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  Joplin Eagles  

Welcome to the inaugural 

edition of a quarterly pub-

lication bringing you news 

and tidbits of information 

about Joplin Senior High 

Schoolôs Class of 1964.  

Each newsletter will pro-

vide, in a fun and interac-

tive way, communication 

about our class and its 

members, along with re-

quests for your input on 

any number of subjectsð

including upcoming plans 

for the 50th reunionðthe 

next great gathering of our 

class.  

From time to time we may 

include bits and pieces of 

info and trivia that will 

resonate with the 

ñboomerò in all of us. 

This is also the initial 

viewing of the new 

website that will keep 

us connected using 

21st century technol-

ogy.  

Dave Knisley, Phyllis 

Payne Sapp and 

Jeanne Looper Tighe 

will be heading up the 

editorial end of this 

projectðwriting, col-

lecting and coordinat-

ing the information 

that will comprise the 

content of each news-

letter and whatôs fea-

tured on our class 

website. 

Weôd like to acknowl-

edge and thank Carol 

Corbin Buck and Ann 

Wheeler Christenson 

who have done an 

amazing job keeping the 

connection unbroken in 

past years. Their dedi-

cation to our class and 

to keeping us informed 

has been indispensa-

bleðand they will con-

tinue to provide input. 

In what we hope will be 

a regular feature of each 

publication, Dave, 

Phyllis and I kicked off 

this first offering by sub-

mitting our bios describ-

ing (in three very differ-

ent styles) what weôve 

ñbeen up toò since 

graduation. Weôd love to 

feature several class-

mates in each newslet-

ter, so start writing 

yours!    

Joplin Schools  

Joplinôs R-8 school dis-
trict is performing at high 
levels on the Missouri 
Assessment Program 
(MAP) which replaces 
the Iowa Tests of our 
generation.  2009 was 
the 6th consecutive year 
the ñDistinction in Per-
formanceò award has 
been earned by Joplin 
students and teachers.  

Also, our high school 
students are scoring 
above state and national 
averages on the Ameri-
can College Test (ACT) 
and 22 Joplin students 
achieved a score of 30 
or higher in 2009. 

The district currently em-
ploys 1,106 (620 are 
teachers) and has 7,543 
students.  There are 13 

elementary schools, 3 
middle schools, 1 high 
school, 1 early childhood 
center, and Franklin Tech.  
Our student-to-computer 
ration is 2.5 to 1.  Free/
reduced lunch and break-
fast is available to 54.5% 
of the students.   

A main focus in building  
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Recently I picked up my Joplin 
High School annual and noticed 
that several friends wrote, 
ñDonôt ever change. Stay just 
as you are.ò   

Even though their sentiment 
was sweet, the advice certainly 
didnôt make sense for the long 
haul. Few of us could envision, 
all those years ago, how many 
changes there would be after 
high schoolðor how life would 
alter and mold us in ways we 
couldnôt imagine. 

I guess my core hasnôt changed 
since then. I still love to laugh 
and I approach life optimisti-
callyðbelieving that each day 
brings new possibilities.  Like 
then, I continue to enjoy a chal-
lenge and life certainly has ac-
commodated me with my share 
of themðincluding moving from 
Joplin, my home since birth to 
Olathe, Kansas at the end of 
my sophomore year. I finished 
up my high school years there 
and headed to the University of 
Kansas. (Rock chalk Jayhawk!) 

Little did I know, after spending 
my first 16 years in Joplin, that 
moving would become my 
ñM.O.ò and over the next 45+ 
years, I would live in Olathe (a 
suburb of Kansas City); 
Crested Butte, CO; St. Paul, 
MN; Arlington, VA and Bowie, 
MD (suburbs of Washington, 

DC); Indianapolis, IN; Tampa, 
FL and West Palm Beach, FL 
before coming back to KC just 
a few months ago. Whew! 

In high school I was not voted 
ñMost Likely to Become a Real-
tor,ò but I did thatðspecializing 
in residential real estate. After 
mastering packing up and mov-
ing outðand establishing 
homes and friendships in so 
many locationsðreal estate 
was a natural for me. However, 
since I first donned my Realtor 
hat, there have been changes 
in that department, too.  

