
Acarregui - Toni - Maxwell
Operations Manager at St. Luke's Health System - Studied Social science at Boise 
State University.

In 1990 She lived in Caldwell and had a daughter Andrea age 20 attending 
Gonzaga and a son Jeff age 15 attending Vallivue HS. She was a business manager 
at Alternative High School Program. When she grew up she wanted to be healthier, wealthier and 
wiser. Enjoyed golfing and outdoor activities with family and friends.

I remember: Many a long weekend at the drive-in during the winter with Mary and Terry, Sharon and Jerry, 
Gabriele. Colt-45 kept us warm and consequently beer has never tasted the same.

Achamire - Ron
Deceased  7/10/1997

Aguilar - Rod

Adams - Beth Klein
Deceased  10/03/2019

Alexanderson - Tina

Beth Elaine (Adams) Klein, 67, of Prairie Village, Kansas, passed away the morning of October 3, 
2019. Beth was a strong, resilient woman, who will be remembered for her perservering spirit and 
gentle disposition. Born in Caldwell, Idaho, and the youngest of 3 children, she was active in 
outdoor activities and especially enjoyed hot summers. Beth was a dental hygiene student at 

Marquette University, where she met her husband of 44 years, Robert. The couple raised their 3 children in 
Prairie Village, and Beth took much pride in their accomplishments. She loved her family and was an avid 
animal lover, with a special fondness for the 4 greyhounds they adopted over the years. Beth is survived by 
her husband Robert; daughter Melanie; sons Jeffrey and David; grandchildren Dalia, Cameron, Emma, and 
Drew; brothers William L. Adams of Lakewood, CO and John C. Adams of Greeley, CO. 

Deceased  July 2017
65, formerly of Caldwell, ID died peacefully at her home in Yakima, WA on July 30, 2017.  ----- 
We worked together a few years ago while she was the major grant writer for the Yakama Nation. 
She wrote grants that funded a variety of Tribal initiatives and brought several million dollars to 
the Tribe. Her wry sense of humor could always be counted on to lighten conversations that were 
fast sinking and straying off subject. She was an intent listener and a superior co-worker. Colleen 
Reimer - January 23, 2018 | Toppenish, WA | Friend

From 20th Year Reunion



Anderson - Dee Fouraker

Anderson - Janet Neil

Andrae - Brent

Amornviratanaskul - Vitoon

Allen - Phillip
Deceased  11/07/2016

Caldwell - Retired Maj. Philip J. Allen died November 7, 2016 at home after a long battle with 
heart failure.
Phil was born in Emmett, Idaho. He graduated from Caldwell High School in 1970, and joined 
the U.S. Army. He married his high school sweetheart Judy Alsup in 1971.
Phil served in the U.S. Army for 22 years, rising from the rank of Private to that of Major. He 

served as tank commander, reconnaissance scout, a paratrooper, Airborne Army Ranger and a Cavalry troop commander. 
While in the Army he earned two BS degrees from Regis College and an MBA from Webster. Phil retired from the Army as a 
Major in 1992.

Following his career in the Army, Phil was employed by Micron Computers as a manager overseeing product development 
engineering. Phil retired as a civilian in 2001. Phil enjoyed his family, hunting, fishing, his grand daughter, craps/poker and 
The Green Bay Packers. He loved his family and his country.  

He is mourned by friends and family around the world who respected and admired him, as a soldier, a 
father and a man.  He is survived by his loving wife Judy Allen; his son Travis Allen his wife Kalee Allen 
and daughter Avery Allen, and his daughter Janell Allen; two sisters, Judy Fuller and Jackie Kitchin, a 
brother, Ed Ackley and his wife Linda Ackley, and many nieces and nephews. He is preceded in death by 
his father Jack W. Allen and mother Rhoda E. (Knauff) Allen.   
 
"Well done, good and faithful soldier. Be thou at peace."

Information from another Classmate: Lives in Thailand.

The true highlight of my life is my daughter, Jennifer, who just graduated from Vallivue High School 
this May with honors.

In 1990 he lived in Caldwell and had a son Bart age 16 and a 
daughter Brenda age 13.  When he grew up he wanted to be a 
rich, single lawyer in Beverly Hills.  Brent did stay in Panama 

for 2 weeks and ate breakfast with Noriega at Mcdonalds.  Brent had 
many memories and poems for all his many friends.

From 20th Year Reunion

From 30th Year Reunion
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In retrospect, what are your thoughts about your time at 
CHS?

Going to CHS was just another smooth step forward in school.  I think 
I may not have appreciated that time as much as I should have back 
then; I sure do now.  Looking back, CHS was a great place to be, 
surrounded by lots of good people, some amazing teachers (so glad 

some of them had a 
sence of humor !), 
and great friends.  

I'm so blessed to 
have Craig for my 
twin brother.  It was 
so much fun to be in 
the same class 
together!  He's 
always been my 

forever friend, 
absolutely the best!  
And to have had Brent 
(Andrae) for a very 
special friend. Two people I could 
always Trust and count on all 
through the years.

You never know who you're going 
to learn something from . . . of all 
the things . . . 

Steve Roberts taught me how to tie a straight bow!  A "skill" I have been using ever since - 
very important when you later have a daughter. Thanks Steve!

Thanks Brent, for having the patience to teach me how to drive a 
manual transmission. For a while I'm sure you wondered if the 
light was ever going to come on, but you hung in there, and all of 
a sudden I got it - that was great! Of course your mustang was so 
fun to drive. You prepared me to drive all the multitude of trucks 
I would be driving forever more - Thanks! 

Being at CHS was a positive time, and we had some FUN! Good 
Times!

How have you changed since then?
I don't think I've changed much since then really, at least not in my mind. 

Otherwise - I have a LOT LESS Hair, and a LOT MORE WRINKLES ! !

I'm just happy to still be here! Yeah!

Craig’s CarCraig’s Car

Winners in CHS Declamation CompetionWinners in CHS Declamation Competion

Last HS Day with CraigLast HS Day with Craig

Caldwell Night RodeoCaldwell Night Rodeo

Graduation 1970 with CraigGraduation 1970 with Craig

Cheer Camp - Top Row Left - Lorraine Lott - Becky Batt
Teresa Roberts - Sue Elgin - Chris Andrews
Cheer Camp - Top Row Left - Lorraine Lott - Becky Batt
Teresa Roberts - Sue Elgin - Chris Andrews

CHS CheerleadersCHS Cheerleaders

With Brent - Christmas Formal 1968 - 1969 - Senior PromWith Brent - Christmas Formal 1968 - 1969 - Senior Prom
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Have you experienced an unusual or life-changing event or significant achievement?
I was diagnosed with breast cancer in 2014.  Had surgery, chemotherapy, radiation, hercepton infusions, and little white pills for 
almost 5 years now. It definitely changed a lot of things for me negatively. I'm hoping this summer (2020) I will get the "Cancer 

Free" from my Oncologist - so far it's 
looking good! My husband and 
family have been wonderful, and so 
great to lean on when I need to. 
Thanks Steve R. for your cheerful 
good wishes during my recovery!

