Country Fest

50 years

Hundreds of people,
young and old, turned
out for the inaugural
Country Fest Upton at
Town Line Dairy Farm
on September 16th—a
triumph for the Upton
Men’s Club.
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Mayor Petty gives a
key to the city to
Dodge Park Rest
Home in celebration
of its 50th
anniversary and the
opening of the Oasis
at Dodge Park
Alzheimer’s facility.
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ʽWoe is usʼ

The municipal election approaches
against a backdrop of voter apathy—PAGE 2

City Hall, Worcester, Massachusetts.
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THE COVER STORY

Ballot box blues
By ROD LEE

A

Mr. Rosen: Vim, vigor and
maybe enough votes to win an
At-Large seat.

cynic might say that the less-than-impressive turnout for municipal elections every other year
in the city of Worcester could be attributed to a lack of candidates who excite. As the countdown to this November 7th
continues, there again appears to be no one running for office who possesses enough charisma to drive voters to the
polls in more respectable numbers (it should be noted that several persons approached for contributions to this article,
namely Edward Moynihan, who is aiming to replace Tony Economou as District 1’s councilor, and incumbents Councilors Sarai
Rivera and Khrystian King along with Jack Foley of the Worcester School Committee, did not respond to a request for comment,
indication, it must be assumed, that they think of The Rambler as too insignificant a publication to bother with—and they might be
right).
The situation seems to call for a “Frank Skeffington” or a Pat Payaso.
I was introduced to Frank Skeffington by Edwin O’Connor in Mr. O’Connor’s prizewinning The Last Hurrah. Deemed “the best
American novel about urban politics,” The Last Hurrah, which was published in 1956, follows “the last of the great big-city Irish
political bosses” in his final race for mayor—as he fights to keep the city from “reverting to government by pigmies.” Typical of
the showmanship Skeffington brings to the political arena is an exchange with one reporter from an opposition newspaper at a press
conference in which Skeffington reveals that he is looking forward to a retirement spent “away from the madding crowd...in
solitude and contemplation...reading...possibly in some rustic retreat.” Asked what he would read, Skeffington said “the great
books.” Also, he added, the reporter’s newspaper. “I have found from long experience that your paper burns very well. Makes
grand kindling.”
Informed by associates at the start of the day that he would be giving the keys to the city to a piano player named “Fats
Citronella”—a “bop-musician” he’d never heard of who was a hit with teenagers—Skeffington said “charming. Still, it’s
logical enough. A bop-musician. Lord knows I’ve given keys to everyone else. Acrobats, aviators, professional wrestlers. I
remember that on one occasion I even gave them to a dog.” Yes, an aide concurred. “From Hollywood. An acting dog.” Skeffington
nodded. “Trixie the Spaniel. In my opinion one of the most intelligent actresses then residing on the West Coast. She was the
property of an avaricious Mexican, who she subsequently bit…”
Frank Skeffington: part Richard Daley, part Ed Koch, part Buddy Cianci, part wheeling-dealing-shady “Tom Kane” (as portrayed
by Kelsey Grammer in the short-lived Starz show “Boss”).
Pat Payaso? Say what you will but a rainbow wig, red nose and clown makeup have drawn more attention to the Roxbury
resident’s longshot bid for at at-large seat on the thirteen-member Boston City Council than the forty-five dollars he had in his
campaign account when he registered with the state in April.
What Worcester Mayor Joseph M. Petty lacks in the kind of flash exhibited by a Frank Skeffington he more than makes up for in
likeability and effective leadership, an almost-certain guarantee that he will survive a challenge from Konstantina B. Lukes and win
another term in the office. But this doesn’t mean the mayor’s or any of the other races will entice city voters to flock to the polls.
District 5 Councilor Gary Rosen, who in his early 70s but with typical zeal is seeking an At-Large seat in November, hopes the
electorate will understand that local elections are even more important than national ones.
“When it comes to presidential elections,” Mr. Rosen said, “Worcester voters seem to be interested and engaged because they turn
out in fairly high numbers. It’s ironic, however, that they are relatively disinterested in our municipal elections every two years.
They don’t seem to realize that the decisions made and votes taken by both the City Council and School Committee affect local
residents and business owners much more than those made in Washington, D.C. One thing I have noticed on this year’s campaign
trail is that our long nonpartisan municipal elections seem to have become quite partisan. I often have voters ask me whether I am a
Democrat or a Republican. The state of national politics has caused such a rift. If they don’t like my response to their question, then
my chance of pushing in a campaign sign on their front lawn is nil. In an effort to encourage registered voters to vote on Election
Day, I tell them that some city councilors think that Worcester has a revenue problem
Mayor Petty.
Councilor Lukes.
while others think it has a spending problem. Since most everyone thinks that their real
estate taxes are too high, this often leads to a good discussion on where Gary Rosen stands
on the issue. It also helps a bit to motivate them to fulfill their obligation to show up at the
polls on Election Day.”
Notwithstanding the contentiousness of a Michael Gaffney, Worcester is not a hotbed of
political acrimony. Or a bastion of political colorfulness.
Therein lies the problem.
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From the left, Worshipful Seth Bloom, Worshipful Edward Haddad Jr., Worshipful Jeffrey Ross, Worshipful Robert Bloom and Brother Ted
Nader of the Grand Lodge of Masons’ Montacute Lodge offer prayers and remarks at a memorial service for their fellow Mason George Busada
at Hope Cemetery on September 22nd. Below right, Speedy’s regular Phil Marion showed up in his 1967 Grand Prix. Lower left, the Masons
offer their condolences to Marion Busada.

