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December 14, 1981 

To the Graduates: 

The experiences you have enjoyed as students at the School of Performing Arts 
will remain with you for a lifetime, and will be remembered with fondness, no matter 
where the future finds you. 

It has been a distinct pleasure for me to share your triumphs in performance and 
to help shape the foundation we have attempted to put in place for your success in 
the demanding world of the performing arts. 

Knowing that like so many before you, you may find yourself in the envious 
position someday of being able to affect the lives of others through your actions, we 
have attempted to make you aware of the need to recognize the genuine concerns 
of others, even as you were developing your own inner strengths and refining your 
own talents. 

The measure of our success will be judged by your own development in the future. 
I wish you well -
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Richard A.. Klein, 
Principal 



Your warmth, your generous natures, and your 
enthusiasm greeted me upon my arrival at 
Performing Arts. You made me feel welcome. 
Thank you! Keep your ability to reach out to 
others, your genuine friendliness, and your 
marvelous involvement with life, and you will surely 
meet with success. 

To each of you, may I offer best wishes and 
success as you move ahead to new and exciting 
times. We hope that you will keep us informed of 
your progress as you travel through life. It will give 
us a special joy to hear of your successes and 
triumphs in the years to come. 
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Cleo Dana, Martin Zagon, Donald 
Shannon, Elizabeth Gregg, Haron 
Schuman, Bernard Werner, Murray 
Braunstein, Olive Freud, Phyllis 
Weber, Paul Reisch, Seymour 
Maurer, Takako Saito (librarian). 

Top to Bottom, Left to Right: 



Left to Right: Jeanne Walfish, Victor 
Snow, John Bruno, Maurice Herz, 
Frederic Wile, Shirley Katz Cohen, 

John Mariani. 
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Clockwise: Daniel Ryan, Lillian 
Mathews, Naomi Proctor, Jack 
McCants. 

"You are young, my son, 
and, as the years go by, 
time will change and even 
reverse many of your present 
opinions. Refrain, therefore, 
awhile from setting yourself 
up as the judge of the 
highest matters." 

— Plato 
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Dancing is the loftiest, the most moving, the most beautiful of the arts 
because it is no mere translation or abstraction from life; it is life itself. 
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Opposite: Lydia Joel, Eva Schwarcz-
Gangel, Penny Frank, Roman 
Markowicz and Hazel Johnson. 
This page: Bob Heath, Ronnie Ragen, 
David Feinberg, Nancy Clements, Peff 
Modelski. 





NOTHING GOLD CAN STAY 

Nature's first green is gold, 
Her hardest hue to hold. 
Her early leaf's a flower; 
But only so an hour. 
Then leaf subsides to leaf. 
So Eden sank to grief, 
So dawn goes down to day. 
Nothing gold can stay. 
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THE ARMFUL 

For every parcel I stoop down to seize, 
I lose some other off my arms and knees, 
And the whole pile is slipping, bottles, buns, 
Extremes too hard to comprehend at once, 
Yet nothing I should care to leave behind. 
With all I have to hold with, hand and mind 
And heart,- if need be, I will do my best 
To keep their building balanced at my breast. 
I crouch down to prevent them as they fall; 
Then I sit down in the middle of them all. 
I had to drop the armful in the road 
And try to stack them in a better load. 

Robert Frost 
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A man said to the universe 
"Sir, I exist!" 
"However," replied the universe, 
"The fact has not created in me 
A sense of obligation." 

Stephen Crane 



THE LOCKLESS DOOR 

It went many years, 
But at last came a knock, 
And I thought of the door 
With no lock to lock. 

I blew out the light, 
I tip-toed the floor, 
And raised both hands 
n prayer to the door. 

But the knock came again 
My window was wide; 

climbed on the sill 
And descended outside. 

Back over the sill 
bade a "Come in" 

To whatever the knock 
At the door may have been. 
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Jacob Bronowski 

"Nature — that is biological evolution — has 
not fitted man to any specific environment. . . . 
Among the multitude of animals which 
scamper, fly, burrow, and swim around us, man 
is the only one who is not locked into his 
environment. His imagination, his reason, his 
emotional subtlety and toughness make it 
possible for him not to accept the environment 
but to change it. And that series of inventions 
by which man from age to age has remade his 
environment is a different kind of evolution — 
not biological evolution but cultural evolution. I 
call that brilliant sequence of cultural peaks 
'The Ascent of Man'." 
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For a seed to become its potential, it must split apart. The 
nature of nature is such that in Splitting Apart from its 
nature it fulfills its nature. 

I Ching-The Book of Changes 





"B
ut now

 old friends are 
acting strange, 

They shake their heads, they say 
I've changed. 

