
district contest (about a 10 hour drive).  With a lot of 
guys that need those hours during the month of October 
to finish their farming tasks, it seemed wiser to just 
travel up to Rochester (about a 2 and 1/2 hour 

drive).  Back in the '90s, when I 
was directing River City, we did 
this (sang in Rochester, for fun), 
and it was a blast!  So, this year, 
the Mason City guys just 
planted the seed to 'kick it up a 
notch', and actually be able to 
compete in Rochester (as 
opposed to just singing for a 
meaningless score).   With  our 
great cooperative coaching 
sessions the past couple of 
years, the terrific camaraderie 
between the chapters, and a 
general feeling that we are quite 
similar in a number of ways, the 
c o m b i n e d / d u a l - m e m b e r 

Minneapolis Commodores, North 
and South, was created. 

 All of you,  my  current Commodores, and my future 
Commodores (and past River City Chorus singers), need 
to know what an incredible 'rush' this all is for me 
personally.  It truly epitomizes all that is good about 
barbershop- the lifelong friendships, the goal of simply 
making memorable music together, and the possibilities 
of hospitality rooms to end all hospitality rooms!  And 
the opportunity for me to have a connection to my 
VERY first barbershop chorus (and many of you River 
City guys are still there…whoa, we must all be getting a 
little old, though!) and my current chorus, of which I am 
exceedingly proud, will be  a once in a lifetime 

Please go to Commodores-South, Page 7, Column 3 

"......I'm Serious" 

With those words, Jayson Ryner opened a new and 
very exciting moment in the life of the Minneapolis 
Commodores.  I still vividly 
reca l l  Jayson and  me 
communicating (like normal)  
about a number of different 
issues, when he innocently just 
tacked on the last little sentence  
"…how would you like a few 
more singers in Rochester?  I'm 
serious." 

Now, knowing the River City 
Chorus guys as well as I do, I 
KNEW they were crazy enough 
to be serious about the idea of 
combining choruses if just for 
the excitement of it!  If ever 
there were a bunch of guys that 
"think outside the box", the 
River City Chorus men fit the 
description!  (Gosh, I remember 
some of the off the wall ideas that were hatched at the 
"Power Plant"...but that will be a future story...the 
Minneapolis [northern] branch of the Commodores will 
learn more of these stories in the coming months!) 

 So, with the wheels set in motion to have Mason City 
men take out dual memberships with the   Commodores, 
we were on our way.  The administrative red tape was 
conquered (and it was extremely helpful to have the 
'enforcer' of the rules- the LOL District Chairman of 
Contest and Judging, Doug Miller - right in our own 
chapter!) 

 A little background: The Mason City chapter would 
have had to travel to Wichita for the Central States fall 
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Welcome to the Commodores-South ! 

Mark Murray of the River City Chorus rehearses The 
Charleston over director Jayson Ryner’s (second from 
right) direction.            Photo courtesy of the River City Chorus 



 

 Page 2 CHORD-INATOR                                    MAY     2006 

Terry’s Topics 
By Terry McClellan, President 

Can any of us imagine one hundred 
fifty barbershoppers on the risers at 

one time. It should 
be quite a sight and 
what a sound. Well 
that's what could 
h a p p e n  i n 
Ro c h e s t e r  i n 
October of this 
year. By last count 
there are fifty-five 
M a s o n  C i t y 

barbershoppers who, we are excited 
to say, will sing with us at the fall 
contest. This should be great fun 
and one of those times in life that 
all of us will remember for a long, 
long time. 

We  need to remember that these 
are uncharted waters for all of us. I 
am sure there are schedules to be 
plotted, information to be shared 
and many details to be worked out. 
I ask everyone’s patience and help 
in making this work. I know we all 

Go to McClellan, Pg. 8, Col. 2 
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From Commodores-South 
Hello to our friends in the North.  I 
really enjoyed reading my first copy 
of the Chord-Inator.  What a great 
new chapter in which to be a 
member. 

In case you do not know me, I am 
the director of Commodores-South 
[aka  The River City Chorus of 
Mason City, Iowa].  Since our dual 
membership with you, we have 
been busy planning, organizing, and 
working toward a great new goal.  
Our annual show was March 31-
April 1 and since then we have 
purchased our new chorus 
uniforms, handed out our new  
contest music, and made plans for 
joint rehearsing. 

The note-learning started April 17 
and our first choreography rehearsal 
will be June 12.  By the way, if any 
of you need extra learning time, 
Commodores-South rehearsals are 
on Monday nights. 

We are all really excited to join you 
in Rochester this fall.  Word of the 
"Great Experiment" has already 
made it's way across the society.  
Every effort will be made on this 
end to fully learn the choreography 
p a c ka ge ,  t h e  n o t e s ,  a n d 
interpretation plan before our first 
joint-rehearsal.  We'll be using 
tapes and communicating between 
musical directors and music teams.  
An added bonus will be Harmony 
College.  We will have two 
directors there with Paul Wigley to 
iron out details before the August 
retreat. 