A FAREWELL

Remembering George, and Speedy’s

I

t was a time of letting go but also of hanging on which seems to always be the case when it comes to people and things that
have exerted particular meaning. So there was solemnity as his fellow Masons from the Montacute Lodge bid a final farewell
to George Busada of Massasoit Road in Worcester at Hope Cemetery the afternoon of September 22nd and there was also
joyful reflection in the presence of the boys and girls of yesteryear who frequented Speedy’s Drive-In on Shrewsbury St.
Regulars like Mike O’Connor and Phil Marion, who made Worcester’s first such hamburger joint their cruising hangout and their
home away from home.
“I was there the day they opened,” Mr. Marion, a throwback to the 50’s in jeans, a short-sleeved open-neck blue shirt and
sunglasses on an overcast afternoon, said. “[George and Marion] opened in February of 1959. The night before there was a
snowstorm but the next day I was there. WORC was transmitting from there.”
Mr. Marion, who attended “Boys Trade” (1956-60) and became an auto mechanic, was at Speedy’s a lot in his ’59 Bonneville, one
of a number of classic cars including a ‘65 Ford Victoria that he has owned. “My mom got mad at me. I always ate at Speedy’s,” he
said.
Like so many members of the Speedy’s fraternity, Mr. Marion has stayed close to the memory of those happy days. At Speedy’s
reunions held after the restaurant burned down “I brought the D-D buns, George loved them. I fixed all the family cars and once
when George was napping I fixed a lawnmower for him. He called and asked when I was going to
repair it and I told him ʽit’s done and put back.’”
“We thank thee for our brother,”
Mr. Busada’s fellow Masons intoned, noting that he was a
“fantastic blood donor” who had
contributed 204 pints to the Red
Cross during his lifetime.
In accepting the hand of one
well-wisher before the ceremony,
Marion Busada looked around,
smiled and said “George would be
so glad.”

