
FEBRUARY 16TH, A BIG NIGHT FOR OUR OLD SCHOOL!

What a night it was! The house was packed with mostly “old folks”  The Kingston 
Trio, which I am sure we all remember, is the oldest continuing trio in America.

Their  music  was a combination of the original groups songs and several  Woody 
Guthrie numbers.  And, they got better and better as the night went on.

At one point they acknowledged that there were many Will Rogers graduates in the 
audience.  The auditorium looks just as beautiful as it did when we were there.  As you 
probably know, The School is on the National Register of Historic Places, and it has been 
kept in perfect condition.  So many of Tulsa's magnifcent art deco buildings have been 
destroyed around town that it is very pleasing to see that our old school has been so well 
preserved.

The show lasted
 about two and a half hours 
and then the group played 
two encore selections to a 
standing ovation.  It was a 



real experience and a night to remember.  Proceeds from the concert went to the Will 
Rogers High School Community Foundation, Inc., a 501(c)(3) nonproft organization.  The 
Foundation provides help and funding for activities that, if it were not for them, could not 
be afforded by the school.  They also sponsor and oversee the Hall of Fame which 
recognizes highly successful Will Rogers Alumni.

Warren Cox

Will Rogers High a One-of-a-Kind Treasure

This article, written by Roger Coffey, AIA, appeared in the Greater Tulsa Reporter 
Newspapers in the April, 2016 editions, and is reprinted by permission.

In a previous column, I discussed the architecture of Daniel 
Webster High School. But Webster was not Tulsa’s frst suburban 
high school. That acknowledgement belongs to Will Rogers High 
School, 3909 E. 5th Pl., which opened on Sept. 11, 1939. The school
is now known as Will Rogers College Junior High and High School.

The site for Will Rogers was a rural setting of 32 acres of 
grassy cow pasture.  (Cattle grazed in the immediate area during 
construction.) Designed by architects Joseph Koberling and Leon B. 
Senter, the school, at 200,000 square feet, had a capacity of 1,500 
students. It was the frst PWA (Public Works Administration) project 
in Oklahoma and the pride of WPA (Work Progress Administration). 
These two FDR agencies established in the depression years of the 
1930s paid 45 percent of the substantial cost; 55 percent was paid 
by our local school district

The building’s exterior is buff 
brick with polished limestone and terra 
cotta accents. Towards the west end of 
the front (south) elevation, the building 
rises three stories above the main 
foor, forming a small tower. Below, 
bronze lanterns fank the main entrance 
doors while terra cotta spandrels 
interrupt bands of what were originally 
steel windows. Terra cotta plaques 
above these doors are sculptured in 
bas relief. Those on the west depict Will Rogers in early and later life. Those on the east 
feature a boy and a girl learning.

Upon entering the main vestibule, handsome bronze radiator grills occur on the left 
and right. The main hall of the school is treated as a fne offce building with terra cotta 
sheathed walls, and terrazzo foors. Ornamental plaster work borders the ceiling, installed 
by Percy Prosser, a well-known sculptor of the day. Decorating the two main hallways 
were 50 giant sepia-toned prints depicting seven phases of Will Rogers’ life from boyhood 
through his movie career to his role as ambassador of good will.

The psychology of color was incorporated into the interior color scheme. Originally 
classrooms  were  all  painted  in  pastels,  color-keyed  to  learning. Colors  were  used  to 
produce moods. Bright hues were incorporated in science and math classrooms, and quiet 
colors were used for the library. A fve color palate made up the color scheme which was 
eventually adopted as a standard for the whole school system.



   Will Rogers had all the special spaces deemed important for a 
high school in the 1930s. These included an indoor pool, metal and 
wood  shops,  various  gymnasiums  with  spectator  seating,  a  
cafeteria and full kitchen, a spacious library, and, last but not  
least, a vast auditorium complete with balcony and a large lobby 
with ticket booth.

   The auditorium resembles a luxury theatre. The elaborate stage 
is curved and futed with brass insets of a fan and foral design in 
tan and gold leaf. The proscenium arch is a rich mixture of foral 
and classic fgure design and fans and fountains in gold leaf, terra 
cotta  red  and  brass. Elaborate  brass  light  fxtures  and  false  
balconies add to a performance atmosphere. The plaster ceiling is 

ornate with painted and stenciled cast plaster beams. Dominating the west wall is a mural 
by Alex Rindskopf, a Chicago artist. The James Greenleaf Wittier verse about westward 
expansion is illustrated with fgures of pioneers and Indians.