The housing market hit bottom 
as fast as the Titanic went 
down. Now, thereôs not much 
business except for foreclo-
sures and short-sales and Iôm 
short on excitement for those.  

I liked creative writing in school, 
but didnôt realize that writing 
would turn out to be a passion 
for meðand a paying column 
gig in ñThe Joplin Globeò about 
growing up in Joplin during the 
1950s and ó60s with a tie-in to 
life today. 

I couldnôt have known back 
then that along the way I would 
be the mother of three remark-
able childrenðtwo sons, Jay 
and Chris, and a daughter, 
Melissa.  Thatôs changed too.   

At 41, 40 and 39, theyôre no 
longer children but awesome 

adults who are one of the great 
joys of my life. And, now I have 
5 handsome grandsons, from 
18 months to 18 years of age.  
(Iôll spare you the picturesð
although they can be seen on 
Facebook!)  

My family and friends certainly 
were important to me when I 
was young, but as I age, Iôm 
aware that relationships and 
time invested with the people I 
love are truly the eternal things 
of life. 

Finally, hereôs one of the big-
gest changes of all. I recon-
nected with my first love, JSHS 
classmate Ross Smith, whom I 
dated in 1965ðbefore a move 
to Minnesota with my family 
and his ñtripò to Vietnam con-
vinced us that we had no op-
tions but to go our separate 
ways.  After 45 years apart, 
with a lifetime of experiences 
(and a few extra pounds) under 
our belts, we will be married 
this summer.  

Wow, howôs that for ending at 
the beginning! 

Since Iôm back at the begin-
ningðfor the person who wrote 
in my annual, ñHow do you eat 
so much at lunch in the cafete-
ria and never gain weight?òð
thatôs changed too.  Ð 

 

Jeanne Looper Tighe Bio  
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The year was 1964 when we all 

last gathered.  Reunions and per-

sonal friendships have kept many 

in touch, sometimes ever so 

briefly.   How fortunate we were to 

grow up where ñJohnny Learns to 

Read.ò  Catching lightening bugs, 

playing as we ran to the neighbor-

hood grocery, waiting for the test 

pattern to be over and a TV show 

to begin, walking or catching the 

bus to downtown soda fountains 

and movies, counting the hours 

until Dad came home to throw 

some pitches . . . such was the 

norm.  Cruising Main St., Kellerôs, 

The C&A, Eagleôs Nest and drive-

in movies soon elevated us to the 

teen years.  Good memories; safe 

times. 

Such has been my life.  One of 

eleven couples to marry JSHS 

classmates, John and I graduated 

from Drury, married and moved to 

Memphis were he entered dental 

school.  I taught on a black cam-

pus the year of Kingôs death and 

found it to be a positive experi-

ence as parents graciously wel-

comed the first year home ec. 

teacher.   John then enlisted and 

served two years at Ft. Jackson, 

SC.  We chose to return home to 

begin his practice and raise our 

son and daughters (now 32, 36, 

39) near their grandparents.  It 

was a wise decision as we re-

united with Joplin friends and met 

others new to the area.  I became 

a chairside dental assistant, pay-

roll clerk, and gopher. Having the 

energy of youth, we later bought a 

transmission franchise which I ran 

for five years.  I was required to 

attend technical school in the 

east . . . so Iôm probably the only 

female FTC licensed transmission 

owner/certified secondary teacher/

dental assistant/payroll clerk/

gopher from our class!  Ironic, as I 

wanted to grow up to be a teacher, 

nurse, secretary, wife, and mom.  

Got it done.  Good memories; safe 

times. 

I returned to the classroom in my 

early forties, retiring, so I thought, 

at fifty-five.  This time I taught 

English and at-risk middle school 

students.  Ready to travel and en-

joy life, the diagnosis of fourth 

stage colon cancer came for John.  

