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The MISSION of the Isaac Litton Alumni Association is to preserve the rich heritage of our 
former school, to provide support to the present Isaac Litton Middle School, and be a positive 
influence in the lives of ALL the children in our community.  We do this with effective 
communication that continually reaches out to bring the Alumni and the community together 
to promote our programs and services. 
 

Mark Your Calendar ! 

Join your classmates, friends, and fellow graduates  

SATURDAY, JUNE 13, 2020 – 11:00 AM 

For our Annual All-Alumni Luncheon 

GOOD FOOD, FUN & SURPRISES 

GUARANTEED ! 
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Hello, Everyone and Happy New Year ! 

December 2019 was a busy month for members of the ILAA Board of Directors.  Luncheons at Ryan’s 

Restaurant and McNamara’s Pub were shared with many Litton Alums. The Class of ’67 Christmas party at the 

Alumni Center was well attended.  

The highlights of the Christmas season were parties held at Lions Hall for children participating in the Backfield 

in Motion program.  Their mission is as follows: 

Backfield in Motion is a non-profit organization that focuses on education through mastery of literacy 

and numeracy skills for at-risk males that leads to a high school diploma, a foundation for higher 

education, and the on-job skills needed to enter the world of work, while using athletics as an incentive 

for academic improvement. 

On December 10th, one hundred and thirty middle school students from Nashville schools were fed a chicken 

dinner with all the trimmings.  

 

ILAA Board Members: (L-R Front Row) Former Board Member Jane Steinhauer, Kaaren Frazier Andrews, Former 

Board Member Joyce Wray Fogarty, Alice Stewart Shehane, and Pat Collier.  (L-R Back Row) Mike Riggins, Phil 

Watts, Don Clark, Mickey Collier, Durward Fuqua, and Johnny Halliburton. 
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They were highly excited to meet Rashaan Evans, Titans linebacker, who gave an inspirational message to all 

in attendance regarding education and “doing the right thing.” Evans, a University Of Alabama graduate, is 

from Auburn Alabama. In fact, his parents attended Auburn and his mother is a professor there. He 

understands the importance of education.  

         

On December 12th, one hundred elementary school children from the area and their teachers were fed and 

the children were presented with personalized gifts from Backfield In Motion.  Santa Claus himself, 1962 

Alum Christopher Rainey, handed out the gifts to each child.  
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It was heart-warming to get a hug from a child followed by a big thank you! 

 

The Isaac Litton alumni contributed over $6,000 to help make these parties successful.  

 

ILAA presenting donations from our Alumni to Backfield In Motion. Pictured are 
Durward Fuqua, ILAA Treasurer, Mickey Collier, ILAA President and Dr. Todd 
Campbell, CEO, Backfield In Motion. 

The ILAA Board of Directors is grateful for your contribution. Good luck and good health in 2020! 

 

 

LITTON HIGH FOREVER 
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WHY LITTON HIGH SCHOOL CLOSED 

(Contributed by Larry Collier, Class of 1968)  

Many of Litton alumni have speculated why our beloved high school was suddenly closed in June of 1971.  It 
has been said that it was politics, blaming the Metro Council and School Board.    However, the Metro Council 
had no statutory authority to close schools, and they still don’t.  One could probably blame for the Board of 
Education for dragging its feet with a workable integration plan.  After all, the federal lawsuit was filed in 1957.  
So, what is the real story of how Litton was shuttered?  Was it politics?  Was it part of a long range plan?   

The facts presented in this article will spell out the reasons Litton was closed.  These facts are a combination 
of the recollection of the events of that year and the facts as it relates to the federal court lawsuit seeking to 
integrate Nashville schools.  The court transcripts have been read and studied.  When the death knell was 
sounded, why did it all happen, and how did effect the class of 1972?  Read on. 

In the fall of 1968, then Director of Schools Dr. John Harper Harris proposed closing Litton.  It was his desire 
to create comprehensive high schools across the county, and it was necessary to close several existing schools.  
Members of the Board of Education, especially the one representing the Inglewood area at the time, 
vehemently objected, saying Litton would never be closed. 

 

 

Litton’s last football squad 

 

Among the reasons Dr. Harris offered for closing our school, declining enrollment was at the top.  What he 
failed to mention was that he had separated the junior high from the senior high making the junior high a 
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stand-alone school. Therefore, the enrollment at Litton HS was cut in half.  This was after the opening of 
Stratford which divided the class of 1965, also resulting in a decrease in enrollment.  During that same time, 
the school integration lawsuit was making its way through the federal court system.  Motion after motion had 
been submitted to the court over the years, with several potential plans offered by the Board of Education 
and rejected by the court.  

By 1971, Litton was still functioning as a high school, and there was no hint of closing it.  Dr. Harris had passed 
away and Litton seemed to no longer be threatened with closure.  Behind the scenes, however, the plaintiffs 
in the court case were working on their plan for integrating Nashville schools.   

In the spring of 1971, the plaintiffs presented their integration plan to the court, since the court had rejected 
the latest plan presented by the Board of Education.  Judge L. Clure Morton took it under advisement.  It was 
apparently unknown what the plaintiff’s plan included prior to the judge announcing his decision.  Perhaps 
Judge Morton kept the case quietly under advisement to prevent an uproar from occurring, but that is 
speculation.  The recollection is that no one saw the closure coming. 

The school year ended in early June, with the class of ’72 receiving their class rings, the Marching 100+ 
preparing a summer trip for a performance in Houston, and the soon-to-be seniors full of excitement as they 
were finally to be king-of-the-hill of our proud school.   

Then, the hammer dropped.  The judge handed down his decision about three weeks after school let out.  In 
his decision, Isaac Litton would be closed.  Hearts dropped all across Inglewood, and the hearts of the class of 
’72 were broken.  It was a devastating gut punch to all Litton alumni but to the upcoming seniors, it was simply 
unbelievable.  Surely this plan would be changed.  Surely, someone would put a stop to it.  Mayor Beverly 
Briley announced he would take the case all the way to the Supreme Court.   

