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INSTALLATION 2002
Folsom Harmony Express installed the board for 2002 Thursday evening, 10 January. Daniel’s was again the restaurant of choice as in years gone by. 
And as in years gone by, Clark Abrahamson, FWD VP for Marketing and Public Relations was the installing officer. But those years have in no wise diminished his flair for public performance. If anything, his installations have steadily improved, approaching the realm of legend. This year he advanced from simply versifying his installation incantations to actually singing them. What is more, he devised a rhythmic accompaniment that was fittingly a cappella and which he taught to those assembled. 
One by one he called – nay, sang! -- the new officers to the podium, and when all were finally assembled, pronounced them installed. Only once in this long recital did he stumble, and that simply a beat problem induced by the poorly rehearsed chorus. If singers are to be installed, it must be admitted, this is the proper way to attend to the matter.
The new board consists of Charlie Clark, president; Paul Bennetts, IPP; Stan Trumbull, membership VP; Marion Gribskov, Music/Program VP; Hersh Roby, Secretary/Treasurer; and members at large Burt Weichenthal and Bill Seibel.
Herewith are a few pictures of the event (beginning, of course with the master installer himself, Clark Abrahamson).
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BARBERSHOPPER OF THE YEAR:
STAN TRUMBULL
2001 Barbershopper of the Year should have been no surprise to anyone. Those of us who have attended chapter meetings on a fairly regular basis have seen this guy in action. He has brought to chapter recruiting an energy and zeal wondrous to behold. President Charlie Clark presents the award.
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WITH ALL DUE RESPECT …

Had Clark, the old installer only called on me to help with the installation ceremony, I was prepared to offer him the following. It represents my view only, and is therefore unlikely to convey truth in the strictest construction of the word. However, it is in limerick form and as far as the old e-Ditor is concerned, that’s justification enough for publishing it.

Consider, for a moment, the chapter Folsom,
An engaging group of guys, really quite wholesome.
They meet once a week,
Well behaved, even meek,
In fact, not even the slightest bit quo-elsome.
Charlie Clark is the president they chose,
For sundry reasons they would not disclose.
(But truth to tell
He does it well,
Though long rumored to hang out with the crows.)
Their past-president is one each Paul Bennetts
(Who considered the office his penance,
For to sing flat is a sin,
And he does now and then,
But for him that is almost abstinence).
Membership veep is mighty Stan Trumbull,
A man never known to err or to stumble,
While ever in quest,
Of an unlikely guest,
And always in a manner most humble.
Folsom’s program is far from barbarian,
Cultivated by Marion the agrarian;
Though it often consists
Of most vexatious mists,
For he remains an inveterate contrarian.
Half a world away is the desert Gobi,
But here in Folsom there is Herschel Roby.
Austerely he keeps the books,
Protecting them from the crooks
(As well as those inclined to be probey).
The director is known far and wide
(To see why you must look to the side),
A man most bravo,
Known as el wavo,
And simply put, he’s the chapter’s pride.
Now if this were a presentation formal,
To introduce all housed in Folsom dormal, 
Though not a hoard,
We’d list the rest of the board,
But they seem to be surprisingly normal.
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Have you brought
a guest lately?
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GONE BY THE BOARD …

Truth to tell, your old e-Ditor has concept problems. When I think of board meetings, one of two images invariably occurs. 

The first is somewhat surrealistic, for I visualize a lumber yard where a motely assemblage of boards has come together somewhere in an out of the way spot to argue about whatever wood might be concerned with (perhaps mildew and warpage). I see a lot of sawdust in the air until the meeting is over and the boards go their separate ways.  

In the other imaginative concoction, I see a group of people who are snowbound in the lobby of an overcrowded motel trying to pass the time as best they can. Maybe not all are bored, but chances are they will be as the hours drag drearily by and they grow inalterably weary of one another’s company.

So what does this have to do with the Folsom Chapter board? Absolutely nothing. However, it probably speaks volumes about the quality of the report you are poised to read.

First, let me tell you who was at the regular monthly meeting held at 7:00 PM, 3 January 2002. Prez Charlie Clark presided, with Membership veep Stan Trumbull, Program/Music veep Marion (the agrarian) Gribskov, Secretary/Treasurer Hersh Roby, and member at large Bill Seibel. Phil Taylor also attended.

Hersh Roby reported a magnificent sum of $2009.03 in the treasury as of 31 December 2001. (Must observe that I can’t see how he works his magic. This is pretty close to the sum I recall there when last I had occasion to concern myself with such things somewhat over a year ago.) Pursuant to previous board decisions, the prez announced he had booked the Orangevale Community Center for a chapter show on Saturday, 20 April 2002. The facility cost is $80 for the first four hours, and $25 each for any additional hours. Since the show is not intended as a fund raiser, tickets will not be sold. It is intended only for family, friends, and other supporters. A few guest quartets will perform as well as the Folsom Express chorus. Chapter members will be urged to contribute dessert items for refreshment. While the particulars remain to be worked out, setup will probably begin at 5:30 PM with the show opening scheduled for 6:45 PM. Stayed tuned for further details …

Preparation for Valentine’s Day deliveries is well underway. Stan Trumbull has put information on the Folsom Chapter web site and had already gotten one inquiry. The board agreed that delivery fee this year will be $40 for the usual two hour window, somewhat more for targeted times.

