
 Please! Curb Your Horse! 

Violators Will Face a 

Year’s Detention! 



● Vaughan Monroe, “Ghost Riders in the Sky” 
  

An old cowpoke went ridin’ out one dark and windy day.  
Upon a ridge he rested as he went along his way. 

When all at once a mighty herd of red-eyed cows he saw  
a-plowin’ through the ragged skies and up a cloudy draw.  

Yippie aye ayy, yippie aye ohh,the ghost herd in the sky. 

Click the red circle on each page for some  
authentic songs of the Old West 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UluM5trt47I&ab_channel=dsfc04
https://fieldtriptx.com/cowboy-name/
chrome-extension://efaidnbmnnnibpcajpcglclefindmkaj/https:/fieldtriptx.com/wp-content/uploads/2022/06/Cowboy-Name-Generator.pdf
https://fieldtriptx.com/cowboy-name/


● Marty Robbins, “El Paso” 
 

Out in the West Texas town of El Paso, 
I fell in love with a Mexican girl. 

Night time would find me in Rosa’s cantina. 
Music would play and Felina would whirl. 

         “Hold on there, pilgrim. 
      Call me by my real name, 
      Marion Robert Morrison, 
      and I’ll fill ya full of lead. 
                   Now, git!” 

It was a day of dueling reunions. The JHS class of 1964 was 

having its sixtieth—yes, sixtieth—reunion that night just down 

the road at the Viana Hotel and Spa in Westbury, and several 

of ’em stopped by to party with us first. Impressive stamina!  

(Above) Marilyn DellaVecchia Profita and Bob Raiber. 

Cowboys hats were the order of the day, it being “The Last 

Round-up.” You had yer choice of black, white, or pink. We 

think you’ll agree that Jerichonians look pretty bitchin’ in  

cowboy hats! No one agreed to have their photo taking  

wearing the assless chaps we offered. Maybe next time. 

 

(Left) The Jericho Jayhawk came all duded out in a Western 

shirt and cowboy hat with sheriff’s badge. He’s one mean 

hombre, so keep your distance. 

(Below) Looking none the worse for just having  

broken out of the hooskaw, six-guns a-blazin’, are the 

class of 1968’s Paul Jendrzjewski and Walter  

Bachman, both of whom were longtime faculty  

members at JHS.  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=spaPETdoRVM&ab_channel=Riahsha


● Eddy Arnold 
“The Streets of Laredo  

(Cowboy’s Lament)” 
 
As I walked out in the streets of 

Laredo, 
As I walked out in Laredo one day. 
I spied a poor cowboy wrapped up 

in white linen, 
Wrapped up in white linen as cold 

as the clay..  

(Above) We love it when Jericho  

alumnuts show up unannounced, as 

with the class of 1971’s Bill  

Pastarnack. He lives just minutes 

away in Glen Cove and popped by to 

say hello.   

(Right) Yee-haw! One of purtiest  

cowgirls you’ll ever see: reunion  

committee member Dolores  (Dee) 

D’Acierno Mason (’68), who lives in 

Connecticut, with Mr. Robert Hoffman. 

(Below) The man in the black hat is Pat 

Hamilton from the class of 1964.  

Behind him, from left to right: teachers 

Mr. Herbert Kramer and Mrs. Joan 

Ganz Kramer chatting with Lenore 

Shapiro Kahne (’70); behind Lenore is 

William Green (’68); and at right are 

the class of ’64’s Jack Reinhold and 

Marilyn DellaVecchia Profita. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gYK7KdXkjOE&ab_channel=PairoteLohakul


● Gene Autry, “Back in the  
Saddle Again” 

 
I’m back in the saddle again. 

Out where a friend is a friend. 
Where the longhorn cattle feed 

On the lowly jimson weed. 
Yes, I’m back in the saddle again. 

(Below) You gotta love a man who wears his 

own cowboy hat to a cowboy-themed party,  

although we suspect that the hat being  

modeled by former JHS history teacher Mr. Ira 

Greene is actually a hat he used to wear a lot as 

a devoted Civil War reenactor. But hey, close 

enough! 

(Below) Ridin’ the long, dusty trail from their home in 

Hicksville up to Oyster Bay are Roy Fiorino from the 

class of ’71 and his wife, June. Bet you folks are  

parched and could use some grub, too! 

