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Going on a pure 60... 
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It was just an hour's drive away from home. Checked out the place with the other Dacanay kids and I already knew the reunion 

was going to be special, not that there were ever any cookie-cutter reunions. The Macabalitaws weren't around but we'd soon be 
tasting the fruits of their hard labor. I quickly surveyed the restrooms with Teo, the dorm rooms, the sanctuary. It was almost as if it  
was built with our clan in mind. Designed for bonding, "communing". Here was a reunion in the purest sense. Hmmm, did I just say 
"Pure"?  

 
1:00 - 2:00 P.M. Registration 

We were the first on the scene, and we helped prepare the place. Jaja was looking for good hiding spots. Some Rizalians 
(formerly Mandaluyongs) arrived at noon and Vergara SOP started in earnest! They put up the registration table at the back of the 
sanctuary. Reggie was helping Anna and the others give out the name tags. I heard she spent sleepless nights making them. The teams 
from last year, or at least the colors, were retained from last year's reunion, which was good for continuity.  

I looked at the reunion sked again. At first I thought there was some sort of mistake. Too many activities seemed to have been 
left out. All of them could've fitted on an average 1990's reunion day, or this was probably how stress-free the 50's reunions were, 
when the entire Vergara clan numbered no more than a present-day sub-clan. Then I realized how cool this was! No more cramming, 
rushing off tense, jumping from one activity after another. A clanista only 
needed to prepare for one presentation this time, not four. (One presentation 
for the family, one for the team, one for the age-group, and yet another for a 
special number, etc, whew!) No more, "er, gotta run cuz, can't talk right 
now, have to practice for..."  

There were about 3-4 laptops on the registration table. One had reunion 
photos, another was playing music, and mine was logging everything. If we 
had a net connection, we could've been sending live video feeds abroad. 
Yeah we've come a long way. The Paconians, Astrings and others were 
coming in. Lola Pat was all smiles. More VSOP. 

 
2:15 - 6:00 P.M. Spor ts, Games, etc.  

We started with the egg hunting. After the go-signal, the kids (and a 
few grown-ups) scampered around for the hidden plastic eggs. Almost eve-
ryone went into a frenzy after some Uncle (I think it was Tito Matt) said 
one of the eggs had a hundred dollar bill ! 

Everyone then moved to the basketball court for the year's most anticipated sports event, the T-ners vs. Los Casados grudge 
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December 30 – 31, 2004 
match! Karl told me he had been preparing for this for a year 
now, scrimaging with almost every team he came across. But de-
spite missing the services of Alvin, the LCs zoomed to an early 
28-14 lead, which they never really relinquished. The T-ners 

made a run of sorts when Jim-
jim (in his first and last game as 
a T-ner) was fielded in later in 
the ball game. They buried treys 
from all over but never got 
close. In the end, the LC©s com-
pleted their quad-pete with a 
final score of 60-48. Argh!!!  
In volleyball , the spirited teeners 
won three games to two. There 
was a call for badminton right 
after but the games were can-
celled because of the strong 
winds. Then there was the parlor 
games for kids and a free-throw 
shoot-out that included adults 

like Tita Aie who complained of muscle aches after the game. 
 

6:30 P.M. Dinner 
Beef and some lumpia. Hmmm. Not inedible. Some people, 

myself included, had drinks bought from the Petron gas station 
next door. The raff le prizes were cool! Arguably among the best 
in years! The catch was you actually had to be in the mess hall i f 
your name was called.  

Went back to our room right after to get some stuff . There 
were only four rooms, with each having 40-66 double-deck beds. 
Every room had a "communal" restroom that had 3-4 showers and 
toilets. It had a "starship troopers shower room" feel as Uncle 
Marvin would put it, but you get used to it after a while. Another 
reason why it was a reunion in the purest sense. No barriers nor 
walls, figuratively and literally. And a lot of time for bonding 
with anyone and everyone.  

