
 



 
       “Hey, m-a-a-n! Jerry 
     Garcia here, chillin’ ’n’ swillin’ 
 back home in Rock ’N’ Roll Heaven.  
    Jimi Hendrix, Fat Elvis, and me  
    got a 24-hour pass so we could 
        join you at your reunion. It 
                 was a gas, man!” 

  
        “Before I continue, I 
            wanna apologize to the  
    Homestead for my pals’ behavior.  
    Jimi was walking around with his 
    guitar, and it caught fire as usual, 
      torching a table where a poor 
       couple was trying to enjoy a  
               romantic dinner … 

        “As for Elvis, he shot  
       out a few TV screens over the 
    bar because … well, that’s kinda 
   what he does. He had a great time, 
    though, despite overindulging as 
     usual and having to be taken by 
       ambulance to the ER to have  
             his stomach pumped.”          

         ♫ “Viva … Las Vegas!  
    Kimwa … Vas Legos! Woo-hoo! ♫ 
          Thank ya. Thank ya ver mush …”                     

 
            “I was walking down a 
         street with immaculately manicured 
      lawns when a psychedelically painted  
    hippie van full of Jericho teenagers and 
    their Jericho dog offered to give me a tour 
                 of your hometown. Far out!” 

 
            “I’ll bet it looked exactly  
         like this when you lived here! Except     
    maybe for the McSplansions sprouting up 
      everywhere and an architectural style that 
            can only be called ‘Long Island  
                                 Potentate …’” 

* Guarantee: all photos of 

Jericho are 100% undoctored. 
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                           “But just like in your 
              day, the streets, schoolyards, and  
            playgrounds were teeming with kids  
        shooting hoops, playing stickball, or just  
                 tossing around a football. Nice! 
Aw, I’m kiddin’! Actually, the streets were as empty 
    as a neighborhood on TV’s The Walking Dead 
              after a band of famished flesh-eating  
                  zombies has passed through.”  

 
                           “The kids were all  
                        hunkered down inside,  
            cramming for tests, studying for the  
            SAT, and readying their projects for  
             the Intel science competition. And  
              I’m talking just about the Jericho 
                               preschooolers!” 

 
                 “Now, you run along and peruse 
        all these photos from your reunion, with 
    commentary that includes classic rock song 
     titles. I’ll catch up with ya later. I think some 
             joker might have dosed my glass of 
                     red wine with LSD, and—” 

   

“Yup … yup … gettin’ 
a little fuzzy around the edges …” 

“… Synapses startin’  to  
explode … Whoa, yeah …” 

“… Yep, I’ve been dosed. 
Thought so. Go on without me ...” 
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PINK (2001): “GET THE PARTY STARTED.” A bunch of folks from the 

class of 1968 came out early to meet for dinner: clockwise,  

Arden Hafter Leder, Michelle Edelheit Black, Grace Andresini, 

Nick Pellicoro, and Dolores “Dee” D’Acerino Mason. 
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THE DOORS (1968): “HELLO I LOVE YOU.” ”… won’t you tell me 

your name—so I can find your name badge.” Jimi Hendrix,  

Jerry Garcia, and Elvis Presley manned the table in back of 

the Homestead to welcome our esteemed guests. Elvis  

managed not to pass out until 8:00!  

THE BYRDS (1967): “SO YOU WANT TO BE A ROCK ‘N’ ROLL 

STAR.” Hey, who doesn’t? The class of 1975’s Bruce  

Kaminester, Michael Sammis, and Andrew Gerber get 

into the rock ’n’ roll spirit by playing air guitar on an  

actual air guitar. (Andrew, incidentally, is in real life a  

master of the instrument.) 

THIN LIZZY (1976): “THE BOYS ARE BACK IN TOWN.” Brothers 

Tom (’72) and Paul (’68) Jendrzjewski came to the party  

together. Paul lives on Long Island, while Tom drove in 

from Pennsylvania. We had tons of siblings at this  

reunion, which is always so much fun. 

