
Atlantic 

   Gazette

The Monthly Newsletter of the

Red Bank Area Chapter
Mid-Atlantic District

Barbershop Harmony Society

Volume 87;            Issue 124           August  2019

Meet Me At The Fair

By Bruce Hanson

The Monmouth County Fair has become another regular gig, thanks to the 
nice folks at Longstreet Farm who let us use their pavilion for our Fair 
performances.   This year was another hot one, with the temperature 
hovering around 90 and the sun blazing, but thankfully we were nicely 
shaded, and cooled by an occasional breeze.   Bleachers provided for the 
audience were mostly in the shade and were almost always filled.
 The program was divided between two 45 minute sets with a combi-
nation of Beatles, Doo wop and traditional tunes.   Three house quartets 
also performed, all of them featuring (Surprise!) the indefatigable Allan 
Dean.  Allan also provided the “commercial breaks” where he promoted the 
chorus and the Idles.  Chorus Director Craig Page also gave Andy Ferreira 
his directorial due on “Country Roads” and Kirk Thomson got his turn 
closing the program out with “Irish Blessing.”
 It is all too easy to “oversing” in that large tent with not-so-good 
acoustics, so along with the heat, chorus members voices were pretty well 
“wrung out” by the end of the program.   This was not so true for a lamb in 
the 4H pavilion across the way which was still bleating strong after we 
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Take Me Out to

the Ball Game

By Bruce Hanson

he chorus tradition of sing-
ing at a Lakewood Blue Claws 
game continued this year de-
spite growing obstacles, 
namely an increase in ticket 
prices, elimination of senior 
pricing, and the relocation of 
senior night (free food) from 
Tuesdays to Thursdays.  The 
good news is that Chorus 
Manager Dave Murch has 
kept our ticket purchase re-
quirements to a minimum – 
significantly less than other or-
ganizations.
 It is still fun to sing the 
National Anthem and “God 
Bless America” and receive all 
those kudos, but I wonder how 
much longer this will go on.

T

Continued on page 4 
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 For some 
reason, the stands were virtually empty for the 
night’s match with the Hickory Crawdads, farm team 
of the Texas Rangers.  The attendance was much 
lower than we have seen in the past, in spite of the 
excellent weather.  But the compliments and kind 
words from fans and staff to individual chorus mem-
bers still flowed freely, and that’s the best part of it. 

Take Me Out to the Ball Game     continued from page 3

Clockwise from top left:  Chorus Manager Dave Murch 

and wife Frieda binge on ballpark snacks; The directo-

rial team mugs for the camera; The chorus warms up 

and serenades arriving fans; the Maber and Weythman 

clans watch the game and eat more ballpark food.
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Let’s Meet: Kevin Stone

 was born in 1960 on the North Shore of Mas-
sachusetts. I am a fourth generation only son 
(my son Corey being the fifth generation only son 
– up to him now). Some of you may know that my 
actual name is Robert Kevin Stone. I go by Kevin 
because in High School my friend group had a 
lot of Bobs, so they started calling me Kevin.  
Years later I found out from my 
mother that I was supposed to 
be Kevin Robert Stone, but that 
when the nurse came and asked 
the baby’s name, my father 
(Robert) swapped it at the last 
minute while my mom was still in 
recovery. I was the 4th of 5 kids, 
all the others were girls.

I learned a lot from my 
dad – as a kid about the age of 
4, I would get up with him in the 
mornings (he got up at 4:15am). 
He would be working on blue-
prints, figuring out the day’s 
work, and along the way he taught me math 
(telling me to check his work), and some drafting, 
which I loved.

I was always a big kid, and by 13 was 
taller than my dad, and yet continued to be called 
“little Bob” by my family well into my 30’s.  During 
the summers starting at the age of 12, I worked 
for my dad, who built foundations. This was his 
way of making sure I went to college – he was 
showing me how just plain physically abusive it 
was to carry forms and iron and work with con-
crete. 

I went to college (UMASS), but that didn’t 
initially work out too well, and I ended up working 
at various things, most interestingly as a steeple-
jack, painting church steeples, water towers, etc. 
After a few years of that, I got married, started 
back to college and ended up in a PhD program 
at, again, UMASS. During my second year of 
grad school, my then wife and I had a son, 
Corey. I was blessed with the opportunity to stay 
home with him for his first year. 