As we now know, the decision would be permanent.  Over the years, many other high schools would be 
shuttered, but all of them were part of a long-range plan.  Therefore, when time came to shutter their doors, 
it was expected.  That was not the case with Litton. The sudden and unexpected closure of our tradition-rich 
and already integrated high school was an extreme shock. The final decision to close Litton was made solely 
by Judge Morton.  End of story. 

So how were members of the class of ’72 affected?  Since many of them had dreamed of the day they would 
be seniors at Litton, how did this sudden closure change their lives?  Several of them have been interviewed 
for this article and the following is their story. 

Litton students were divided among Stratford, Madison, Maplewood, East and North High Schools.  Some of 
them simply dropped out and received a GED.  Some of them enrolled at their assigned school, but said it was 
nothing like being at Litton.  Some of those in that bewildered class reported that they were mistreated, made 
fun of and bullied by their new classmates. 

However, some displaced Litton students went on to have a most enjoyable senior year. Many of them found 
new lifetime friends among their new classmates.  Kevin Temple from the class of ’72 stated that several of 
his Litton classmates fell in love with their new teachers and many of their new classmates at Stratford.  
Perhaps each affected student has his/her own story of how the unfortunate situation affected them.  It’s 
good to know that many students not only survived but thrived in their new environments.   

Of course, there were tears shed by the Litton family. Upon completing their last performance, members of 
the Marching 100+ were in tears.  Once they returned home, they knew it was over.  One can only try to 
comprehend the heartbreaking scene upon the conclusion of the trip.  The tears flowed knowing that they 
just performed the last official act of Isaac Litton High School.   
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From the Nashville Banner compliments of Rita Solomon 

It has been said that the good seem to die young.  Well, Isaac Litton High School died young and it was truly 
great.  Perhaps Rita Solomon of the ill-fated class of ’72 stated it best as she thoughtfully recalled the events 
of long ago: “I can never be sure how that (Litton closing) changed the trajectory of my life.  You can’t separate 
lifetime friends and not have significant losses. But maybe in the end we all grew from the opportunities we 
had from having been at such a great school for the 5 years we enjoyed there.” 

 

Litton High Forever 
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TWICE A LION 

(Contributed by Kay Rayner Cunningham, Class of 1964) 

 

John Gordy (July 17, 1935 – January 30, 2009) was an American football offensive guard who played for 
the Detroit Lions in an eleven-year career that lasted from 1957 to 1967 in the National Football League. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

      John Gordy, ILHS Class of 1953 

 

Gordy played his final season of high school football as lineman. He was named second team all-Nashville 
Interscholastic League and honorable mention All-State. He subsequently played college football at 
the University of Tennessee. While at the University of Tennessee he joined Lambda Chi Alpha fraternity. In 
his senior season, he served as captain of the Vols. In 2018, he was voted one of the 10 greatest players from 
the Nashville area ever to have played UT football by a panel of sportswriters. He was a teammate of Johnny 
Majors, who served as his alternate captain (and went on to become a legendary coach at the University of 
Pittsburgh and at Tennessee). The 1956 Vols won the championship of the Southeastern Conference. 

Gordy was drafted in the second round of the 1957 NFL Draft by the Lions. The 1957 Lions, quarterbacked 
primarily by Tobin Rote and with Gordy playing a key role in the blocking schemes, won the NFL championship. 
He played in three Pro Bowls during his professional career. Gordy served as president and executive director 
of the professional football players union, the National Football League Players Association. As such, he was a 
key negotiator of the first collective bargaining agreement in major professional sports. Shortly after its 
ratification, he was forced to retire from the NFL due to a lingering knee injury. 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/American_football
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/American_football
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Offensive_guard
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Offensive_guard
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Detroit_Lions
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Detroit_Lions
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/1957_NFL_season
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/1957_NFL_season
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/1967_NFL_season
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/1967_NFL_season
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/National_Football_League
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/National_Football_League
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/High_school_football
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/High_school_football
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/College_football
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/College_football
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/University_of_Tennessee
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/University_of_Tennessee
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Lambda_Chi_Alpha
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Lambda_Chi_Alpha
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tennessee_Volunteers_football
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tennessee_Volunteers_football
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Johnny_Majors
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Johnny_Majors
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Johnny_Majors
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Johnny_Majors
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pittsburgh_Panthers_football
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pittsburgh_Panthers_football
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pittsburgh_Panthers_football
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pittsburgh_Panthers_football
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/1965_Tennessee_Volunteers_football_season
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/1965_Tennessee_Volunteers_football_season
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Southeastern_Conference
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Southeastern_Conference
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/1957_NFL_Draft
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/1957_NFL_Draft
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/1957_Detroit_Lions_season
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/1957_Detroit_Lions_season
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tobin_Rote
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Tobin_Rote
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pro_Bowl
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pro_Bowl
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/National_Football_League_Players_Association
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/National_Football_League_Players_Association
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Collective_bargaining
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Collective_bargaining


 

 
Page 9 

 
  

 

 

“Participatory journalist” George Plimpton stated that Gordy was the inspiration for his second book (of three) 
about professional American football, Mad Ducks and Bears. Plimpton initially met Gordy in 1960 while doing 
early research for what would become his first pro football book, Paper Lion.   

Gordy became the California state director of Fellowship of Christian Athletes in 1999. At that time, there were 
only a handful of public high schools that were participating with FCA. By the time John died, nearly every 
single high school in Southern California had an FCA group on their campus. Gordy considered this his greatest 
accomplishment.  

Gordy died on January 30, 2009, in Orange, California, after a lengthy battle with cancer.  

 

PLEASE NOTE:  In the January 2018 issue of the BLAST, there was an article about Litton 

graduate Jack Benz (Class of 1951), whose great-grandfather William Driver is credited with 

coining the phrase “Old Glory” referencing our beloved American flag.  Jack has completed 

his book detailing the exploits of his ancestor during this important time in American 

history.  To learn more about Jack’s book and this historical event, go to Jack’s website at 

www.captaindriver.com.   
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A FASCINATING PIECE OF NASHVILLE HISTORY:  CORNELIA FORT AIRPARK 

(Contributed by Kaaren Frazier Andrews, Class of 1958) 

When I was 19 years old, I began dating a fellow I’d met at college whose father owned a small commercial airline.  

