
Tommy Holmes flies over the fin ish line (barefoot of course) , the first OCCer to 
finish. 

Dana and Barbara Gray picking up 
their T-shirts after the race. 

Thad and Pat Ekst rand a t start of race. 

Ann Hamilton and Stephanie Solos 
pick up their Opus 4 T-shirts. 

Chuck Martin crosses the finish line. 

Running for 
Fun and the 
Symphony 
By Fred Rainey 

When I hear the phrase " fun run," I 'm 
always a bit perplexed. Running is 
work , a way to stay a bit thinner, get out 
in the fresh air and do that a ll-important 
"cardiovascular" exercise-whatever 
that is . So, it was with grave doubts that 
I was cajoled into signing up for my first 
so-called " fun-run ." And guess what? 
It was fun. 

April 27 dawned c lear and beautiful , 
and about 5 ,000 or so people plus their 
families and friends had jammed into 
Ruger Park for the race 's 7:30 a.m . 
s tart. Along with the main crowd, the 
Outrigger was represented by Gerri and 
Jack Pedeski , Stephanie Sofos, Ann 
Hamilton , Grant Senner, Gerry De
Benedetti, C la ir Folsome, Tommy 
Holmes, Mike Givens, Marty Schiller, 
Pat and Thad Ekstrand , Dave Ander
son, Chuck Martin , Ken Brown, Stacey 
Larkin , Barbara and Dan Gray, Roger 
Cundel and his daughters , and probably 
more that we didn't see. 

The run's sponsors had promised a 
lot of entertainment for a four-mile run 
and we weren ' t disappointed. Afte r 
Bruce Weitz and Michael Warren of 
" Hill Street Blues" fame sounded the 
s tart of the race (with cymbals-after 
all this was a symphony run with all 
proceeds going to aid that financially
tro ubled organ ization ), the crowd 
slowly heaved forward and we were 
off. 

Soon , one knew that things were a bit 
diffe rent from your everyday schlep 
a round Kapiolani Park. In quick suc
cession was a string quartet, a jug band , 
a fiddle r on a roof (playing , of course, 
tunes from guess what musical?) Play
boy Bunnies, a barbershop quarte t , 
Sweet Adelines, a harpist and a host of 
variou s costumed and e nthusiasti c 
cheering squads . 

Before we knew it, (after all , it was 
only four miles) we were back in the 
park , in time for a catered breakfast of 
fruit , Danish and coffee. If all fun runs 
are like this , you can expect to see me 
there! 
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