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February ENTERTAINMENT
www.Brookspub.biz

Daily Drink Specials Everyday! Ask one 
of our beautiful bartenders for details.

FRI 2nd Superstitious Mind
FRI 9th Collateral Damage

FRI 16th Spitfire
FRI 23rd GTB (Get The Belt)

Watch all Spurs games with
your friends at Brooks Pub

Go  Go!

For more info go to
ANHALTHALL.COM

Anhalt Hall
2390 Anhalt Rd., Spring Branch, TX 78070

830-438-2873

Billy Mata &
the Texas Tradition

February 17
Gates open at 6pm
Dance at 8pm

From San Antonio: Take Hwy 281 N to Hwy 46, Turn Left,
4 miles to Anhalt Rd. & See Signs

All Children’s 
Western Boots

10% OFF

www.cowtownboots.com
4522 Fredericksburg Road � San Antonio, Texas � 210.736.0990

All Ladies Western Boots
by Ariat, Corral, and Justin

10% OFF

All Nocona &
Ariat Belts

20% OFF
Cowtown Exotic Skin Boots start at

$249.95

All Felt Hats

10% OFF

Resistol & Stetson 
Straw Hats

15% OFF

RODEO 
SALE
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By Sam Kindrick
    There is more to Roy
Holley than a mellifluous
voice and an unquench-
able thirst for knowledge
about everything Texas.
    Holley is a veteran San
Antonio radio personality
who goes out of the box to
inform, entertain, and ed-
ucate with his Talk About
Texas show that airs from
8:30 a.m. until 9:30 a.m.
every Saturday on KKYX
AM Radio.
    With help from Texas
Pride Barbecue owner
Tony Talanco, the affable
Holley has created his
own market with the pop-
ular weekend talk/variety
show that has featured
everyone from Jim’s Cof-
fee Shop founder Jim
Hasslocher to Texas
Ranger legend Joaquin
Jackson and the great-
great-granddaughter of
Alamo defender Davey
Crockett. Also banker Tom
Frost.
    “Roy is a rare breed of
radio guy,” says Talanco.
“He is a giver who will
never get the recognition
he deserves for going out
of his way to help other
people. He has done so
much for so many without
seeking or getting credit.
It’s just his nature.”
    Holley, in turn, gives Ta-
lanco credit for helping
recharge a sputtering
radio career 10 years ago
that started in 1969 at
KTAI FM, the Texas A&I

University campus station
at Kingsville.
    “Vietnam was happen-
ing bigtime in those days,”
Holley recalls. “I had been
working in my uncle’s fu-
neral home during sum-
mer vacations, and I was
watching some of those
young guys I knew coming
home in body bags. I had
played football at Roo-
sevelt High in San Anto-
nio, so I tried out as a
walkon for a scholarship at
Texas A&I in Kingsville.”
    Holley said it was Gil
Steinke, the living legend
of A&I football coaches,
who granted him a schol-
arship to play linebacker,
and that it was Steinke
who helped him get on
scholarship with the col-
lege radio station after an
injury ended his college
football career.
    Holley is widely known
for regular dj air shifts he
has pulled over the years
at stations that include
KKYX and KBUC, both of
San Antonio; KINE AM,
Kingsville; KOPY, Alice;
and KOKE FM of Austin. 
    Roy has crossed trails
with all of the major radio
personalities in this part of
Texas.
    “When I left KOPY in
Alice, Jerry King filled my
position,” Holley laughs. “I
was selling air space and
pulling an air shift under
the name Big Daddy. Who
would have thought at that
time that Jerry would go

on to KKYX and wind up
in the Country Music DJ
Hall of Fame? Jerry, by
the way, is one of my all-
time favorite friends in the
broadcast industry, and I
am right there with him
when he says he will work
radio until the day he dies.
That’s me. I can’t imagine
anything else.”
    Holley met barbecue
restaurant owner Tony Ta-
lanco during a low spot in
his life. 
    “I was looking for a job,
and it seemed only natural
that Tony and I would go
on the air together with the
Texas Pride Ole Time
Gospel Show in 2008,”
Holley recalls. “That was
the beginning of it all.”
    Tony Talanco said, “I
first conceived of the idea
of a gospel show that we
could use to reach some
new listeners and poten-
tially new customers by
helping out with the cow-
boy churches that were
springing up. We estab-
lished a positive relation-
ship with some of the
churches.  We did this and
then came the Talk About
Texas show that Roy is
continuing with today.”
    The talk variety show
was a Tony Talanco dream
that started when Tony
was a child in his grand-
mother’s kitchen, listening
to Perry Kallison and the
Kallison farm and ranch
radio show.
    “Roy and I started with

the first Texas Pride
Gospel Show on KKYX in
2008,” Talanco said. “We
kept this one going until
2011, then moved it to
WOAI (from 11 p.m. until
midnight) where it ran until
2013. We started the Sat-
urday morning Talk About
Texas show on KKYX in
2011 and it is still going
strong. At one point, we
had Talk About Texas run-
ning simultaneously with
the gospel show. Now it’s
just Talk About Texas.”
    Talanco helped Holley
with mobile broadcasting
equipment which has al-
lowed them to broadcast
from all over south and
south central Texas. They
covered the World War II
carrier Lexington’s desig-
nation as a museum piece
on the bay in Corpus
Christi. The mobile broad-
cast unit has been used at
the livestock show and
rodeo, and at countless
outdoor events across
South Texas.
    Most of the shows are
broadcase live from the
KKYX studios. To tune in
go to 680 AM for the
KKYX that covers 99,000
square miles. The FM is
104.9 and covers only a
small area of north San
Antonio. Apple sells an ap
that enables smart phone
listeners to pick up KKYX
around the world. 
    “One show I am espe-
cially proud of was our live
interview with the late min

ister Buckner Fanning,”
Holley said. “What a story.
Fanning was a U.S. Ma-
rine and one of the first
Americans to enter the
ruins of Nagasaki, Japan
after our atomic bomb re-
duced the city to ashes.
He told us in the radio in-
terview that the horrors he
witnessed in Nagasaki ce-
mented his resolve to be-
come a minister. Country 

recording artist Johnny
Bush was a member of
Fanning’s Trinity Baptist
Church at the time, and
Bush joined us.”
    Tony Talanco rigged a
broadcast studio of sorts
behind the restaurant near
Adkins. They interviewed
the late Fiddlin’ Frenchie
Burke at the Texas Pride
studio. While the gospel
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Continued on pg. 14