He planned on working in the family business after finishing school, and he began taking flying lessons at the Cornelia 

Fort Airpark (also called the “Airport”) located near my parents’ house.  His flight instructor was a tolerant man who 

allowed me to go up in the plane with them if I promised to be quiet.  I had never flown before, so was very excited.   

I remember the breathless feeling as the little Cessna 172 took off and swerved upward about 300 feet into the air.  

From that height, I could make out the houses and streets of my neighborhood and the layout of that area of East 

Nashville and could see the path of that part of the Cumberland River near Shelby Park.  It was exhilarating and I’ve 

never forgotten the thrill of that and subsequent flights, which inspired me to find out the history of this local airport. 

Cornelia Fort Airport was a 141-acre property located on part of a plot of land granted to early Nashvillian Ephraim 

McLean for his service in the Revolutionary War.  It was near what is still known as McLean’s Bend in the Cumberland 

River in East Nashville.  The property came to be owned by Rufus Elijah Fort, a founder of the National Life and 

Accident Insurance Company.  He began a family farm, Fortland Farms, on that land and raised prize-winning Jersey 

cattle. 

 

Rufus had three sons and two daughters, one named Cornelia, who graduated from the Ward-Belmont School in 1936 

and from Sarah Lawrence College in 1939.  She showed an early interest in flying and trained for and earned her pilot’s 

license in Nashville.  When her father, who had never liked airplanes, passed away in 1940, Cornelia indulged her love 

of flying by training for and earning her pilot’s license in Nashville.  She was conducting a civilian training flight at 

Pearl Harbor on December 7, 1941, where she narrowly escaped a mid-air collision with Japanese aircraft.  She 

became the second member of what became the Women Airforce Service Pilots (WASP) and was working as a WASP 

ferry pilot on March 21, 1943, when she was killed in a mid-air collision near Mulberry Canyon, Texas.  Thus, she was 

the first female pilot in American history to die on active duty. 

 



 

 
Page 11 

 
  

An airport was established on the original Fort property in 1944 by the Colemill Flying Service and named the Cornelia 

Fort Airpark.  In the early 1950s, Ernest W. Colbert (father of Isaac Litton 1959 graduate, Douglas Colbert) became 

sole owner of Colemill Enterprises, which continued to stay in business as a flying service, airplane renovator and 

hangar rentals for private planes until 2011.  (During this time, it also continued to be a landing destination for 

business professionals and celebrities.) 

Interesting bits of history associated with the Park concern prominent country singers.  On March 5, 1963, Patsy Cline, 

Hawkshaw Hawkins and Cowboy Copas were flying into Cornelia Fort Airport from Fairfax Airport in Kansas City, KS.  

The pilot was Copas’ son-in-law, Randy Hughes.  (Over the years, quite a few prominent people flew into Cornelia 

Fort Airport to avoid the crowds at Nashville’s main municipal airport.)  After a stopover at Dyersburg to refuel, 

Hughes’ Piper Comanche crashed on the flight to Nashville near Camden, TN, about 90 miles west of the airport.  All 

those aboard were killed.   

             

Another incident involved musician Earl Scruggs, who was injured in a night landing at the airport on September 29, 

1975.  Flying solo in his 1974 Cessna Skyhawk II, he was returning from a performance in Murray, KY, when he 

encountered fog on his approach and overshot the runway.  The plane flipped over, the Emergency Locator 

Transmitter (ELT) did not trigger, and Scruggs remained unattended for about five hours with a broken ankle, broken 

nose and other minor injuries.  Fearing the possibility of a fire, he was able to crawl about 150 feet from the plane 

despite the injuries.  His family members were driving back from the Kentucky concert so were unaware of the 

accident, but a niece became worried and called police, who went to the airport and heard his cries for help and saw 

the wreckage.  (Scruggs recovered from his injuries.)     
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In May, 2010, Nashville was inundated by heavy rains and severe flooding, and the airport suffered unrecoverable 

damage.  

 

 It officially closed in 2011 and it was bought by the city of Nashville, which developed it into the Shelby Park/Shelby 

Bottoms/Cornelia Fort greenspace that it is today.  It’s the fourth largest public greenspace in Nashville and the 

property no longer serves small private planes.  Today, its runways and developed surrounding areas are used by the 

public for walking, jogging, biking and skateboarding.  Bordering the river, there is also plenty of wildlife to watch: 

birds, deer, etc.  During the summer, there are community events open to the public: bluegrass bands, Picking Parties, 

and other music performances, some with local food and craft stands.  (Dogs really like to be walked in this 

greenspace, too!) 

 

Nashville is changing rapidly these days:  old buildings are getting knocked down and neighborhoods are changing 

almost minute by minute, it seems.  It’s important to keep the history of places like East Nashville’s Cornelia Fort 

Airpark alive, particularly since it has a strong connection through its owners to our Isaac Litton High School.     
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Getting Older Can be Fun – Let’s Age with Humor! 
 

As you get older, your secrets are safe with your friends. They can’t remember them either. 

I would be unstoppable, if I could only get started...... 

I am having amnesia, dementia, and I, all at the same time. I think I’ve forgotten this before. 

Eventually you will reach a point when you stop lying about your age and start bragging about it. 

You can’t stay young forever. That’s just a theory, because you can be immature for your entire life. 

Forget health food. I’m at the age where I need all the preservatives I can get.  

Reporters interviewing a 104-year-old woman: “And what do you think is the best thing about being 
104?” the reporter asked. She simply replied, “No peer pressure.” 

The nice thing about being senile is you can hide your own Easter eggs. 

They told me I was gullible... and I believed them. 

Teach a child to be polite and courteous in the home and when he grows up, he’ll never be able to 
merge his car onto a freeway. 

Experience is the thing you have left when everything else is gone. 

A flashlight is a case for holding dead batteries. 

My weight is perfect for my height – which varies. 

I used to be indecisive. Now I’m not sure. 

If swimming is so good for your figure, how do you explain whales? 