 
8:00 P.M. A Magic Show!  

They got a Professional Magician for this one. All the kids 
were in the front row. Call me a spoilsport but I also wanted to be 

in front to see how he 
did his tricks. No deal. 
The guy was a real pro! 
Couldn©t see any strings 
or any hidden contrap-
tions. I had so much fun 
that after a while, I 
stopped trying to figure 
out his tricks. Among 
my favorites were: mak-

ing water disappear in a newspaper, pulling cloth from Darren©s 
behind, levitating the table, making someone float on thin air, etc. 
All the magic tricks were incredible! After the magic show, some 
people stayed behind for some serious "kunol-kunol" discussing 
the tricks and volunteering their opinions. 

Back in our room, people were preparing to go to bed. Some 
were queuing up for the showers, others were still chatting. Lights 
were off by 10, since we didn©t have the luxury of turning in any-
time we wanted. A couple of kids cried every now and then, but I 
eventually dozed off to lala-land.   
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7:00 AM. Breakfast 

"Revelee, revelee!!! " I heard as I felt my entire bed shudder. 
I thought the tsunami had somehow hit Luzon. I looked up. Oh, it 
was just Tito Matt, and he was laughing. I jumped up and ran to 
the mess hall , not exactly for the food, but so that I could get back 
immediately before the lines for the shower got long. 

Breakfast? Omelette, hotdogs and spam. Incredibly not inedi-
ble. Gulped it all down.  

 
8:30 Pay to play in fun booths 

Barely ten minutes had gone by after setting up the booths 
and it was classic Vergara right smack in Cavite! It was like a 
mini-fair near the back of the sanctuary. Sure, I©ve heard stories 
about how they did this sort of thing in the early reunions but I 
never really expected to get a bite of this piece of Vergara his-
tory! The Rizalians had a shoot the toy soldiers thing. The As-
trings© booth had six cans you had to knock down from a distance. 
The Barroses had 
" Bowl -o-rama" 
where you had to 
successfully land 
a ping-pong ball 
in a bowl that©s 
on a spinning 
platform. Lots of 
people also had 
t hei r  f a c es 
painted there. We 
were hawking 
animal balloons, 
jack stones, etc. I snagged a bag of goodies from the Tintoys© fish-
ing and darts booth. The Paconians had this massage booth while 
doing cellphone logos. Two Carinos showed up: Uncles Benny 
and Fely. They too, lost no time in joining the fray. Uncle Benny 
was later putting away like Tiger Woods in the golf booth!  
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December 31, 2004 
Lots of stuff and loads of prizes! In the end, everyone got 

what they wanted, something that could never be bought or won, 
pure unadulterated fun! 

Proceeds would go to the Umingan Church reconstruction 
project. Now that©s fun with a cause! 

 
12:00 P.M. Lunch 

Two huge lechons! Definitely not inedible. More prizes raf-
fled off by Tito Matt.  

 
1:30 P.M. Sit down games  

The kids all got together for some serious Bible word  games 
and puzzles. Saw Doreen, Cyrene and the oth-
ers leading the kids. It was a lot like Sunday 
school. Late in the afternoon, I started to hear 
fireworks from around the area picking up. I 
was chatting with John-john at the small ro-
tonda just outside the sanctuary as he proudly 
watched over his son Basti walking around 
nearby. And surprise! Sometime later I saw my 
old buddy Jeremy from Australia coming in.  

 
6:30 P.M. Dinner 

I think it was chicken? With the usual assortment of veggies. 
Not quite sure what I ate. Not inedible in any case. Raff le prizes 
again. 

