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Valentines. I said “C’mon, let’s just practice two songs 
for a few weeks.” I started with my riser-mate Rich 
Ongna, fellow baritone, and convinced him to try lead.  

I already knew he 
and I basically 
blended well. No 
matter how sweet 
each voice is, if 
there’s no blend, 
there’s no hope. It’s 
nothing personal! I 
figured, “If we’re a 
good fit, we’ll 
sound good on the 
first phrase we try, 
and if we don’t, 
that’s all we need to 
know.” 

Rich and I tried it 
with a few guys, 
and Doc Olson was 

the next to join the fold as our bass.  

We still needed a tenor, so we put the word out, and 
some of the very supportive senior barbershoppers in 
the Commodore community  said, “Try Rudy!” We did, 
and the blend still worked. We were in business! 

It’s important to know that you don’t have to be great to 
start with.  (As one of our coaches, Jim Richards said, 
“You‘re not a very loud quartet, but you have a nice 
sound.”) What you do need, to do the hobby justice and 
to perform decently, is a willingness to listen to just 
Please go to deBronkart, Page  8 , Column 1 

“I Tried It and I Really Liked It!” 
Dave deBronkart’s response when asked about his debut 

on the quartet contest stage. His report follows. 

What happens when three “chorus only” barbershoppers 
stick their necks out  and, pretty much for the first time, 
try their hand at quartetting? And they start by going to 
contest? 

What happens is 
joy, fun, “I can’t 
believe we’re doing 
this,” a little fear, 
“Are we going to be 
able to do this?”, 
“Where can we get 
c o a c h i n g ? ” , 
learning to work 
t o g e t h e r  a n d 
support each other, 
twice a week 
practices, learning a 
ton of responsibility 
for our individual 
performances, being 
humbled by the 
generous coaching we got from some great people, and, 
ultimately, the big thrill: standing on stage, spotlights in 
our eyes, and singing into the microphone. 

This is the story of how three new quartetters – and one 
brave experienced one – took on the challenge of seeing 
what we could do to  polish a couple of simple songs 
and make a go of it. The bottom line is, we strongly 
encourage every barbershopper to dare what we dared 
and see if you can “carry your part,” as the song says, in 
a quartet of your own. 

It all started with one guy’s desire to do singing 

Bari Dave deBronkart (second from right) with Rudy’s Boys (left to right), Bass Hardin Olson, 
Lead Rich Ongna, deBronkart, and Tenor Rollie Neve at the 10,000 Lakes Division Contest in 
Faribault on March 17th. 
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Terry’s Topics 
By Terry McClellan, President 

Well, the division contest is behind 
us and I think we 
can be proud of 
our Commodore 
e f f o r t .  W e 
accomplished what 
we set out to do 
and that’s to get to 
Rochester. I am 
sure we can all 
think of something 

to improve our individual effort. 
The Commodore way is to learn 
from our experience, enjoy our 
brothers’ company and move on to 
the next adventure. For my money, 
the Annual Show on April 29th, ,just 
around the corner, is our next 
adventure. 

We’ve got Paul Wigley working 
really hard to get us to truly 
perform all the songs in the show. 
Paul wants us to be singers and 
musicians and not memorizers of 
notes and words. He always tells us 
he “can’t take us anywhere we 
don’t want to go”. He may be right 
but we all know he sure makes the 
journey one we all enjoy. To a man 
we all really, Really, REALLY 
appreciate all of his hard work and 
his Commodore heart. 

We’ve got Pete Jarnberg leaving 
no stone unturned. He has worked 
tirelessly to make this Show “Fun 
In Just One Lifetime” a really 
special event. The show is a “can’t 
miss” event on anyone’s calendar. 

Dave Spiedel is right there 
directing certain songs and 
coaching the choreo. Dave, on 
behalf of all, thanks for your 
patience for the left-footed souls 
like myself. We just need to keep 
working on it. 

Dan True is right in the trenches 
with Dave in shaping our look. We 
truly owe Dan a great big thank you 
for all his effort. 

Carl  and Diana Pinard are doing 
their    usual    outstanding   job   of  
Go to McClellan, Pge. 9, Col. 3   
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            “Apologia!” 
Contrary to popular opinion, your 
editor's gaffe in misidentifying Dr. 
Rob Campbell as the "Immediate 
Past Society President" was not a 
ploy to discern how many recipients 
actually read the March issue of the 
Chord-Inator (Although the routine 
lack of unsolicited commentary 
often causes me to wonder if 
anyone at all reads it).  

 When Jim Richards called to tell 
me he would like to submit an 
archival article by Dr. Rob 
Campbell, my steel-trap mind 
immediately seized on the "ROB" 
and I proceeded to call 1-800-876-
SING for an e-mail photo of Past 
President ROB Hopkins (which 
was sent post-haste). While 
preparing the Hopkins photo for 
insertion, I recognized  my error 
and called Jim asking for a photo of  
Go to Doc’s Bag, Pg. 6, Col. 3 
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is another unsung Commodore who 
quietly, and with a smile,  goes 
about his business, particularly on 
Tuesday nights when he sets out 
and returns tables, file cabinets and 
the other accoutrements needed for 
our weekly chapter meetings.  

At other times he may be seen 
driving our  riser truck to and from 
contest sites or at the Fridley 
Legion Post where he commands 
the color guard at Memorial and 
Veterans Day celebrations. 

The Commodores salute you, Bill! 
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 Board Highlights 

· The International office has 
approved dual 
membership for 
M a s o n  C i t y 
chorus members, 
for the purpose of 
singing with the 
Commodores in 
the fall contest in 
R o c h e s t e r .  

Almost all of the 
Mason City chorus members will 
participate.   

· State Line Grocery has been 
selected as the guest quartet for the 
2007 annual show. 

· The chorus received an invitation 
to sing in the National Festival of 
the States Concert  Ser ies 
celebrating America’s 400th 
anniversary.  The festival will 
celebrate the founding of the 
Jamestown settlement in 1607 and 
will take place in Washington, DC, 
and the “Historic Triangle.” 

· The Music Committee shared a 
concern that the Commodores’ 
stage presence and presentation are 
in need of improvement. The Board 
agreed that the issues need to be 
addressed.   

· With the cancellation of the 
summer picnic, the Board discussed 
how to provide  more opportunities 
for social interaction.  These could 
occur during weekly rehearsals, 
with perhaps an occasional  
Tuesday evening being devoted 
entirely to social pursuits. 

