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We are really gearing up for our Seattle Celebration, where we will
all celebrate good times! This is going to be a grand reunion!
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Also, during this time we will be celebrating the 40th Anniversary
of the Class of 1968. If you are from the Class of 1968, you need
to be there!
We have hired the band REVOLVER so we can dance the night
away to tunes as we remember them, sung by people who are of
our generation. How cool is that? Check them out!
http://www.revolver-band.com/bio.html Speaking of which, we had
our FHS spy team onsite to listen to the band. Here is what Ken
“Eagle Eye” Flauding, class of ’69 had to say:
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R E V O L V E R R O C K S !!!!
OSCAR REPORT
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Last night five undercover (for awhile) FHS investigators logged a
mission to preview the mysterious band named "Revolver." It is no
longer a mystery. We found they have a terrific repertoire of Beatles, Tom
Petty, CSNY, Rolling Stones…etc. Loads of titles from the 60's.
While they took their break, we let them know who we were — hearing
that, they said, "Oh, so you're spies?" Michael, Barry and Dan (the band
members) were actually stoked to see that we were interested enough to
drive up to Little Novato just to listen to their music. We didn't have the
heart to tell them we really don't need much coaxing to find an excuse to
party and they had made it very much worth our while to do so, one
more time.
I just want to say, we are going to have soooooo much fun on Saturday
night (Seattle Reunion). These guys aren't just good musicians, they love
what they do and really connect with their audience. With an audience
like our beloved FHS 67 - 71 group, they will truly shine. We are all in for
a real treat.
continued on page 2

So what else have Steve and Kym got for us? What
about food and drinks? What do we do during the day?
What am I getting for my $150.00 registration fee? First
of all, please let us know if you can go anywhere that
feeds you for three nights and gives you an open bar
hospitality suite with snacks for $150.00 and provides
you with a REAL BAND! Such a deal, right?

Here is the itinerary at this writing:
Wednesday Night - early bird arrival …
night on the town … pay as you go!
Thursday Night - the whole group arrives food and “adult beverages.”
Friday Afternoon - Wine tasting with wine
baron Michael Barry McCready ’67.
Friday Night - BBQ on the Patio …
jamming … 4th of July Fireworks!
Saturday Morning - Breakfast.
Saturday Night - Dress up for a
Dinner/Dance with REVOLVER!
Sunday Morning - Homeward bound to
gear up for Atlanta 2009!

We have an amazing hospitality suite complete with
Wine, Beer, soft drinks and water … snacks and goodies
… all day and night!
The days are on you! You will have plenty of time for site
seeing and shopping … we are close to everything. There
is a Starbucks on every corner too!
Think about going to: Pike Place
Market (home of the flying fish), the
flagship Starbucks, the Space
Needle, Boeing Museum,
Experience Music Project (so cool
and you can form your own band
and get your picture taken too), the
Aquarium, Seattle Art Museum,
Ivers (for Clam Chowder!). Visit the
Seattle Underground, or take a ferry to the Tillicum Village
to experience the Native-American culture of the Pacific
Northwest! Maybe you just want to rent
a plane and see the sites from the air …
or rent a kayak and do the nature thing?
Perhaps a day trip to Victoria is on your
mind. You can do it all! Golf? Ha ha ha
ha … bring your big umbrella while you
putt! Maybe, you want to just walk,
watch and relax. You can do that too.
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So what about that rain Kym? I hear it rains all the time!
Well, we are fond of telling people that so no one else
moves here. The truth is … yes, it rains … but it is more
like a mist … think Germany! Think Rainforest! Think
luscious green! Meanwhile the temperatures will be very
comfortable during the day … light sweater maybe or a
jacket. Evenings are cooler, but comfortable … jacket,
sweater … etc. It is also possible for it to be dry the
entire time and have temps in the 80’s too. You never
know. That is the beauty and mystique of the Pacific
Northwest.
We want you to come to Seattle. It won’t be the same
without you! Are we going to have to put a paper maché
head of you in the class picture? Please say it isn’t so!
Come to Seattle … share a room … watch for cheap
flights! Work it out … quit your job if you have to.
Remember, you were looking for a job when you found
that one! (Ok you know we are kidding about that one
right? Well…maybe!)
For a good time call us or email Kym and Steve at:
206-931-8104 (K) or 206-679-4980 (S), email:
kymdsteved@aol.com. SEE YOU IN SEATTLE!

