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MUSINGS
Looking Back and Remembering

The things we did, not only at Rogers but Newblock Park in the summer for swimming 
and just hanging out with friends at the pool.  Tulsa Zoo, bike rides, ball games and the like. 
Parties and such, vacations and just neighborhood acquaintances, etc, etc, and times were 
great, at least they were for me.  I and my late sister Joan, two older brothers and of coarse 
Mom and  Dad.   Like  many  of  you I  am the  last  one.   My  wife  for  many years,  Phyllis 
Swedberg also is the last in her family and I, like most of you can look back and remember 
the past and smile.  Because there were so many things to remember that were great.  Of 
course most likely there are some who will read this and remember that they were not always 
smiling and lots of bad things happened and for them I feel that sadness and God bless.

Memories of the high school years and before.  Downtown Tulsa was a great place to 
remember.  We used to ride the bus for a nickel, get off at Skaggs Drug Store at Third and 
Main with a transfer slip to wait for another bus going out to Newblock Park or other places 
like Crystal City that also had a swimming pool but I remember that instead of a slope from 
deep to shallow water it had a 5 foot drop off to the deep end.  I think it may have been more 
than a nickel to transfer but my memories are old.  Now remembering my neighborhood as 
you probably do yours in those times.  Mine was good and I'm sure as I describe mine you will 
have had similar ones in your neighborhoods.  On First Street between Admiral and Second 
and from Delaware and College was wrapped around a lot of names you surely will remember 
and I hope I don't leave someone out but probably will...I and my sister Joan on 1st Street, 
Tom Gudgel lived across the street and Bobby Hackendorf next to him.  Bobby's mom raised 
chickens in their back yard and Tom and I found out that with a long stick we could start at the 
chicken bill and draw a small line in the dirt away from their beak and it would hypnotize the 
chicken.  Bobby's mom was not too pleased with this joke, and we had to stop our nonsense.



Only about  five houses from Gudgel  and me Sue Loveless lived,  right  around the 
corner from her on College was our  Queen Jayme Anderson, Miss Will  Rogers XIII,  and 
across from her was one of our cheerleaders that my old age mind cannot find.  My apology 
goes out to her if she reads this.  On Second Street was John Forsythe and Clifford Bruce 
across the street from each other.  I think someone told me that Cliff is gone and that's a 
shame.  I hope it is wrong.  We were good friends to each other and we were also a little 
ornery...

I'm sure there were lots of great memories that I have forgotten but I can't finish this 
without the Theaters downtown and the others like the Circle at Whittier Square.  The Royal 
across from Wilson.  And of coarse the downtown, Rialto, The Ritz that had sparkling stars in 
the blue ceiling so far up and the balconies not only behind but the few small ones on the 
upper sides.  The Majestic that had the rocking chair seats.  The Orpheum with a double 
balcony and behind the rail to lower floor.  A large loud pipe organ that came up out of the 
lower floor next to the stage playing great music while waiting to see what ever movie was 
showing, down below  I think the Ritz also had a hidden organ that came up playing loud 
music.  I hope I didn't bore you, God Bless you all.

Wayne Bagby

RESPONSES

        Mary Sue (White) Killam shares the following: “The Newsletter is always a special treat 
and I don't want to miss a copy so am sending my new address:  300 Greentree Ct., Coppell, 
TX 75019.  I've paid my dues of “collecting stuff” with this down-sizing move.  Loving my new 
abode and being physically closer to family puts it  all  on the plus side.  Regards to all.” 
(Thank you Mary Sue for your donation.)

        Joe Sullivan writes:  “Greetings from Southern California.  Right now we're having 
blustery wind and much welcome rain.  Reminds me a little of a December day in Tulsa.  It 
has been a busy year from cruising to camping, rodeos to rafting, and a little time left  to 
deliver Meals-on Wheels and pound a nail or two for Habitat for Humanity.  Thank the good 
Lord for Good Health.  Thanks for keeping it together.  (Thank you, Joe, for the donation and 
we will change that zip code to 92071 ( San Diego) on the next mailing.)