W
ell som

ething's lost, but 
som

ething's gained 
In living life ev'ry day. 

I've looked at life from
 

both sides now
, 

From
 w

in and lose and still 
som

ehow
 

It's life's illusions I 
recall, 

I really don't know
 life at all." 

Joni M
itchell 
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THE SMELL OF WOOD 

I always like the smell of wood 
and a man's hands on it, a man's arms, 
lifting the smooth planks of birch or oak, 
a man's grave eyes, considering the grain. 

I always like the way men stood at a work table. 
Sometimes, they smoked. The breeze blew. 
The uncut wood stood against the trees. 
And the thing they were building rose into the air. 

They'd walk around it, their leather tool belts swinging 
against their thighs, stop, use their hammers, here and 

there. 
Their hands stroked the smooth patterns. 

And the thing stood apart, as they folded their rulers, 
tucked in their saws, 
lifted metal boxes, 
left silver puddles of nails in the grass. 
I always like to watch them walk away 
from the thing they'd built, 
as if it were finished. 

Marlene Rosen Fine 
Copyright © 1981 







Music must take rank as the highest of the fine arts - as the one which 
more than any other ministers to human welfare. 
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THE AIM WAS SONG 
Before man came to blow it right 

The wind once blew itself untaught, 
And did it's loudest day and night 

In any rough place where it caught. 

Man came to tell it what was wrong: 
It hadn't found the place to blow; 
It blew too hard — the aim was 

song. 
And listen — how it ought to go! 

He took a little in his mouth, 
And held it long enough for north 

To be converted into south, 
And then by measure blew it forth. 

By measure. It was word and note, 
The wind the wind had meant to be 

A little through the lips and throat. 
The aim was song — the wind could 

see. 
Robert Frost 
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"Neither a lofty degree of intelligence nor 
imagination nor both together go to the 
making of genius. Love, love, love, that is the 
soul of genius." 



"Just as my fingers on these keys 
Make music, so the self same sounds 
On my spirit make a music too." 

— Wallace Stevens 









( F A ^ U U C U L I L / C ^ O - O X O J A J U I X ^ 

"Music and rythm find 
their way into the secret 
places of the soul." 

— Plato 







f i B I Si 

PCvnP ' // •* « * » i * w -flu" < , 
» » » • « » \ . „ - Ow » > 

Ik" E ^ a a » • n « n 
/fl If«» f \ > /» f s< 1 js > 

»»»* - • i jVil* »».»»»» i • -/la % m 11 (B VI , /'A IK*««llt i f 
r/ i i » »«1111)1 

Y'a i i * 11! i ifi'4 vn i • 111 »<'«. !1 
i' g a ! i ! >! ii, . n ® * a ' i m a 

Si * a i a o f f 
I! IS Si 

'At 

r l f i 
» £ » » 2 * 

, 1 « ! « • ? S « 
V j • J a » I u 

- S%£ 5 « » -

m 

8 ' 5 , 1 H « » i JsilW! i ™ 
« ' V . l .. » ntrjymm»', » '« « « V / . ' f i • * *3 • It H » • 

a a* kfffa} 9 Ziw 
f imb» t s s i f w i * i » l " i s S u g s m t i s l a 







• 

_ % IT-1 

78 













I walk the dark stone steps 
up to English. 
The voices of teachers ring like bells 
and then like echoes. 
I watch the dust dance in sun 
through the windows of 302. 
Lessons ride through my notebook 
and I 

discon nected 
dream. 

Half sure, 
sort of self conscious, 
an English report without staples and 

the pages unnamed and separate 
unnamed and apart 

and alone 
afraid 

we're unnamed for a while. 

My teacher ditts and dotts 
on his blackboard, but 
in spring 
a hungry smell of salty 
pushcart pretzel bread 
rides through biology's window 
quiet 
among the swell of stronger, louder things. 
I look past my school's old flagpole 
to watch the wind play shepherd 
with a flock of puffed clouds. 

I step out onto the sidewalk and, lover of the air, I 
take it, hand and foot, and gallop fast down the 
street. The wind sweeps parallel to the ground 
and because of the way the buildings were built, it 
catches me and I stop at the corner. I see the 
sixth avenue bus pulling back on its city strings; a 
lady with white hair and a bent back pushes 
forward and steps in. 

I've turned my knapsack 
a lighter shade of blue, 
with winter morning walks to school 
and springtime afternoons when 
I threw it spinning 
beneath a tree 
to free my shoulders 
for frisbee and reading in the grass; 
I sat with friends too, 
we spoke about ultimate truth, ethics 
and universal law. 
We lapped up each other's words 
like puppies, 
licked our lips 
and smiled in realization 
that we weren't alone. 