Thanks again for allowing us to join 
you.  We look forward to sharing 
this wonderful hobby with you all 
and  to a crowded time on the risers 
in Rochester. 

Jayson Ryner 

Musical Director, Commodores-
South (aka:  River City Chorus) 
 
 
 

is the silver-haired, bespectacled, 
always-smiling, gentle man who 
has unobtrusively graced our lead 
section for 41 years. He started out 
in the Fargo chapter in 1961 and 
sang lead in a quartet called the 
Far-Mor  Chords before moving to 
Minneapolis in 1966.  

He then  joined with bari Lou 
Peterson, tenor Bob Rudin, and  
bass Dave Berkman to form the 
Helmsmen quartet. They sang on 
several chapter shows through the 
early 70s. 

Thanks, Clem, for all of the years! 
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Buzzing the Venues with 
… the Gadfly 
By Dale Lynch, The Gadfly 

Gee, I never, ever thought of being 
a grand-opera 
aficionado.  But 
now, maybe, I 
are one, and I 
owe it all to my 
old boss, Joe,  
[Houser].  He 
caught me up in 
the excitement of 
his debut in the 

University of Minnesota production 
of La Boheme. 

My friend, Jane, and I settled in our 
seats at the Ted Mann Theatre. You 
should know that my amateur status 
remains.  Jane whispered to me   the 
English translation that flashed 
above the proscenium arch, I guess 
you’d call it.  However, I did know 
when my old boss, Joe, appeared.  
Jane told me.  But even so,  Joe has 
a kind of presence.  When he’s 
around, I know it.  When he sang, 
Jane told me that, too, but I would 
have known it was Joe.  I listened 
real close...not a single Val-de- ree. 

The Gadfly 

If there is anyone I know, it’s my 
old boss.  I probably share my 
aficionado-ship with Dan, Joe’s 
Ass’t Haberdasher these days.  Dan 
was there at the Ted Mann with his 
wife. 

There were plenty of other Joe 
experts there.  The short list 
included Bob and Lou Dykstra and 
the Carlottos and the Formosas.  
Dan Cole and the Cat Lady, and 
the Brekkes and Judy and Hardin 
[Olson], of course, and Paul 
[Wigley], who brought a bunch of 
his kids from Lakeville; and then 
there was Joe’s Nora with relatives 
from back East, and I know I’ve 
missed a bunch.  If you’re one, 
please lay it to my hurried research 
and not to neglect or indifference. 

Do you know who else showed up 
with a group of friends?  Paul’s 
daughter, the Beauteous Sarah, 
fresh from her success in the 
Stephen Sondheim show and now 
on tour through Germany as soloist 
for the Normandale Lutheran 
Church Choir. 

And listen, Joe couldn’t do this kind 
of show all by himself.  He had  

Bryan Langren with him.  Bryan 
played the part of a musical-
instrument salesman when he 
wasn’t singing.  I don’t know 
whether he sold anything.  There 
was too much going on up there. 

Joe’s part I knew well, of course, 
because it was successful type- 
casting of my old boss in at least 
one of his two roles as prominent 
businessman and trifler with young 
women.    I don’t know how he had 
time to sing. 

Joe and Bryan spent days and 
nights for six weeks preparing for 
this opera.  Memorize the music.  
Learn to sing in Italian.  Learn the 
blocking, the acting.  This was 
serious heavy lifting.  (And the 
audiences loved it, both at the Ted 
Mann and at the DEC in Duluth.)  
I’m proud to count them as friends, 
but I may or may not tell Joe that.  
It’s a lot more fun to destroy his 
image, and we don’t want him to 
forget Val-de-ree do we? 

It’s Great to be a Commodore! 

(All right, it’s great to be a 
Commodore with my old boss, Joe.) 

On Yewer Behalf 
By Dan Cole,  Program VP 

My elders coached me that sharing 
is a good thing. 
And for the 
m o s t  p a r t 
sharing comes 
free in a lot of 
situations. For 
example, we all 
share the air that 
we breathe and 
there seems to 
be more than 

enough to go around. We share the 
earth, although we don’t have many 
other options. The space station 
would offer a brief retreat but the 
bathrooms are a bit cramped; and 
the moon is nice to look at, but 
seems a bit desolate up close. We 
share the water and the wonders of 
nature, from the mountains, to the 
prairies, to the oceans, white with 

foam. We share time and place, 
although in our frantic-paced world, 
we often forget what time it is and 
where we’re supposed to be, let alone 
what we’re supposed to be doing. We 
live in a world of Post-it notes. It 
drives me a little crazy sometimes, 
which, come to think about, wouldn’t 
be a bad place to be, you know, like 
out of this world or out of my mind--
a place where matters wouldn’t 
matter.  But that wouldn’t be sharing 
and I like to share. 

