Y44 Prankhin Roosevel

% fineshing his frst of

[Dur (Crms a8 Pressdent of
the Umuted Seates. Dizey Desan
pitches the St Lous Cardinaks
{0 a World Champonsinp
hoholpinn Hitler prepanss o
OECiafs Wl Odt Ee Wi
wrhdle Armuers Toscanind con-
duts Mg sublime symphonics
LRrBE RO I'lerl"u|1-|_' And in
Cleveland, 12-vear-nld Henry
'f'n;:r'-![t-h:'ll,‘.'u:r prepanes to play
s first jobas a prlnr'g'iillnrl:ll
musician: the calliope plaver
i Livide Beatny's Circus
Henrv collects the woand and
stokes the hoiler 1o keep the
hires burmiing under uhe big
calliope. He sits down. His fin-
gens touch the kevs, and 1ine
heat from the boiler sends aur
through the pipes that make
such wondrous sounds. Little
Henry Gersphacher laughs —
he's 3 musician now, and in
the magse that rises from the
fire and steam he finds the
source of the joy and purpose
that will seav weth ham long
after Dizzy Dean and Hitler
and Rooscvelt and Toscanini
are gone
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{5900, Election wigin Hank
Creer, T4, amd | et 20 the bar ot
Sammy's in the Flats. Bil Clin-
ton has just been re-ciected,
Dennis Kuciruch resurrected.
the school levy fnally respect
ed and casing Boats soundly
rejected. Bur we don't alk
apout politics. Inthis place,
poditics arc secondary i jazz
This is the EPCET - Hen Y
Cersphacher's comer of the
wlid, where he plavs his
muses six nighes 3 week. and
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JAZZ FIRES BURNING

The story of jazz legend Hank Geer
By Scott Lax

this is where vou come to lis-
ten to the man who has
plaved for 20 long and tausht
%0 many

Tor lzsten o Hank Geer peET:
form jazz and o hear hum alk
i 10 be enveloped in the cool
sl Of AMErcin Mkie § el
ter davs. And there s his look
of course — utterhy |:1|5_1 g
not in the PoSUmoCe T, LroneG.,
retro way. His is authenoc hap
i look put together when o
ook like this weas 1o declare
vour camaradene whith vour
black brathers and with the
nlx? cas who helped vo push
away the boundanes in music
and race and soCien

Always there is the black
berer, tilied just 30: the white,
seatly clipped beard: the
white shurt and silk scarf
around the neck, There's the
khaki spor mcker with loes of
pxCEes. the black pants and
shoes. the buming cigarete

and golden glass on the piano
Hank (seer ooks like his
miusec. Marilyn Holderfield
has SUNE wWilh Hank sence
1977, "Everyilung goes back

" she says of her

friend and musiCal mentor

Iy S Tusic

ic lives jagrs
And this is wue, foralll
&an sce, v watched Hank
lsack U SIngers at Sammy 3
on s sax and peno for 15
veard, and 've listened 25 he
alks amt e, He s1ars Wikl
any popic, — the architefmune
of Sammy's, sav. Then he
weaves in sculpumz, plumb-
ng, primibve man. | 3
Chwrrgls, burlesgue. CodrKing.
Ressian com posers and how
t's possible to thank in differ-
ent harmonics. Finally, he
semmilessly draws the subjects
toe e witlh masic, A e )
WILN MLSeC,

Tomdgzht his eves widen and
e LIS s Rareds G mes fdexad.

as i keepung the Sronder of
all from overwhelming him
In the course af his disser-
[ NE Jaugns, grimaces
simgs, shouls, whispers

He talks abot langmmee
O mMuSICIans thiroughout
the weorkd couldn't wnder
standd one another unil Bach
came along and standandized
the musical iteramre

“Evervibody had a differ
et languages, all denved
from different alphabets, Yo
had musicians in Spain.
France, Crermany. Italy, an
nobaody coubd understang]
AN clss

The standardizavion of gl
musical literature has
hecome, he savs, “The se
enth wonder of the wrorld
Every system fits into tha
[musical] system.”

His voice drops to a guns
awed pitch,

The anly ifnterndational
language helongs to che
musicians,” he savs. "How
ey whe are "

Buit you muwst hear him
play o understand, hear him
blow air through his hom
and listen to the potes leiyve
his fingers and fill the prino
o feel this lifetime of xissesn
andd deviolion

1 have heard hirn say
AUMErDUs DIMes, 10 simer
andd mesicians, o fes s o
Mol MG I PAFTICUEAT. ™ Yol v
gt 1o keep the jazz fires
bruming. "

He's done his part. Feom
that dav in 1934 when the ¢l
liope's pipes first opened up
at voung Henry Coer-

-|_1r'|'.'l.|. e 5 rging, Hank
peer s fire =till burms =