THE FIRST EDITION (1968): “JUST DROPPED IN (TO SEE WHAT CONDITION MY CONDITION WAS IN).” JHS Hall of Famer 

Michael Milner, from the class of ‘69, shows his support for librarians everywhere, and we, too, take off our 

hats to these stalwart men and women who—Oh … Of course we knew that his shirt said Libertarian. We 

were just checking to see if you were paying attention. Michael, a retired firefighter, still lives in Jericho. 



SISTER SLEDGE (1979): “WE ARE FAMILY.” From left to right, chips off the 

old Block Abby (class of ’69), Shelley (’75), and Cindy (’72). The Block 

sisters made up one of two sibling trios at this reunion. Can you guess 

who the other one is? 

BOB DYLAN (1974): “FOREVER YOUNG.” From the class of 1970, 

Rich Scher and his wife, Anne. Rick, a chiropractor, lives in 

Wantagh. 

HUMBLE PIE (1971): “I DON’T 

NEED NO DOCTOR.” Maybe not, 

but, still, it’s always comforting 

to have a physician in the 

house, given our ages. Dr. Jerry 

Kaplan (’68) arrives with  

classmate Linda Edlind  

Ramsey, who flew up from her 

home in North Carolina for the 

reunion weekend. 
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BUZZ CLIFFORD (1961), “BABY SITTIN’ BOOGIE.” Love the story behind this 

photo. That’s the class of 1976’s Jeffrey Bortnick with, at far left, his 

former babysitter Margo Lamel Lampert (’70). Jeffrey’s wife, Lauren, 

stands between them. They hadn’t seen each other in more than  

forty-five years. For old time’s sake, Margo, who lives in New  

Rochelle, New York, ordered Jeff to put on his PJs and go right to bed. 



MICHAEL JACKSON (1971) “GOT TO BE THERE.” Or be 

square. Among the early arrivals, at left, Ted  

Pappas (’68) and his wife, Irene, and below, Amy 

Lubow Downs (’72) and Jan Millner (’71), with 

Jan’s husband, Mike Zimet, in the middle. 

JACKSON BROWNE (1983): “LAWYERS IN LOVE.”  

Caveat: not with each other. Mr. Ira Greene left  

teaching for law, retiring only recently, while Bruce 

Steiner (’68) is still practicing. 

SLY AND THE FAMILY STONE (1971): “FAMILY AFFAIR.” Bonnie Colgan 

Kosonovich (’73), second from right, flew in from Michigan for the 

reunion, attending with older brother Robert Colgan (’70) and his 

wife, Ann. At right is Bonnie’s friend and ’73 classmate Susan  

Shelton Davis.  

PETER AND GORDON (1964): “TRUE LOVE WAYS.” Steven Wainick (’75) and 

Sandy Peterson (’78) were one of several JHS married couples in  

attendance. 

      6 



THREE DOG NIGHT (1969): “ONE.” (Below) From 

left to right, the class of 1967, John  

Mansberger. His class is having its fiftieth  

reunion at the Melville Marriott in August 2017, 

so he stopped by for some pointers. They’re  

anticipating a large turnout. 

THE TURTLES (1967): “HAPPY TOGETHER.” Must be—just look at  

all the smiles. (Above) The class of 1975’s Beth Polon  

Silverman, Lisa Gambella, Bonne Paley, and Lori Kroll 

LoSchiavo. (Below) Mike Diehl (’75) with Ellen Steinberg  

Hinton and Patti Pensavalle Halberg, both from the class of 

1979. THE RASCALS (1967): “GROOVIN.” Laurie Katz (’68) and Stuart 

Lebowitz (‘69). 

DOBIE GRAY (1965): “THE ‘IN’ CROWD.” (Above) “Hey! 

Folks? Hey, look at the camera! Over here!” At least 

Tom Jendrzjewski (middle) is paying attention. (Right) 

Ah! That’s more like it! (Left to right) Nick Pellicoro, 

Michelle Edelheit Black, Dee D’Acerino Mason, Maxine  

Suchotine Rand, and Arden Hafter Leder, fronted by 

Grace Andresini, all from the class of 1968. 
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RANDY NEWMAN (1972): “YOU CAN LEAVE YOUR HAT ON.”  

