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[70’s can 

1975 State Convention Niagara Falls.  Back Row, L to R - Andres Vaska, Fred Morgan, Lee Farrington, Dick French, Joe 
Liotta, Dave Flint, Robert Haggett, Elmer James. David Donahue, Tim Donahue.  Front Row - Richard Spies, Jerry 
Gallagher, Lyle Camp, David Russell, John Cotey 

1976 State Convention Watertown.  Front Row L to R: Elmer James, John Cotey, Andres Vaska, Dennis Williams, Fred 
Morgan, Lyle Camp.  Back Row: Dave Flint, Bob Thorpe, Tim Donahue, Dick French, Bill Felix, Eric Coons, Andy 
VanDuyne. 

“This was the first year that we played in a central reception room.  Before that, we had to drag our instruments 
from floor to floor.  There were too many of us to fit on a single elevator, so we split up between elevators.  To keep 
ourselves entertained we would play a song as we got in the elevators and see if we were still together when we got 
off.”                                                                                                                                                         - Robert Haggett
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“This was my first convention as manager.  The band stopped at Dick French’s 
before going to the hotel so we were in a good mood by the time we checked in to 
our rooms, located on the 11th floor of the hotel.  Someone brought firecrackers 
and we started throwing them out the windows and getting a good laugh when 
hotel residents would bump their heads on the window upon hearing the loud 
“BANG”.  Hotel security was dispatched and they soon came to our door just as 
someone was walking out of the bathroom with an armful of water balloons.  It 
took some effort to keep 3 members from getting kicked out before convention 
even started!”                                                                              -  Robert Haggett

Tire Check! 

Let’s Take 5 

1977 State Convention in Syracuse. Kneeling, L to R: Bob Thorpe, Robert Haggett, Dave Flint, Tyler McHugh, Andres 
Vaska, Dennis Williams, Joe Liotta.  Standing: Chris Clark, Dick French, Eric Coons, Bill Felix, Jerry Gallagher, Tim 
Donahue, Andy VanDuyne, Lee Farrington, John Wolfe and Gerry Dreysee.  
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dids]

“We have traveled by use of our own bus since 1970.  The bus trip sets the mood 
with card games, singing and of course a good cold drink.  On the trip to 
Rochester in 1980 we had a flat tire ten miles from our destination.  We stayed at a 
volunteer firehouse.  As we had no transportation to get into the city to play our 
concert, there was only one thing to do.  The Chief of this volunteer house started 
up an open cab fire truck and transported the band into the city.  Just imagine 
driving along the expressway and meeting a fire truck carrying a 21-piece brass 
band playing ‘Hot Time in the Ol’ Town Tonight’! “                                                  
                                                                                                        – Robert Haggett

1980 State Convention in Rochester.  Front Row L to R: Robert Haggett, John Wolfe, Bill Reid (kneeling), Dave Flint, Lyle 
Camp, Bob Thorpe, FASNY official (kneeling), Bill Felix.  Back Row: Joe Liotta, Dick French, Roger Davis, Bob Winchell, Roy 
Ferin, Dave Rourke, Jim Decarr, Rich Merchant, Dennis Williams, Gerry Dreysee, Elmer James.                                                     
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“Dave Martin’s brother Edson from Malone owned a beer distribution company at the 
time and donated 50 cases of beer for our trip.  When Dave approached our bus, of course 
he asked for a cold one, and someone replied, ‘There aren’t any left in the cooler!’
Needless to say I was quite embarrassed.  After that I was careful to be sure the cooler was 
always stocked and ready.” 

- Robert Haggett

“I enjoyed playing with the Brass Firemen while I was a student at Potsdam Central 
High School.  I played sousaphone and baritone horn with the Brass Firemen and seem 
to recall that we played “When The Saints Go Marching In” more than any other 
number.  My most vivid memories include long bus rides during which we would play 
endless rounds of nickel-ante on a big sheet of wood… also drinking cans of beer and 
soda kept cold in an ice bucket in the back of the bus.” 

- David Cateforis
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“After we arrived, they wanted us to appear more like firemen, so they gave us 
these red plastic hats.  Some band members had difficulty adjusting the inner 
band, and the hats were sitting too low on their heads.  We played continuously 
for over an hour in anticipation of Nancy’s visit in the 90 degree summer heat.  I 
remember them setting up punch bowls filled with ice cold lemonade about 50 
feet away, but we couldn’t stop playing.  We were relieved when Nancy finally 
arrived.”                                                                                     - Robert Haggett
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Sarajevo Trip, 1984.  Through some good connections, talent, and a little 
luck, the Brass Firemen were chosen by an Olympic committee to travel 
with the US Olympic delegation to Sarajevo, Yugoslavia. The band would 
play in the opening ceremonies for the Winter Olympic Games as the 
Olympic flag is officially presented to Yugoslavia.  The challenge would be 
raising the money to fund the trip.  Bob said, “What do you do when you 
have to raise $18,000 in ten weeks?  We went for all the publicity we could 
get.  After many hours of work between Joe Liotta, my wife Judee, and me, 
we were able to cover our expenses and have over $8,000 to spare.” 

