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Charles A. (Tony) Morris
Delta Air Lines

9722 Days of Dedicated Service 

December 19, 1977 to August 1, 2004
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Charles Anthony (Tony) Morris grew up in the Delta family.  He was very proud of his father’s career as pilot for Delta Air Lines.

[image: image57.wmf]In 1977, he decided that he wanted to follow in his father’s footsteps as an employee of Delta Air Lines.  Due to nepotism rules, Delta would not hire Tony as long as his father, known to all as “Cracker” Morris, was still employed there.  Tony mentioned his interest to Cracker who was so proud of his son’s decision that he never returned to work.  He called in from his vacation to ask Delta to process his retirement papers.  Then he called Dave Garrett and let him know that Tony was interested in a job.

Tony began his Delta career on December 19, 1977 as a Cabin Service Attendant.  He was first offered a position on at the hangar removing paint from planes, but held out for the cabin service job because he thought it might offer a better career opportunity.  Like all new employees, Tony got an “observation pass” during his first 6 months of employment.  He used his to fly to Colorado to buy some Coors beer because at the time, you could not buy it east of the Rockies.
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Shortly after he was hired, Tony found a position on the bid sheet called, Associate Programmer.  He didn’t know what the position entailed, but learned that an old schoolmate was in that department.  He decided that if his schoolmate could do the job, Tony could too, so he decided to apply.  At the time, Delta was trying to build a new Computer Services department very quickly so they were willing to waive their strict time in position requirement and let him transfer.  After completing the training class, Tony went to work for Page Smith developing Air Cargo applications.  He also worked on the Flight Attendant Bid Award package and Flight Planning software.

Delta expanded the computer department significantly during the early 1980s and needed teachers for the new programming classes.  Tony considered himself an introvert and decided that by becoming a teacher, he could develop some new personality traits that would make him more of an extrovert.  As it turned out, no one who studied programming under Tony would have ever realized that he was an introvert.  He was an excellent teacher and gave Delta a large supply of well-prepared programmers.

Tony met his true love, BJ, in March 1983 when she was in one of his programming classes.  She sat at the front of the class and worked on a cross-stitch pillow during his lectures.  Tony was almost certain that she was not going to pass the class, but she made excellent grades.

It was around this time that Tony decided to lose some weight using the one meal a day method.  He would eat nothing until dinnertime and then eat anything he wanted.  He lost a good bit of weight using this method and amazingly, has kept it off.

Tony grew tired of teaching and decided he would try his hand at manual labor for a while.  He assembled and installed Personal Computers at the “New Building” for the move from the Greenbriar Center to the Delta General Office complex.  At the time, no one really knew what these PCs were meant for, but at the new building every programmer was to have their very own.  They had previously shared one between every two programmers.  The favorite phrase in those days was, “It will all be better in the new building.”  

Once the move to the “New Building” was complete, Tony decided to transfer to “System Support”, the department he had warned all of his students about.  He said that System Support was the place where people developed large heads with veins showing.  Even though he never developed a large head with veins, he was very successful in System Support.  He worked his way up from Senior Systems Programs Analyst in the Capacity Planning group to Project Coordinator in the Control Program area.  He and BJ even got to take an all expense paid trip to Rome, Italy for the Pan Am acquisition when he convinced the coordinator that it would be cost effective to send a husband and wife team (who could share a hotel room) to convert the station over to Delta’s computer system.
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In the mid-1990s, Delta’s financial situation became problematic.  Delta instituted a program called 7.5, which was intended to reduce Delta’s seat mile cost to 7.5 cents.  One of the actions that Delta decided to take was to outsource their computer department.  The System Support area was slated to go to Worldspan and all of the other areas would go to a new company called Transquest.  Neither of these options appealed to Tony.  
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Tony wanted to be a Delta employee, so he turned down his job offer from Worldspan and went to work trying to find a job in another department at Delta.  Jobs were scarce since all of the other departments were cutting costs as well.  The only area that was hiring was Baggage Service, so he became a Baggage Service agent. This was a rather distasteful job that required shift work and involved handling phone calls from disgruntled passengers whose bags were missing.  He quickly became the “go-to” guy in that department, a job they called “Floor Manager”.  He also trained a few classes of new recruits and was accepted into the Supervisor Development Program for Ticket-By-Mail.
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Before he could start the Supervisor Development Program in Reservations, he successfully bid on a position as an Analyst in In-Flight Scheduling.  He analyzed and forecasted Flight Attendant staffing requirements.  After about a year in In-Flight, a position opened in Flight Operations.  He became the Automation Coordinator for the Operations Control Center (OCC).  He did that for about a year and then moved to the Operations Portfolio (by then, departments were becoming known as “Portfolios”), where he worked on the Airport Renewal Project.  As a System Mentor for Back Office and Crew Interface products, his duty was to travel to various stations to mentor the staff on the new software.  In many cases, he was training folks to use a PC and a mouse!

Then came Y2K!  Tony got to work with his old buddies in programming again when he acted as the liaison between Worldspan, Delta Technology and other vendors for Y2K testing.
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Once the excitement of Y2K had passed, Tony went to work at the Delta Employees Credit Union.  As an Information Technology / System Support Specialist, Tony enjoyed creating software once again.  Always focused on his goal of remaining a Delta employee though, Tony became concerned when Delta started experiencing financial problems again.  

As a subsidiary of Delta Air Lines, Tony was afraid that the Credit Union might go the way of the Computer Department and be spun off from the airline.  When the officers of the Credit Union announced their retirement from Delta, but their intention to stay with the Credit Union, Tony panicked and decided to quickly find another job.  
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As before, quickly finding another job meant going to the Reservations department.  With just a little over a year left before he became eligible for retirement, Tony started his final assignment with Delta as a Reservations Sales Agent.  Not always a pleasant position, Tony has been able to turn it into a relatively positive experience.  He has received a number of “good letters” which were accompanied by “honor-roll” passes that he won’t have time to use before he retires.

Tony’s almost 27-year Delta career has given him great friends and fond memories.  The pictures and sentiments in the following pages indicate what wonderful memories Tony has made during his career.

Best Wishes in your Retirement Tony!
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Cathy Berggren 

Seems like just 472days, 3hours, 42 minutes and 7 seconds ago I was sitting in Hammers with Tony, discussing his impending retirement! My how time flies. 

My favorite memory of Tony is his wonderful travelogues.