· Curt Brekke chaired the audit 
committee that determined that the 
chapter’s 2005 financial picture was 
in order.   

By Steve Daniel, Secretary  

 

 
 

Steve Daniel 

Harold Says,  “Thanks!”�
What a surprise and a well-kept 
secret.  The Dykstras were here 18 
days without a hint.  He [Bob] even 
came to a rehearsal and never left a 
clue. Charlie Canniff, our president, 
has been in contact with you several 
times also.  

 Never have I been more shocked  
and  honored.  I follow the 
Commodores quite closely and 
have told countless stories about 
what a great chapter you are.  

I have your last roster and I count 
20 names that were there when I 
retired as Director in 1978.  

Again, thank you so much.                

HAROLD ULRING 

A BOTY Challenge 
By Bob Dykstra, Historian 

Since writing last month’s piece 
about Harold Ulring I’ve come 
across additional information that 
simply has to be shared.  We have 
our annual Ladies Night Party 
coming up in June at which time we 
w i l l  i d e n t i f y  o u r  2 0 0 6 
Barbershopper of the Year (BOTY).   
As you recall, Mark Sathe was 
awarded that honor a year ago.  
Those of who have been accorded 
that honor feel that it’s a singular 
achievement and are justifiably 
proud of being recognized.  

Well, Harold Ulring has been so 
recognized five different times by 
five different chapters.  How’s that 
for distinguished service!  He was 
first named  BOTY by the St. Croix 
Valley Chapter in 1959.  He earned 
the same award from the 
Minneapolis Chapter in 1969.  But 
he was far from finished.  In 
succession he was selected as the 
1987 Bloomington Chapter BOTY, 
the 1989 Sarasota (Florida) Chapter 
BOTY and the 2005 Manatee 
Chapter BOTY.  His first and most 
recent BOTY awards are separated 
by a mere FORTY-SIX years.  And 
who knows where he’ll earn his 
next one. 

On Yewer Behalf 
By Dan Cole,  Program VP 

The Place:  I’m sitting here in the 
living room with 
the laptop, cuz 
Honey is working 
on the PC in the 
office and the sun 
is shining in the 
window. I stepped 
out  on the 
balcony earlier 
and the air is fresh 
and invit ing. 

Weather.com says its 37 degrees 
and calm. I’ve popped up a big 
bowl of popcorn and I’ve settled 
back to watch a little NCAA B-ball 
and after a few minutes I’m bored, 
so I change the channel to golf and 
quickly catch sight of Tiger Woods 
laying a shot up onto the green and 
they flash his standing and he’s 
minus 4 for the tournament. The 
leader is a guy I’ve never heard of 
and he’s minus 16. There is no way 
that Tiger Woods is going to come 
in the winner today, yet the Tiger 
still has a smile on his face. I 
couldn’t see if his eyebrows were 
up under the hat he’s wearing, but 
I’m guessing they were, `cuz he’s a 
class act. 

The Mood:  The Afterglow of the 
Division Contest is on my brain and 
I’m thinking that I tried my best to 
perform at a 91 percent level—I 
like to leave a little room for error, 
but the judges only saw me as a 72. 
I have to let you know that I’m a 
little disappointed. I prepped hard 
for this contest and I even cheated a 
little and used an eyebrow liner and 
drew my brows just a little higher. 
The judges obviously didn’t hear 
the sincerity in my heart and the 
intensity of my joy. Boy, did they 
get me wrong. I guarantee that if 
they had seen it, we’d be on our 
way to International. These are not 
the results I was hoping for. 

Then I remember the words my 
mother used to say, “Well, the 
important    thing   is,   nobody   got  
Go to Cole, Pg. 6, Col. 1 

Dan Cole 
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Uniform Information 
Notice  
By Dave Speidel,  Ass’t director 

Vests, Ties & Shirts  

To speed up the 
p r o c e s s  o f 
ordering and 
r e c e i v i n g 
uniforms I am 
ma k i n g  t h e 
c o n t a c t 
i n f o r m a t i o n 
available to you 
so that you can 
place your own 
orders. This will 

especially be useful to those of you 
who are forming quartets and are 
trying to coordinate colors.  The 
deliveries are typically very fast - 
usually within 3-4 working days. 
The source of our uniforms is a 
place called:  

Uniformal Warehouse   

Website:  
www.uniformalwarehouse.com  

Contact Person: Phil Hertzberg 
(973)  364-8411; emai l  a t 
phertz@mac.com.   

Be sure to mention my name when 
you speak with Phil. The 
Commodores vest style is called the 
Fiesta.  

Tuxedos  

Our tuxedos are ordered through 
Knights Formal Wear.  They have 
about 9 locations in the Twin Cities 
area.  Just look them up under 
Formal Wear in the Yellow Pages.  
When you go there - simply let 
them know that you are with the 
Commodores, and they have our 
specifications on file.  

Shoes  

We do not have a specific shoe that 
we require with our uniforms - we 
simply ask that you have a good 
pair of plain dress black shoes.  If 
you want a really comfortable shoe 
I would recommend one of the 
following. Bates Lites - can be 
found at Uniforms Unlimited.  They 

have two locations.  2220 Lyndale 
Ave. S. in Minneapolis and 935 N. 
Dale in St. Paul.  Bates Lites are the 
shoes that Policemen wear on the 
beat.  They have a patent leather 
appearance and they will run you 
around $70-80.  Another shoe that 
I've recently discovered and 
purchased for myself is by Dockers.  
They are on sale at Famous 
Footwear for $49.00.  They are a 
plain black dress shoe that can be 
polished with regular black shoe 
polish.  They are much like a more 
expensive Rockport - which I have 
found to be very comfortable as 
well.  

Cleaning  

Please check your uniforms   prior 
to contest.  Make sure that your 
tuxedos are clean and your white 
shirts cleaned & ironed.   

Dave Speidel 

Logo, “Go! Go!” 
I hope you noticed the beautiful 
rendition of a much more 
meaningful Society logo above the 
address  label of this issue of your 
Chord-Inator. 

It is the work of Bob Clark, an 84 
year old,  50-year member and 
longtime quartet veteran, of the 
Fullerton, California, chapter. (His 
pin has the old logo on it.) I first 
saw it in Clippins’, the Fullerton 
bulletin edited by Dick Cote , the 
current Society Bulletin Editor of 
the Year. 

