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By Jim Chesnut
    Early last month I
caught one of the most
memorable live music per-
formances I have ever
seen. Matt Campbell and
his band were passing
through town on the way
back home to Nashville
and sat in with John Whip-
ple at a local venue.
    It was real country
music with a youthful
edge. What a treat!
    I’m not sure what
today’s mainstream coun-
try music is . . . hick-hop,
bro country or what, but
Campbell’s music stands
head and shoulders above
it. And, after a brief face-
to-face introduction and a
couple of extended cell
phone conversations, I
think he stands tall as a
person, too. He has a
strong sense of what it
takes to connect with peo-
ple, and that is reflected in
his music.
    With hints of Ernest
Tubb, Jimmie Rodgers
and Western Swing, Matt

Campbell displays 50
shades of Texas despite
being from Colorado, orig-
inally. According to his
public bio “. . . as a song-
writer and performer
Campbell covers consid-
erable ground.  Part poet,
politician, and provoca-
teur, he is a familiar and
timeless presence.  With
vivid lyrical imagery and
lingering melody he sings
songs that raise ques-
tions, songs that give
thanks, songs that stir up
long forgotten and fleeting
memories.”
    I understand poet and
provocateur, but I needed
clarification on his use of
the word politician. He ex-
plained, “I’m a politician in
that I’m delivering mes-
sages in my songs. I’m try-
ing to get people to buy
into those points of view,
to connect themselves to
those ideas and to me.
    “For everything we
know about politicians, I
think they play an impor-
tant role in our culture.

The best politicians can
move the needle by giving
people something to be-
lieve in.  The theatre of it is
very visceral, the symbol-
ism very familiar . . . I see
myself playing many dif-
ferent roles, but at the
heart of it I’m a writer.”
    Simply put, the guy’s
music gives me goose
bumps. 
    I asked him if he thinks
he is doing what he was
born to do. He replied, “I
have certain abilities that
seem innate, like a way
with words . . .  poetry. My
mind just works that way.
The ability to connect
dots, so to speak.
    “To see something or
have an idea and be able
to play it out to a conclu-
sion. I guess you’d call
that vision coupled with
drive. Those abilities are
something I’ve never
asked questions about. I
suppose those things help
me in terms of survival,
but the two aren’t mutually
exclusive. 

    “Life is choices. If I think
I need a day job to support
my passions, then I’ll get
one. If I think I can live out
of my car and tour for 3
months, I’ll do that. I guess
I’m saying, the two are
only opposed if you aren’t
working on the things you
believe you’re supposed
to. The path with which
you meld the two is wholly
unique.”
    Campbell also hosts a
weekly radio program
sponsored by WSM in
Nashville titled, “For the
People.” I guess you could
call it his day gig. You can
hear archived shows via
Internet at
http://www.chicagotalking-
machine.com.
    He is also a veteran
and member of American
Legion Post 82. His work
has been instrumental in
its re-emergence as a hub
of activity on the city's
eastside.  
    I asked him what
makes a song good or
bad. “I hesitate to label

things good or bad, but it
does bother me when I’m
told something is good
that I know, intellectually,
is not,” he said. 
    “Marketing and PR

have become such a part
of the music business that
the music, specifically the
lyrics and melody, have
become an afterthought.
It’s like when I was in
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Matt Campbell

At the intersection of Art and Commerce

All kids western boots
10% OFF

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

Back to School Sale!
Henry’s Liquor

Locally owned and operated.

2 LOCATIONS:

4234 Thousand Oaks Dr.
210.599.1395

AND

2220 S. W.W. White
210.333.9587

Find us at henrysliquor.net
We are also on Facebook and Instagram
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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

August 2 Eddie & the Boozers
August 3 Wrangler Country
August 4 Lonestar Pickerz
August 9 Tony Rodriguez Band
August 10 Cactus Country
August 11 Big Country
August 16 Dark City
August 17 Whisky 2 Step
August 18 Intexicated
August 23 Southside Jump
August 24 Bimbo & Borderline
August 25 Burgundy
August 30 Tony Rodriguez Band
August 31 South Texas Review

Texas Pride 
Barbecue

LIve Music Schedule

Bike Nights Thursdays
Fish fry on Fridays
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I never thought I would write a cancer column
about myself, but why not? 