Jeff Pierce

Awesome (that penny per account thing really paid off). Reckon he's gonna have a lot of time on his hands. Will probably want to take up golf. Suppose he'll want Eagle Eagan and I to give him lessons. We can definitely help him with that fourth putt thing.

Steve Zinsemheim

Tony Who?

By the way; I've only got 2312 days until retirement!

Michael Fitzpatrick

I am living in the Tampa area now. I met Tony before he started teaching; he was sitting in Al Iglacious' class learning the ropes.

Mark Whisenant

In the days just before the WSP/TQ deal, TPF Comms found ourselves without a supervisor.  We had a lot of technical issues, and needed a leader badly.  Tony was appointed acting supervisor, and he did a really good job.  In fact, he brought a lot to that position that had been missing previously.  He declined to take the job permanently.  

Thanks Tony!

Joel Whitworth

OK I plan to buy 99 bottles of beer and put them on the wall, etc...
June Fox

5705 Butner Rd

College Park, GA 30349

june.fox@delta.com
Chip Kays

Wow!!!   It must be nice....  I don't think I'll ever be able to afford to retire....
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Jerry Matthews

How Tony saved the Class of May 10, 1982

Ed Sullivan was the instructor at the beginning.  When the class split for the BAL portion, the half I was in got Ray Lofton and the other half got Tony.  This was Ray's first and last class.  After completing the BAL class, Tony opened the partition to conduct a review for the BAL exam.  He started asking questions and people from his side of the room were answering the questions and the people on Ray's side of the room were saying, "wait a minute, I never heard that discussed".  After about 5 questions Tony gave us a two to three hour crash course in BAL.  

The average grade from Ray's side was 5 to 10 points below Tony's side.

May 10, 1982:
Wayne Akins, Bill Belcher, Tim Cundiff, Mary Ann Dodd, BJ Eble, James Ellison, Pam Hicks, Joel Holliman, Cathy Holston, Joan Lazar, Jerry Matthews, David McCoy, Ann Middleton, Mary Jean Myers (Phillips), John Orsilits, Dean Perry, Peggy Puckett, Bob Reed, Rich Rubino, Don Russell, Derek Tennyson, Ed Treaster, and Glen Williamson.        
Marty Travillian

Oh, HOW WONDERFUL!!!!!   Please tell him CONGRATULATIONS for me and let

him know HOW ENVIOUS I am!!!!   

Let me put on my thinking cap to see if I can remember back 20 years. 

One that I remember SOOO vividly is his talking about a previous class where there was this one woman who did not take notes during class.  She sat there and knitted or crocheted during the entire 10 weeks.  Tony was quite concerned that she would fail tests and be eliminated from class.  To his surprise, she passed all of the tests with apparent ease.  By the end of class, Tony was quite proud of himself for being SUCH a WONDERFUL teacher that his students didn't even need notes to pass HIS 10 week boot camp.  Little did he know that that same woman would become his bride just a few years later :>

Do you remember those videos that he showed for the first day or two of class that starred (I use that term VERY LOOSELY) gentlemen that were dressed and coiffed in the early 70's styles?  I would die laughing when Tony would pause the video and critique their attire.  "And here we have your basic earth tone ensemble.  Please note the width of the jacket lapels, which are in exact ratio to the width of the fake silk tie.  The burnt orange knit polyester pants are fashionably hemmed to fall just above the ankle and have a slight bell to them.  The ensemble is completed with black knee length socks and black penny loafers that need a good polish...” Hahahaaaa!!!!   Those videos were HORRIBLE!!!!  A bunch of nerds trying to talk English and failing miserably!!!  The one thing I remember from those videos is "It's as simple as on and off."

When Tony taught the BAL portion of the boot camp, he said that some of his previous students had taken the time to write the commands on index cards and arrange them in an index card carrier.  It took me HOURS and HOURS to do just that!!! BUT I made a 100 on that BAL test and think of Tony on the rare occasion that I use my index cards.  Actually, making a 100 on that BAL test was probably not the smartest thing I could have done because that feat landed me in the DREADED File Support Office!!!! 

During class, I would dream at night and hear Tony's voice saying, "left to right, byte by byte", over and over and OVER again!!!

Tony was a very talented instructor.  Not only did he have the gift to clearly present material, he was also interested in his students.  It was never just a job to him.  He genuinely cared about each of his students.  This showed up especially in my class where all 20 of us made it through to become Delta Information Services employees.

Those 10 weeks with Tony have resulted in a 20 year career with  Delta/TransQuest/Delta Technology.  And it's all because of Tony's ability to teach me to be a programmer.  His efforts have affected my life in SUCH a positive way.  I am a better person for having known Tony.  I wonder if he has ever realized that he has had such an impact on so many people's lives...

Nancy Logsdon

I was in the programming class of 2/22/82--the first class with non-former Delta employees after the PATCO (air traffic controllers') strike.  After we had made it through the first few weeks of the 10-week class (with Debbie Ballard teaching us about Alfie, the Color Computer, Jama Martin writing on the board with one hand and erasing what she just wrote with the other hand, and Mike Meyers bringing a bag full of T-shirts to change into every hour on t-shirt day), the class was divided into two parts.  My side was taught by Hank Costello and Tony taught the other side.

My main memory of Tony from that time is that his spouse was a fan of the soap opera "Days of Our Lives"--as was I, at the time.  If I remember correctly, Tony's VCR broke, so I was enlisted to share my videotapes of the show so no one would miss any of the plotline in the story....   I also recall that on our final day of class, Tony was writing each of our names on the board, along with who our supervisor would be.  Others had "Gary Phanco" or "Jim Wren" or "Kathy Crockett" or "John Ruff."  Next to my and Bill Eure's name was one ominous sounding word..."Sherwood."  We asked if that was a first name or a last name, and Tony just said, "He's just Sherwood.  You'll find out..."

You were right, Tony.  It's now twenty-two plus years later and Sherwood is my director...and I found out.

Best wishes on reaching the end of the trail before reaching the light at the end of the tunnel.

Jim Nelson

The fact that Tony is retiring makes me feel old.  Shame on him!  Not really...

Carol Manley

I was one of Tony's students way back when.  It's been 22 years, so I don't remember much detail, but I do remember 'starch blockers'.  I also remember enjoying his classes. 

Congrats to you both.