I think Bob would be proud to see 
his logo design reproduced in every 
bulletin in the Society. I don’t think 
it is necessary to contact him 
personally for permission but his e-
m a i l  a d d r e s s  i s  
<bobyseward@earthlink.net> 

Thank you, Bob! 

 Buzzing the Venues with 
… the Gadfly 
By Dale Lynch, the Gadfly 

A couple of Saturdays ago, we got 
confirmation of 
what we already 
knew, I guess, 
“Rock and Roll 
is here to Stay.”   
It was Top 40 
time.  Not only 
the music, but 
the number of 
members from 

the Chancel Choir of the United 
Methodist Church of Anoka who 
got together to perform those tunes 
in two programs.  Driving hard 
throughout were our own Larry 
Lundby and his wife, Cathy. 

The Lundby’s duet, “My Special 
Angel,” was a kind of re-
affirmation of what they already 
knew up there in Anoka, these kids 
have some kind of attraction for one 
another and probably need to be 
watched after dark at the annual 
choir pow-wow.  They sang and 
had the place smokin’! 

Hardin and I were glad that Larry 
enticed us up Hwy 169 on that 
Saturday.  Also there at one of the 
sold-out sessions were Dan Cole 
and Sheila-the-Cat-Lady, Tom 
Dahlen, Clem Gronfor and Ray 
LaCombe, all stompin’ and 
hollerin’.  It was a jumping 
place, the decibel level driven by 
a good ensemble of rock 
musicians. 

The choir was “spot on” as the 
Brits say, with that young crowd 
– well, easily 25 years younger 
than I.  Most of the tunes you 
would have known well.  And 
they were performed beautifully 
– and I mean beautifully – by the 
cast, swinging in lines across the 
stage.   

There weren’t any “Little Old 
Ladies From Pasadena”; though 
they sang it, and a “Girls, Girls, 
Go to Gadfly, Pg. 8,  Col. 3 

The Gadfly 
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Chord Candy   
by Dr. Jim Richards, Tagmeister 

The recent tragic death of Super Star, Kirby Puckett was a blow to baseball fans everywhere.  The late Bob Casey, 
field announcer for the Twins home games, was famous for the exciting manner in which he 
always introduced Kirby as he came to bat. 

A bit of Bob’s style is captured in this month’s Chord Candy in measure 2.  That fermata (“hold” 
symbol) means that note should be held for a long time.  Although written the key of B-flat this 
tag starts out on an F-major chord and eventually gets to B-flat major.  You might find it easier to 
get started by blowing an F.  The rest of the tag sings easily and supports a lyric that expresses 
how many of us feel about Kirby and why he was so loved by the fans.   The first day of spring is 
just a few days away as this column is being prepared.   That means Spring Training and Division 
Contests will soon be upon us.   Let’s “play ball” – and sing! 

 

 
 
 
 

Dr. Jim Richards 

Welcome Aboard! 
Jason (Jay) Flory is an Iowan, a 
graduate of Lincoln High in Des 
Moines and of Iowa State where he 
earned a degree in music education 
(K-12 Instrumental/Vocal/General). 

 His list of credits in school and 
community theater musical 
productions is prodigious and he Jason Flory 

ment. In addition, Jay coaches 
gymnastics, offers private piano, 
voice and instrumental lessons and 
works part-time at Starbucks 
Coffee.   

 A dinner theater co-worker, 
Robert Uy (Pride of Iowa Chorus) 
suggested the Commodores and 
here Jay is, enhancing our lead 
section. Welcome, Jay! 

has served as 
D i rec to r  o f 
Music Ministries 
at First Christian 
Church in Ames, 
Iowa. 

Currently he is a 
substitute teacher  
looking for full 
time       employ- 
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All copy without a byline appearing 
in the Chord-Inator is the work of 
your weary but undaunted  editor. 
He alone deserves the credit … and 
the blame. 

Doc’s Bag  from Page 2 

Campbell. I received the picture by 
return e-mail and promptly inserted 
it into the March issue.    

However, I failed to correct the 
Campbell byline; hence the error 
and the red face. (Actually it was 
my proofreader's fault because he  
[Bob Dykstra] was loafing in 
Florida when I really needed him.) 

As wrongly reported elsewhere in 
the March issue, Kevin Miles (of 
Platinum fame) is the new bass of 
Riptide, not Don Barnick, and the 
new baritone of Metropolis is Kelly 
Shepard, not Brian Philbin.  

My sincere apologies to Jim, the 
two Robs and to Riptide and 
Metropolis for the errors. 

I did receive a most welcome phone 
call from Wilbur Hoppe  (father of 
former Commodore Al Hoppe) in 
Eau Claire, Wisconsin. He had 
received his Chord-Inator just hours 
before and wanted me to know that 
he appreciated being on our mailing 
list. In particular he complimented 
"Lynch" (the Gadfy), "Erickson" 
(the Esotericist) and "Jim 
Richards" (the Tagmeister) for 
their great work. Each month 
Wilbur sings all four parts of Jim's 
Chord Candy into his computer,  
thus singing the tag all by himself. 
(See!  Jim's efforts are not all in 
vein.) 

On a sad note, Wilbur informed me 
that the Eau Claire chapter 
apparently would soon be giving up 
its charter. He doesn't think much 
can be done but I wonder if the 
LO'L District could do something 
to energize the Eau Claire scene. 
Maybe International would also 
have some interest and perhaps the 
Commodores would consider doing 
a performance  in Eau Claire for 
their  chapter. 

Happy Birthday 
04/10  Wes Hatlestad 
04/11  Sue TeVogt 
04/12  Janet Johnson 
04/12  Nancy Ellingson 
04/14  Char Carlotto 
04/15  Janet Huyck 
04/15  Barb Aronson 
04/16  Dan Slattery 
04/17  Jim Burri 
04/18  Kathy Nelson 
04/19  Sarah Hartmann 
04/20  Romana Jorgensen 
04/20  Ed Peterka (85) 
04/21  Carlton Bauer 
04/21  Sam Schmeling 
04/22  Jamye Casperson 
04/24  Jeff Vander Plaats 
04/24  Larry Daby 
04/26  Becky Wigley 
04/28  Norma Wuttke 
04/29  Dan Smith 
05/02  Dave Bayer 
05/02  Irene Schultz 
05/03  Ray LaCombe 
05/03  Cathy Lundby 
05/04  Dale Lynch 
05/05  Roger Meyer 
05/06  Kay Foy 
05/06  Rich Ongna 
05/06  John Schultz (86) 
05/07  Sue Walthour 