The Rambler; October, 2017—PAGE 4

COMMUNITY

A haven,
a home
an Oasis

A

50th-anniversary
celebration for Dodge
Park Rest Home on
The Great Room at Oasis at Dodge Park.
Randolph Road in
Below, the patio area.
Worcester and the companion
official grand opening of Oasis at
Dodge Park across the street the afternoon of September 13th gave the community a chance
to say thank you to Owners Micha Shalev and Ben Herlinger for the sensitivity they have
made a cornerstone of their management style.
In the aftermath of the fanfare—the food, the music, the speeches—there lingered
appreciation for the efforts Mr. Shalev and Mr. Herlinger continue to exert on behalf of
caregivers’ loved ones. Oasis at Dodge Park—Alzheimer’s care, dementia care,
assisted living and adult day care in a brand-new multimillion dollar facility on grounds that
once housed the Odd Fellows Home—is nothing short of a godsend for those whose family
members have taken up residence there.
Judy Atkins Bath’s mom Nancy Atkins, 84, born and raised in Holden, a former
homemaker whose previous active life included mothering three daughters (Janet, Judy and
Susan), church, work and volunteerism in such environments as Benson’s Clothing, The
Heather Shop, Holden District Hospital and the Holden Public Library) and jigsaw puzzles, moved in from another facility shortly
after Oasis at Dodge Park began accepting occupants. Ms. Atkins’ husband Don had died years earlier.
Hampton Perkins’ mom Sally Grigaliunas—”Sally G,” he says—arrived at Oasis soon afterwards. Like Ms. Perkins, Ms.
Grigaliunas, 81, was formerly “very independent,” Mr. Perkins said.
Ms. Bath and Mr. Perkins are glad their mothers have found a good home.
“I think it’s really great,” Ms. Bath told The Rambler. “I
Sally Grigaliunas
with her son
think they have just about everything covered. There is lot
Hampton Perkins at
of entertainment that gets the residents smiling and happy.
Oasis at Dodge Park.
Staffing is great, there’s a buzzer alarm, staff tries to find
out what residents want to eat, grilled cheese, hot dogs if
the main entrée doesn't work.
“Mom was diagnosed with dementia eight to ten years
ago. For her it is progressing very slowly in my eyes. I
don’t see huge decline. She lived with me for almost two
years and then at the other facility for three and this opened
up and it was time for a change.
“When I interviewed with Micha I was totally
impressed with him and the facility. A lot of these places
are run as a business but [Oasis] also cares about families.
“Oasis offers residents their own medical team so I opted
to do that even though we had had a PC forever. They
CONTINUED ON NEXT PAGE

The Rambler; October, 2017—PAGE 5

—Oasis
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 4

are on top of medical changes, anxiety, I no
longer have to pick her up and deal with the
trauma that goes with that.
“They have every T dotted and every I
crossed. Dietary, activities, Diana who opens
the door for you.”
Mr. Perkins shares Ms. Bath’s assessment of
Oasis.
“Very clean, very professional, more of
treating residents like a family, familyoriented, they treat everyone equal,” Mr.
Perkins said. “I don’t want to say it’s like a
hotel but it’s not your typical rest-home
facility, it’s relaxed, people come out of their
shell. Residents come in withdrawn and after a
few weeks they are opening up. It’s a good
place for people with memory loss, dementia.
“My mom has early dementia, strokeinduced. She was a very independent lady,
always. She has been at Oasis since
February. She is one of the early pioneers. She
was very independent in her prior life but now
mentally she can’t function at times.
“I am retired. I visit her every day and my
sister Sheree and my wife Pamela visit.”
THE VISION for Oasis at Dodge Park was
there from the beginning, Mr. Shalev said.