(Above) From the class of 1975, that’s Shelley Block with 

the snazzy-looking hat, and Michael Sammis, in from  

California, without one. (Right) TV director-producer Robert 

Simon (’72), posing with Pam Senk Falk (’70), also lives in 

the LA area, but he’s currently in New York filming his  

latest show, Quantico, now in its second season on ABC-

TV, Sundays at 10:00 p.m. 

THE COASTERS (1958): “THREE COOL CATS.” JHS teaching legend  

Mr. Robert Hoffman bookended by Terry Drucker and Dee 

D’Acerino Mason from the class of 1968. Terry drove down 

from his home in Massachusetts; Dee, from Connecticut. 
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JANE’S ADDICTION (1990): “BEEN CAUGHT STEALING.” (Left) 

Funny story: two weeks before the reunion, the class of 

’74’s Doug Borrelli (on the right), who lives upstate in  

Coxsackie, New York, posted on Facebook that he was 

psyched for the big party and had made his reservation at 

the East Norwich Inn. Philip Bashe (’72), in the middle,  

jokingly wrote, “Hey, steal me a towel, will ya?” So he did, 

and here’s the proof.  

“B-B-But you’ve tainted Jericho’s sterling reputation!”  

Oh, calm down. We immediately mail ordered the ENI 

an expensive set of towels from Neiman Marcus: 100  

percent cotton and bamboo, 2,945 thread count, and so 

on. All right, we didn’t do that. But we thought about it. 

Same diff. Tom Jendrzjewski (‘72) photo bombs at left. 

ROD STEWART (1972): “YOU WEAR IT WELL.” (Right) You’d 

never know it to look at her, but Marilyn DellaVecchia  

Profeta is from the class of 1964. Not 1984, not 1974, 

but 1964. Do the math. Amazing, right?  



THE ALLMAN BROTHERS BAND (1973): BROTHERS AND  

SISTERS. (Above) Hope Osit (’76) and Marc Osit (’73); 

(right) John Molina (’68) and Toni Molina Romas 

(’72); and (top right) Amy Lubow Downs (’72) and 

Allen Lubow (’68).  

BRYAN ADAMS (1984): “SUMMER OF ’69.” That’s when 

Joseph Oliva, with his arm around wife Theresa,  

graduated from Jericho High School. 

THE DAVE CLARK 5 (1964): “GLAD ALL OVER.” The class 

of 1973’s Leonard Kellner with his wife, Maureen. 

JOE JACKSON (1979): “LOOK SHARP.” Bruce Kaminester 

(’75) with Mercury Caronia (’74.) Bruce, who lives in 

Florida, hopped on a plane and flew up and back in 

just eighteen hours. 
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MADONNA (1990). “VOGUE.” “Strike a pose.” It 

took a little coaxing to get Robin Kinberg  

Levitan (’75) to play rock-star goddess, so it 

seems only fair to include a second photo of 

her playing a garden-variety goddess. 

CHICAGO (1970): “MAKE ME SMILE.” Marci Oppenheimer  

Davidman (’77) stands between sisters Melissa Gordon 

Yuruckso (’72) and Lori Gordon Fitzgerald (’77). 
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BREAD (1971): “GUITAR MAN.” (Right) Justin 

Bashe, on the other hand, didn’t have to be 

asked twice to pose with an air axe, though he 

actually strums a Fender Telecaster. (Below) 

Justin with mom Patty Romanowski Bashe. 

SAM COOKE (1962): “HAVING A PARTY.” Atmospheric shot taken 

by Steven Wainick (’75). 
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PEACHES AND HERB (1978): “REUNITED.” No one had seen the women from the class of ’74, and we were starting to get worried that maybe they’d gone to a Hicksville 

or Westbury High reunion by mistake, but then we remembered that a group of ’em were just down the road having dinner at Rothman’s Steakhouse before  

descending on the Homestead. Standing from left to right are Beth Mulnick Barbakoff, Leslie Rothkopf Berkman, Elyse Laddy Locks, Louise Feldherr Frebowitz,  

Susan Roggen Tanke, Debbe Simes Glass, Deena Libes, Caryn Buchner Coville, and Rhonda Green Johnson. Sitting: Sheri Elowsky, Linda Warheit Roberts, Meri 

Koenig Berger, Dianne Oliva, Gwen Sylvan, and Amy Cherry Lowenstein. 

