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Hello brothers of Kappa Kappa Psi, Delta Omicron Chapter, University of Connecticut. This is William R. Dick speaking. I’m talking to you now on the fourth of October 2004. Interesting 10-4?

I want to give you some of the background of why your chapter was formed, how it was formed, why I did it and I’m going to go back into my life.  I think I spoke with Ian last night and he said “You’re a legend and you have this historic document… a copy of it there.” And I think for future generations that this information should become part of it so that you know the background of the founders, some of my background, and why it came to be that I founded Delta Omicron chapter in 1962. I’m going to go back to my beginning. I entered the world on the fifth of April 1938 in Hartford Connecticut. I spent most of my growing years in Plainville. I was a product of the Plainville High School in 1956. I began my musical career in fifth grade on the cornet and then I was in the high school band by the time I was in sixth grade. It was a small school back then so I used to walk from the Broad Street School to the High School to be in the high school band for rehearsal in the afternoon. In my senior year we had no baritone horn players and Miss Grace Jersey who was our band director said we need a baritone player and I was playing first chair cornet at that time. She said Bill I want you to try this and put me over on a Euphonium a baritone horn treble clef of course and said just play it like a trumpet and read it like a trumpet and when I played the first note I knew I would never go back to cornet again. It’s interesting that not thirty feet from where I am standing right now recording this I still have my high school cornet. 
I then had made plans. My high school career was kind of in shambles with general courses and shop courses and an occasion college prep course.  I wasn’t qualified and would never have been accepted to a university at that time and wasn’t quite sure what I wanted to do with my life. So I entered the United States Navy. The previous year I planned on this.  I studied at the Julius Heart College of Music in Hartford Connecticut and I studied with Isio Cocmar to prepare for what I wanted to do in my life next and that was to join the United States Navy Music Program. In April the Plainville High School Band was representing the State of CT at the Cherry Blossom Festival in Washington D.C. My parents who followed the band everywhere we went because my brother and sister were also in it. Emily played the French Horn and my brother Steven was a percussionist. He also later became a member of Delta Omicron Chapter. That’s years to come. Then I went to the Navy School of music while we were down there, and I auditioned, and was accepted and the morning of my graduation from Plainville High School I enlisted in the United States Navy and their music program. 
I went to my boot camp in Bainbridge MD and was in the boot camp band. I was also company commander when I was first got there for my company, but I could not maintain that because I had too many conflicts with the music program and going to band rehearsals so I lost that status which was ok. Upon graduation from boot camp I was assigned to the Navy School of Music in Anacostia just across the river from Washington D.C. and I attended the Navy School of Music for about I believe 9 months. 
Upon graduation from the Navy School of Music I was assigned to Unit Band 155. When I got to the school of music I was tossed a trombone and said here you have to learn to play this and so I had to learn how to play the trombone. I had one lesson. He said “Do you know the 7 positions?” Now you’re in Unit Band with 155. What they were back then it was a sea leave shore leave program that the navy had. They broke you up into 17 piece dance bands and sent you around the world. Technically every admiral when he became an admiral rated his own band. We were formed into Unit band 155 and was sent to San Diego, California for our sea duty part of our sea leave shore-leave. We stayed in San Diego for just a short period of time and then were flown to Oakland, California where upon we embarked upon U.S.S. Ticonderoga, an aircraft carrier, and headed for the Far East. The duty of the band aboard ship was to play “Colors” every morning. We would play “Anchors Away” of course when we went into and out of port. We played for some funerals of some of the men that were killed on our cruise. We lost 14 planes and 10 men on our cruise for various accidents and that happened. And this was peacetime now. This was about 1957-8. The band would always get early chow at noon and the evening meal, and then we would have to go get our instruments and play songs for and entertain the guys standing in the chow line which would wander up unto the hanger deck of the carrier and the band would play these songs. When other ships came along side to refuel us or we would refuel them or replenish supplies the band was out on the gun mount and we would play out of the pink book or the blue book or the green book or the brown book and play these various little songs to entertain the people coming aboard. When we got into port we would often go to the officers club and the band would play some great jazz tunes which were arranged by famous musicians who were drafted in WW2 into the music program. They arranged these dance band song for 17 piece dance bands and they were wonderful stuff. Great music! At one point when we came back aboard ship after an officers party it took two men in our band, two percussionists to carry the bass drum and they were laboring to do it. Fortunately the officer of the deck was not real smart and didn’t pick up on the fact that, “Why would it take two men to carry the bass drum which is normally a very light instrument?”  