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Bruce “The Boss” Springsteen, right, and saxophonist Clarence Clemons jam a tune in con-
cert at the Onondaga County War Memorial on Sept. 12, 1978. (Clem Murray / The Post-Standard)

Above, Elvis Presley, at the War Memorial, in 1976. (Carl J. Single / The Post-Standard)

B E Y O N D

By Chris Baker
cbaker@syracuse.com

In 1957, Buddy Holly performed at
the Onondaga County War Memorial in
Syracuse. Two years later, the legendary
rock ’n’ roller would be dead — an acci-
dent famously chronicled by Don McLean.

Chuck Berry played there, too. So did

Elvis, Led Zeppelin, Jimi Hendrix, Janis
Joplin, The Who, Johnny Cash and count-
less others. And that’s just one venue. U2
played on Erie Boulevard. John Lennon
and Yoko Ono performed at the Everson
Museum. Lou Reed played all around SU.

“Syracuse was an important enough stop
in rock ’n’ roll that most of the big names
played here at one point or another,” says
Ron Wray, a music historian and author of
the “History of Syracuse Music” website.
“The Stones, Bruce Springsteen, even
Shania Twain, if you’re going to that era.
They all came to Syracuse.”

Yes, Syracuse has earned its small spot
in the annals of rock history. The Onondaga
Historical Association is paying tribute
to that history with its latest exhibit: The
History of Rock ’n’ Roll in Syracuse. The
exhibit runs for the next six months and
admission to the museum, as always, is free.

‘THIS ISN’T THE CIVIL WAR’
During the adolescent age of rock ’n’

roll, Syracuse emerged as a prime market
for the nation’s biggest acts. As the genre
came of age, the city featured prominently,
due, in large part, to the War Memorial.

And while rock legends were blasting
away at the Syracuse arena, local rockers
were plugging away at scores of clubs and
bars, developing a thriving scene.

The exhibit begins with the 1950s and
creeps up to modern rock ’n’ roll. Its
emphasis is on Syracuse, but it serves as
a window into the cultural revolution that
swept the nation in the ’50s, ’60s and ’70s.

“The music scene really reflected how
kids were growing up,” says Jon Zella,
who curated the exhibit. “These are cul-
tural signifiers. We’re not teaching rock

“Themusic scene really reflectedhow
kidsweregrowingup. Theseare
cultural signifiers.We’renot teaching
rockhistory.Peoplewere there.”
— JON ZELLA, EXHIBIT CURATOR

Inside: Landmark
goes for the dogs. I-3 CNY

MILESTONES

ByKatrina Tulloch
ktulloch@syracuse.com

We’ve been thinking about
Central New York restaurants
and bars with well-known
namesakes. We’re exploring
stories of the people behind
the places in a series of
features called What’s in a
Name? Today, we continue
with Vendetti’s Soft Rock at
2026 Teall Ave.

Mickey Vendetti, 72, origi-
nally named his new bar The
Soft Rock Cafe, until he was
served with papers from the
Hard Rock Cafe, threatening
legal action if he didn’t change
the name.

Vendetti had two options:
drop the “Rock” or the “Cafe.”

“So we’re ‘The Soft Cafe?’”
said Mickey’s son, Josh
Vendetti, 27. “That was the
most ridiculous thing I’d ever
heard.”

Vendetti’s Soft Rock opened
May 6, 2014. Formerly a
chain location for The Poor
House East, the old joint
sported a bar area with darts
and TVs, while the dining
room featured a stage and
tables.

Framed posters now line the
walls, featuring everyone from
the Beatles to the Bee Gees.
Elvis, Janis, Jerry Garcia and

Bob Marley surround anyone
performing onstage.

It would be the 12th venue
on Vendetti’s long list of
owned or managed establish-
ments. He started as a chef at
Hillside Steak and Ale House
in 1970 and never looked
back.

Since 1977, he’s owned
or managed staff at Hillside,
Roundhouse Restaurant,
Mother’s Cupboard diner,
Mickey’s Goodtime Saloon
and New York State Fair
food stand, Moby Dick Deli,
Harbor Lodge Restaurant,
Vendetti’s Lakeview
Restaurant, Barney Google’s

Goodtime Bar, Gilligan’s
“Goodtime” Pub and
Goodtime Banquet Hall and
catering services.