 

Below, inset left: Louise, Beth, and Sheri; inset right: Amy and Leslie. 

Photos courtesy of Amy Cherry Lowenstein. 
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CARL DOUGLAS (1974): “KUNG FU FIGHTING.” More 6 De-

grees of Separation, Jericho Division. Arden Hafter  

Leder (left), from the class of 1968, wanted to meet 

Sensei Rik Kellerman (’75), because her daughter and 

son-in-law both train at Ten Tigers Kung Fu Academy, 

the Huntington school that Rick founded and owns. 

 

VAN MORRISON (1971): “WILD NIGHT.” With their pre-

celebration dinner over, members of the class of ’74  

started filtering in: (Above) Louise Feldherr Frebowitz, 

Elyse Laddy, Linda Warheit Roberts, Caryn Buchner 

Coville, and Debbe Simes Glass (in a composite of 

two photos); and (right) Gwen Sylvan, Lauren Siegel 

Eisen, who drove down from her home in  

Connecticut, and Amy Cherry Lowenstein, who flew 

up from Florida. Of course on a plane, silly! 

JAY AND THE AMERICANS (1965): “SOME ENCHANTED EVENING.”  

Dianne Oliva (‘74) and the class of 1970’s Estelle Oliva 

Scarpinato (married to Emanuel Scarpinato from the class of 

‘68) and Mark Rosenfeld (left), with honorary Jerichonian 

Mark Silverman, from Westbury, a friend (and ex-boyfriend)  

to some of you. 

PAUL MCCARTNEY (1970): “MAYBE I’M AMAZED.” Amazed at how 

great everyone looks. From the class of 1976, left to right, are  

Diane Kalamar, Hope Osit, Nick Rosetto, and Steven Visalli. 
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NEIL SEDAKA (1961): “HAPPY BIRTHDAY, SWEET SIXTEEN.” Reunion 

committee member Paula Wood (far left) from the class of 1975 

arrived late with Barry Horowitz (far right), but she had an airtight 

alibi: it was her birthday, and she and Barry hit the Jolly Fisher-

man restaurant in Roslyn first, and the service was … slow. Of 

course it was slow! If you haven’t been there lately, the typical 

patron is close to a hundred years old. The staff took one look at 

Paula and Barry, decided that of everyone in the place, they were 

the least likely to drop dead face first into their bowl of lobster 

bisque and served them last, because they could most afford 

spending the extra time there. That’s the class of ’72’s Leslee 

Moskowitz Catalano and Sandi Chertok in the middle. 

BADFINGER (1973): “APPLE OF MY EYE.” But Paula’s  

birthday didn’t end there. Oh no. Not by a longshot. 

(Below and at right) She received a caramel apple 

from the class of ’73’s Maureen Alles Bilfuco (pictured 

with classmate Marc Osit), courtesy of the Jericho  

Cider Mill; two Hostess cupcakes from Philip Bashe 

(’72), as Leslee and Sandi looked on; and (All the la-

dies are saying “Aw … !”) flowers from Mike Diehl (’75). 

THE BEATLES (1970): “TWO OF US.” High-school sweethearts 

Laurie Ross Schneider and Fred Schneider, both from the 

class of 1973, celebrate their fortieth wedding anniversary 

next June. If you didn’t know already, Laurie’s older sister, 

Meryl Ross, from the class of 1970, married her  

classmate Danny Fischer. 
TODD RUNDGREN (1972): “HELLO IT’S ME.” 

Handsome shot of Paul Gress (’72). 
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CHIC (1979): “GOOD TIMES.”  

(Left) Dennis Tambasco (’69) and wife 

Maureen (sorry we caught you with 

your eyes closed—our bad!) on either 

side of Margo Lamel Lampert (’70). 

 

(Right) Leonard Kellner (’73), Mr.  

Robert Hoffman, and Pam Senk Falk 

from the class of 1970.  

 

(Below) David Fischbein (’69), John 

Mansberger (‘67), and brother and  

sister Marvin Chertok (‘69) and Sandi 

Chertok (’72). 