Over  the  years,  Rogers  has  received  various  remodels.  A  freestanding  adult 
education  building was  added at the southeast  corner  of  the site. Most recently,  an 
athletic feld house has been added to the northwest end of the original building. But 
most of the original building, listed on the National Register of Historic Places, appears as 
originally built although not without some layers of wear and repair from 77 years of 
hard use. With money for education in short supply, Will Rogers High School in design and 
detail will remain a one-of-a-kind architectural treasure never to be duplicated.

THE QUILT COMES HOME

Those of us who attended our 50th Reunion will remember that  Ann Sherrod won the 
quilt with our signatures on it.  A while back she downsized and no longer had room for 
the quilt.  With the help of  Sharlene (Oxley) Beal and her husband  Darrell, we (The 
Newsletter Committee) now have it back.

We will safeguard 
it  until  a  
permanent  safe  
place  is  found.  
One  of  the  
solutions  we  are  
going to explore is 
to see if the  
school has, or will 
have  room  for  
memorabilia  
such as this quilt.



Last Saturday
( A poem sent in by Joe Sullivan)

We went for a hike last Saturday,
This little guy and me.

We didn't have very much in mind,
Just go see what we could see.
We walked down a rutted road

And found some wild cucumber seed.
We climbed under a barbed wire fence
To see where a stream bed would lead.
We climbed up a hill to a windy ridge,

Slipped and skinned our hand.
We ate some lunch, then threw some rocks

Just to see where they would land.
We came across a packrat's home
With it's door way pointed south.
The little guy left a candy or two
To sweeten Mr. Packrats mouth.
We peered down a canyon slope
At what appeared to be a wreck.

The little guy said, “Let's go and see!”
I said, “Well what the heck.”

We slid down that canyon slope
And got our shoes full of dirt.

A limb from a tree slapped us across our face
But nobody said it hurt.

The wreck turned out to be an old ice box
And since the sun was setting low,

We climbed back up that canyon wall
And agreed it was time to go.

Now this day didn't turn out perfect
Because we saw raven and fox and hare,

This day turned out perfect
Because my grandson was there.

Joe Sullivan

RESPONSES RECEIVED BY MAIL
“Hi Gang:  Thanks for keeping things going.  I'm fghting this old age tooth and 

toenail and so far I'm winning.  I know we all get great joy our of our grandchildren so I 
thought I'd send this poem I wrote.  'By the way, this grandson is now thirty and living in 
Taiwan.  How time passes!  Yours,  Joe Sullivan”  (We are happy to have included your 
poem earlier in this newsletter, and by the way, thank you for the generous donation.)
_______

“Dear Warren:  I'm sending this by snail mail in 
order to include a copy of an ad in the Tulsa Daily World 
from around 1950, featuring my father's dance band at 
the Blue Moon nightclub.  This was a great success, with
a large outdoor dance foor, and an indoor foor available
In case of rain.  I had great fun playing in the 3rd trumpet
chair, including the winter performances indoors, one of
which conficted with a a swing band date at Rogers 
trouble!  Regards to the swing band performers including 



the Thomas twins, John Forsythe, Harold Nichols, Randy Bossard, and of course Joyce 
Burnham.

Interesting developments in Apple Valley, MN::  I pseudo-retired from the Mpls VA in 
2-12 but remain involved in the Institutional Review Board and the Formulary Committee. 
I  continue  to  teach  basic   and  clinical  neuroscience  in  36  lectures  yearly  for  the 
psychiatric residents at the University of Minnesota, which is very rewarding.

In the meantime, my twins, Kelly and Greg, are in medical school at the University 
of Nebraska Medical Center and having a wonderful, if stressful experience.  This is a 
terrifc medical center with excellent teaching facilities (better than the U of M), and two 
18-story research buildings near completion.  Greg, a sophomore, has already been frst 
author on a metabolic study in diabetes, while Kelly, as a freshman hasn't yet had any 
research opportunities  My four older “kids” are doing well in law, real estate, Health and 
a tourist business in Colorado.

So, my best to all.  My email address was not correct in an earlier newsletter.  It is 
dex009@frontiernet.net  Love to hear from you!” Charlie Dean (Thank's for the donation 
and the update of your activities and those of your family.)
_______

Dick Moyer sends the following;  “Thanks for  all  your time and effort  on the 
Newsletter.  I feel very fortunate for the 60 plus years of contact on a fairly regular 
basis with Charley Rowan and Ed Stadler.