Talk About Texas radio host Roy
Holley interacts on the air with
Texas Pride Barbecue owner
Tony Talanco. The antique beer
sign needs no explanation.

Radio personality Roy Holley
gets boost from Tony Talanco

651-4541
4810 FM 1518 N.

1/4 MILE EAST 

OFF IH35

HOURS: 

7 DAYS 
A 

WEEK Roy Holley
Host

830.426.9228
royholly@icloud.com

SATURDAY MORNINGS
9:OOAM - 10:00AM
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The day was January 11, two days before the
Indian’s 82nd birthday, a birthday that would never ar-
rive.

We were gathered in that little Wimberly, Texas
Cemetery to say goodbye to the Bulverde Indian, a col-
orful character who was my friend for more than 40
years.

His true name was Sam Lowery, but a number
of us referred to him simply as Indian, largely because
of his claim to Comanche ancestry and the God he  re-
ferred to as “Grandfather.” 

Standing under oak trees in that sun-dap-
pled little graveyard, I stared at that simple pine box.
It contained the last earthly remains of the Bulverde
Indian who was there for me  when I needed help.

Two days before, I had watched Sam Lowery
dying in the little Bulverde home he shared with wife
Christy.  As per the Indian’s instructions, there was no
medical doctor present, nor was there a minister on
hand for the graveside farewell.

“It was how he wanted it,” Christy told me. “You
know how he is.”

The Indian had a brilliant mind. He was also
one of the funniest humans I have ever known. Drawing
from the brush country lexicon of his late father Ob Low-
ery, the Indian would eschew what he deemed unpleas-
ant forms of gainful employment with statements like:
I’d  as soon get me a tin beak and pick shit with the
chickens.

The Lowerys did raise chickens at one time.
The Indian’s end was consistent with my un-

derstanding of stroke symptoms. His speech be-
came garbled as he lapsed in and out of a
conscience state. He was out of it when I arrived at
the home, dying that night in his sleep. Mutual
friends Tommy Sharp and Mike Houser were there
with Christy and me near the end, and Houser will
swear today that Lowery was aware at some level
of our presence.

I hope he was. I spent a few minutes alone with
him, and it was here that I tried to express my love and
gratitude. The graveyard scene was almost sur-
real, a stark reminder of my own mortality, and a time
for rapid fire reflection that started with a Willie

Nelson/Pure Prairie League concert in 1974 at Specht’s
Store in Bulverde. 

Sam Lowery was one of the promoters who put
that ill-fated blowout together. I may have met Lowery
earlier, but I think we first got to know each other with
that concert production under rain-swollen skies.

The Indian was to fade some heat for the con-
cert’s ugly demise, but his biggest error was personnel
selection for gate receipt collections. He became a vic-
tim of his own madness. The hired help ran off with all
the money, and while Willie got paid something, it is
doubtful that even Pure Prairie League made expense
money out of that one. I can distinctly recall bands like
Texas Weather and Dog Tooth Violet slogging through
the mud with empty pockets. The Indian was as sad
about the situation as anybody.

The only bright spot at that awful produc-
tion was the late Ben Dorcy, Willie’s faithful roadie,
throwing himself into a blazing  camp fire. Ben was
attempting to throw a log on the fire, but the con-
sumption of too many Lone Star beers resulted in
Dorcy forgetting to turn loose of the log.

We managed to beat out the flames. And Ben
still had his pipe clenched doggedly between his teeth,
like a lizard with a burnt stick in its mouth.

Lowery’s main connection with the Willie
Nelson camp was through his friend Fred Fletcher,
the son of Nelson’s piano player  sister Bobbie. She
still plays keyboards in the Willie Nelson band.

A lifelong builder, Lowery and friend Terry Miller
were instrumental in contruction work on Fletcher’s
Arlyn Recording Studios in Austin. 

I became really close to Sam Lowery after my
eviction from a Bulverde rent house where I had moved
after a divorce and my firing from the Express/News.
The landlord’s son burglarized the property, taking a
couple of rifles and other possessions, and I was bent
upon revenge when the Indian stepped into the picture.

“Get you a little trailer and pull it onto my place,”
Lowery said. “You can stay as long as you like.”

Friend Brendan Walsh moved the trailer and
I camped for months and for free  before buying my
own property in the Bulvede area, a tarpaper shack
on a couple of acres which the Indian made liveable

by adding a bedroom with long leaf pine flooring.
From that humble beginning, I went on to further re-
model that first dwelling. I have since married wife
Sharon and moved on to less spartan digs in those
Bulverde hills, but the Indian left a mark that will be
forever seared into my heart.

When my well pump went out at that first Bul-
verde property, Lowery was there to help pull the pipe
and replace the pump. It happened more than once, al-
ways in the dead of winter. He never charged me a dime
for any of it.

The Indian and I had much in common. Lowery
was there during my blackest days. He lost a troubled
son to early death, Sam Lowery Jr., a kid we all called
Joey. I lost my son Grady to a gunshot suicide. At one
period, I had Joey living in the trailer I eventually pulled
off his father’s property. 