(Right) Back in the saddle again are JHS ’68 

classmates Betsy Levy Sgroi and Neil Smilowitz. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=E5F-O_19lSI&ab_channel=GeneAutry


● Boy Rogers, 

“Tumbling Tumbleweeds” 
 

See them tumbling down, 

Pledging their love to the ground. 
Lonely but free I’ll be found.  

Drifting along with the 
tumbling tumbleweeds. 

(Left above) Justin Bashe arrives with his pistol-

packin’ maw, Patty Romanowski Bashe,  

showing off her itchy trigger fingers.  

 

(Left) Justin and his paw, Philip Bashe, from the 

JHS class of 1972.  

(Above) Barry Truchil, from the class of ’69, used to babysit the class 

of ’74’s Caryn Buchner Coville and her brother, Alan. Caryn and  

husband Tim Coville, also at the reunion, live in Greenvale, Long  

Island. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JQc5gDXQGIs&ab_channel=dentedilupo81


● Gene Autry, ”Home on  
the Range” 

 
Oh, give me a home  

where the buffalo roam, 

Where the deer and the  
antelope play. 

Where seldom is heard  
a discouraging word 

And the skies are not cloudy 
all day. 

We have three (count ’em!) Jericho couples on this page: 

 

(Above) Couple number one, Sandra Peterson Wainick (’78) 

and husband Steven Wainick (’75) with Mark Douenias 

(’75), who recently got hitched. Congrats, pardner! 

 

(Top right) Couple number two, David Fischbein (’69), at far 

left, and Sandi Chertok Clark (’72), at far right, bookend 

Estelle Oliva Scarpinato (’70), who is married to Manny 

Scarpinato, from the class of 1968, and Cindy Rosa  

Kornreich (’71). Best wishes to Manny, who was recovering 

from a recent surgery. At far right is Peter Miller (’68). 

(Left) Couple number 

three, Mr. Herbert 

Kramer and Mrs.  

Joan Ganz Kramer, 

met while on the  

faculty at Jericho— 

he was a science  

teacher, while she 

taught music. Mr.  

Kramer left teaching 

to become an  

attorney. The couple 

divide their time  

between Long  

Island and Florida. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=CtysUMM-Ce8&ab_channel=GeneAutry-Topic


Yee-haw! Still more Jericho couples: (Above) Meryl Ross Fischer and 

Danny Fischer, both from the class of 1970, and (inset, right), the 

class of 1968’s Linda Glasser Rudes and Mark Rudes on either side 

of Mr. Ira Greene. 

(Above) Joint is 

jumpin’ like an 

Old West saloon 

on a Saturday 

night. 

● Gene Autry,  “ Red River Valley”  
 

From this valley they say you are going. 

I will miss your bright eyes and  
sweet smile. 

For they say you are taking the sunshine 
That has brightened our pathway the 

while. 
 

Come and sit by my side if you love me. 

Do not hasten to bid me adieu. 

But remember the Red River Valley 
And the one that has loved you so true. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZAn4Wo9JzQc&ab_channel=ClassicCountry1978


● Cisco Houston, “Whoopie Ty-Yi-Yo,  
Git Along Little Dogies” 

 
As I was a-walkin’ one morning for pleasure, 

I spied a young cowboy a-ridin’ along. 
His hat was shoved back and his spurs was a-Jinglin’, 

And as he was ridin’ he was singin’ this song: 
 

“Whoopie ty-yi-yo, git along little dogies, 
It’s your misfortune, ain’t none of my own. 

Whoopie ty-yi-yo, git along little dogies, 
You know Wyoming will be your new home.” 

(Below) After a hard day of ridin’ and ropin’ on 

the range, eternally youthful Carolyn Esposito 

(JHS ’69) and her husband, Jim McGuire, tie up 

their horses and join the party. At right are Tim 

Coville and Mr. Ira Greene. 

(Above) Nice shot of Bruce Steiner (’68), 

in from New Jersey, with Shari Strongin 

(’76) and Karen Gross Lewon (’74). Shari 

lives in Queens; Karen, in Manhattan. 