Given only 3 months to live, we 

felt blessed to have 4 more years, 

making 24 trips to Houstonôs 

MDAnderson.   Johnôs quality of 

life was good; he enjoyed hunting, 

fishing, and golf while working 

fewer days. It was a joy to wel-

come our first grandchild.  Another 

blessing of those last months was 

John walking our other daughter 

down the aisle as she married her 

JSHS classmate seventeen years 

after graduation!  Our son also 

returned to Joplin.  My greatest 

disappointment . . .  three grands 

and our adult children will not be 

able to add more good memories 

of times with their grandfather and 

father.   In our forty-four years to-

gether (married the last 38 of 

them), memories were made 

which sustain me today.  Family, 

friends, and faith continue to be an 

integral part of going on with liv-

ing.  I didnôt, at first, fully grasp 

Johnôs directive to mourn briefly 

then move on to live life to the full-

est as he had tried to do everyday.   

Three years later, I reflect upon 

that request and accept the chal-

lenge.  I have returned to substi-

tute teach, taken time to renew 

friendships  with classmates, 

cousins, and friends from other 

locations,  become involved in 

Northôs historical restoration, and 

returned to work on the reunion 

committee. The 45th reunion was 

great . . . hope those who didnôt 

make it will plan to join us for the 

50th.   At first, I wasnôt sure I could 

attend . . . the memories might be 

too emotionally difficult.  Wel-

comed by the committee, I found 

plenty to do and appreciated how 

hard these dedicated classmates 

work to put it together for all of us.  

Sitting at the reunion last October, 

I looked about the room and in my 

heart understood the importance 

of living everyday to the fullest.  

Good memories; safe times.   Ð 

Phyllis Payne Sapp Bio  

 
òEagleõs Nest and drive- in movies 

soon elevated us to the teen years. 

Good memories; safe times.ó 
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ñThe time has come,ò the wal-

rus said, ñto talk of many things: 

Of shoes and ships and sealing 

wax, of cabbages and kings, of 

why the sea is boiling hot, and 

whether pigs have wings.ò 

Though Alice in her Wonder-

land was never a huge part of 

my early life, here I am, speak-

ing of many things.   

Being the oldest of 6 children, 

my childhood was never boring.  

Born at Freeman Hospital, I 

was only 4 when we moved to 

Kansas City where my dad took 

a job with General Motors. I 

started kindergarten at Ashland 

Elementary and recall the air 

raid drills where we hid under 

the desks, sirens and bells 

sounding loudly.   Naps on 

throw rugs and snacks of gra-

ham crackers and milk are also 

vivid memories.  Seems KC 

was just a stopping point in my 

life as we moved back to Joplin 

after a year.  How ironic life can 

be at times.   I returned to KC in 

1971, and here I sit today. 

Glancing back, Mrs. Hoskins 

was my 1st and 2nd grade 

teacher at Joplinôs Columbia 

Elementary.  I remember walk-

ing to school in the fall with 

Kathy McQuarter and collecting 

colorful leaves that were abun-

dant in that area of Joplin.  Be-

ing absent a few days, I forgot 

to ask Kathy when she returned 

why sheôd been gone.  Her first 

day back IT happened; it was 

on our way home in the alley 

between N. Moffet and N. 

Byers.  I had a craven flung on 

me; Kathy McQuarter kissed 

me!  I ran home, never told a 

soul. Two days later I came 

down with chickenpox, and 

Mom told me Kathy was just 

getting over it.  I made a prom-

ise to myself to ask anyone that 

had been out of school for more 

than a day, what the problem 

was. 

Later that year, we moved to 

the farm south of Joplin that 

was known as the Greenwood 

area.  Loma Linda currently oc-

cupies some of the Greenwood 

area.  I ran in the fields and 

over the hills loving the simple, 

but rustic life we had.  It didnôt 

take long for me to learn black 

cows did not give chocolate 

milk.  It was a small, tight knit 

community where everyone 

knew each other.  We attended 

a three room schoolhouse 

where I played games with 

Ross Smith & Kaye Green who 

later were classmates at JSHS.  

Between Greenwood and high 

school, we moved back to the 

city, and I attended South Jr. 

High.   

After graduating in l964, I went 

on to college because most of 

the dropouts had the good jobs 

around town.  I did 3 years off 

and on at Missouri Southern 

while changes really took place 

for me.  I married very young, 

and two years later, in 1967, 

we were blessed with my oldest 

son, Shawn, who is now mar-

ried, has two sons (ages 7 & 5), 

and lives in the St. Louis area.  