Is it my imagination, or do buffalo wings taste like chicken? 
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RANDOM MEMORIES OF BEING  

A TEENAGER IN NASHVILLE 

I remember each Christmas driving to see Harvey’s Nativity scene at the Parthenon in Centennial Park. The 

Nativity Scene featured life size fiberglass (?) figures with lights that faded from white to blue to red to green, 

and Christmas Carols on the sound system. It was a truly spiritual experience and one that brought families 

together and reminded them of the meaning of the season. 

 

I remember the old Krystal Restaurant on Gallatin Road with curb service. They served the burgers in a red 

plastic basket with that wax paper covering them up, for a dime each. Thick shakes and chocolate ice box pie 

for dessert. 

I remember going to Harvey’s Monkey Bar and Carousel. If business was slow, Mr. Harvey would let the 

monkeys run loose in the store. 

I remember all the old movie theaters downtown: The Tennessee, Crescent, Lowes, Knickerbocker and the 

Paramount. The “Popeye Club” was at the Paramount Theater and the theatres all flew big banners “AIR 

CONDITIONED” in icy blue letters.  

Mother and I shopped often at the original Green Hills Center – Chester’s, Three Sisters, Family Booterie, 

Durys, Woolworths, Walgreens, Cross Keys restaurant & Castner Knotts. (This list is all there was at the time, 

not nearly the mega-complex it is today.)  The BEST cherry cokes were at Woolworths in Green Hills and you 

could pop a balloon to get the price of your banana split. Chester’s had a mynah bird on the basement floor 

which would wolf whistle at the ladies walking by.  

 

http://nashlinks.com/Harvey%27s.htm
http://nashlinks.com/Harvey%27s.htm
http://nashlinks.com/ghcenter.jpg
http://nashlinks.com/ghcenter.jpg
http://www.google.com/imgres?hl=en&biw=1138&bih=543&tbm=isch&tbnid=_8a_eoOEVjGUCM:&imgrefurl=http://natureofbeast.typepad.com/the_nature_of_the_beast/mynahs/&docid=KJIBl2ysq3_v1M&imgurl=http://natureofbeast.typepad.com/.a/6a00e551cd026d88340133ecca943c970b-pi&w=3008&h=2000&ei=8XLmUsXkDM76kQeA0YCoCg&zoom=1&ved=0CIgCEIQcMDI&iact=rc&dur=1648&page=4&start=40&ndsp=15
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All the “real” hotels were downtown: Andrew Jackson, Maxwell House, Noel, Hermitage, Sam Davis and 

eventually the ultra-cool Hyatt Regency with the revolving Polaris Restaurant on top and the Blue Max Lounge 

in the basement.  

I loved the Hippodrome Skating Rink (where the Vanderbilt Holiday Inn is now.)  The Hippodrome also 

featured wrestling and music concerts by groups like the Kingsmen of “Louie Louie” fame, and often would 

have multiple name “concerts” for free.  At one of these, I saw Bo Diddley, Fats Domino, Jerry Lee Lewis and 

Roy Orbison on the stage on the same night.  (That was the first time I was ever asked to stop dancing and sit 

this one out or leave.  Ahem!) 

 

I loved Varallo’s at the split of Highway 100 and 70 with the curb service.  Best chile ever with spaghetti and 

tamales in it, mmmmm! 

Downtown blossomed with music stores like Hewgley’s, Roy Warden and Claude Street Piano. 

“Shorty Kilburn” operated a novelty stand on Church St. next to the old Warner Building, which later became 

the Sudekum Building and still later the Tennessee Theater.  He sold little trinkets and unusual toys for many 

years there from perhaps the forty’s until his death in 1956 – Harmonicas, Ukuleles, and Mexican Jumping 

beans among other things. His nick-name of “Shorty” was due to the fact that he had no legs, they were lost at 

an early age when he worked on the L & N Railroad.  He was good friends of Marty Robbins, and it is believed 

he was the inspiration for his song about “Mr. Shorty”. 

Bunny Land was in the toy department back near the Iris Room, sort of a primitive walk through version of a 

Small World with a rabbit theme.  

Also at Cain Sloan, young ladies could take classes in “White Gloves and Party Manners.”  

Before there was a Legislative Plaza, there was the old central bus stop and there were always pigeons about 

and the smell of diesel bus exhaust fumes. 

Fifties and Sixties brought new freedom to teens and cruisin’ was a weekend tradition. Shoney’s, Yannie’s, 

Ford’s Drive-In on Gallatin Road, just past East High, and many others became the meeting places of 

http://nashlinks.com/hippodrome.htm
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choice. The famous Hi-Ho Drive-In Restaurant (with the best hamburgers and fries) was another hot spot on 

Gallatin Road in East Nashville. 

Another long-standing Nashville tradition was to blow your horn as you passed through the dark and narrow 

railroad tunnel on Thompson Lane.  

I remember the big roller coaster (Skyliner) at Fair Park.  Other rides there were Paris After Dark, the Mad 

Mouse, Tilt-a-Whirl, bumper cars, the Cyclone, and I loved the pink and blue cotton candy, Leo the paper 

eater and an actual organ grinder with a little monkey that took your money.  Vietti Chili labels or RC Cola caps 

could get you a whole afternoon of rides.  

I remember going with mother to Loveman’s on the corner of Union and Fifth.  They had that great balcony all 

the way around and the beauty parlor where they dyed old ladies’ hair these funky colors of blue, purple, and 

pink.  They did a lot of that bizarre hair dying at Harvey’s, too. 

Downtown had its share of other memorable characters. The “Whistler” was a well-dressed gentleman who 

would whistle at the sky and speak in tongues. He was often seen near Third National Bank.  

David “Skull” Schulman could be seen daily walking his white poodle “Sweetie” while dressed in his Hee Haw 

overalls. He was the “Mayor” of Printer’s Alley where he ran the Rainbow Room for forty years. 

 

Lower Broad featured fleets of tour buses to carry tourists to the homes of the stars. There were actual souvenir 

shops on Music Row instead of the huge emporiums there now. 

