Hi Charles,

 

Well, we won't be hearing your voice here in NH anymore.  I have to tell you.  I am not a person who writes fan mail.  In fact, I don't think I've ever written a fan letter to anyone in my life.  And I'm not even sure you'd call this a fan letter. I just would like you to know how much I've enjoyed your radio shows over the years.

 

Now, I must admit, Duane lost me for a while.  I'm fifty-seven and I don't drink and don't do drugs.  I have no problem with people who do but it's just not my thing.  And, quite frankly, I didn't want to hear Duane because I thought Charles was going to self destruct.  Glad I was wrong!

 

Music is a big part of my life and I've tried listening to all kinds.  I can't bring myself to consider rap as music.  Maybe poetry being spoken with a musical background, but not music.  And unlike you, I haven't found much classical I like. I'm pretty much a rock and roll person with some standards and soundtracks thrown in.  I  believe that the mid sixties and early seventies represented the most fascinating, enriching time in musical history. I don't think we'll ever experience a time like that again unless the establishment becomes liberal and I don't see that happening.

 

I really enjoyed the show you did on 'ZLX.  I was working part time at that time and I could set my own hours.  I made sure my drive time coincided with your show.  Your final show, I believe, was one of the best shows I've ever heard.

 

I was so glad when you came back to Boston radio on WBOS although I must confess, I knew the show wouldn't last.  It wasn't long enough.  You weren't allowed to talk so there wasn't enough "you."  I suspect you were limited as to the music you played and were being controlled by Big Brother.  Radio is controlled by a few big corporations and it's not what it used to be.  Of course, what is?   And isn't Big Brother everywhere these days?

 

So why, I ask myself, does the fact that I won't hear your pre-recorded show anymore bother me?  I think it's because, to me, you aren't a "radio personality" but a genuine person.  You're a kindred spirit; a liberal who still isn't afraid to admit it. You've always made me laugh.  Your voice can soothe me when I'm upset.  You are, quite simply, the guy who I've listened to since I was nineteen and who has always stood for much of what I believed.  You are a part of my youth as much as bell bottoms and war protests are.  Probably more so, because in my mind, those things were interconnected with music.

 

Enjoy your show and your life in Hawaii, Charles.  I suppose this means your condo won't be available for rent now?  What a shame.  I figured when we retire and maybe win the megabucks, my husband and I could rent it! :)  I'll still check out your blog, though, so if it's available, I'll know!

 

Take Care,

 

Kathy Maher

 