I like to share my ideas with others 
and vice versa, because it often times 
opens my mind to even more ideas. I 
like to share work, because it can 
take the burden from a heavy task. I 
like to share the good things that 
happen. Who doesn’t. I’ve learned to 
share the bad things, because I got 
tired of dragging them around. Yup, 
sharing is a good thing. 

Now it goes without saying that not 

sharing can often lead to a bad or 
unproductive outcome. I only have 
to site a few examples to make my 
point. For instance, sharing the 
road. We would be in chaos and in 
a world of hurt, if we didn’t share 
the rules of the road, to stay on your 
side, yield right of way, signal turns 
and lane changes, and sometimes a 
hard one for me, allow merging of 
traffic. Or let me take you back to 
the Rainbow Store again and let’s 
share the aisles with carts with bad 
wheels, clashing between the pasta 
sauce on one side and the salsa on 
the other. In some instances there 
are no rules and that’s when your 
aptitude for sharing is tested. 

When you love someone, this is the 
part where Honey (aka Sheila) 
comes in, sharing is not just 
something  that you  have to do, but  
it’s also something that you want 
Please go to Cole, Pg. 7, Col. 2 

Dan Cole 
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Dr. Jim Richards 
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 Chord Candy 
 by Jim Richards, Tagmeister 

 
If you joined the Society because you liked to sing the old songs here is a fine opportunity to sing 
a portion of Harry Von Tilzer’s “Most Beautiful Ballad Ever Written,” or so it was claimed by the 
composer at the time it was written 106 years ago, and entitled “A Bird In A Gilded Cage.”  The 
song’s great success when sung by George H. Diamond may have been due in part to the subject 
matter the lyric encompassed; the upper classes, wealth, marriage, sadness, and death.  From the 
lyric of the tag alone one gets a hint of the eternal tragedy of the “kept” woman.  But enough 
about the song’s background.  Just try this very singable collection of candy chords.  Enjoy! 
 

 

 

 
 
 
 

Senior Commodores to 
entertain at Ladies Night 
From a flyer submitted by Bonnie 
Serio, Booking Manager for the 
Senior Commodores 

The Senior Commodores, an 18 
piece dance band, will be the 
featured entertainment at the 2006 
Ladies Night/BOTY dinner on 
Sunday, June 4th, at the Golden 
Valley Golf and Country Club. 

The Minneapolis Commodores' 
own Carlton Bower has been 
playing trumpet with the group for 
a number of years and it was he 
who, at the behest of Mark Sathe, 
arranged for the band to play for 
our party. 

The original group called just "The 
Commodores" has roots going back 
to 1930 and the Big Band Era with 

the likes of Glenn Miller, the 
Dorseys, Artie Shaw, Benny 
Goodman and many others. The 
band played concerts and dances in 
the local ballrooms, lakeside 
pavilions, theaters and hotels during 
the depression and the war years. 

In 1950, the second edition of the 
Commodores debuted with a 
younger generation of musicians 
carrying on the Big Band tradition, 
playing for college concerts and 
dances and three summer seasons in 
Yellowstone National Park. 

In the early 1970s, the Senior 
Commodores were unveiled, the 
unit comprised of some of the finest 
musicians who through the years 
had remained loyal to the Big Band 
sound. The present organization 
contains a full complement of 18 
musicians with supporting vocalists 

and an updated library of special 
arrangements that preserve those 
distinctive sounds of the past. 

The Senior Commodores will be 
playing for your dancing pleasure at 
the completion of the BOTY 
proceedings. Polish up your 
dancing shoes, watch a Fred Astaire 
movie and then come and twirl your 
best girl around the GVG&CC 
ballroom floor. Have a BALL! 
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Georgia Grind–Iowa style 
By Jim Erickson, Born-there 
Baritone and Esotericist 

Rumor has it that the Commodores 
have adopted the tactics of giant 

i n t e r n a t i o n a l 
corporations and 
expanded by 
means of a 
me r g e r  ( f o r 
awhile, anyway) 
with a chorus 
residing below 
t h e  I o w a /

Minnesota state 
line. Not a hostile, but rather a 
friendly, merger. Contrary to what 
many Minnesotans say, there are 
some good people in Iowa. And 
maybe even some very good 
singers.  So how can the 
Commodores help but be enriched 
by joining with the River City 
Chorus of Mason City, Iowa to 
reach ever-new heights. As with 
visiting a foreign country, however, 
and learning which hand to shake 
with, or how to handle eating 
utensils, or even how to flirt with 
fair maidens in the presence of a 
chaperone, there are certain 
“etiquettes” you, as a Commodore, 
might want to observe when 
relating to an Iowan in this melding.  

