Remember When?

Ever have something happen today that takes you back to yesteryear? Some event that triggers a, “…boy, I remember when I was a kid we never thought about this or that or did this or that. You know it seems like I was just a kid yesterday….”
That got me to wondering if today’s kids will have any great memories of their childhoods the way we in my generation do. We all have our special memories and some are pretty universal even though they are purely American.
I grew up during a time when there was real TV for kids. Locally there was Stan Boreson, Captain Puget, JP Patches, Brakeman Bill, and Sheriff Tex. On the national front we laughed at Soupy Sales and Pinky Lee, and dreamt of flying with Sky King or riding on Fury.

That was back when we could hardly wait to get home from school to watch the original Mickey Mouse Club complete with Annette and Tommy and how we were mystified at the Applegate Treasure mysteries and identified with Spin and Marty and the gang. Was it a better time?  I don’t know.  
Those were the days of Wonder Bread, Canada mints, Beemans and Juicy Fruit gum. Double Bubble and Bazooka, candy cigarettes, hand buzzers, marbles and surfer shorts. 

Back when monkey bars were made out of real steel and when a kid could walk five miles downtown and not worry about anything except crossing at the crosswalk. Salt and pepper cords were just catching on and if we didn’t wear a belt on those cords, if often meant time in the principal’s office.  I’m not even sure girls could wear pants to school back then. 

This was back when Sunday dinner with the whole family was a given, when we kids would spend our Sunday nights with Walt Disney and we really could wish upon a star. And we rooted for Kookie and drooled over Connie on Hawaian Eye. And we all wanted to become private detectives like those on 77 Sunset Strip, or ride along with Broderick Crawford on Highway Patrol. Back when cool cats were hot, Davy Crockett coonskin hats were the rage, and we sailed coffee can lids through the air for entertainment before there were Frisbees.  

The Harlem Globetrotters were our heroes, we believed wrestling was real, and hood ornaments really meant something. We’d take the time to paste black and white pictures in our photo albums with those little black corner holders.  When a calculator cost over a hundred bucks, and gas was only 25 cents a gallon.  A guy could get killer chocolate milkshakes in stainless steel containers at the counter at Woolworth’s.  
We cried over Bambi, a 14-second quarter mile time was fast; back when white socks were preferred, even with a suit and when Christmas was really Christmas and not just a winter break. 

Then there was the World’s Fair in Seattle where, while visiting the Home of the Future we scoffed, “these people are dreaming; an oven that cooks food in 10 seconds? Nutty!”  Was it a better time? I’m not sure.  

I’m sure there were serial killers back then, and child molesters and wife beaters and lazy, good for nothings and stupid people and bad drivers and segregation and lousy teachers and dishonest preachers and wild people with guns. And there were bad things going on the in the world with WWII and Korea and Cuba and Vietnam.  We just didn’t hear much about that stuff as kids.  Seems like at least TV news today is as full of bad stuff as it could be, even though we all know that there are better stories – good stories out there. I guess they don’t sell. 

And while we may think it was a great time to be growing up, our next hundred years will even be better. I believe that Roast Beef will be named honorary Sunday Dinner and that live, local TV for kids will make a comeback. I think disc jockeys will start a trend to actually announce the name of the song after it’s played on the radio. Political advertising may be banned in any form and politicians will actually have to hang out with regular people again to get their ideas out there.  What a quaint idea.
I believe that women will actually be paid the same wages for the same job as a man, and the death of the traditional family will be shown to be totally false. Men will start cooking dinner and really taking care of the kids and washing dishes. We’ll finally get serious about getting rid of all the child pornographers and wife beaters and rapists.  Wasn’t their a death penalty for rape at one time in this country? Maybe we can bring that back; it’s time. 

I believe tenure will be eliminated at universities and professors will keep their jobs by actually teaching students and teaching them incredibly well. Same with every other class of teacher there is. High school graduation will require not only reading and writing and arithmetic, but will also include classes about parenting, balancing a checkbook, fixing a plumbing leak, and basics on this whole human relationship deal. We’ll begin to treasure the older people in our society and learn from them, and take care of them.

We can’t go back to the way things were, or at least to the way we remember them.  But how about we go out this week and help our kids and a bunch of kids you don’t know to build new memories right now. It can’t do anything but change your whole life!!!  
