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Hello ladies and gentlemen boys and girls and welcome to the Beanepot.  Last weeks column was concluded by writing that Bob Sheppard would be featured.  I will do that but also add in some thoughts about George M. Steinbrenner III.  


The man known as “The Boss” was just that and at times seemingly out of control in his handling of Billy Martin.  He hired and fired him five times. There were many other examples of his erratic behavior.  What drove him?  His wanting to win was all consuming due to one thing, seeking the approval of his father, who was never satisfied with anything his son did.  The sad part is that the son never did win that pat on the back from his dad, kind of sad, really.


As a businessman Steinbrenner took a baseball team that was in terrible shape, bought it for $10 million including two parking lots, the Yankees, and Yankee Stadium.  He soon sold the lots, and in truth shelled out $130,000 of his own dough.  The Bombers are now worth $1.5 Billion.  Throw in 7 World Series championships and all those pennants and this is an American success story.  Was he good for baseball?  Yes and no, but we will never see his like again, and he raised the bar for lots of teams most notably the Red Sox.


Bob Sheppard was by far the most famous and important public address announcer in baseball history.  He was an elegant and dignified gentleman whose motto of being “clear, concise, and correct” was a perfect approach to doing this job.  The P A Announcer is not a cheerleader, he would say, we are reporters.  Too many times we hear these guys screaming their heads off because it’s all about them.  They are wrong, another case of the me, me, me world we live in.  As a young man he was a fine quarterback in high school and college.  He also, up until the last 3 years of his life, swam three days a week and he was competitive in everything!  Mr. Sheppard was my friend, my teacher, and my mentor.  I am truly thankful to God for getting to know Bob and have him be a large part of my professional life.  May they both rest in peace.


At Agawam High School back in the 60’s, 70’s and 80’s there was a man named Cliff Kibbe who was a gym teacher, basketball and football coach, and the athletic director.  He had a gruff voice but once you got to know him, we knew he was a kind and gentle man who cared about his student/athletes.  We were all scared to death of him when we were kids.  However once you got to know him he was a great guy.  Mr. Kibbe passed away earlier this week, and Brownies everywhere mourn his passing.  Amen.

Please contact me at my website www.carlbeane.com or email me at cbeane@carlbeane.com