 
8:30 P.M. Vaudevill e 

A night of fun and magic! Every sub-clan had to do some sort 
of a fun & magic thing. Ali and Esther were the emcees for the 
night. We went from eldest sub-clan to the youngest. The Tintoys 
had a snappy song and dance number. Then the Rizalians had this 
hilarious midget dance, with three people each doing a midget! 
The Astrings showcased the whole sub-clan in a scene from Alad-
din with Jem and Esther in an outstanding duet of “A Whole New 
World.” The Paconians enthralled the crowd with a moving musi-
cal cum voice choir about the clan. The Dacanays did a Disney on 
ice, with camou shirts and white socks. We pretended to ice-skate 
while wearing Disney character masks. Last but not least, the 
award-winning Barroses had their spectacular clown act! The cos-
tumes and make-up, courtesy of Aunt Mae, were so good I could-
n©t tell them apart. Almost didn©t recognize Cian there even when 
he was already in front of me. And of course, no reunion would 
be complete without the usual special numbers. Coins spat for-
ward as kids from different sub-clans strutted their wares.  

 
11:00 P.M. Thanksgiving/Memor ial Service 

Clanistas barely had time to change clothes -- so many people 
were still i n costume. I wasn©t exactly in my Sunday best either, 
with my rifle and all . Everyone was asked to occupy the left col-

umn, and it was soon fill ed. 
Jemuel led the call to worship, 
after which everyone sang two 
praise songs. Pretty soon, a lot 
of people were raising their 
hands in worship! 

Half past eleven. My mom 
was dead worried. Panicky 
was more like it. We were 
about to break a 60-year tradi-
tion, and she was at the fore-
front. There was a short huddle with Pastor Jeff while the Paconi-
ans did a chorale, and I was wedged in the middle. Just a few 
hours ago, he was all excited about giving the clan a special mes-
sage. Jeff was looking forward to it, and there he was now being 
asked if he could deliver all of it before midnight struck. He 
thought about it for a few seconds before saying yes and pro-
ceeded to the pulpit. Long story short, he gave a fantastic, inspir-
ing sermon. Tita Aie was gushing right next to where I sat.  

A few minutes before 12, everyone formed the friendship 
circle right in the sanctuary, making a human chain around the 
church pews. It was almost symbolic of our heritage being tightly 
bound in Christ. A few hymns were sang. I was in awe, with my 
hairs standing on ends, as the seven-fold amen was sung, resound-
ing to the heavens, ringing louder than the fireworks that had 
started to explode all around us. I©d never forget that moment...  

Time is an ill usion, a momentary partitioning of the uncon-
tainable. Time is a lie, Eternity is real... 
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12:00 A.M. Happy New Year !!!  

And I thought it was going to be just another copy-and-paste 
job from past reunions. Sure, everyone moved around, hugged 
and kissed, but this one was different. No blaring sounds or danc-
ing. Just plain human touch. And as I©ve said again and again, this 
was the reunion at its purest form. After a few hushed minutes 
everyone sat down again for the memorial service. Representa-
tives from each sub-clan went to the front to light a candle and 
say a few words for the departed. A TV set was then brought to 
the front. I felt a tug in my heart as they showed a tribute to Uncle 
Mark. A lot of eyes were wet with tears.  

Some people would©ve said we started the new year on a sad 
note. I didn©t see it that way. We did everything we could, not to 
break a 60-year tradition, the friendship circle, and inadvertently 
we had created a wonderful new one. The last few moments of 
2004... and the first few ones of 2005, were spent honoring God. 
Berto and Cionang, plus those who©ve gone ahead, including Un-
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cle Mark, would©ve been proud. 

We moved back to the mess hall right after the service, and 
there we started to celebrate the new year! 

 
1:30 A.M. Hide & Seek! 