When I had been busted on felony drug
charges for the third time, and was waiting in jail for a
prison sentence that miraculously never came, my son
went to the only person he knew who might help me.
Grady went to Sam Lowrey.

The Indian and I didn’t see much of each
other in recent years, but we kept in regular phone
contact. His voice was about as raspy as mine,  and
there was no mistaking when he called. “Hello, Pal.”
He always called me “Pal.”

I have always been a big Mahatma Gandi fan.
Gandi reached my heart when he said things like, I will
not let anyone walk through my mind with dirty feet.

In a sense, the Bulverde Indian was my Gandi
when it came to reproducing the often ribald assertions
of his late father, i.e.:

This situation is like wiping your ass on a
wagon wheel--there is no ending to it.

This was the banter and bullshit that made peo-
ple laugh. The real Bulverde Indian was best character-
ized by a Mahatma Gandi quote I will never forget:

To give pleasure to a single heart by a single
act is better than a thousand heads bowed in prayer...

Thanks, Pal, and goodbye. I will see you when
the rooster crows for a new good morning.
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    By Jim Chesnut
    I thought I had encoun-
tered bluegrass music
when I lived in Nashville in
the late 70s and early 80s.
I was signed to Roy
Acuff’s music publishing
company in 1976 while
still living in Garland,
Texas. 
    Sometime after moving
to Nashville in 1977, I
spent the better part of
one day watching Acuff
and his Smokey Mountain
Boys record 17 songs in
the company’s studio. I re-
call each song being
recorded in one take. It
was amazing.
    But, I didn’t realize
Acuff’s music wasn’t blue-
grass until I interviewed
Hank Harrison recently.
The man has an encyclo-
pedic memory of roots
music, which includes
bluegrass, western swing,
cowboy, dancehall and
gypsy jazz music. 
    Hank says that Acuff’s
music is “ole-time country.”
According to Hank, “Blue-
grass music doesn’t in-
clude drums, dobro or

harmonica,” and Acuff’s
music does.
    I don’t feel too bad
about my confusion,
though as Hank
mansplained it to me. (You
see, I used to be blond be-
fore age and chemo took
my hair away.)
    Harrison said:
    “In the olden days,
there was very little differ-
ence between country and
bluegrass music. Neither
one used drums, they
both used fiddle and string
bass, and the singers
played a Martin guitar. 
    “It was not a stretch for
Ray Price to use Earl on
banjo or bluegrass bands
to play Hank Williams
tunes. Nowadays, how-
ever, the difference is so
extreme that many tradi-
tional country performers
have retired, or, like
Rhonda Vincent, Ricky
Skaggs and Tom T. Hall,
etc. have given up on pop-
country to play bluegrass
music.”
    Anyway, Hank Harrison
is my roots music hero. I
first met him at George

Chamber’s house about
seven or eight years ago,
although I first heard him
play with his bluegrass
group, The Tennessee Val-
ley Authority, shortly after
I moved to San Antonio
from Nashville in the early
1980s. Since then, we
have worked together on a
recording session and a
number of gigs. I damn
near worship his musical
knowledge and versatility.
    He started playing
mandolin and fiddle when
he was a teenager. His
passion for bluegrass,
western swing, cowboy,
honky tonk and gypsy jazz
is strong. His knowledge
of music has led him to
start four bands; The Ten-
nessee Valley Authority
(bluegrass, 1972), The
Lone Star Swingbillies
(vintage country & west-
ern swing, 1986), The
Rhythm Rangers (cowboy
trio, 1990) and The Alamo
Hot Club (gypsy jazz
quartet, 1995). 
    The TVA (Tennessee
Valley Authority) has
opened for the Brave

Combo, the Dixie Chicks,
Michael Martin Murphy,
Peter Rowan and Tony
Rice, Del McCoury, Kitty
Wells, Ralph Stanley and
Bill Monroe.
    Over the years the
group has won numerous
awards including the pres-
tigious National Bluegrass
Band Championship in
Louisville, Kentucky in
1984. The band has per-
formed at Night In Old San
Antonio, The Folklife Fes-
tival, The Kerrville Folk
Festival, The King William
Fair and Alamo Heights
Night for many years.
    The TVA was part of
the WOAI Country Jubilee
radio show with Riders in
the Sky, Asleep at the
Wheel, Tammy Wynette,
Hank Thompson and The
Whites among others. In
addition, the TVA has
played many bluegrass
festivals, and they per-
formed at the Majestic
Theater for a Christmas
Pops concert with the San
Antonio Symphony.
    In addition to these four
groups, Hank has done

freelance work on stage
and in the studio with Bill
Monroe, Johnny Gimble,
Sam Bush, Flaco
Jimenez, Junior Brown,

Peter Rowan, Jerry Dou-
glas, Uncle Josh Graves &
Kenny Baker, the Dixie

Continued on pg. 12

Hank Harrison as he appears
today.
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Hank Harrison a roots music treasure chest

Hank Harrison with his group Swingbillies
at the Olmos Pharmacy. Standing with Har-
rison are bassist Mary Cornelius and gui-
tarist/vocalist Ken Little. Denny Mathis is
the seated steel player.