Harry Burnette

I have heard this is a big hoax..and the truth is Tony plans to work ANOTHER 27 years before he retires!!
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Wayne Burney

Wow.....retirement, that's great.

Tony, you’re a great guy!  I enjoyed our days together at Delta.  While we never worked closely on any long projects, whenever I was around your quick wit and humor.... these were some of the things that made work fun. Thanks for making me smile.  Best wishes in a long and healthy retirement

Scott Gosline

Are you planning to go fishing all the time with Larry Kimbell?

Lorene and Bill Phelps

We plan to be there so keep us informed!  Miss you guys!

Ray Cantrell

I could never forget Tony.  As long as I have known him I believe he could tell you any time you asked how many years, months, days, and sometimes hours it was until his retirement.  If he enjoys "retirement" as much as his "anticipation of retirement" he should have a great one.

In my opinion the key to enjoying retirement is to "stay busy". It doesn't really matter what the "busy" consists of but in my case I am raising my grandchildren and believe me that fills the bill completely.   Pass my hellos along to any of the old group that are still around.  I still think of everyone with regularity and occasionally even have a work related dream.

Kathy Peters

I'm excited for Tony!

Amy Hammond

Wow, I cannot believe Tony is retiring!!!  What is he going to do?  I think he deserves to stay at home and relax!!!  How have you two been doing? Things around here are crazy.  I just want to make it through the end of May - of course then, I will be starting my Masters this summer, so that should be crazy too!

Rip Dickenson

Congratulations to Tony on retirement! I think one on my best memories of work at Delta was in Rome with both of you for the Pan Am cut over. Both you guys made it fun and memorable, especially the 7+ course meals! I wish Tony the best and both of you continued happiness. Thx, Rip.

Ken Turner

I thought I was dreaming.  He can't be retiring - I remember when he was in high school.

Actually, I have known Tony almost forever.  We grew up in the same neighborhood.  His little brother was actually one of my best friends.  So, my first memories of Tony were like a "big brother" - a scary thing.  And if only you knew some of the things he used to keep in his room - but remember that was the time when a little experimentation was a good thing.  So, when I met him again at Delta it was really weird (but then again when is it not weird to met Tony).

I am really exited for you two.  Maybe if he starts doing something he enjoys (after retirement) he may turn out to be fun again.

Good luck to you!

Young Kim

I was Tony's student 22 years ago. I didn't know anything about programming when I came to his class and now I can't think of my life without programming, all thanks to Tony. He was a great instructor and mentor.

Denny and Nathie Knell

I have memories of late nite loads with Tony.......he didn't like the middle of the nite too much.....always had red eyes........Congrats to him..........wish it was me.....I've got 9 1/2 to go if I can make it that long. 

dknell@comcast.net or nknell@comcast.net
Barbara Boykin

I just want to wish all the best to Tony in his retirement!!! Tony taught my class in Jan. 1985. Tony told us we were his smartest class, but he was also a great teacher. While most of that class has moved on from Delta/WSP/DT, I'm still here and I'm still programming. I'm still enjoying it and looking towards following in Tony's footsteps in the not too distant future.

Best Wishes for a Happy Retirement!! 

Debbie Ballard

Tom and Debbie Ballard

3095 Post Oak Tritt Road

Marietta, Georgia  30062

Home - 770-977-1901

Work - 770 -563-5164

Home - ballard3@bellsouth.net 

Work - debbie.ballard@worldspan.com 
Billy McLeod

I can't believe the day is almost here! I hope all is well with you guys.

I miss you'ens,

Billy

Ellen Harbour

How exciting!!  I'm very happy for him.

Ellen Harbour

Del Gaasch

85 Braves Crossing Drive

Sharpsburg, GA 30277
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Larry Ellis

I was part of the first programming class that Tony taught at Delta and later we were part of the Capacity Performance Group under Joe Davis.  During that time and especially in those early informative years Tony taught me the ins and outs of being a programmer.  One of the more useful tips that he passed along was to always take a program listing and notebook with you where ever you go.  In doing this you could gain access to friends everywhere by looking official to their knees to the wall supervisors.  I haven’t seen Tony in a few years but somehow I think even today he is walking the halls of some building at Delta with a listing and notebook in hand.

I also recall that time in Tony’s life when he decided to change his lifestyle by loosing weight.  I think Tony must have made up the diet cause it went something like this: Eat nothing before 5 P.M. then you can eat anything that you want.  Tony also had a rule that said you could smell food you just couldn’t eat it.  I remember handing my empty potato chip bags to Tony so he could sit at his desk and smell potato chips until 5 o’clock.

Tony, congratulations on your retirement.  I hope your retirement years hold many exciting and wonderful adventures for both B.J. and yourself.

Mickey Gray

I can't believe he's actually going to do this! He must have found a permanent wine-taster position somewhere within a mile or two of the house.
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Here are a couple of photos from ancient history to get you started. This was the year at Reflection Lake outside Ketchikan. Also, it was Jean Grenier's first trip to Alaska.

The thing I regret most about leaving is not seeing my good friends nearly often enough.

Everett Harper

Just one Happy Hour ?    I figure one in May and one in June then the final one in July at the minimum!

Jean Grenier

Wow!  That is just wonderful news!!!! I know how important it is to him and he deserves it more than anyone I know.

Whenever I think of Delta days, Tony is foremost in my thoughts. He was not only my teacher when I came in knowing absolutely nothing about real systems, but he was also my mentor throughout my career in the corporate world. Tony is the heart and soul of Delta and is all about what kept it going in spite of the lunacy from the top. He taught me by example to be true to myself and ignore the noise

from above no matter how absurd. If anyone were to ask me at any point why Delta has survived this far, my answer would be that rare people like Tony grew up there and keep it alive in spite of the "you know whos" at the top... and, that seeing the humor in

it keeps us all going.

But enough about work!!!
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These pictures of Alaska brought back a lot of memories (included and coded on the back). Tony was a real anchor there as well. He was the sane one in the group no matter who the group was at any given year... sane but not boring... sane and yes, very insane.  When I first started looking through pictures I thought of the anchor and the sane aspects in order of the pictures:

Packing just the right stuff and always remaining neat and clean even while catching a fish.
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Being the only one to not go back a second time into the woods 3 miles to find the salmon and bears where the water was backed up. Tony simply walked out to the dock that morning where there were no salmon to date, cast his lure and caught a very large salmon for dinner. He then found a good book and didn't join the rest of us kooks who went looking for salmon and way too many bear. It was not a smart move on our part and we almost had to shoot Billy and leave him so that the bears would be distracted and leave us alone.
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Declining Mickey's offer of Triscuits or Ritz, Butter and Tabasco, sometimes ketchup (a favorite Alaska treat).