J. GEILS BAND (1981): “FREEZE-FRAME.” 

(Below) Great shot of the class of 1968’s Dee 

D’Acerino Mason, Nick Pellicoco, Mark Grand, Neil 

Smilowitz, Paul Jendrzjewski, Warren Dreyfus,  

John Molina, and Marty Arkin. They are a fun 

group. 

EMERSON, LAKE AND PALMER (1971): 

“LUCKY MAN.” Artie Monk (’75)  

manages to hold it together despite  

being surrounded by classmates 

Lisa Gambella, Beth Polon  

Silverman, Bonne Paley, and  

Debra Tuccillo Kenney. 

FIVE-MAN ELECTRICAL BAND (1971): 

“SIGNS.” A photo of … signs. 

Photo courtesy of Leslee Moskowitz Catalano. 

Photo courtesy of Nick Pellicoro. 
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THE DOOBIE BROTHERS (1976): TAKIN’ IT TO THE STREETS. Exiles on Main Street, or, technically, the corner of East Main Street and South Street in Oyster Bay.  

But that would have made for a really lousy Rolling Stones album title.  

Bruce Steiner (‘68), Leslee Moskowitz Catalano (’72), Paula 

Wood (’75), and Maureen Alles Bifulco (’73). 

From the class of 1974, Steven Northshield; and 

from ’75, Mike Diehl, Rosemary Rosetto Traube,  

and Sean Kelly. 

Dianne Oliva (’74) with Mark Douenias and Rik Kellerman 

from the class of ’75.  

Steven Northshield (’74) greets Rosemary Rosetto 

Traube (’75) while Debra Tuccillo Kenney, also from 

’75, looks on … impressed? Intrigued? You’ll have to 

ask her.  

Tom Jendrzjewski (’72), Michael Sammis (’75), Maureen Alles Bifulco (’73), 

Sean Kelly (’75), and Bruce Kaminester (‘75). 
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CAT STEVENS (1971): “FATHER AND SON.” (Above) Philip Bashe 

(‘72) with his son, Justin. (Below) Mike Diehl (‘75) and son  

Trevor. And like the sign above says, yes, we will come again to 

the Homestead, on Saturday, June 3, 2017, beginning at 7:00 

p.m., for the Gathering of the Tribes V “Summer of Love”  

Reunion. 

JOHN FRED AND HIS PLAYBOY BAND (1967): “JUDY 

IN DISGUISE (WITH GLASSES). (Above) No Judy. No 

glasses. But Lawrence Levinson from the 

class of 1969 and his fiancée, Betty Cohen, 

do enjoy showing up at reunions incognito. 

This year, Larry is TV tough guy Ray Donovan, 

while Betty is Marla Maples, wife No. 2 of a 

certain Donald Trump. Maybe you’ve heard of 

him. 

STEPPENWOLF (1968):”BORN TO BE WILD.” Given 

our ages, well, you can cause only so much 

mischief. But it’s the thought that counts. 

 

(Above): Rik Kellerman (’75) with three  

women from the class of 1977: left to right, 

Shari Goldberg, Linda Goldstein, and Marci 

Oppenheim Davidman. 

 

(Right): From the youngest class in attendance 

that night, 1979’s Ellen Steinberg Hinton,  

Nadine Nash, and Patti Pensavalle-Hallberg. 

Photo courtesy of Marci Oppenheim Davidman. 
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ELVIS PRESLEY (1956): “ALL SHOOK UP.” Naw, not really. Here are 

Terry Drucker (’68), Margo Lamel Lampert (’70), and Leslie 

Edlind Ramsey (’68).  

WET WILLIE (1974): “KEEP ON SMILING.”  

 

(Left) Maureen and Leonard Kellner, Fred Schneider and 

Laurie Ross Schneider, Marc Osit, and Rick Baiman, all  

from the class of 1973. 

 

(Below) Brad Spencer (‘75), who happened to be in town 

from Washington, DC, poses with the class of ’74’s  

Arthur Miller and Douglas Borrelli. 

SAM AND DAVE (1966): “HOLD ON, I’M COMING.” 

Rik Kellerman (’75) with Shari Strongin (’76) 

and Gloria Rothstein (1975), both of whom 

made the scene a little later in the evening. 

