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Thank you Pat (Fitzgerald, WBGU-TV General Manager), for this wonderful honor you have bestowed upon me tonight. You know, for the son of an Episcopal minister, this is about as good as it gets. It kind of reminds me of something Mark Twain once said, about a missionary in a far off land. Twain said the natives listened attentively to everything the missionary had to say... and then they promptly ate him. Of course, as you can plainly see, I personally wouldn’t be much of a meal.

Quite frankly, I’m kind of speechless at being recognized as a distinguished alumnus.

I’m actually figuring that I’m going to wake up soon, and you all are going to vote me off this show, kind of like what happened to Sanjaya last week on AMERICAN IDOL.

Or perhaps my fate will be more along the lines of what happened to Don Imus! My biggest fear... that Al Bowe (WBGU-TV Chief Engineer) is going to dig up some of my early projects and post them on You Tube. When you see some of the outtakes from BISHOP LERERS SWING CHOIR COMPETITION…or those winter episodes of CROP GAME…you can see my concern…that this dream could come to an abrupt stop.

And I won’t have the benefit of thirty years of Don Imus’ multi-guzillion dollar pay checks to salve MY conscience. How can someone so talented, so seemingly intelligent…be so ignorant…so dumb. 

Well, he must not have lived, loved and learned at Bowling Green, that’s all I can say.

We are certainly living in interesting times. We are at the beginning of a presidential race that promises to be one of the most fascinating in our nation’s history. It has been several generations...at least since the 1950’s...where none of the candidates has been a president or a vice president. You can almost feel the political ground shifting under our collective feet. Now, more than ever we need a media who is up for the challenge of examining the real issues before us.

We are facing profound decisions about our wars abroad, coping with the more than 44 million Americans who don’t have health insurance or whether our nation’s system of education is producing the kind of future workers and leaders for an international economy…the list goes on.

Well, all of this all brings me to Bowling Green, Ohio. 

I first came to BG in the late summer of 1974. 

Ah, it was sunrise in Ohio. Gerald Ford was President. Saturday Night Live premiered that year. It was the time of the Poe Ditch Music Festival. The Stones, Fleetwood Mac, and the Eagles were dominating the charts...all this was happening…just before the dreaded dawn of…disco.

I was a pretty good cross country runner in high school. Ran the mile in 4:21. And BG was the center of the universe for all things running. It was the Parthenon of the running scene…that drew people like me…with stars in our eyes…to these farm lands that were home to the likes of Dave Wottle and Couch Mel Brodt. 

Heck, this was the place.

Another thing Bowling Green had going for it, was that they had offered me a scholarship. And that was a good thing being from a family with modest means. As I mentioned, my dad was an Episcopal minister and mom a former director of Christian education.

But in hindsight, what I think really attracted me to BG were the people. I felt wanted here. I believed this was the place that I could start putting my life’s puzzle together…and I would do it by running through these fields…to my dreams.

Well, running in the big time hit a brick wall early in my freshman year. Running 15 miles a day every day resulted in repeated injuries. I had come here to run…and that avocation was not working out so well.

So, I hobbled over to the campus radio stations of WBGU-FM and WFAL in South Hall. I needed something to keep me busy between classes and physical therapy. 

Then I walked into WBGU-TV. Larry Reid (former WBGU-TV Production Manager) put me to work. My start was not especially promising. My duties included sweeping the studio floor…working the videotape library…and basically being a grunt.

All the while, I came under the spell of a few people.

Duane and Margaret Tucker

Fitz (Pat Fitzgerald, WBGU-TV General Managaer)
Ron Gargarz (WBGU-TV Program Manager)
The totally obsessive producer Dal Neitzel

The amazing Larry Reid

And Al Bowe…I remember standing in the tele-cine room one day in 1976, the heyday of analog everything, and Al telling me about how this new thing called digital technology was going to change everything. 

I think my reaction was, “Al, try decaf next time!”

All these people…and many more helped train me for this completely unexpected career.

The people at Bowling Green instilled a sense of integrity, passion and fun that has been part of my professional and personal journey every since. 

The media today, I believe, is at another soul defining point prompted mostly by advances in technology. 

Will it be dominated by the traditional old players, or will it be captured by a world-wide network of individuals?

I guess what I’m trying to say that this is why I’ve committed myself to the public broadcasting.

I believe our business is all about the content. Our business rests firmly in creating and providing thoughtful and important analysis to those that we serve.

E.B. White said it right way back in 1966 when he said that public television,

“…should arouse our dreams, satisfy our hunger for beauty, take us on journeys, enable us to participate in events, present great drama and music...it should restate and clarify the social dilemma and the political pickle.”

We must be the leader at thoughtfully examining the world that we live in…and to have the guts to tell the stories that are not being told by the mainstream media…or, that are being told badly by bloggers and pundits.

And we need to be a place where people can be trained in the avocation of telling the stories of our human condition.

The hegemony of mainstream media is being challenged.  

I guess you could say that 800,000 plus You Tube video downloads of Don Imus’ ignorant comments, perhaps, had a “come to Jesus” moment in the power corridors of CBS Viacom. Al Sharpton’s sharp tongue probably helped too!

But you could say that New Media brought down Old Media.

When technology can allow individuals to connect to each other, I think we will end up in a more reactive…and ultimately responsible, space.

Does that mean that we won’t have a messy media landscape? I think not. 

Public broadcasting can help tell the stories that need to told. We can be a place where excellence is sought…and expected.

Which leads me back to WBGU. 

The people here…some of them in this room…taught me many things about passion, integrity and fun. 

In 1966, the Everly Brothers wrote about a place called “Bowling Green.” In it they said,
A man…Sure is lucky

To live…down in Bowling Green

Bowling Green folks…treat you kind

They let you think…your own mind

I will tell you that the western deserts and mountains of Idaho and the American West have grabbed my heart, but Bowling Green…will always be a part of my soul.

Thank you.