“Don’t make us come and get you!”

NOTES FROM THE WEB-EDGE

Notes from the Web-Edge!
Hey everyone!

As some of you may know, the FAHSAA recently changed our web
site arrangements. We moved from a GeoPlus account at Yahoo! to
a Web Hosting account also with Yahoo! Now for the big question,
“What does that mean for me?” To answer that I must put on my
way-back hat and give a short history lesson. When the website
was first created the pages were pretty much written by hand.
Lynda, using various tools that were available at that time, kept the
site looking good and kept the data clean and up-to-date. All of that
was pretty much manual labor.
Now move forward to about two years ago, when I took over the job. It was pretty much the
same, mostly because of time constraints and technology limitations with our GeoPlus
account. We did use a few new tools to help with the automation, but it was still mostly hand
work. Then, about 6 months ago, we moved to our new hosting setup and that opened up a
world of possibilities. We could now start thinking outside the box. We have tools to make the
job less hand work and more brain work. We have a “gen-u-wine, awn-est-tuh-gawd database”.
We have several programming languages we can now work in (for the technical savvy, they
are php, perl, sql, javascript, dreamweaver, etc.). Site management tools like FTP, site
statistics and access logs. Blogs, Yahoo! add-ons (Guest book, PayPal, counters, stock
quotes, weather, etc) are now possible. All nice stuff, but guess what, it still requires work!
So, back to today! Over the past 6 months, I have been working on infrastructure. In the real
world that’s roads, buildings, parking lots, etc. It is the same with building a website. Parking
lots and buildings are database tables (a place to hang out); roads are links between those
tables. There is lots of other boring stuff that I won’t burden you with (did I hear a loud
hurray!), but you get the idea. So that’s one of the things I have been doing. Each and every
piece of data you see on the website is captured in the database. Names, e-mail addresses,
the fallen pages, the “I’ll be there” page (who will attend, who has registered, what is their
class year), faculty page, all in the database.
Once the database is set (they are never really finished, just resting, databases morph and
change over time, so tweaks are always happening, changes to the schema [sorry, technical
term!]), the next step is to use the database to bring all that data out in a form that is useful,
organized, easy to understand and last but not least fun! That usually means web pages (or
HTML documents - Hyper Text Markup Language [sorry, another technical term!]). As an
example, open the “I’ll be there” page. Look any different? No? but it is, it was generated from
the database not a static document. If John Doe ’85, indicates he will attend the Seattle
reunion, his information will be entered into a table on the database and the next time anyone
in the whole world opens that page, the fact that he will attend is displayed and the count of
folks in his group will be increased by one. All from a database! If you want more examples, the
Fallen page, the Faculty page and probably by the time you read this the Alumni pages will all
be data centric (sorry, … well, you know!).
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What’s next, you say! Well that depends on a lot of factors, but from my view, while all this
infrastructure work has been going on, the thing that has suffered has been content. All of the
pages you see now (remember this is early April as I am writing this) are pretty much visually
as they were before. The infrastructure work will continue (making the folks that maintain the
website a little easier) and (now here is where the fun comes in!) new content is being
developed as I write and I am sure it will still be going on when you read this. Now, that new
content is being headed up by Bruce Garner (see his article in this issue), but there is no
reason you can’t generate your own content to share with others. I think we all (board,
members, all alumni, everyone!) share the desire to have this site be more interactive, fun,
interesting, all of the above and much more, so if you have ideas, speak up and take part!
That’s what it means to you (thought I had forgotten that one, didn’t you?)!
Carl ‘68
FAHS Webbie