Most of his bars and ven-
ues had the “goodtime” name
attached (one word) to let cus-
tomers know what to expect.
Vendetti’s Goodtime Band has
played hundreds of weddings,
anniversaries and birthday par-
ties around Central New York.

GROWING UP
Even after 45 years,

Vendetti never wanted to move
his businesses out of Central

Vendetti’s Soft Rock emerges after decades of ‘goodtimes’ in CNY
WHAT’S IN A NAME?

The Rolling Stones, at the Onondaga County War Memorial, in 1966. (Carl J. Single / The Post-Standard)

FROM LOU REED TO POLAR BEAR CLUB: OHA MUSEUM LOOKS BACK AT THE HISTORY OF ROCK ’N’ ROLL IN SYRACUSE

Mickey, Chris and Josh Vendetti stand in front of their
business logo. Vendetti’s Soft Rock opened May 6, 2014.

ROCK, PAGE I-6

VENDETTI’S, PAGE I-6
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By Susan Savion
Contributing writer

This feature, coordinated
by The Post-Standard and
InterFaith Works of CNY,
provides daily inspiration and
reflection from religious and
spiritual leaders in our com-
munity.

In Central New York, cre-
ativity abounds. There are
inventions (typewriters, lawn
mowers, bicycles) and many
emergent movements (tate
fairs, experimental communi-
ties, abolitionists). Not the
least of these was the birth of
the Suffrage Movement and
the organizing of women’s

rights groups.
Standing on the shoulders

of farsighted women from the
past, Matilda Joslyn Gage, a
local suffragist, who worked
closely for more than 40
years with Susan B. Anthony
and Elizabeth Cady Stanton,
sought freedom from oppres-
sion for all disenfranchised
people. Gage first spoke at
the Syracuse Women’s Rights
Convention in 1852. She
declared, “Women as human
beings have inherent rights to
share in all the duties of the
world, in all methods of the
world’s progress, because in
these duties, in these methods
lie developing powers.” Gage
also observed the equal rights

of Native American women.
She defended them and they
called her “She Who Holds
the Sky” as they adopted her
into the Mohawk Bear Clan.

Take the time to visit her
home in Fayetteville, which
has been turned into a muse-
um. Visit the Underground
Railroad Room and the Oz
Room (her son-in-law was
L. Frank Baum, author of
the Oz books). View the desk
where she helped write the
Declaration of Sentiments
and the Women’s Bible. She
also wrote a groundbreak-
ing book entitled “Women,
Church and State,” which
was considered very radical
for her time. She challenged

the teaching that women
were the source of sin. Gage
felt that “if religion has a
lesson to teach, it is that of
personal responsibility.” Her
progressive ideas and refusal
to compromise with those
who desired to insert religion
into government caused her
to be written out of history
until recently. During March,
Women’s History Month, read
more about Matilda Joslyn
Gage’s history and passion in
“Quoting Matilda,” a book I
authored to honor her.

Susan Savion is a member of
Women Transcending Boundaries.
A teacher and author, she cel-
ebrates women and social justice.

Get to know suffragist Matilda Joslyn Gage

Neighbor thinks she’s
a bad parent for letting
kids climb trees

Aunt feels invisible with
no acknowledgment

ASK AMY

DAILY INSPIRATION

FRIDAY’S JUMBLE SATURDAY’S JUMBLE

JUMBLE ANSWERS
Thursday Friday

ANSWERS BELOWTELL ME ABOUT IT

BILLY GRAHAM

QWhy should I follow the
Ten Commandments?

Maybe they were useful
thousands of years ago, but
we live in a different world
now, and we need to come
up with our own rules for liv-
ing. — W.R.

AHave you ever actu-
ally studied the Ten

Commandments thought-
fully and carefully? (You can
find them in Exodus 20 or
Deuteronomy 5.) If you do,
you might be surprised how
relevant and up-to-date they
are, even if you don’t agree

with some of them.
In other words, which of

them would you do away
with, if you could? Would
you do away with the com-
mandments forbidding mur-
der, or lying, or stealing?
Would you do away with
the commandment forbid-
ding greed? I doubt if you’d
want to do away with any of
these, because no society can
be peaceful and harmonious
without them.

Perhaps, however, you’d
like to do away with some
of the other commandments,
such as those that demand we

put God first in our lives, or
even the one safeguarding the
family by commanding sexual
purity. Some today would
like to ignore these, but when
we do, we eventually end up
in chaos. We’re in danger of
becoming like the people of
Hosea’s time: “They sow the
wind and reap the whirlwind”
(Hosea 8:7).