        Bob Hart wrote: “Thanks for putting the newsletter together – it is always interesting, 
and it brings back many memories.”  (The check helps, thank you!)

        Greetings Classmates: from Dan Ragan, Just a note to let the Newsletter staff know 
how much your efforts are appreciated.  The subjects covered, the pictures, nostalgia, etc, are 
very interesting.   I  always enjoy reading each issue.  This year I  was elected the leader 
(Commanding  Officer)  of  my  Navy  Squadron  Group  that  gets  together  each  year  for  a 
reunion.  One of my first tasks was to oversee that our newsletter, VW-1 VANGUARD, was 
written, published, and sent to each member  I only then became aware if how much work is 
involved.  With that understanding I tip my hat to the Will Rogers alumni group that writes and 
publishes the “Roundup Newsletter”.  Great job people.



        A bit more on your TU story.  The new entrance to TU is named after Gene and Carole 
Tucker.  Gene and Carole were very strong supporters of TU in many ways.  He was a quite 
successful business man.  Carole and my wife, June, both lived at the YWCA  and worked for 
the old Pan American Oil Company as Executive Secretaries.  We still share Christmas cards. 
Gene passed away last year.  We wish each and every classmate and their families a healthy 
and happy 2010.  (Dan, thank you for your contribution.  We do consider the Newsletter a 
labor of love – it is fun getting together, getting it written and sending it out – it is a “team” 
effort!  Most rewarding is hearing from each of YOU!!) 

        A photo from 1938?  That is what we received from Gary Parks!  The picture was taken 
of a childhood birthday party on the front porch of a neighbor's home on Colombia Place.  It 
was very interesting!  Gary shared, “The girl, Norma Dingler, in the photo still lives there the 
last I heard.  I had a rough time this last summer health wise.  It seems the medication was 
doing more harm than good.  All is OK now.  Thanks for the Newsletter, it is the only contact I 
have with Tulsa.”  (Thank you Gary for the enclosed donation!!)

         We received this from Joe Wilkins. “I've really enjoyed the Newsletter you all have 
been sending me.  Here is something to defray the expense involved.  Nothing would be 
enough for all the time and love you expended with its compilation.  It would be more were it 
not for the terrible throes my industry is suffering.  I believe you (ED) and I did the “Who's 
Who” posters for the glass case by the office at Will Rogers.  I think I did about 50 of them.  I 
never received the one you did of me.  Sometime back I tried to get some copies returned to 
me but received just a single response.  I'm attaching a digitized sketch that I did several 
several years before Rogers when I was only 13 and lived in South America.

         Needless to say, after graduating from U. C. Berkeley with a degree in Architecture, I  
have lived a quiet,  private life,  spending the interim years using those skills  to  construct 
hundreds  of  projects  while  acquiring  the  additional  expertise  to  become  a  computer 
programmer, which eventuated in my becoming a social rebel and recluse: whereby I have 
scorned the rewards that might have otherwise come my way.  I am currently the Director of 
Product Development for GSI, a Global Contractor attempting to improve the lives of families 
all over the world with environmentally resistant, Green housing.  Some of my efforts may be 
seen  at :  http://www.opednews.com/populum/dairypage.php?did+12911  or 
http:www//.opednews.com/articles/Barak-Obama-should-do-this-by-Joe-Lewis-Wilkins-
081128-348.html

        Obviously, at 77 this April 1st, I'm not even thinking of retiring, though the “free” time 
would certainly accelerate the completion of some of my writings.  Anyone caring to pursue 
any of my thoughts may do so using my email address: peptoo@cox.net .”  (Thank you Joe 
for your contribution – it all helps!!  We appreciate your kind words, interest and support!!)

We so appreciate this response from Joe Timmons.  “Among the many Christmas greetings 
we received was the Class of “52 NEWSLETTER.  It was a joy to take time to read it in its 
entirety and to think of individuals recalled from the time long ago.