I remember the observation deck at the top of the L&C tower, where for a dime you could use the telescope and 

see forever.  The L&C letters on top of the Tower would turn blue for fair weather and pink for changing 

weather. If the temperature was rising, the letters lit from bottom to top and from top to bottom if temperatures 

were falling. The Observation Deck was closed forever after someone jumped off. 

I remember the little popcorn stand at Centennial Park and you could buy a little box of popcorn to feed the 

ducks. They hadn’t told us this was bad for the ducks yet.  The paddle boats at Centennial Park were always fun 

for a little kid. There was a ferry from Riverwood Drive in Inglewood to near where Opryland Hotel stands 

now. Unless you drove miles and miles, the 6 or 8 car ferry was the only way from Inglewood to Donelson.  A 

gray painted paddlewheel ferry vessel called the “Judge Hickman” served both the McGavock Pike crossing 

between Donelson and Inglewood (until the North Briley Parkway bridge opened).  

http://nashlinks.com/skull.jpg
http://nashlinks.com/skull.jpg
http://nashlinks.com/l&c_skyline.jpg
http://nashlinks.com/l&c_skyline.jpg
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I remember the Crescent, Bel-Air, Montague, Skyway, Colonial and Warner Park Drive-ins. Many had 

playgrounds down front for the smaller kids. Managers would walk around shining flashlights into dark cars to 

check for hanky-panky. (I still hate bright lights in my eyes!) 

I remember the first ever Shakey’s Pizza Parlor and the sing-a-longs on weekends. One side was for families 

and the other side served beer. I enjoyed singing to the bouncing ball and player piano and the red/white striped 

jackets and straw hats, and banjos. 

I remember when the only action on lower broad was Saturday night at the Opry or Tootsie’s Orchid Lounge 

and the Hard Rock I was just a hardware store. 

The first Nashville McDonald’s and the original Shoney’s Big Boy were both in Madison. Life was full of 

swimming pools, roller rinks and concerts on week-ends. There was Skatelane, an outdoor skating rink behind 

the McDonalds in Madison where the Allman Joys frequently played live. Friday night football – Litton Lions, 

Stratford Spartans, and Madison Rams.  The Frozen Castle was an East High School hang out and the Lions 

Dairy Dip was next door to Isaac Litton High School.  

 

I remember:  Going to parties in the Sycamore Lodge in Shelby Park or at Riverwood Riding Academy; Driving 

out to Warner Park for a little necking but, leaving quickly because the “Hookman” was probably lurking in the 

bushes; Road trips to Chapel Hill to watch for the ghost on the RR tracks or using the Ouija Board to summon 

the Bell Witch? All guaranteed to frighten me horribly. The Ghost of Granny White, stand on her grave and 

hear her heart beat, or the “devil worshipers” off Granny White at the end of McGrace Hill. Lovers Lanes 

included Warner & Shelby Parks, Reservoir Hill off 8th. Avenue, Baskin Hill off of Jocelyn Hollow Rd. and 

http://66.221.1.53/states/tn.htm
http://66.221.1.53/states/tn.htm
http://nashlinks.com/grandoleopry.jpg
http://nashlinks.com/grandoleopry.jpg
http://nashlinks.com/madison_memories.htm
http://nashlinks.com/madison_memories.htm
http://nashlinks.com/hookman.jpg
http://nashlinks.com/hookman.jpg
http://johnnorrisbrown.com/paranormal-tn/location.htm
http://johnnorrisbrown.com/paranormal-tn/location.htm
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Laurel Ridge. A great way to get a date out to the park was the scientific experiment of coasting up gravity hill 

in Edwin Warner Park. Submarine races were a regular weekend event on Old Hickory Lake.  

An expensive date featured dinner at an exotic restaurant like the Omni Hut in Smyrna, Jolly Ox, Sperry’s or 

St. Clair’s in 100 Oaks. A very special dinner was Chateau Briand for two at Jack Favier’s Silver Wings 

Restaurant at the Airport.  

Rich Schwartz was the place for that special prom dress. This upscale store had mosaic ladybugs on the steps. 

Nashville’s first major indoor mall was One Hundred Oaks with Woolco, Harvey’s, Penney’s, Magnavox, John 

Simmons, Games Imported & other exotic stores we were fascinated with when it opened in 1968. There was 

no food court but, there was a great hot dog place up by Woolco called La Petite Café.  

Madison Square Shopping Center was the largest in the country when it was first built in 1956.  

I once saw James Brown at Sulphur Dell, Little Richard at the National Guard Armory, and the Beach Boys, 

Ice Capades and the Three Stooges at the new, modern, Municipal Auditorium. 

I remember the Shrine Circus in the Coliseum Building at the Fairgrounds, the Dixie Flyers in 

the Municipal  Auditorium and especially the Nashville Vols at Sulphur Dell with the steep banks in the 

outfields and Coach Gilbert pointing his finger to the high screen in right field for Charlie Workman or Tookie 

Gilbert to hit one out.  Dad loved baseball.  I have a baseball that was fouled into the stands one night and hit 

him in the arm. 

I loved getting out of school for the State Fair. The State Fair was a huge deal back then. Kids would be unable 

to sleep the night before a trip to the fair and everybody dressed up almost like going to church.  

All restaurants, movie theatres and even hospitals allowed smoking. The schools had no air-conditioning. 

Cigarettes were available in vending machines to anyone with the cash. Fake Id’s were easy because of the green 

paper driver’s licenses or you could get an old one from an 18 year old friend and carefully erase numbers and 

change them with a very fine pencil.  

I remember when the only great peanuts came from the Arcade downtown. “Mr. Peanut” used to walk up and 

down the arcade and pass out samples! 

If there was nothing else to do, Dad and I would just ride out to the airport (Berry Field) and go stand outside 

on the observation deck and watch the planes land and take-off. 

I remember getting all your home appliances at the Sears and Roebuck on Lafayette, your car parts at the 

Western Auto, your toys at the Phillip’s Toy Mart on 8th Avenue, your scouting supplies at McClure’s or the 

Army-Navy Store on West End near downtown and everything else at your neighborhood hardware or drug 

store. Woolworth’s would sell knockoffs of the latest hit records for half price.  

