
Barbara Hart, 
my kindergarten 
teacher.  Her 
British accent had 
me mesmerized 
from the start.  
She showed me 
compassion and 
patience as she 
shaped and molded 
me for my further 
learning.  Second in line would 
be my 4th grade teacher Mrs. 
Sharon Treadwell.   Again, she had 
nothing but love and devotion to 
her job.  Well, I say job but it was 
more like her heartfelt mission to 
insure safety, compassion and love 
for children with the underlying 
disciplined Christian education that 
we needed at that age.  She always 
had a gentle smile, even when 
I got sick in her classroom.  Mrs. 
Treadwell never called me ‘Yogi’; 
it was always the proper ‘Lloyd’ or 
‘Mr. Chaison’ when I was in trouble.  
Finally, Mr. William (Bill) Prest 
saved me from my motivational 
woes.  I was a lost troop looking for 
direction.  Let’s just say, I lost my 
map and he recalibrated my GPS!  
I struggled through high school 
with a broken family at home 
and little motivation of my own.  
As my senior year approached, I 
knew I wouldn’t have the credits to 
graduate Bangor Christian at that 
time.  I had a few options.  I could 
transfer to Bangor High as they 
required fewer credits to graduate 

For anyone who has been 
acquainted with Bangor Christian 
Schools for a period of time, Lloyd 
(Yogi) Chaison would probably be 
remembered as one of the most 
unique and interesting personalities 
ever to grace the campus.  Yogi was 
a member of the inaugural group 
of students who attended Bangor 
Christian when it opened in the fall 
of 1970 as a member of the five 
year old kindergarten class with 
Mrs. Hart.  In a rather inauspicious 
start, upon introduction to his new 
principal, he found it necessary to 
hit Mr. Littlefield in the leg on the 
first day of school, the beginning of 
many colorful memories for Yogi as 
he made his way up through the 
grades into the high school years.  
With a spark of humor in his voice, 
he claims he thought so much of his 
high school teachers, he decided to 
spend an extra year with them.  

In high school, Yogi ran cross-
country and was active in the drama 
club, chorus and special singing 
quartets.  Yogi received his diploma 
from Bangor Christian Schools in 
1984, crediting this milestone to Mr. 
Prest’s undying help and devotion.  
In the 1984 Wide Horizons he was 
predicted to become a sheepherder 
in Newfoundland!  Yet Mr. Prest 
and others knew that he would be 
so much more.

“Three people stand out by far to 
me.  The first, in 1970, was Mrs. 

Lloyd “Yogi” Chaison, 
Class of 1984

or I could simply drop out and take 
a GED test.  Mr. Prest would not 
hear of it.  That was what I needed.  
I needed someone who had 
confidence in me and would drive 
me to succeed.  He spent hundreds 
of motivational hours with me after 
school and on weekends tutoring 
me as I completed all the courses 
I needed to graduate a year later.  
That’s how I became the five-year 
high school graduate of Bangor 
Christian.”  

Yogi enlisted in the U.S Army, 
serving for a total of nine years in 
the full time military.  His work with 
the Army involved short to mid-
range Air Defense missile systems.  
After successfully completing his 
full-time service, he continued 
serving his country with the Maine 
Army National Guard as a technical 
draftsman, Nuclear Biological/
Chemical officer, ammunitions 
officer, Infantry Platoon leader 
and graduated from Mountain 
Warfare School and US Army 
Airborne School. Yogi also pursued 
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post-secondary studies, receiving 
an Associate’s Degree in Liberal 
Studies from City University in 
Bellevue, WA and an Associate’s 
Degree in Building Trades from 
Eastern Maine Community College.  
In 2005, he completed his work 
in Applied Technology Education 
and was awarded a Bachelor’s of 
Arts degree from the University of 
Southern Maine.  Yogi spent four 
years from 2001 to 2004 teaching 
building trades at Stearns High 
School in Millinocket.  

In January of 2006, Yogi went 
back into full time military service 
upon mobilization with the 
Army National Guard’s B Co. of 
the 3/172nd Mountain Infantry 
in Brewer for deployment to 
Operation Iraqi Freedom starting 
in Kuwait and then based at Ah-
Nasariah, Iraq in March 2006 
(uniquely placed within sight of 
the city of Ur, the biblical City 
of Abraham and the infamous 
ziggurat place of worship).    
Yogi’s work there included 
convoy security operations 
(from southern Basra to Bagdad 
and as far north as Mosul) and 
also volunteered and served on 
a special M.I.T.T. team training 
Iraqi Army regulars at an Iraqi 
base in Ah-Numania for 4 
months.  In January of 2007, he 
suffered some combat-related 
neck, shoulder and thumb 

injuries and was med-evacuated out 
of Iraq to Germany and then on to 
Fort Bragg, NC for further medical 
attention.   Yogi finally retired 
from the military after 13 months 
of surgeries and therapy in March 
of 2008 with a total of 24 years 
combined service in the Army and 
National Guard.  Today, he works 
worldwide for Dept. of Defense 
contractor Northrop-Grumman as 
a Computer Technician III.  Yogi 
is part of a large opposition forces 
team that creates battle/mission 
simulations concerning tactical and 
logistical challenges for deployable 
Army Brigade and Divisional staff 
to solve.  Yogi and his wife Lynn 
have been married for 12 years 
and they live on ten acres of land in 
Corinna with their two yellow labs, 
Molly and Joey.