 Happy Anniversary 
04/09  Hardin & Judy Olson 
04/11  Chuck & Kelly McKown 
04/18  Ray & Mary LaCombe 
04/22  Jim & Judy Johannsen 
04/27  Dick & Sarah Hartmann 

We Get Letters 
 ...Just wanted to say hello and to 
tell you that I sincerely miss 

Barbershop.  I am 
currently not 
singing here at 
River Falls and I 
miss it so much.  I 
a m a c t u a l l y 
thinking about 
jo ining [ the] 
Commodores next 
year so I will be 

able to keep singing.  Contest is 
coming up soon and we are actually 
taking a road trip to Madison, 
Wisconsin, to practice.  We are all 
excited to sing at contest again and 
hopefully we can sing once or twice 
for you guys before we go.  Gotta 
run to class… 
Mike Kuenzel,  Bari ,Close 
Quarters 

Cole from page 3 

hurt.” We all survived and we’ll 
sing another day in the sunshine. 
And then I recalled the marching 
orders of Paul and Dan T and Dave 
S; to go out there and have fun and 
that’s what I did. No one is going to 
take that away from me and the 
judges may try to wipe that smile 
off my face, but inside I had fun 
and I’m going to keep doing it and 
doggone it (cuss word, just for 
Sammy) I’m gonna keep trying to 
get the judges to notice how much I 
love to sing and that I deserve the 
benefit of their doubt.  

Tiger Woods and I didn’t get the 
results we wanted this weekend, but 
he and I still have smiles on our 
faces, because we know that next 
week we’ll back doing what we 
love to do. He’ll be hanging out 
with some of the best golfers in the 
world and I’ll be singing with the 
Commodores—some of the greatest 
barbershoppers in the world.  

So if you’re still feeling all 
disappointed in the contest scores—
Get over it! We’ll get another 
chance to win over the judges in the 
fall. Meanwhile, don’t forget our 
directive—HAVE FUN! 

Mike Kuenzel 

����������������������������������������������������������������
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Sponsored by the Bloomington  
������� �������!����������� �������!����������� �������!����������� �������!����� ���

Tuesday, May 16, 2006 
7:30 P.M. 

Eagles Aeries 3208  
Old Shakopee & Old Cedar 

Bloomington 
Prizes, Cash Bar, FUN! 
(Novice quartets only.} 

Contact: 

Tom Tierney  951/888-4367 
Jim Hedding  952/454-2209 
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Georgia Grind–Unruly 
Approaches 
By Jim Erickson, Blue Line 
Baritone  and  Esotericist 

Well, how do I start this article? 
Sitting at my 
iMac, I go to 
iTunes, put on the 
Gas House Gang 
and then ponder, 
“How do I start 
this article?” But 
before I can 
engage a lofty 

topic, I have this 
nagging something 

in the back of my mind. It 
dancingly eludes me for a bit and 
then smacks me in the frontal lobe. 
I got some “constructive criticism” 
from someone I have to (in his 
Social Contract, Jacques Rousseau–
social philosopher–wrote about this 
and the “noble savage baritone”) 
politely listen to– respecting their 
humanness regardless of what I 
think of them (i.e. loutish, low-life). 

 In Nepal, when one person greets 
another, they put their hands 
together fingers pointing upward 
toward their chin and say 
“Namiste” which means something 
like the divine in me greets the 
divine in you. Blissful greetings 
aside, this guy ain’t gettin' no 
Namistes from me! Why? He 
pointed out to me that sometimes I 
wander just a bit in my articles, 
seldom get to the point, stretch the 
truth, and sometimes use words no 
one knows or even cares about. (see 
the parallel with singing baritone?) 
But just to appease (must be a few) 
those that may have like feelings, I 
have decided to adopt some 
stringent rules in my future 
approach to writing. 

Rules and Discipline–that will be 
my mantra. Which reminds me of 
when I grew up in the small 
northern town of Wadena, MN. 
Winter was a fairly slow time so as 
soon as you learned to skate, you 
started playing hockey. Oh, none of 
the fancy style of youth hockey 

today; shiny (kind of flamboyant) 
uniform, $700 pair of skates, 
titanium helmet, astronaut-thick 
safety face glass, overpants called 
“breezers” (I can’t stifle my 
guffaws), leggings that look like 
s o m e t h i n g  f r o m  P i p p i 
Longstocking, and a device called a 
“cup” for getting a drink between 
lines, I guess, due to heavy thirst 
from the fast action (how they get at 
it for a quick drink, I haven’t a 
clue).   

No, when we played hockey, every 
boy who showed up at the rink was 
allowed to play–no “lines” or 
limited number on the ice at any 
time–and my recollection is that 
that could be 20 or 30 kids of all 
ages. Uniforms were long 
underwear, jeans, parka, knit cap 
and warm mittens. Skates were 
usually $5 brown and black leather 
hockey skates, but the unfortunate 
few boys who had older sisters 
sometimes were doomed to have to 
wear hand-me-down white figure 
skates if they wanted to skate at all, 
much less play hockey. Sticks were 
wrapped heavily in black friction 
tape, as no one wanted to buy more 
than one stick a season. A probable 
few had ever heard of something 
like a goalie stick. And goalie pads? 
Completely beyond comprehension. 

There was one main skating rink 
and hockey rink in town served by a 
warming house that smelled of old 
building, firewood burning in the 
50 gallon double drum stove, and 
seared woolen mittens drying out 
next to the stove. “Ateoff,” the 
skating rink attendant, worked for 
the town doing summer stuff in the 
summer, of course, but in the winter 
he was a gruff, but loving, saint–
older but not retired–who had a 
good laugh, a stern reprimand to 
keep the peace, and strong hands to 
lace the skates of the little ones who 
needed help. He laced mine when I 
first started and I amaze myself of 
the kind memories I have of him 
now as I write this. (I realized only 
years later that his real name was 
“Adolph”) 

To start the game, sides would 
be chosen–everyone involved. 
You know how that goes, but no 
one was left out. And, I think we 
started the game by dropping the 
puck. I don’t remember how we 
set up the periods, but we 
probably played until someone 
called time out or scored and 
then everyone into the warming 
house to sit down, warm up, dry 
out, and breathe in. Cheers for 
“our side” too, when ahead, 
Ateoff joining in. The rink had 
two or three foot-wide plank 
sides, a couple of goals, ice, and 
that was it. No circles, red lines, 
blue lines, logos or anything 
else. (I didn’t learn about blue 
lines myself until I became an 
assistant coach for my son’s 
Mites team. Someone had to sit 
me down and explain what the 
lines meant and more) 