Fred Perryman was a neighbor  and we went  to  Sequoyah,  Cleveland and Rogers 
together plus innumerable hours of play time in the neighborhood.  I have contacted him by 
phone and we chatted briefly and hope to talk again soon.  He says he makes frequent bus 
trips through Little Rock with folks on the way to Tunica, MS casinos.  Maybe we can meet at 

http://www.opednews.com/populum/dairypage.php?did+12900
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a fuel stop in Little Rock.

Joe Sullivan was another neighbor and we have been infrequently connected through 
his  brother-in-law,  Dick  Delleney  (Denver,  CO  area)  over  the  years.   Joe  has  had  an 
interesting career in the Forest Service in CA and continues to volunteer as an interpreter, 
story-teller and sometime musician for visitors in the National Forests in CA.

But mostly, the NEWSLETTER brings thoughts of all of you who work so hard on it and 
ED, your gentle smile and easy manner. Please know how grateful I am for all of you who get 
it together, edited, printed and mailed.  I am particularly aware of your personal faith as it is 
easily shared in comments.  Thank You!

In  my  post-retirement  years,  in  1997,  after  a  motor  home  trip  to  Alberta  and  the 
Canadian  Rockies,  I  joined  some guys  from Texas  to  found the  North  American  Baptist 
Education Foundation (NABEF).  While Margo and I were visiting the campus of the Canadian 
Baptist  Seminary  in  Cochrane,  AB  the  then-president  Richard  Blackaby,  son  of  Henry 
Blackaby, author of “Experiencing God” told me that 70+% of their annual support came 
from the U.S. And they needed help.  NABEF became the 501C3 vehicle for donors to use in 
supporting education of ministers and volunteers as well as the planting of new churches 
anywhere north of  the Canal  Zone.  I  serve as volunteer NABEF president and we have 
granted  well  in  excess  of  $3M  through  it,  mostly  for  work  from  Nova  Scotia  to  British 
Columbia.  It is a pleasure to see what God will provide each new day.

A second endeavor over the past two years has been leading a group of volunteers 
from across multiple churches in AR to provide funds and work with the chaplains in the AR 
Department  of  Corrections  and  Community  Corrections  as  well  as  local  county  sheriffs. 
These funds have helped purchase and distribute more than 17,000 copies of Rick Warren's 
“The Purpose Driven Life” to inmates in more than two dozen prisons and jails across our 
state.   Warren's  church  makes  it  available  @  $1.50  per  copy  for  a  paperback  edition 
especially printed for use in prison settings.  While we will never know this side of Heaven 
what results may come from this effort, we have been particularly encouraged by comments 
from the chaplains about how many prisoners wanted copies to give to their families and how 
many prison staff members wanted copies too.

For instance, at Varner Prison, a maximum security unit in southeast AR that houses 
about  1650 inmates including death row inmates,  the head chaplain measured perceived 
value of the books by the fact that only five copies have been found in the prison dumpsters. 
(Yes,  they  have  “dumpster  divers”  who  carefully  go  through  all  prison  trash  to  recover 
recyclable or reusable items.)

On the personal  side,  Margo is a two year  survivor of  breast  cancer   and we are 
together gaining strength each day.  A funny if I may: when Margo started through chemo she 
asked me to shave her head and then I shaved my mostly bald head also.  Hers came back 
pure white, abundant and luxurious.  Mine? Well, let's just say it is friendly hair – it stands up 
and waves at everyone.  Again thanks for all you all do.”  (Thank you Joe for sharing your 
interests and experiences in retirement.  We also “thank you” for your donation to help with 
NEWSLETTER expenses, bless you!)



DONATIONS
Thank you for your continued donations for the production of this Newsletter!!  We so 

appreciate your interest, response and support.  We received donations from the following: 
Shirley Bandy, Robert Hart, Mary Sue (White) Killam, Gary Parks, Dan Ragan, Barbara 
Ann (Young) Riesinger, Joe Sullivan, Joe Timmons, and Joe Wilkins.

