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As enjoyed and shared by  
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George Sherman on the Mic! 

 
Once again our classmate, George Sherman, brought us together, this time to celebrate 

our 50th Reunion!  What would we do without George? 

 

We were gathered at the beautiful home of Don and Pat (Hagar) Paris in West Hills, 

California, on a gorgeous Southern California evening in a lovely backyard complete 

with cabana’s, swimming pool and view of San Fernando Valley.   

 

The  exclamations of “Oh, how wonderful to see you, it’s been ** (fill in the blank) 

years since we saw each other…,” the cameras flashing, the stimulating conversation, 

the fantastic food, the hospitality and decorations so atmospheric and the nostalgia 

would bring tears to one’s eyes. 

 

George pointed out how fortunate we all were to have experienced growing up in 

Trona, many attending from first to twelfth grades and some of us just privileged to 

attend a few years...and the tales of old days where shared! 

 

Yes!  No doubt about it!  We are still like extended family! 

 

In Attendance: 
 

Josephine (Carrasco) Sepulveda 

Clova (Compton) Dyer 

Evelyn (Cunningham) Canning 

Dan Dansby 

Judy (Kline) Young 

Pat (Hagar) Paris 

Ted Hall 

Phyllis (Oswald) Bettencourt 

Barbara (Rhodes) Kridler 

Lorry (Mont-Eton) Wagner 
Carol Whitford 

George Sherman 

Joel Stevens 

Darrel Wilborn 

 



After we had all intermingled, enjoyed renewing acquaintances and introductions were made to 

spouses/dates/friends some of us had never met, George picked up the microphone and noted that 

we had not conducted a class meeting for at least 50 years.  Thus, George stepped forward and offi-

cially “called the meeting of the Trona High School Class of 1956 to order.”  What fun!  Tales were 

told and prizes were given for those that had the most grandchildren, most great-grandchildren and 
to whom had come the longest distance to this 50th Trona High School Reunion.   The lovely little 

blue and white (of course, yea Trona Tornados) prize bags were made by our classmate Evelyn 

(Cunningham) Canning.   

 

On a very somber note, we observed great loss as George read the list of names of classmates who 

are no longer with us.  After which George pointed out to us that we really must make the extra ef-

fort to somehow remain in touch because this sad list will grow as years roll by. 

 

By the way, George, no one made a motion to adjourn, so I would say we are “officially” still in 

session.  Perhaps we can encourage all who were not able to attend this event to participate “from 

afar” until we “officially” adjourn...at our next Reunion, of course!  I volunteer to accept all “mail-

in’s” from any classmate who might wish to add their input to our meeting, incorporate same and 
mail out another newsletter to all.  My mailing address is located on the bottom of the next page.  I 

will also be putting my experience and pictures on my web site along with the 2000 Grand Reunion 

which is already posted there.  http://www.sdarabians.com    Scroll down and click on my gradua-

tion picture. 

 

Please feel free to share this communication with anyone you know, especially any “56” classmates 

that George has not been able to run down. If you know someone who would like a copy,  contact 

me and I will mail one to them.   Let’s keep our “56 family” in touch with each other.  George has 

done a fantastic job in gathering contact information for so many of not only our graduating class, 

but also of those who ever went to school with this class regardless of when or how many years.  

George compiled the list he has gathered which was handed out to all of us.  What a treasure.  
George’s contact information is also on the bottom of the next page.  Let’s help him keep all infor-

mation up-to-date! 

 

Don and Pat (Hagar) Paris (our hosts) did a fantastic job of not only volunteering their home, but 

also arranged a delicious catered buffet dinner.  Drinks were “bring your own” but cooler and ice 

were provided along with cups/glasses.  Some of the nostalgic touches were the special “Trona High 

School” napkins with Reunion date (keepers for our scrapbooks), the lovely table centerpieces with 

the “Tornado” symbol incorporated into the plant (on front page), a “class” picture taken that very 

evening and was miraculously printed and encased in a nice folder in time to have a copy for us 

within an hour (WOW!), the display of those early class pictures, yearbooks and finally the special 

recording of our Trona “fight” song (all pictured within this communication).  A friend of Don and 

Pat’s had recorded this music specifically for this night.  A copy of the words was provided, we all 
tried to remember how it went and “some” (Evelyn Cunningham Canning and Pat Hagar Paris really 

got into the spirit of it) sang to the music and took us back to the days of when we all sang, yelled, 

clapped and stomped our feet to the tune while cheering and supporting our teams with our enthusi-

asm.  Then….there were some of us who enjoyed those who remembered how to do it, like me.  

(grinning)   A copy of the music on CD was also given to all of us!   