First, welcome them heartily. They 
usually respond to Minnesota 
Niceness although may be a bit 
reserved at first. Try to keep 
conversation at a fairly “light” level 
to begin with. Talking about corn is 
always a good start. Here, you can 
say, “We’ve been having too much 
rain lately to get into the fields.” Or, 
that “If it doesn’t rain soon, the 
whole crop will become a puff of 
dust blowing into Minnesota.” The 
middle ground, of course, is “OK, 
maybe we have had just about 
enough rain mixed with just about 
enough sunny days for great corn 
growth, but that only means 
everyone who didn’t plant beans 
will have an overabundant crop and 
prices will hit new lows!” See how 
easy it is? No matter which way 

The Esotericist 

you direct the conversation, there is 
always room to ruminate over what 
happened, or what’s going to 
happen, and the curse of either or 
both. 

If you really want to get on an 
Iowan’s good side, though, talk 
about the good old days when all 
the kids, (even town kids!) would 
gather and walk the rows of corn 
tearing the top off of each stalk of 
corn. Now this was not vandalism 
of any kind. No sir–not here in 
River City! It was, instead, an 
ancient Druid practice relating to 
fertility rites and coming of age—
called “de-tasseling” in secret Iowa 
societies. Now I have researched 
this extensively, but come up with 
l i tt le except that somehow 
“tasseling” had dire consequences 
as far as creating golden produce in 
the form of “ears” and so eager 
throngs of males and females made 
pilgrimages through the fields to 
remove from the cornstalk top (the 
whitish, gushing plumage) and 
p r a c t i c e  c l o s e l y - g u a r d e d , 
clandestine ceremonies to propagate 
better ears. (A little known fact is 
that the original version of “My 
Wild Irish Rose” was entitled “My 
Cultivated Iowa Stalk.” The 
familiar words we now sing once 
read, “And someday for my hassle, 
She’ll let me de-tassel, The plumes 
from my cultivated stalk.”) The 
results of all this de-tasseling will 
no doubt become much more 
evident when the River City men 
use those hybrid golden ears to 
listen to the Commodores the first 
conjoined time. 

A childhood friend of mine (I’ll call 
him Tom) was at the farm of one of 
his friends, Wayne, both of them 
about 13 years of corn or so in age. 
On a dare from Wayne one hot 
August afternoon, Tom stripped 
naked to his shoes and ran up and 
down the rows of corn towering 
over his head in sheer, but guarded, 
ecstasy. (watching out for the 
jagged-edged stalk leaves which 
can emasculate one in a single gust 
of tricky wind) Finally out of 

breath, he challenged Wayne to do 
the same and they both then dashed 
nakedly through the field, row upon 
row, until they had done their 
penance to the tassel gods. Then, 
the event and memory faded into 
oblivion until a class reunion 
decades later. Tom had to pick up 
Wayne at the old farm and driving 
in the familiar farmhouse road, the 
corn dash suddenly came back to 
him. Now gray had started to 
invade his temples a bit where there 
was still hair, but the memory 
sprang to life after all those years. 
When Wayne got in the car, Tom 
impishly said, “Remember when we 
were kids and we stripped off our 
bib-overalls and all and ran up and 
down the green aisles of the corn 
rows?” Wayne answered, “Yeah, I 
was just thinking about that myself. 
Foolish kids, weren’t we?” “Yes, 
you dared me last time, so now I’m 
daring you!” Wayne pondered this a 
bit and slowly said, “Y’know Tom, 
don’t ya think maybe we’re just a 
bit too old to do such shenanigans?” 
With that, Tom began unbuttoning 
his shirt. Wayne, a pretty swift guy, 
quickly realized he had little choice 
but to soon join his old friend in a 
run up and down the cornfield. In a 
couple wiggles of an Iowa corn-fed 
pig’s tail, two white flashes of 
complete nakedness went flying up 
and down each row. One after 
another. And again, another. 
Laughter stole some breath from 
these aging, once-again teenagers 
(in mind, anyway) and at last, they 
staggered to the end of the rows, 
panting and hooting. Finally 
catching his breath as best he could, 
Tom looked Wayne in the eye. (not 
often done between fellow farmer 
folk) “That was great! Just like old 
times.” And then he seemed a bit 
pe rp lexed .  Wa yne  sensed 
something was bothering Tom and 
asked him what it was. “Well, we 
stripped bare just like we did years 
ago, we ran up and down the rows 
like way back then, we moved 
pretty fast  for  a couple of old guys 
and yet   somehow it just wasn’t the  
Go to Erickson, Page 6, Col. 1 
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All copy without a byline appearing 
in the Chord-Inator is solely the 
work of your  editor albeit with the 
imprimatur of his proofreader, Dr. 
Robert Dykstra. 

Erickson from Page 5 

same.” Wayne considered this for a 
moment and then said, “Tom, 
remember how hot it was that day 
in August?” “Yeah.” “And how tall 
the corn was?” “Yeah.” “Well, 
Tom, my boy, this ain’t August. 
This is May!” 