It started a bit later than usual but better late than never. Karl 
finally retired as a player (?) and volunteered to be head marshal. 
A throng of kids, about half of whom were already kids of the 
90©s players, showed up. I was with veterans Richard, Reggie and 
Ren, who were joking about rejoining to teach the kids a thing or 
two. Vets Willi am and Bibsy joined forces, and surprisingly, be-
came ©it© once! Jimmy©s Crystal joined up wearing a black garbage 
bag. The couple joined different teams so they took turns hunting 
each other down. "Hey garbage bag girl!" Jim would cry out in 
the darkness. The team to beat this year was Cyrene©s. They all 

looked so prepared wearing all 
black. They©ve become so good at 
the game that all the teams were 
starting to single them out. This 
year©s whipping boys were Jaja©s 
team, who got tagged 2-3 times!  
For the first time in recent mem-
ory, it rained so we had to end the 
game at around 3 A.M. The reign-

ing Vergara Champions, the LC guys, were there in the mess hall . 
Drinking and singing their hearts out around a videoke.  

 
8:00 A.M. Breakfast 

Tapsilog! Quite edible. Only for those who woke up on time 
though. Had to rush off to the showers. 

 
9:00 A.M. Family council meeting, Picture taking, etc. 

The meeting started almost 10. The General had started to 
bring down the house again but this time, he had his "protege" 
with him, Uncle Will y, who also dished out his own brand of hu-
mor. (It was like Obi-Wan and Anakin side by side.)  

There was a "tribute" to Alvin. Almost everyone in the sports 
world had done this, everyone, except his own clan. Jaja had been 
going around the reunion grounds for days now, asking clanistas 
to sign their "autographs" on a special shirt with a big "16" on it. 
Alvin had been signing autographs for us year in year out, and it 
was just fitting that we gave back to him.  Several people volun-
teered to talk but only a few could be accommodated due to time 
constraints:  Jazzy, Karl, Richard, the original "Captain" Will y, 
Tito Matt, and Lolo Bert. They took turns testifying as to how 
Alvin made an impact in their lives. Let me quote Brent-bred 
Karl, “ I became an athlete because of you... I didn©t want to be 
like Mike (Jordan), I wanted to be like Alvin.”  Richard said that 
not all are honored with the lowering of a jersey.  In fact, only 
Alvin has been given such tribute in this country! A teary-eyed 

Alvin then gave thanks to God, and everyone in the clan, after 
which he closed in prayer.  

The reins were turned over to the Astring sub-clan. Aunt 
Lorna tried to call (ten times!) from 
the US to personally do the honors. 
Too bad the signal was very weak 
inside the mess hall . We proceeded 
anyway and the members of the 
Steering Committee turned over the 
chairmanship to Uncle Cesar who 
gladly accepted.  The meeting was 
adjourned. In between breaks, rep-
resentatives from each generation collected the much-needed 
pledges. 

Prizes were given at the end. Winners of the games, etc. All 
the committees got something. There were watches, survival kits, 
flashlights, etc. Too many to mention. I got a knife set for being 
editor. Thanks guys! 

It was nearing lunch so the reunion picture taking was kept 
simple. The clicking of the two originals, Lolo Bert and Lola Pat, 
was very moving.  Noel wasn©t able to make it to the reunion. Ap-
parently, he went out on a limb and broke his wrist in several 
places. Filli ng in for him was Dannie and Darlene Digan, who 
faithfully recorded almost every single reunion event. Everyone 
was arranged according to generation, and I was way out there at 
the back.   

 
12:00 P.M. Lunch 

Apparently, one lechon from yesterday escaped mutilation 
from rabid clanistas and became this meal©s lechon paksiw. Not 
inedible, apparently. My dad liked it so much he asked for an ad-
ditional take home pack (which were earlier distributed to all sub-
clans) and took note of the secret ingredients. 

I managed to snag an entire reunion©s worth of photos, thanks 
to Jimmy (who took pictures of everyone and everything, and yes, 
for the first time in history, including hide and seek!) and Ali . We 
burned them all to disc as people were starting to pack. I went 
around for a final round of "kunol-kunol". Funny, I actually had 
wanted to stay a littl e longer. On that first night, I really missed 
being in my own bedroom, using my own toilet, having my own 
space. I, me and myself. What exactly happened along the way? 
The "community spirit" got to me. Nah. Sounds too much like a 
cliche. The Vergara clan is more than just a community, its a 
"family". In the PUREst sense of course. 