She took the train from Penn Station to 

Oyster Bay, and, we’re happy to report, 

arrived safely, with no Indian ambushes 

or armed robberies by the James Gang. 

(Right) Great to see the class of ’71’s 

Kraig Libstag, who came all the way down 

from Vermont, and New Jerseyian Jim 

Rudy (’72). Speaking of doggies, the 

pooch behind Kraig was not one of our 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iXQodWaz_wc&ab_channel=CiscoHouston-Topic


● Roy Rogers, “Don’t Fence Me In” 
 

I want to ride to the ridge where  
the West commences. 

Gaze at the moon till I lose my senses. 
Can’t look at hobbles,and I can’t stand fences.  

Don’t fence me in. 

(Right) Michael Cohen and Jaime Smilowitz are 

both from the JHS class of 1984. One week later, 

they would celebrate their forty-year reunion,  

also in Oyster Bay, masterminded by Jaime,  

who lives in Maryland. 

(Below) Jaime’s older 

brother Neil with his 

daughter, Amber, 

who has attended 

more JHS reunions 

than you have. 
(Below) Another pair of JHS sibs: Randye Ringler (’72), second from 

left, and Meri Ringler (’70), second from right, with Rick Scher (’70), 

far left, and Mr. Ira Greene, far right. Meri flew in from her home in 

Colorado.  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=wEOdcR6CJZ4&ab_channel=RoyRogers-Topic


● Marty Robbins, “Big Iron” 

 
There was forty feet between ’’em 
when they stopped to make their 
play. 
And the swiftness of the ranger is 
still talked about today. 
Texas Red had not cleared leather 
‘fore a bullet fairly ripped. 
And the ranger's aim was deadly, 
with the big iron on his hip. 

 
It was over in a moment,  
And the folks had gathered round.  
There before them lay the body of 
the outlaw on the ground. 
Oh ,  he might have went on living, 
but he made one fatal slip : 
When he tried to match the ranger 
with the big iron on his hip. 
Big iron on his hip. 

(Left) Sisters Dianne Oliva (’74), far left, 

and Estelle Oliva Scarpinato (’70), far 

right, hang with Edward Scher (’70), 

brother of Rick, and Denise Cacciola 

Houlihan. 

(Left) Three friends from the class of 

1969: Laurie Mattes Rosenthal, who flew 

up from Florida; Carolyn Esposito; and 

Ilene Soberman Levine. That’s Philip 

Bashe (’72), about to ride a bucking  

bronco in a rodeo, behind them. 

(Right): From the class of 1968, we have, 

left to right, Marcia Grossman Bateman, 

Ellen Forman Chaimovitch, Marty Arkin, 

Diane Cohn Bass, and Ronny Glasner 

Frishman. Marcia and Ellen are local, 

while Marty lives in Weston, Connecticut, 

Diane in Philadelphia, and Ronny in  

Pittsford, New York, near Rochester. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-NuX79Ud8zI&ab_channel=MartyRobbinsVEVO


●Johnny Cash, “Bury Me Not on the 
Lone Prairie” 

 
“O bury me not on the  

lone prairie.” 
These words came sad  

and mournfully 
From the pallid lips of  

a youth who lay 
On his dying bed  

at the close of day. 

(Right): Looking great are 

Anne Gruber and Toni Kalfus 

Saunders from the class of 

1969.  

 

(Below) Everybody’s favorite 

teacher, Mr. Bob Hoffman, 

left, came to Jericho in 1966; 

Walter Bachman graduated 

in 1968.  

 

(Far right) Classmates Paul 

Jendrzjewski and Sharon 

Becker Marcovics, both 

1968 grads. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qdc-TuyRZUo&ab_channel=JohnnyCash-Topic


● The Eagles, “Desperado” 

 
Desperado, why don’t you come to 

your senses? 
You been out ridin' fences for so 

long now. 
Oh, you’re a hard one,  

I know that you got your reasons. 
These things that are pleasin' you, 

Can hurt you somehow. 
 

Don't you draw the queen of  
Diamonds, boy, 

She'll beat you if she’s able. 
You know the queen of hearts is  

always your best bet. 

 

Now it seems to me some fine Things 
Have been laid upon your table,  

But you only want the ones that you 
can't get. 