But they had taken the head off at the party and taken off T-shirts and packed the drum full of cans of beer and took it aboard the ship. And so at night our band room aboard the USS Kearsarge was in secondary con which is the room with those port holes up on the bow of the ship, which was a good place to put the band because we could practice and we wouldn’t bother anybody. You had to go through the anchor chain locker to get up to the band room and climb the steps up in there. A few years ago I went to California to San Francisco and went to Oakland and the U.S.S. Hornet is sitting there. They’re refurbishing USS Hornet to make it a museum piece and I took a tour of it and asked the man if he could take us up into secondary con which he did and that was our band room aboard the ship. But at night we would leave our compartment and go up to the secondary con and had some rope and we would tie cans of beer to the rope and lower it out the port holes and drag it through the ocean to cool the beer. I particularly remember one morning, well you college kids will probably relate to this at this point, we got up one morning to go up and play colors and I remember walking past one guy who said, “Boy the band sure looks and smells bad this morning.” We had tied one on most of the night in our band room undetected by anybody because we were up there by ourselves. It was a good duty and upon completion of my tour of the Pacific Ocean with Hong Kong, the Philippians, Okinawa… at Hong Kong we did set up a band, we took our instruments off the ship, went into Hong Kong and set up at the great Shanghigh bar it was the Kearkats from the Kearsarge and we played in a night club in Hong Kong. They couldn’t pay us any money but we did get a fillet mignon dinner and all the drinks we could drink all night. 
Upon my return to the states finishing my sea duty out of San Diego I was then assigned to the naval receiving station in Brooklyn, New York which was an old Civil War hospital that had been condemned by the city of New York but that’s where they assigned the band. In New York City we played for a couple ticker tape parades. I remember Charles DeGaule, when he came over we played in his ticker tape parade which would always start right a noon down in Battery Park. The department of sanitation band was always the first one on and was an excellent band. I mean the department of sanitation had an excellent marching band! We would play firemen’s festivals and officers at various country clubs they would have the band come out and play at various functions and we did what was required of us. We would give concerts down at the receiving station. We would have to go down to the receiving station each morning and play Colors and the Star Spangled Banner, Anchors Away, and I remember we would always stop at a little dinner for a grilled bagel that was famous there. So I spent my year and a half there. 
Upon discharge from active duty in June of 1960 I then enrolled in the University of Connecticut. I was accepted because I was a veteran now and they had to give all the veterans a chance to go to college. As I stated earlier I wouldn’t have been eligible as a high school graduate but having been a veteran now they had to let me into the college. My first year I commuted to the University of Connecticut Hartford branch, which was probably the most miserable year of my life that I can remember. It was just awful. I worked in a Texaco Gas Station, Brad Shaw’s Texaco gas station. After class each night and the afternoon and evening I’d go home and do my homework. The next day I’d go to class, work at the gas station, do my homework, and study and this went on for the whole year. It was just a miserable year of my life and I just didn’t know why. In my sophomore year I transferred up to the University of Connecticut the Storrs Campus and went up and marched to get ready for the football season and marching band. I remember Mr. Gillespie, we were rehearsing in the band room and I took my baritone horn, which was the one given to me by, well it wasn’t given to me, but we had permission to take it. It was a US Navy horn, it’ll be the one I’ll have with me when I come up to homecoming this year 2004 in three weeks and I’m really looking forward to that. When we took inventory at the navel receiving station by serial number we ended up with a whole band’s worth of instruments left over and the captain said I don’t care what you do with these instruments as long as you’ve accounted for the ones by serial number. So everybody just took the horn that was there. Turned out we found out later it was a chaplain’s band who had set up and was actually a duplication of instruments and he had his own band. But that’s where my baritone came from that I played all through college until just a few years ago when I bought a new one at the tuba museum. I have a parrot which is the Chinese version of the Cheveyne the European Euphonium.