Another life-changing event, a good 
one - In 2004 Mark Rigby and I got 
married.  We had a (semi-) 
traditional Scottish Wedding, and 
planned the wedding and reception 
so our guests would have fun - it was 
a good time! 

I didn't find out until quite some 
time later that Mark attended 
Capital High School. Oops!

But it's working out :0)  "I love being 
married. It's so great to find that one special person you want to annoy for the rest of your life!" 

What would you like us to know about yourself, your work, your family?

I feel like I'm still the same person, still love the same things, and hopefully have improved a 
little over time.

I retired from CSHQA with 18 years, but I was going for 20. Just TRY not to screw-up 
answering your work phone when you've spent years at CHS - uh . . . CHSQA? Nope - CSHQA - 
Ha!  I had to write that down on a BIG piece of paper and tape it to the top of my phone for a 
while to make sure I got it right. Geeeezzzzz!

I love my family! Helpful, caring, kind, and FUN! They're the Best! I'm so glad we all still live in 
the Treasure Valley.

We're all a little nuts in some way, but it works!

What are your hopes for retirement?

I believe, as with most of us, being independently wealthy and debt-free would be fabulous! 
Unfortunately, I'm still working on that.

I retired a couple years earlier than I intended, because of a difficult cancer recovery, and what I call 
"trickle-down side effects".  I've found that my life doesn't usually go the way I plan, but it's still Good! 
I am so blessed to still be here and to still be able to do some of the outdoor things I enjoy. 

I'm Lucky to have such a Wonderful Family and lots of good memories of friends and CHS. 

I can hardly believe it's been 50 years - they went by too fast! 

BRING  ON  THE  NEXT  50!

hmmm . . . I feel like I just finished a homework assignment!   :0)

Mark Rigby & IMark Rigby & I

Wedding on 2/21/2004Wedding on 2/21/2004



Ashman - Kathy Morrissey

Former Retired at Motive Power, Inc.
August 1974 to July 2015

Studied at Boise State University

Married to Mareesa Halverson Andrews

Self-Employed, Lives in Bothell, Washington

In a relationship with Valentina Vega
Since August 25, 1994

Anstey - Ben

In 1990 she lived in New Jersey and had 2 children: Sean age 8 and Leigh age 5; 
She was a housewife.

From 20th Year Reunion

Andrews - Craig



Askren - Linda Boyd
I have good memories from my high school career at Caldwell High School 
and was proud to be a Cougar! I especially enjoyed Debate and Speech with 
Mrs. Hooban and all those who were involved. One memorable event was our 
Debate team's trip to Houston, Texas for a Debate tournament. My partner 
and I, Cindy Putman Gabrielsen were the only girl debate team at that 

tournament, so we garnered lots of attention, but didn't win a debate. Guys there took 
pity on us and gave us some advice. They told us to carry briefcases and when we 
returned to Caldwell, that is what we did from then on and we won all our debates!

I also have very good memories of Choir and Mrs. Dorothy Waggoner and 
several memorable musical productions including "The Unsinkable Molly 
Brown," and "The Gondoliers."

I have not kept in touch with hardly anyone from High School days, but do 
enjoy keeping up with a few on FaceBook. I have only been back to Caldwell 
once or twice in the fifty years since I graduated.

Life for me has been rather uneventful, but I have enjoyed a good and full 
adventure with family and friends here in Minnesota. We have lived in the 

same house--although in two locations--for 40 years. We actually moved our house about 30 miles back 
before we were even completely finished building it. Hibbing, Minnesota is known as the town that moved 
when mining companies wanted to mine where the city was first 
located, so moving a house was not a totally unusual occurrence. We 
raised our children here after a brief stint in Longview, Texas, where 
my husband went to school at LeTourneau University. He was 
employed as a Mechanical Engineer for a Mining company here in 
Hibbing for almost 35 years. I had the privilege of staying home with 
our three children until all but the last was through high school at 
which time I went to work part-time as a substitute teacher in our 
school district. Presently, I work part-time for realtor friends. We 
have 7 grandchildren with one on the way at the end of July. We have 
been retired from earlier occupations since the end of 2014. My 
husband has recently built a cabin on a lake a little bit north of our 
home here. We enjoy getting away there quite often.

The most important part of my life is my faith in the Lord 
Jesus Christ and I'm thankful for the fact that because of His 
death on the cross for my sins, I can have the promise of an 
abundant life here and now and the sure hope of an eternity 
with Him in heaven. That would be my hope for all of my 
classmates that they 
would be able to 
depend on God's 
salvation and provision 
and protection 
regardless of what this 

life brings our way.

Thank you to those of you on the committee for your hard work in 
putting this together and I'm looking forward to seeing the Memory 
Book. I trust that the reunion will be a great time for all who are able 
to attend.



Aten - Debbie Norton

Astleford - Rodney
Deceased 3/12/2011

Age 59, was born Dec. 28, 1951. Rodney was the son of Charles and Erma Iona 
Astleford. He is preceded in death by his parents and survived by his wife, 
Linda Astleford, two children; Nicholas (Candice) Astleford and Jennifer 
(Dave) Deuel, and four stepchildren; Jonathon, Paul, Bill and Anna Marie; 16 
grandchildren, and four great-grandchildren. He loved spending time with his 
children and grandchildren.

Rodney worked for Canyon County for 26 years. He dedicated his time and 
energy to the Sheriff's Dept. He loved bowling with his father, before his 

father's passing. He also loved taking trips and watching movies, especially 'Space-Balls.'

Rodney always gave nothing but love to all that knew him; he will be sorely missed by his family and loved 
ones.