(Left): The New  

England contingent of 

the class of 1968 is 

represented by Terry 

Drucker, who drove 

down from  

Massachusetts, and 

William Green and his 

wife, June Kinigstein, 

from Rhode Island. 

(Right): Neil Brodbeck, 

Paul Sarris, and Peter 

Goodgold, all from the 

class of 1969. Peter, 

who lives in Florida, 

hopped on a plane at 

the last minute to 

make it to the Big  

Party. No stage  

coaches available,  

we guess. 

(Right): Ellen Siber 

(’69), Adrienne Fils 

(’78), and Nadine  

Nash (’79). 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=aelpqWEBHR4&list=PLYp5H7CTD5GAq_-GCaL4RbKXX6krTkBdg&index=5&ab_channel=TheEagles-Topic


● Tennessee Ernie Ford,   
“Oh,  Shenendoah” 

 
Oh, Shenandoah, I hear you calling. 

Hi-oh, you rollin' river. 
Oh, Shenandoah, I long to hear you. 

Hi-oh, I'm bound away 
'Cross the wide Missouri. 

(Left): Great smiles 

from Caryn Buchner 

Coville (’74), and  

Steven Wainick and 

Andrew Geyer, both 

from the class of ’75. 

(Below) Vinny “Whatta 

Head of Hair” 

Saladino (JHS ’66) and his 

wife, Susan, came along 

with the class of  

’68’s Michelle Edelheit 

Black. 

(Right) Representing the class of 

1973, Russell Mayhew and Judy 

Friedman Sadick. 

“Yo, Sheriff Kotter!  
  Up your nose with  
     a rubber hose!” 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=khxx3sCVhtE&ab_channel=TennesseeErnieFordTV


(Above) An old cowhand from the Rio Grande? Nope, it’s 

Marvin Chertok from the class of ’69, with Estelle Oliva 

Scarpinato (’70) behind him. 

● Sons of the Pioneers,   
“I’m an Old Cowhand” 

 
I’m an old cowhand  

from the Rio Grande. 
But my legs ain’t bowed  
and my cheeks ain’t tan. 

I’m a cowboy who never saw  
a cow, 

Never roped a steer,  
cause I don’t know how! 

Sure ain’t a-fixin to start in 
now. 

 
Yippie yi yo ka-yah! 

(Below) We always love it when younger alumni attend, 

bringing down the average age—especially when it’s  

Linda Goldstein Sherman (’77) and Shari Goldberg 

Stearns (’76), both of whom grew up in West Birchwood. 

(Below) Hey, look who just arrived from  

Mansfield, Massachusetts, by way of Pony  

Express: Ruth Cullen Mueller from the JHS  

class of 1969. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Os7f1oN63Jw&ab_channel=TheSonsOfThePioneers-Topic


(Below) Nice shot of the class 

of 1968’s Maxine Suchotine 

Rand and Betsy Levy Sgroi. 
(Below): Judy Friedman Sadick and Marilyn Pike Wood graduated in 

1973, while Randye Ringler, in the white hat, escaped a year early,  

in ’72. She was still sixteen when she went off to Cornell University.  

(Left) How’s your social life? Probably not as active as retired 

guidance counselor Mr. Andrew Chaglasian, pictured here with 

Pam Reiber Schreiber (‘68). While at the gathering, he accepted an 

invitation from the class of ’64 to attend its sixty-year-reunion later 

that night. Two parties in the same day? Not bad for ninety-four! 

● Tex Owens, “ Cattle Call” 

 
The cattle are prowlin’,  
The coyotes are howlin', 

Way out where the dogies bawl. 
Where spurs are a jinglin',  

A cowboy is singin' 
This lonesome cattle call. 

(Above) From the class of 1964, Jack  

Reinhold, Billy Herskowitz, in from Las  

Vegas, and Marilyn DellaVecchia Profita. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=KNrJK6dgJbo&ab_channel=PatHalsted


● Merle Haggard and Willie Nelson,  
“Pancho and Lefty” 

 
The poets tell how Pancho fell,   

and Lefty' s livin'  in cheap hotels.  
The desert’s quiet,  Cleveland’s cold,  
And so the story ends,  we' re told.  

Pancho needs your prayers,  it’s true,  
but save a few for Lefty too.  
He only did what he had to do,  

and now he’s growing old. 