Any how, I got up on the campus in that fall and here’s where your roots start to come in. I was pledging Sigma Phi Epsilon, Sig Ep fraternity, at that time. In that fall semester and as we neared Christmas we were assigned a chore, the pledges were, to get a Christmas tree. I was excused from that because I had a band rehearsal or a band concert, I forget which, but it was something musical, and I didn’t have to go on the tour to get the Christmas tree. I came back after my function and I looked at the tree in the lounge and I told one of the fellow pledges, “Nice looking tree guys, where’d you get it?” And he said, “We were driving down the road and man had two pine trees in his yard and we took the top of one.” And I said, “You what!” Now Uconn is not downtown Hartford or something I mean it’s out in the country, there are other pine trees available. But he says “Yeah and we’re getting extra points in our pledge book. Go see the President he’s up in his room and he’ll sign your book.” I went up to see him and I said, “You know where that tree came from?” and he said “Yes I do. Let me have your pledge book I’m going to put extra points in your book for you guys it’s a nice looking tree.” I said, “You’re absolutely wrong, here is my book, here is my pledge pin I’m out of here.” And I left and turned in my pledge book. 
The next morning I talked to Mr. Gillespie, Mr. G., in his office and related what had happened the night before and he reached into his right hand lower desk drawer and pulled out a folder and handed it to me. It was correspondence going back to 1949, from Kappa Kappa Psi attempting to set up a fraternity chapter at the University of Connecticut. I took that back to the John Phillip Sousa House which was the band dorm at the time and I was in room 201. I was kind of called the house father because I was now of course 23 years old as a sophomore and an older person, so they kind of looked upon me as the house father. And I read through this material and I took it back the next day and I said, “Mr. G. I like this one, this fraternity has a reason for being, it has a purpose, not just to do pranks and get drunk.” He said do with it what you want. So I wrote to Stillwater Oklahoma and inquired as to what I needed to set up a chapter at the University of Connecticut. They wrote back and I put together that petition, which the last time I was back at Uconn we couldn’t find the petition we thought it was lost and my brother went back with me to the 25th Anniversary. 
When I spoke to the brothers at that time to give them this story that you’re getting now and I said “I’m William Dick” and they said, “Mr. Dick we know who you are” and I said “How would you know who I am? I haven’t been here in twenty five years” and I was then informed that every pledge has to learn my name as part of becoming a brother of Delta Omicron Chapter. I want to tell you young people, and this is a little hard to say because of the emotions involved. It is a very humbling thing to know that so many people that I’ve never met will know who I am and I will never know who they are and that’s unfortunate, but such is life. It’s funny to think about that long after I’m gone and looking at the roots instead of down at the grass, why… people are going to still have to learn my name. It’s a petty thing to think about, it’s a humbling thing. It’s one of the things in my life I can look back and say this was a good thing that I did. 
I almost flunked out of college that semester. Well, I won’t say I almost flunked out, but my grades suffered as I labored to put the petition together. I spent a lot of hours at my little German type writer typing out all the stuff that I had to do, and taking the pictures and putting that blue folder together and sending it to Stillwater, Oklahoma. And then we were approved as a chapter and the University of Maryland sent up a team to install us on the stage of the Von der Mehden recital hall and we became the first New England chapter of Kappa Kappa Psi. 
As Ian pointed out last night to me, Ian Rumsey who’s the present president of the chapter, that I’ve affected many, many lives and I know I have. I can only say that I didn’t do this for the glory I just did it because this is what I felt I had to do at that time. It was called upon me to do it. I will relate to you another thing that I did later on because I was called to do this because I think you should have somewhat of the background of the man who founded Delta Omicron chapter and changed many, many lives. After we got Delta Omicron settled and established, Elie Hobson, who played French Horn in the band came to me and said, “Bill is there something for the girls like you guys have” and I said, “Yes there’s Tau Beta Sigma” and so I helped Elie get started in how to form Tau Beta Sigma. So though I’m not the founding father of Tau Beta Sigma, Elie is the founding mother, I am sort of the stepfather of Tau Beta Sigma. Of course other Universities around New England heard about what we had and they started chapters and then it became District Ten, its own district. 