Attebery - Brian

I’ve been teaching at Idaho State University since 1982 but with frequent extended travel 
abroad. I had a Fulbright Fellowship to Sweden in 1988, teaching and doing research, and 
my wife (Jennifer Eastman Attebery, CHS 1969) has had two additional Fulbrights, also to 
Sweden, for which I got to be accompanying spouse. Last year (2019), I was a Leverhulme 
Visiting Professor at the University of Glasgow, with frequent side trips to places around 
Scotland, England, and France—hard to believe that freedom of movement in this time of 
quarantine. We both plan to retire in another couple of years. I’ve written three books on 

fantasy literature and one on science fiction, and I’ve been editing the work of Ursula K. Le Guin for the 
Library of America. I became friends with Le Guin when we edited an anthology together, along with writer 
Karen Joy Fowler, called The Norton Book of Science Fiction. I still play cello and was for many years the 

cello instructor in the music department and section leader in the 
Idaho State Civic Symphony. We have two kids and two grand-cats.  

On the left is in the Highlands. Below this, Brian is speaking at a 
conference in Glasgow. 

Brian Attebery
Editor, Journal of the Fantastic in the Arts.

Jennifer (Eastman Attebery) at a cafe in London



Babbit - Brenda Solis

Claremore, OK  ?



Baranco - Dick
Classmates,

As with all of you much has occurred with me 
since our time in high school. For me a script I 
could not have imagined.

Following graduation I attended the University 
of Idaho for 2 1/2 years before accepting a job 
with United Air Lines in San Francisco. It was during my 
three years with United that I had a major life-changing 
experience; I came to a personal faith in Jesus Christ as my 
Lord and Savior. Suffice it to say my life took purpose and I 
began to live with an eternal hope in a life with my Creator 
and God.

It wasn’t long thereafter that, I met my wife while spending vacation time back in the Caldwell area. Soon 
after our wedding, we decided that I would leave United in order to take a job at her dad’s equipment rental 
company in Boise. While working with chainsaws, backhoes, compressors, welders, rototillers and the like, I 
became aware of a growing sense that I was unsuited for that type of work environment. I earnestly prayed 
that God would lead me into a profession that would better suit the skills He had given me. God answered 
my prayer and miraculously led me into and through a 30 year law-enforcement career with the Boise Police 
Department. During that time I held positions in patrol, detectives and mounted (horse) patrol. Many of 
those years I enjoyed as a juvenile detective, assigned as a School Resource Officer (SRO). Suffice it to say I 
could not imagine a more rewarding and fulfilling career than what I 
experienced as a law enforcement officer.

In addition to (and during) my work in law-enforcement, I had opportunity to 
work part time with a Christian event management company in Fresno 
California, Inspiration Cruises & Tours (ICT). I used compensatory time from 
the police department in order to facilitate the time I worked with ICT who 
organized and marketed cruise and tour conferences for popular Christian 
ministries. In addition to cruise events I worked with ICT doing land-based 
tour conferences in Israel, Jordan, Turkey, Greece and Italy.
My wife, Launa and I were blessed with (3) children who have given us (16) 
grandchildren. I’m happy to say that all of my family live in the Boise area.

There are so-so many stories (with side stories) from the past 50 years that I’m 
overwhelmed at the level that God has blessed me... Through all of them I had 
the conscious 
awareness of His 
loving presence 
guiding, 
prompting, 
nurturing and 
sometimes 
chastening me. 
Trust me, I’d love 
to say more and 
hope that maybe 
you will seek me 
out to talk.

God Bless You All,
Dick 



Bates - Jerry (Page 1)

50 years later – Wow! What do my classmates want to know about my life?  First let me state that I 
sincerely treasure the memories of growing up in Caldwell and the lifelong friendships that were formed.  As I 
begin this journey down memory lane, I do so with this one thought – if I was participating in a small group 
conversation with former classmates, what questions might they ask about my life after high school?  With 
that thought in mind – here are my answers.

Education 

I graduated from the University of Idaho in 1974 with a degree in Physical Education and a minor in English. I 
earned my Masters Degree from Idaho in 1978. I spent the summer of 1972 in the Washington D. C. area (Friendly, Maryland) 
with a college friend of mine.  We were the only two white guys on a landscaping crew of over a dozen ranging in age from 15 
to 65. (Sometimes your education doesn’t come from books or within classrooms.)

Family 

My wife, Julie (Graham) and I were married in May, 1975, so we just celebrated our 
45th anniversary.

We have 3 children and 5 grandchildren.  

Jerod (40) and his partner, Anna Isaacson live in Middleton and Jerod works for Velox 
Media (Boise) as a digital long-term growth strategist, and Anna is an elementary 
school teacher in Middleton.  Jerod has a daughter, Reygan (12) and Anna has a son, 
Robinson (4).

Amanda (36) and her husband, Brian Schweiger live in Caldwell with their two boys, 
Beckett (7) and Crew (5). Amanda works as a sales rep for Verathon Medical, selling 
Capital respiratory equipment, and 
Brian is the assistant baseball coach 
at the College of Idaho.

Megan (33) and her husband, Chris 
Gullickson, live in Kimberly and 
work in Twin Falls. Megan is a 

physical therapist at St. Luke’s Hospital and Chris is the chief engineer for 
Hennigsen Cold Storage. They have two daughters, Eva (3) and Lily (1).

Career

 I taught physical education at Mountain Home Jr. High for 32 years – 
retiring in 2007.From 1975-1994 I coached a total of 48 seasons in 6 
different sports at 3 different levels (8th grade, 9th grade, and high school varsity.) The majority of those seasons were varsity 
baseball and football. In 1997 I was chosen Teacher of the Year by the Masonic Lodge in Mountain Home.

In the summer of 2000 I was honored to be selected as one of Idaho’s two representatives to participate in the Fulbright 
Memorial Fund Teachers’ Program where we spent three weeks in Japan as guests of the Japanese Government to study their 
educational system and culture.

Travel 

Since Julie was also a teacher (33 years in Mountain Home elementary schools – retiring in 2011) it was convenient for us to 
take trips during the summers. Our entire family has set foot or driven through 49 of the 50 states in the union. Julie, 
Amanda, Megan, and I still need to add Alaska, while Jerod has not yet been to Hawaii.

As a family we added a bunch of new states after taking a cross country road trip in the summer of 1996 (with my mother) in 
our 1994 GMC Safari Van with luxury interior, including swivel seats, a reclining back bench seat, TV, VCR, 12 DVD changer, 
etc. We embarked on a 32 day, 10,400 mile trip to the east coast. We traveled through 22 states and Canada, waded in all 5 of 
the Great Lakes and experienced major firsts, such as games at Wrigley Field, Fenway Park and Yankee Stadium; shook hands 
with Harmon Killebrew at the Mall of America; visited the National Football Hall of Fame in Canton and the Baseball Hall of 
Fame in Cooperstown; spent the night at Niagara Falls on the same night that the Olympic Torch was there while making its 
way to Atlanta. Our youngest daughter, Megan (9 years old at the time) was photographed by the official White House 
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photographer shaking hands with President Clinton in the Oval Office during our tour of the White House; visited the site of 
Field of Dreams in the Iowa cornfields . . . and so many more.