It’s a little-known historical fact that, on 

the old prairie, Jerichonians were  

highly prized on the marriage market, 

though we have no direct knowledge of 

any mail-order brides. But here are 

three JHS alums and their spouses:  

 

(Above) Mary Ann Johnston Biase (’69)  

and her husband, Vincent Biase, who 

live in Westbury. 

 

 

(Right) Debbie DiMaria Silvestri (’70)

and her husband, Craig Silvestri, doing 

the respectful cowboy-hat-over-chest 

pose. 

 

 

(Top right) Laurie Mattes Rosenthal 

(’69) and husband Ivan Rosenthal. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=UoKvUYbGu7A&ab_channel=MerleHaggardVEVO


(Above left) Three amigos from the class of 

1969 in this pic: Dean Notaro, Stuart Lebowitz, 

and Dennis Cashton.  

 

(Above) Marty Arkin (’68) models the latest in 

cutting-edge cowboy headwear. Behind him are 

three folks from the class of ’64: Marilyn  

DellaVecchia Profita, Billy “the Las Vegas Kid” 

Hershkowitz, and Robert Martin. Both he and 

Billy are in the JHS Alumni Hall of Fame. At right 

is Lenore Shapiro Kahne (’70) and (back to 

camera) Mr. Ira Greene. 

 

(Right) Real nice photo of Jill Theirman Parrott, 

from the class of ’72 and husband Harry  

Parrott. The couple live in Jericho and have 

three grown children. 

●  Red Steagall 
“ Little Joe the Wrangler” 

 

Little Joe the wrangler will  
wrangle never more. 

His days with the remuda,  
they’re all done. 

Long about last April  
that he rode into our camp, 

Just a little Texas stray and all alone. 
 

Next morning just at daybreak,  
we found where Rocket fell, 

Down in a washout twenty feet below. 
Beneath his horse his life had gone,  

his spung had run its knell 
Was our little Texas stray  

poor Wrangler Joe.  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gGjwc5LD8HE&ab_channel=RedSteagall-Topic


(Above) Paul Sarris and his wife, Charlene, drove a herd of cattle 

all the way from their home in Connecticut. 

● Woody Guthrie, “Buffalo Gals” 

 
Buffalo gals, won't you come out  

tonight, Come out tonight,  
Come out tonight? 

Buffalo gals, won’t you come out  
tonight and dance  

by the light of the moon? 

(Above) Rik “Man in Black” Kellerman and 

Mike Diehl from the class of 1975 with 

their classmate Steven Wainick and his 

wife, Sandra Peterson, who graduated JHS 

in 1978.  

(Right) Who is that masked woman? Why, it’s Gloria  

Rothstein (’75), and, no, she’s not about to stick up an  

unsuspecting bank. Also shown are the class of 1969’s Toni 

Kalfus Saunders, Robert Spielman, chatting with Dean  

Notaro, and Dan Yetman in the light-blue shirt. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_6rpp8eXbSI&ab_channel=T.A.Sedlak


● David Blue, “Outlaw Man” 

 
I am an outlaw,  

I was born an outlaw’s son. 
The highway is my legacy, 
On the highway I will run. 

In one hand I’ve a Bible, 
In the other I’ve got a gun.  

Well, don’t you know me, 
I’m the man who won.  

Woman, don’t try to love me, 

Don’t try to understand. 
.  A Life upon the road is the 

life of an outlaw man. 

(Above) Meri Ringler, Mr. Herbert Kramer, Dan Fischer, Lenore 

Shapiro Kahne, and Mrs. Joan Ganz Kramer. Meri, Dan, and  

Lenore are all from the JHS class of 1970. 

(Above) Just three weeks before, Caryn 

Buchner Coville and Dianne Oliva from 

’74 attended their class’s fifty-year  

reunion. Philip Bashe (’72) looks mighty 

happy to be among them. 

(Below) From left to right, Betsy Levy Sgroi, Marcia 

Grossman Bateman, Marty Arkin, and Mark Grand,  

all from the class of ’68. Marcia and Mark  

both live in Jericho. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=AlFRdo6T6Vs&ab_channel=DavidBlue-Topic


Brothers and sisters galore on this page. 