(Erickson has completely lost his 
way this time. He started out the 
article about “rules” and 
“discipline,” and now he’s now 
talking about hockey in the good 
old days. He’s no longer edgy in 
his writing, he’s gone way over 
the flippin' edge) 

Sorry, I took a sip of coffee, but 
now I’m ready to continue. Let’s 
see, I was saying--- yeah! Rules 
and Discipline. As in good 
barbershop, a few good rules 
keep the harmony going. Well, 
in Wadena hockey, there were 
about four basic rules. One was 
that if you showed up, you 
played. (and all at one time, too) 
Second rule. Each team had a 
goalie, of course, but the goalie 
always was the weakest or 
youngest player, because he had 
to stand in the goal all the time 
freezing and being bored.  The 
real action was on the rest of the 
rink where thirty boys were 
doing great battle. Not often did 
they ever get in the area of the 
goal. 

“Icing the puck?” Never heard of 
Go to Erickson, Pg. 10, Col. 1 

The Esotericist 
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Gadfly from Page 4 

Girls” medley,  “Mack The Knife,”  
“My Boyfriend’s Back”, “Love 
Potion #9” and “Stop, In The Name 
of Love” and on and on.  All that 
with their kids present. 
It was just great.  And when they 
quit, they took us all into the 
“diner” across the hall for dessert 
and coffee. “Silhouettes on the 
Shade,” indeed.  I’m going back 
next year. 

******************* 
Want a glass of beer / cup of good 
coffee?  Juicy hamburger?  All 
reasonably priced and in a kind of 
place where the service is fast and 
friendly.  After the quartet 
competition, you can have it all, 
with a couple of tables of 
Commodores, at the Depot in 
Faribault.   

You also hear – but don’t see – a 
guitar player who bangs his box 
very hard, playing maybe two 
C.P.S.  (chords per song.)  The guy 
seems to know all the words to all 
the songs and takes pains to sing 
them to completion.   

Pay no attention.  Eat and chat with 
the guys and their ladies, then pay 
the bill, tip generously and go to 
bed.  The Depot is a worthwhile 
place to visit when the contest is in 
Faribault.  Maybe the guitar player 
will find new opportunities 
somewhere else.   

Then the next night, after the chorus 
competes, you can do it all again 
with a whole lot more Commodores 
at the Chart House in Lakeville.  
It’s one of the best weekends of the 
year. 

It’s great to be a Commodore! 

deBronkart from Page 1 

your own voice without a whole 
section around you, to be honest 
about what you hear, to care about 
whether the sound is working, to 
take coaching, and to work at 
improving. The miracle is that if 
you do those things, you will also 
become a better singer with a 
section around you! 

We got 11 Valentine gigs, raising 
over $600 for the chapter. We sang 
at a school, a bank, a veterinary 
clinic, and many homes. One 
customer turned out to be my high 
school math teacher! Another was 
the son of a former Commodore; at 
his wife’s urging he sang a song 
with us, and we hope he’ll come 
join us. We were truly spreading 
barbershop! 

Another customer was a senior 
center resident, a former music 
director, who grabbed one of our 
arms and asked for more songs. 
From the intensity in her eyes you 
could tell she takes her music 
seriously, so her demand was a 
thrill. But we had to say we’d 
already done all we know, because 
we’d only been together four 
weeks.  

Mind you, it wasn’t all easy, and we 
weren’t perfect. To the contrary, 
when you’re the only one singing 
your part, you better have every 
note right! (And we learned that we 
had some notes wrong, on songs we 
really thought we knew. Quartetting 
is a great crucible for personal 
improvement.) 

On our first day, Sunday, we had a 
casualty: Rudy himself, age 90, 
took a spill. A real trouper, he 
finished the day, but it was clear we 
needed a replacement  for 
Valentine’s Day. We got on the 
phone again with our chapter 
coaches and found another 
generous-hearted tenor, former 
district champion (with Special 
Edition) Larry Daby, to fill in for 
the day. 

We had loads of fun and did well 

enough that we were encouraged to 
go to contest. So, in our first few 
weeks we had to find our third 
tenor: Rollie Neve, a recent import 
from New Orleans and an 
experienced quartet man.  

Believe me, there’s an extra 
incentive when you know you’ll be 
singing to well-trained and 
experienced judges  . So what did 
we do? Asked for more coaching 
sessions. Asked for brief feedback 
from other quartet men   during 
chapter meetings. Practiced twice a 
week. Got advice on who should 
stand next to whom. Sang in a 
bathroom in front of a wide mirror 
to check faces. Taped and listened. 
Practiced entrances and exits.  

Meanwhile there was the adventure 
of getting the quartet registered  for 
the  contest. It must have been fate 
– our informal name, “Rudy’s 
Boys,” was available on the first 
try. We became quartet #315368. 

Then there’s the matter of song 
selection. Some encouraged us to 
try different songs but every quartet 
must choose its goals, and we were 
mostly frank beginners, and we’ve 
all heard quartets who got in over 
their heads and couldn’t cut it. We 
chose to stick with the simple songs 
and just focus on polishing them. 
(Our chapter has experienced 
competitors and judges to advise us, 
and we learned that you don’t score 
more points for doing  difficult 
arrangements. 

As the big contest day approached, 
we agreed that even if we tanked, 
we would know we were having 
loads of fun and were continuing to 
improve..  

But we didn’t tank. We did our 
songs  under the spotlights, the  

Go to deBronkart, Pg. 13, Col. 3  MINI-HEP 
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McClellan from Page 2 

coordinating  show-ticket sales. We 
can’t thank them enough for all of 
their time and hard work. 

The one thing I know for sure is 
that Loren Wuttke says the 
afterglow is “all set and ready to 
go.” We all know that the last few 
months have been tough on Loren 
but with Travis’ help the afterglow 
will be just great.. The amazing 
thing to me is that he still worries 
about the rest of us even when he is 
sick as a dog. My hats off to Loren. 
What a Commodore. 

We can’t forget program ad sales. 
Joe Houser and Tom Dahlen need 
our help. If each of us  sold one ad 
we would be set. This is for the 
good of Our Chapter.  

