
“TIS” THE SEASON

The taste of Thanksgiving dinner and the memories of the family gathering are 
still strong in our minds as we awaken to “Black Friday”.  The specter of Christmas was 
making itself known days before the celebration of Thanksgiving.  Houses were already 
sprouting their Christmas decorations and were bright with lights.  A lot of things have 
changed since the forties and fifties.  Thanksgiving didn't need  a black Friday to make it 
important, it was and is a very important holiday in it's own right.  Being thankful makes 
you remember that we can't always do it on our own.  We need help.  We are deeply 
thankful for that help, from wherever it comes.  It is good to know that I am not the only 
one watching over me and my loved ones.  I suppose I should be careful, soap boxes can 
turn over quite easily.

With the passing of Thanksgiving, we do turn our attention to Christmas.  I think 
that Christmas can evoke every kind of emotion we are capable of.  Christmas is and 
always will be Divine.  It is the foundation and the reason for it's being.  I think it is safe 
to say that for most of us for all the Christmases we remember, and that is a few, 
Christmas has been commercial.  Giving gifts to those you love has been an integral part 
of Christmas since the first gifts were given.  There is no real problem with this, the 
exception being that for many it has become the only reason for the Holiday.  The 
shopping, the crowds and the joy of finding a gift for that person who is impossible to 
buy for has and will always be a part of my Christmas experience.  I am not embarrassed 
by this disclosure, it is a part of the season we all enjoy.  However, I would be remiss to 
not recognize that this commercialism also brings bitter disappointment and depression 
to those who do not have the means to fulfill the desire to give gifts to those loved ones. 
Many of us have been there and know the angst this brings.  Only God can relieve this 
pain.  We pray for that relief for those lives.



A young boy dressed in overalls runs excitedly through the house.  It is Christmas 
Eve.  The smell of the kitchen with its baking pies fills the house.  Santa would be there 
that night, and just maybe he would bring that electric train that was in the window 
downtown.  It would be a great day, there would be so much family there, you would 
have to move to the large front porch just to have some room.  When you live in a 
warmer area of the country, it was a pretty good bet you would not have a White 
Christmas.  That meant it would be great for the inter-family football game.  The 
morning would not bring that coveted electric train, but is still brought surprises.  You 
didn't let that ruin the day, for it would be filled with fun, games, and food all day long.

With a long line of Christmases behind us, Christmas really hasn't changed that 
much.  With the effort to push Christ out of the picture, He is still very prominent as the 
reason for the celebration.  What has changed?  Our society and the people have been 
the change.  Family has been de-emphasized and religion watered down.  Personal 
responsibility has plummeted, and the 
price has been high.  As for me and mine, 
we will continue to honor Christmas as 
we have for many years.  We will honor 
God and family, and when we can we 
will honor each other with gifts as a 
token of our love.  When we can't, we 
will still gather and eat the food we have 
knowing the love for one another is not 
based on the gifts, but in our hearts.  I 
know that you will do the same, after all, 
it is Christmas.

RESPONSES

  Suzy (Loveless) Pope writes us, “Once again, many thanks for a great newsletter with 
awesome pictures, beautifully told articles, and sweet memories.  (I keep my yearbooks 
close at hand).  And thanks very much to all who share a part in it!  I'm a great grandma 
now to 3 month old Carson of Frisco, TX.  Guess what I do with a lot of my time?  Love 
to all.”  (Thanks Suzy for the donation!)

  “Dear Newsletter Crew, Keep up the good work ---- I look forward to both the class of 
50 and class of 52 News.”  From Joe Devasher (Marilyn Bullock Devasher's 
husband)  (Thanks Joe for the donation!)



  Sue (Orvis) Arrington sent this note.  “ Hi Ed, Here is a check to keep all the “good 
work” going.  My cousin Lorine (Orvis) Holliman died January 2010 of stroke 
complications.  Please put her on the “deceased list”.  (Thanks for the donation Sue, it 
does help very much.)