See you all next year!!!  
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Financial Repor t 2004-05 
COLLECTION: 
 
Balance, last year                     -                            P18,953.15 
Originals 8* x P5,000                -                               40,000.00 
Puring sub-clan:  
            $400 (lechon and magic show)  
            @ P56 x $1                   -                               22,400.00 
                                                                 
NEO-riginals (and guests)         -                               45,100.00  
Gennext                                    -                               17,500.00         P143,953.15 
 
(*Receivable – P5,000)  
 
LESS EXPENSES: 
 
- 130 people, package cost for lodging, 
6 meals, 4 snacks for 2 days, 2 nights, 
and exclusive use of facilities                  -             P 97,500.00   
- 2 lechons                                              -                 12,000.00 
- Magic Show                                          -                 10,000.00 
- ID's, pentels, supply, registration          -                   3,437.50 
- Volleyball/badminton nets                     -                   1,325.00 
- Medicines for first aid                            -                      573.25 
- Tips                                                       -                    1,500.00 
- Miscellaneous/extra cooking                 -                    1,000.00 
- Films and developing of photos 
              and video (for liquidation)          -                    5,220.00       P132,555.75 
                                                      
 
EXCESS CASH                                                                                   P 11,397.40  
 
OTHER INCOME: FOR THE UMINGAN UCCP CHURCH 
 
- WORSHIP SERVICE 
Special Offering                                      -                 P 12,004.25  
- PLEDGE FOR THE CONSTRUCTION, 
Vinya & Kevin Sarmiento                        -                      3,000.00 
- BOOTHS                                               -                      4,844.75        P 19,849.00       
 
DONORS: 
Prizes/lechon/Magic:                 Puring Sub-clan (Lorna, Hilda, and Ruben and families)  
Trophies (sports):                      Karl Escobar  
Backdrop:                                  Abarra family   
T-shirt for Alvin:                         Aie Dacanay   
Creamers:                                 Julie Vergara  
Plus other valuable odds and ends by other Clanistas   
 
 
 
Winners All ! 
Calamansi Relay – Blue Team 
Arrange yourselves – Blue Team 
Word Games (3-6) - Gerald, Lean, Ella, Donovan, Jewel, Darren, Timmy, CJ 
Word Games (7-12) - Stephanie, Ronnel, CI, Andrei, Renelee, Reinard, Ellen, Sophia, Jewel, Kyra 
Youngest Reunionite – Caille Gatdula 
Farthest Reunionites – Jim-jim and Crystal 
First Arrival – Grace May Chong 
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Summary of Minutes 
SUMMARY OF MINUTES 

60th VERGARA CLAN ANNUAL REUNION 
UNIDA Christian Center, Silang, Cavite 

January 1, 2005 
9:50 AM 

                                                                                                     
 
Presiding Off icers: Ben Duque, Acting Chair, 60th Reunion 
 
1.  Chairman called meeting to order at 9:50 AM. 
 
2.  Minutes of last year's meeting approved. 
 
3.  Business at hand: Planned Reconstruction of UCCP Umingan Church: 
 
Aie:  "The local church is having problems with how to go about the church construction. To repair or rebuild entirely? Who will re-
build the church -- Vergara clanistas or the UCCP Umingan congregation? There is currently P200,000 (c/o clanistas pledges and 
donations) in the building fund. Architect proposes to start repairs. I think the clan should be behind the congregation not at the fore-
front." 
 
Ben: "Have we committed this project to God? Are we committed to raise the funds?" 
 
