
Jack Meyer Memory 
 

I remember going to a musical event at the Marine Stadium by boat. We had an 
outboard boat, pretty good size, and we had one other couple with us. We 
started out at daylight, and by the time we got to the Stadium for the concert it 
was dark. 
 
My wife Nina had worked up some fixings and buns, and I was planning to make 
some big hero sandwiches. I backed the boat up against the Marine Stadium, 
right off to the side of the floating stage. 
 
This was all before the concert, and people began filling up the stands at the 
Stadium. I had the job of slicing the big buns, the cold cut and tomatoes, and 
making these big sandwiches. 
 
I’m busily doing this-then some guy in the stands runs down the steps to the 
edge and shouts “Will you please stop that, you’re driving me crazy!” 
 