Making absolutely perfect peanut butter sandwiches. [image: image35.jpg]
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Remaining composed while Mickey stepped into a mud-puddle (could have been quicksand) while the rest of us laughed hysterically and shot pictures.
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And most importantly, keeping Billy in check. We all were too well aware that Billy wanted to return with a story that included adventure, death and possibly mutilation by bears, wolves or serial killers who happen to be hanging out 50 miles away from nowhere??? Go figure!

After digging a bit more I remember the insane aspects that brought a lot of humor and made the memories anything but boring:
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Night-time entertainment inventions such as shooting field mice with snakeshot and giving me grief when I actually shot one!
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Not properly appreciating my perfectly cooked apple stuffed salmon (notice head and bones intact)
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Drinking box wine to gain confidence to interrupt the ongoing rounds of Hank Williams Junior with Bob Marley and Soka music (singing along of course)

Encouraging Eric's musical adventures???
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Encouraging huge trash burns hot enough to melt glass and metal and anything else we could toss in (including Mickey's old clothing and any remaining food) [image: image44.jpg]
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Being the first to bring up the possibilities of cannibalism when our plane did not show up one day (after the food burn). We all sat around and seriously wondered if our spouses would notice after weeks of being left while back home spouses were immediately calling each other, the charter service and any possible person who would listen. No pictures from this one... it was an ugly day and just couldn't bring myself to capture a memory of Billy eating cold baked beans and Eric opening his 15 year old freeze dried Spinach Alfredo. Pictures of the plane picking us up attached. All were happy and visions of being stranded for months vanished in an instant.
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Oh yes! And being the main instigator in encouraging Billy in his near death adventures?

Jenny Ballard

Oh wow! I did not know Tony was retiring!!!

Wonderful.

Luv, Jenny

Eric Small

I would recall stories related to...

Our trip to Alaska where Tony was the gun-wielding chef who warned against culinary criticism! And who relished the end-of-trip ceremonial burning of the clothes!

Our trip to Reno/Tahoe where he amazed with the ability to stay awake and gamble for days and nights on end while consuming only alcohol... meanwhile Paula and I amazed with our ability to sleep late and eat non-stop.

How big a man he was to permit his lovely wife to travel and share a hot, sweaty tent at the bottom of the Grand Canyon with that hansom stud, Eric Small.

On a serious note... I honestly consider Tony to be one of the most sincere, trustworthy, and genuinely giving people I have ever known.  While I'm probably not one of his closest friend's I have no doubt that he would be sincerely pleased to lend any assistance I might ask... or at least I would never know the difference.

Eric & Paula Small

94 Snowberry Drive

So. Portland, ME 04106

(207) 767-2402

Mark Allen

I first met Tony in 1983 when I started my Delta career (along with Tony’s future wife, BJ House) as a mainframe programmer.  After the initial few weeks at a location right off Virginia Avenue, we moved over to Greenbrier where Tony was one of our classroom instructors. To his credit, he made the classes both informative and fun. Tony had a penchant for tossing out obscure rock ‘n’ roll references and was always so proud when one of his students came up with the correct answer. One of the great aspects of that class was the formation of a tightly knit circle of friends, which fortunately included Tony.  As a group, we did all sorts of things together (dinners, movies, antique shows, concerts, etc.), which turned out to be huge fun. We were regular attendees at the Sunday evening ASO concerts in Piedmont Park (can’t forget the artichoke dip, BJ….sorry), which were usually followed by trips to the (now defunct) Dessert Place in Virginia-Highland.  For some strange reason, I also recall a lazy Saturday afternoon we tried to watch the movie A Clockwork Orange, but it was so bizarre, we gave up on it after about an hour. 

The camaraderie that developed during that time collectively helped us launch our airline careers, but above all, was the catalyst for the creation of many rich and lasting memories.  Tony was a big part of making that happen.

Thank you, Tony, and best of luck to you always.

Warm regards, 

Mark Allen

Kathy Wright

I can't believe he's that close to retiring!  What are his plans?  He told me once he really wanted to live in Ireland.  Ya'll still thinking that?  I wish I could be there.  Give him a hug for me.

Memory - his fall off the horse

Barbara Seaman

Is Tony even functional at this point, or is he so excited he can't think straight???  27 years!!  Nobody does that any more, unfortunately.

I am so happy for him...... For you both.

I remember that I was delighted to learn that my daddy had flown with "Cracker Morris" years and years ago.  And I felt that that connected us somewhat.

Bob Hall

Boy, am I jealous!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! 

2578 Davis Circle SW

Austell, GA   30168-4114

work:
(404) 322-3724

home:
(770) 948-2879

Vince Gessler

150 Yeats CT

Tyrone, GA 30290

cell -678-478-5907

Lisa McDaniel

This is so exciting!  Sorry I'm so long in responding...  

I'll have to say that Tony was my first impression of Delta, back on 5/21/84, 20 years ago...and what a wonderful start!  He was a great teacher and friend and made those first few weeks so much fun!!  Until I got assigned to File Support and I blamed it all on him and Lynn Lindsey!!!  The rest as they say is history...

Laurie Ledford

As for memories…

I have many pleasant ones of Tony.  Jonathan has quite a few, himself.  And the theme for all of them was this:

Whenever we see Tony, we know that a good time and a refreshing beverage are close at hand!
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Cathy Fincher

I met Tony my first day of Programming class, when he and Lynn Lindsey were my instructors.  SabreTalk, October 1983.  I can't remember the exact date like most people can (because it's their hire date) but I had been hired earlier on May 16, 1983.  So, I have known Tony for over 20 years!  Tony also indicated that he was a Delta brat like me.  How he knew I was a Delta brat is only a mystery to me, it seems everyone know I was a (deceased) Vice President's daughter.  After all, how else do you think I got the job?  Ability is never in question when you are related to a VP.

Tony mentioned his dad Cracker, a retired pilot, had known my dad Hoyt.  Turns out my mom Betty also regularly plays bridge with Tony's mom Dorothy (known as 'Dot' to the bridge group).  I'm proud of Tony for sticking it out with Delta throughout all the adversity.  Happy Retirement!