The 1996 trip seemed to have whetted our appetite for going to Major League Baseball stadiums, especially if the Yankees 
were playing.  So, many of our subsequent trips were shaped by the MLB schedule. Not including 7 spring training games, I 
am proud to say that I have attended 73 major league games in 17 stadiums involving 22 different teams. Of those 73 games, 
65 were Yankees games – 17 at Yankee Stadium. My passion for the New York Yankees has enabled me to meet/shake hands 
with Mickey Mantle, Goose Gossage, Mel Stottlemyre, Joe Torre, Jim Leyritz, Dan Cunningham (Yankees head 
groundskeeper), Derek Jeter and Johnny Damon.

In the late 80’s and early 90’s when I was still coaching high school baseball I 
began collecting Yankees memorabilia – Ebay was a big help.  My collection 
eventually outgrew available space and I haven’t added much in the last 20 
years.  My collection was centered on the 1961 Yankees and Mickey Mantle and 
branched out from there.  The centerpiece of my collection is a framed display 
of baseball cards of every player on the 1961 team –most of which are 
autographed. Mantle’s autograph was obtained in person in Las Vegas. Other 
highlights of my collection are original programs from every year that Mantle 
played – 1951-1968, and original 1960’s bobble heads of Mantle and Maris.

Health 

It seems at our age the conversation inevitably turns to health. For the most part I have been healthy, even though I have had 
more than a dozen surgeries – of which only a few are worthy of discussion. I suffered a broken scaphoid bone in my left hand 
during an intramural football game during college.  Initial misdiagnosis by infirmary doctors resulted in eventual death of the 
bone. Caldwell’s own, Dr. Baranco, replaced the dead bone with a silicone implant, which served me well for over 30 years.  
Then two more surgeries:  removal of the implant which had started to fragment (2007) and complete fusion with steel plate 
and screws -absolutely no wrist mobility in 2012.

My scariest was an emergency surgery in 2011 when I was diagnosed with diverticulitis one evening and rushed to Boise in an 
ambulance the next morning after the wall of my colon had been perforated. A foot long section of my colon was removed and 
I was required to wear an ostomy bag for four months before a final closure surgery.  Had it not been for the foresight of my 
doctor, Richard Starkey, who required me to stay in the hospital overnight where I was pumped full of antibiotics, I probably 
wouldn’t be writing this now. Thanks Doc!

Hobbies and Other Interests 

I love music – my iPod has over 18,000 songs. I like to take photographs – especially nature and candid shots – but I am 
purely amateur.

I dabble in writing – poetry mainly – inspired by conversation, observation, dialog from movies, TV, song lyrics and random 
thoughts that just pop into my head.  I have self-published 8 books through Lulu.com. One photography book, which was 
basically an experiment; one children’s book in collaboration with an artist friend of mine; a short story paperback inspired by 
a dream I had about my 8th grade Statesman paper route, and 5 books of poetry in which some may include some extended 
prose: like the recounting of my one and only running of the La Jolla  half-marathon at the age of 61 or the double book, titled  
“My Life with Jim” in which half the book is poetry and the other half is a collection of memorable moments I shared with Jim 
Klahr.

Julie and I also enjoy hiking, backpacking, and camping.  Though we don’t do it as often as we’d like, I have logged nearly 20 
memory making backpack trips in the Sawtooths, the Whiteclouds, the Frank Church and a few rugged areas in Utah. 

For the past 6 years we have been using Mother’s Day/Father’s Day as a good reason for a family camping trip – kids, 
grandkids and dogs.

If I haven’t successfully answered any or all questions you might have about my last 50 years, or if I have helped create more 
questions, I guess we’ll have to get together and participate in that small group conversation.
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In retrospect, what were your thoughts about your time at CHS? How have you changed 
since? 
“Psych Out With Alice” as a prom theme? Seriously??? I was just a kid—acting cool but mostly being 
idiotic. And it was so much fun! 

Have you experienced an unusual or life-changing event 
or significant achievement?

I’ve not really had significant 
achievements by most metrics, but I’m not bad with 
big words and also am a pretty good dancer. So I’ve 
had an interesting life. 

I mostly worked as a freelance project manager, and 
was lucky enough to get to live in a number of fun 
places without totally ruining my career or my long 
marriage. Since the Pleistocene Age of CHS, home 
included Portland, San Miguel Allende, McCall, Boise, 
San Francisco, LA, Anchorage, Salt Lake City, 
Mazatlán, and Santa Fe, NM—where I currently live. 
Until CoVid hit, I liked to think of myself as living 
some senior version of la vida loca in Santa Fe,NY, and 

Oaxaca. Now I just knit and stuff. (But, wherever I am, I do pick up my old bones 
and do yoga and go to zumba-multiple 

times every single week. This sometimes feels like my biggest achievement!)

My late husband, Rand Hart, and I both liked 
to travel and for years we managed to get by 
pretty well having only seasonal and/or project-
based work. We also forgot to have children. 
Thus we were able to leisurely poke around far-
flung corners of the world during extended 
periods of time off. To us, nowhere was too far 
or weird or off-limits. We thought we were 
intrepid but were prob mostly being idiotic. 
(Hmmm . . . there’s that idiocy thing again! 
Eek.)My biggest life-changing event bar none was Rand getting sick with leukemia shortly 
after we retired. He was extremely ill for four years, endured very aggressive treatment 
during that period, and then he died anyway. In our living room in 2016.

Borobudur, Yogyakarta, IndonesiaBorobudur, Yogyakarta, Indonesia

Home in Mazatlan, MexicoHome in Mazatlan, Mexico

Rand & Reecca in HawaiiRand & Reecca in Hawaii

Stem cell infusion in process

Don’t worry, sweetie, it’s just a 
bump in the road.
Don’t worry, sweetie, it’s just a 
bump in the road.