Hank Harrison and band with bluegrass pi-
oneer Bill Monroe. They are, left-right, Don
Van Winkle (banjo), Stephanie Macchia
(bass), Marty Javors (guitar), Monroe and
Harrison, both mandolin players.
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1126 W. Commerce Street � South of jail parking lot (under the over pass)

210-226-5487
25% OFF Most Bonds

A-ACTION 
BAIL BONDS License

#25
102 S. COMAL #2, SATX 78207

Victoria Embrey, Manager

Hosted by Mike Ellis, Jackie Huddle
and the Fabulous Funtones
Every Sunday at 9:30pm

ALL STAR JAM � 27TH YEAR

KARAOKE WITH LARRY & MADONNA 
Every Friday and Saturday at 9:30pm

KARAOKE WITH JOHN & KATHRYN 
Every Thursday at 8:00pm

FREE POPCORN, POOL AND WI-FI

Corner of Perrin-Beitel & Thousand Oaks 
Across from HEB

We are always open at 7:00 a.m. for our night shift patrons
THANK YOU DISCOUNTS FOR FIRST RESPONDERS
We open Sundays at 12:00  � (210) 655-6367      

MAKE MY DAY LOUNGE13247 BANDERA RD, HELOTES, TX 78237 210-695-4941

FEBRUARY 
BAND SCHEDULE

NOW FEATURING LIVE MUSIC!

Join Us
Every Wednesday

Singer
Songwriters Night

hosted by
Amy Hermes
6:30-8:30pm

SAT 3 BONNIE LANG
SAT 10 FELIX TRUVERE
SAT 17 MEYER/ANDERSON
SAT 24 DAVE N DAWN

We are now open 7am Monday-Saturday
Karaoke Sun, Mon, & Wed Night

Tuesday Nights WE NOW HAVE A DJ
Bike Night Every Thursday

FEBRUARY MUSIC FEATURES:
2/2 Stevey’s Punk 

Birthday Bash
2/3 Tremmr
2/9 Chris Saucedo Band
2/10 The DieHards
2/16 Heller High Water

2/17 Colby Albright
and the Shotgun Boys

2/22 Houston Keen
2/23 Collateral Damage
2/24 Broken Arrowz

Find us on Facebook @ tworiverstavern

6 LARGE COLOR TV’S 
AND LARGE PROJECTION

2 POOL TABLES

2 DART MACHINES

KITCHEN 

OPEN MON-SAT

11A-2P & 7P-1A

LIVE MUSIC FRIDAY & SATURDAY

HAPPY HOUR 
DAILY 11A-7P 

& 
ALL DAY SUNDAY

210-368-2264

LARGE COVERED 
SCREENED IN PATIO

SWEEPSTAKES

POKER EVERY SUNDAY @ 3P

Pool • Darts • Televised Sporting Events
1123 Fair Ave. (210) 534-7399

Open Monday - Sunday 12 Noon - 2 a.m.

South San Antonio’s friendly gathering place
5 minutes from Downtown San Antoinio.

Ka r a o k e
on Fridays & Saturdays

The Other

Woman
Cocktail Lounge

Frank Mumme’s



Augie snubbed
    Friends and fans of
San Antonio Grammy win-
ner Augie Meyers were
cheated and insulted by
the San Antonio Tricenten-
nial Committee’s failure to
include the iconic music
legend on the big 300th
kickoff last month at Hem-
isFair Park.

    Some of us also had
trouble understanding the
selection of aging rockers
REO Speed Wagon and
Pat Benetar to headline
the show, which wound
down with performances
by Flaco Jeminez, Little
Joe Hernandez, and The
Last Bandoleros, a good
kid group that included the
children of the late Emilio
Navaira.
    This being San Anto-
nio’s 300th birthday cele-
bration kickoff, we wonder
how the committee could
overlook Augie Meyers?
Flaco is legit San Antonio,
but Little Joe is from Tem-
ple. And Emilio’s talented
children are still children. 
    Reaction from local
musicians and music in-
dustry people was a col-
lective expression of rage.
    Longtime radio person-
ality Lee Woods put it well:

“The new establishment
are outsiders who don’t
care and don’t have a clue
about our rich musical
heritage. The new carpet-
baggers have arrived to
loot the public treasury for
themselves and their cam-
pagn donors. San Antonio
has been gentrified.”
    Musician Ty Gavin said,
“Who invites strangers to
a family occasion? The
people who run these
things insult all our leg-
endary artist and perform-
ing artists every time.”
    Laura Youngs, another
local singer, said, “Don’t
get me started on local id-
iots who they let do the
booking who don’t know
jack about what they are
doing except letting the
city pay them for it. Now
there’s a #resist for ya! Ha.
Oh, well, screw ‘em and
here’s to a fantastic
2018!!!”
    Rudolph Jones, the
uncle of vocalist
Stephanie Urbina Jones,
goes straight to theheart
of the sorry situation.
    “I don’t understand the
San Antonio Parks and
Recreation Foundation.
They receive money from
the city to put on this festi-
val and they hire acts from
outside the state that cost
in the $50,000 range. And
they won’t pay local acts
even $1,000. There is a
disconnect here. 
    “The New Year’s Eve
Festival will attract 20,000
people without  Pat Bene-
tar  or OSW. It’s an out-
rage that they won’t
spend the money on local
acts that don’t have ac-
cess to Billboard Radio.
What are we...stupid?”

Specht’s closed
    Specht’s Store, the
iconic Bulverde area
restaurant and saloon, is
closed. Former customers
are wondering what is
going to happen. 
    A sign out front reads:
Specht’s Store, Restau-
rant and Saloon closed for
the winter, expect exciting
things when we return.
The Gin@Specht’s and
Specht’s Restaurant are
still taking reservations for
your private party.
    This comes after Scott
Gruendler negotiated to
buy the eatery and saloon
from owner Kate Mangold,
longtime owner who built
the business with her late
husband Jake Noll.
    Gruendler installed a
new septic system, new
restrooms, complete new
kitchen facilities, and did
restoration work on the old
cotton gin that sits near
the store. 
    In an Express and
News article, Gruendler
was quoted as saying that
he spent more than $2-
million renovating what
was once a country post
office.
    The onetime bucolic
country charm of Specht’s
Store took a severe hit
when Urban Concrete
Contractors built the giant
cement plant next to
Specht’s some years ago. 
    A thriving food and bev-
erage business was be-
ginning to flag when
Urban bought the big
fields nextdoor to
Specht’s, and Specht’s
Store Restaurant and Sa-
loon was soon on the mar-
ket, although Thurman
Love did hold down the
fort with a limited barbe-

cue business for a short
while. 
    Now it remains to be
seen if the new operator of
Specht’s can maintain the
restaurant and saloon on
an inconsistent seasonal
schedule, closing during
deadly slow winter months
which have always been
the operation’s bane.