I remember receiving the polio vaccine on a little sugar cube in the school gym at Inglewood Elementary School 

and taking an annual hearing test in grade school. 

Getting ready for school and the only TV program on would be Ralph Emery with Spider, Norm and the Band 

or Eddie Hill’s Country Junction with Smiley and Kitty.  

http://nashlinks.com/100oaks.jpg
http://nashlinks.com/100oaks.jpg
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Stief’s Jewelers windows displayed German made clocks with animated figures that would march out at the 

change of time intervals and dance and turn in time to music that you could stand and watch forever.  

I can still taste the really great hot fudge sauce at Candyland that made the ice cream sundaes the best in town. 

If you wanted a great banana split, you could go to Elliston Place Soda Shop.  

In the sixties, teen clubs popped up all over town:  The Dog House located in the old gym at DuPont High 

School in Old Hickory (one of my favorites), Pirates’ Cove at Two Rivers, Don’s Den at Donelson High, Teen 

Town at Ryan, Skateland on Thompson Lane (aka The Salt Mines because they threw salt on the concrete so 

you could dance), The Sack on Gallatin Road across from East High above the Western Auto store (where 

harmonica player Charlie McCoy and his band The Escorts played before they became famous) or the Co-Ed 

in East Nashville at the YMCA on Gallatin Road (also a favorite) and the Nowhere Club in Hendersonville 

behind Woody’s Restaurant.  

A trip to the dentist meant a visit to the Bennie Dillon Building downtown. A trip to the doctor meant a visit to 

the Doctor’s Building on Church Street or to Doctor’s Row on West End near the hospitals. We also had a 

dentist come to each school every year to check the teeth of the students. If you had cavities, you got a note to 

take to your parents. The dentists in the health department would fix the cavities if you came in. Nashville also 

had two dental vans that went from one area to another (much like the bookmobiles). 

In the 60’s, Country Music stars attempted to capitalize on their names by launching fast food restaurants. We 

had Minnie Pearl’s Chicken, Tex Ritter’s Chuck Wagon, Hank Williams’s Barbeque Pits, Tennessee Ernie Ford 

Steak and Biscuits, Minnie Pearl’s Roast Beef and Eddy Arnold’s Tennessee Fried Chicken among others. We 

also had Loretta Lynn’s Western Wear, Hank Snow Music and Ernest Tubb’s Record Shop. 

Oprah Winfrey read the news on Channel 5 and Pat Sajak did the weather on Channel 4. 

All this remembering, and the accompanying laughs and tears – weren’t we lucky to call Nashville our home? 
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COACH CUMMINGS & THE TROUT 
(Contributed by Kaaren Frazier Andrews, Class of 1959) 

 
Below is an article written by John Bibb and published in the Nashville Tennessean on April 30, 1961, that 
proves Litton staff did have lives outside of coaching.   
 

“Back in 1954, football coach Bob Cummings left Isaac Litton High School to accept a job as an assistant coach 
at Tennessee Tech in Cookeville.   After just six months, he was hired as a coach at Vanderbilt.    
 

‘But during that short stay at Tennessee Tech,’ Cummings said, ‘I had one of the most unusual fishing 
experiences of my life.’ 
 

‘We had finished spring football practice and I slipped off about 15 miles from town to do some trout fishing 
in the Calf Killer River. I slipped into the knee-deep water and began flipping flies into a clear, relatively still 
pool of water. 
 

‘It was so very clear that I could see the flies as they slipped through the water. It was a fascinating experience. 
Suddenly, l felt the tug of a trout. 
 

‘Immediately, l tensed and began to retrieve my catch.  I was absolutely astonished when I saw that the fly 
was approximately a half foot in front of the trout.  I could see the fly and feel the tug of the fish, but it was a 
weird sensation, for the fish very obviously wasn’t hung on the fly.   When I got the fish into the landing net, 
the puzzle was solved. Some other fisherman had already hooked my trout, and there in the fish’s mouth was 
a hook with a four-inch leader.  The hook in my fly had miraculously gone through the loop on the end of the 
leader.  I had caught the trout by hooking a hook which the trout had been carrying in its mouth!’ 
 

“He continued, ‘Although this experience was enough to shake me, minutes later, I had another thrill. I hooked 
another trout, also about 14 inches long, and started to bring him toward me. When he got up close, just as I 
was taking him toward the net, he shook free from the fly.  Then, instead of darting away, he just sat there in 
the water near the surface, almost motionless. Apparently the fish thought he was still hooked, so I quickly 
accommodated him by slipping the net under him. 
 
“I caught one other trout that afternoon, but there wasn’t anything spectacular about it.   He simply bit at a 
fly and got caught.’ “ 
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CHECK OUT THE WEBSITE - - -  

New merchaNdise iN the “store” !!! 

 

WINDOW DECAL 
or 

BUMPER STICKER 
$5.00 

 

 

                                                 “Brush Drug” – 9” x 2-1/2”                                

 

                                                        “Marquee” – 12” x 4” 

who doesN’t remember seeiNg these 

on every car?  Limited supply.  Get 

yours now.    Go to www.isaaclitton.com  
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THE STORY OF ISAAC LITTON HIGH SCHOOL 
 

On October 25, 1930, the new ISAAC LITTON HIGH SCHOOL was formally opened with impressive 
ceremonies attended by all the prominent Nashville and Davidson County, Tennessee authorities.  
 

Prior to this auspicious opening, there was on Gallatin Road a tract of land which belonged to Jere 
Baxter, a prominent and respected politician in the area and founder of the Tennessee Central 
Railroad.  His other achievements included serving in the State Senate and seeking (unsuccessfully) 
the Democratic Party nomination for Governor.  On this land was erected a four-room brick building 
that would become Isaac Litton High School. 

 

Jere Baxter 

In a very short time, this tiny building was bursting at the seams.  The algebra teacher was conducting 
classes in the hall, and at lunch time, the students were marched quietly to the cafeteria so they 
would not disturb the classes being ceremoniously taught around and among them.  
 