4. Evaluation of the 60th reunion: 
 
4.1 Matt : "Though the hosts are not with us, we managed. Our thanks to all the sub-clans" (In Filipino). 
 
4.2 Majority: "Busog!" 
 
4.3 Marvin: "It was fun to be with three families in one room. Having a bathroom that was unisex. It was different. I'd like to suggest 
that there be mixed groupings -- adults together, children who could be separated from parents, separate genders, couples in sepa-
rate quarters. More bonding, more memories." 
 
Matt : "Add another category, snorers isolated in a separate room." 
 
4.4 Matt : "Jeremy noticed that the container of old albums are missing. It wasn't there last year at the turnover. The basketball, vol-
leyball and nets are also missing." 
 
Ofelia: "The welcome banner is also missing." (In Filipino). 
 
Faith: "Barros had last turned the albums over to Tintoy sub-clan. " 
 
Esther Duqu e: "The albums are in Baguio. Noel has them but he wasn't able to come because of injuries. He couldn't bring the al-
bums" 
 
Matt : "Good. Hope we can see them next year." 
 
4.5 Grace: "I'd like to thank the Macabalitaw family (list contributions). It was as if they were actually here. Thank you to all committee 
members for a job well done."  
 
5. There are 130 reunionites this year. 
 
6. Total Proceeds from Booths: Php 4,844.75 
6th - Miming 
5th - Albert 
4th - Tintoy 
3rd - Ruth 
2nd - Chit  
1st - Astring (top grosser) 



Page 7 

 
7. Tribute to Alvin Patrimonio. Organized by Jaja Dacanay. Words from:  
 
Jazzy: "Kuya Boboy is really observant, especially when it comes to family. I idolize him a lot! He©s such an incredible athlete that I©d 
like to emulate." (In Filipino).  
 
Karl: "You have the qualities we admire: God-fearing, good character, humble, family-oriented. I became an athlete because of you. 
I didn©t want to be like Mike (Jordan). I wanted to be like Alvin, Alvin Patrimonio. As a tribute I would wear the number 16, even 
though it©s not allowed in volleyball." 
 
Richard: "We©ve been thru so much that I©m hard-pressed to think of what to say. He always came out of the dugout just to sign 
autographs, and he never let down his fans. He©s the only athlete I know whose jersey was retired. I©m so proud of him for not forget-
ting his family despite his fame." (In Filipino). 
 
Matt : "He never forgot where he came from. Mama Chit (his number one fan in Umingan),  was always very proud of him. We hope 
for greener pastures as you move to Spain." 
 
Willi e: "Welcome to the retirees club! He has the typical traits of the Vergara -- amiable, generous, humble, handsome. You are the 
model of our clan." 
 
Albert: "I am lucky because I am the only grandpa who witnessed his career. I am not only proud but VERY proud of my grandson. I 
always tell him, ©Everytime you play, try your best. Win or lose, always give your all.©" 
 
Reaction from ALVIN: "Thank you very much. I©m so overwhelmed. You are my inspiration. I learned a lot of traits from the originals 
that I was able to pass on to others as well -- humility, obedience, being accomodating,  never giving up and doing one©s best all the 
time. The reunion gives me inspiration -- the games, being together and giving your all. Our being God-fearing, is most important to 
me. Thank you for the support, the joy, the spirit, the passion. Let©s keep the Vergara spirit burning!" 
 
*Alvin offers a thanksgiving prayer* 
 
8. Final draw for door prizes. Prizes awarded to winners in various activities. Trophies to: 
BASKETBALL: Los Casados 
VOLLEYBALL: Teeners 
 
9. Turnover ceremony:  Representatives from each sub-clan for the Puring Macabalitaw sub-clan turned over chairmanship symbol-
ized by the REUNION LOGBOOK to Cesar of the Astring sub-clan. 
 
10. Meeting was adjourned at 12:00 NN.   
 
11. Financial report by treasurer, Grace May. (Printed separately) was given after the meeting was adjourned due to uncollected 
pledges as of meeting time.  
 
 
Prepared by: 
 
 
TEENA DACANAY 
Acting Secretary (Forever!) 
 