My connection with Iowa? There’s 
a clue in the article heading. I was 
born there in the small town of 
Lake City and have a shaded 
respect for Iowa and that village. 
Why the shade? Well, a few years 
after I was born in the hospital 
there, droves of locals took up arms 
and tools of every kind and banded 
together for one single-minded 
purpose. To destroy that birthing 
place by crushing every hospital 
brick into topsoil. Something about 
like the plague, they wanted to 
eradicate whatever might have been 
a Petri dish for creating a mind like 
that of yours truly. Maybe someday 
they’ll realize how wrong they were 
and erect a plaque about me on that 
site. Or not. 

Anyway, my sister JoAnn, who 
married an Iowa farm boy, tells the 
story of the farmer-truck driver who 
drove so fast along the Iowa back 
country roads that he even collided 
with his own chickens when turning 
in his home farm road. (Iowa 
humor) That’s how fast this article 
is coming to an end. So, I’ll just 
give a warm, smiling, baritone 
welcome to our River City friends 
and get back to the Georgia Grind 
research with renewed intensity. 
Have breaking information about 
what “Knee high by the fourth of 
July” has to do with the Georgian 
Grind contortions. 

Done any de-tasseling lately?     

Jim, the cornpone baritone. 

Notes from (way) south of 
the border 
By Rich Evans, Commodore 
emeritus 

First, I want to say congratulations 
to the Commodores for your fine 
showing at the Division Contest and 
your future shot at Rochester.  You 
guys are really making me proud to 
have had roots with the chapter lo 
those many moons ago back in the 
80’s. 

It was really fun back in January to 
be on the competition boards with 
the Aarps-a-Chord at the senior’s 
M i d - W i n t e r  C o n t e s t  i n 
Sacramento. Old friends Bob 
Griffith, Mark Conlon, Lance 
Johnson and Gary Jacobson were 
really great [they smoked my 
quartet ARCADE by several 
places]. 

By the time this article is posted 
you’ll have had your spring show 
“Celebrating Musical Memories 
of a Lifetime” .  As I’m sure some 
of you know, your headliners 
Saturday Evening Post are all 
members of the Heart Of Texas and 
sang with us on the last 
International when we placed 12th at 
Salt Lake City. 

The Heart Of Texas, by way of a 
wildcard spot [this was a VM year 
in the Southwest District] has once 
again earned a competition spot on 
the stage in Indianapolis in July. 

A couple of weekends ago HOT 
was treated to an all day coaching 
session with Mark Hale , the 
director of last year’s Gold Medalist 
chorus the Masters of Harmony 
and a gold medalist with Michigan 
Jake. 

Mark, we found out, has been one 
of the principal coaches for GNU 
and helped them achieve their 
medalist showing at Salt Lake 
City . [Hopefully, some of that 
magic will rub off for the Heart Of 
Texas.] 

By the way!  Thanks for sending 
San Antonio a new police chief – 

Police Chief William McManus 
[former chief from Minneapolis]. 
On his first day on the job he was 
treated to a record 99 degree heat 
wave. 

Once again, good luck in the fall in 
Rochester.  The Commodores are 
BBBBBaaaaaaaacccccckkkkk!! 

Sunshine Special 
By Bill Ashley. Sunshine Chairman 

Dave Bayer says he's dragging, 
doing a lot of resting and sleeping 

now. Arthritis 
medications and 
prescriptions for 
a salivary gland 
infection (a 
complication of 
chemotherapy) 
have set him 
back. Dave, 
calling a spade a 
spade, is not 
doing as well as 

he had hoped at this juncture. Keep 
him in your thoughts and prayers… 
PLEASE. Char also sends her 
thanks. 

The Wuttkes had just returned from 
Rochester when I called them on 
Monday, April 17th. They had gone 
for a consultation regarding a stem-
cell transplant. Since Loren's 
multiple myeloma is progressing so 
rapidly, there is only a small time 
frame during which to have the 
transplant done. Further chemo-
therapy at this time would 
significantly reduce the beneficial 
effects of the stem-cell procedure.  
Loren will go to Rochester on May 
8th to begin the regimen.  

It will involve staying there for 
eight weeks in the Transplant 
House, a germ-free environment in 
which Loren will be under close 
24/7 observation. Loren misses 
being with the Commodores and is 
most appreciative of all your calls 
and prayers.  "KEEP 'EM UP!", he 
says. 

I talked  with Mary Pearson and got  

Go to Sunshine, Page 9, Col. 2 

 

    

Bill Ashley 
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By Dale Lynch, Arts Critic 

An amalgam of the University of 
Minnesota Opera Theatre and the 
University of Minnesota Duluth 
Department of Music seems to have 
scored a big success in the 
production of Puccini’s LaBoheme. 