Now my closing thought for this 
edition is ticket sales. This next two 
months means a lot to our chapter. 
First our financial well-being is tied 
to Our Annual Show. It is the 
single biggest fund raiser in our 
year. Second is our need to 
perform. I mean our need is all 
focused on our ability to produce an 
entertaining show. We rehearse for 
months just so we can showcase our 
talents for two hours. The joy in 
singing to a full house makes all the 
hard work worth it. Last but not 
least, the proceeds from the show 
help in our continuing support for 
the Minnesota Medical Foundation. 
So please let me encourage all 
Commodores to set their sites on 
twenty tickets sold for Our show.  

Well, enough for this edition; as 
always, sing well, have fun, be safe. 
It’s great to be a Commodore! 

The Minneapolis Commodores on stage at Faribault. 

The Metrochords from Minneapolis (left to right), Tenor  Dan Cole, Lead 
Dan True, Bass Dave Casperson, and Bari Dave Speidel. 

Runners-up also from Hilltop, Gold Rush (left to right) Bari Steve Hardy, Bass 
Steve Anderson, Lead Cleon Wahlin, and Tenor Steve Nolte. 

Division Champions from Hilltop, Bandwagon:  (left to right) Tenor Keith 
Olson, Lead Sam Sather, Bass Jim Barloon, and Bari Jim Larson. 

Stars of the 10,000 Lakes Division Contest 
Faribault, MN - March 17-18, 2006 
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Smiles That Make You 
Happy 
By Dr. Jim Richards 

Some barbershop wag once said, 
“When you learn how to fake 
sincerity you’ve got it made!”   
After the Division contest in 
Faribault the Commodores were 
privileged to receive a superb craft 
session on Presentation.  Our 
c l in ic ian, Roger Stanf ie ld, 
Commodore emeritus, urgently 
persuaded us that when we feel any 
emotion we ought to let our faces 
know about it.  The wag talking 
about “faking sincerity” thought he 
was joking, but there indeed may be 
some truth in it. 

I was listening to 88.5 public radio 
one day when I happened upon an 
essay by Dr. John Leonhard, 
professor of Engineering at the 
University of Houston, Texas in a 
program entitled “Engines of Our 
Ingenuity.”   He spoke of the 

French neurologist, Guillaume 
Duchenne, who, in 1862 mapped 
100 facial muscles. In the course of 
that work, he had something to say 
about smiling. Duchenne pointed 
out that false, or even half-hearted, 
smiles involved only muscles of the 
mouth. But "the sweet emotions of 
the soul," he said, activate the pars 
lateralis muscle around the eyes.  

Since then, physiologists have 
talked about the Duchenne marker 
in a smile. It's a slight crinkling of 
crows-feet and a droop in the eyelid 
toward the temples -- along with a 
lift of the cheeks and the corners of 
the mouth. You know the sign. You 
recognize true delight in a friend's 
face.  

More recently psychologist Paul 
Ekman has gone back to the smile 
and found out something very 
important about it. The Duchenne 
smile, it seems, is accompanied by 
increased activity in the left 
prefrontal cortex -- known to be the 
seat of positive emotions.  The most 
fascinating thing Ekman found is: 
You can work it in reverse. If you 
put on a Duchenne smile, you can 
activate your pleasure centers. You 
can literally make yourself happy 
by smiling -- but not completely so. 
A spontaneous smile activates even 
more reactions than you can access 
with a voluntary smile.  

Ekman has shown us something 
we've suspected for a long time. It 
is that we create our own realities.  
Roger Stanfield is right on target.  
If you are feeling a genuine 
emotion, let your face know about 
it.  The good news is that if 
performance circumstances prevent 
you from getting in touch with the 
genuine emotion for a song, show it 
on your face anyway and it will 
help your soul to get in touch with 
that emotion so that it can show it 
fourth in your performance.   It 
works both ways! 

Check this out yourself by going to  
http://www.uh.edu/engines/ , click 
on “Full Titles of Episodes, with 
Keywords” and do an edit-search. 

Erickson from Page 8 

it. And in place of pads, helmets, 
protective mitts and the like, we 
made do with a rule. “No lifting!”  

This   protected  the  goalie’s   shins  

and parts farther up and required 
the shooter to skillfully slide the 
puck into the goal. With thirty 
players in the fray, there were too 
many bodies in the way to do 
anything like a slap shot. Not to 
mention that the goalie’s little-guy, 
skinny stick couldn’t stop much of 
anything anyway. 

The last rule dealt with penalties. 
“Goons” and checking were a thing 
of the more violent professional 
hockey future, and with the loose 
definition of what Wadena hockey 
was, about the only thing to 
penalize was throwing and letting 
go of your stick in front of the puck 
t o  s top  a  s l ide - i n  shot . 
Unforgivable, almost. But, the one 
major infraction carried the stiffest 
penalty. One not taken lightly at all. 
The opposing team could grab the 
loose hockey stick, quickly skate to 
the “cemetery” side (ask me) of the 
rink, and hurl the stick as far as 
boyly possible. This built strength 
in the upper arms, but nothing 
compared to that of the one being 
penalized. He had to climb over the 
boards, plow, struggle, fall, and get 
snow in the mittens, skates and face 
as he wandered trudging through 
the four to five foot drifts and banks 
of snow (from storms and clearing 
the rink each time) to try to see the 
butt end of a stick hopefully 
protruding enough to grab. The 
exhausting charge back to the rink 
was only slightly easier as you 
could step in sinkholes of footsteps 
and over the rink sideboards to join 
the skirmish once again. Not 
surprisingly, few ever used this 
technique to try to stop a puck. A 
rarely invoked penalty. 

After the game, back into the 
warming house to have Ateoff 
cheer for “our side.” So what does 
this have to do with barbershop 

singing? (see, I have to somehow 
relate this to barbershop singing or 
our award-winning editor won’t 
include the article unless he’s 
really, really short of material) 
Well, (Erickson deftly says, 
undaunted, al though a bit 
overconfident) that’s easy. What is 
a basic rule of barbershop? Like 
Wadena hockey, there are some 
simple few. As our great coaches 
continue to teach us, we are not just 
pretty faces who can sing. We have 
to be entertainers if we are to be at 
our best. And as Kenny Rogers said 
in a recent interview, “Singers have 
to have hits (to have an ongoing 
career), but entertainers can work 
f o reve r ! ”  Wan t  t o  be  a 
barbershopper forever? Then, I 
suggest you start today to become 
an ever better entertainer with each 
rehearsal.  

I now say, “Ta Da!”, bow, and 
promise to report the breaking 
Georgia Grind news next time. 

It’s great to be a Commodore! 

