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Now I have moved back to Sierra Vista and the organ is in my bedroom - same bedroom I finished Buena high school in...mother & Cricket my little black adorable dog.  I took over the upstairs and made it the "music room" that dad had built over the sunroom where he was setting up his ham radio equipment - of course he died so that never happened.  But this piece was finished and is actually on the Internet now.  So this one will go in my Thematic catalog that I'm going to start soon.  (Waiting for the pens - have the book, new ink and music ruler).  Now we are starting to move into painful memories.  Dad's passing was bad enough but this organ was left at Valley Farms with my grand piano and my new children...so here we go.  Pain City.
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This was a special visitation to our house - dad died in August. Jake Folk came out with his wife and four children. They loved my recording of "Shelia" - I would not be surprised if this is also a special memory for at least a couple of them. Terri, Jeff, Toni, Kim. Jake Folk was the son of my dad's Aunt Peep (my great Aunt) and her husband Uncle Bud.
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17These bar numbers show how, most likely, it was being copied to ink. I copied this on an way oversized paper - it's certainly down in the garage somewhere but would not scan being too big to fit in the scanner. But I liked it because I could play it without turning any pages. Of course I could not play the 2nd fast section; but I could at least what I call, "Walk through it" at a slow tempo with my fingers going over the notes. 
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Made a change here in 1994. This would likely be when I entered the manuscript into Opcode's Vision software I had purchased in Dec. 1990 after having moved from Lakeside, Arizona to Los Angeles, California in June 1990.
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Nov. 20th - my son's and mother of my children's birthday...
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Finished Nov. 22, 1974 3:35PM
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Father's Day from Piano June 20, 1978 after Benediction

Daniel
Typewritten Text
Sequenced Dec. 26, 2002
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Huh? Too weird! Change Bb & Bnat 3rd beat
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Mustang Cooler on fireruins mother's Sunday musicMrs. Henley ceptic tankBiggest battles biggest victorys"Mustang" was "Mustang Villa" in Huachuca City Arizona. These were the units dad and mother had purchased and he was to enjoy them after his retirement but died a year later so the responsibility then fell to mother. I  should have done a lot more to help her in this period...she eventually sold them of course. But last February 2012 when I went there to do conduct the Buena Alma Mater, I drove through Huachuca and stopped the car to photograph that "Mustang" still way up high on the hill. Imagine....that horse still up there from 1974 in 2012....
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10 staffs & 3r  (?)
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first printing in Overtur notation software. 
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Henry Johnson suggested I score this Fugue for a semester of orchestration lessons I took with him at the University. I have it somewhere I believe in the garage.  He was impressed with my imagination in how I orchestrated. But I was a complete disaster as a student and he never could get over me missing (not showing up) for the Messiah performance when I was to play timpani.  I absolutely don't blame him.  It was the biggest embarrassment of my life to that point.  I still don't like to think about it.  I was such a space cadet.  I was up in my dorm and just forgot.  How could that have happened?  I was studying Italian and there, they were doing a performance of the Messiah.  He failed me for the semester and did so again when I sent in a substitute for a performance of Guys and Dolls because I had to play with the band I was in.  So he failed me again that semester as well.  I very much regret that and still feel terrible about both incidents to this day.  He's dead now but I wish I could have seen him before he died and apologized.  When I spoke with Robert McBride shortly after moving to Palo Alto in 1995, he told me he was living in San Diego - but he certainly must be gone by now.  He was at least 60 in 1974 when I had him as a conductor.
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