The Board of Education, realizing the inadequacy of the space and the growing need for something 
more, purchased another tract of land of about eleven acres for the sum of $10,000.  The building 
planned for the property was not completed until late fall of 1930, so in the meantime, the teachers 
and students met in the basement of the Inglewood Methodist Church. 
 
The newly built school was named Isaac Litton, in memory of the grandfather of Judge Litton 
Hickman, who had been a respected judge in Davidson County for many years. 
 

 
Judge Litton Hickman 
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In the years that followed, the school grew by leaps and bounds, making a name for itself for which 
the entire state could be proud. Isaac Litton High School closed in 1971. By 1990, the building had 
deteriorated to such an extent that it was razed, leaving only the gymnasium building.  After the 
formation of the Alumni Association, this revered landmark was restored to usefulness for the entire 
community. Grounds are now owned by Metropolitan Nashville Parks and Recreation. 
  

         
 
 

 During World War II, over 500 of its boys fought in both the European and Pacific conflicts, leaving 
thirty-one gold stars to shine on its Service Flag to remind all that Litton too had made the supreme 
sacrifice. The construction of a Memorial Wall still actively accepts requests to honor our graduates 
who have passed away, as well as to recognize other alumni. 
 

 
 
  

Its name is also familiar on championship lists among forensic leagues, debating societies, all sports, 
and band associations. 
 

Our record has been one of constant progress and traditionally one with a stellar reputation. 
 
Around 2001, Jimmy Howell (Class of ’47) had a dream to completely renovate the old gym on Gallatin 
Road as a facility for the alumni to use as a meeting place, where alumni activities could take place, 
and where work and support of at-risk area children could take place. After more than a decade of 

The only remaining vestige of Isaac Litton 
High School is the gymnasium building.  In 
partnership with MNPS, the Alumni 
Association has restored and is 
maintaining this building for the benefit 
and use of the community in Inglewood.  
To the west end of the gym is Litton Park, 
so named for its founding patronage. 
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fund raising, construction, and even blood, sweat and tears, the old gym has been transformed into 
the Isaac Litton Alumni Center. Activities supported are: 
 

• Sports and educational activities for area at-risk children in cooperation with Metro Nashville 
Public Schools and other non-profit agencies approved by MNPS; and 

• Alumni functions such as board meetings and other meetings such as are appropriate and 
necessary for the continued involvement of the alumni with MNPS. 

 
ILAA is grateful to every individual and organization which donated funds for the completion of the 
gym renovation. Total cost was approximately $2,000,000.  Thanks to Jimmy Howell and his dream, 
Litton alumni now have a place to call home. 
 
The Isaac Litton Alumni Association (ILAA) was formed in 2001 and officially incorporated in April of 
2005 as a 501(c)(3) charitable corporation. The purposes of the ILAA, as stated in its bylaws are: 
 

• To perpetuate the heritage and traditions of Isaac Litton High School 
• To select and support those projects that would accomplish the purposes as outlined in the bylaws, 

as determined by the Board of Directors 

• To conduct such events or programs as may, in the discretion of the Board of Directors, from time 
to time be designed to generate revenues for said projects 

• To conduct such other business as is legal within the State of Tennessee 
  
  

Our Vision 

 
The Vision of the Isaac Litton Alumni Association is that our heritage and ideals will be preserved and 
passed on to future generations. 
  

Mission Statement 
 
The Mission of the Isaac Litton Alumni Association is to preserve the rich heritage of our former 
school, to provide support to the present Isaac Litton Middle School, and be a positive influence in 
the lives of ALL the children in our community. We do this with effective communication that 
continually reaches out to bring the alumni and the community together to promote our programs 
and services. 
 

Goals for Outreach 
 

• To foster pride, loyalty, and a life-long connection to the Isaac Litton schools among alumni, 
students, parents, community and friends. 

• To encourage alumni to contribute their time, talent, and financial support to Isaac Litton schools.  
• To communicate needs and news, and celebrate the innovative accomplishments of Isaac Litton 

students and its alumni.  
• To provide and promote opportunities for volunteer engagement, professional association, 

leadership, and fellowship among alumni. 
• To cultivate a culture of alma mater within Isaac Litton’s global community. 
• To create sustainable lifelong connections to and between the schools and to each other. 
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Additionally, the Alumni Association is very proud of the designation by the American Red Cross to 
be a “mustering” location in the event of a community disaster.  When a situation requires our 
neighborhood residents to evacuate their homes for any reason, the American Red Cross will set up 
a “command center” in our Lion’s Hall to serve the purpose of assigning these displaced community 
members to the appropriate facility to best assist them.  (While they will not be housed or fed at our 
facility, the Red Cross has deemed this as a vital step in their ability to quickly help those in need.) 
 

Of special focus for the ILAA is the participation in the BACKFIELD IN MOTION (BIM) program.  BIM 
is a nonprofit organization that combines academics and athletics to inspire inner-city boys to reach 
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their maximum potential in order to become significant contributors to society.  Funds provided by 
the ILAA are used to support tutorial programs offering academic remediation and homework 
assistance for these most vulnerable youth.  BIM, in partnership with the Isaac Litton Alumni 
Association, provides a permanent facility to offer the classes at our Lions Hall, in the lower level of 
the gym. {Gym only is used now.} 
 

Also, with a special place in our hearts, we support and assist in any way possible, those students 
now attending the Isaac Litton Middle School (which for the High School alumni, will forever be 
remembered as our Junior High School.) Last year, the ILAA donated $2,500 to support the ILMS 
Band Competition and the athletic department was donated a new concession stand. With our mutual 
goal of supporting the students and faculty at Litton, we have formed a great working relationship, 
and there is a lot more to do. Some startling statistics that touch our hearts are: 
 

• 61.48% of the student population is economically disadvantaged (students qualify for 
free and reduced lunch) 
• 2.05% are English Language Learners 

• 17% (about 80 students) live in a shelter or transitional housing program, on the couch 
at a friend's or family member's house because they do not have a house of their own. Some 
live in a motel or campground because they cannot find or afford housing; some live in a car, 
abandoned building or a place not normally fit and designed for sleeping 

• Isaac Litton Middle School is an open enrollment school with 475 students from more 
than 20 elementary schools across the county 

  

It is with the constant and untiring effort of the ILAA Board of Directors that each year an All-Alumni 
banquet is held, with the primary goal being to raise funds to continue our operation and perpetuate 
the love its alumni have for our alma mater and its community. At these annual functions, it is not 
uncommon to see the last living member of earlier graduating classes or to see the children of more 
recent graduates enjoying the same bond of friendship and support so profound among us all. 
 