The real issue for you,
however, is this: What place
does God have in your life?
Is He important to you (as He
should be), or are you seek-
ing to keep as far away from
Him as possible? Don’t be

deceived, and don’t mindless-
ly follow the crowd. Instead,
turn to Jesus Christ and make
Him the foundation of your
life. Jesus’ warning is for you:
“Enter through the narrow
gate. For wide is the gate and
broad is the road that leads to
destruction, and many enter
through it” (Matthew 7:13).

Send your queries to “My Answer,”
c/o Billy Graham, Billy Graham
Evangelistic Association, 1 Billy
Graham Parkway, Charlotte, N.C.,
28201.

Which of Ten Commandments would you eliminate?

CNY

By AmyDickinson
Syndicated columnist

Dear Amy: In yesterday’s
mail we received a birth
announcement of a new great-
nephew, addressed only to my
husband.

Christmas cards, wed-
ding announcements, birth
announcements, thank-you
cards — anything coming
from his sister and her chil-
dren all are addressed only to
him.

The most mention I ever
get is “and Family.” One wed-
ding invitation actually came
to “Uncle John and Family.”
Our children are grown so
presumably I’m the nameless
“Family.”

I buy the presents and sign
the cards and checks. There’s
no animosity between us. I’ve
known the kids since birth and
they are all nice people. But
each omission makes me feel,
well, a bit unwanted.

I’m tempted to have only
my husband sign the card that
I bought before the announce-
ment arrived. I want him to
tell his sister that this makes
me feel sad and left out. He
doesn’t see it as an issue
and thinks I should ignore it,
but he also says that since it
bothers me, I should tell her
myself.

What’s your take? — The
Invisible Aunt
Dear Aunt:Your husband

could have easily dealt with
this years ago, because this
lack of acknowledgment
affects your place in the fam-
ily. I agree that it is rude and
hurtful. You don’t say whether
there are circumstances that
might affect his sister and her
family’s refusal to acknowl-
edge you — perhaps your
husband had a previous wife
and your sister-in-law has a
misguided notion that you are
not “real” family.

Regardless, because your
husband is slinking away from
this, I agree with him that you
should express yourself now.
After all, his sister is already
negating you, so it’s not like
she can rescind an acknowl-

edgment she never makes.
Simply say, “I have a nag-

ging question I hope you can
help answer. Why is it that
you and the kids never include
my name on any family invi-
tations or announcements?”
Listen to her explanation and
respond, “I want you to know
that it bothers me. I consider
myself very much a part of
the family. I do all of the card
buying and gift giving for
John and me. I love all of my
nieces and nephews, and think
it would be great if you could
keep that in mind.”
Dear Amy: Several weeks

ago I read a letter in your col-
umn from “Angry Sister” that
broke my heart. This young
woman has been adversely
affected by her sister’s insta-
bility and her frequent and
disruptive moves back to the
family home. She asked if she
is a terrible person. No!

I grew up with a sibling who
is mentally ill and is now con-
sidered disabled. With com-
munity support my sib lives in
an apartment, with visits from
our family members who help
with housework.

At times we have had a
strained relationship, until a
year ago when I attended a
Family-to-Family 12-week
program provided by NAMI
(National Alliance on Mental
Illness).

The volunteer facilitators
have family members who
also are ill, and the support
was overwhelming. This led
to my understanding, and
brought both of us so much
healing. There is no charge
for this valuable program.
You will do your readers a
great service by providing
this information: nami.org. —
Grateful
Dear Grateful: The family

support offered through NAMI
is excellent — I should have
recommended it. Thank you
for following up.

You can contact Amy Dickinson via
email: askamy@tribpub.com. You
can also follow her on Twitter @ask-
ingamy or “like” her on Facebook.

history. People were there.
They lived it. This isn’t like
the Civil War.”

Zella collected old
8-tracks and 45s, a double-
neck guitar from the 1960s,
drum heads, concert post-
ers, ticket stubs, news-
paper clippings and even
some old car radios. The
exhibit combines memora-
bilia from local acts like the
Flashcubes to big names
that stopped here, like the
Rolling Stones.