The show opened at the Ted Mann 
Theatre on the West Bank of the 
Minneapolis Campus, running 
Thursday, April 6 through Sunday, 
April 10.  Moving to the Duluth 
Exhibition Center, the production 
now continues its run. 

Making our chapter proud are 
Bryan Langren and Joe Houser.  
Both sang in the LaBoheme chorus 
and performed in cameo roles not 
lost on an appreciative audience.  
Bryan was sell ing musical 
instruments in street scenes.  Joe, 
one might say, was his usual quietly 
flamboyant self, tricked out as a 
successful businessman, lady on his 
arm and a song in his heart. 

In remarks to the audience before 
the show, Director David Walsh 
said everyone involved at the two 
campuses was extremely happy at 
the response  of the  large crowds at  

The Bulwarks of La Boheme 
Houser and Langren Opera(te) at Ted Mann 

Commodores Joe Houser (second from left) and Bryan Landgren (far right) just prior to their La 
Boheme debut. They are joined by Jonathan Resch (front), a young man who sings with the 10,000 
Lakes Boys Chorus, Kevin Pilon (far left), a UMD student who sings in a barbershop quartet at 
school, and Colin Gan (second from right) from the UofM. Both Kevin and Colin plan to check out 
the Commodores at  future Minneapolis chapter meetings. 

Commodores South from Page 1 

experience.  I really feel like the 
'missing link', I just hope I don't 
LOOK like him.  

These next months will be filled 
with a lot of new activities, new 
music, and new riser friends.  We 
very well could be putting a chorus  
of   140 men on stage...I don't think 
very many of us have ever had that 
opportunity!  I feel blessed to be 
able to work closely with Jayson 
Ryner, and I also feel blessed to call 
him my very good friend.  I 
remember Jayson as a young man 
in high school...singing his first 
barbershop chords with the River 
City Chorus...thanks to his dad, 
John.  Life really turns in 
interesting circles, doesn't it?  Now 
Jayson is one of the top arrangers in 
t h e  S o c i e t y ,  h a s  j u d ge d 
International contests, and teaches 
at Harmony University (nee 
College).  In addition to  Jayson, the 
Mason City music team has a very 
deep roster of musical talent. 

 So, this now all comes down to one 
t h i n g -  w e  a r e  N O W 
a l l . . . . M i n n e a p o l i s 
Commodores!  The pride of the 
Commodores and that of River City 
will be fun to share with one 
another.  Likewise, the deep 
friendships of the Minneapolis 
Commodores will also be  shared  
and nurtured with our new 
members.  And, the possibilities of 
making even more incredible music  
will  be  darn fun to share with each 
other.  I am convinced that we all 
will walk off the stage in Rochester 
in October knowing that we have 
made our collective barbershop 
circle even wider.  I can't truly 
express how eagerly I await the first 
music we make together.  It's great 
being both a new, and old, 
Minneapolis Commodore! 

Paul Wigley 

all performances. 

The Commodores’ participation 
came as a result of Director 
Walsh’s call to Paul Wigley, asking 
for help in the chorus. 

Cole from Page 3  

and need to do. I can say that I love 
to run and I love good food and I 
love the warmth of the sun and I 
love the smell of fresh cut grass, but 
it doesn’t compare to the love we  
share with another person. 

Now what the heck does that have 
to do with barbershop? Well let me 
tell you that somewhere between 
Honey and fresh cut grass is my 
love for barbershop. And I love to 
share it. I like to sing my part and 
sometimes change lanes and share a 
few chords, the good ones and the 
bad ones and laugh about them, 
even when they end up in chaos. 
Sometimes I thrill to the sound and 
the hair on my arms stand on end. 
Nothing else feels quite like it and 
the only way it can happen is when 
I share my voice with yours and 
yours and yours. It’s really a good 
thing to share. It’s great to be a 
Commodore!  
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HARMONY 
EXPLOSION CAMP 

JUNE 8-11, 2006 

La Crosse, Wisconsin 

 

 Burt’s bag is tags 
Borrowed from the Harmonet 

Hey all you 'netters - - 

Don't know what BBBoT is?    It's 
Burt's Big Book 
of Tags. Many 
of you have 
ordered these 
over the past 
year, and I have 
r e c e n t l y 
r e p r i n t e d 
Volumes I and 
II.  Each 
contains 50 tags 
ranging from 

easy to challenging, all composed 
by me over 40 plus years as a 
barbershopper.    So, if you're a  
tagmeister, or tag nut, or just like 
singing a new and different tag now 
and then with your friends, you will 
definitely enjoy these. 

Books are nicely bound and printed 
with a sturdy cover that will last a 
good while - - not a bunch of sheets 
stapled together. And still only 
$5.00 postpaid anywhere in the 
world  - - and you can't beat that.   
If you'd like a copy, or copies, let 
me know, with a street address for 
mailing.   I'll accept your check, 
money order,  cash or anything else 
of value (?). 