Don Pack dies
    The death last month of
Don Pack left a gaping
hole in the very fabric of
San Antonio’s music es-
tablishment.

    The longtime owner of
Dellview Music on Latch
at Vance Jackson, Pack
was a master musician
and teacher who helped
improve the lives of count-
less thousands who stud-
ied and learned at his
knee.
    He was also a kind and
sympathetic person who
left this world a better
place because of his giv-
ing spirit. 
    With wife Gayle, Don
Pack sold musical instru-
ments and offered private
lessons in guitar, piano, vi-
olin, and drums. He was
an accomplished steel
guitar player, as well.
    Pack’s most recent

steel guitar gig was with
Wayne Martin’s Lone Star
Pickerz group.
    “It was an honor to
have Don Pack in my
band,” said Martin. “He
was one of the truly great
ones. Don cannot be re-
placed.”

Symphony savior
    Kathleen Weir Vale,
new chairwoman of the
San Antonio Symphony
Society, has stepped in
and saved the sympony
from what appeared to be
an early death.
    In rescinding an earlier
decision to suspend all
Symphony operations for
the season, Vale also
saved the jobs of people
like rock and country mu-
sician Ty Gavin, a veteran
Symphony stage hand.
    Kathleen Vale is presi-
dent of Hope Medical
Supply, and if not for her,
you wouldn’t be reading
this issue of Action Maga-
zine today. But that’s an-
other story, known only to
Kathleen and Action pub-
lisher Sam Kindrick. And
that’s all we need to say
about it.
    She is a first class citi-
zen  with a heart of gold.

    Wasted air
    The three-man Fox
Sports TV team that
wastes air space after
Spurs games is com-
prised of Andrew Monaco,
Richard Oliver, and former
Spurs forward Matt Bon-
ner.
    Bonner gives this crew
its only semblence of sane
credibility, largely because
of his basketball knowl-
edge and the humility to
deliver some rational ob-
servations.
    Oliver is a former
sports editor and colum-
nist for the Express-News,
known for a column with
the cornball title Oliver’s
Twist. His presence as a
Fox commentator is more
about Richard Oliver than
anything else. He preens
well.
    Andrew Monaco is the
signifying primate of the
bunch, a jowly bouncing
butterball who laughs un-
controllably about any-
thing, everything and
nothing. He’s so proud to
be there that he all but
busts his britches. As the
Spurs continue to lose,
Monaco gets harder and
harder to tolerate with his
banal gibber.
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Chicks, Hank Thompson,
George Chambers, Jef-
frey Charles and me.
    Hank comes from a
musical family. According
to him, “My mom and dad
were both musically in-
clined and they used to
have jam sessions at the
house periodically. Mom
played tenor guitar, dad
played guitar, my grand-
mother played piano and
some of dad's co-workers
at Lackland AFB would
come by and play. We al-
ways had a piano, and
dad bought a bass fiddle
from 'Knee-High' Holley of
Texas Top Hands fame, so
we were set up for family
jam sessions.
    “All us kids got guitar
lessons from dad. I played
guitar and sang In an Eng-
lish Country Garden in the
junior high school talent
show. Both of my parents
were commercial artists
too, and we all learned
that stuff, too. My brother
and I worked at a flea mar-
ket when we were in high
school. Somebody started
a competing flea market at
the old western village
(like a movie set wild west
main street) right next to

the Golden Stallion dance-
hall. I'm pretty sure this is
all before your time.
    “Anyhow they had a
bluegrass band  (the
Backwoods Volunteers)
playing on the boardwalk,
and my brother and I were
gobsmacked! How cool is
THAT? So when we got
back to our flea market we
told all the dealers we
were looking for bluegrass
instruments. 
    “The next week, one
dealer brought a fiddle
and one brought a Dobro.
We both wanted to play
the Dobro, because we
knew the fiddle would be
difficult to learn. So we
flipped a coin and my
brother Jeff won the toss.
    “It was about that time
that we both started work-
ing for Pitluk Advertising,
and at lunch every day I
would play rhythm guitar
while Jeff played the
Dobro for thirty minutes;
and then Jeff would play
guitar while I played fiddle
until the lunch hour was
over. 
    “We followed the Back-
woods Volunteers around
until they played the first
Folklife Festival in 1971.
We looked around, and I
said to Jeff,  ‘Well, Hell,
WE can do this!’ By the
next year we had a band

put together and the 2nd
Folklife Festival was our
first real gig.”
    As I stated earlier,
Hank is my roots music
hero, but his musical taste
is varied. “We are inter-
ested in everything, from
Bill Monroe to the Beatles.
What we play depends on
the abilities and interests
of the specific musicians
we play with. We had a
guitar player at one time
who was a real jazzer so
our play list included lots
of jazz tunes. 
    “One of my banjo pick-
ers is a ‘bluegrass Nazi’ (If
it ain't Scruggs it ain't shit),
and even HE brought in
the old Bobby Darin pop
song Dream Lover. It just
depends. 
    “One of my guitar play-
ers heard ‘West Texas
Wind’ a folk tune by Jon
Ims at the Kerrville Folk
Festival. He worked it up
as a bluegrass tune. We
played it for Jon and asked
him how he liked it. He
said he didn't like it (too
bad). 
    “Then we went to
Louisville for the 1984 Na-
tional Bluegrass Champi-
onship (which we won!).
When they asked us to
come back and play a set
after we won, we included
West Texas Wind.  As luck