Emily and Tommy Abraham

Congratulations, Tony!! 

We haven't seen much of you and Beej in years, but have happy memories of good times in the good ol' days. A couple of favorites were the cruise from San Diego to Mazatlan (it was perfect -- jigsaw puzzles, bingo, private bathrooms (of course), plus all we could eat! And do you remember our waiter's orange peel man with an erection?) and the trip to Hawaii (who can forget the four of us fighting over the front seat on the Road to Hana -- you and Tommy for driving rights and Beej and I trying to stave off nausea. It took us three times longer than it should to get there, because we kept stopping to switch seats!) 

You're a special friend and we wish you good health and lots of happiness. Now throw away that alarm clock and enjoy your retirement!

Love,

Emily and Tommy

Faye Best

Tony and I have been friends since we first entered 'Delta Programming Class 101’ approximately 26 years ago.  Yes, we are classmates.  He kept things lively and helped me get through the event.  You see, I was taking things FAR TOO seriously.  If I had flunked I would be back on the streets looking for a job.  Tony would just have to go back where he came from.  

Although we haven't worked closely in many years, each time we meet it is as if we had been together every day.  I wish him the VERY BEST and the absolute MOST FUN he has ever had!

He needs to know though that I BEAT HIM!  My official retirement is 7/1/04 but I'm taking vacation so my last day is 6/15/04.  ONLY 6 MORE GET-UPS!!!!!!!!  
Faye Best

336 Quarters Road

Fayetteville, Georgia   30215

(770) 487-5722

fayebest@america.net
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Ken & Rhonda Mason
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Wow!  It’s finally happening!  We can hardly believe it!

It seems like Tony began counting down the days starting with “2357 more days ‘til retirement!”  

Congratulations!!

There are way too many things to list as far as “Tony Memories” go.  Some of the highlights for us are:

· Tony being the “other” teacher of the programming class.  Would things have been different had we been in your half of the class??  Hope not!

· Cheap trips to Vegas with about 10 airline employees in a room.  Of course, this was when we were “smaller” versions of ourselves!

· All inclusives in Jamaica – the place where it rained all 3 days we all were there, all of us in the hot tub drinking Heineken’s and sinking deeper and deeper into the hot tub.  Yes, Tony, this was the night you missed a meal!  We didn’t let the rain spoil our fun!

· A trip to Houston – Tony and BJ going along on our quest to visit ALL of the Hard Rock Café sites.  We felt the need to try every dessert, and BJ burned her tongue on Etta B’s apple pie!  

· Tony flying up to Michigan with Ken to drive that old Firebird back to Atlanta.  What a friend!  

· Always the gentleman, Tony is known to hear all us girls say, “No, you don’t have to get up!”  He’s always being polite and trying to stand up in his tall chair when we leave for the bathroom at happy hour.  Heaven knows I’ve said that to him hundreds of times!

· Floating in the lake – Tony in his fishing tube, all of us in “diapers”, with our beverages.  We didn’t do that often enough!  

· One of the most memorable moments is probably one that Tony would like to forget, but I’ve got most of it on video - Our 10 year programming class reunion at Benihana’s on Peachtree.  Several of us met at Benihana’s on that fateful night.  When we arrived, we discovered there was a Karaoke bar there!!  Let’s hurry and eat so that we can sing!  For some reason, I had taken my video camera to dinner – which then migrated with us into the bar.  Most of the singing is on the tape that was made by Benny Hana – and the behind the scenes video was made with our camera.  We had TOO MUCH FUN!  Tony wearing earrings – you were mortified that I had that on tape, and now you’ve gone and gotten your ear pierced…..go figure!?!?  We had trouble that night with our tab, and Tony felt it necessary to return to Benny’s place the next day and make sure we hadn’t walked out on the waitress….what a guy!  As I recall, we had a snowstorm that night.  It must have been some sort of sign, I just don’t know what!

Tony, as your Delta career sunsets, we wish you happiness, and all the free time you need to do what you want!  Don’t forget us!

Love,

Ken and Rhonda
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Wayne Hunter

Retirement ain't bad, once you find something to fill your free time.
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Diane Koyanagi

Tony was my instructor for the new programmer class in February 1982.  Back then, in my thinner days I used to eat a lot of junk food during class and his famous line was "you gonna eat all that?".  Tony kept the class entertained while helping us get past they dreaded tests!

Carol and John Webster

It’s Never Too Hot for Tony

One evening several of us gathered around the cheap buffet line at a nice Las Vegas hotel.    In going through the line, I got a nice thick slab of beef tenderloin and started to go for a large spoonful of horseradish.   The beef carver saw my intent and cautioned me that the horseradish sauce was akin to putting a lit torch inside one’s mouth.    So, I backed off and only put a dab on my plate.

Upon sitting down to eat, I noted that Tony had also gone for the sauce and cautioned him of the intensity.    Tony replied that he’d never met a horseradish sauce that was too hot for him.   And to prove his manliness, he covered a piece of meat with the sauce and popped it into his mouth.   His expression was reminiscent of the Road Runner cartoons when Wylie Coyote ended up with a stick of dynamite in his mouth.   The whole table began passing water to Tony.   After about ten minutes, when he was finally able to speak, Tony thanked me for the warning.l

So may you always live life to the fullest remembering “It’s never too hot”.

John Webster

Things I Learned from Tony

I was lucky enough to have Tony as a teacher for at least part of my programmer training at Delta.   That was twenty years ago, and I’m sure that I would have never been the widgethead that I was without his expert tutelage.  

First, I learned that I was pond scum and would continue to be so until another class came in after ours.   That took about a year, so luckily Tony gave us good instructions on how to behave as pond scum.  I was pretty good at that, but didn’t fare as well on the rest of his lessons.   

Second, and foremost, never NEVER NEVER miss time at work because you can’t get on a flight to get back in town.   Okay, I blew this one on my very first flight.   Classmate Lisa McDaniel and I were stranded in STT on an observation pass.  

Third, don’t wear nice clothes to Las Vegas.   Score another one for Tony, and a zero for me.   

Fourth, fly to Bangor and eat steak at the restaurant in Orono at least once.   Never did that and I think the IRS put an end to my chances of every doing that.

Fifth, never challenge BJ to see who could keep a spoon stuck on one’s nose the longest.   It was happy hour, I was drinking, I thought I could do it.