When I graduated from UMASS, I went to 
work for Bell Labs in Holmdel, which was the 
most amazing experience I could ever have 
hoped for. I worked for them for 17 years, and 
then moved to Nuance, where I am currently. In 

2001 my wife and I split up, and in 2005 I married 
the love of my life, Susan Boyce (we had been 
office mates in graduate school), and her 4 won-
derful kids. It was a pretty easy transition, since 
I had been in their lives from the time they were 
born. We got married to the skrill of bagpipes and 
went off on our motorcycle for our honeymoon. 

I’ve been in a bagpipe 
band since the late 90’s.  All 5 
of the kids have been in the 
band, as has Susan. Managing 
uniforms for 7 people took a 
fair bit of planning and pa-
tience. Apart from the band 
and the motorcycle, Susan and 
I kayak, we cook together, 
make our own cheese and 
sausage, tend bees, and most 
recently have started camping 
in a camper. We also play a 
cutthroat set of three games of 
backgammon every single day 

at the end of the workday, for a penny a point, 
and post the running total on the refrigerator. 

Susan worked for Bell Labs (she also 
helped me get my job at Bell Labs), and then a 
series of start-ups, the last of which got acquired 
by Microsoft. She thankfully retired from Micro-
soft several years ago, after a brutal set of years 
commuting to the west coast every 2 weeks. 

As for singing, I have always sung. I had 
my first stage experience when I was five, sing-
ing for the neighborhood on a stage made of 
concrete forms by my dad. My cousins and I 
would sing and play guitar for various organiza-
tions and causes. I also tend to sing while I am 
unaware of it. I get caught at it fairly often. When 
I worked at Bell Labs, people would walk past my 
office, and I’d be belting something or other out, 
completely self-unaware. I have also (more re-
cently, since I work from home) gotten shushed 
on conference calls, not realizing I was off-mute. 
Singing is what I do to concentrate, and always 
have. I was very excited when Kirk Thompson 
told me about the Chorus of the Atlantic and that 
there was an opportunity to learn and perform. I 
love doing this, and I tell everyone I know how 
much I am enjoying it and how much I am learn-

I
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Proudly We Served

By Chris Papa

or many years the Atlantic Gazette has served 

as an outlet for veteran members to share stories 

of their service experience with our readers. The 

content of these reminiscences covered every 

imaginable type of occurrence, some sad others 

mirthful, but always informative and entertaining. 

Thus one veteran of the Pearl Harbor attack 

provided a personal birds-eye view of the har-

rowing experience, only later to pen another tale 

about how he and his comrades scaled the out-

side of the Eiffel Tower.  Others told amusing 

tales of experiences as P.O.W.s making all sorts 

of mischief for their German captors. Another 

told how he had liberated a violin from a house-

hold and played for the troops and parishioners 

in a church on a Christmas Eve in France. 

Now, there are still veterans and still more sto-

ries to be told by members of the chorus and I 

am asking them to please sit down and write 

them up to share with the Gazette readers. 

There are certainly new men in the chorus who 

must have personal tales of service. I might add 

that they do not have to be limited to military 

service, since community service is also much to 

be proud of e.g. police, firemen, EMTs, etc.

Meanwhile, we will get the ball rolling by publish-

ing the following piece submitted by Idles Direc-

tor John Huetz. He has already provided a 

previous tale that dealt with his days of service 

as an Army paratrooper. Now he tells of his 

proud experience as an active veteran, still in-

F

Honor Flight

By John Huetz

he Veterans Club here In Renaissance initi-
ated and made available to its members, all 

204 of them, this opportunity to sign up for 
“Honor Flight” accomplished through the en-
deavors of Arnold Egeland, President. After fill-
ing out a complete and thorough application 
which included personal information, relatives, 
rank , time of service, health conditions, medica-
tion, etc. you received a phone call from those in 
charge of the Honor Flight which served as 
something of an interview.  One felt very privi-
leged when another contact invited you to take 
the trip to the D.C. Memorials via Honor Flight. 
But that acknowledgement was just the begin-
ning . When boarding the bus here at Renais-
sance 4:30 in the morning on June 5th, a near 
full load of Veterans greeted us from previous 
pick-ups in Toms River, Bay Head and local 
communities. 
 An hour’s ride South brought us to William-
stown High School, Monroe Township. When 
departing from the bus for breakfast in the cafe-
teria, we were hailed by students who had 
placed flags and banners on the lawn and shook 