would have it, one of our
HUGE influences was the
band the Seldom Scene.
When we finished the Jon
Ims tune we saw the en-
tire Seldom Scene band
standing in the wings and
John Duffey, the band
leader gave us the "OK"
sign and they put it on
their next album! Put
THAT in your pipe and
smoke it, Jon!”
    SPOILER ALERT:
Hank Harrison can be
pretty blunt. For example,
I asked him what frus-
trates him when it comes
to performing live music
locally. 
    He said, “I'm frustrated
by cheap clubs that take
advantage of musicians
that just want to play. And,
I'm equally frustrated by
the bands that play there
for nothing.
   “I'm also frustrated by
the proliferation of DJs
and Karaoke joints. I
worked at the Current for
a while and I argued with-
out effect against Karaoke
and DJs being listed as
LIVE Music. GR-
RRrrrrrrrrr!”
    I asked him how he
would like to be remem-
bered. He said, “Hank?
Hank who?”
    I also asked him to
elaborate on his strengths

and weaknesses. He said
honestly, “I'm a pretty
good mandolin picker and
singer. I sing a good bari-
tone harmony, and I'm a
pretty good bandleader.
Keep it fun and split the
money fairly. Now with
Parkinson's though, my

fiddle playing sucks.”
    I warned you, didn’t I?
    I asked him where he
sees his music opportuni-
ties and opposing reali-
ties? He replied, “Local
bands are happy to have
fun playing and make a lit-
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Hank with country music giant Floyd Tillman.

Continued on pg. 14

Hank Harrison
continued from pg 7

Harrison played with the king of all fiddlers, Johnny
Gimble.



    “You look good holding
that cigarette,” some girl
told me back in high
school.
    I was probably a junior
at the time, trying to be
cool, smoking outside and
behind the auditorium dur-
ing a school play re-
hearsal break. I don’t

remember her name, not
that it matters now.
    But come to think of it,
the subject does matter a
lot to me now, since my
cigarette smoking, to-
bacco chewing, snuff dip-
ping and whiskey drinking
is thought to have been a
major cause of the tumor

that appeared at the base
of my tongue last summer.
To my fellow live music
performers (and every-
body else who’s listening
in) believe me when I say
that this is not something
you want to go through if
live music matters to you.
    For almost six months I
didn’t know if I would be
able to sing again be-
cause of some nerve
damage done to my
tongue and some cancer
cells in my neck. But, in
mid-December, I ventured
into the studio and
recorded a demo of one of
my new songs, I Sure Do
Miss My Hair. I was very
pleased with the way I
sounded, displaying no
audible signs of tongue
paralysis. So, I am able to
look forward to completing
my fifth self-produced
album since 2008 in 2018.
    I don’t know about you,
but when I was young, I ig-
nored obvious signs of
life-threatening behaviors
like using tobacco prod-
ucts and alcohol abuse.
For example, my parents
had a tobacco-using
friend who was afflicted
with an oral cancer, and a
good bit of his face fell off.
The last time I saw him he

was wearing some kind of
mask to disguise the fact
that he was missing his
nose.
    That was in the early
1960s, and indeed, there
have been miraculous ad-
vances in the treatment of
cancers of all kinds, if you
have some way to pay for
it. I am lucky. I have insur-
ance that has covered
most if not all my treat-
ments, which includes a
charge of $10,000 to in-
sert two medi-ports in my
chest so I could get ten
weeks of chemo infusions.
    All of this so I could
“look good holding that
cigarette” in 1962. All of
this so I could be cool. 
    Later, after I started
singing professionally as a
1970s lounge singer, I dis-
covered the mysteriously
wonderful effects that
whiskeys have on the
brain. People would buy
me drinks to perform their
favorite tunes and make
them laugh. I was the
organ grinder and the
monkey. The more I drank,
the better I got. Or, so I
thought.
    Even though I have had
some bad days with can-
cer this year, at least I still
have my nose; and, my

liver, thank you very much.
    Man, was I a dumbass.
    But, I have found that
you can’t live life to its
fullest potential by staring
at your rearview mirror
and letting your regrets
drive. Furthermore, to get
the most out of life, you
have to be in the forgive-
ness business . . . forgiving
others for what you think
they have done to you, but
just as important, forgiving
yourself for your omis-
sions and commissions.
    In my opinion, forgiving
does not mean forgetting.
Forgiving means letting go
of resentments and re-
grets created by mistakes
made by others and by
self. If I can’t forgive, I’m
cheating myself.
    My father used to keep
a framed copy of a saying
on his desk. I think it was
a verse from Peter Dale
Wimbrow Sr.’s poem, The
Man in the Glass. Here’s
the verse:
    “You may fool the
whole world down the
pathway of years,
    And get pats on the
back as you pass.
    But, your final reward
will be heartache and
tears
    If you’ve cheated the

man in the glass.”
    Here’s my country ver-
sion:
    Dumbass in the Glass
    As you look at the man
in glass
    Make your last ciga-
rette your last.
    Never believe that your
die is cast.
    Don’t be a Dumbass in
the Glass.
    Let’s keep live music
alive by staying healthy. 