 

(Left) Gary Yetman and Dolores (Dee) D’Acierno 

Mason from JHS ’68.  

 

(Below) Dan Yetman (’69) with his wife, Sandra. 

 

(Bottom left) Sisters Diane Fils Drake (‘82) and 

Adrienne Fils (’78) on either side of Stu Fishman 

from the class of 1972. Marsha Sonneborn-

Berdugo, who’s come to many JHS reunions with 

Stu, is at right.  

● Kay Kyser, “Jingle, Jangle, Jingle” 

 
Yippie yay! 

There’ll be not wedding bells for today 
‘'Cause I got spurs that jingle, jangle, jingle. 

As I go ridin’ merrily along 
And they sing,   " Oh, ain't you glad you’re single" 

And that song ain’t so very far from wrong. 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=s0ofuXYkYi0&ab_channel=KayKyser-Topic


 

Hombres and HomBras 



 

Hombres and HomBras 



 

Hombres and HomBras 



 

Hombres and HomBras 



 

Hombres and HomBras 



 

Hombres and HomBras 



Dennis Cashton and Ellen Siber  

from the class of ’69. 

Bill Pastarnack and Mike Cvinar,  

both from the class of ’71. 

Diane Cohn Bass and Mitch 

Seltzer, from the class of ’68. 

Former social studies colleagues  

Mr. Ira Greene and Mr. Bob Hoffman. 

Mr. Andrew Chaglasian and  

Jaime Smilowitz (‘84). 

The class of ’68’s Linda Glasser Rudes 

and Dee D’Acierno Mason. 

Karen Gross Lewon (’74) and 

Philip Bashe (’72), with a six-gun 

in his hand. Sorry—a cell phone. 



Dee D’Acierno Mason (’68) and  

Mike Cvinar (’71). 

Ellen Forman Chaimovitch and Marcia 

Grossman Bateman, from ’68. 

Mr. Andrew Chaglasian and  

Michael Cohen (‘84). 

From ’68, Peter Miller and 

Ronny Glasner Frishman. 

The class of ’69’s Linda Fils and  

Laurie Mattes Rosenthal. 

Lenore Shapiro Kahne (’70) and  

Mr. Ira Greene. 

Great photo of Lisa Saitz-Sokol (’70) and 

Shari Strongin (’76). 

From ‘68, Sharon Becker  

Markovics and Diane Cohn Bass. 



Los Trios Amigos! 

 

 

(Above left) Dianne Oliva (’74), Mark 

Douenias (’75), and Estelle Oliva 

Scarpinato (’70). 

 

 

(Above right) Karen Gross Lewon and 

Caryn Buchner Coville, from the class of 

’74, and ’76’s Shari Strongin. 

 

  

(Right) June and Roy Fiorino (’71) with 

buddy Kraig Libstag, also from ’71.  

Behind them are Robert Colgan (’70), at 

left, and, facing the camera, way in back, 

William Green (’68). 

● Waylon Jennings & Wllie Nelson 
“Mamas, don't let your babies grow up to 

be cowboys” 
 

Mamas,  don't let your babies grow up to 
be cowboys. 

Don't let 'em pick guitars or drive them 
old trucks. 

Let ’em be doctors and lawyers  
and such. 

Mamas, don't let your babies grow up to 
be cowboys. 

' Cause they'll never stay home,  
and they’re always alone, 

Even with someone they love.  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Ufjv0SRZ-IY&ab_channel=WillieNelsonVEVO
https://genius.com/5070471/Waylon-jennings-and-willie-nelson-mammas-dont-let-your-babies-grow-up-to-be-cowboys/Let-em-be-doctors-and-lawyers-and-such
https://genius.com/5070471/Waylon-jennings-and-willie-nelson-mammas-dont-let-your-babies-grow-up-to-be-cowboys/Let-em-be-doctors-and-lawyers-and-such


Around 7:30 p.m., a strange phenomenon 

occurred, as the beautiful day turned—just 

like that!—into a gorgeous night.  

(Left) That’s Maxine Suchotine Rand (’68), 

in the shades.  

(Right) Walter Bachman, Mark Grand, and 

Marty Arkin, all from the class of ’68, form 

a huddle. 