LED ZEPPELIN (1969): “HEARTBREAKER.” Meri 

Kornig Berger (‘74), both then and now. 
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BRUCE SPRINGSTEEN (1980): “THE TIES THAT BIND.” Let’s 

hear it for longstanding friendships!  

 

(Right): The class of 1968’s Mr. and Mrs. Mark Grand; 

Ronnie and Marty Arkin; and Dee D’Acerino Mason and 

Paul Jendrzjewski. 

 

(Below): From the class of ’75, Debra Tuccillo Kenney 

and Rosemary Rosetto Traube.  

LEN BARRY (1965): “1, 2, 3.” (Left) Okay, did 

you guess who the other trio of siblings in  

attendance was, in addition to the Block  

sisters? It was Joseph Oliva (’69), Dianne Oliva 

(’74), and Estelle Oliva Scarpinato (’70),  

pictured together here, with David Fischbein

(’69) and Rick Scher (’70) chatting behind 

them. (Below) a proper photo of Dave and 

Rick. 

STEALER’S WHEEEL (1973): “STUCK IN THE MIDDLE WITH YOU.”  

Obviously, “stuck” is not the proper word here. Left to right, 

Hope Osit (’76), Rick Baiman (’73), and Robin Kinberg  

Levitan (’75). 
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TRAFFIC (1968): “FEELIN’ ALRIGHT.” Tom Giordano (’71), 

Westbury’s Mark Silverman, and Paul Gress (’72). 
BARBRA STREISAND AND NEIL DIAMOND (1978):”YOU DON’T BRING 

ME FLOWERS.” (More Neil Diamond.) No, Paula. Mike Diehl did 

bring you flowers, remember? Look down: you’re holding them. 

Birthday girl Paula Wood (’75) with, from left to right, Philip 

Bashe (’72) and the Wainicks, Steven (’75) and Sandy (’78).  

NEIL DIAMOND (1966): “CHERRY CHERRY.” That would be an  

appropriate song title if Amy Cherry Lowenstein’s older 

sister Sue Ellen Cherry Schwam (’71) had joined us at 

this reunion. Alas, she couldn’t make it this year. So here 

is Amy with her 1974 classmate Gwen Sylvan. Calls to 

Neil Diamond pleading with him to change the name of 

the song to “Cherry Sylvan” have gone unreturned. 

Seems like somebody thinks he’s a big shot ... 

NEIL YOUNG (1989): “ROCKIN’ IN THE FREE WORLD.” The class of 

’74’s Leslie Rothkopf Berkman and Laurie Ross Schneider 

from ‘73. 
ALICE COOPER (1971): “I’M EIGHTEEN.” Okay, that’s a little 

hyperbolic. Maybe 1977 classmates Lori Gordon  

Fitzgerald and Shari Goldstein (above), and ’76’s Hope 

Osit and Nick Rosetto (at right) don’t look eighteen, but 

they sure seem to defy the aging process. According to 

Donald Trump: “Some people … on the internet … are 

saying that they practice some form of voodoo! I’m not 

saying they do or they don’t—though they probably do.” 
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THE COMMODORES (1978): “THREE TIMES A LADY.” Three  

ladies. Count ’em: Sandi Chertok and Cindy Block  

Dawkins, from ’72, with Cindy’s sister Abby Block (’69). 

And at right, kid sister Shelley Block (’75) with Rick 

Baiman (’73). 

PINK FLOYD (1975): “HAVE A CIGAR.” Mike Diehl sports a 

stogie while hanging outside with fellow 1975-ers  

Gloria Rothstein, Brad Spencer, and Paula Wood. 

KIM WESTON AND MARVIN GAYE (1967): “IT TAKES TWO.”  

(Above) Bruce Steiner (’68) with the class of 1970’s 

Pam Senk Falk.  

(Left) Leslee Moskowitz Catalano (’72) with Justin 

Bashe, progeny of Philip Bashe (’72) and his wife, 

Patty. 

