There’s No Place Like Home

Yes, I know it is from the Wizard of Oz Movie.  I happen to collect memorabilia from this movie.  I have everything from music boxes to pewter figurines, to pillows, to my own small set of ruby slippers.  I even put up a Wizard of Oz tree every other Christmas…nothing but Oz ornaments on the tree, with Glinda, the Good Witch on top.  Every July I go to Hallmark and get the new Keepsake ornaments to keep my collection going and fill up that tree.  It is always so fun to see what they come up with next.

Home…it is an interesting word. Especially to bowlers and association leaders who travel to tournaments, meetings, conventions, and events.

I was thinking about all of the places that bowling has taken me in the past 30 years.  I was trying to guess as to how many states I have actually bowled in or visited.  (Thank God for Google Maps!!!) I printed out the United States map and then started marking it up with my 27 WIBC/USBC tournaments that I have bowled in, as well as assignments I accepted as a WIBC Director to attend and present at various state jamborees and annual meetings.  

I have bowled in twenty (20) different states in national tournaments, with El Paso, Texas to be my 21st state next spring, as I have never bowled in Texas.  That would include six trips to Reno, five of them in the National Bowling Stadium and one in 1988 at the Reno Hilton. 
Bowling has taken me places that I may not have visited.  Bismarck, North Dakota was such a friendly place.  They certainly rolled out the red carpet for the WIBC Tournament and convention.  They were so appreciative of the fact that over a three month period, the tournament would double their population and bring approximately $40 million to their area.  
Baton Rouge, Louisiana I just loved.  There was only one problem, the food.  It was so good that I gained 7 pounds in 7 days!!!  Cajun, crawfish, red beans and rice, alligator, yes, we tried it all!  Of course, being from a northern state, we always loved having the opportunity to head to the warm climate.  We traveled to Tampa, Fort Lauderdale, Orange County, California, Tucson, Arizona and the Carolinas, usually in April.
One year, we got adventurous and actually took the train from Detroit to Hartford, Connecticut.  It was a very long trip and who knew that you don’t check your luggage all the way through on a train????  

I loved our trip to Wichita in 2004, being an Oz collector!  Wichita had the best signage of any town we had ever visited for the tournament and tournaments following that took heed as to how well it was orchestrated.  We never got lost ONCE in Wichita.  Not so true in Cedar Rapids, Iowa.  You also have preconceived notions about places, too, that are usually wrong.  Salt Lake City, for instance, some bowlers thought they would not be allowed to drink in a Mormon city.  Well, I can attest to that being purely false!!!  We had some big fun with the ladies from North Carolina after bowling, let me tell you!  Utah is truly one of the most beautiful states that I have traveled in, especially Park City.  Second would have to be Lake Tahoe, which we visited on many occasions while bowling in Reno.  Beautiful!
One memory I have of Orange County is getting so very lost and walking into the bowling center while the National Anthem was playing.  And whose team was I on, but Agnes Ekstrom, then President of the Detroit Women’s Bowling Association.  But she was a very forgiving woman.  I only did that once.
Going back to my map, I next checked off the states I have not yet visited, but knew someone either as a bowler, an association leader, or someone who I have served on any of the Boards of Directors with along the way.  When all was said and done, I am only missing a handful of states.

My point is this; I know that anytime I travel, if I was in just about any state in these United States, I would probably know someone.  If I didn’t, I am sure I could phone a bowling center and they would lend a hand should I need it, because bowlers are good people.
So, as you see.  You are never really far from “home” at all, as long as there are bowlers and bowling centers.

I sure hope there is bowling Over the Rainbow!