Sixth, go to Support.    You’ll still be pond scum there, but you’ll be the cream of pond scum.

Really, Tony was the greatest at teaching us not only the rudiments of programming, but also the essentials of Life at Delta.
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Here are a few photos I found of Tony.  I particularly like this one of him reaching between my legs.
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And you know I’ve got to love y’all when I send such an unflattering picture of ME talking to Tony… but doesn’t Tony look enthralled over whatever it is I’m saying?
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A big THANKS with lots of love.

Carol Webster

Mary Morgan

My favorite Tony thing is kind of a fantasy.  Remember when we went through that whole male model phase?  You had us girls over for dinner - our first video showing - and the plan was for the male model to serve dinner.  Well, I just always had this mental picture of Tony in a Chippendale outfit after that!   HA!  What a wonderful host he is and what a wonderful guy.  I am so happy for him.  Now just have to figure out a way for you to join him!   I'll tell ya - i am LOVING it!

Pat & Steve Cole
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This is the only picture I could find with people from my training class (January '83).  I named it “Rock On” because we all used to say that in class and we could never remember who sang the song "Rock On". 
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Big Bamboo is self-explanatory.  We opted for the tamer version – but you probably already have all of those pictures!

This one, we’re calling, “I went back to RES”
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We are really looking forward to the long-anticipated retirement celebration extravaganza!!

Joe Davis

Did anyone send the Tony story about the "Shotgun Ambush"?  It didn't happen at work, but I can still remember Tony telling it in vivid detail and I get a chuckle every time I think of it.

Joel Whitworth

Well, the first time I ever got really mad at IBM (not that it was warranted of course - well maybe it was) was when some guy named Tony figured out that the Deltamatic outages we were getting was on account that the ACP(!) GRFS routines were checking to see if both the prime & dupe were online before dispensing a pool address, and heck we had mods offline all the time. 

Happy Retirement Tony - keep those fixit skills sharp. 
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Carol Caroll

I'm jealous!!!!

Les Nelson

One of the few trips to Las Vegas where we were able to tear ourselves away from the Blackjack Tables long enough to see some of the sights…

Lavonne Cole

I wish Tony a very happy "second life"!! 

Sue Sherrill

My first memory of Tony was when he taught dumps class the summer or fall of ‘81…not long after our class graduated in May.  As I recall, he was a little on the chubby side, and then I remembered hearing that he got on the Diet Coke diet and lost lots of weight.  Next thing I remember is he started hanging around with that new Delta person named House.

Over the years, when I was in Flight Planning and AWABS, I remember meeting with Tony and Ray Cantrell, and maybe Harry Palmer on the third floor about lost addresses and muls and things I had a hard time getting excited about.  I really didn’t understand their concern either.  I was much more into computing takeoff weights, weather, altitudes, flight plans, V-speeds and that kind of thing.


Once I moved to the third floor myself, into Harry’s, and then Gary Throckmorton’s Stratus office, lots more became clear to me, and an entirely new community was available.  I began to have more contact with Tony and BJ at work and in social situations.  We all endured that two-year period at Delta when the rumors slowly began to build, then reached a groundswell, and finally became a reality that we were being outsourced.  Tony was diligently digging for a Delta job he could do (and later I realized BJ had also looked at other options).  It seems to me it was at the very last minute that he got a job in the baggage area at a much lower salary and worse schedule.

Over the next few years, I watched as Tony and BJ dealt socially with this schedule, leaving events early or not going at all so he could be there for his job.  He began interviewing for a multitude of other positions, before ending up in the Credit Union, which worked out well except when it appeared it might split off from Delta.  The stint in Delta RES, thankfully, has been the shortest.  I have missed communicating with Tony since he’s been in RES.  When I was still working, he would message me during the day, and afterwards, was always available for email information, opinions on flights, and historical information.

In July 1997, Karla, Kits, John Wootan, and I had decided to take a 4th of July trip to Dublin.  As it turned out, BJ and Tony had planned to go to Dublin at the same time, and we were looking forward to flying together.   We met at the airport, and as I was in line to check in, I noticed lots of people appeared to be heading to Dublin as well.  By the time we got to Concourse E and could call Coverage, the flight was looking pretty bad…not the wide-open medallion seats we all have come to know and love.  Checking around determined that the Frankfurt flight could be an option, and I suggested maybe we could take a train to Heidelberg from there.  Kits, Karla, and I got our listings changed, and we called John on his cell phone so he could get listed correctly when he got to the airport.  We ran into BJ and Tony and told them what we had done.  They were disappointed and thought we had acted prematurely, since the flights had been falling apart at the last minute, historically.  We parted gates, and the four of us were all given medallion seats on the FRA flight, and settled in to enjoy our champagne in the fairly wide-open business class section.
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Unbeknownst to us, BJ and Tony had been offered separate seats in coach on the DUB flight, and had turned up their noses at them, much to the chagrin of the gate agent.  They were pondering whether to stop for pizza or Mexican on the way home when they passed by the Frankfurt gate.  Said Tony “do you have any more medallion seats?”  “The Morrises are here, the Morrises are here!!” she said, and handed them two boarding cards right next to Mr. Wootan.  Our jaws dropped as they sauntered onto the plane.  Tony apologetically asked if they could join us in the Heidelberg venture, and I was ecstatic about the spontaneity of the situation.  After tons of laughs, beers, some attempts at the language, some hungoverness, heavy security lines at the airport, etc. we made it home and declared it a great trip.  The 4th of July DUB trip became legendary, and we followed it with FRA/Koln (BJ, Karla, JeRie, John Wootan, Sue), FRA/Rudesheim (BJ, Karla, Kitsie, Sue), and Montreal/Quebec City (BJ, Nancy, Karla, JeRie, Sue), after which Tony dropped out…it was probably that long tedious chauffeuring that did him in!

On November 1, the day after my mother died, Tony chauffeured BJ, Kitsie, Karla, and Kristi from the Richmond airport to Staunton, where they came to see me and take me out to lunch – a wonderfully supportive and nurturing thing to do.  Tony also chauffeured us around Sonoma Valley one spring – BJ, Karla, Nancy, Hilton, and Sue.  I think BJ embroidered him a shirt just made for chauffeuring!