LITTLE FEAT (1974): “FEATS DON’T FAIL ME NOW.” Taking a load off 

are Mark Douenias and Dianne Oliva, both from ’74, and 1970’s 

Estelle Oliva Scarpinato and Mark Rosenfeld.  
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THE BEACH BOYS: “I GET AROUND” (1964) AND “BE 

TRUE TO YOUR SCHOOL” (1963): Both song titles are 

appropriate, Here is Amy Lubow Downs (’72) 

with, clockwise from left) classmates Robert Si-

mon, Melissa Gordon Yuruckso, and Cindy Block  

Dawkins. Amy has made it to all nine reunions 

involving the class of ’72 since 2002, a record 

equaled only by another member of her class, 

Philip Bashe. But as an organizer, he has to be 

there, so that doesn’t really count. 

BIG STAR (1974): “SEPTEMBER GURLS.” Left to right 

from the class of 1974 are Leslie Rothkopf  

Berkman, Amy Cherry Lowenstein, Lauren Siegel 

Eisen, Meri Koenig Berger, and Sheri Elowsky. 
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THE LETTERMEN (1968): “TURN AROUND, LOOK AT ME.” [Goofy Jerry Lewis voice] “Hey, ladies! Nice ladies from the class of 

’74! Ladies! Look here and wave, willya?” Clockwise from front left: Caryn Buchner Coville, Rhonda Green Johnson, Amy 

Cherry Lowenstein, Linda Warheit Roberts, Sheri Elowsky, Louise Feldherr Frebowitz, (partly hidden) Debbe Simes Glass 

and Lauren Siegel Eisen, Leslie Rothkopf Berkman, and Gwen Sylvan. “That’s better! Thanks, nice laaaaaadies!” 

LYNYRD SKYNYRD (1975): “SATURDAY NIGHT SPECIAL.” To the 

best of our knowledge, no one was packing a .38 Special—

for that kind of stuff, try a Hicksville High reunion. But it 

was a very special Saturday night, as shown on the faces 

of Robert Simon (’72) and Elyse Laddy Locks (’74). 

PETER, PAUL AND MARY (1966): “OTHER SIDE OF THIS LIFE.”  

… And a shot from the other side of the table, clockwise 

from front center: Sheri, Louise, Debbe, Leslie, Lauren, 

Caryn, and Linda, plus menfolk Bruce Steiner (’68),  

Arthur Miller (’74), and Doug Borrelli (’74). 

R.E.M. (1991): “SHINY HAPPY PEOPLE.” (Above) “Shiny”? Mike 

Diehl (’75), Marci Oppenheim Davidman (’77), and Lori Gordon  

Fitzgerald (’77) don’t look any shinier than anyone else. But 

happy? Yeah, definitely. (Right). Here’s Lori again (right), with 

her sister, Melissa Gordon Yurucko, on either side of lucky  

Lawrence Levinson (’69). 

      Photo courtesy of Melissa Gordon Yuruckso. 
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Photo courtesy of Bruce Steiner. 
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 Okay, folks, listen 

 up: We’ve run out 

 of “clever” uses of 

 rock song titles.  

 So here are a few  

 final pages of pix, 

 and then let’s put 

 this puppy to bed, 

 ’kay? 

(Above) Stuart Lebowitz (’69) with Lori 

Gordon Fitzgerald (’77).  

 

(Right) Marc Osit (’73) with Robin  

Kinberg Levitan (’75). 

(Above) Crowd shot with, from left, Melissa Gordon 

Yuruckso (’72) talking to Lawrence Levinson (’69) 

and honorary Jerichonian Betty Cohen, and that’s 

Fred Schneider at the bar talking to his wife,  

Laurie Ross Schneider, both from ’73. 

(Above) Three from the class of ’68: Michelle  

Edelheit Black, Bruce Steiner, and Arden Hafter  

Leder. 
 
(Below) Paul Gress (’72) and Maureen Alles Bifulco 

(’73).  



“To dream the impossible dream …” The class of 1968 asked for a group portrait. But there were so damn many of them, and given that their attention spans have frayed over 

the years, it was impossible to herd them all together and have them face the camera, and all the other enormous responsibilities you have when you’re asked to smile and say 

cheese. So here are four photos Crazy Glued together: from left right are Terry Drucker, Warren Dreyfus, Michelle Edelheit Black, Grace Andresini, Arden Hafter Leder, Nick  

Pellicoro, Leslie Edlind Ramsey, Jerry Kaplan, Dee D’Acerino Mason, John Molina, Paul Jendrzjewski, Marty Arkin, Neil Smilowitz, Mark Grand, Allen Lubow, and Laurie Katz. And 

still we somehow managed to miss Bruce Steiner. 