...
     Jim Chesnut, founding
president of the Texas Live
Music Association, is a former
major label recording artist
and staff songwriter with
Acuff-Rose Music in Nashville.
After 25 years away from the
music business, he began per-
forming again in and around
San Antonio in 2008. Since
then, He has self-produced and
released four CDs. Since Janu-
ary 2016, he has had five con-
secutive Top-10 national indie
country singles, three of which
reached #1 in the top-40 chart
of IndieWorld Country Record
Report. He has been a free-
lance contributor to Action
Magazine since the beginning
of 2016. Contact info:
jim@chesnutproductions.com.
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We looked good sucking on that cancer stick

San Antonio Steel Guitar Association
2018 Season Kickoff
Sunday, February 11th  2-5pm

The American Legion, Post 593, Converse, Texas

Our Featured Performer is Dale Thomas

If you are a steel guitar player, bring your steel and join us!
Visit our Facebook page: www.Facebook.com/satxsga

The best of Sam Kindrick
A true Texas treasure and 21st Century antique

(Book printed in 1973)

For 41 consecutive years, 
this book by Action Magazine 
editor-publisher Sam Kindrick 

has narrowly escaped the 
New York Times best seller list

To receive a copy of 
The best of Sam Kindrick, send an 

$8 check or money order to 
Action Magazine, 

4825 Elm Creek Drive, 
Bulverde, Texas 78163. 

We do not do plastic. 
Handling and postage included.

Now back on the
market through
special offer!

The secret life and hard times of a cedar chopper



music shows were mostly
all taped, the Talk About
Texas hours are live with
Holley interviewing and
talking with one or multiple
guests.
    “When we have musi-
cians on the show, we
usually play one or two of
their recordings,” Holley
said. “We have had Augie
Meyers, Dub Robinson of
the Drugstore Cowboys,
Johnny Rodriguez, and
George Chambers on
live.”

    Holley has had us on
live the past three years,
promoting the Action Mag-
azine anniversary shows
at Texas Pride Barbecue.
These shows included
Sam Kindrick, Tony Ta-
lanco, and such musicians
as Johnny Bush, Lacy
Brinson, Dub Robinson,
Jim Chesnut, and George
Chambers.
    Roy Holley’s Talk About
Texas program is now
sponsored by three enter-
prises which are each al-
lotted time during each
show.
    “Right now,” Holley
said, “our sponsors are
Jordan Ford, the Three

Rivers Chamber of Com-
merce, and 
Connally Memorial Hospi-
tal of Floresville. I am very
careful while selling this
air space not to have con-
flicts. We won’t have two
car dealerships on the
show. Each sponsor will
be distinctive.”
    Both Holley and Ta-
lanco like to think of Talk
About Texas as an inspira-
tional venture.
    “We want to do some
good if we can,” Holley
said. “I have had former
Mayor Lila Cockrell on the
show, and not long ago I
did an educational piece
from Texas State Univer-

sity. And another really in-
teresting and informative
show centered around Bill
McReynolds, radio and tv
pioneer who has been in-
strumental in the opera-
tion and success of the
livestock show and rodeo.
    “We do a lot with the
stock show and rodeo,”
Holley said. “I have used
the radio show to leverage
my relationships at the
stock show.”
    Holley started out as a
volunteer at the stock
show and rodeo 16 years
ago. Today he holds the
position of director emeri-
tus.
    “I have never been one

for awards and titles,” Hol-
ley said, “but I am proud of
my position with the stock
show. There are thou-
sands of volunteers out
there, but only 200 direc-
tor of emeritus awards
have been granted since
the stock show and rodeo
was formed 65 years ago.”
    Tony Talanco has taken
a break from his Talk
About Texas sponsorship,
but he and Holley remain
close as other advertisers
take up the slack.
    “We help each other in
many different ways,” Hol-
ley said. “And Tony’s influ-
ence is still evident

through some other proj-
ects I have had going. We
had the Oil Patch Radio
Show on KTSA from 2013
throough 2014, and I still
tape The Cross Show in
Kerrville on 630 AM
Radio.”
    Talanco said Holley has
tirelessly worked to build
his listener base, and that
his efforts are paying off.
    “Everybody I see
knows who Roy Holley is
today,” Tony Talanco said.
“And his Talk About Texas
Show is the reason. Roy
deserves everything good
that comes his way.”

tle extra money.
    Old Roadhog don't
know nuthin' about 'op-
posing realities'.”
    Have you encountered
hecklers, I asked? 
    “Never. I DID have a
drunk chick take a swing
at me one time at club in
Dallas, but heckled?
Never,” he replied.
    I asked him to define
success and failure as a
creator of music? “If you
are pleased with your

band sound, you are
being hired regularly, and
if the money is acceptable,
you are successful. If your
band sounds poor and
you are not being hired
and/or the money is bad,
you are a failure.” 
    “How do you celebrate
success, and how do you
cope with failure?” I asked.
    “Keep on smiling. Fail-
ure? What failure?” he re-
sponded.
    I asked him to explain
the beginnings of his radio
show, Hillbilly Hit Parade
on KSYM-FM.
    “Around 1991, Joe X

By-God Horn asked me to
help him with a Bob Wills
show. He didn't have any
records, and KSYM didn't
have any records, so I
brought a big stack of vinyl
and helped him with the
historical story. At the end
of the show he said,
‘You're really good at this!
You ought to have your
own show.’ 
    “I figured he was just
being nice, but two
months later a Sunday
shift opened up and he
called me to take it over. I
showed up that next Sun-
day and Joe showed me

what to do. He watched
me for a half-hour and
then he said, ‘You've got
it!,’ and he left. That was all
the training I got.”
    “Any advice for live
music performers?” I
asked.
    “It is imperative for
bands to have a good
email list and send out pe-
riodic mailings. You must
be able to access your
fans,” he said.