Beamed up 4/23/2016Beamed up 4/23/2016Hello Huntsman Cancer Hospital 2012Hello Huntsman Cancer Hospital 2012
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What are your hopes for retirement? 
Because I worked freelance, I always had stretches of down time alternating with bouts of head-on-fire busy-ness. So my 
retirement arrived in fits and starts. But my husband was a bureaucrat (a wild land fire manager for the BLM) and his 
retirement was a definite event that included balloons and cake. Two days after that party, we threw our dog in the 4-
Runner and drove to Mazatlán, Mexico, where we planned to live. Well, ha ha ha. That dream lasted one golden winter, 
then Rand got sick, and then we inhabited a tight orbit between our condo in downtown Salt Lake City and the 
Huntsman Cancer Institute up the hill. After Rand died, I moved to Santa Fe all beat up and also started going to NY a 
lot for theater and other urban fun, and to Oaxaca because I love Mexico. Then CoVid hit so, yeah, regarding retirement 
hopes: “Man plans, and God laughs.”

Rockefeller Center, Jan. 2020Rockefeller Center, Jan. 2020

Father’s Day picnic at Succor Creek 
w/ siblings Bill & Leslie
Father’s Day picnic at Succor 
Creek w/ siblings Bill & Leslie

Mental Health Therapy in NYCMental Health Therapy in NYC San Miguel Allende, 2018San Miguel Allende, 2018

Helping with the mole, 2019Helping with the mole, 2019

San Antonino, Oaxaca, 2019San Antonino, Oaxaca, 2019

Queretaro, 2018Queretaro, 2018

Mexico City, Biblioteca Vasconcelos, 2020Mexico City, Biblioteca Vasconcelos, 2020

Zumba in Oaxaca, 2020

Zumba at home, 2020

With my sister at her husband’s funeralWith my sister at her husband’s funeral

Oaxaca, Day of 
the Dead, 
2019

Oaxaca, Day 
of the Dead, 
2019

2020 
Home in 
Santa Fe



Baumer - Joe

Beatty - Jim

Beitia - Larry

No Photo



Beukelman - Debra Foster
Loved my Senior Year had lots of great memories with Mary Jane, Janet 
and Bonnie! Trips to wrestling tournaments, U of I and a great no stress 
year filled with fun and laughter. My mothers death in April had a impact 
on myself and my brothers.  Our rock and the person who was our 

cheerleader in all we did was gone. We all went our separate ways.

A couple years at BSU and decided to try flying. Got a job as a Flight Attendent for 
United Airlines and spent  in Chicago and New York.  Nice place to visit but living 
there was a challenge. Missing my mountains and Idaho lifestyle I returned home.  
Married had a great son and divorced. Then found my best friend and soul mate 
Jerry. We have been married for 40 years. 

I sold real estate for 25 years loved it. Then decided to dip my toes into starting a non 
profit. Dress for Success Boise Valley was born in September 
of 1999. I loved every minute of my time as the founder and 
Executive Director. We had the privilege of helping women 
get back on their feet with a interview outfit and a confidence 
boost that they could get any job they set their hearts on. We 
had a follow up program for them called Professional 
Women's group that met monthly. They joined once they got 
their job and continued to build a professional wardrobe. I 
retired as the ED in 2016 to take care of my husbands sister 
who had dementia. I passed the baton to my daughter in love 

who has taken it way beyond what I 
did. I am still a proud to be on the 
board and watch it flourish!

Retirement and grand kids would be top of the list for 
fun in our lives. Each of our grand kids have made many 
trips in our motor home to Yellowstone and the Oregon 
coast. Lots of laughter and fun over the years with all of 
them. Jerry and I take 3 months a year and go to the Big 
Island where we swim and 
snorkel daily.  The ocean 
has always been our go to 
place. We have a little 
morkie that goes with us 

and keeps us walking daily. 

Our life has been filled with lots of joy and of 
course some struggles as well. Our faith and 
personal relationship with Jesus has kept us 
grounded over the years. As we step into 
the twilight of our lives I continue to 
count the blessings of family and 
friends. God has been good to us!

Debi Foster, Founder - Dress for Success 
Boise Valley
Some Succeed because they are destined 
to, but Most Succeed because they are 
determined to.



Beukelman - Terry

In 1990 lived in Caldwell and had a son Brent age 12 and a daughter age 10.  He was a Sales 
Manager at Curt & Hal. Later worked in Home Depot.

In 1990 she lived in Tucson Arizona and had 2 daughters Heather age 10 and Hillary age 6.  
She was a mother and a nurse.  When she grew up she wanted  to be a wife, mother and nurse 
and she was!!  She did not want to grow up anymore.

Highlights: 4 wonderful years at U of W for college. 15 years of marriage to her terrific 
Husband Barry. Earning her nursing degree. The birth of her beautiful daughters and watching them grow.  
Living in Tucson and the wonderful friends.

I remember: Kathy Frost and drive in movies.  Graduation night.

Bevan - Glen

Birnbaum - Holly Kitay

From 20th Year Reunion

From 20th Year Reunion
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Even though we didn’t know and appreciate it at the time, Caldwell 
was a great place to grow up and use as a stepping stone to good things 
in life after graduation, be it remaining in Idaho, or moving on to other 
locations.  After the University of Arizona, I came back to Boise to 
marry and teach Special Education, and then moved to McCall for 
teaching, banking, and legal secretary stints with a family full of 
outdoor activities to help enjoy life.  

A move to Northwest Montana completed 
the family developmental stages.  Rich and I 
shared an incredible journey of traveling the 
USA and Canada on the Show Car Circuit 
and realized what a ride we were experiencing on life’s journeys.  

Tiring of snow and cold, 
we found a totally new 
lifestyle of activities and 
friendships in The 
Villages, Florida.  We each 
have experienced a life 

bump in cancer diagnoses, 
but have learned to 
appreciate each and every 
day as if it is our last.  We so 
appreciate our “Hometown 
Roots”, our “North American 
adventures”, and the 
blessings and time we have 
been given to enjoy it all.



Birnbaum - Paige Udell Page 2

Deceased - October 8, 2023

Posted in Facebook on 10/9/2023

 IT IS WITH THE DEEPEST REGRET THAT I MUST ANNOUNCE PAIGE’S PASSING YESTERDAY 
OCTOBER 8TH AFTER A COURAGEOUS SEVEN YEAR BATTLE WITH CANCER AND PNEUMONITIS 
INDUCED BY THE CANCER MEDICATIONS SHE WAS ON.

SHE DIED A HORRIBLE DEATH AS A RESULT OF LUNG DAMAGE WHICH STARVED HER OF AIR. WE 
HAD THE VERY BEST MEDICAL TEAM THAT WE COULD DREAM FOR.

SHE WAS ONE OF THE MOST MIRACULOUS HUMAN BEINGS THAT COULD EVER TOUCH YOUR 
LIFE. SHE WAS MY CONSTANT COMPANION FOR 49 YEARS AND BROUGHT HAPPINESS AND 
GOODNESS TO MY LIFE AND EVERY LIFE SHE TOUCHED.