Folsom Chapter is hosting the newly established “Fifth Tuesday Society” meeting on 31 January. Readers whose minds have been honed to razor sharpness by Marion the Agrarian’s weekly quizzes will instantly note that the 31st is a Thursday. That’s because all the other participating chapters meet on Tuesday. (Clear now?) This get-together is the successor event to the Gold Country Chapters meetings of the past couple of years. The item came up again at this board meeting when it was observed that additional chairs will be required that night.

The board meeting concluded at 8:03 PM.

The Folsom Chapter of the Barbershop Harmony Society [SPEBSQSA, Inc.] meets at Starz Pre-School, 6035 Main Avenue, Orangevale every Thursday at 8:00 PM. Guests are warmly welcomed and set to singing immediately.

President: Charlie Clark
Vice Pres. Membership: Stan Trumbull

Vice Pres. Music/Program: Marion Gribskov

Secretary/Treasurer: Hersh Roby

Immediate Past President: Paul Bennetts

Board Members at Large:

   Burt Weichenthal

   Bill Seibel

Director: Jim Campbell

e-Ditor: Bill Seibel

Didn’t Druids used to see the new year in by arranging themselves in circles? If so, chances are these were circles of fifths and the chanting was decidedly barbershoppy.

While my folkloric history may be a bit rusty, my recollection of Folsom Express singers at their first meeting of this most palendromic year on 3 January is decidedly fresh. Not many showed and among the missing was that dynamic figure, el wavo. Seems he began the new year with a case of mocus. But not to worry. The dozen who made the meeting quickly arranged themselves into a circle and sang just as happily, albeit not as tunefully as had Jim Campbell been present. Of course we had a couple of dexterous chaps present who are known to wave their hands when occasion warrants. Thus Hersh Roby got us started and Ben Loftsgaard led us into old barbershopping pastures. The worst part of the experience was that we had to quit at 10 PM. Our afterglow host, Daniel, was closed for the week so we weren’t able to continue for another hour or so. All in all though, not a bad beginning for the new year.

There wasn’t a chapter meeting the next week since everybody was at Daniel’s restaurant attending the installation dinner. If recollection hasn’t altogether failed me, that event is reported elsewhere in this issue. As, hopefully, is the naming of the Barbershopper of the Year.

Great jubilation attended the meeting of 17 January, primarily because of some who attended. Some, namely, who hadn’t been seen in ever so long. Back from an intensive stint as care-giver for a year or so was lead par excellence (notice how subtly Daniel has begun to influence this publication?), Vern Sunderland. We hope to see him more often now that wife Verna is improving. Also back after long absence was another stallion of our lead stable, Al Zarzana. This particular lead spent time first getting his hip replaced, then decided to have his cardiac plumbing revamped as well. We saw Wil King after a prolonged absence too. Mighty nice to have these fine singers back in the fold.

But wait, there’s more! El wavo, Jim Campbell brought a guest, Mike Aita. I believe he did it this way to thwart Stan Trumbull’s invariable claim to be the source of all guests. Be that as it may, it didn’t prevent Stan from crowing when he arrived at the chapter meeting a bit late. But he did arrive early enough to witness an important occasion in chapter life, namely honoring those who re-up. Vern Sunderland received his 18 year membership card, Phil Taylor was recognized for 43 years membership, and Jim Campbell humbly received his 44 year membership card from Secretary/Treasurer Hersh Roby.
More membership cards were handed out at the next chapter meeting on 24 January. Five year cards were presented to Paul Bennetts and John Seekins. Seems like just yesterday they got year number one … Well, tempus does fidget. We also had a decidedly unusual meeting. New program and music guy Marion the agrarian got back to basics with a strongly structured evening that included repertoire review. But he also improvised with great success. Ben Loftsgaard taught an arrangement of Somebody that he had made to keep before the membership some of the songs that were popular in the very early days of barbershopping. Then Will King played acoustic guitar for the chapter, providing accompaniment as those assembled woodshedded many old favorites. And again Mike Aita came along as a guest to keep el wavo company on the way home, and (from the visible evidence) enjoy himself immensely at the chapter meeting.
The afterglow was as usual exquisite. How else can one describe the hospitality we enjoy at Daniel’s? This evening, however, proved to be bitter sweet. Daniel informed us that he has sold the restaurant and will be serving the last meal there on 2 February. The news couldn’t keep us from singing, but the quality of the songs was definitely affected. Lumps in the throat are hard to sing around.
© 2002 William Seibel


Herewith a retrospective of photos from the annual party hosted by Marcia and Charlie Clark.
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