Names, names, names
An essential element of your local
newspaper 50 years ago, when I first
started at the The Mercury, was people’s names.
People love to read their own
names in print. And back in the days
before the internet, your local newspaper was the pre-eminent name game
in town.
As self-help guru
Dale Carnegie wrote, “a
man’s name is to him
the sweetest and most
important sound in the
English language.”
And when a list
is printed, the first
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thing people look
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for is their own
name.
Back in the day, it’s remarkable
how many lists The Mercury printed:
Hospital admissions and discharges;
births; honor rolls; the names of people who attended a party, took a trip,
performed on stage, or participated in
a wedding.
There were daily birthday congratulations, often accompanied by a photo
of the birthday celebrant.
There were contests, with names
and photos; and the weekly Roving
Reporter, with names and headshots.
The Dec. 22, 1971 edition of The
Mercury featured an article headlined,
“Washington School pupils will present Christmas musicale.”
(The
school subsequently closed and is now
used as the Pottstown School District
administration building.)
Participants in the musicale for
each grade level, K through six, were
listed, such as: “Instruments will be
played by ‘angels,’ James Grassi and
Lori Valentine, tambourines; Leslie
Iezzi, musical sticks; Valentine
Bartchak, drum; and Steve Minnick,
cymbals.
(Wait, there’s more!)
“Also, Lisa Dunn, jingle clog; Anita
Lucidi, jingle bells; Christopher Oswald, wood block; Tracy Levan, triangle; and Gary Fesmier, maracas.”
The names go on and on and can
become somewhat mesmerizing. I kept
reading until I found one I recognized:
kindergartner Heather Downie, who
now teaches second grade at Lincoln
Elementary School.
She reportedly
sang “Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer” and “made motions to depict the
song.” That’s local news!

1971 CHRISTMAS LIST — Each
Christmas Eve, Mercury editor
Bob Boyle would publish a list of
Christmas gifts he wished for area
residents. He named so many people his column needed to be
jumped to a second page. His 1971
column listed gifts for 481 locals
— including me!