SHE WAS ALWAYS OPTIMISTIC, UP FOR ANYTHING A CONSTANTLY BROUGHT GOOD TIMES, 
HAPPINESS AND LAUGHTER TO EVERY PERSON WHO WAS IN CONTACT WITH HER.

SHE FOR 71 YEARS TRULY MADE THE WORLD A BETTER PLACE.

HER WISHES FOR A MEMORIAL WAS FOR EVERY PERSON WHO KNEW HER TO REMEMBER HER 
IN THE WAY THAT SHE TOUCHED THEM AND IN THAT WAY HER SPIRIT WOULD LIVE ON 
FOREVER.

WHEN SHE DIED A LARGE PIECE OF ME DIED WITH HER AND MY LIFE WILL NEVER BE THE SAME. 
SHE WAS MY VERY BEST FRIEND, MY LOVER, MY ROCK OF STABILITY, MY CONSCIENCE AND THE 
PERSON WHO MADE ME WANT TO MAKE EVERY DAY A MEMORABLE, VALUABLE AND 
WORTHWHILE DAY.

SHE LEFT A HUGE VOID IN THIS WORLD AND WILL NEVER BE FORGOTTEN FOR POSITIVELY 
TOUCHING SO MANY LIVES.



Blaisdell - John
Considering that 50 years has passed since attending high school at Caldwell, it 
seems like only a moment.  After CHS, I left for BYU in Provo, Utah for 
undergraduate studies.  I stayed there for 2 years, and then left for an LDS mission 
to Brazil in Rio Grande do Sul, the southernmost state of Brazil.  In 1974, I returned 
to BYU and finished my degree and was accepted to Loyola University Dental School 
in Chicago, Illinois.  I graduated in 1980 with a DDS degree and returned to 
Caldwell and practiced with my Dad, Reed Blaisdell.  

In 1976, I met Carol Chambers at BYU.  She 
grew up in Beaverton, Oregon.  We got married 
in 1977 in Salt Lake City, Utah.  Our first child, 

David, was born in 1979 in Chicago and Thomas (Tom) was born in 
1980.  Jane came to us in 1983 and Susan in 1985.  Finally, Paul was our 
last child born in 1989.  

From 1981 to 1990, I operated a satellite dental practice in Jordan 
Valley, Oregon.  

Carol and I have lived in Caldwell for the past 40 years.  I have been 
playing clarinet in the Caldwell Centennial Band for the past 30 years 
and was a founding member and continue playing currently.  

My son, Tom, attended Boise State and received his DDS degree from 
University of the Pacific, San Francisco, in 2007.  He practiced with me 
here in Caldwell and bought the practice from me in 2013.  David is a 
dental laboratory technician in Boise.  Jane is in Salt Lake City, Utah.  
Susan and her family are in Anchorage, Alaska since 2014.  Paul and his 
family live in Kuna, Idaho and is dentist there since 2018.

I get to ski over 50 days each year now and enjoy riding the 
mountains on ATV’s and UTV’s.  Until this year, we have 
traveled extensively in and out of the USA, but have enjoyed 
being around our 12 grandchildren.  

Life has been good to us and my memories are fond 
of Caldwell High School.  I wish all a full and 
wonderful life.  Hope to see many of you at the 50 
year reunion.



Boatman - Dennis (Page 1)

Reflections on my time at CHS: Looking back after 50 years, I recall a myriad of fond memories and great 
times with people I am humbled and proud to still call friends.  Having spent over 80% of my professional career in 
public high schools, I can tell you that our time together at CHS was – and is – very special.  Most of the students in 
my 1st grade classroom at Van Buren were fellow graduates in the Class of 1970.  This is something that is quite rare 
these days.  Families are more mobile now.  Relationships among students seem to be 
more fleeting now.  Teachers and staff are more itinerant now.  We grew up together.  
We laughed and cried together.  We did good things – and some not so good things – 

together.  We experienced love and life and death together.  When sharing high school 
experiences with my 3 sons, they share some similar memorable experiences, but also 

admit to some jealousy of my growing up adventures in Caldwell in the 50’s & 60’s.

There are so many things to reminisce that it’s hard to determine what to share.  
During my Sophomore year, I recall George Nakano as the study hall teacher coming 
into the multi-purpose room on the first day of school, sitting in a chair on top of the 
desk at the front of the room, and being surrounded by Senior Sergeants.  I remember 

being stuffed into a locker by Pat Milligan, Lonnie Seguine, and John Lonkey.  I loved watching great 
basketball games in the CHS gym.  I had tremendous respect for Coach Willard.  Burnett, Stewart, 
Taylor, Wilson, and Pennel always made the games exciting.  I’m not sure exactly when it happened, 
but I believe it was during this time that Mrs. Claybaugh was informed of her son’s death in Viet Nam.

I don’t remember too much from my Junior year.  I do recall how much fun football was with 
coaches Alvaro, Hawley, & Garcia; and getting to know Sam Morford up close and personal during 
football practice.  I tried to block him once and … well, let’s just say I would have had better luck 
running headfirst into a tree trunk.  Maybe that’s why my Junior year is hazy.  Even the yearbook left 
me out!  Not sure what year it was, but it was only yesterday that in Mr. Broomhall’s Advanced Biology 
class, Chuck Krause and I would craftily sabotage Holly Birnbaum’s fetal pig dissections.

Senior memories are way too many to catalog here.  Highlights include getting the office aides to 
get Jerry Bates and I out of Petzinger’s German class to “take care of student body business”; crawling 
out of the window in Kuharski’s Government class when he wasn’t in class (like almost every day); 
Adolf’s Angels intramural basketball team and their sponsored keggers; Capital, Highlands, & Nampa 
football games; Jerry Bates and I selling programs at the home basketball games and the resultant 6-
packs of Colt 45; Guy Santiago driving Mike Collins around town while being followed by Mike’s mom 
(comments such as “Ditch her!” and “Where’d ya get the hooch?” come to mind); never-ending 

mischievous adventures at Jim Klahr’s house; questioning popular attitudes about Viet Nam, 
politics, and the “establishment”; Apollo 13; Jackson State; Kent State.  

My time at CHS wasn’t perfect, but it was, in so many ways, glorious.  I feel blessed to 
have opportunities to see so many of my classmates from time to time.  There are so many 
names and faces and good times.  I’m afraid that by listing them all here, I might 
inadvertently leave someone out.  We have shared a great deal during our formative years.  
Our time at CHS laid the foundation for all that we’ve accomplished since.