Jim, the hat trick esotericist. 
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Excused Absence? 
By Bob Duncan, Bass 

Let me first start out by saying that 
this article has 
a b s o l u t e l y 
nothing to do 
w i t h  o u r 
b a r b e r s h o p 
chorus, other 
than the fact I 
was absent on 
February 28th 
due to an 
unusual work 
experience, but 

Jim Richards and Hardin Olson 
thought it would make an 
interesting addition to the Chord-
Inator.  

As some of you know I am 
employed at Northwest Airlines as 
a pilot where I fly the new Airbus 
A-330. This state-of-the-art airplane 
has real performance and creature-
comfort advantages over most of 
the airplanes being flown in the 
world today; in fact, some of you 
may have had an occasion to fly on 
one since Northwest has been 
operating these aircraft since the 
summer of 2003. It is a twin-aisle 
298 passenger airplane that is used 
in both the European and Asian 
markets. So where am I going with 
this article? Since the A-330 is a 
new airplane, provides a very 
comfortable flying experience, and 
has outstanding fuel economy and 
range capability, the charter 
department at NWA attempts to sell 
their charter packages utilizing the 
A-330 whenever possible. My 
absence on February 28th was a 
direct result of flying one of these 
charters in support of the White 
House Press Corps as they covered 
President Bush on his recent trip to 
India and Pakistan.  

These charters can be challenging, 
as they are not the usual day-to-day 
flying activity we as pilots normally 
experience. A great deal of 
coordination takes place before we 
leave; embassy contacts to handle 
visa requirements and aircraft 

security issues while in-country, 
airport ground support for baggage 
loading equipment, fuel servicing, 
ongoing maintenance requirements, 
hotel accommodations and ground 
transportation arrangements for the 
crew and passengers, and the all 
important catering services. 
Imagine trying to figure out whose 
catering service you would like to 
use and what types of “safe” food 
you dare serve when operating out 
of either India or Pakistan? The 
goal is to provide as seamless and 
trouble-free experience as possible 
for our passengers, keeping in mind 
that flexibility and schedule 
adjustments are required whenever 
you’re following the President. 
Northwest has an outstanding 
Systems Operations Control Center 
(Dispatch) here in Minneapolis, that 
does a great job attending to all 
these requirements worldwide. 
Fortunately this is the second such 
charter I have been asked to work; 
the other was last summer when 
President Bush attended the G-8 
Summit in Scotland, at Gleneagles 
Golf Resort near Glasgow. I must 
say, that part of the world is very 
user-friendly as compared to South 
Asia! 

This South Asian charter was very 
interesting as none of us had flown 
the A-330 into Delhi, India or 
Islamabad, Pakistan before and if 
you know your geography, this is a 
pretty “hot” part of the world for 
the U.S. right now and Mr. Bush 
always manages to draw a crowd 
wherever he goes. Although Air 
Force 1 has room for a limited 
number of Press Pool reporters, the 
bulk of the folks, about 150 major 
network TV reporters, press 
correspondents, and camera crews, 
were on the charter along with any 
number of Secret Service personnel. 
Our job was to either get the media 
into position to greet the president 
or follow him into the next city 
after the press had completed filing 
their most current reports.  

In order to comply with proper 
crew rest regulations, this charter 

required two complete cockpit and 
cabin crews. The intermediate 
staging airport was Shannon, 
Ireland. This was a refueling stop 
for both our airplane and Air Force 
1, since the leg from Shannon to 
Delhi was nine hours long. NWA’s 
first crew picked-up the press corps 
at Andrews AFB, and flew them 
into Shannon. My crew had pre-
positioned ourselves in Shannon the 
day before and after an hour and a 
h a l f  o n  t he  g r o u n d  f o r 
refueling/catering, left Shannon for 
Delhi. The routing was interesting 
as we flew over London, 
Amsterdam, and Frankfur t 
eventually making our way directly 
over the central part of Iran, over 
Pakistan, and on into India. Our 
departure out of Shannon was late 
in the evening and by the time we 
landed in Delhi; it was nearly 
1:00PM. Our stay in India was fine 
with our accommodations being 
downtown at the Intercontinental - 
Grand Hotel. The bus ride from the 
airport and back was something to 
behold, if not frightening! The city 
was in virtual lockdown now that 
President Bush was in town. For the 
second most populated country in 
the world, tight security and 
blocked roads meant an even 
greater amount of traffic chaos for 
the locals.  

Two days later, after an unexpected 
and frustrating ninety-minute 
delayed takeoff behind Air Force 1, 
we departed for the short one-hour 
flight to Islamabad, Pakistan. It was 
a clear night and weather was not a 
factor, but my concern was the 
potential security issues flying into 
Pakistan so far behind Air Force 1.  

We knew that Air Force 1 was 
being watched and covered by 
certain members of our armed 
forces, but since our arrival was so 
delayed, I figured we were on our 
own. As we made our approach into 
Islamabad, we took the precaution 
of turning off all our exterior lights 
and making us a dark target, just in 
case anyone had a mind to 
inhospitably welcome us. Our stay 

Bob Duncan 
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More “Bear” Facts 
By Russ Pettis, B(e)artender &Lead  

On Saturday, March 4th, the NASA 
research team arrived at my farm to 

c o l l e c t 
s p e c i m e n s 
f rom the 
h i b e r n a t i n g 
bears that I 
reported on in 
the February 
issue of the 
Chord-Inator. 
As you recall I 
related that an 

astronaut in space may lose 75% of 
his strength because of prolonged 
weightlessness whereas a bear after 
hibernating all winter will have 
maintained all of its strength. 

The NASA scientists hope to 
determine how bears are able to do 
this and then will use this 
knowledge to prepare their 
astronauts for a manned voyage to 
Mars in 2010; a roundtrip which 
will take about 14 months. 

At 10:00 AM that day 12 vehicles 
pulled into our driveway. About 50 
people disembarked and began the 
exercise. There were three 
physicians, a number of NASA 
people, DNR representatives, 
animal rights advocates and 
assorted others from several foreign 
countries. 

The first order of business was to 
tranquilize the sow-bear and her 
five cubs.  This was done by men 
using syringes with needles 
attached to six-foot poles. Years 
before I had pushed together a pile 
of stumps which by chance, made 
an igloo-like structure sufficient to 
house this large bear family. The 
layout was such that the bears were 
easily reached with the poles. 

