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	Name:  Brian Jenkins
	
	30th Ames High School Reunion Class of 1976
August 11 and 

August 12, 2006  

	
	
	

	Maiden Name (if applicable):
	
	

	
	
	

	Home Address: 

216 Bridle Path Lane

Fox River Grove, Illinois   60021
	
	

	
	
	

	
	
	

	
	       
	
	

	Spouse/Partner:  Nancy Loo (Jenkins); University of Oregon grad; currently the morning and noon co-anchor on the FOX station in Chicago
	
	

	
	
	

	Children:  

Connor (turns 16 on July 16 – and will soon be able to drive himself to his girlfriend’s house, 20 minutes away – hooray!!) is varsity baseball player, basketball player (now looking slightly DOWN into his father’s eyes) and soon to be a first-time football player (having been recruited to play wide receiver by a varsity baseball/football coach)
Aubrey (9) – cheerleader, tumbler, travel soccer player, pianist, artist, self-proclaimed “Diva” 
	
	

	
	
	

	
	
	

	Employer:
I’m now a freelance writer and traveling producer of “video news releases” for corporations, foundations and government agencies 
	
	

	
	
	

	Business Address:
	Same as home address

	Phone:
	    847-508-9897
	E-mail:
	bjenkins25@comcast.net

	

	As I mentioned in the message to Peggy Wierson that she posted on the website for me, life is still just too damn busy  -- even though I hung up my pager in 1998 and left CNN after 16  years as a correspondent (4 years in Los Angeles, 3 in Tokyo, 9 in New York).  In addition to traveling around the country to supervise video shoots on various topics (many health-related), I’m now on the Board of Trustees of our school district’s Educational Foundation.  Earlier this year, I served as the spokesman for a citizen’s committee supporting passage of a referendum to finance construction of two need middle schools in our district and the renovation of the existing two.  (Do yourselves a favor and do NOT ask me how the vote came out   You do NOT want to get me started talking about all the selfish, aging tightwads in our generally-affluent district!!)

Before leaving New York, I also served as president of the community association of our townhouse development in Westchester County.  Folks can really spot a civic-minded sucker in me, can’t they?  You can take the boy out of student government, but you can’t take the...

I’ve been coaching youth sports (basketball, baseball, soccer) in one capacity or another for 10 years, the last four as the most demanding coach of a grade-school girls’ soccer team you could ever imagine.  (Just kidding... a little.  But our winning percentage has been pretty damn high!)  My daughter has put Coach Dad in mothballs for at least a year, though, having been picked for the top fourth-grade travel team in our district.  The girl has her mother’s petite physique, but her father’s leg speed and get-the-hell-out-of-my-way-or-get-run-over attitude!  

Her older brother has more overall athletic ability than their father, but seems at times less interested in showing ferocity on the field of play or his prowess in the classroom than in charming young ladies with his wise-acre comic flair.  But what the hell, he’s been going steady with a REALLY pretty girl for 15 months now... and SHE is a kick-ass shortstop in softball and a killer forward in basketball.  Has anyone else noticed that the girl athletes tend to be much tougher these days than the boys?  Oh, well, my son will need to find the kind of grit he showed in soccer last year when he tries out in a few weeks as a wide receiver for our district’s highly-touted varsity football team -- especially since the boy has never played organized football.  

One last item worth mentioning, I think.  Last October, believe it or not (and many of you will NOT believe it when you get a look at me), I earned a first-degree black belt in Tae Kwon Do (the Korean “Way of the Fist and Foot”).  Back when we were in 8th-grade, an Ames TKD club gave a demonstration at Welch Junior High.  I thought all the leaping and kicking and board-breaking was cool... and Bruce Lee had made martial arts the hot thing to do.  I just didn’t think I would ever have time to pursue it myself.  But when my daughter asked to try it four years ago as she was starting kindergarten, the Grand Master, Chul W. Lee, ordered me to take it up as well.  He’s small, but he’s a former TKD world champion and has an eighth-degree black belt, so I didn’t argue with the man.  Four years later, I’m no Chuck Norris, but I could make a mugger pay for messing with me.  I’m aiming to earn my second degree belt in another 18 months.  And drop a few belt SIZES in the process.  (Which may require giving up certain grain-based beverages and snack foods, a sacrifice I have thus far found myself powerless to maintain.)

Can’t wait to see all of you!!  I perused the photos on this website from our 10th-year reunion in 1986 and – dang! – we looked GOOD back then, didn’t we?  Svelte and with full heads of hair (even the women!).  At the 20th-year reunion, we still looked pretty darn fine.  

Have we aged exponentially since then?  In regard to myself, I prefer to spring that horrifying surprise on you without warning! 

(Shoot... I just gave you warning.)  
Oh, well... so I look in the mirror now and see my father.  Happens to us all... unless you’re a woman... one would hope.  Anyway, we’ve earned our wrinkles, paunches and dark circles under the eyes.  And you people who don’t have any of those flaws yet, you’d better develop some in the next two weeks or I’m gonna have to open up a can of Tae Kwon Do whup-ass on your overly-youthful backsides!  

Okay, I promise to tone down my bitterness over the ravages of middle age by the time I get to Ames.  See you then!

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	



  2006








Please email this form to pjwierson(at)aol.com (replace (at) with @). By emailing this document to 1976 AHS Alumni Committee, I agree to allow the 1976 AHS reunion committee to post this on the reunion web site or publish in a reunion book.