How have I changed since high school?        I haven’t changed, but most everyone else 
has!

What have I been up to since high school?  Right after high school, I attended the 
University of Idaho, living in the same fraternity with Jerry Bates and Pete Hunt.  I received 

my Bachelor’s in 1976 and a Master’s in 1981.

While at the University of Idaho, I met, fell in love with, and then married a cute little 
girl from Mountain Home, Georgia Stevens, in 1976.  Believe me when I say I married up!  I 
started teaching and coaching in Mountain Home that same year.  I spent 8 years teaching 
Social Studies to Junior High students, and then 9 years teaching Government to Seniors – 
must have been Kuharski’s influence!  During my tenure there, I also coached a little 
volleyball, girls basketball, gymnastics, football, cross country, 17 years of track & field, and 
was the Athletic Director for 5 years.

While in Mountain Home, Georgia and I were blessed with 3 amazing sons.  The 
oldest teaches high school Social Studies classes in Pocatello; the youngest teaches high school 

With Wife Georgia

Changed Major 1974

Prepping for Post-Grad 
1975

1977 - 2nd Year Teaching1980 Picketing the State Capitol

3rd Grade3rd Grade

19701970

Lockerroom 1969Lockerroom 1969
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Social Studies classes in Meridian.  Before going into teaching, both of them earned 
degrees in Archeology/Anthropology and spent time working in the field in those 
disciplines.  Our middle son spent many years as a Wildland Fire Fighter for the 
Bureau of Land Management, then put his Master’s in Public Administration to use, 
managing Human Resources for the BLM in Boise.  Each of them, like their father, 
married up!  Georgia and I are now the doting Nana and Pop-Pop for 6 beautiful and 
amazingly gifted grandkids.

In 1993, job opportunities took Georgia and I to Kennewick, Washington.  I 
was an Assistant Principal at Kennewick High School in charge of Athletics and 
Activities for 9 years.  Ed Troxel, of Borah HS fame, was one of the coaches I 
supervised.  I then spent 10 years as an Assistant Principal at KHS in charge 

of staffing, scheduling, and curriculum.  While at Kennewick HS, I was 
fortunate to be selected to attend 3 years of summer classes at 
Harvard’s Graduate School of Education in Cambridge, MA, and fell in 
love with Boston and New England.

In 2012, I became Principal of Legacy High School in 
Kennewick.  Legacy is the Kennewick School District’s alternative high 
school.  My duties also included being the Principal of the district’s 
online educational program as well as the educational program at the 
Benton-Franklin Juvenile Justice Center.  I can honestly say that in so 

many innumerable ways my last 7 years in Kennewick were the most worthwhile, rewarding, and 
enlightening of my professional career in public education.  At Legacy, we live a simple mantra:  
Love All, Serve All, Believe in All.  The power of those words is immeasurable, the effect 
incalculable.  The staff positively impacts student lives every day.  Oh, how I miss the kids, the 

staff and their work!

After 43 years in public education, I retired on June 30, 2019.  
Likewise for my wife, who retired at the end of August, 2019.  In April, 2020, 
we sold our home in Kennewick and moved back to Idaho, buying our 
“forever” home in Boise.  We are spending our retirement time being much 
closer to our kids and grandkids, and to my mother, who still lives in 
Caldwell.  We’re also taking care of bucket-list items.  We hope to return to Scotland soon (I could move there, 
but the wife, kids, & grandkids won’t let me), spend more time in England, and visit 
Ireland.  We also plan to revisit New England – it’s been a while since we’ve been to 
Fenway.  Our most important plan, though, is to remain healthy while enjoying our kids 

and grandkids as they grow up.

Study Time in College 1972

1983 They Called me Coach1983 They Called me Coach

2003 My 3 Sons

1993 1st Year in Kennewick1993 1st Year in Kennewick

2000 Washington State Girls 

         Basketball Champions

2008 A Christmas Carol

2006 Come On Ref!

2009 Inauguration Day

2011 At Fenway Park2011 At Fenway Park

2019 Picketing? The White House

2019 My Pop-Pop Role2019 My Pop-Pop Role

2019 - 36th and Last 

HS Graduation

2008 A Christmas Carol

2020 Seen My Glasses Anywhere?2020 Seen My Glasses Anywhere?



In 1990 she lived in Boise and had 2 sons Lance age 18 and Eddy age 12.  She worked as a 
restaurant manager. Her husband was Steve.

Cheryl Charlene Brown was born on February 6, 1952, in Caldwell, Idaho. Cheryl married 
Warren Peters on October 12, 1972 in Caldwell. She died October 13, 1973 in Gooding, Idaho 
along with husband Warren Hartman Peters (1948-1973)

Bottoms - Clara Murphy

Boyer - Estella Boger

Boyle - Brian

Brennan - Gary

No Photo

From 20th Year Reunion

Brown - Cheryl
Deceased 10/6/1973



Brown - Stephen
1993 1st Year in 
KennewickHello everyone. I am very pleased to be a part of this group even though I was only in 
Caldwell for a brief time through my sophomore year at CHS. It has been a grand journey 
through all these years with so many great memories made along the way. 

Shelia and I have been married for over 40 years now and raised two beautiful daughters 
who in turn have given us 4 wonderful grandkids. We live a quiet life here in Oregon out in 
the hills between Corvallis and Albany. 

I still play music on occasion but haven't played drums in many years. I had to sell them in 
order to support my surfing habit from years ago. 

I have many wonderful memories of my 2 1/2 years in Caldwell and I thank you for making a new kid in 
town feel welcome. It is nice to see so many faces in this forum from so long ago. I had an opportunity to 
meet up with my old friend and bandmate Jim Klahr here in Oregon after so many years. This would be the 
last time we would get together before his passing. Very grateful for that visit. 

I also was very saddened to learn of Sheldon Morgan's passing. Again, thank you all for including me here 
even though I graduated high school in California. Take good care everyone. - Steve Brown



Jane Elizabeth Murray, 45, died April 3, 1997, at her home in Beaverton, Oregon, 
following a long and courageous fight against cancer.

Rosary and Mass of Christian Burial were held at St. Cecilia Catholic Church in 
Beaverton followed by burial at Mt. Calvary Cemetery.

Jane was born November 26, 1951, at Caldwell, Idaho, to D. Jack and Margorie M. Buettgenbach. Jane 
attended school in Boise and Caldwell, graduating from Caldwell High School in 1970. After attending 
Central Washington State College at Ellensburg, and Boise State College. She married Larry E. Murray in 
1974. For the past nine years Jane was employed by St. Cecilia Catholic Church in Beaverton where she was 
office manager and a member of the St. Jude Guild.