“When we bought Dodge Park Rest
Home we realized that a 60-bed alone
[was] not sufficient to sustain
operations as we wanted. Especially with
the rate of reimbursement to rest homes in
the state of Massachusetts which is crappy and (which) pushed a lot of good
operators out of the business.
“We knew that the building across the street [would] be available for sale and
we negotiated with the seller Randolph Realty for a long time until we agreed
on a price. We wanted another operation but we wanted to be close to Dodge
Park. We did not want to spend all day driving back and forth and we wanted
the ability to be at both buildings pretty much at the same time during the day.”
JEANNE GIFFORD of Boylston recalled with fondness her mom Elizabeth
Paulin’s brief time at Oasis at Dodge Park as a first resident before passing in
July at the age of eighty-six. “It was wonderful,” Ms. Gifford, one of ten
children, said. “Mom and I were colleagues. I’m also a nurse (Ms. Gifford
followed her mother’s footsteps to the Carney Hospital School of Nursing in
Dorchester—Labaure Hospital today—and now works in a nonclinical
setting). She described her mother as “a very insightful, beautiful woman” who
had lived with her husband in southern Maine until a broken hip complicating
Alzheimer’s “changed everything.” Jeanne Gifford learned of Oasis from Mr.
Shalev’s wife Sarah. Oasis, she said, is a “very inviting facility, laidback, with
a lot of kindness and the nursing care is exceptional. Mom was in the right
place. What a privilege and an honor it was for me to nurse my mom at the end
with the help of staff at Oasis including the kids who were so concerned about
my dad too. I appreciated that. I am so grateful.”
She is not alone. Many families welcome Oasis at Dodge Park.

Nancy Atkins: A Life
Clockwise from the left, with comments provided by
Judy Atkins Bath who also supplied the photos:
■Wedding Day, August 15, 1953.
■Wells, Maine, 1966, “at her parents’ cottage with her three
girls, she loved Maine, Moody Beach.”
■With Don at eldest daughter Janet’s wedding (Nancy then
50 years of age). “Dad took great pride in his clothes and
appearance and in my mom’s too.”
■With Harry, 1989, “the first of eight grandchildren in
eight years...four boys, four girls.”
■“Christmas, 1984, mom loves holidays, especially spent at
home..”
■May, 2016, at Pinecroft Dairy—”a favorite place.”
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COUNTRY FEST UPTON

I’m here
for the party

I

f a calf that got loose and had to
be roped before the concert
began on the third Saturday of
September at Town Line Dairy
Farm is the worst problem the Upton
Men’s Club faces—logistically—future
editions of the UMC’s Country Fest
Upton will probably go as
seamlessly as the inaugural.
The UMC, celebrating twenty years of
dedication to community service, amounting to hundreds of thousands of
dollars of giving back, is no stranger to difficult tasks involving man hours and
money. Going in, UMC President Mike Howell and his cohorts knew that the
Country Fest Upton T-shirts they wore were no guarantee of success in this
particular venture. Weather could have been a problem. Attendance was a huge
question mark. The inclusion of alcohol might have resulted in disorder—or
arrests.
Thankfully, the hard work that is so typical of their approach was rewarded.
Under skies that cleared, in a perfect almost amphitheater-like setting overlooking a portable stage, with food and beverage and games complementing performances by Tim Buono, Backyard Swagger, Thirty6Red and Tailgates Down,
Country Fest Upton was—if not a
Clockwise from the top, from her cowboy
smash—an encouraging first try at
boots to her down-home roots, she’s
Country...after being congratulated for her
still another “let’s-lift-up-our-town”
turn on the mechanical bull Sara Gladu of
project on the part of the everUpton said “thank you, I try!;” Upton Police
ambitious UMC.
Chief Mike Bradley Jr. keeps an eye on the
“The event ran smooth as silk and
proceedings; Larry Hunt works the grill;
Backyard Swagger performs; and Upton’s own we received praise from the chief of
Tim Buono accepts well wishes after his set
the Upton Police
with The Valley Boys, which opened the show.
Department,” the UMC’s Brad
DiDio said. “I just finished calculating attendance. We had approximately 430
people and around 100 kids. The weather was perfect
and the bands sounded great. 99% of the comments
received from people on the way out were extremely
positive. They all had a great time. The beer and wine
garden was a big hit and there were absolutely no incidents and the corn-hole boards got well used. The mechanical bull was more of a hit with the kids than the
adults, but we had a few adults take it for a run. Food
was delicious and pretty much sold out so our estimations were spot on. Everyone wants to do it again next
year including the event host Town Line Dairy Farm,
the UMC members, the bands and the public. We will
see if we have the volunteers to pull if off again next year, but there is hope.”
“No big issues,” Mr. Howell said. “Small things like motorcycle parking and our bottled water order should have been doubled
up.”
On that note, the mood seems to be “bring on 2018!”
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SHOWTIME! (A smattering of events...past, present and future)