MORE NOTES FROM THE WEB-EDGE
As mentioned above, Carl isn’t the only one that’s been busy at the keyboard.
It turns out that Bruce Garner has been doing quite a bit of work himself. Bruce has
been busy collecting and preserving the bits and pieces of our lives during our high
school days on his web-pages. Working from an inspiration of Steve Dean’s, what
he has done is to take a voluminous amount of material submitted by fellow FAHS
alumni and organize it on several pages, the Homepage being at
http://www.frankfurthigh.com/history. Another option to starting on this page is to use
the “Timeline” page, that indexes the material in six basic categories: Year; Music;
Cinema, TV & Books; FAHS; Local & Germany; and USA & World. One can scroll
down through the years and click on any of the links in the other categories to
instantly go to any of the referenced subjects associated with that year.
There is so much information on these pages, that it would literally take one
days to go through everything that’s stored on these pages. There are: photos;
music videos; memoirs; scans of yearbooks, newspapers, school projects and art;
histories; and links to just about anything you could think of related to our days in
Frankfurt. Remember that you had a favorite band at FHS, but can’t remember who
was in it? Not a problem … Bruce has just about every local band there was
featured on his Music Scene page!
Now Bruce has asked me to caution all of you that this site is a work in progress and
is constantly being upgraded and refined. That’s where you come in. In order to
keep building this nostalgic library, Bruce needs your help. There is a link on the
main page that you can click to submit media for the site, be it photos, videos,
scans, or just personal reminisces. He has also asked me to thank everyone who
has graciously contributed their memories and memorabilia thus far.
So, take a few moments for a stroll down memory lane and take a look at this site.
We promise that you won’t be disappointed.
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FAREWELL

TO

BILL COX FHS CLASS

OF

‘70

by Dutch Meeker ‘70
Bill and I became reacquainted during the
San Diego reunion in 2003. Upon meeting,
we immediately 'recognized' each other but
couldn't match up any memories of actually
having known each other, except for
knowing some of the same students,
teachers, and events. We rehashed many
things from the FHS days; and it seemed as
though were seeing through each other eyes,
but we just couldn’t place ourselves as ever
being together ... very weird.
I had the great fortune to really get to know
Billy Cox much better at my home during the
Fall of 2007, while he was in town to undergo
cancer treatment at University of Texas M.D.
Anderson Cancer Center. My wife Maria & I invited Bill
and his wife Connie over to the house for dinner one of
their first weekends in Houston. Maria prepared a
Mexican feast! If you could imagine it, she had it on the
table. Bill raved on and on about it. I felt incredibly loved
and blessed that Maria had gone to such an effort for
someone she'd never met, but only because he was a
friend of mine and an FHS buddy. I'll never forget how
much Bill complimented her. Me? I was just hoping to
have a really great meal for Bill before he started his
chemo-therapy, which may quite possibly take away his
appetite.
After dinner the 'girls' retreated, leaving Bill and me to
look through my Frankfurt and military memorabilia, along
with all the other “stuff” I had managed to collect over the
years. We were both amazed at how much we had in
common in regard to hobbies and interests. We went on
for hours ... it was one of the best evenings I've ever had
and it left me wishing I had gotten to know Bill better
many years earlier.
On Halloween weekend, very close friends of ours, Kim &
Mark Ceron, had a costume party. I asked Kim if she
would mind if I invited Bill & Connie and of course, she
didn’t mind at all. Kim understood what lay ahead for Bill,
and what a gathering of my friends could do for his
morale. Needless to say Bill was received as family! He &
I sat and chatted the evening away ... Bill taking verbal
jabs at Thomas, my son, at every occasion ... what a cutup Bill was!