With the fund raiser off the ground, we had to prepare for our trip. 
Several meetings were held to file necessary forms for visas, learn 
about Yugoslavia, and of course practice! 

Maja Vuckovic, a 
Potsdam exchange 
student, was on hand 
to explain her country
to band members. 
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“After departing from Norwood, we headed for Lake Placid to meet our 
chartered bus.  We tagged our luggage and began to board the bus.  It 
became apparent that all the bags would not fit in one bus.  Don Hoyt, 
Bob Harper and Bob Donahue, fellow firemen, drove us to Lake George 
to load the rest of us on a second bus.  We were off again on our journey 
to Sarajevo.” 

- Robert Haggett

Fred gives the final inspection! 

“26 hours later, we arrived at our destination.  During our 
stay, we lived with private citizens.  Their homes were very 
accommodating and the people very helpful and friendly. 
The whole city was beautiful compared to anyone’s
standards.”                                                - Robert Haggett

“We stayed in groups of 4 
band members to each home. 
After we were settled in, we 
walked from home to home 
meeting the host families for 
each group.  Our host 
families were quite hospitable 
and were generous with the 
Slivovitz (plum brandy). 
Regrettably, I don’t remember 
much after the first visit.” 

- Darin LaGarry
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“On Tuesday we were invited to perform at the arrival of the Olympic 
Flame.  This would be the first time that we performed in Sarajevo.  I 
remember looking around in complete amazement at the whole spectacle, 
trying to take it all in.  I was used to playing field days to crowds of people 
who enjoyed our playing, but these people had never heard music like this 
before and were completely enthralled.  There was a group of small 
children who danced for us in yellow snowsuits.  They were there to 
perform a traditional dance, but first they danced to our music.  The whole 
scene was like a dream.” 

- Darin LaGarry

You’re gonna buy WHAT??!The band was assigned a bus, a driver, and an interpreter.
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“On Wednesday it was time for the opening 
ceremonies.  We arrived in the parking lot 
and unloaded our instruments.  We were all 
quite anxious and excited!  Around us there 
were hundreds of young people in colored 
snowsuits who would also be performing in 
the ceremonies.  Some of them were quite 
friendly (below).  We waited patiently for the 
start of the ceremonies… when the time 
came we lined up and marched into the 
stadium to the usual street beat.  We played 
what is now known as the ‘Sarajevo 
Medley’, while staying in perfect step the 
whole time.  I remember trying my best to 
face forward and resist looking around at 
the spectacle.  As we passed the crowd from 
the USA, the cheering was deafening. ” 

- Darin LaGarry

We did it!  Front Row L to R: John Wolfe, Chris Clark, Jamie Callahan, Kevin Murray, Lyle Camp, Roger Davis.  Back 
Row: Lee Farrington, Joe Liotta, Jerry Gallagher, Jeff Brackett, Paul Haggett, Bill Felix, Matt Vaska, Dave Rourke, Chris 
Greenwood, Andy VanDuyne, Tim Donahue, Elmer James, Paul Vaska, Paul Santimaw, Bob Haggett, Bob Thorpe, Dave 
Flint, Darin LaGarry. 

An Olympic postcard sold in Sarajevo. 
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“We were quite elated leaving the stadium, giving each other high-fives, 
hooting, and hollering.  As the participants and audience began to leave 
the area, we wanted to get some pictures taken of the band with the 
Olympic flame in the background.  As we left our bus, the crowd 
surrounded us and we performed an impromptu concert for them.  This 
was as exciting as marching through the opening itself.  I must say that 
this moment was the best the band has ever sounded. We then boarded our 
bus again and were entertained at the City Hall by the Yugoslavian Folk 
Dance Group, who preceded us during the Opening Ceremonies.  Much 
Pivo (beer), Slivovitz, and hors d’oevres were served.” 

- Robert Haggett
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“Thursday and Friday were days of 
attending some of the Olympic games as 
spectators.  We also went shopping in 
Barcaraija.  This is the old section of 
Sarajevo and one could spend all day in 
this section and not be able to see all of 
it.  We were able to buy many gifts at a 
reasonable price.” 

- Robert Haggett

USA-1, CZECH-4. 

1000 Dinars were worth about $7 US.  You 
could buy a bottle of Pivo for 35 dinars or about 
25 cents.

Copper wares were plentiful. 