One had only to walk through the doors of Jane’s home to witness her strong Catholic faith and her obvious 
pleasure in decorating, collecting antiques, and raising three active daughters. Jane’s love for her daughters 
and her husband spilled over to a very large circle of extended family and fiends. We feel very honored to 
have received her love and friendship and take comfort in knowing that “Jean Jean” rests in peace with 
Grandma “B”.

Jane is survived by her husband, Larry, and daughters, Nicole Theresa, 
Melanie Lou, Elizabeth Lindsey, all of Beaverton, Oregon; father and 
stepmother, D. Jack and Joanne Buettgenbach of Gardena, Idaho; sisters, 
Marjorie and Guy Pilote of Fresno, California, Cheryl and Steven Murray 
of Littleton, Colorado, Sandra and Stanley Spence of Nampa, Idaho; and 
numerous nieces, nephews, aunts, uncles, and cousins.

She was preceded by death by her mother.

Brown - Teri Mulley

Deceased 4/3/1997

Buettgenbach - Jane Murray



In 1990 she lived in Bonners Ferry, ID and had Wendall 17, Elizabeth 13 and Aaron 11.  She 
was a bookkeeper for JC Penney and her husband Tim was a carpenter.

In 1990 she lived in Boise was married to Mel and had one daughter Ashley 7.  She was a 
homemaker and “professional volunteer”.  When she grew up she wanted to be “thin”.

Highlights: Lots of golf and travel.  A great deal of time helping the U of Idaho and the 
Vandals and numerous organizations.  “Some day I’m going to get a job that pays.”

Bull - Davonna Cada

Burns - David

From 20th Year Reunion

Burns - Bonnie Fisher
From 20th Year Reunion



Funeral services for Mary Rinearson, 42, of Caldwell, who dies Thursday, May 18, 1995, 
following a courageous five-month battle with cancer, will be conducted at 11 a.m. Monday, 
May 22, 1995, at the United Methodist Church, 824 East Logan, Caldwell, Idaho. Reverend 
Randy Rodes of the Living Hope Church of the Nazarene, Boise, will officiate. Burial will 

follow at the Canyon Hill Cemetery under the direction of Flahiff Funeral Chapel, Caldwell. 

Mary was born on July 14, 1952, in Caldwell, to Lee and Edward Cannon, and raised in the 
Huston community where she attended Huston Grade School and the Deer Flat Free 
Methodist Church. Mary moved to Caldwell with her mother in 1966 following the death of 
her father and attended Caldwell schools, graduating from Caldwell High School in 1970. 
Throughout her high school career she demonstrated exceptional leadership, serving in 
student government and participating in many extracurricular activities. She received 
special recognition for her many contributions to Caldwell High School. This spirit of 
generosity has been characteristic of Mary throughout her life.

In 1971 Mary married her high school sweetheart Terry Rinearson. The young couple made their home in 
Caldwell and after six years of marriage Mary and Terry started their family. Bret was born on September 19, 
1977. Mary and Terry worked together for many years, most recently at Jensen Real Estate. Mary’s primary 
interest was her family and she stayed close to her mother and in-laws. In 1990 Mary and Terry received a 
precious blessing when their daughter Brooke was born. Mary’s greatest pleasure was found in her family. 
“My children are my most precious possessions and fulfilled every dream of what a son or daughter should 
be and Terry is the most wonderful husband a woman could ask for.”

Mary brought warmth, laughter and beauty to the lives of those around her. Throughout her life she touched 
her family and friends with her loving heart and generous spirit. Mary’s exuberance for life shone through 
her vibrant eyes and beautiful smile. This obvious beauty was surpassed only by her genuine concern for 

others. Her kind and patient manner put everyone at ease and she was adored by everyone who was 
fortunate enough to know her. Mary demonstrated amazing courage, especially as she faced the final 
challenge. Although Mary had great success in her career, she devoted the best of herself to her dear 
husband and their two precious children. Life will never be the same for those of us who love Mary and were 
blessed by her love. 

Survivors include her husband Terry; her two children Bret and Brooke, her mother Lee Smith, Terry’s 
parents Al and Audrey Bates, all of Caldwell; a sister, Shirley Cannon of Sacramento; a step-sister, Judy 
Corta of Caldwell; three brothers and sisters-in-law, Bob and Lyn Cannon of Hamburg, CA., Doug and Jan 
Cannon of Hailey and Jim and Judy Cannon of Caldwell; a step-brother and sister-in-law, Mike and Velma 
Smith of Caldwell; and numerous nieces and nephews. Mary was preceded in death by her father, Edward 
Cannon and step-father, Leo Smith. The family wishes to extend special gratitude to Sheila Dines and Karen 
Endicott for their spiritual comfort and friendship as well as the many friends and family who visited, sent 
cards and flowers and provided domestic support to Mary and her family throughout her illness.

A trust fund has been established by friends for the Rinearson children at Home Federal Savings and Loan, 
P.O. Box 398, Caldwell, ID 83605.

Cannon - Mary Rinearson
Deceased 5/18/1995



Chamness - Alan

Christensen - Paul

Deceased 3/24/2005
Memories of Classmates from Steve Roberts:

Known as “Big Al” or “Bubba” or “Chumley”. He lived with Steve Roberts for 5 years.  He 
worked for Caldwell Electric and got his journeyman’s license. He worked on electric 
projects down in California. He had a son late in life. He became a Christian and shared his 
faith. Lung cancer ended his life.

Sorry I cannot make it to this reunion. We have 5 children and  5 grandchildren, just 
waiting for more.

It was sad to see my friends and classmate that have passed way too soon. All the 
pictures are within the last 3 year except the first one.

So this is Paul Christensen, 
I am happily married to my 
wife, Susan, for 32 years. 
We live in Holladay, Utah.

First picture is me in 1988 
training for the World 
Power Lifting 
Championships, weight on 
the bar is 675 pounds.                                                  

Next 3 
below are 
Susan and I 
heading to 
Nashville 
with our 
youngest 
daughter 

and son and their spouses. 04/2020

Next is Susan and I in Monte Carlo in 2019 for the 
Formula 
One races, 
then in 

Paris at the Love wall, next at a 
Rolling Stones Concert in 
Pasadena.

Left - The whole family at the 
Bonneville Salt Flats in Utah 
2018.

Right - Last the whole family in Turks and Cacaos in 01/2020 right 
before COVID broke out.

Deceased 7/30/2022


