did.  That was the entire point.  I was ready to kick anyone's butt who didn't. 

Kelly:  Obviously.  I didn't travel 45 minutes into another state just to get a scoop of 
vanilla ice cream.  I planned on going all out, so I split a watermelon roll 
with Matt and David for the pure enjoyment of getting to taste the ice cream 
goodness everyone was raving about.   

Lisa:  Actually, I got a scoop of vanilla ice cream instead.  Seriously.  I did try a little bit of the watermelon roll though.  

Question #3:  In your own words, describe to me the appearance of the watermelon roll. 

Matt:  The Wattamelon Roll looked like Watermelon.  Duh.  It was pink, and had seeds (the way real watermelon 
should).  It had a greenish rind, the whitish/yellowish crap between the rind "flesh" of the watermelon.  If you 
don't know what watermelon looks like.  Well.  Leave me alone. 

Steph:  Ummmm....it had dyed green lemon sherbet with watermelon sherbet in the 
middle and chocolate chips or something for seeds...the idiots at 
Friendly's also put on chocolate syrup, which is disgusting.  

Question #4:  Please describe how the watermelon roll tasted. 

Matt:  The Wattamelon roll tasted like… Watermelon.  It had Chocolate, and Lemon, and everything.  It was like Wa-
termelon.  Obviously. 

David:  So fresh and so clean clean- just like a really, really sweet watermelon. The 
chocolate syrup did not blend well though. 

Kelly:  It was tasty.  Tasted just like watermelon, with a sherbet-like form.  I will say that the chocolate syrup they 
poured on top of the roll did not complement the taste one bit.  It had to go.  Overall, I give it a 5.5, maybe  a 
6.  

Lisa:  I was unimpressed.  I thought it tasted really strange, I didn’t quite trust it from the start.     

Question #5:  In all honesty, was the watermelon roll worth a trip to Ohio? 

David:  The roll itself was not, but the trip was a great and funny one, so it was 
worth a trip, regardless. 

Steph:  No.  Although it was fun, nothing can make up for having to go to Ohio. 

Matt:  Of course the Wattamelon was worth it.  Toledo is barely Ohio anyway. I think Michigan should annex it. 

Kelly:  Of course.  I had to see what all the hype was about. But would I return to Ohio 
just to enjoy a watermelon roll again?  Probably not.  Once was all I needed. 

Search for the Perfect Ice Cream 
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