● Patsy Montana  
“I Wanna Be a Cowboy’s Sweetheart” 

 
I Wanna Be a Cowboy’s Sweetheart. 
I want to learn to rope and to ride. 

I want to ride o’er the plains and the desert, 
Out west of the Great Divide. 

I want to hear the coyotes howlin' 
While the sun sets in the West. 

I want to be a cowboy's sweetheart, 
That's the life that I love best.  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rAYwYscqXJQ&ab_channel=mrblindfreddy9999


(Above) Assorted faces in the crowd: at far left, Jim Rudy (’72) and 

Mike Cvinar (’71) chat with Linda Fils (’69). Two other folks from the 

class of ’69, Peter Goodgold and Neil Brodbeck, are sitting in front.   

(Below) Anne Scher and husband Rick, with Meri Ringler in the middle, and at 

right, Edward Scher and Denise Cacciola Houlihan. Rick, Ed, and Meri are all 

from the class of 1970, though you’d never know it. 

(Right) Well, hello to you too 

(you two?)! Adrienne Fils (’78) 

and Nadine Nash (’79). 

● Ernest Tubb, 

“ The Yellow Rose of Texas” 
 

There's a yellow rose in Texas that 
I am gonna see. 

Nobody else could miss her,  
not half as much as me. 

•She cried so when I left her,  
it like to broke my heart. 

And if I ever find her, 

we’ll never move apart. 
 

She's the sweetest little rosebud 
that Texas ever knew. 

Her eyes are bright as diamonds, 
they sparkle like the dew. 
You may talk about your  

Clementine and sing of Rosa Lee, 
But the Yellow Rose of Texas is 

the only girl for me. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jY4wJ6eGRcQ&ab_channel=PatHalsted


It’s really true what they say about the Western desert: how 

the broiling sun gives way to bone-chilling nights. A lot of us 

cowpokes took refuge inside. (Fact is, it wasn’t cold at all, 

but given our ages and the lack of blood circulation below 

the waist, a lot of folks looked like they were in need of 

shawls.)  

 

(Above) Jill Thierman Parrott (’72) and Bruce Steiner (’68). 

 

(Right) Not sure what’s going here, but based on facial  

expressions, it looks like perhaps someone just told a filthy 

joke about an old cowhand and his cow. Passing west to 

east, we have Ilene Soberman Levine, David Fischbein, and 

Ellen Siber, all from the JHS class of 1969. 

 

(Far right) Linda Fils and Neil Brodbeck, also from ’69. 

● Al Dexter and His Troopers,  

“ Pistol Packing Mama” 
 

Oh, drinkin' beer in a cabaret, 
Was I havin' fun. 

Until one night she caught me right, 
And now I'm on the run. 

 
Oh, lay that pistol down, babe, 

Lay that pistol down. 
Pistol packin' mama, 

Lay that pistol down. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=EwsJDFgBO9k&ab_channel=The78Prof


After a hard day out on the range, everyone tugged off 

their boots, spurs, and chaps, and sat around a roaring 

campfire that we lit in the middle of the table. We called 

for Ol’ Stinky, the chuckwagon cook, who got out his  

cast-iron frying pan and whipped up a baked-beans-and-

assorted-desert-varmints casserole that really stuck to 

your ribs. Broke a few, too. 

 

(Left) Clockwise from lower left are Rick Scher (’70), 

Mary Ann Johnston Biase (’69), Dianne Oliva (’74), Anne 

Scher, Estelle Oliva Scarpinato (’70), Denise Cacciola 

Houlihan and Ed Scher (’70), Vincent Biase, Meryl Ross 

Fischer (’70) and husband Dan Fischer (’70). 

 

(Below) After being rudely thrown out of the  

Homestead (something about a fire?), everyone hung 

outside: Neil Brodbeck (’69), Sandi Chertok Clark (’72) 

and David Fischbein (’69), and Peter Goodgold (’69). 

(Above) The class of ’72’s Randye Ringler and Jim Rudy. 

 
 
 
 

● Patsy Cline, “ South of the border, 
down Mexico way” 

 

South of the border, down Mexico way, 

That’s where they fell in love  
when stars above came out to play..  

Now as they wonder, 
 their thoughts ever stray. 