Five from 1975: Brad Spencer, Debra Tuccillo Kenney, Mike Diehl, Gloria 

Rothstein, and Rosemary Rosetto Traube. 

Five from 1972: Amy Lubow Downs, Leslee Moskowitz Catalano, Melissa Gordon Yuruckso, Sandi 

Chertok, and Cindy Block Dawkins.  
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(Above) Close friends throughout junior high and high school, 

Robin Kinberg Levitan (’75) and Diane Kalamar (’76). 

 

(Below) Lauren Siegel Eisen (’74) and a rockin’ Marc Osit 

(’73). 

 25 

(Above) Sister and brother Sandi Chertok 

(’72) and Marvin Chertok (’69) with Paula 

Wood (‘75). 

 

(Left) Mr. Robert Hoffman posing with Mike, 

the owner of the Homestead. He’s a great 

guy: doesn’t charge of us anything and let’s 

us do whatever we want year after year, no 

matter how ostensibly weird. Thanks, too, to 

his poor wait staff, whom we managed to get 

in the way of while taking every one of these 

photos. 
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Possible private conversation possibly overheard between 

Philip Bashe (’72) and his wife, Patty. (That’s Margo Lamel 

Lampert from the class of 1970, front right.)  

 

Patty: “Nice party as always. Terrific people. So … This is the 

ninth reunion you’ve organized in the last fourteen years. 

Thinking of maybe … calling it a day?” 

 

Phil [practically panting, like an excitable puppy]: “Call it a 

day?!?!?! Are you kidding? We already have the next reunion 

planned: Gathering of the Tribes V: Summer of Love Reunion, 

set for Saturday, June 3, 2017. And I’ve got the themes 

picked out already for the next two, which takes us through 

the year 2019, and after that, hey, who knows?!” 

 

Patty: “I was afraid of that … Sigh.” 
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If you didn’t get your invitation and want to  

learn all about Rock ’N’ Roll Heaven and 

what goes on there, click here for a  

personal guided tour from Jerry Garcia. 

http://jhs1972.net/1.%20Rock%20&%20Roll%20Heaven%20Invitation%20and%20Poster.pub%20(Final).pdf
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The morning after the party, a  

few of us met up at Ransom  

Beach in Bayville, a fave Jericho 

hangout back in the day. It was 

overcast and a little muggy, but 

relaxing and tranquil.  

 

(Left) From left to right, Barry  

Horowitz with Paula Wood (’75), 

Bruce Steiner (’68), Robert  

Weinstein (’69) and Leslie Edlind 

Ramsey (’68), and Dr. Jerry Kaplan 

(’68). Despite their being few  

people on the beach, somehow we 

missed the class of ’68’s Terry 

Drucker, Neil Smilowitz, and Nick 

Pellicoro, and they missed us. How 

hard could it be to spot a bunch of 

senior citizens on a beach? We’re 

the ones wandering about  

aimlessly with metal detectors. 

 

 

If you haven’t been to Bayville in a while, the main drag has undergone a 

little cosmetic surgery. Just like some of us. 

(Right) As usual, Philip 

Bashe (’72) forgot to have 

someone take his picture, 

so he took a selfie of him 

and his companion: a  

bottle of Old Brown Dog ale. 

(I buy beer based on the  

silliness of the name. At 

Whole Foods that morning, 

it was a choice between this 

and something called  

Arrogant Bastard.) 
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                “Hey, m-a-a-a-n, hope you  
            enjoyed this photo flashback to  
     your reunion! Don’t miss next June’s  
                Gathering of the Tribes V  
               Summer of Love Reunion.  
     Of course, I was there at the original  
     Summer of Love in San Francisco in 
      1967! Don’t remember a single thing 
    about it, but I’m told it was one far-out  
          trip! I’m sure yours will be, too. 