My daughter Sherry came 

along in 1970.  She and her 

family live in New Braunfels, 

TX, just north of San Antonio.  

She has a 10-year-old son and 

an 8-year-old daughter.  My 

youngest, Scott, came along in 

1976.  He lives here in a down-

town condo, is single, and can 

tell you all about the party area 

of the Power & Light District in 

downtown KC. 

I went to work for Yellow 

Freight System in January of 

1971 and spent a 38 year ca-

reer with them.   Starting as a 

dispatcher at their KC terminal,  

(Continued on Page 5) 

David Knisley Bio  
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I moved to the Corporate Head-

quarters, also in KC, where I 

held several positions that re-

quired a ton of traveling.  What 

a blessing it is for me to look 

back now at the friends I made 

along the way.  In the U.S., my 

duties took me to every major 

metropolitan city several times 

as well as Canada and Mexico. 

Some of the additional posi-

tions I held were Division Op-

erations Assistant to two VPôs, 

a recruiter, where I visited col-

leges in the southeast for hiring 

potential management employ-

ees, to a position in Corporate 

Communications, reporting di-

rectly to the Chief Marketing 

Officer of the company.  It was 

there I got involved with video 

production, as I produced and 

directed training, informational 

& educational programs. I also 

did a quarterly video magazine 

featuring the President of the 

company talking to ALL em-

ployees about the highs & lows 

of the previous quarter and 

what we have to look forward to 

as a company for the next quar-

ter. It was this position, and the 

knowledge I gained that al-

lowed me to set up my own 

company within two months of 

my retirement from Yellow 

Freight.  Today we do basically 

the same thing and I work with 

the same contract crew I hired 

at Yellow.  What a great group 

to be involved with, one that 

offers a valuable product to in-

dividuals and industry alike. 

I sometimes wonder what sort 

of legacy was left after leaving 

a company that encompassed 

38 years of my life.  Honestly, I 

enjoyed what I did and consid-

ered myself blessed, but I do 

not miss the corporate environ-

ment of today.  I do, however, 

miss the people all over the 

country that I worked with.  

Thankfully, the internet helps 

keep us somewhat in touch. 

Iôm not keen on surprises 

aimed at me, but a surprise re-

tirement party in 2008 was a 

very humble moment.  What a 

shock it was to walk into a room 

and see people standing there 

from all over the country.  The 

four decades of working for the 

company passed before me, 

and the bonds of friendship 

were sincerely recognized.   

Being asked to join the ñClass 

of 64ò reunion planning commit-

tee was another special mem-

ory and one which also calls up 

the bonds of friendship.   I had 

been to three reunions in the 

past and while okay, I felt we 

could make it a little less re-

stricted and possibly a better 

time for all.  I must say, the 

45th reunion was a blast.  

Weôve received great feedback 

about the nice time that was 

had by all.  I found it gratifying 

to rekindle past friendships and 

also a humble moment to walk 

into a room of people you have-

nôt seen in years.  Itôs not the 

fact that we are moving closer 

to meals on wheels, but it is 

time to realize reunions are not 

like high school and the clan-

nish ways of the past.  Itôs been 

a nice road for some, a hard 

trail for others, and a few twists 

& turns for the remainder.  We 

have one thing in common; we 

were ALL classmates at Joplin 

Senior High School and part of 

the Class of ô64ô.  Rekindling a 

friendship is a great feeling but 

making a new friend with for-

mer classmates is even a bet-

ter feeling.   

Weôre in the process of setting 

up our own class website and  

e-mail, and look forward to 

comments about what one 

might enjoy doing for our 50th.  

Thatôs just 4 years down the 

road, folks!   And we hope to 

see you there. 

By the way, if anyone knows 

the whereabouts of Kathy 

McQuarter, please let her know 

that Iôm still the shy boy she 

kissed and gave chickenpox to 

in the first grade. Ð  
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Please send YOUR bios 

(along with a current picture, 

if possible) and/or any other 

information youôd like to see 

in upcoming newsletters to: 

jshsclassof64@jshsclassof64

.com. (This email link will be 

operational by mid -May) 

Also, please notify us 

through the class e -mail 

address of ANY changes in 

your contact information 

(address, telephone and e -

mail) so we can keep up to 

date and in touch.  