South of the border down Mexico way. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?app=desktop&v=VIg0z4_XcyM&ab_channel=PatsyClineVEVO


● Frankie Laine, “ Theme to Rawhide ” 
 

Keep rollin’, rollin’, rollin',  
Though the streams are swollen, 

Keep them doggies rollin', Rawhide! 
Through rain and wind and weather, 

Hell-bent for leather, 
Wishing my girl was by my side. 

All the things I'm missin', good vittles, love, and kissin' 
Are waiting at the end of my ride. 

Move 'em on, head 'em up, head 'em up,  move 'em on, 
Move 'em on, head 'em up, rawhide! 

Cut 'em out, ride 'em in, ride 'em in, cut 'em out, 
Cut 'em out, ride 'em in, rawhide! 

 
 

It took thirty-five pages, but finally got a photo of the three Fils gals  

together. From left to right, Ruth Cullen Mueller (’69), Denise Nash (’79), 

Roy Fiorino and Kraig Libstag (’71), Adrianne Fils (’78), Linda Fils (’69), 

Diane Fils Drake (’82), and June Fiorino. 

(Below) Ellen Meister (’75) and  

husband Mike stopped by late. Just 

a few days earlier, Ellen was right 

around the corner at Theodore’s 

Books doing a book signing and  

Q&A session to promote her latest 

novel, Divorce Towers. 

(Right) From the class of 1975,  

Andrew Geyer, Mike Diehl, and Rik 

Kellerman, with Linda Goldstein  

Sherman (’77). 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=PFGyhSifqzA&ab_channel=thxanne


Above) Dan Yetman (’69), David Fischbein (’69), Gary Yetman 

(’68), and late arrival Mark Rosenfeld (‘70). 

(Below) Marvin Chertok (’69), Charlene Sarris and husband 

Paul (’68), and Sandi Chertok Clark (’72). 

(Below) David Fischbein (’69), Gary Yetman 

(’68), his sister-in-law Sandra Yetman, Peter 

Goodgold (’69), and Ruth Cullen Mueller (’69). 

(Above) Dan Yetman (’69), David Fischbein (’69), Gary Yetman 

(’68), and late arrival Mark Rosenfeld (‘70). 

● Slim and Byron Whitman, “ Cowboys Heaven ” 

 
Tonight I'm a tired, weary cowboy 
Who's been in the saddle all day, 

Searching the hills and the valleys 
For cattle that has gone astray. 

 
Old Paint is too tired and leg weary 

To live on to ride no more. 
But when our lives are all over, 

We'll ride on the other shore. 
 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=tU9x94DQBjQ&ab_channel=wimpas


(Below) The Homestead was witness to some strange occurrences as 

the party wound down. Exhibit A: class of ’75 members Mike Diehl, 

Ellen Meister, Rik Kellerman, and Andrew Geyer appear oblivious to 

the apparition projected on the wall (at right). A respected  

paranormal company confirmed for us that it was none other than 

Filo T. Pegbottom, the wealthy bootlegger who founded the omelet of 

Jericho in 1724 and whose spirit haunts JHS reunions to this day. 

(Below) Exhibit B: as usual, the Jericho Jayhawk over-imbibed, became violent, and had to be forcibly escorted 

off the premises. Once outside, the beaky son of a bitch tried biting Philip Bashe (’72) in the jugular vein,  

leaving an ugly hickey. Phil, thinking fast, threw him to the ground and pummeled him with a plastic blow-up 

cactus. Thanks to Anne Gruber (’69) for alertly capturing the unprovoked attack on her cellphone. According 

to the state prosecutor, these photos “will serve as key evidence to help send Mr. Jayhawk up the river for a 

very long time.” Phil is also suing him in civil court for mental anguish and for his using an unregistered beak 

as a lethal weapon. 

● Steve Miller Band 
“ Space Cowboy” 

 
“I'm a space cowboy, 

Bet you weren’t ready for that. 
I'm a space cowboy, 

I'm sure you know where it's at, 
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah!  

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=WOypE0DHeJc
https://genius.com/26417403/Steve-miller-band-space-cowboy/Im-a-space-cowboy


Best wishes,  
pardner! 

Roy and Dale  
Rogers 

All my best! 

Your pal, 

Trigger 