Now - the best news.   Several have 
asked if there will be a Tag Book, 
Volume III.  Yes,  and Volume III is 
at the printers.  Yes, 50 more tags 
for your chord ringing enjoyment.   
By the way, if you're not teaching a 
new tag every week at your chapter 
meeting, the guys are missing out 
on a good learning and singing 
experience. 

And when we get together at 
convention, Harmony University, or 

where ever - - let's sing a tag or 
two. 

 Burt Szabo 
<burtszabo@choralconcepts.com> 
407-381-5203 
525 Conway Rd. #221 
Azalea Park, FL 32807 

A voice from the past 
By Norm Wolfe ,  longt ime 
Commodore and bass of the 
Roadrunners 

Another voice from the distant past. 
I'm Norm Wolfe, a bass who stood 
on the Commodore risers from 
1967 until 1984 or thereabouts.  I'm 
what they call a "snowbird", living 
in Mesa, Arizona for 9 months, then 
Waterville, Minnesota during the 
summer.  Here in Arizona, I'm 
singing in what you might call a 
"maverick" chorus. It's home base 
is a seniors’ park called Leisure 
World.   We're not affiliated with 
International, but about half of the 
40 members are currently Society  
members, and they are from senior 
parks all over the valley.  I think 
there are 3 such choruses 
hereabouts.  Because most of us are 
"snowbirds",  our singing season 
goes from November to April.  
Because there are so many healthy-
sized parks in the area, (probably 
100 or so), there is a constant 
demand for entertainment.  The 
parks sponsor programs featuring 
our chorus or our quartets.  Also, 
within each park there are all kinds 
of clubs, i.e. Montana Club, Iowa 
Club, Hiking Club, Billiards 
Club...well, you get the idea.  And 
they have banquets where they need 
entertainment, so they engage a 
quartet or a chorus.  The chorus 
books gigs one year ahead and we 
have 11 next season, which is our 
limit.   

 We don't spend much time on the 
risers.  30 minutes at the most, 
because many of us just can't stand 
any longer.    We're certainly not of 
competition quality, but we do a lot 
of good old-fashioned entertaining. 
Our singing is getting fairly good in 
quality, even though we often use 
"fat and fuzzy" notes,  but generally 
they're  "close 'nough".  (Can you 
imagine telling Bob Spong  "that's 
close 'nough?!)  ha!   

 Don  Challman [former St. Paul 
and Hilltop member] and I team up 
to do the choreography.  I'm 

personally excited because next 
year we're putting in "Minstrel 
Montage", and I still get chills 
when I remember what the 
Commodores did with it!  (I'll think 
of Bernie [La Motte]  every time 
we get to "...weep no more my 
lady...") 

 Also, Don and I have teamed up 
with our two directors to form a 
quartet, and it's more fun than I ever 
dreamed.....a little Roadrunner and  
a little Night Howl.  Now is that a 
pat hand or what?   This year we 
did 25 gigs and I was home and in 
my pajamas by 8:30 every time! 
I've taken on Wile E's [Menenga] 
job of being stupid and it's not as 
hard as I thought!  (Of course, Wile 
E was just a  natural, while I have 
to work at it.)  We're pretty well 
booked for next year, and just last 
week we booked a gig for January, 
2008!  We told them that the 
youngest guy is 70 but they didn't 
seem to mind.  Are they gamblers, 
or what?  Ha!  

 Well, I just wanted to say, “Hi!”    

“My heart will always be with the 
Commodores!”   

Norm 

McClellan from Page 2 

want this experiment to be  
successful on all fronts. 

So watch for information as it 
comes out. Please, please make 
every effort to attend each 
rehearsal. Make our new members 
feel welcome. The Commodores’ 
tradition of fellowship, good fun, 
and great sound  is on the line. 

So until next time have fun, sing 
well, and be safe... 

 
    

Burt Szabo 
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Invitation to tee 
By Jim Jorgensen, Baritone 

A few years back there was a group 
o f  C h o r u s 
Members who 
got together 
occasionally to 
play golf.  I 
don't know if 
they played for 
money or for 
fun or to bug 
each other.  I 
know two of 
them -- John 
Kowalke and 

Lloyd Marshall -- have passed on, 
and the rest of the group apparently 
quit playing. 

What's going around in my head 
(since I took up golf last year after a 
25 year hiatus), is to do something 
like that again. Except, instead of 
playing for money, or just  "fun". 

· The group would all learn all four 
parts to 9 or more tags.  

· The lowest scorer on the first hole  
chooses  the tag and the part that he 
wants to sing 

· Next lowest   gets his choice of 
the remaining three parts, 

· Next lowest  gets his choice of the 
remaining two parts, 

· Lowest scorer probably gets to 
sing baritone or tenor. 