Here I am with metastatic thyroid cancer, con-
fused and scared shitless with what looks like a cloudy
and unpleasant future before me. I do know, though,
that I must stay in the now. So here’s how in the now. 

How could this happen to the champion of men
and the working girl’s friend? I have faith in the Christian
God I was raised with, but fate’s fickle finger seems in-
tent upon permanently installing “the old cedar chopper”
in Self Pity City, there to flounce and wallow in my own
mental shit bath until something better or  maybe even
worse comes to pass. Who dares to say there ain’t a
devil?

Up to this point, I  survived enough to kindle a
false sense on immortality. I guess that’s it. I got through
bladder cancer, third degree burns to both legs, an ex-
ploded appendix, a ruptured hernia, a recent chain saw
leg gash that is still healing, and an ongoing mental con-
dition that Sharon, my retired school teacher wife, de-
fines as ADHD (Attention Deficit Hyper Disorder). When
I was growing up in the Junction,Texas public schools
they simply called it a case of the dumbass-who-won’t-
pay-attention syndrome. People like this run  chainsaws
while wearing shorts and tennis shoes.

So now this cancer diagnoses has rendered
Billy Badass a scrotumless pretender. Twisted steel and
panther piss is no designation for mewling pissants. And
10-foot tall and bullet proof is a designation not reserved
for trembling cancer scared Lilliputians. Getting honest
with myself about it all is almost as scary as the cancer. 

It’s like I told  Wayne Harper, my musician friend
hero with nine lives who has survived damn near every
kind of physical indignity one human could absorb. He
has survived bone-breaking falls, prostate cancer, brain
cancer, throat cancer, heart attacks and God only
knows what else. He is also a compassionate caring
person who is there for me 24/7

“Wayne,” I said, “I feel like wearing a T-shirt that
says I AM A PUSSY.”

He answered this with something positive.
Harper is a versatile musician and showman, a

guitar picker with few peers who plays trumpet as well,
and a former owner of the popular Martini Club where

he was always the main event.
At this writing, more than 600 kindly and well

meaning souls have sent words of encouragement via
Facebook. 
I want each and every single one of these friends and
supporters to know how  grateful I am for the expres-
sions of love and support. 

Within this tsunami of prayer, love, and encour-
agement there is a pervading battle cry which was at
first confusing:

Kick cancer’s ass!!!
How, I asked myself, could anyone kick can-

cer’s ass?
I have heard from Christians, Jews, Jehovah

Witnesses, Seventh Day Adventists, and one woman
who wants to introduce me to a shaman. Loving well
wishers have advocated for  vegan and vegetarian
diets, almond milk,  gluten free goodies, sour honey,
cannabis oil,  and farm-raised buffalo meat. But no one
had adequately explained how to kick cancer’s ass until
my friend Wayne Harper weighed in on the subject.

Harper explained:
“Kick Cancer's Ass was the theme we used at

Broadway 5050 when I got my  first all clear result from
my doctor.  I guess it's become the universal battle cry
for anyone afflicted with the C word.

“I don't think I've ever felt more genuine concern
and support from my following than I have as a result of
this last year long battle. I had prostate cancer in 2003
but due to the lack of social media it kind of stayed
within the confines of the Martini Club. Hector Saldana
did a nice write up in the Express News. I was treated
with Brachytherapy, 96 radio active pellets were distrib-
uted throughout my prostate creating a sensation not
unlike having one of those west Texas cactus plants
shoved up my butt.

“ Even having beat the C beast once already
still didn't give me much confidence that I could beat it
again, especially when the tumor was encroaching on
my vocal cords.  I didn't mind being sterile but I sure as
hell didn't want to be a mute.

“The thing that bothers me most about Cancer
is that it has claimed the lives of all 4 of my old band
members that I came to Texas with  in 1973. To add in-

sult to injury it continued on by taking my long time
drummer Gene Dale, our dear friend Olly Otten, song-
bird Roxanne Krezdorn and about a dozen others not
related to the music biz.  “Say it loud and proud... ‘Kick
Cancer's Ass’.     I truly believe there are recessed en-
dorphin's wandering around in our anatomy that are
triggered by the collective energy and support from our
friends and family, or maybe it's just being too damned
ornery to die, but regardless we have to keep the torch
of hope and faith alive and kickin' Cancer right in the
part that goes over the fence last.”

