
 Giving Thanks 
Appreciating the kindness of strangers! 

n the fall of 1972, I headed off for my freshman year of college at the 
University of Miami in Coral Gables, Florida.  And, while I was excited 
for this new adventure, I was completely alone!  Coming from Roch-

ester, New York, I did not know anyone else going there, and my roommate 
was randomly assigned to me. 

Still, after some initial trepidation, 
I settled into college life, and 
made some very good friends.  
But, I would learn later just how 
important at least one of those 
friends would be. 

You see, my family didn’t have a 
ton of money.  My Mom and Dad 
both worked, but they had never 
socked anything away for their 
kids’ college expenses.  In fact, when I graduated from high school, they 
pulled me aside that weekend and told me that “they were done,” and that I 
would be on my own financially from that point on. 

Now, I worked really hard that summer at two jobs to save enough for tui-
tion, books and room & board.  But there wasn’t anything “extra” left over. 

So, when the Thanksgiving holiday approached, I called my Mom (one of 
my few long-distance calls that year!).  I asked if there was any way they 
could send me a plane ticket so that I could come home for the holiday.  
She said that she would have to talk to my Dad and she would let me know. 

Well, she called back a couple of days later and told me that there just was-
n’t enough money to send me a ticket.  She was sorry, but that that was 
just the way it was. 

So, I had to go to the head of security at the college and inform him that I 
would not be leaving for the Thanksgiving holiday and that I would need 
access to the dorm that I was living in.  After all, I was 1,500 miles from 
home, with no car and I did not know a sole in the Miami area. 

So, there I was . . . the only living soul on the entire campus for a week!  
One of the guys down the hall let me use his TV, so I did have three chan-
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Team Member Profile 
 Michael Berger 
Meet our newest team member, Michael Berger!  Michael grew up in Baneberry, Tennessee !"#$%&'()'*+,%&-.'
/".&'$0'1,$23+44-56  He attended Jefferson County High School, where he enjoyed participating in soccer, play-
ing year-round, both on a competitive club team and on the High School team.  He graduated in 2010 and 
headed off to Tennessee Tech University in Cookeville, where he majored in Finance. While in college, he was 
a brother of the International Fraternity of Phi Gamma Delta, and enjoyed volunteering for their Family Week-

end and Roadside Cleanup. Outside of his fraternity, he also played intramural 
soccer, football, basketball and golf, and was also a member of the Tennessee 
Tech Soccer Club.  Yes, he is definitely a “sports” guy . . . and Ray is thrilled 
about that! 

Prior to his job at Dunlap & Associates, Michael interned at Foust Law Office, 
assisting the estate and tax planning attorneys, and then worked at Vanderbilt 
Mortgage as a Research Analyst.  He joined our team in early September and 
assists Ray and Renee with meeting preparation, follow-up and researching 
products and investments, and his long-term ambition is to become an advisor 
one day!  

In his free time, Michael enjoys watching investment videos on YouTube !,-78'
"4-7&95.  He is also a HUGE University of Tennessee Volunteers’ fan and is glad 
they finally “have the right football coach!”  And, for those of you who enjoy 
“Fantasy Football,” he may have a leg-up on you.  At last count, he participates 
in  a dozen Fantasy Football leagues! 

In all honesty, however, he doesn’t have much free time these days! When Mi-
chael is not at the office, he’s working to complete his :-7&+0+-8';+,",<+"4'=,"4>.&'

designation.  He is currently a Level-2 Candidate, after receiving a passing score for Level-1 in August, 2019.  
To become a CFA charter-holder, he must pass a series of three exams.  He will sit for his Level-2 exam on 
June 6th, 2020.  So, if you get a chance, wish him luck! 

We are all delighted to have Michael at the office, and, so far, he’s been a great addition to our team!  

 

GREAT NEWS!  
Well . . . we’re about to have Grandbaby #5!!!  

Allison is pregnant again, and in May will bring 
another baby boy into the world!  As you can im-
agine, we’re all thrilled in the Dunlap household! 



nels to watch!  But, that was it.  No student union, 
no library and no cafeteria!  In fact, for a week, I 
ate all my meals at the Burger King that was locat-
ed across the street from the campus! 

