AMILY. A constantly
vital word in the BIM lexicon.
FAMILY. How did thisword
become so incorporated in
everyday BIM activity? It'svintage John Jeppi because it’s so much a part of my being. 1'd liketo tell
you about the FAMILY you don’t know — the one that made me who | am and ultimately has had such a

bearing on BIM. Actually it's a two-part story — this year the Shanks (mom) and in ' 10, the Jeppi’s
(dad).

! tO#HS # %

My mother, Marie Shank’s, parents emigrated from Pennsylvania Dutch territory to Maryland. My
grandmother Shank, was descended from the Land of Erin —Ireland. Her maiden name was Coyne
and | recall that mom told me they were from County Cork. Grandmother Shank’s mother and father were Julia Carroll Coyne and
John Coyne and they left the Emerald 1sle about the time of the catastrophic potato famine - between 1845 and 1852. \When mom was
just 9, her dad passed away leaving her, her mother and 5 siblings to fend for themselves. Actually they were blessed when my
grandmother’s brother, Uncle Jim, took up residence with them and helped provide. He was a wonderful human being who proved to
be a devoted surrogate father to the family.

They lived in “ the country” on Park Heights Ave. in West Baltimore. Mom and her sisters attended Towson High School which in
those days proved to be quite a jaunt. Each of her four sisters, Grace, Lenore, Catherine, and Julia went on to what was then called
Towson Normal School (Towson U.) and became teachers. Her brother, Carroll, was a banker in D.C.

Momwas the “ rebel” daughter, deciding to become a nurse. The family was not at all wealthy. So she obtained employment in a
bank where she worked for about five years, saving her money for nursing school. Her star shone and she earned her RN - one of the
most significant accomplishments of her life. At the age of 32 she was assigned to care for an ill and aging Giovannina Jeppi, my
dad's mother. He alwaystold the story about how he, an old man of 32, was immediately smitten by the beautiful, sweet - and most of
all kind - nurse who was taking care of his dear mother. He noticed immediately how Nurse Shank was always there with kind words,
proper medicines and the ability to make his ailing mother comfortable. At the age of 33 they were married and had just one child —
me.

By then the Shanks had moved from Park Heights Ave. to a lovely home in the Ten Hills section of West Baltimore. Since Aunt
Lenore and Aunt Catherine never married and Uncle Jimwas till helping with the finances, they were able to afford the move and
there they lived with Aunt Julia (still single) and Grandmother Shank. By then Uncle Carroll had moved to D.C. and Aunt Grace was
married to Offutt Kemp. | learned the concept of “ Family” from both of my parents, but even more so from Mom. The Shanks were
very close-knit with the exception of Uncle Carroll who lived in Bethesda, but we would see him at Thanksgiving and Christmas and
they remained close via the telephone.

Toward the end of my high school career, | was told that mom would have to have a very serious operation to have her Thyroid
gland removed. During a rather lengthy hospital stay, her sistersrallied to her side, helping me and Dad. Aunt Grace and Uncle
Opp actually lived with us for about a week. But that’s how they were — at any sign of trouble, the sisters would come together and
help each other — quite a lesson for a young man to observe first hand.

Aunt Grace and Uncle Opp lived in Catonsville. In all my years| never witnessed even a squabble and he openly wor shipped the
ground on which Aunt Grace stood. Uncle Opp was a doughboy in WM and served in the Army in France. He was wounded and
received a purple heart for taking shrapnel in hisleg. | spent many happy hours with them when mom and dad took trips or had an
occasional late night out. | was like the child they never had.

Continued on page 9



& & ()

*%
$

% &
%

%

2/

%

?0




L &9
011 (

ki

& 1

) &

$EE

. %71%

. %7

5




&l

F?F



$

%

&&'

3 1
J 1
L
) - BM =
/
Hi 6
#
$ $$ #= 1
$ 3 >
)
0 + +
’ &)
L L
CKNB + 0 . $27 ?$
3
7 + 6 0 - /
7 5 ></ 6
6 + % " !
0 #3$
?+ 5
D 3
+ %
" # 2 3 1
?0
9
- & 2
) ‘0 &> 0 &
3$-: %), &
4
@ &



%

by Mark Clark ‘72

Many of you knew me when | was just a brash young man. Now that | am no longer all
that young, but still as brash as ever, | till enjoy Thanksgiving as much as ever, with a
boyish zest, not only because there's aterrific meal involved, but becauseit's a pause just
before the holiday frenzy really takes hold to look around and, well, give thanks.

If I were as diligent about certain matters as | ought to be, there would be far fewer names in my address
book, because as | go through the book -how to put this? - | see names of people who have left this earthly vale.
Maybe | leave their names on the computer because | like to remember good times and fond memories.
Ordinarily, this weekend would have been the time for a significant high school reunion for me and the rest of
our class, but this spring, one of the women who was most instrumental in working with the reunion committee
was senselesdly, instantly, tragically, taken away. There's not one of us who has not been touched by some sort
of loss, and the only lesson | can draw from it is the tried-and-true "enjoy it while you're here." That'sall | want
to do here.

Wouldn't it be the worst pity to be the only person alive, with every material thing at our fingertips but not a
soul around with whom to share? Better to be without gold, but to have a hand to hold. Even Ebenezer
Scrooge, in that Mister Magoo cartoon we're bound to see soon, realizes that "a hand for each hand was planned
for theworld." Reach out ahand in friendship, love and support, and | think you'll find more of the same
coming right back your way.

