Charles Staples

It does not seem possible that we graduated 50 years ago, after spending 5 years together
in the first high school built at Lahser and Ten Mile Roads. We were the first class to
complete 8th through 12th grades at that building, were we not? Do you remember bus
garage classrooms with portable partitions and the open fields all around the school?
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I will not be attending the reunion in October, but I hope that it is a grand and memorable
occasion. My life since high school has been difficult at times and rather lackluster as far

as any notable accomplishments are concerned. However, there is one event, which may

cause you to consider your own experiences for the past 5 decades.

After working at a Christian Youth Camp the summer of ‘57 I began attending Detroit
Bible Institute that fall, completed the General Bible course, and graduated in 1961. 1
married a girl who also graduated from D.B.I. Together we planned to be missionaries
and applied for Moody Bible Institute‘s missionary aviation program. Once accepted we
moved to Chicago and after one year at Moody I graduated from their missions program,
which provided eligibility for the aviation course. In the fall of 1962 I entered the aircraft
mechanic section of the training, having earned a private pilot’s license during the summer
flight school.

At this point my life began to fall apart. I found it impossible to study in our small
apartment after our first daughter was born in March of 1963 and we began to struggle
financially. My part time job was insufficient to support the three of us. Upon realizing
that the motivation for what I had done to this point in time was an attempt to please my
father, church pastor, and others, [ decided to live my own life. I finished the semester,
dropped out of school, and we moved back to Southfield. I applied for work with both
the Southfield and Detroit Police Departments. I was accepted in Detroit and entered the
Police Academy in the fall of 1963.

Our marriage began to deteriorate because of my selfish desire to be free from all
restraints and encumbrances. I stopped attending church and lived the way I chose to.
Another daughter was born in November of 1966 and in 1968 we were divorced. I am
ashamed to say that the life I chose to lead was lacking in moral quality and void of most
of the Biblical principals I had studied. Although I supported my children, I had no
contact with them. My ex-wife remarried and her new husband adopted our daughters.

In 1970 I met a very lovely young lady. We were married in the fall and began to enjoy a
great deal of that which the world has to offer. We had good jobs, money, good friends,
house, cars, etc. We partied almost every weekend as work schedules permitted. In 1972