Small business, small towns; the Railers; et al

D

on’t let the mouthful of an invitation scare you: “Innovative Ways to Attract & Grow Small Businesses in Small Towns.” Those
words are the Webster Dudley Business Alliance’s way of asking established and prospective businesses alike, and municipal officials, to attend the WDBA’s annual meeting from 6:00 to 8:00 p.m. on Thursday, October 12th at Point Breeze Restaurant in Webster. Deb Horan of the WBDA and Booklovers’ Gourmet in Webster says the event will include an inter active pr ogr am and
speaker from SCORE Worcester. Cost is $10/pp and includes dinner (choice of chicken, fish or vegetarian). Register at contact@thewbda.org or
call 508-949-6232…Ms. Moran’s store, 55 E. Main St. in
—————————————————————————
Webster, is a hub this month starting with “Angel Life Path
Readings by Dawn” on Saturday, October 7th, 10:30-12:30 ($25 for a 15- Introducing: Photography by Robert J. Shedd of Oxford
minute reading, pre-registration required by calling 508-949-6232 or
emailing deb@bookloversgourment.com); also, throughout
October Booklovers’ Gourmet is host to “In Bloom,” watercolors and photographs by Sharon Lindgren with an artist’s reception scheduled for Saturday, October 28th (gallery hours are Tuesday-Friday, 10:00-6:30 and Saturdays 10-5). A monthly writers’ group meets Wednesday, October 11th
from 5:00-7:00 p.m., there will be a meet-and-greet with Author Jen Barlow (“A Foot in Both Worlds: A Journey of Transformation and Growth”)
from 1:00-3:00 on Saturday, October 14th and “Hello Mediumship with
Psychic Diane Lewis on Saturday, October 21st from 5:30-7:30 p.m. (ticket
reservations required for that)...Best wishes to Jamie Russell, 50, GM and
head coach, as the Worcester Railers HC prepares to bring hockey back to
the DCU Center on Opening Night vs. the ManchesMs. Lewis
ter Monarchs (October 14th); Mr. Russell brings to
the table years on the ice as a player at Michigan
Tech and as a coach and assistant coach who guided
the Elmira Jackals of the ECHL to a 69-66-2 record
and helped Providence College reach the NCAA
tournament for the first time in thirteen seasons in
2014...Goose bumps galore in learning that Brian
Hyland will be appearing with “The Original Stars
of American Bandstand” at the Hanover Theatre for the Performing Arts in
Worcester on October 27th, Mr. Hyland is a traveling man still all these
Above and left,
years later after his emergence as a teenager in Brooklyn/Queens (the late
Oxford’s Fall
Dick Clark said of Mr. Hyland’s time with The Caravan of Stars “as many
Festival, on the
miles as anyone”) and such hits as “Itsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Yellow
Town Common.
Polka Dot Bikini,” “Ginny Come Lately” and “Sealed With A
Below, State Sen.
Kiss…”Autumn in New England means not only fall foliage but a host of
Ryan Fattman
festivals including several in the Blackstone Valley that The Rambler is
(and daughter
familiar with that have earned their stripes, for longevitiy. Namely,
Hadley) with
Douglas’s Oktoberfest (Satur day, October 7th) with the intr oduction
Cheryl LeBlanc,
for the first time, in 2017, of Knockerball and a Weiner Dog Race
vice chair of the
(proceeds supporting dog orphans); the 42nd annual Mendon
Oxford Board of Selectmen, at the 133rd anniversary of the
Country Fair (also on October 7th); and Waters Farm Days in Huguenot Monument.