You had National Convention there, you had a District Convention at Uconn, and how many lives were affected just by the fact that they had to do that. My brother and I, when I was in college our National Convention was in Tucson, Arizona and my brother and I went by Greyhound bus from Hartford, Connecticut to Tucson, Arizona for the National Convention at that time. It was probably the only time I will ever visit Tucson, Arizona, possibly in the future I might, but at this point I don’t see any plans to go back there and such is the same with students who came from all over the United States to come to Uconn. They got to see the Storrs Campus, they got to see Connecticut, and most probably will never be back here again, but it was a memory that they were able to make. 
I started to say something about coming up on campus. When Mr. G., when we had our first rehearsal in my sophomore year we played National Emblem March, which I had known from memory for years. Having learned solfaggio in my grammar school we were not allowed to sing the words to the songs we sung solfeggio. So every time I’d push a valve down I’d say one of those little words in my head, those solfeggio things calling the notes. So we played the first note of National Emblem I remember the tears just streaming down my cheeks and I said, “This is what I was missing in my life. I was missing my music and I will never miss it again.” I am still a professional musician in the Youngstown area. I play in the Gerard Ohio, the Campkin Ohio, and the Salem Ohio Community Bands. I am also a member of the Musicians Union Local 86242, and I play in the Lowelville Band, the Italian band from Lowelville. Now in that band I play tuba. Sometimes I play trombone, sometimes baritone, and sometime vocal, and there’s a story behind that. I vowed that I will never put my instruments down ever again. I will play them until I drop. These two men in the Lowelville band were in the band in 1927 when it was founded. The oldest member of that band has ever had in it was John Delushia who was 95 when he died. He played the last concert we had and then he passed away. That was in September and then in November he passed away. So it’s wonderful to be in that band. 
The fifth band I’m in most of the time is a Saxon Band at the Saxon Club. I play tuba for them. It’s just wonderful to play the Italian music and some of the music we had came over from Italy by Michael Luchenti the original founder. Some of the music was written for that band. There is a piece called the Lowelville Band, which no other band in the world has. We made a CD and I think that’s on it. We, at the Saxon Club, I joined that band and they asked me to play tuba for them and I do. In 1998 we had a concert tour of Austria and Germany. While I was over there I sang Danny Boy with our band which opened some other things. Let me tell you about the voice. I do a fair amount of singing here; I do a lot of solo work in my church. My voice changed about 22 years ago, I’m guessing now. On the 680 freeway I was driving to work one Friday morning heading north into Youngstown. I had crossed under 224 and I was heading down to Milukian Blvd and I was singing a song of Frank Sinatra. Now when I was in college at Uconn I sang in the Congregational Church Choir and I sang in the service choirs wherever I was stationed in the Navy. It was an okay voice to have in a choir. It wasn’t a solo voice, nobody would ask me to do a solo, nor would I be qualified to do it. But, because I know pitch and have a pretty good ear for notes, why I’m able to help my section of the choir with the pitch. I was halfway between those two exits and just instantly my voice changed; the tone, the pitch, the timbre the vibrato, the volume, came out this huge voice. I said, “God I can do it! I can do it! I know how to do it now.” I was just given a gift. There’s no other way to explain it. It was a gift from God. I think maybe he was bored at the time, saw this man in this little car down there on 680, said “I’m going to give him a new voice because I know he’ll do something with it” and I have. I sang the National Anthem at the Old Three Rivers Stadium in Pittsburgh. I sing the National Anthem at most of the concerts I play. I have my own version of “God Bless America” which I think I’m going to sing for you now just so it gets out, so somebody else knows about what it is. This is my version of “God Bless America”

God please bless America, land that we love, please stand beside us, and guide us, through the night with your light from above, from our mountains, to our prairies, to our oceans white with foam, God please bless America, our home sweet home, God please bless America, our home sweet home.