our hands, thanking us for our Service. Of 
course breakfast included a complete menu from 
eggs, french toast, bacon , sausage, home fries, 
bagels and refreshments of different kinds. Dur-
ing breakfast, we were honored by the school 
choir singing the National Anthem and “God 
Bless America” at which time the Veterans sa-
luted in attention. A professional photographer 
took our individual photos which were presented 
to us at the end of the day. 
 Breakfast finished, we boarded our five 
busses again, with all the students and faculty 
holding flags and banners and cheering and 
clapping, never stopping to thank us for our 
Service. This group of Veterans and Volunteer 
Guardians amounted to approximately 300 peo-
ple. Guardians, who had come from all around 
the State, helped those Veterans not capable of 
walking or with other needs for the whole trip.
 On our travel to DC, many patriotic and 
sentimental moments occurred when an entou-
rage of State Police guided us through traffic 
even going through red lights with sirens wailing 
and people waving, 

T

Continued on page 7 
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and police and officials saluting ,some four and 
five in a row when passing a police station. This 
Police motorcade continued all the way to the NJ 
state line and resumed when we entered the 
National Park, escorting us through heavy traffic 
so we didn’t have to lose time sitting among 
backed up cars. 
 During the bus ride, 
some videos were shown 
of Arlington Cemetery 
and of several Presidents 
in office during War time. 
The first monument vis-
ited was the Marine 
Corps Iwo Jima War Me-
morial, where six sol-
diers, five Marines and 
one Navy Sailor, hoisted 
the American Flag, a 
turning point in World 
War II. The design and 
architecture of those fig-
ures was so realistic it felt 
like you were there. Con-
tinuing on, the Korean 
War Memorial was next 
to visit, then the backside 
of Lincoln Memorial and, 
if you did an about-face, 
the Washington Monu-
ment viewed a quarter 
mile away. 
 A short distance away the Vietnam Wall 
stands with 58,318 names inscribed on black 
granite starting with the first name in 1959. The 
design of the Wall won by a college student in 
1980, in a competition with four criteria. One, be 
reflective and contemplative in character; Two, 
harmonize with its surroundings; Three, contain 
names of all who died or missing; Four, make no 
political statement about the war. On a daily 
basis, memorabilia and souvenirs left at the base 
of the Wall are removed, catalogued, and stored 
at a facility in Maryland. The Wall was built 
without government funds. In view from the Wall 
a short distance away are two monuments; one 
of three Vietnam Soldiers with weapons, and a 
Monument named “A Legacy of Healing and 
Hope” depicting nurses aiding injured Soldiers. 

 By now it was chow time with a box lunch— 
ham, roast beef, or chicken sandwiches, potato 
chips, and cookies. Of course plenty of water 
was available all day. Lunch location at the Air 
Force Memorial awarded us a chance, while 
eating, to relax and read the several plaques of 

Air Force accomplishments. 
Symbolizing flight and flying 
spirits.  Three stainless steel 
spires soar 270 feet to the 
sky. It represents contrails of 
the Air Force Thunderbirds 
as they disperse in a “bomb 
burst” maneuver.  Another 
most impressive destination 
was the World War II Monu-
ment, large in size with water 
pools and water falls, includ-
ing pillars of all the 48 states 
of the United States at the 
time of 1945 and other terri-
tories added later on. At the 
New Jersey pillar a Color 
Guard from the school, Wil-
liamstown High School, pre-
sented the colors as some of 
us took pictures of that cere-
mony (see photo). Those 
same students later served 
us our dinner back at the 
school.

 On our return trip to the High School, the 
National Park Service once again escorted us 
out to the highways north. When pulling into the 
High School parking lot, the cheering and greet-
ing started again from students and local towns-
people and included a 50 foot boom supplied by 
the Fire Department with the American Flag 
atop, waving in the breeze. A band with mando-
lins, horns and drums played patriotic songs and 
ROTC students saluted at attention the whole 
time without moving a muscle.
 In the cafeteria the band played all the 
Service songs with each man standing while his 
song played. They were followed by a Sweet 
Adeline group singing several patriotic and sen-
timental tunes. A group of eight young ladies 
who had won contests of recognition such as 
Miss New Jersey, 