I'm sitting here thinking about the many things for which | am truly
grateful, and | have to say that the peoplein my life are the greatest
part of it. People who encourage others, people who share asmile or a
laugh or ahug just when it's needed the most, people who will go out
of their way to help another: | seethis, | fed it, | love being around it.
I'm blessed with wonderful people all around me - from family to
friends to coworkers to casual acquaintances. | sent you this email
because | am thankful that you are in my life, and thankful for all
you've done for me and for others, and | want you to know that you are
appreciated. Another year gone by, and I'm thankful for aworld with
you init for the rest of us!

Happy Thanksgiving! Thanks from me, and many blessings to you.
Enjoy the holidays, please! ¥ 1




Class of 1981... Remember When?
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THE BROADCASTING INSTITUTE OF MARYLAND
TWELFTH COMMENCEMENT EXERCISES

Monday Evening, June Twenty-Ninth, Nineteen Hundred and Eighty-One,
Eight o' clock pm ~ Eastwind

FEATURED SPEAKERS

Presenter — Gerald Carraway ‘81
Emcee — Bill LeFevre, Dean of Faculty
Invocation — Tim Duff ' 76, WRBS
Salutatorian — Karen Aylor ‘81
Alumni Address— Tim Duff ‘' 76
Valedictory — Scott Snair * 81, WCBG
Commencement Address— Dennis S. Hill, Director of Public Information,
Baltimore City Police Department
Award presentations— Mark Clark ' 72, Director
President’s Address — John Jeppi
Farewell Address— Faith Ford 81, WMAR-TV

Karen A. Aylor
Diane Anderson
Robert A. Arndts
Beth M. Baldwin
John G. Barry
Julie A. Bloodsworth
Edwin W. Booth
Leroy N. Bradley, Jr.
Clarence T. Brown
Fred L. Brown
Jerome E. Brown
Theodore L. Bunker
Anthony L. Callaway
Gerald L. Carraway
Donald J. Collins
Kevin D. Collins
Mitchell S. Dahne
Vincent C. DelGavio
Andrew J. Dowling
Robert F. Ferrier, Jr.

James W. Fletcher, Jr.

Faith J. Ford
James F. Fream, Jr.

GRADUATES

Michael E. Gerlach
Thomas E. Goode
William S. Grall
Terry M. Green, Sr.
Susan M. Greenway
Diane L. Gross
Eric W. Heishman
Brian J. Henry
Michael J. Hines
Charles R. Howell
Edgar Howell
Cynthia L. Jacobs
James W. Kerwin
Robert E. Knorr
LydiaD. Land
John W. Leader
Norman J. Lerch
Richard F. Marsalek
William G. Martin
Thomas E. Mason
Jerome Q. Mills
Drew A. Mitura
Alex McCamey |11
Scott B. Young

George L. McCormick
William L. Patterson
Mark S. Peppler
Gerard F. Petrick, Jr.
Debra C. Poole
David L. Powell
Robert A. Ricks
Sandra A. Sappington
Deborah A. Scott
Jonathan R. Scott
Carl M. Seavers
Dale R. Shinsky
Richard V. Skarda
David F. Smalley
Deborah Smith
Thomas B. Smith, Jr.
Scott F. Snair

Kevin S. Sorrell
Wanda L. Stokes
Robert J. Suehs
Mark P. Updegraff
Jacqueline A. Wheeler
CynthiaWilson



BIM CLASss oF 1981, TWELFTH COMMENCEMENT EXERCISES CONTINUED

ADMINISTRATION

John C. Jeppi, President
Lynn M. Jeppi, Vice President
Mark K. Clark ' 72, Director
Catherine E. Brooks' 78, Director of Admissions
Bruce J. McCubbin, WMAR- FM, Director, Evening Division

FACULTY

William F. Le Fevre, Dean Of Faculty
Chuck Du Coty, WIYY
John I. Mason, WMAR-FM
David C. Fuellhart, WPOC
Theresa Saulsbury, WBJC
Rosalyn Anderson, WMAR-TV
Jack Beach, WLPL
Art LaPenotiere' 79, WFBR
Frank L. Di Venti, Commercial Refinery
Thomas G. Pless, Director, Engineering
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Blessed Holidays continued from page 1

Aunts Lenore and Catherine were inseparable. Lenore
became a Baltimore City Principal and eventually a Supervisor
and Catherine first a teacher and then a guidance specialist.
What amazing ladies they were ... Aunt Julia, the youngest,
married Uncle John and for economic reasons they lived on the
third floor of the Shank residence in Ten Hills. Shewasalso a
teacher, in fact she actually taught me in the fifth grade. Aunt
Julia and Uncle John had one child, Kathryn, my favorite
cousin and someone with whom | have remained very close
over the years, even though she haslived in upper New York
state with her family. Sheistwo years younger than I.

When little Kathryn was just 9 years old her mother and
father divorced. | remember it so well because my parents had
to explain to 11 year old John exactly what divorce meant. In
stark opposition to today’ s mores, divorce was quite uncommon
inthe 40's. A few yearslater Aunt Julia’s health deteriorated
and she passed away. Little Kathryn was left a virtual orphan,
but Aunts Lenore and Catherine stepped up and were awarded
custody. They raised her to be a well educated, beautiful and
talented young lady and ultimately a very successful wife and
mother.

Seewhat | mean about FAMILY? The Shanks were
inseparable. | don't ever recall even hearing about a quarrel.
They were always there for each other. Now the BIM FAMILY
stays together and that makes us truly unique. God bless and
love to each of you, especially during this magical season,

-John Jeppi and FAMILY
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