
60 Years Later

	 Most of life transpires in six decades, yet four significant years of high school leaves 

footprints in one’s memories that are deeper than the passage of time. With much anticipation 

and excitement, I and three other classmates coordinated the Sixtieth Reunion of the Visitation 

Class of 1962, known as the “Visi Class of 1962.”


	 The planners chose to have the gathering at the Monaghan Knights of Columbus Hall in 

Livonia, Michigan. How appropriate it was for a Catholic high school to patronize a K of C. 

Besides that, our planner, Trish, was able to reserve a private room at no cost since the manager 

of the K of C was somehow related to a Visi graduate. 


	 Coordinating with the reunion, my son, John, had business meetings in Michigan that 

allowed us to spend mom-son time together in the Livonia area. So, on August 4, 2022, John 

drove me four miles from our Marriott Hotel to the Monaghan K of C Hall. Our drive to 

Monaghan’s was a bit confusing and time-consuming due to a great deal of road construction. 


	 Arriving at the destination, I was not overly impressed with the low-lying brick building 

that was level with its location on Farmington Road. Trees and landscaping were sparse and 

signage was unclear. Thankfully, there was plenty of parking.
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	 I walked around all sides of the building searching for an unlocked door. I finally 

knocked on the front entrance door at the same time that my classmate, John Rusche, arrived. 

What a welcome face he was. Being members of the planning committee, John and I arrived 

early to deal with last-minute details.


	 We were welcomed by Cheryl, the caterer, the only person in the building. Staff shortage 

was obvious. Noticing the well-worn flooring and walls that needed refreshed/painted, I followed 

Cheryl with John as she escorted us through the bar area to our private room. Our reserved space 

was arranged with several round tables seating six to eight people as well as a very long 

rectangular table that was not conducive to socializing. No problem! John and I decided that 

memorabilia that classmates brought would be laid out on the long rectangular table. This would 

reserve round tables for more-suitable mixing.
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	 John and I proceeded to place white linen tablecloths provided by the caterer on the 

tables. Joanne and Trish, the other planners, arrived and we wrapped up the preparations, 

including hanging a sign with memories of 1962 and placing stuffed eagles, our school mascot, 

on each table.


	 I had hoped to provide background music by connecting Pandora Music from my iPhone 

to the sound system at Monaghan’s. To no avail … the sound equipment at Monaghan’s was 

antique-looking with no USB ports to allow connection. Oh well!


	 Conversation filled the air as classmates arrived, some with their spouses. A special guest 

was Renie Gnau, our own “Sr. Renella,” who paid homage to classmates. 


	 Although I would not give a high rating to the setting for our 60th Reunion, the 

camaraderie, socializing, reminiscing was beyond our expectations. It was wonderful to recall 

memories from our teen years, to acknowledge our Catholic education, and to update friends 

about our travels, families, and life. Yes, life was and is good.
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