  

 
  
   

The Isaac Litton Alumni Association Board meets throughout the year to conduct its business. The 
annual meeting of the alumni association occurs each spring as part of a luncheon to which all alumni 
are invited. At this annual meeting, new members of the Board as well as the new ILAA officers are 
elected. 

The Alumni Association has diligently 
accumulated and recreated composites of every 
graduating class from 1932 until 1970. These 
treasures, along with other memorabilia are on 
display in the “Lion’s Den”, where Alumni can 
gather and recall interesting facts (and fiction) 
about our illustrious alumni and our contributions 
to the community. 
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Today, we are very proud of our accumulated database of over 4,100 alumni with whom we are able 
to correspond regularly.  This number represents approximately half of the total graduates from the 
first graduating class through the last. 
 
 

LITTON HIGH FOREVER ! 
Alumni dues and generous donations from supporters 
like you are the key to our success and make it 
possible for us to continue our services to the 
community, the Isaac Litton Middle School and all of 
our Alumni.  Our revitalized gymnasium building 
serves as a meeting place for our alumni holding class 
reunions, for the community and neighborhood 
associations to meet and find solutions to the many 
problems facing some inner-city areas today, and 
also houses the “Lion’s Den,” a fully viewable area 
filled with memorabilia of the proud 40+ year history 
of ISAAC LITTON HIGH SCHOOL. 
 
For information on how you can support and donate 
to the ILAA, contact any Board Member or your Class 
Representative.  Let your generosity be part of your 
legacy to the memory of our beloved school. 
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CURRENT ILAA BOARD MEMBERS (2019-2020) 

 

MICKEY COLLIER, PRESIDENT 
(Class of 1965) 
347-7839 
Mickey4vols@comcast.net 

     

PHIL WATTS 
(Class of 1968) 
824-7464 or 406-3276 
Phil.watts.b1ye@statefarm.com 

 

DURWARD FUQUA, TREASURER 
(Class of 1965) 
822-4595 
dbfuqua@aol.com 

    

KAY RAYNER CUNNINGHAM  
(Class of 1964) 
712-8238 or 788-0060 
Kayc1107@comcast.net  

 

ALICE STEWART SHEHANE, 
SECRETARY (Class of 1965) 
516-9287 
Shehane64@gmail.com 

 

HOWARD “SKIP” DEAN 
(Class of 1968) 
430-1266 
skip@deanskitchencenter.com 

 

DAVE BRAWNER,  
PAST PRESIDENT (Class of 1968) 
587-1908 
dfbrawner@gmail.com 

     

KITTY KINCAID WOODSON  
(Class of 1965) 
957-3587 
kittywoodson@gmail.com 

    

DON CLARK, PRESIDENT ELECT 
(Class of 1970) 
305-8067 
Dc925@comcast.net 

    

JOHN HALLIBURTON,  
(Class of 1968)  
390-0901 
johndhalliburton@att.net 

 

KAAREN FRAZIER ANDREWS  
(Class of 1959) 
448-6438 
Kaarena81@comcast.net 

    

LOU FLIPPEN SULLIVAN  
(Class of 1964) 
308-6657 
Lsully1123@comcast.net  

 

LINDA IVY BAIN  
(Class of 1964) 
347-7446 
Bain37122@comcast.net 

    

SAMMY SWOR 
(Class of 1964) 
370-0709 or 218-7507 
svs@comcast.net 

 

WIL CLOUSE 
(Class of 1955) 
865-7660 or 545-9461 
drwil.clouse@gmail.com 

    

JERRY BEAN 
(Class of 1969) 
804-5726 
Bjbea202@bellsouth.net 

 

HARVEY FISCHER,  
HONORARY BOARD MEMBER 
(Class of 1970) 
931-374-5518 
Harveyfischer51@gmail.com  

MIKE RIGGINS 
(Class of 1969) 
945-7160 
Captnmike69@gmail.com 

 

PAT COLLIER 
HONORARY BOARD MEMBER 
 

 

CARSON W. “BILL” BECK 
HONORARY BOARD MEMBER 
 

(All phone numbers are in Area Code 615, unless otherwise noted) 
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GONE, BUT NOT FORGOTTEN 

 

October 1, 2019 – December 31, 2019 
CLASS NAME DATE OF DEATH 

   
40 MARTHA ELIZABETH HOPKINS WEBSTER October 8, 2019 

47 MARY ERNESTINE REED December 20, 2019 
47 JAMES FRANCIS (FRANK) RUMBLE October 16, 2019 

49 THOMAS WALTER BATEY October 18, 2019 

49 LESLIE CHILTON BURRUS November 21, 2019 
50 DOROTHY ANN GREER ROLLINS December 3, 2019 

53 ROBIN M HALL JR November 25, 2019 
57 THOMAS W. MARTIN November 24, 2019 

58 SALLY LANIER RIPPEY MATTHEWS November 21, 2019 
61 ANTHONY (TONY) RAY SAVAGE December 20, 2019 

63 JOYCE THOMPSON TUCKER  October 30, 2019 

64 JAMES EWING (JIMMY) BULLION October 10, 2019 
68 EDGAR HOOVER THORNTON December 18, 2019 

68 ELMER J (BILLY) SAWYER, JR December 25, 2019 
70 LISA GAYLE HOOPER KILGORE December 8, 2019 

     

     
   

 

NOTE: Due to the publication deadlines for each quarterly issue of the BLAST, the names of those 

departed alumni received after the 25th of the quarter will be included in the next issue.  

Please send us any notices as soon as possible, Thank you.  