I have joined Tony in Happy Hour excursions over the years, to Lasiter’s to encourage them to carry a certain kind of wine, to Limerick Junction, which is sometimes a fun way to start the week on a Sunday night, to Padriac’s, when it was new, and other places in favor.  Now we are ending up at Hammer’s to celebrate Tony’s retirement, career at Delta, his S3-B status, flight benefits and insurance he is locking in, and his new career, whatever that will be.  Since this location has been a consistent thread in Tony’s and BJ’s lives, how appropriate to have the celebration there.  I consider myself richly blessed to count you, Tony and BJ) as my friends, and I know this is not an ending, but a transition to a new beginning, and the next adventure in your lives!  Warm congratulations!
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Nancy O’Roark

YOU ARE SO LUCKY!!!

The day that you’ve been waiting for your entire career has finally arrived.  I’m sure I can help you find things to do in your spare time, like always find the best bargains for our trip needs and make our packing lists (thanks to you I own waterproof everything). And in return, you can always have my HOT NUTS when we travel abroad.(me boarding ahead of you finally)  I guess this also means you can always be at the airport earlier than me, even though that is pretty hard to do!!

May your retirement be as wonderful as you expect!! 

Nancy

JeRie Wilson
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Where do I begin:  First, lets finally end it.  Happy Retirement Tony!!! (in my words, with my spelling)

8/1/2004 – A day that you wrote on the board April 1982 in my BAL class you were teaching.  Seems your entire career at Delta you have lived for this day.  It is my wish that once you finally achieve this retirement date, that you will un-focus on any particular time-line and enjoy the freedom of filling each day with whatever you desire.  Toss that clock!  0 years/0 days/0 mins – a new life begins!  You are finally a FREEBIRD!

Your personal life has gone through many changes since 1977.  My first memory of you was vending eating.  Typical day of class.  30 mins Morning class. (diet code)…da da da… break you ate.  (drank diet coke).  Work 1 hour more… break you ate…(drank diet coke).  ETC…  I personally appreciated all the breaks as I was always slow at getting IT…  and then there was Rita who read a book the entire class.  I have always appreciated your talent in training and I am sorry that you did not stay in that area for others to benefit.  I truly am grateful you were my teacher.  You were excellent and had the people skills that promoted the Delta spirit.  (u knew folks appreciate breaks)

1986 are my first real memories (still in my bank) that our friendship began to grow.  You were dating BJ (that girl that continued to sing off key with her side kick Andria).  I’m not sure where our first trip was together, but I do know you were there on the day of the infamous football game.  10/86… we did several day trips …one was to MSY with Butch…  but the one that I think got the ball going was when Tommy cancelled on me to Jamaica, and we just grabbed Kmac and we all did the Boonanoonas adventure.  I still think that was one of my very favorite trips.  It was perfect.  (I can still here the crashing glasses…)  We revisited the Island with 12 or so others later that year…  That too was a fun time. 
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That was the year of health issues…  My personal life was a mess and I hope that you understand how much I appreciated then each act of kindness and always will until I take my last breath.  The gift of your time is the most precious thing you can give to a friend and You and BJ were indeed there.  This as I recall was your final Courtin days and I enjoyed all of the preamble and aftermath of wedding stuff from my home via the phone.  By the way, marrying BJ, truly a lifetime celebration date to remember 8/22/87!
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My favorite trips:  

Jamaica (Head no good), Alaska (FE gold camp/tie me up for the dogs!), Bermuda (BJ work, we play, “If they give that storm a name, we’re outa here!”), Jamaica (12 folks fountain picture), Jamaica (Scott/Angel, ryn, ken, mac, u/bj, the rain), Vegas (for new years), Alaska (cruise – too stressful for u w/CU issues), Lake Tahoe (macs/pep/skip/Andy/yall), Wine Country trip (Yall, Nancy, Jim), All the cabin camping with buds…  Actually if I had started this note prior to the last day, I’d write them all down but with my failing memory this will have to do.  We can sit around and try to remember in our Old age where we really did go!!  Surely (don’t call me that) between the 3 or us, 2 of us can pretend to remember the story.

I should go through all the years and write a book but I won’t since BJ sez she is writing one.  I will mention a few of friends who were called home early that need to be remembered in your book.

· Patty Bradley – a friend who would have had something short and unique to say to you.  “Tony, Why are you retiring…, this is SOOOOOOOOOOOOOO much fun working on the CP.  I love this stuff, don’t go, come back and work for me…  God bless her.

· John Vollmer – He’d be quoting all the airline stats he’d memorized and be able to produce a report with all the ship numbers of every flight you took.  How many hours you spent in the airport waiting on flights, how many hours/years you were actually in the air and in addition be trying to get you to come to work for EMC as a contractor.   God bless him.

· Bill Gorman – He’d try to get you back into boating and fishing.  God bless him.

· Chick Smith – Kind family man who I believe would have left to teach when all of this 7.5 stuff started.  God bless him.

· Glen Crocker – A quiet family man with such a kind loving spirit.  God bless him.

We are a group of special folks who were brought together by a very Special Company. Fortunately we have kept this spirit alive in our hearts.  We have proven our friendships are worth the effort we make to get together.  We have all been blessed while on this life adventure together.  Most did not get rich working for the Airline but we have tons of fun and still have so many happy times and TRIPS in our future…   Lets not forget to remember and thank Dr. Janas (young and old).  By the way, I never picked…  “I would rather read a book!!!”

Love you - JeRie

Hilton Stallings

"Let me just throw this out there, I feel very lucky that we all earned the privileged lifestyles of biking in Europe; we were truly blessed."

Tony, That was great times, look forward to more.  Enjoy everyday being Saturday. 

Hilton 

Bryan Self

Tony was my programming instructor back in October of 1983.  Even though the material was as dry as dust, he always found a way make everybody laugh at least a couple of times every day.  It helped keep us awake, and relieved some of the tension. There were some difficult personalities in there (as I suppose there were in all the classes) and he was good at handling all of them. He made it a much better experience than it could have been.  I felt like I was lucky to have been assigned to his class.   

Karla Payne    

Place:  Crab Daddys

Occasion:  Kitsie’s Wedding Weekend
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[image: image84.wmf]Tony tries to say something to the gals, “Well, the first thing you know…”
Gals interrupt in unison:  “Ol’ Jed’s a millionaire.  Kin folks say, Jed move away from there.  Said Californie is the place you oughta be, so they loaded up the truck and they moved to Beverly…  Hills, that is.  Swimming pool…  Movie Stars!”
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Later – inconspicuous soft-spoken friend erupts (with policeman in earshot), “Tony?  Do we have enough Vodka????”