    Hank Harrison is in-
deed a musical treasure
but also a published au-
thor, having compiled both

The Art of Jack Davis and
Jack Davis: Some of My
Good Stuff published by
Stabur Graphics. Davis
“was one of the founding
members of MAD Maga-
zine’s ‘Usual Gang of Id-
iots’,” and died on July 27,
2016, according to
h t t p : / / w w w . m a d -
magazine.com/blog/2016/
07/27/mad-remembers-
jack-davis-artist
    Harrison is also cur-
rently researching and
compiling a book about
the music of San Antonio
1915 to 2015, a cross-ref-
erenced book on the great

musicians and bands that
lived and played in San
Antonio. 
    Harrison said, “It will
entertain and amaze
music fans, while giving
San Antonio musicians
the recognition they so
richly deserve. If you know
of a San Antonio musician
that has been overlooked
for years or even decades,
write a short bio detailing
their accomplishments
and email it to hankharri-
son@gmail.com and we'll
see what we can do.”
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Northeast

Adrenalin Tattoos
Barbecue Station
Boozehounds
Bracken Saloon
Century Music
Charlie Brown’s
Cooper’s Lounge
Cootey’s
Country Nights
Crazy D’s
Cross-Eyed Seagull
Easy Street
Eisenhauer Flea Mkt.
Evil Olive
Fiasco
Finnegan’s
Fitzgerald’s
502 Bar
Guitar Center
Halftime Lounge
Jack’s
Jack-N-Arund
Jeff Ryder Drums
Krystal’s Cocktails
Lone Star Bar & Grill
Locoe’s Sports Bar
Main Street Bar & Grill

Make My Day
Martinis
Marty’s
Midnight Rodeo
Minds Eye Tattoo
Our Glass Cocktails
Pigpen
Planet K
Rebar
Recovery Room
Rick’s Cabaret
Rolling Oaks 
Rookies Too
Schooner’s
Silver Bullet Ice House
Spanky’s 
The Crazy Ape
Thirsty Turtle
Two Rivers Tavern
Whiskey Girl
Winston’s
Zona

Northwest

Alamo Music
Baker Street Pub
Big Bob’s Burgers
Bend Sports Bar

Bone Headz
Brewingz
Burn House
Coco Beach
Cooter Brown’s
Element Tattoo
Fat Racks
Hardbodies
Highlander
Hills and Dales
Ice House Bar
Janie’s Record Shop
Joe’s Ice
Kennedy’s
Knuckleheads
Las Chiladas
Mitchell’s
Pick’s
Planet K
Stacy’s Sports Bar
Wetmore City Limits
Whiskey’s
Wise Guys
Who’s Who

Central &
Downtown

Alamo Beer Co.

Alamo Music
Armadillo
Amp Room
Augies BBQ
Big Bob’s Burgers
Bombay Bicycle Club
Casbeers
CD Exchange
Demo’s
Goodtime Charlies
Hardbodies
Joe Blues
Joey’s
Limelight
The Mix
Pigpen
Pigstand
Planet K
Sam’s Burger Joint
Sancho’s
Squeezebox

Southside

Billy’s Bar 47
Brooks Pub
Flipside Record Parlor
Herb’s Hat Shop
Leon’s

Mustang Sally’s
Planet K
Shady Lady
Spurr 122
Texas Pride BBQ
The Other Woman
The Steer

Bulverde area

Antler’s Restaurant
Choke Canyon BBQ
Daddy O’s
Max’s Roadhouse
Shade Tree Saloon
Taqueria 
Aguascalientes
Tetco, 46 & 281

China Grove

China Grove
Trading Post
Longbranch

Converse

Sportsman’s Bar

Helotes
B-Daddy’s  BBQ
Bobby J’s
Floore Store
Pete’s

Leon Springs

Angry Elephant
Longhorn Restaurant
Silver Fox 
The Grill at Leon Springs

Live Oak

South Paw Tattoos

Selma

Bluebonnet Palace
Deer Crossing

Universal City

Billy D’s
Planet K
The Pawn Pub

Where to find Action Magazine

Roy Holley
continued from pg 4

Hank Harrison
continued from pg 12
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Come check out 
the world’s most unique barbecue joint 

and entertainment venue

Bring the kids    We are family friendly     
See our giant Rainbo playground and game arcade

Phone: 210-649-3730
Address: 2980 E. Loop 1604 near Adkins

Live acoustic music 6:30-10:30pm
February 16 - Richie Albright
February 23 - Ken Raba

FULL BANDS START MARCH 1

Texas Pride 
Barbecue

Fish fry and free Live Music
starting early for Lent.

BROADWAY JOE GONZALES
210-344-9672

BROADWAY AMUSEMENTS

CLUB OWNERS
MAK E  MOR E
MON E Y  $ $$

Reduce Credit Card Expenses

GET A MINI BANK (ATM) IN
YOUR CLUB AT NO 
EXPENSE TO YOU!

We provide ATM’s for 
festivals and other events

• INTERNET JUKE BOXES
• VALLEY POOL TABLES
• ELECTRONIC DARTS

• VIDEO GAMES

www.broadwayamusements.com

So what are you waiting for?

Put your business out there
where people can see it

Advertise in
Action 

Magazine
Since 1975, the most respected and best-read

entertainment journal in South Texas

To advertise call (830) 980-7861

www.actionmagsa.com

It doesn’t take a rocket 
scientist mentality to know

that print advertising, coupled
with full internet coverage, is
the best deal in town. 

The Award Winning painting “Dos Amigos”  is now
available in a new size 12x16. For a limited time only

$20
Only

The world famous painting “Dos Amigos” created in the mid 70’s by renowned
western artist Clinton Baermann is also available in its original lithrograph size as

well. After being lost for more than 30 years these 16x20 prints are in 
remarkable shape. $75 per print plus $10 shipping & handling + tax. 

Credit cards accepted.
Accent Imaging

10930 Wye Drive • San Antonio, TX 78217 •
(210) 654-9555 • (888) 824-7225 • www.accentsa.com

A GREAT GIFT!

ONLY 2 FRAMED 
PRINTS LEFT

UNFRAMED 
IN STOCK



Advertise your business in

To reserve this back cover
call 830.980.7861
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