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I suppose this week I should address the resolution of the state budget impasse but at this 
time, we are still awaiting information to learn what it means for our district specifically.  
Besides, I am still suffering from PTBSD – Post Traumatic Budget Syndrome Disorder – and am 
currently unable to comment on the budget buffoonery.  So, I pulled a Lancer Letter Classic that 
serves as a good reminder for us all.  It was written in October of 2011.

Men in Black Tuxedoes.
While driving down Grubb Road recently, I remembered a incident that occurred during 

my college days.  As a music major, I played in a number of ensembles.  One such ensemble was 
a brass quartet that was sponsored by my music fraternity.  One Sunday morning in winter, we 
were scheduled to play at a church in west Erie.  So we loaded ourselves and instruments into my 
1975 Checker and headed to Erie on a snowy morning.  I need to mention that professional dress 
for male musicians is a black tuxedo and that is what the four of us were wearing.

As we rounded one of the curves on Grubb Road, we slid off the slippery surface into 
someone’s front yard.  The homeowner came out and with his help, we freed ourselves and made 
our performance in time.  I noticed the homeowner was a little tentative with us at first and by 
the time we freed the car, I knew why.  Four young men in black tuxedos early on a Sunday 
morning could only fit into one scenario for him:  we were drunken members of a wedding party 
up all night and just heading home.  He was wondering if he should call the police.

When you think about his conclusion, it makes sense; but, knowing the truth makes you 
chuckle about his assumptions.  Through my years in public service, I have found it interesting, 
and sometimes amusing, what conclusions people draw when they don’t have all the facts.

People take the limited information they have and make a conclusion that aligns with a 
personal belief or opinion that can seem quite plausible.   Where truth is absent, misinformation 
flourishes.

The two areas related to schools where this happens the most are personnel issues and 
student discipline.  Since schools are bound by law to keep confidential most information in 
these areas, it is understandable why rumors and fabrications become accepted as truth.   I know 
I have been in situations where I would dearly love to give the full, unabridged story on a matter 
but have been prohibited by laws governing student and employee privacy.  If we’re honest, 
being in the position of knowing the truth and not being able to share it is tougher than believing 
in a scenario that supports our opinion.

We humans have many failings.  The desire to gossip, the need for retribution and the 
inability to trust others are three that come into play with situations where the whole truth cannot 
be revealed.  Sometimes, these failings even cause us to cling to misinformation rather than seek 
the truth when the truth is available.  And sometimes, we like to get our exercise by jumping to 
conclusions without asking if we know all the facts.

Many people reading this will jump to a conclusion that this Lancer Letter was written as 
a reaction to some scenario.  While many will try to connect a recent situation to my purpose, 
you can never know what I am thinking as I write this.  Am I responding to something that has 
occurred, am I just relating a memory to the reality of life, or was I really stuck for a topic this 
week?   

The bottom line is this:  When you see young men in tuxedos early on a Sunday morning, 
do you think drunks, or musicians going to church?  