Enjoy your retirement!!!!!

Love, Karla
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Angel Meriwether

Tony, Tony, Tony!!

I am so happy that you have at long last reached the highly anticipated, seemingly elusive, anxiously awaited, often dreamed of, sometimes doubtful, eagerly sought after and truly deserved RETIREMENT!   Congratulations!!!!
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You have persevered to reach your goal of retiring from Delta relentlessly!  Count me among the many who admire your persistence and determination!  Actually, there's not really much about you that I DON'T admire.  I hope that you know how much I liked you from the very moment we first met.  I love your quick wit, your intelligence, your adventurous spirit, and especially your (sometimes irreverent) sense of humor.  And did I mention your culinary skills?  My own favorite Delta memories include so many trips that I was invited on by you and BJ.  Oh, there's another thing about you that I admire -- you chose BJ!

It is such a pleasure to call you a friend.  Wherever you go, fun seems to follow and I feel lucky to have been there for lots of that fun!  I wish you nothing but the very best in your retirement years.  With a life so full of friends and adventures, the good times are just waiting!

Congratulations!!

Angel

Scott Meriwether

Tony,

You were at Delta for a lot of days. I guess they were all counted…or at least half of them. Your stamina and commitment to flight bennies are impressive. Here are a few recollections.

Little things stand out…..

· Never thought I’d have a man bleaching his hair white in my kitchen….

· Freebird!

· O’Shea’s next door to the Flamingo….

· Round trip to Orlando on MD11s….

Big things stand out…

· The biggest bear I’d ever seen closer to my gun than I was. But you we there to cover me…

· I commented on Patty having the “biggest pear I’d ever seen”. You disputed that claim saying something about it being “a very nice pair, but not the biggest”. Patty laughed. Me too…

· And then, there is probably my favorite story ever… Something about teenage kids, a car, a shotgun, and you… Wish I’d been there!

See you in retirement!

Scott

Kitsie Cain

Tony Morris … retiring … it just can’t be so!   You were the Programming Teacher Extraordinaire!

I will never forget how anxious we all felt during those first days of programming class -especially a liberal arts educated psychology major who had flunked her Fortran class in college!!     How anyone can take 10 weeks of a stressful class situation and just plain make it fun, I don’t know.   

Recently, I was reminded of how well you taught.    Larry Burns and I and another colleague were talking about some maintenance issues we had the in the reservation system code.  This other colleague had walked upstairs with an example of the problem code in his hand.   I was actually able to read assembler!!  Larry Burns and I were walking through the code.  Although the registers and levels have seemed to expand, we were once again, having a blast!   The fact that I remember anything for almost 20 years demonstrates what an incredible teacher you truly are!!

Tony, you taught all your classes so much more than programming:  you provided the insight into the Delta culture, being a second generation and all; you taught the ups and downs of non-reving (still my favorite sport); and you’ve shown us the highlights on each and every trip we’ve been on since.
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I hope many times in the future to hear one of my favorite non-rev cries: “The Morris’s are here; the Morris’s are here!”

Much love!

Kitsie

Kristi Skillas

Tony,

Getting to know you and BJ has been one of the most fun and entertaining parts of my career at Delta/Worldspan.   I did not have the privilege of working with you, or having you as my instructor as many did, but I think our bonds go even deeper.  We had to rely on something even more important to bring us together...travel and beer.  Some of my most fun trips have been with you guys...whether summiting Kirkstone pass (there was beer at the top) or riding through the Loire Valley (ok, maybe it was wine there).  We have proven over and over.... it's not where you go; it's who you go with (we'll make Trier to Koblenz yet!)  

I have gained much valuable experience from you on many varied subjects beyond travel and beer, but I think the most valuable is this - gear is important.   Because of you I own 4 (yes FOUR) pairs of zip-off pants.  Because of you I own a vast array of waterproof, breathable clothing.  Because of you I own more fleece then the Patagonia plant.   Because of you, I again wear polyester with pride.  Because of you (well, maybe BJ too) I have walkie-talkies!  Thus, because of you, I will never again be too hot, too cold, too lost (or too sober!) on a trip. 

As you retire, I wish you all the best.  It is not the end of an era, but the beginning unlimited travel time!  Enjoy it! As you have earned it!!!  Or maybe it's just that you are so lucky!!!!   I hope to be in a foreign country with you again soon!!

Cheers! Prost! Salute! 

BJ Morris

As your favorite student ever, I thought I should add my memories.  When I met you in 1983, I thought you were the best teacher I had ever had.  I know it didn’t seem that way, (since I was utilizing the time in class to finish a cross-stitch pillow for my cousin’s wedding) but I learned enough from you to take me through an entire career of programming.  You kept us laughing throughout the class – even when you were the brunt of the joke.  You were a good sport when I put on those ping-pong ball eyes each time you turned your back.  We didn’t just learn programming either.  You taught us keypunch etiquette – how we were pond scum and should get up when an experienced programmer needed use the keypunch machine.  You taught us that we could NEVER speak to another programmer without first asking the supervisor’s permission.  

Once you left the teaching arena and I actually got to work with you, I learned how incredibly smart you are.  You have the best “big picture” of how all of the systems work together of anyone I know and you can solve a TPF dump with the best of them.  It sounds pretty nerdy, but I truly enjoyed the years that we worked together on TPF.  Delta will never know how many free hours of work they got out of us as we solved problems on the way to and from work, at home and on our vacations.  Even after you left TPF, when the phone rang in the middle of the night with a TPF problem you were still chomping at the bit to solve it.

I could go on forever about all of the things that I have learned from you over the years.  You are a great teacher, mentor, friend and husband.  One of the things I most admire about you is how you achieve your goals.  Through all of the trials of downsizing and outsourcing you kept focused on what was most important to you.  When we all whined about not having a choice whether to leave Delta, you reminded us we did have a choice and then proved that it was true.  You made many sacrifices but it is all worth it now that you have that retiree badge and the lifetime benefits that come with it.  I feel extremely fortunate to get to benefit from your commitment to your goal.


I’m your biggest fan (aside from your mother, of course) and I know WE are going to enjoy your retirement together (except when I am having to get up and go to work every day for the next six years)!

I love you!

BJ
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