Sutton the weekend of October 14-15—now in its 38th year...The
Blackstone Valley Chamber of Commerce is touting a pr ogram called “The Next Five Years for You and Your Business:
Threats, Challenges and Opportunities” planned for 8:30 to 10:30
a.m. Wednesday, October 11th at its offices on Linwood Ave. in
Whitinsville. Contact Marcia Decker at the BVCC for more info…
Personally excited about the prospect of checking out the
Exhibition “Rediscovering an American Community of Color,”
eighty previously unpublished pictures of African-Americans and
Native Americans (mostly from Worcester’s Beaver Brook
neighborhood) taken by itinerant photographer William Bullard
are will be on display at the Worcester Art Museum starting October 14th, through February 25th.
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A sheriff for all the people

I

n reading Joan Vennochi’s profile of Bristol County Sheriff Thomas H. Hodgson—”Attila the Hun” for his
heavy-handed treatment of prisoners—in the Boston Sunday Globe of September 24th, I couldn’t help but
think how fortunate Worcester County has been in having Lew Evangelidis functioning in the same
capacity but with a far different approach, as we were with John McDonnell “Mike” Flynn and Guy Glodis
before him.
Sheriff Hodgson is in the news for what he calls a loving touch: initiatives intended to teach prisoners “life lessons” rather than
coddling them; to wit, removing televisions from inmates’ cells, reducing meal portions, sending out work crews shackled together
with ankle chains, offering prisoners up to help build President Trump’s border wall, charging them a $5-a-day incarceration fee
(shot down by the state’s highest court as unconstitutional but not yet dead in his mind) and so on.
By contrast Sheriff Evangelidis is more in the mold of a Mike Flynn. Mr. Evangelidis is justly celebrated for the community
outreach team he sends to health fairs for senior citizens in places
like Milford and Rutland, for the Worcester County Sheriff’s
Department’s organic farming program, for a promotion of
community service and beautification, for “cell phones for soldiers”
and perhaps most noteworthy of late for his commitment to tackling
the opioid crisis (90% of today’s inmates, he points out, are behind
bars due to addiction).
Sheriff Evangelidis may not establish a legacy as large as the late
“Sheriff Mike,” a son of immigrants and a World War II veteran
who was known as a good guy with a heart of gold. Who served
eighteen years as Worcester County sheriff, who was revered by the
populace at the Worcester County Jail & House of Correction.
Chris George of George & Co. on James St. in Worcester is a fan
Worcester County Sheriff Lewis G. Evangelidis.
of Mr. Evangelidis’s and apparently doesn't see him in the mold of a
Hodgson whose most recent policy venture—infuriating civil
liberties lawyers and prison-reform advocates, consists of replacing in-person family visits with video equipment.
Such extreme measures are not likely to occur under Mr. Evangelidis’s watch.
“I have known Lew since he ran for state rep,” Mr. George said. “I have no reservations in lauding him for his activities as they
relate to community service. It’s always there when something is happening as witnessed by my last-minute invitation for him to
attend our tree-lighting ceremony. He was actually filling in for Jordan (Levy) at WTAG until 6:00 that night but put on his blue
lights after the show and flew down Airport Hill to join us!
“I’ve visited him several times at the jail and my observations are that he seems well-respected by both his staff and ʽguests.’
“He’s also a HUGE music buff which always sparks some interesting conversations about bands we’ve seen live.”
Mr. George’s assessment is right on the mark. Imagine a Republican like Lew Evangelidis being compared to a Democrat—Mike
Flynn—for considerateness.
Imagine a Tom Hodgson being elected to head the Massachusetts Port Authority, as Lew Evangelidis has been. Not likely.