  “Hi you all;  After all these years I'm still reminded that I haven't lost my Okie Accent! 
Things are good in California.  I'm still doing campfire programs for the forest service, 
delivering meals-on-wheels and serving meals at the rescue mission.  Life has been good 
to me except losing my Catherine four and a half years ago.  Everyday is a blessing.” 
Joe Sullivan  (enjoyed you newsy note in response and appreciate the donation Joe)

  We received this e-mail note from Bill Latting.  “Just got the Newsletter.  Another 
great job.  As I told you before, having moved away and not being on the committee 
really makes you hungry for news about the classmates and what's going on in Tulsey 
Town.  Also, I am very pleased to know Carol is going to head up the reunion 
committee.  I think she's ideal for that position, just like Jeanne was for the last one. 
Stay out of the heat and take care.  I miss all of you.”

  It is so good also to hear from Frank Wood.  “ Re: “Mystery Picture for August 
Newsletter”  This is the tip top of the 320 South Boston Building. (the old N.B.T. Bldg.) 
During the early “life” it changed colors every few minutes. At one time it was also the 
base for a television antenna.  (I'm guessing Channel 6).  Then after its discontinuance 
the dome was used with a series of colors to indicate the weather.  

My family lived on the southeast corner of Sequoyah School.  My bedroom was 
upstairs and looking out toward the tower.  It was absolutely enchanting at bedtime. 
Excuse the long hand, but I have been confined to bed the past 90 days and my bedroom 
is downstairs while my computer is upstairs.  ( you are “right on” Frank you correctly 
guessed the Mystery Picture!!)

  Here is another e-mail response, this time from Robert Hart.  “I have enjoyed reading 
the latest issue of the Roundup Newsletter, as usual, except for all the classmates who 
are no longer with us.  We all seem to be getting “of that age”.  I am impressed that there 
will be a 60th reunion.  Thanks to everyone working to make it happen.  Thanks again, 
and I am looking forward to the next issue.  Best regards to everyone there.”  (The 
donation you sent is very much appreciated! Thanks.)

  We heard this from Jon Howard.  I have just returned from Iwo Jima.  It took  a couple 
of months to recuperate from my wind and sun burn.  The temperature on top of the 
ground was only 95 degrees with 85 percent humidity.  It is the first time in Marine 
Corps history we had the top of the ground while the enemy had the ground below 
which was 120 degrees due to Sulfur deposits.  I enclosed some pictures.



I do remember the Phil Tower Building (Mystery Picture) as my grandparents 
lived in an apartment across the street from it.  I used to watch it change colors.  Here is 
one for the gang.  Back in 1940, Life Magazine featured Will Rogers High School as the 
most progressive high school in the USA

Left: The infamous Mt Suribachi.  The island has risen 65 feet since 1945.
Right: Jon on top of Suribachi.  Road to right was built by the “Sea Bees”.

  From Marianne (Payne and Chuck Canter we received the 
following note and picture.  “We had a very nice reunion with 
Joan and Clark last week.  Spent five days at Disney World – no 
kids or grandkids – just the four of us.  Lots of fun, and a great 
chance to catch up with wonderful, old friends.  We all enjoy your 
Newsletter, so decided to send a picture and donation.  It's so nice 
of Carol to offer to head up the 60th.  Laid back sounds perfect! 
Thanks to you all for your efforts to keep us connected.”  (Thank 
you two for the donation – it keeps us going)

DONATIONS

As you know our newsletter is free standing, functioning just on the donations 
provided by our “generous” classmates.  So we would like to “THANK” the following 
gracious contributors: Sue (Orvis) Arrington, Chuck and Marianne (Payne) Canter, 
Leo Christerson, Joe Devasher (remembering Marilyn (Bullock) Devasher), Bob 
Hart, Suzy (Loveless) Pope, Joe Sullivan.