cruel to Bill, his heart and lungs already having been badly
damaged from his first two bouts with cancer. He was,
however, the very epitome of positive … never giving in …
never giving up … never crying “uncle!”
I went to the hospital twice to see Connie and Bill. The
first time I was joined by “Saudi” Hans Stockenberger,
who was home on holiday. Connie took a picture of the
three of us. The second time I visited the hospital, I picked
up Bill and Connie’s daughter, Amy, at the airport and
went with her. Unfortunately, by the time I had made these
two visits, Bill had already slipped into unconsciousness.
Of course, you know me, this didn’t stop me from talking
to Bill. It was not long after my second visit that Bill
peacefully slipped away to leave us and go be with his
Maker.
Bill Cox was my brother; and I am so much the better for
having gotten to know him. But I am angry with myself
that I didn't have more time with him and feel as though
the years between 2003 and now had been squandered.
Bill had now made me realize how precious time is ... our
time … we FHS brothers and sisters. Bill was one of the
most positive, friendly, 'nice-guys' I've ever known and I
miss him everyday. In closing I would like to say that I
hope that all of us will honor Bill's (and our other fallen
Eagles) life with a renewed dedication to bond with each
other, to take time from our busy lives and reach out to
each other, to make the extra effort to get us all back
together. Let’s take the time … today … okay?

The rest of my relationship with Bill that Fall was by phone
... checking up on him after treatments and asking Connie
what I could do for her. The chemotherapy was unusually
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TALES FROM THE RED CARPET – 2008
By Peggy Rowland Sanchez 71’
Ominous gray clouds hung over Hollywood as I stood on
the red carpet waiting for the first stars to arrive,
wondering if this parade would be rained on. A clear
plastic canopy had been placed from the start of the red
carpet along the path the stars trek, which is as long as a
football field leading into the Kodak Theater. It wasn’t a
particularly warm day either, not to speak of a severe cold
I had which kept me coughing and by the end of the night
wondering how many stars I had contaminated from all the
hands I shook. Nevertheless, I was standing tall ready to
welcome the arrivals and
welcome them to the 80th
annual Academy Awards.
One of my first couples I
had the pleasure of
greeting was Heidi Klum
and husband, Seal. I must
say she is more beautiful
in person than in pictures
and her beautiful red gown she wore actually became my
favorite dress of the night. We were able to exchange a few
words in German ( and I love how I take people by surprise
and catch them off guard!) before the cameras grabbed
her attention. Seal is very gracious and such a gentleman
wanting to help his wife out of the limousine instead of me
helping her out. Red was definitely the color of the night
and all women wore it well.
For all of you Clooney fans,
yes, he is a hunk and as nice
as can be. I think what we do
not realize when we see him in
movies, that he really is quite
thin and much smaller than
what he appears to be on
screen. As for his co-star and winner for
supporting actress Tilda Swinton from
“Michael Clayton,” she looked very odd
to me. It seemed she just kind of
thought, “hey, lets just pull my hair up
and put in a bobby pin and throw on
some old curtains and leave off the
make up and, voila’, let’s go to the
Oscars. Her 6-foot frame towered over the women and
most of the men.
The crowds that had stood for hours waiting to catch a
glimpse of the stars were very well behaved this year. No
demonstrations, no streaking, and no obscenities for the
police. I even thought the police went out of their way to
not block views this year and did a great job with crowd
control. I chuckled as I watched them performing a small
drill and making the crowd make room for a pretend
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ambulance and bomb squad. I thought the police
deserved an Oscar for that performance!!! My one
observer, who every year holds a sign standing in the front
row blocking the view of the person behind him , even
changed his sign from “Clint Eastwood for President” to
Jack Nicholson. Too bad Jack never walks the carpet, as
he hates to give interviews and
goes through the underground
tunnel to get to the Kodak. Just
think what you are missing Jack!
We were not spared and for the
first time in the 15 years since I
have been doing this, the sky
opened and it poured. Primarily
the women were afraid to get out
of the limos in fear of ruining their
gowns, make up and the hair. We
quickly were given these clear
plastic capes that were draped over us making us look like
human condoms and handed huge umbrellas to rescue
the day. Arriving stars welcomed us clinging on to us under
our umbrellas to keep dry until they were able to step
under the plastic canopy on the red carpet.
From escorting John Travolta, Nicole Kidman, Katherine
Heigl, Jennifer Garner to chatting with the winners holding
their golden statue at the Governor’s Ball, my 12 hour day
and another night of glamour in Tinsel Town was coming to
an end. Dead tired with achy feet the few of us who are
greeters, applaud each other after closing the last door of
a limo and talk about the adventures of the day that soon
will pass into a fond memory of another successful night
on the red carpet.