But, guess what?  Burger King is not open on 
Thanksgiving day!  So, on that fateful Thursday, I 
had no food at all. 

Well, as you can imagine, it was a little depressing 
and I felt pretty alone. 

Well, fast-forward to the Sunday following the holi-
day.  This was the day that everyone was coming 
back from their break, because classes started on 
Monday morning. 

Well, I went to bed around 10:00 that night.  My 
roommate came in around 10:30, and we were 
both asleep at 11:30 when someone kicked in my 
door! 

It was a guy who lived down the hall from me, 
Marty Garafolo, from Scotch Plains, New Jersey, 
and he was screaming for me to get up! 

He had told his mother that I was stuck in Miami 
because of my unique circumstances, and she felt 
so badly for me that she actually roasted another 
turkey and made him carry on the airplane from 
the Newark airport on his lap!! 

Thanks . . . . 
:$,&+,%-8'07$*'?"@-'A  

When word spread in the dorm, everyone on the floor 
came out of their rooms and we all had another 
Thanksgiving meal! 

And, I’m not sure I ever remember anything tasting 
better to me in my whole life! 

I sent a note to Mrs. Garafolo thanking her for her 
remarkable kindness and promised that I would pay 
her a visit that next Summer, which I did. And I gave 
her a bouquet 
of flowers and 
a huge hug. 

This story al-
ways reminds 
me of the actu-
al meaning of 
Thanksgiving - 
to share our bounty with those who aren’t quite as 
fortunate as we are. 

And, Sandye and I try to pay this forward every year, 
finding one family that could use some help at the 
holidays . . . and I know exactly where I got the inspi-
ration to do this! 

We both wish you and your family a wonderful and 
joyous Christmas and a very happy and prosperous 
2020. 

 Ray Ray Ray Ray     

 
 

Many of you know that, when visiting our office, there is a good 
chance that you will be greeted by one of our furry friends.  And, for 
the past four years, one of our favorite companions has been 
Renee’s dog, Meeko. Unfortunately, we lost Meeko recently after a 
brief illness.   
Meeko, a golden-doodle, was Renee’s faithful pet for over 13 years!  
He has been by her side through a handful of moves - from Illinois 
to Senoia and, recently, to Renee’s new home in Peachtree City.  
Meeko will be missed for lots of reasons, but, primarily for his sweet 
disposition, the bounce in his step and his willingness to help each 
of us at the office finish our lunch! 
We know that many of you have pets, and can relate to just how 
sad it can be to lose one.  If you’d like to reach out to her, please 
feel free to do so. Her email address is renee@raydunlap.com. 
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1401 Georgian Park Drive, Suite 210 

Peachtree City, GA  30269 

 

 

Phone: 770-632-2674 
Toll Free: 800-416-7870 
Fax: 770-632-5970 
Email: ray@raydunlap.com 

 

Office Hours: 
Monday - Thursday 

8:00 am - 5:00 pm 

Friday  8:00 am - 12:00 noon 
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PLEASE JOIN US TO 

CELEBRATE THIS HOLIDAY SEASON 
!"#$%&'%#("%#))*+,%#-%.(,/!0'1%!,+,2&,"%34 .5 %0-'.*2,%&,.6,,-%33%02%0-!%7%$2%

3843%9,#"9*0-%$0":1%/(*.,%;341%$,0+5.",,%+*.'%

!"#$%"#&$'()*#$#+,(-".%/#0%('"#1,%#-,2$-#2&$%(./#+&"#3"$-#4(1"#5")."%6##
7%()*()*#$)/#,1#.&"#(."89#1%,8#.&"#-(9.#:"-,;#;(--#*(' "#/,<#$)#").%/#().,#,<%#%$11-"#.,#;()#$##

="2,%$.('"#&,-(=$/#9(*)#1%,8#4$9"%#>%"2(9(,)#0"9(*)9#()#?"),($#@$#ABCC#'$-<"D6#

¥ +,(-".#>$E"%#

¥ >$E"%#+,;"-9#

¥ ?&$8E,,F5,)=(.(,)"%##

¥ +,,.&E$9."F+,,.&:%<9&"9#

¥ G";#E$2H$*"=#9,2H9#$)=#<)="%;"$%#

¥ 0($E"%9##