One may readily see why I gravitate to Wayne.
He has even been treated by one of the four doctors
who will be working on my case, Dr. Benjamin Webb,
the surgeon who is my main medic. Working closely
with Webb will be endocrinologist Daniel Katselnik. The
oncologist I have been referred to is Dr. Amanda
Bucheit with the Start Center for Cancer Care. My pri-
mary care physician is Dr. Robert Noland of Bulverde
WellMed.

I guess my prognosis isn’t all that hot. My thy-
roid cancer has moved to my sternum, but I have a bit
of hope because Ct and MRI scans indicate the cancer
has not spread elsewhere through my body. While prob-
ably incurable, Dr. Webb says my cancer is treatable. I’ll
take that.

So scared shitless or no, I don’t intend to roll
over and pee on myself in this time of adversity. As al-
ways, I plan to keep cutting and splitting wood, eating
right, working on weights at the Boene YMCA, and
doing just about everything else I have been doing. If
hospitalization and surgery is in the offing, I will deal
with it. And I hope I can accept my lot in life without driv-
ing my wife batshit crazy.

I am a believer, but I have never believed that
faith is the opposite of fear. They go hand-in-hand. Faith
gives us the courage to face the fear. I have never asked
for much, but if you have an extra prayer or two on hand
I will welcome them.

The acronym for FEAR is Fuck Everything And
Run.The opposite is Face Everything And Recover. 

It’s a tough order, but I will try my best.



Sam was a cub
reporter at San
Angelo Stan-
dard-Times be-
fore moving to
San Antonio.

By Hector Saldana
   Sixty years after his
college graduation, Sam
Kindrick returns to Texas
State University as a per-
manent fixture.
   This summer, the long-
time newspaper man,
gonzo music journalist,
photographer and maga-
zine publisher donated his
extensive personal
archives to The Wittliff Col-
lections, the research cen-
ter at Texas State founded

by screenwriter, author
and photographer Bill Wit-
tliff and his wife, attorney
Sally Wittliff.
   Kindrick’s wild and
wooly chronicling of the
outlaw country music
movement of the 1970s
made him the Hunter S.
Thompson of that scene
from his home base in
Bulverde and San Anto-
nio. 
   Fiddler Ron Knuth
once described Kindrick’s

Action Magazine as S.A.’s
Rolling Stone.  But the fast
life nearly killed him.
   Like Jerry Jeff Walker,
whose massive archives
are part of The Wittliff Col-
lections, Kindrick is an un-
likely survivor. 
He overcame personal
demons, including alcohol
and drug abuse and
tabloid-worthy run-ins with
the law, and has been
sober for years. 
   The Sam Kindrick Col-

lection includes some
4,000 photographs,
decades-worth of issues
of Action Magazine dating
to its first issue in 1975,
Kindrick’s colorful “Off-
beat” columns from the
late 1960s and early ’70s
in the San Antonio Ex-
press-News and assorted
music memorabilia, as
well as a box of his
mother’s poetry.
   It is a treasure trove of
material for future re-

searchers, documentary
filmmakers, music lovers,
students and the public.
The materials embody
The Wittliff’s mission of
preserving the legacy of
the Southwest.
   “Sam Kindrick has
done more than any single
person over the last 60
years to document music
and entertainment in San
Antonio,” said author and
music journalist Joe Nick
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Sam Kindrick comes home to Texas State

Hector Saldana

Sam Kindrick in first year of life
at Junction home with parents
Grady and Bernice Kindrick.
Grady Kindrick died shortly
after this photo was taken.

Sam as high school
senior in 1953.

At age 2, the nick-
name was Sammy.

Sammy had a
clarinet in 
e l e m e n t a r y
school. Facial
e x p r e s s i o n
shows he was
not too happy
with the horn.

Sammy was a Cub
Scout.

Sam In Texas State cap and gown.
Sam at Express and News.