LOST: ADDRESSES FOR TWO CLASSMATES

Since our last Newsletter mailing in April we have lost the following 2 classmates 
as their Newsletters were returned.  If you have any current addresses please let us 
know!  Send to Jody Quinton  jodytq@gmail.com  or Ed Stadler  ej2stadler@cox.net 
They were mailed as follows: Donna Johnson, 15907 E. 110th St. North, Owasso, Ok 
74055.  John Forsythe, P.O. Box 700442, Tulsa, OK 74170.

IN MEMORIAM

We have lost 3 more classmates since our last newsletter.  We continue to reflect 
upon their lives with fond memories.

Raymond Russell – Raymond passed away Sept. 11, 2010.  He never met a 
stranger, was active in Tulsa, member of AKDAR Shrine.  Raymond owned a plumbing 
company and retired as a City of Tulsa Inspector.

Pat Bowker – We received a note from Luut Wienecke, Pat's husband, he wrote: “ 
I have to tell you that my dear Patty passed away on August 16, 2010.  God will take 
care of her now.”  Our prayers go out to him and the family in these times.  She will be 
sorely missed.

Nancy Owen – She was a hero.  She picked herself up in later years and made a 
new life for herself.  She beat all odds and came out on top.  Many would have given up, 
but not Nancy.  She made new friends and re-connected with old friends.  She never 
complained when things were bad, but she reveled in the good times.  She had an 
appreciation for life that only living through tough times can give you.  Though she put 
up the good fight, in the end she lost to cancer.  She went to a better place on November 
11, 2010.  We will miss her in many ways.

WEB PAGE
If you have not visited our web page, I encourage you to do so.  Warren works 

hard to keep it updated on what is going on.  Many of the pictures we use in the 
Newsletter can be found on the web site.  If you lose or ruin the Newsletter you can also 
find on there.  It will once again be a valuable source of information when we begin to 
plan the Reunion later next year.  It can be found at  http://www.rogersclassof52.org 

EMAIL

We have not updated our email list in forever.  If you have an email address would 
you send it to  jodytq@gmail.com  Even if you believe we have the correct address 
please send it anyway.  This will assure us we are current.  Please take a moment when 
you are sitting at the computer and send your addresses.  Please!  Thank YOU

mailto:jodytq@gmail.com
mailto:jodytq@gmail.com
http://www.rogersclassof52.org/
mailto:ej2stadler@cox.net


MYSTERY  PICTURE

We want to congratulate Frank Wood for correctly identifying the 320 Building 
(old NBT building).  Sorry Jon, not the Philtower,  wrong side of Boston Street.  Close 
though.  Maybe we should make the mysteries a little harder.  This time we have two for 
you to work with.  We are doubling the winnings for anyone getting them both.  I don't 
know which one  might be harder to unravel.  It will all depend upon your knowledge of 
the area.  OK it is up to you.  Where can I locate the places we have pictured?  Good 
luck.

Waiting for Christmas



GHOSTS OF CHRISTMAS PAST
(I will let you figure it out)

It has been an eventful and very fast year.  It just seems like yesterday we were 
wishing you a very Merry Christmas.  We can remember when Christmas was so slow 
about arriving, and a year was a really long time.  Now we try with all our might to slow 
time down, it even takes us a little longer to smell the roses.  I was reminded many times 
in the past that one day I too would be over the hill, they didn't tell me that the brakes 
would be out.  But God chose us to be here for at least one more season, and for that I 
am deeply grateful.  The sights, sounds, and smells of Christmas are always special.  It is 
a time for family, friends, and to renew our faith.  May you be blessed with seeing a 
child's face express their wonder of Christmas, may you feel the hugs of loved ones, and 
may you feel the joy of expressing your love to those around you.

All of us here at the Newsletter, Jody, Dan, Bill, Tessie, Sue, Phyllis, Wayne, 
Warren, Ed, and Joanne wish you and yours a very Merry Christmas and a Happy New 
Year.  We wish you many more in the future.

Newsletter Gang