 

Within a very short time it was as though that 50-year interim totally disappeared and we were all 

back to being “our crowd” again.  As George pointed out while on the michrophone, we could all 

appreciate the wonderful atmosphere and special privilege of growing up and receiving our educa-

tion in that company town of Trona.  Some going to school for all 12 grades and some of us (myself, 



for instance) rather late comers but still very appreciative of our Trona experience.  In “our time,” 

Trona was truly as “one big family.”  Even back then, that was a rare and precious atmosphere for the 

younger generation.   

 

 
 

After having had a wonderful time, many  bid all good bye and headed for home or to respective ho-

tels.  Some stayed to around 2:00 a.m. having a great visit after the Reunion.  What stamina! 

 

 

l to r, George Sherman, Barbara (Rhodes) 

Kridler and Phyllis (Oswald) Bettencourt 

standing in front of the great picture display 

of classes, individual class mates & annuals   

Tom and Evelyn (Cunningham) Canning 

l to r:  Back row,  Barbara (Rhodes) Kridler, Joel Stevens, Darrel Wilborn, Don 

Dansby, Ted Hall 
Front row,  Josephine (Carrasco) Sepulveda, Judy (Klein) Young,  Clova (Compton) 

Dyer, Evelyn (Cunningham) Canning, Phyllis (Oswald) Bettencourt, George Sherman,  

Lorry (Mont-Eton) Wagner, Pat (Hagar) Paris and Caryl Whitford         

Go! Trona! 



The Morning After... 
 
The next morning a few of us gathered at the Radisson Hotel (where several of us stayed) for 

breakfast.  Don and Pat came over and shared this time with us.   Of course we re-visited the eve-

ning before along with more tall tales of our respective experiences in life.   

 

The roads down which life has taken each of us these past 50 years is absolutely amazing.  Perhaps 

one of these days I will get ambitious and put a booklet together recording our travels down that 

road of life, providing everyone will write their stories and send them to me.  The more I think 

about that, wouldn’t that be a treasure.  I volunteer to do that, again?????  Oh, my!  That’s part of 

my story...always “volunteering” to do some project!!! 

 

Breakfast broke up about 11:00 a.m. and the rest of us headed for home with fantastic warm memo-

ries of a lovely gathering.   
 

The morning after coming home with this all so fresh on my mind, I wanted to share as much as I 

could with all those that could not attend.  Thus, I decided to do this communication.  We missed 

all of you that couldn’t make it.  Perhaps, next time.  Although George claims he wants someone 

else to step into his shoes, I’ll bet we could twist his arm to continue to keep us all together.  We 

love ya, George!  We also thank you for all the work you have done. 

At breakfast still reminiscing, l to 

r, are Tom Canning (m. to Evelyn 

Cunningham), George Sherman 

and Bill Bettencourt (m. to Phyllis 

Oswald).   

 Would like to suggest that everyone keep this communication so that you have 

the contact information to send all changes in addresses, telephone #’s, e-mail  

addresses, etc. to myself and/or George Sherman.  George has compiled all this  

information and I have added it to a data base to always be able to make contract 

with the Classmates of 1956.  Let’s keep in touch! 
 

 
 
 
 

OR 

George Sherman 
16126 Lisco St. 

Whittier, CA 90603 
562-943-5833 

georgesherman@verizon.net 

Lorry (Mont-Eton) Wagner 
8222 Athel Street 

Inyokern, CA 93527 
760-377-5579 (fax same #) 

lorry@ridgenet.net 



To share some of the great decorations and hand-outs with those that couldn’t attend!   

Ms. Lorry (Mont-Eton) Wagner 

8222 Athel Street 

Inyokern, CA 93527 

Verse: 
The Blue &White Tornado gang is 

on the move today, 

The tender foot will surely learn to 

stay out of it’s way. 
The boys and girls of Trona High 

will cheer their fav’rite play, 

And when the team comes on the 

field, they’ll all stand up and say, 

Chorus 
Here comes the Blue & White 

 Tornados! 

Here comes the sons of Trona High! 

With colors flying, With hearts 
 undying,   

They will surly do or die! 

Come on and fight, fight, fight for 

Trona, 

The Blue & White are up to stay, 

Come on Tornadoes!   

Come on Tornadoes! 

We know you’ll clean the field to-

day 

Blue & White Tornadoes Fight Song 

THS Alma Mater 
Oh...let us sing fair Trona’s praise, 

Our song to Alma Matter raise, 

While our hearts resounding thrill, 

With joy that death alone can still. 
Summer’s heat and winter’s cold, 

All pass as seasons new grow old. 

So our hearts will always be ever loyal 

Trona, To thee. 