Only God knows how many times we have moved including three times out of the 
country.  We stayed in contact.  Please accept my small check, and change my address to: 
Dick Moyer, c/o Picacho Self Storage, 1760 Picacho Ave, Las Cruces, NM  88005.

I have failed again in retirement, after selling our Assisted Living Home last year, I 
have failed again, and bought another business.  All the best, Dick Moyer.”  (Thanks for 
the  donation  and  good  luck in  your  new business  endeavor.  Your address  has  been 
changed in the master list and on your mailing label.)
_______

Beverly Wood sends us the following letter.
“Thank you for helping me with the information to contact William Northcutt re his 

story in the February Newsletter.

I am enclosing a small donation to help you with the expenses of your newsletter. 
Frank always enjoyed them so much – especially the mystery photos.

The pictures and comments by your readers remind me of things to tell my children 
about their dad.  It helps them know about their father from early childhood.

I'm a true okie  – I miss Tulsa so much, but I am close to my daughter.  Frank would 
probably never have moved from Tulsa – it was so dear to him.”

Beverly Wood
401 Boyd Dr.  Apt. 4106
Grapevine, TX  76051
Cell  (918) 406-9633

(Thank you for the nice donation and your letter.  You are still on our mailing list.)

RESPONSES RECEIVED BY E-MAIL

“Warren; That has gotta be the balcony lobby of the Ritz theater. I don't remember 
seeing anything that ornate, or is the word gaudy, even today.  Gary Parks”  (If that had 
been the lottery, you just won it.  You are right.  In the name of urban renewal they  
knocked down many of Tulsa's irreplaceable treasures, and now they are gone forever)

“Got it. Thanks. Joyce Rieske”  (Thanks for the reply, Hope you enjoyed it.)

mailto:dex009@frontiernet.net


IN MEMORIAM

Jay C. Baker

Mary Ann Nichols
(Wife of Steve Nichols)

Robert Stowe 
 

 Jimmy Walton 

   Frank Wood

DONATIONS

 Your donations make it possible to keep sending these newsletters to you.  Each 
mailing (including postage) averages about $350 to $400 for materials and supplies.  And 
of course, the labor is “free”, but we have a good time doing it. This time we received 
donations from Charles Dean, Dick Moyer, Joe Sullivan, Beverly Wood. (Widow of Frank 
Wood, donation in memory of Frank). 

So now let's sweeten up the pot.  For any donation of $10.00 or more we will send 
you  a  copy of  our  most  up  to  date list  of  classmates  with  names,  addresses,  phone 
numbers, and email addresses, when available.

RECENT LOST CLASSMATES

Returned Newsletters  -  no forwarding address

Lois Dugan Kincaid

 Pat Brant Dooley

ADDRESS CHANGES

Ann Sherrod        14901 N. Penn Ave.  Apt. 108
Oklahoma City, OK  73134

Dick Moyer  Dick Moyer
c/o Picacho Self Storage
1760 Picacho
Las Cruces, NM  88005

Dan Ragan     New e-mail address
raganda640@gmail.com

mailto:raganda640@gmail.com


MYSTERY PICTURE

  Gary Parks came through with the right answer
for  the last newsletter's picture. – The Balcony Lobby
of the Ritz Theater.  Good work Gary!

Now take a look at the new mystery
picture and tell us what it is.  If that was my 
chair, there would be a bottle of hot sauce in
the picture too.

(Both pictures taken from the internet.)

IN CLOSING. 

oc·to·ge·nar·i·an  ˌäktəjəˈnerēən  noun
1. a person who is from 80 to 89 years old

"his octogenarian mother-in-law"

Chances are if you are reading this newsletter, you are one.  I never really thought 
of myself as being in that group until one day in church the minister mentioned that 
there were octogenarians in the congregation.  All of a sudden the thought hit me, I am 
one of them.  

If we have made it this far, we are luckier than a lot of our fellow classmates.  We 
may not be able to do all the things that we used to, or maybe we have to be a little 
slower about it.  We hope this newsletter helps keep us “young” and at the same time 
helps us remember some of the good times we had when we were students at Will Rogers 
High.  Please keep us informed through your replies.  What is that old saying?  “Keep 
those cards and letters coming.”  I guess we will have to add e-mails to that list now.

Your Newsletter Gang

And Will Rogers says:

“Live in such a way that you would not be ashamed to sell 
 your parrot to the town gossip.”