Patoski. Going all the way
back to his columns for the
city’s daily newspapers,
and especially through his
Action Magazine, which
began publication in 1975,
he tells the stories of San
Antonio’s nightlife and the
characters who lived the
life in words, photographs
and memorabilia. His
archive will be a real asset

to The Wittliff Collections.”
   Senior archivist Katie
Salzmann oversaw the in-
take of Kindrick’s archives,
which account for 25 lin-
ear feet of research mate-
rials. Plans include the
digitization of Action Mag-
azine.
   “What stands out to me
is the sheer breadth of the
performers represented in
the photographs,” Salz-
mann said.
“Mixed in among major
Texas touring artists and

national touring acts are
scores of local performers
and artists who might oth-
erwise be lost to history.”
   Salzmann noted that
Action Magazine and its
corresponding photos are
not only a time capsule of
the progressive country
music scene. He also cov-
ered the blues, rock ‘n’ roll,
lounge lizards, Tejano and
punk.
   “I also think the non-
performance photos will
be of interest: boxers,

daredevils, pool sharks,
and definitely the cultural
events like chili cookoffs,
armadillo races and other
festivals,” Salzmann
added.
   The timing of the arrival
of Kindrick’s archives to
The Wittliff coincides with
a recent health scare for
the gritty journalist. He
and and his wife, Sharon,
are thinking about legacy.
   “My being at The Wittliff
Collections at Texas State
University is an honor of

such magnitude that I can
find no words to ade-
quately describe my feel-
ings,” Kindrick said.
   “It is a record of my
life’s work and it sits there
with the works of such
renown Texas writers and
musicians as Larry Mc-
Murtry, Jerry Jeff Walker,
Cormac McCarthy, Willie
Nelson and many more.
   “I have Wittliff Collec-
tions curator Hector Sal-
dana and The Wittliff
Collections archivists to

thank. I’m humbled and
grateful for the opportunity
to leave my little mark on
the face of Texas’ great lit-
erary and music land-
scape.”
   Personal triumph
   I remember the first
time I ever saw Sam Kin-
drick. It was in late June
1976.
   My band, the Krayolas
was playing at the Ware-
house Club on West Turbo
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Sam Comes Home
continued from pg 7

Continued on pg. 9

Kindrick hands Leon Russell some-
thing to smoke.

Hamming it on stage with Kinky
Friedman.

Sam with Luckenbach legend Hondo
Crouch.Sam introduces Jerry Jeff Walker.

Sam with Speedo Roy Earl of Vince,
Vance, and the Valliants.

Hard to believe, but Sam Kindrick
got legendary pool hustler Min-
nesota Fats to don a Santa suit for
photos at Danny Levinson’s old
Tiffany Billiards on San Pedro Av-
enue.

Sam and Willie Nelson in 1975 at
Willie’s pool hall on South Lamar in
Austin. The eyes tell the story. 
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Drive near the airport. I
was 18. My brother, drum-
mer David Saldana, was
17. Having formed in
1975, we were as green
as they come. Lead gui-
tarist Tom Swan and
bassist Mark Cotnam
rounded out the original
Krayolas.
   We were teenagers on
top of the world. The

Warehouse was a famous,
if seedy place. We were
getting paid $375 for a
three-night engagement,
and we thought we were
rich.
   My brother was under-
age, so he had to wait in
the parking lot behind the
stage during the breaks
between our four sets. 
   I still remember going
upstairs to get paid and
the club owner making a
point of putting his pistol
on the desk before count-

ing out the cash.
   I had a Rickenbacker
12-string electric guitar,
and we mostly played
songs by the Beatles, the
Kinks, the Who, the
Rolling Stones, the Byrds,
David Bowie, the Eagles,
Todd Rundgren, the
Beach Boys, the Raspber-
ries, Badfinger, Ramones,
Bad Company, ZZ Top, the
Monkees and Sir Douglas
Quintet.
   Our sets included my
early power pop songs,

too: "All I Do Is Try,"
"Sometime," "I Just
Wanna (Be With You All
the Time)," "Want Me to
Go," "I've Changed" and
"I'm Sorry."
   That’s when Sam
walked in. He had a black
hat, long black hair, a
black moustache and
turquoise jewelry on his
hands, neck and belt.
   In other words, a cos-
mic cowboy incarnate with
an ornery touch of the
Bandidos and Palladin for

good measure. You could
hear the whispers and
chatter from the stage,
“That’s Sam Kindrick.”
   In our matching navy
blue bell bottoms and polo
shirts, there was no mis-
taking us for outlaws. But
Sam listened from the
back of the room.
   We didn’t exactly feel
confident (we played an
Eagles’ song, which isn’t
really country) and when
he shouted out for us to
play Chuck Berry’s

“Johnny B. Goode,” I had
to reply that we didn’t
know it.
   But we did launch into
“Roll Over Beethoven.” I’m
still embarrassed that the
Krayolas were probably
the only rock ‘n’ roll band
in the world who didn’t
know “Johnny B. Goode.”
   I have a vague memory
of talking to Sam a little
during a break. He jotted
down some info about us.