I’ve done that at the circus. I sing for the Op Mariah Grotto Circus, it’s a benefit circus that the Op Mariah Grotto’s have. They just had their 40th year of doing that. The Op Mariah Grotto are known for their clowns in this area and they put on a benefit circus each year. Eight years ago I got to sing the first time a man, he was a tenor, killed himself with cigarettes. He knew he was doing it. He said, “I know I’m going to kill myself, but I can’t stop.” Sure enough he did die of either throat cancer, or lung cancer, or both. There was a few years they didn’t have anybody the band just played and then I met a man who said I know a guy who can do this, and so for the eight last years I have sung the National Anthem at every circus performance. Which this year is just eight, last two years have been thirteen or fourteen. It was just a gift that was given to me and I know what I have to do with it, and it prepared me for another part of my life and I’m going to tell you about this calling that I’ve received. 
About 14 years ago my son said, “Dad I’m going to grow a beard” and I said “You know what son I haven’t had a beard since your mother and I lived in Canada.” We lived in Quebec City for a year, my wife was the English horn player with the Quebec Symphony Orchestra and we lived up in Quebec City in Notre Dame de Laurenstead a little berg just north of Quebec. I said I haven’t had a beard since I was up there and it was brown. I looked like one of the Smith Brothers on the cough drops. This time the beard came in white, and that spring people said, “Bill you’re really starting to resemble Santa Clause. You’re starting to look like Santa.” I heard the call to that ministry. I had a suit made at a costume shop in Youngstown. I knew a lady that made suits. She made my first suit for me. I put an add in the paper, “Santa Clause by Papa Bill.” 
Papa Bill is another hobby that I have. I’m a popcorn man in this area. I’ll try to remember to relate some of that to you. I’m a popcorn man and I have been since 1988 when I built my little cart. I had a business in downtown Youngstown. It was a nut shop and gourmet coffee’s and candies and I built the popcorn cart to take a popcorn machine to downtown Youngstown. The business failed in six months and I closed it up, auctioned it off, but I kept my cart and my machine and that’s part of my hobby. Every time I take the cart out at some function a kid or somebody will say, “Mommy there’s Santa selling popcorn” and I just tell them this is one of my disguises. There’s many stories related, but I won’t get into all of those. That’s another one of my hobbies; music, popcorn and Santa Clause. 
I put an add in the paper, “Santa Clause by Papa Bill – real beard, non-alcoholic functions only.” I didn’t want to get booked into some of these crazy office parties where everybody gets plastered. I got a call from a lady who said, “Carol, there’s our Santa, book him.” The reason she called me is because their Santa Clause came to their home the year before, that they had hired, and he was so drunk that he had his suit on backwards, had the white strip going up the back. He would have looked like a big red skunk. So they are my eight o’clock on Christmas Eve. My Christmas Eve schedule is built around them. I will never loose them. They had 20 grandchildren when I started, last year was 32. I don’t know if there’s going to be any more coming this year, but I’ve been doing them now for 13 years and this will be now I think my 13th year coming up. So some of those kids that were teenagers are now in their twenties and are making babies and so my ministry with them will continue onward for the rest of my life I’m booked on Christmas Eve. Last year I started at 1:00 in the afternoon and finished at 2:30 in the morning and the last four houses I went in the bedroom and waked the kids up and give them a little present and tell them that Santa loves them. So this is part of what my life is now. Between music popcorn and Santa Clause I still continue to work. 
I’m old enough to retire, but I just don’t want to. Four o’clock one morning I came up with a philosophy of life and it’s on my card “Papa Bill’s Philosophy of Life: Living your life is like driving your car. If you slow down you may be getting ready to stop. Keep your foot on the gas, not on the brake.” I hope this gives you some background into the person who founded your chapter. Some day you may want to transcribe this onto paper some time and put it in with the copy of the petition you have. I’m so thankful that it didn’t get lost, that somebody still has it. As my brother says this is an historic document. In the future, tape recorders may not be available to play this, with technology being what it is. We’ve got CD’s now and who knows what next. So somebody may want to sit down and transcribe this so that you have the background and some of the biography of the founder of the Delta Omicron Chapter and the stepfather of the Uconn chapter of Tau Beta Sigma which I don’t remember the name of it at this point. You people have become a part of my life and I’m so thankful that those of you who are listening to this, and or may read this later on, have continued to keep going some little thing that I started many, many years ago. I’m looking forward to 2012 when we have our 50th Anniversary to come back there as well. Perhaps with the changes in my life that are coming up possibly I may have more occasion to come up more often to Uconn for homecomings than the infrequency with which I have done it at this point. This I think will be my third time up there from Ohio since the 25th Anniversary. So, I want you to have this to listen to, and to possibly transcribe to be read later so that it becomes part of the history, the background of the Delta Omicron Chapter of the University of Connecticut. I love you all. I can’t tell you how meaningful this is that you continue to keep it going. It was a warm spot in my heart a good thing in my life. There was a dark spot or two that I’m not proud of, but this was a bright spot and I’m thankful for it, and I’m thankful for you for keeping it going. God bless you all. 