“The drive, compassion and 
grounded Christian beliefs that 
were instilled in me from Bangor 
Christian, and the honorable staff 
that worked there, molded me in 
my ethical, moral and religious 
beliefs that I have carried through 
and hold today.  Throughout 
my combat tour with imminent 
danger, weapons locked and 
loaded, missions with fellow 
soldiers of mixed religious beliefs 
or no religious beliefs and training 
Iraqis of Muslim faith, there was 
not one time I would ‘go out of 
the gate’ without pulling the teams 

together for a holding of the hands 
prayer and a short motivational 
‘no slack, can do’ speech. Those 
same cornerstones I received as a 
gift from Christ and the teachers at 
BCS.   I have passed on whatever I 
can, when I can.  Sometimes I do 
not think the teachers at Bangor 
Christian realize just how many 
people they have affected in several 
generations of my family and even 
as far away as Iraq, Kuwait, Korea, 
Germany and even around our 
country.  How is this possible? The 
answer is simply just by taking on 
one ‘special project’ that needed 
exactly what they gave to me.  

“Thank you from the bottom of 
my heart.   You have all driven me 
to succeed and make things work 
when it looks as if the impossible 
is inevitable but success is just 
a prayer and a ‘try again until it 
works’ away.  Loosely translated, 
but equally true is Newton’ third 
Law of Motion.  When your ‘can do’ 
action is facilitated by compassion 
and faith in the Lord, there is an 
equal and inverse reaction that 
ripples throughout the world.”

Some of Yogi’s Favorite 
Memories from BCS

“While in 8th Grade I laughed 
ever so hysterically watching Mr 
Prest show his expertise springing 
off the spring board and jumping 

the gymnastic horse. (It was 
during our gym hour and he 
was walking through the gym 
to his classroom and made a go 
of it on his way through.)  I do 
not recall the elite gymnastic 
springboard jump maneuver’s 
term, So I will refer to it as 
“the split rip runner.”  Mr. Prest 
split his pants in the back in the 
process; I’m still smiling.  

“I also was a fortunate one when 
after being warned several 
times not to throw snowballs in 

The drive, compassion and 
grounded Christian beliefs 

that were instilled in me from 
Bangor Christian, and the 

honorable staff that worked there, 
molded me in my ethical, moral 
and religious beliefs that I have 
carried through and hold today.  



the church parking lot I proceeded 
to my demise.  I was not throwing 
it “at anyone,” so surely it would 
be ok this time.  With confidence 
I chucked it as hard and high as 
I could.  My hard packed ice ball 
flew high and fast.  As it faded out 
of sight over the embankment from 
the upper parking lot between 
the church and school to the then 
lower parking/play area behind 
the church from my point of view.  
I turned away to catch my bus to 
go home only to be surprisingly 
answered with a bellowing “WHO 
THREW THAT!”   Unbeknownst 
to me, the one person that would 
definitely be the wrong person to 
throw a snowball at was down 
there—Mr. Peary.   It landed at 
his feet— a close call, but I still 

Mr. Prest:  “And Mr. Chaison, 
where is your homework?”

Yogi:  “It flew out of the window 
of my family’s car when we were 
traveling in New Brunswick.”

Mr. Prest:  “I hope it is found and 
it leads to a cultural exchange 
between Maine and New 
Brunswick.”

Yogi:  “Actually, I have been 
thinking about running for 
political office in New Brunswick.”

Yogi:  “I am on the five year plan 
at Bangor Christian High School.”

Mr. Prest:  “I thought people only 
‘re-upped’ in the service, not high 
school.  Maybe you should think 
of it as another tour of duty.”

received some detention time.  I 
copied by hand many Encyclopedia 
Britannica pages for Mrs. Smith 
in the school Library during my 
detention.  

“On a side note, once I graduated 
high school and fresh from Mr. 
Prest’s tutoring, I took an ASVAB 
test for the military to pre-qualify 
me for the Army.  I did so well on 
the test that I received an invitation 
to attend West Point prep school, 
an invitation to get a 4-year degree, 
and upon graduation, receive a 
commission as an officer and serve a 
career in the military.  I showed the 
letter to Mr. Prest and he strongly 
recommended the acceptance 
of the invitation.  I initially just 
wanted to do a two-year contract 
with the military and get the 
military college fund.  I explained 
to Mr. Prest that I would never, 
ever serve any more than two years 
in the Army.  I declined the Army 
offer.  Looking back, as life turned 
out, I still served the 24 yrs, went 
to three colleges before I earned 
a four-year degree and ultimately 
received a commission as an officer 
through a high attrition rate officer 
candidate school; my career course 
was the “hard way.”  As life would 
have it, I had learned what Mr. 
Prest already knew 24 years prior.”