Sam Comes Home
continued from pg 8

Continued on pg. 11

Sam’s father 
Grady Kindrick

Sam marries first wife Vicky

Sam’s son the late
Grady Michael Kindrick. Sam with son Steve

Sam’s daughter 
Gena  Kindrick

Sam’s mom 
Bernice, who
received her
masters from
Texas State
when it was
Southwest Texas
State Teachers
College.

Sam’s grandfather Clarence Chenault
was a real cowboy.

Sam with Grady Michael, his
first born.

Sam’s mom
Bernice was
a Baylor
Belle during
undergradu-
ate days.
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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 LOUNGE

13247 BANDERA RD, HELOTES, TX 78237 210-695-4941

AUGUST 
BAND SCHEDULE

6-9 PM

NOW FEATURING LIVE MUSIC!

Join Us
Every Wednesday

Singer
Songwriters Night

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

SAT 4 AARON KANTOR
SAT 11 MEYER/ANDERSON
SAT 18 TRISHA LYNN ANDERSON
SAT 25 DAVID N DAWN

For more info go to
ANHALTHALL.COM

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

830-438-2873

Jody Nix
September 15

8pm-Midnight

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

Jody Nix

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

WomanCocktail Lounge

Frank Mumme’s
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I may have mentioned that
I’d gone to junior high and
high school with his son,
Grady. I can’t say.
   That was the first en-
counter. Over the
decades, I would get to
know Sam. He wrote
about the Krayolas. I wrote
an in-depth article about
Rene & Rene for Action.
   But it was as a staff

music writer and columnist
at the Express-News
where I really came to ap-
preciate the value of
Sam’s work, contacts and
expertise.
   He was sometimes a
source for stories, even
helping me with a cold
case murder story with
connections to the 1970s
meth scene in Harmony
Hills.
   We often talked about
getting together to organ-
ize his back issues and

materials. I couldn’t have
known I’d one day be at
The Wittliff Collections.
   I have not gone through
every single item of his vo-
luminous archives. 
   But I must say, that I’ve
been quite moved to learn
about his father, golfer
Grady Kindrick, and his
mother, the educator Ber-
nice Chenault Kindrick
Howard.
   I never knew that Sam
was born Clarence
Samuel Kindrick or that

his father would die of
pneumonia soon after
Sam’s birth. He was raised
in Junction in a religious
home.
   It brings a smile to my
face (when I think back
about how intimidated I
was the first time I met
him) to see photos of Sam
in a baby’s high chair, in
his cub scout uniform and
with his childhood clarinet.
   Sam's legacy goes far
beyond personal biogra-
phy. A look back at the first

year of his music maga-
zine is proof enough of the
collection's value as a re-
search resource and for
future exhibitions. 
   The Action, 1975
   It started off as “The
Action.” That’s what the
first issue was called when
it came out in March 1975.
   A photo of Willie Nel-
son – touted as “the
Cross-Country King –
graced it’s cover. The
magazine’s logo wasn’t
the familiar one of today

but rather the word “Ac-
tion” in red and black whip-
ping through the air like a
Superman comic.
   Sam promised cover-
age “from my good friend
Willie Nelson to the kid
with holes in his tennis
shoes and a rented flat-
top guitar.”
   Most importantly, he
vowed not to be boring.
He kept those promises.
Everybody was somebody

Sam Comes Home
continued from pg 9

Continued on pg. 12

Sam wrote article on Willie for Texas
Girl Magazine.

Sam with Rev. Bob Harrington, world
reknown Chaplain of Bourbon
Street.

Sam with saloon girls in failed movie
The Adventures of Jody Shannon.
This one stayed on the cutting room
floor, but Kindrick did have a speak-
ing role in the Stephen Spielberg-di-
rected Goldie Hawn/Ben Johnson
classic Sugarland Express.

Sam as air personality on outlaw
Radio KEXL FM.

Sam and Jerry Jeff Walker get serious.

Sam and KEXL DJ Ron Houston 
return from Terlingua chili cook-off.
Sam drove the radio station rig
under a Dairy Queen roof.