· Someone has a pitch pipe, the  
pitch is taken and  the tag is sung 

 Next hole -- same as above, etc, 
etc, etc. except that the group can't 
do the same tag more than twice 
over nine holes. 

Say eight guys showed up.  They 
would play one foursome right after 
the other, and after three holes -- 
compare results and if there are one 
or two guys dominating their 
foursomes, then you switch -- with 
the better players together in a 
foursome, and the not-quite-that-
good players in a foursome.  After 

Happy Birthday 
 05/11   Stuart Martin* 
 05/11  Gordy Aumann 
 05/11  Lance Johnson 
 05/13  Todd Lien* 
 05/13  Ardis Von Fisher 
 05/14  Doris Hall 
 05/15  Edna Walsh  
 05/16  John Carlotto 
 05/16  Steve Murray* 
 05/23  Mary Pearson 
 05/24  Patricia Jo Schmeling 
 05/24  Pat Griffith 
 05/25  Arlene Davies  
 05/26  Carl Bloedel 
 05/27  Pete Mitchelson 
 05/28  James Erickson 
 05/28  Marge Riemenschneider 
 05/28  Brenda Rotherham Kessler  
 05/31  Leslie Dahlen  
 05/31  Bill Hamre 
 06/04  Steven J Bodensteiner* 
 06/04  Nathan Olson* 
 06/05  Neal Mortenson 
 06/06  Paul Krull* 
 06/07  Gary Jacobson 
 06/07  Loren Wuttke 
 06/09  Jim Kessler 
  
Happy Anniversary 
 05/11  Lou & Nan DeMars 
 05/17  William B. & Eunice Hamre 
 05/18  Kenneth & Gail Leach 
 05/18  Gordon & Barbara Aumann 
 05/19 Mike & Candice Hojan 
 05/26  Loren & Jane Berthilson 
    (55yrs.) 
 05/27  Rod & Bonnie Vink 
 06/02  James & Kay Foy 
 06/02  Dan & Kathy Williams 
 06/06  Luther & Marie Romo 
 06/06  Vern & Linda Halvorson 
 06/06  Glenn & Barb Aronson 
 06/06  Chuck & Cathy Dostal 
 06/06  John & Caryl Hansen 

We get letters… 
Hey Jim [Richards]- - 

Please thank whomever is 
responsible for mailing me the  
CHORD-INATOR.   Very newsy, 
lots of pictures, good writing, and 
all that.   It's what a chapter bulletin 
should be.  Pass my congratulations 
and good wishes on to everyone 
responsible. And I certainly enjoyed 
playing through your tag in tribute 
to Kirby Puckett.  I'll make some 
copies, and when my sight reading 
quartet gets together next week, 
we'll sing it… 

Tempo-rarily, 

Burt Szabo 

Sunshine from Page 6 

the latest report on Carl. His skin 
problem has not yet been diagnosed 
in spite of numerous biopsies by 
several dermatologists. Diabetes is 
taking its toll with continued weight 
loss and retinopathy. He has had 
four laser procedures on his eyes. 
Carl is trying to remain upbeat but 
it is very difficult. He and Mary are 
grateful for your concern and 
prayers. 

Phone calls may not always be 
opportune but a cheery card with an 
encouraging word will always be 
welcomed. 

three holes, compare again, and, if 
necessary, make another switch. 

I am not sure how to handle it if 
say five or six show up.  It would 
be up to the group to work out a 
protocol. 

It would be desirable to use a   less 
difficult, centrally located or 
otherwise easy to get to golf course, 
or maybe switch, one time on     the 
north side, one time on the south 
side, etc. depending on where the 
players live. 

If there is interest, we could have a 
get-together at chapter meeting to 
see who's interested, who likes 
which rules, etc. 

 
  

We could come early to or stay late 
after a meeting and ask Jim 
Richards go over all four parts to 
some tags. 

We could use the tags to the Polecat 
numbers and/or tags to  songs from 
past chorus repertoire.  There, I got 
it out.  Hopefully it's now banging 
around in your head(s). 

Jim Jorgensen 



LOOKING AHEAD 
Chapter Level    

 

·  May 16, Comedy Quartet Contest, 
Bloominghton Chapter, Eagles Aerie, 
Old Ceder Avenue at Old Shakopee 
Road 

· 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: 
 

Bill Ashley 
Dan Cole 

 Jim Erickson  
Rich Evans* 

Jim Jorgensen  
Dale Lynch 

 Terry McClellan  
  Jim Richards 
Bonnie Serio* 

Burt Szabo 
 Paul Wigley 
Norm Wolfe 

  
  

   Support Your Chapter Bulletin!  

Spring has sprung, the 
grass has riz, I wonder 
where your article is?  

 
 

 

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 
 Hardin Olson……………………..952/930-0443 
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 
 