F A H S T r i v ia
•

In the 1968 list of “Senior Superlatives,” what couple was listed as “Best Looking?”

•

How many graduates were listed on the 1968 Graduation Program?

•

In the 1968 Senior Ivy, a prediction was made that, come 1988, one particular member of
the class of ’68 would be a Supreme Court justice and would still be wearing Weejuns;
who was this?

•

What was the traditional breakfast for many of the FAHS students the morning before a
football game with Wiesbaden?

•

The City of Frankfurt is located in what German State?

•

The Honor Code, by which all students were to conduct themselves at FAHS, was
adopted by the student council in what month and year?

•

What play did FAHS, Mr. Hal Mecham and the Drama Department present as its Fall
Production in 1967, opening on November 30 and closing on December 2?

•

Following is the school Alma Mater. Fill in the missing line:
Black and gold our banners waving, heralds to the sky.
Da-da-da-da-da-da-da-da, da-da-da-da-da.
“Forward” be our watchword ever, conquer and prevail.
Hail to thee our Alma Mater, Frankfurt High all hail.

•

In 1969 the Chancellorship of West Germany was passed from what man to what man?

•

The Class of ’68 class trip was to what European city?

•

The group of Quonset huts used as classrooms, to the south of the main school building,
was referred to as Silver City, even in official school documents. From where does the
name “Quonset Hut” derive?

•

In one football cheer, the fans would chant “Give ‘em the ______ … what?
Send in your answers and get a chance to win a FREE 2008 Reunion Registration!!!!

Send your Answers to rickbullen@hotmail.com and, for each correct answer, you will earn one
chance to be entered in a drawing in Seattle to receive one free reunion registration. That’s
worth $150! Be sure to put the word “Trivia” in the subject line of your e-mail. (You can also
bring your answers to the reunion)
Thanks to those who sent Trivia Questions for this edition! Answers will be printed in the next edition. To
submit Trivia Questions, please e-mail to: rickbullen@hotmail.com Be sure to put the word “Trivia” in the
subject line.
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NOTES FROM ALUMNI
Harriet McConnell –
Class of ‘71

I live just outside of
Frankfurt and even know
someone attending FHS …
now
Phillips
Holzman
Schule. A different world.
Best to all!!!
Harriet

Darl P. Sams – Class of ‘67

I graduated from Shippensburg University-PA
with a BA in education. I then taught high
school mathematics for 32 years and retired in
2004. I’m married, with two children, who are
both married and doing well. I just returned
from nine days in Germany and am proud to
announce that I am still able to walk from the
high school to Platen, Von Steuben and Hugel.

From Don & Ann Messier – Faculty

We loved our Baltimore Reunion! Don and I were honored to be part of your celebration.
What terrific adults all of you have become … a tribute to you military families. Thank you
for welcoming us.
We feel privileged to have had the opportunity to celebrate youth: yours as high school
students and ours as young educators. Seeing you again was a trip back to the past, a
truly memorial time for us all. Forgive the English teacher in me, but during times like
these, I am always reminded of poetry and music. The song Memories comes to mind
first. Surely, they were “misty, water-colored memories of the way we were.” And on a
personal note the Frost poem, which I taught some of you The Road Less Taken, the
choice Don and I made to take jobs with DOD was “the road less traveled by” and truly
“that has made the difference.”
You are the best and always in our minds. We observed how you loved one another, the
biggest example being Bob Taylor, who we taught and coached. He was the best! Thank
you for being the wonderful people you are. Only we can understand this great
experience. We send our thanks and God’s blessings. Keep in touch … until we meet
again.
Love, Don and Ann Messier

Peggy (Hobson) Gracon – Class of ‘70

I retired from USAR as LTC in 2004. Looking
forward to my husband retiring in the fall of ’08 and
then we will job-share two-days/week each. We still
have two kids at home to get through college!

Mike Calloway – Class of ‘71

Credit Jimmy with reminding me to
pay up!
(Editor’s note: Way to go Jimmy!)
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