Sam says horse breaker Red Smith
was the greatest cowboy who ever
lived.
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in Action.
   But it’s not only the
columns and coverage
that serves as a time cap-
sule to the early outlaw
country era. The adver-
tisements are revelations,
too.
   For example, the March
1975 calendar for the old
Longneck shows a jaw-
dropping list of talent: Bar-

bara Fairchild, Augie Mey-
ers, Steve Fromholz,
Jimmy Buffett, Kenneth
Threadgill, Spanky & Our
Gang, Ray Wylie Hubbard
and Man Mountain & the
Green Slime Boys.
   Lyn Tant and Bob Fuller
were listed as publishers,
along with Sam KIndrick.
Tant handled the busi-
ness; Fuller looked over
advertising and produc-
tion. Debbie Simmons
handled layout design.
Tom Frost & Associates

were given a photo credit.
And Randy Buchanan,
Mike Doody and Billie
Rose were part of the ad-
vertising team.
   Lone Star beer was
launching its “Cross Coun-
try Music Specials” with
Nelson, Buffett, Fromholz,
Hubbard, Threadgill, Jerry
Jeff Walker, Willis Alan
Ramsey, Rusty Weir,
Sammi Smith, Asleep at
the Wheel, Doug Kershaw,
Tracy Nelson and Greezy
Wheels. KEXL radio was

also welcome here in this
“progressive” world.
   Action was the place to
read about Augie Meyers,
to learn that Lightin’ Hop-
kins played two nights in
April 1975 at a little joint
on Fredericksburg Road
called Crazy Darryl’s and
that Jerry Jeff Walker was
as volatile as they come,
the John Belushi of outlaw
country..
   One can read how Ray
Wylie Hubbard swore
there’s no such thing as

progressive country. And
that Willis Alan Ramsey
could be a “brat” and “pri-
madonna.”
   Sam's columns some-
times read like police blot-
ters, his reporter’s
instincts on display. He
mingled with cops, gam-
blers, drug dealers and
strippers. In one column,
he wondered why law en-
forcement helicopters hov-
ered so low over a North
Side apartment complex
when young women in

bikinis were sunbathing.
   He chronicled the chili
cookoffs, the rise of the
discos, Johnny Bush’s
huge collars and a boyish
cat in a white tuxedo
named Wayne Harper
whose Tom Jones-styled
moves were on display at
the old Swiss Chalet.
   The ads were equally
informative and entertain-
ing.  
   The San Antonio Inn

Sam Comes Home
continued from pg 11

Continued on pg. 13

Back when a typewriter was Sam’s
best friend.

This was no bull.

At Willie’s rancho near Spicewood, they are
(left to right) Sam, Joe Cardenas, Willie,
and Clinton Baermann.

Sam on Ghost the KEXL mule.

Sam with country music legends Hank
Thompson and Johnny Bush.
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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 AFTERNOONS
4:00PM - 5:00PM

KLUP 930AM

ran offered “continuous
tripe-X movies in your
room,” had day and night
rates, “sex toys available
on request” and biscuits
and gravy for 30 cents.
Frank Zappa & the Moth-
ers played Municipal Audi-
torium in Oct. 1975.
   There was room for
Leon Russell and Kinky
Friedman on the cover.

Friedman dressed like a
outlaw country pimp with
gold chains around his
neck, sunglasses, floppy
cowboy hat, cigar, Nudie
suit and outrageous cow-
boy chaps.
   Sam was there at the
Longneck when Kinky
Friedman, Leon Russell
and Willie Nelson all
jammed together. It’s wild
to think of such a night
happening at a small bar
on Blanco Road near a
bowling alley.