I have filled that loyal knapsack 
with discoveries, 
looping them over my shoulder 
the way it was with books 
every cold and sunny morning 
to the antique doors on 46th. 
Kaethe Fine 
Chuck Goforth 
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We 
love you, 

and wish you 
all 

the best. 
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GOOD LUCK AND BEST WISHES 
FROM YOUR FELLOW MUSICIANS AT 

ACCENT RARE GUITARS INc 
155 W. 48 St., N.Y. 10036 

KEEP ON DANCIN 

PROFESSIONAL PERCUSSION CENTER 
Inc. 

H j l L ^ RUSY'S MUSIC STOP Inc. 
= = 169 W. 48 st. 391-1699 151 West 46th Street 

New York, N.Y. 10036 

New York, N.Y. 10036 
Custom Electric Instruments 

354-4605 
Specialist in Percussion 

ALL BRAND Name Drums, Cymbals, Congas 
Percission, etc. 

AT LOWEST PRICES AVAILABLE 
largest selection of 

Parts for ALL Guitars & Basses 
ALL Makes of Strings in Stock 

I j M f f l l l 
Congratulations to our grandson 

SETH DAVID GORDON 

Sylvia and Bob Rubin 

MMWWWMrnvmm 



b o b i k e l l y 

b o k e l l v 
151 West 46th Street 

New York, N. Y. 10036 

1 
b o b k e l l v f 

compliments of 
BOB KELLY COSMETICS 

MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS • AMPLIFICATION 
SHEET MUSIC • REPAIRS • RENTALS 3 

*\ In "Famous for Discounts since 1924" tor? 

Sam/fdt MUSIC STORES sinqe S i 

160 WEST 48th STREET, NEW YORK, N.Y. 

245 - 4778 

109 West 46 th Street Res: 582-7989 

the Heart of the Theatre District 
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T E L E P H O N E : 2 1 2 - 4 7 7 - 6 2 1 2 

AFTER DINNER SPEfl 

B E T H F L U S 5 E R 

C O M P A N Y 

2 3 S T U Y V E S A N T S T . 
N E W Y O R K , N . Y . 1 • • • 3 120 W E S T 4 9 T H S T . , N E W Y O R K , N . Y . 1 0 0 2 0 • 39 1 - 8 7 1 8 

(212) 8 4 0 - 2 8 7 5 

1173 A V E N U E OF THE A M E R I C A S 
( B E T W E E N 4 5 T H 8C 4 6 T H ) 

N E W Y O R K . N E W Y O R K 1 0 0 3 6 

Bravo 
Class of '82 

from 

Barbara Colton 
Class of '56 

Chair: PA Advisory Commision 
National 1st Vice President 
Actors Equity Association 

• * 
* * 

* * * 
l * * * o 
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pAr in^MUSlC HOUSE ltd. 

New a n d use d m u s i c 

Publishers 

music of all publishers 
Used music at half pr ice 

160 WEST 56 STREET • NEW YORK. N. V. 10019 • (212) 582-5840 

Just Back of Carnegie Halt 

PHONE 819-0035 

COSMIC 
DOOR EQUIPMENT CO., INC. 

DOORCHECKS - FLOORCLOSERS - GLASS 
DOORS 

CLOSED CIRCUIT TV EQUIPMENT - MASTER 
LOCKSMITH 

HAROLD NABSON 
Security & Door Closer 121 WEST 46TH 

STREET 
Consultant NEW YORK, NY 10036 

Now that you've made it, 
don't forget your friends. 

BURGER • 
K I N G M g 

1 1 6 5 6 t h Ave//4 5 t h S t . 3 W e s t 4 6 t h S t . / 5 t h Ave 

Flashback Records 
60's-70's Collector's & used 

Rock LP's & 45's 
31 St. Mark's Place New York, 
N.Y. 10003 (212) 260-7808 



BRENTANaS 
545 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, NEW YORK 10017 

949-9140 

Located on 5th Avenue between 47th and 48th street. 

Brentano's offers three floors of books, art, jewelry, 
music boxes, rare books, games, puzzles and decorative gifts. 

Since we're neighbors, Brentano's invites the 
class of '82 to come browse in New York's most 

exciting bookstore. 

JCS PRODUCTIONS 

Congratulations and Good Luck 
From 

Bill Moyers 

CARMEN'S 
Tood THE FINEST IN SPANISH 

& AMERICAN DISHES 
TRY OUR 

D A C I I A 750 BARCLAY AVE. 
r A C L L A 948-9788 

It's Our Specialty ANNADALE, OFF 
HYLAN BLVD. 

Mexican Food 
OPEN 7 DAYS 

A WEEK 
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