TULSA ONEOK FIELD
ONEOK field is a new baseball park in Tulsa located in the historic Greenwood district 

adjacent to downtown Tulsa.  It is primarily used for baseball and is the home of the Tulsa 
Drillers of the Texas League.  The ball  park was built at a cost of 39.2 million and has a 
capacity of at least 6,200 seats, 30 suites and a sunken playing field about 13 feet below 
street level.  It replaces the existing Driller Stadium, located at the Tulsa County Fairground. 
The first game in the new stadium was April 8th, 2010.  At this printing all suites are sold, but 
plenty of general seating is left.  Sue Baker McBride

This West gate is one of several entrances



Looking North into the park

LOST
We  need  some  help  here.   Out  last  Newsletter  was  returned  with  no  forwarding 

address for Jerry Cunningham, 3152 No. Brookfield, Wichita, KS 67226.  If any one could 
share with us an updated address for Jerry, it would be greatly appreciated.

DECEASED
We  lost  two  of  our  faithful  members  of  the  Luncheon  group  last  month,  Marilyn 

Bullock Devasher and  Jeanne Williams.  Marilyn served on the reunion committees and 
was active in her church.  In their spare time Joe and Marilyn ushered at the Performing Arts 
Center.  We will miss her sweet smile.

Jeanne not only served as chairman of our 55th reunion committee, she organized the 
ladies luncheon and kept it going.  She loved getting everyone together for pot luck dinners or 
to go out as a group.  Jeannie and Marilyn, we miss you.



Along with  loosing  Marilyn and  Jeanne these past  months,  we also  lost  Barbara 
(Love) DeLay.  Barbara graduated from Central but she attended Woodrow Wilson Jr. High 
where many of us knew her.  She passed away March 4th after a long battle with cancer.

Just as we prepared to print this, we received word from the Niece of Sue Miller Niles 
that Sue had passed away March 30, 2010, after complications from surgery.

WEBSITE REMINDER
If you have a computer and a little spare time be sure to check out our class website. 

We try to keep it up to date with new information as it becomes available.  If you misplace 
your  Newsletter,  copies  are  available  from  links  on  the  first  page.   You  can  find  it  at 
http://www.rogersclassof52.org

MYSTERY PICTURE

Chances are that in your younger days you passed by this building many times.  Your 
parents may have bought gas for the car in front of it.  I don't want to tell you too much and 
give it away.  I will say that it is having sort of a “second life”.  Good Luck.

http://www.rogersclassof52.org/


IN CLOSING
When  the  Committee  sits  down  to  determine  the  contents  of  the  Newsletter,  the 

Conversation often turns to memories of Tulsa and what it was like when we were young. 
The rhetoric is often loud, funny, sad, misunderstood and sometimes wrong!  Memories can 
take on a little rust, you know.  This time two words stood out that elicited many sad thoughts. 
Those two words were “Urban Renewal”.  It was the sign of the times in the Sixties.  Maybe 
you remember,  get  rid  of  the  blight,  do  away  with  the  ghetto  look  of  downtown.   Many 
buildings, though old, were not necessarily historic gems.  Their demise was hardly noticed in 
later years.  Other buildings were fantastic pieces of art that were turned to piles of rubble and 
then a parking lot.   All of the fantastic movie houses gone, Brown Dunkin gone, Cimarron 
Ballroom gone, and many others all  in the name of Urban Renewal.  I suppose someone 
realized what was happening and the carnage stopped.  There is a tremendous effort in Tulsa 
these days to conserve all of our history and historical sights.  Unfortunately too late for some 
grand old masterpieces.  They live on in the memories of those who lived in their shadows. 
Too bad we can no longer stand in those shadows.

We wish you all well, and until next time, God Bless.

NEWSLETTER GANG

Just a quick note:  It has been my pleasure to assemble and print this Newsletter while 
Dan is recuperating from his recent bypass surgery.

Warren Cox