After about two hours the mother 
and her five cubs were gently 
extracted from the den and laid out 
on a section of carpet padding. 
(Several  chi ldren had the 
opportunity to pet the tranquilized 
bears.) Then for the next hour and 
45 minutes organized chaos reigned 
as the fifty scientists and 
technicians went to work. Samples 
of blood, muscle, and fat were 
taken from each animal and then 
the ears were tagged and special 
collars attached to each bear.  The 
collars are rigged with a tracking 
module and a transmitter and are 
designed to expand as the bear 
grows, finally falling off. The 
collars can then be recovered and 
using a special computer program, 
the spring, summer, and fall 
itineraries of the animals can be 
ascertained.  

Next the bears were weighed. 
Mama   tipped  the   scales   at   
257pounds, the smallest female cub 
was 85 pounds and the largest male 
was 135 pounds. The family was  

in Islamabad was a short twenty-
four hours and then we were off 
back to Shannon, a nine and a half 
hour all-night flight passing just 
100 miles south of Moscow. For an 
old Cold War Air Force recon pilot, 
passing through Russian airspace 
and being so close to Moscow felt a 
bit odd! Our passengers had another 
ninety-minutes on the ground at 
Shannon while fuel and catering 
was serviced, and then they were 
off to Andrews while my crew and I 
headed to the Radisson. By the 
way, if you ever get to Shannon, 
stop in at Durty Nellie’s Pub for a 
pint or two and have the filet 
mignon – it is fabulous!   

From The First Hello to the Last 
Goodbye, it was a very successful 
trip. It added some additional Fun 
In Just One Lifetime.  When I’m 
Sixty-Four, I am sure I will 
remember being (figuratively) Lost 
In The Stars, Over The Rainbow, 
feeling like I’m Sitting On Top Of 
The World, and grateful that 
Somebody Did (not) Take My 
Place in a very Sentimental 
Journey of a career. Time After 
Time I will always recall that 
Tonight and at all times may God 
Bless America!   

Cheers to all! 

deBronkart from Page 8 

way we had practiced. Not quite the 
best we had ever done them, yet we 
still surpassed our goal.  We did it!     

As the accompanying photo shows, 
we enjoyed the heck out of our  
experience. Best of all, each of us  
came away a better singer than  
when we began our journey.  

We have a stronger sense of each 
man’s responsibi l i ty,  more 
confidence that work pays off for 
us, and more confidence that we 
too, can “carry our part.” 

All of us in Rudy’s Boys are deeply 
grateful to each of our coaches for 
their generosity, their   forbearance 
and especially their encouragement. 

Every chapter and every chorus gets 
better when it has active quartets 
that continually work to improve. It 
is one way that we preserve and 
encourage. That is, indeed, what 
our hobby is all about. 

It’s great to be a Commodore! 

See Joe Houser 
Starring in  the University of 

Minnesota  production of  
La Boheme 

Ted Mann Theater 
April 6,7,8  at  7:30 PM  

April 9, at 1:30 PM 

DEEC , Duluth 
April 18, 19 at 7:30PM 

Tickets  available through 
Houser Enterprises, Unltd.  

Russ Pettis 

carefully replaced in the den, care 
being taken to ensure that the heads  
were free to prevent suffocation. 

It was an awesome day with 
gorgeous weather. The members of 
the scientific team were courteous, 
friendly and  happy. Of course next 
year when they return for further 
studies, it may be 30 degrees below 
zero. 

Editors Note: Question - Where was 
Papa Bear?  



LOOKING AHEAD 
Chapter Level    

 

· April 25, Lakeville North High 
School show (Tentative) 

· April 27, Show rehearsal, Bethel 

· April 29,  Annual Show,  Bethel Great 
Hall 

· May 20, Coaching retreat (Tentative) 

· June 4, 2006, Ladies Night/BOTY, 
Golden Valley Golf Club 

· June 15, Norwood/Young America 
show 

· July 27, Waconia singout  

· Oct. 14, Cannon Falls show 

· Oct’ 27-29, District Fall Convention 
& Contests, Rochester 

 
District Level 

·  May 5-7, LO’L Spring Convention 
and Int’l Prelims, Janesville, WI 

· June 8-11, Mini-Hep and Harmony 
Explosion Camp, La Crosse, WI 

  

International Level 

· July 2-9 International Convention, 
Indianapolis, Indiana 
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        Barbershopper of the Year      
    Mark Sathe 
 
            Commodores and others * 

contributing to this issue: 
Dan Cole 

Steve Daniel 
Dave deBronkart 

Bob Duncan 
Bob Dykstra 
Jim Erickson  

Mike Kuenzel*  
Dale Lynch 

 Terry McClellan  
  Hardin Olson 

Russ Pettis 
 Dr. Jim Richards  

Dave Speidel 
Harold Ulring* 

  

   Support Your Chapter Bulletin!  

It was almost  (almost, I 
say) fun this month. Keep 

up the  
excellent work!  

 
 

 

DATED MATERIAL 
PLEASE EXPEDITE 

To: 

CHORD-INATOR 
MINNEAPOLIS COMMODORES 
Minneapolis Chapter of SPEBSQSA 

Dr.Hardin Olson, Bulletin Editor  
306 13th. Ave. N. 
Hopkins, MN 55343 
 
 
MEETING EVERY TUES –7:30 PM 
Jewish Community Center 
4330 South Cedar Lake Road 
St. Louis Park, Minnesota 
 
GUESTS ALWAYS  WELCOME 
 

RETURN SERVICE REQUESTED 

Chapter Quartets 
 
AARPS-A-CHORD……………………03/01/06 
 Gary Jacobson…………………...651/330-4525 
EASY LISTENIN'………………….….10/01/03 
 Dan Slattery……………………. 763/755-2926 
FRIENDS………………………..(mixed  group) 
 Doug Miller………………………….952-8265 
GOOD NEWS!…………………….….04/30/03 
 Rod Johnson………………..…...507/645-5750 
HAPPINESS EMPORIUM…………...1975 IQC 
 Rod Johnson………………..…...507/645-5750 
METROCHORDS……………………..03/01/06 
 Dan Cole…………………… ..….612/376-0779 
RUDY’S BOYS………………………..02/01/07 
 Dave deBronkart………………   952/882-0074 
SALTY DOGS………  ……………….08/31/03 
 Bob Dykstra…………………….651/633-6951 
7TH HEAVEN……..…….……..(mixed quartet) 
 Jim Foy………….……………….763/571-0829 
SPECIAL ALLIANCE………………...03/31/03 
 Doug Miller……………………...952/447-8265 
 


