
     The 2014 Bowers Festival 

was held August 15, 16, and 

17.  And what a grand festival it 

was; perfect weather, incredible 

band selection, lots of interest-

ing crafts, great food, wonderful 

volunteers, and best of all ð an 

enthusiastic audience that 

yelled, screamed, clapped, 

hooted, and hollered their ap-

preciation.  Rick Sparks, NNBA 

President and Festival Coordi-

nator, said this was the best 

festival he has been involved 

in.  And I have to agree.  Toward 

the end of the day I got a 

chance to relax a bit and watch 

Peter Rowan on stage singing Panama Red and 

Midnight Moonlight.  Listening to that beautiful 

voice and taking in the equally beautiful setting, I 

thought, òit just doesnõt get any better than thisó.   
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By Rick Rinehart 

We would like to dedicate the 2014 newsletter to our 

friend and colleague, Jeff Cavender.  As newsletter 

editor, he set a standard of professionalism that those 

of us who follow will find difficult to match.  

Bowers Festival Officers 

2 9 t h  A n n u a l  B o w e r s  

M a n s i o n  B l u e g r a s s  

F e s t i v a l  a  H u g e  S u c c e s s     



 sing. His banjo sang for him. 

    

     I met Lane at Bartley Ranch at the usual January per-

formance in 1997. That was my introduction to NNBA. It 

was also the beginning of a friendship that has lasted all of 

these years. When I met Gail (Laneôs wife) to borrow a 

photo of him, she referred of me to others there as Laneôs 

best friend, I felt humbled and deeply honored.     

    Gail Garrison said that Lane wanted to go as quietly as 

he lived. No funeral, no obituary. He donated his organs to 

be used by others and his remains to be cremated.   A cele-

bration of life will be announced after Gail has had time to 

feel comfortable with doing so. 

 - Tex Tankersley  

The train of L ife 
 
At birth, we all board the train of life, and meet our parents, 

and believe they will always be there for us and travel by 

our side. However, at some point down the line, our parents 

step down from the train, leaving us to journey on 

alone.  As time goes by, others will board the train, and 

they will be significant, i.e., our siblings, friends, children, 

and even the love of your life.  Many will step down and 

leave a permanent vacuum.  Others will go so unnoticed 

that we don't even realize theyôve vacated their seats. This 

train of life will be full of laughter, adventure, joy, sorrow, 

fantasy, expectations, hellos, goodbyes, and farewells. 
Success consists of having a good relationship with all pas-

sengers, requiring that we give the best of ourselves. 
The real mystery to all passengers is: We donôt know at 

which station we, ourselves will step down.  So, we must 

live in the best way, love, forgive, and offer the best of who 

we are.  It is important to do this because when the time 

does come for us to step down and leave our seat empty, 

weôll need to leave behind beautiful memories for those 

who are continuing to travel on through life. 
It is my sincere wish that Lane had joyful journey on this 

train. Reap success and give lots of love.  More impor-

tantly, thank God for the opportunity to ride His Rail-

way.  Lastly, I thank you for being one of the passengers,.. 

on my train.  

 

In remembrance of Lane Garrison, 

Charles H. Edsall  

In Loving Memory of 
Lane Garrison, Friend to All 

 

Lane Garrison 
Born in Redding, Pa.,1942, died 8/19/2014 

  

    Lane was probably the most dedicated, talented and 

hardest worker the NNBA has ever had. (No disrespect to 

all the other deserving folks in the club!) He developed 

all the performance schedules, kept order by example, 

lead off each song with his banjo, stored all of the big 

sound equipment and carried it to every venue. No small 

chore! Lane never complained, never spoke ill of others, 

and was reserved, quiet and laid back. I think we could 

all learn from his example. He left the NNBA in about 

2001. He never divulged his reason for doing so, but that 

was Lane.  The banjo that Lane is holding in the picture 

was made by him with guidance from Gil Schlicting(sp), 

a great luthier. It is the most complex and beautiful banjo 

Iôve ever seen, and it plays as good as it looks. Lane 

played with a clear, precise, defined method that never 

left any doubt about what song he was playing. He didnôt 
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Bowers Memories, fun and more fun... 
Compliments of, and with thanks to, Bob Piechocki 
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