As I was about my day some other thoughts came to me, something I’d like to pass on to you. One of the things I tell young children who are receiving their education as you are now, those of you who are listening to this or reading this who are in college and have not yet graduated, one of the things I tell the children when they’re on my lap and I’ve got on my big red flying suit on at Christmas time is: This is a very important time of your life. This is a critical portion of your life in which you are preparing yourself for the rest of your life. One of the things I’ve come up with to tell the children I said when the world is ready for you, you had better be ready for the world. If you are not, you are going to loose. So I encourage you all to apply yourselves to do everything your doing. I went to college at a little later point in my life and so I knew the value of the education because I had spent four years out in the Navy out in the world and saw evidence of people who were not prepared. So I just encourage you all to buckle in. One of the things I tell the kids is that when you go to school I want to talk to that professor to talk to that teacher and you say to that teacher, “I want to know everything you know about the subject that you’re going to teach me. Fill my head up with all this good information I want to know everything you know so that I can prepare myself for best” because you just never know where in your life you’re going to need the information you’re going to receive that day. 
So I can’t stress upon you the importance of what you’re doing. Yes it’s a fun time in your life, and I had a wonderful time, and I worked hard. I had to because I didn’t have the background, but I did get through and I did graduate. I will tell you that in my own life the degree I got didn’t mean a thing as far as what I was doing. I’ve been in sales all my life, my degree was in industrial administration. I’ve never been in a factory in all my life since I graduated. So what I learned was unimportant, it is the fact that I did complete a program. I set a goal for myself and I completed it. To an employer this is what’s going to be most important. There are degrees of course that are very specific in what you are going to do, such as doctor, engineering and that kind of stuff. To do what I did, yeah there were some sales courses, but the most important thing you’ve got to do in selling is sell yourself. So my degree wasn’t important but it did tell employers that he set upon himself a goal to complete a four year college education and he did it. Therefore if I give him a task he will complete it because he knows how to complete and assignment. So I just want you to have those thoughts in your mind as you go through these important days of your life at the University of Connecticut. This is critical in your life, don’t take it lightly, have a good time, this is part of it, but when that door slams behind you and you head out into the world you better be ready for it or you’re not going to make it. I may add some other thought onto this. I don’t know, we’ll see what happens. I talked through this early enough so if there were some other things I want to add to it before I come up to the University for Homecoming in a couple weeks I can do so.

Yes this is the 16th of October and a week from today we will be fellowshipping together at Uconn, God willing. The game will get over and hopefully we win and it’s really sad to think about but I will be finishing up my visit with you in which I’ll have this evening a week from now and then tomorrow and then I have to comeback to Ohio. Anyway I’ve included some pictures and photographs and made up a package of those to bring back with me to add to possibly the original scrapbook or make another book or something with a record of the founder so you have an historical record of the charter president of Delta Omicron Chapter. I’ve also been digging around to find a flip folder to bring with me for marching at the game and I also came upon my original certificate of acceptance into Kappa Kappa Psi as an active member, and I’m bringing that with me. I think it’s more important that that be there either with you or be sent to Stillwater Oklahoma than floating around here in the house. Then when the day comes and I’m called to be with my Lord, somebody will probably just throw it out because it doesn’t mean anything to anybody else except to me and to you people at Delta Omicron and Kappa Kappa Psi. Other than that it wouldn’t mean anything to anybody in my family and therefore is just trash to other people and away it goes. I’m bringing that with me to add to the records that you have there to be with your copy of my original petition which I’m anxious to see. I’m looking forward to seeing you in about a week. 