   He described the con-
troversial Friedman as “a
walking contradiction, a
self-created enigma” who,
onstage, comes across as
“stronger than 40 rows of
garlic.” The unvarnished
interviews captured the
sometimes ugly tenor of
the era.
   One can also find the
source of the legend of the
Rolling Stones dining on
the balcony at Reed’s Red
Derby. And how Freddie
King once played there,

too.
   Sam’s Scatter Shots
column first appeared in
September 1975. It was a
place where real cowboys
like Red Smith got the
royal treatment and where
Sam acknowledged that
his magazine had been
criticized as “a Willie Nel-
son memorial.”
   Ira “Pop” Nelson,
Willie’s father, once told
Sam how he tried to get
his son to give up the
music business. Sam’s

photos of Willie performing
with his father are price-
less.
Sam was ubiquitous,

whether broadcasting live,
with friend Ron Houston of
KEXL, from a chili cookoff
in Terlingua chili cookoff or
reporting from Dripping
Springs when a group of
Baptists wanted to shut
down the third Willie Nel-
son picnic.
   Those highlights from
1975 are just a taste of the
value of the Sam Kindrick

Collection. The rich
archive will be preserved
and displayed in future ex-
hibitions.. For historians,
it's invaluable. For anyone
who ever graced the
pages of Action, a source
of pride.
   And true to form, Sam
Kindrick will never be bor-
ing.
   Hector Saldana is the
curator of the Texas Music
Collection at The Wittliff
Collections at Texas State
University.

Sam Comes Home
continued from pg 12

Sam and second wife Sharon on
their wedding day 7/7/7.

It was 
a cold 
day in 
Bulverde.

Young Sam on
horse Pinto.
Grandfather

Clarence
Chenault hold-
ing the horse.
Drifter by the
name of Doc
Curtis behind

Pinto.

Sam’s father
Grady built
the small
stucco 
Junction
home.

Action 40th anniversary. Lineup, left-
right, Geronimo Trevino, Augie Mey-
ers, Sam, Kinky Friedman, Tony
Talanco, Roy Holley.

Sam with Johnny Rodriguez. 



school and would get a C
in a class and say, ‘I’m
doing my best,’ and my
folks would challenge me
because they knew I was
capable of more. 
    “That’s how I feel about
a lot of songwriting today.
We’ve forgotten how lan-
guage works, how poetry
works, phrasing, and in-
tent. I fear the thought that
it’s a purposeful shift.
What truly bothers me
about it is, it’s treating the

audience like they’re stu-
pid. 
    “If there’s one thing I’ve
maintained throughout my
artistic journey, it’s that the
audience is much smarter
than they are given credit
for. Talk or sing to them
like they can understand
the depth of what you’re
reaching for. Use active
words. Use imagery. Use
playful melody. Be ambi-
tious.”
    “When did you first re-
alize you wanted to create
music?” I asked.
    “Music has always had
an effect on me, but I

didn’t think of it as a pur-
suit until my mid-twenties.
I did a deep dive into Bob
Dylan around age 21. At
some point I began to
think ‘I can do this too.’ A
lot of hubris, maybe, but I
felt like I had things to say
that could contribute to the
overall conversation,” he
said.
    In my days in Nashville
in the late 70s and early
80s, singer-songwriting
‘poets, provocateurs and
politicians’ had smaller
hills to climb than Matt
Campbell and others have
today. A handful of record

labels and independently
owned radio stations de-
termined who was in and
who was out.
    Today, however, it’s a
do-it-yourself industry.
Each person must have
musical and business
skills and a boatload of
determination to penetrate
the mediocre noise that
pervades the corporate-
owned airways today.
    And, I believe that if
anyone can do it, Matt
Campbell can. After all, he
is willing to live in his car
for three months.
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Where to find Action Magazine

Art & Commerce
continued from pg 4

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
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
Big Bob’s Burgers
Bend Sports Bar

Bone Headz
Burn House
Cavenders 
Coco Beach
Cooter Brown’s
Cowtown Boots
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
Blue Star Brewing 
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
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

Selma

Bluebonnet Palace
Deer Crossing

Universal City

Billy D’s
Planet K
The Pawn Pub
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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 STOCKBROADWAY 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

Wayne Harper’s Wayne Harper’s 
Moving SaleMoving Sale

By 
appointment 

only

automotive jackstands
1/2 ton floor jack
bench grinder w/ stand
12" chop saw
4" belt sander
3" portable belt sander
9" band saw
Skill Jig saw
wet vac
sawz all
10 amp power saw
Metal rack shelves
large Craftsman toolbox
air compressor
Oster Kitchen blender
2 flat screen TV's
3 piece dinette
Antique (1950) Kenmore sewing machine
Admiral washer and dryer
Ass't mic stands
ass't speaker stands
32 space ATA roadcase
ass't 19" studio racks
ass't mic cables, cords and connectors

Everything on a ‘make an offer’ basis.
Text messages to (210)842-4892




