
“The Radio” 
 
 
Growing up, my bedroom was located on the lower level at the top of the stairs leading to the 
basement.  In the basement, my Dad had a small workshop.  At night, he’d be in that workshop 
tinkering around building or repairing something.  While he worked, he’d have the radio on.  It 
was an old brown radio strategically placed above the workbench near the window for the best 
AM reception possible.  There was no FM broadcasting in those days.  The station was always 
tuned to WCCO radio.   
 
If you know anything about radio waves, AM signals travel best at night, free from the interfering 
sun.  Powerhouse AM stations like WCCO in Minneapolis can reach well beyond the borders of 
Minnesota into the neighboring states of the Midwest as well as southern Canada.  Back in those 
days, WCCO broadcast a weeknight program called, “Honest to Goodness” (only in the Midwest, 
eh?).  The host was Randy Merriman.  It was a program where contestants could win cash after 
correctly answering the evening’s trivia question. To be an eligible contestant, the listener would 
send a postcard to the station with their name, address, and phone number.  Randy would draw 
someone’s postcard at random and call that listener.   
 
When the contestant answered the trivia question correctly they would receive a check for $8.30 
(the station’s number on the AM dial).  If their answer was incorrect, the jackpot doubled to 
$16.60 for the next evening’s contest.  The program started at 9 PM.  I was in bed by then.  
Before retiring, I made certain that both the door to the workshop and the door to my bedroom 
were open so I could hear the program.  I was fascinated when they would call a listener from 
far away.  Randy would have a chat with the person before asking the question.  Even as a kid, 
lying there in bed, I was excited when someone won the big jackpot of $16.60!  I’d fight to keep 
my eyes and my ears open in my effort to continue listening, but sleep would eventually win out. 
 
My tenth birthday was a memorable one.  My birthday present was a “transistor” radio.  This was 
new technology at the time.  Of course, it only received AM stations, but that’s what we all 
listened to.  On that same day, my “sister” Lynn was born.  I went around the neighborhood 
confusing everyone talking about my new “transistor” and my new “sister”.  The station the kids 
would listen to was WDGY.  They played rock ‘n roll.  My dad would often say that you could 
hang a wet rag out of the window and pick up WDGY.  I guess he wasn’t too fond of that station.  
He also told me that his old brown radio in the basement would only tune in 830 WCCO.  I 
wonder to this day if that was true? 
 
In high school I stepped up “big time” and bought an AM/FM radio.  Little did I know how much 
of an influence that radio would have on my life.  For the first time ever, I was able to explore 
the FM dial.  I discovered classical music broadcasts on the Public Radio station.  In College, I 
bought a simple little cassette recorder.  I connected it to the earphone jack on my radio to 
record music on cassette tape.  Although this was far from high fidelity, I discovered which type 
of classical music and which composers I enjoyed most.  Because of that experience I was able 
to build up my collection of classical music favorites, now on CD.  I am also an annual sponsor of 
Minnesota Public Radio.   
 
In the early eighties, I purchased a Sony model ICF-9740W tabletop radio to be used in my office 
at work.  Unlike the fancy, complicated radios of today, this was a simple AM/FM radio in a nice 
wooden cabinet with a large full range speaker.   
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This radio has been tuned to Minnesota Public Radio for all these years, providing great 
background music in my office while I spend a busy day on the phone and at the computer.  
Although it has an external FM antenna connection and is connected to our rooftop aerial, the 
steel framework in our commercial building interferes at times, disrupting reception.  I have 
replaced it with a new “GE Superadio”.  It seems to tolerate the steel surroundings and once 
again I enjoy classical music broadcasts while working. 
 
I took that old Sony table radio home and set it next to my easy chair in the living room.  It 
works just fine at home.  It works so well, that I am watching less TV.  I find it so relaxing to get 
situated in my chair with good music playing softly in the background while reading a book or 
working out a crossword puzzle.  Once in awhile I’ll be adventurous and scan the AM dial at night 
to see what I can pick up and from where.  I forgot how much fun it is to tune in to stations all 
over the upper Midwest.  I’ll come upon a high school basketball game broadcast from some 
small town in a neighboring state.  If there is a pro sport’s contest taking place that evening, I’ll 
try to find it on the AM dial rather than listen to the TV broadcasters.   
 
Radio offers adventures for everyone.  With all of the other media we have available, it seems 
that AM/FM radio has faded away.  Someone may have the radio on just to provide background 
noise.  Others have chosen other forms of radio broadcasting like satellite or digital.  The old 
fashion AM/FM, over the air, take what you can receive type of listening seems to be low on our 
entertainment lists.  This old table radio does not have an I-Pod, Nano-Pod, Lily-Pod, or any 
other kind of Pod interface.  It has no CD player.  It simply provides up and down the dial 
enjoyment.  I had forgotten how pleasant that is.  It challenges the imagination to picture what 
is heard. 
 
Before television, radios were the center of home entertainment.  Not everyone could afford a 
radio.  People would gather at a neighbor’s house, the local store or café for broadcasts of 
significance.  The radio was the source for news, drama, comedy, sports, and for daily and 
weekly programming.  Many of the movie and TV stars got started in radio.  I’m sure that many 
of those stars have very good memories of their days in radio. 
 
I suppose this is enough prattling about radio.  I simply experienced a revival in radio listening.  
Perhaps you may have an old radio lying about that actually works?  If you are lucky, it may even 
include some short-wave bands.  Tuning in to short-wave radio at night to find exotic ports of call 
from around the globe can be fun.  If the broadcasts happen to be in English, you can 
understand them.  If they are in different languages, try staying tuned long enough to figure out 
where the broadcast is coming from.   
 
I’m going home tonight with mixed plans.  I’ll probably turn on the TV for the local news report.  
After that, who knows where I’ll be?  I may find myself listening to a boys or girl’s basketball 
game or hockey game from a small town in Minnesota or Iowa.   Last night, I listened to an 
opera while reading.  It didn’t matter to me that I couldn’t understand a word of it; it was in 
German.  It was a pleasant diversion nonetheless.  I hope that you’ll find the time to get out the 
AM/FM radio and tune in just to listen.  It might bring back some memories, too. 
 
With AM/FM there are no contracts to sign, no monthly fees to pay, no download or upload 
charges.  It’s absolutely free with a bounty of benefits.  Have fun! 
 
 