Proudly We Served - Honor Flight  continued from page 6 

Continued on page 8 
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Miss Cape May, Miss Central Jersey, and Miss 
Ocean County, to name a few, gave a brief 
salutation honoring the Veterans. Dinner con-
sisted of salad, roast beef, turkey,  grilled shrimp, 
mashed potatoes, vegetables, drinks, and, for 
dessert, all kinds of pies and ice cream. To top it 
off, the Philadelphia Phillies Mascot, Phillie Pha-
natic, entertained us with his gyrations and an-
tics. On our exit from the school, we were given 
a gym duffle bag full of goodies and gifts. A ride 
home to Renaissance came with another sur-
prise--We Got Mail! Unbeknownst to us, each 
received a packet of letters and cards, including 

notes from students in the school, from friends, 
relatives, children, grandchildren, wives, neigh-
bors which upon reading them brought a tear to 
many an eye.
 The entire day,-- the entire event,-- was 
memorable for us beyond words. We have so 
much appreciation for all involved. From the 
events above, one gained a renewed respect 
and hope for students and children for their 
participation, sincerity, and poise among older 
people. It became apparent to us Veterans, a 
sense of our time served was not in vain and we 

Proudly We Served - Honor Flight  continued from page 7 

The Songs We Sing

Songs From “Les Miserables”

By Chris Papa

irector John Huetz decided to really chal-
lenge the members of the “Matinee Idles” by 
introducing two new songs to their extensive 
repertory. They will sing sev-
eral numbers from the 
lengthy musical “Les Misera-
bles”. The show, an adapta-
tion of the famous novel of 
the same name, written by 
Victor Hugo, joined the many 
other versions on stage, 
movie screen and television. 
Originating as a French musi-
cal, written by lyricists Alain 
Boublil and Jean-Marc Natel, 
with composer Claude-Mi-
chel Schonberg, it was first 
produced in Paris in 1980. 
Five years later, with an English translation by 
Herbert Kretzmer, it debuted in London and had 
continued there as the longest running musical.
 The show is quite a lengthy production, 
contains 49 musical numbers and runs for over 
three hours, plus an intermission. It is quite op-
era-like, with a very large cast that is required to 
spin out the complicated novel in enough detail 
to retain the flavor of the original book. Very little 
of the music qualifies as songs that would make 
popular tunes of any sort. Those chosen for the 

Idles are probably the two most appealing to the 
listening public. One is “Bring Him Home” which 
does not appear until the second act. In the 

stage production, it is sung 
by main character Jean 
Valjean and is a prayerful 
plea to heaven to protect 
Marius, the future husband 
of Jean’s daughter Co-
sette. Marius has joined the 
Parisian rebels at the street 
barricades and they are in 
imminent danger of attack 
by French army troops. 
The plaintive melody tests 
the leads ability to maintain 
a prolonged high range 
sweetness while managing 

to feature the harmonizing background of the 
other vocal parts.
 The other song “Do You Hear the People 
Sing” is a spirited martial tune of the rebels 
joining to man the barricades at the end of Act 1. 
The composers, realizing that it was a catchy 
tune that would find favor with the public, repeat 
the song at the show’s conclusion.
 For those interested, there are many vid-

D



Atlantic Gazette                                          August 2019                                               9   

GUESTS ALWAYS WELCOME!
The Red Bank Area Chapter meets 

weekly on Tuesdays at 7:30 P.M. at 

the Red Bank Middle School, 101 

Harding Road, Red Bank, NJ  

Atlantic Gazette
Bruce Hanson

28 Markham Place

Little Silver, NJ 07739

The monthly bulletin of the

Red Bank Area (NJ) Chapter

Red Bank Area Chapter

Mid-Atlantic District

Barbershop Harmony Society

P O Box 8403

Red Bank, NJ  07701-8403

(732) 784-7343

Chapter Officers
President.........................................Terry Schmalzried

VP Music & Performance.........................Frank Glaz

VP Programs................................................................

VP Chapter Development...................Jim Weythman

VP Marketing & Publicity........................Allan Dean

Treasurer  .............................................Bruce Hanson

Secretary................................................Andy Ferreira

Members at Large.................Kevin Stone, Sam Wike

Immediate Past President.....................Andy Ferreira

Project Managers
Librarian..............................................Jim Weythman

Uniforms...................................................Dave Murch

Sunshine Chairman...............................Carl Stainagle

50-50 Assoc..................................................Ray Smith

Webmaster.................................................Allan Dean

Return and Correction Requested      

Chorus of the Atlantic
Music Director........................................Craig J. Page

Associate Music Director.....................Kirk Thomson

Manager ...................................................Dave Murch

Matinee Idles
Director.......................................................John Huetz

President................................................Joe LeCompte

Manager.....................................................Rich Dunne

Gazette Editor
Bruce Hanson

28 Markham Place

Little Silver, NJ 07739

Blhanson@comcast.net

Production Manager:  Bruce Hanson

                                           

On the web at RedBankChorus.org