ROCK, THEN AND NOW
While cobbling together

relics of rock history, Zella
tapped Wray as well as
some notable musicians,
including Gary Frenay, who
played with the Flashcubes
and Screen Test in the
1970s and 80s.

He also found traces of
how and why rock culture
in Syracuse (and nation-
wide) has changed.

“The ’60s was an amaz-
ing time around here,”
Frenay says. “Five or six
nights a week the clubs
were packed. It was such a
scene.”)

It’s true, clubs and music
halls were plentiful in
Syracuse during the hey-

day of rock ‘n’ roll. Today,
you’re hard-pressed to find
packed rock halls every
night of the week. So what
happened?

On Dec. 1, 1985, New
York State raised the legal
drinking age from 19 to
21, in order to comply with
the National Minimum
Drinking Age Act. The
change put a stranglehold
on a movement promulgat-
ed by youthful culture.

“We would play college
events that we’d played the
year before and there were
maybe 30 people when
there’d been 200 the pre-
vious year,” Frenay said.
“Everybody was going to
keggers instead. It took the
heart out of the scene.”

But rock endured —
though it would (arguably)
never rival the scene devel-
oped in the ’70s. Bands
like Polar Bear Club, Earth
Crisis or Perfect Pussy have
superseded the city limits to
earn acclaim on a national
stage. Local rock still per-
severes in the bars, clubs
and hidden-away halls of
Central New York.

And the OHA exhibit
covers it all — the good, the
bad and the rocking history
of Syracuse music.

Rock history in Syracuse reflects
‘how kids were growing up’
ROCK, FROM PAGE I-1

New York. He made sure all
seven of his kids grew up in
and around the restaurant busi-
ness.

“I never went to college, but
I supported my whole family
doing this,” Vendetti said. “It’s
the only business where you
can start from nothing.”

He made sure each of them
did their time in one of his
restaurants, whether it was
waiting tables, managing the
bar or cooking in the kitchen.

“You always make a living,
you never go hungry,” Vendetti
told his kids. “You’re going to
know this. You don’t have to
do it your whole life, but you
can always go back to it.”

More college graduates
apply for jobs at his bar than
any other demographic, he
says.

Vendetti grew up watch-
ing his grandfather whip up a
storm in the kitchen. Antonio
Peluso, head chef (and head
dishwasher) of the long-gone
Caroma Restaurant, taught
Vendetti how to make all the
staples of an Italian meal.

“I was under his wing,”
Vendetti said. “Now I’m the
old guy in the family, but I’m
fine with that. I’m happy in
my skin.”

Vendetti’s heritage doesn’t

overwhelm his menus, though,
extending as far as the bar’s
Italian meatball burger and
Patty’s Italian Reubino [sic].
The Vendetti burger features
sauteed onions, peppers, pro-
volone and marinara sauce.

“People come to my bars
because they feel safe and
comfortable,” Vendetti said.
“Food is secondary to the
atmosphere. It’s bar food, but
it’s affordable and good. We’re
not going to charge you $25
for a meal like they do down-
town.”

‘EVERY TIME I RETIRED, I GOT
BORED’

Vendetti tried to retire in his
early 60s, but returned to work
after five days. He tried retir-
ing again when he turned 70,
but came back.

“My wife gave me a to-do
list and in a couple days, it
was done,” Vendetti said.
“Every time I retired, I got
bored.”

And the customers?
“He’s a father to every-

body,” said Josh, his son. “You
never hear a bad word about
him.”

“Unless I have to kick them
out,” Mickey added.

“Even then, they still won’t
say a bad word about him,”
Josh said. “They respect him.”

Vendetti’s Soft Rock emerges
after decades of ‘Goodtimes’
VENDETTI’S, FROM PAGE I-1

By CarolynHax
Syndicated columnist

Hi Carolyn:
My neighbor thinks I’m

a bad parent. Not just a bad
parent, a dangerous parent.
She thinks this because I do
things like let my daughter
climb the tree in our back-
yard and let my son play
football. She believes they
are going to get injured or
killed doing these activities,
as she has told me ad nau-
seam.

Now she has started going
directly to my kids, doing
things like yelling, “Get
down from there!” while my
daughter was sitting in our
tree reading a book, and tell-
ing my son and his friend,
“Football will give you brain
damage,” while they were
throwing a football back and
forth in our yard. Is there
something I can do to kindly
get this woman to shut her
trap?
— Neighbor

Dear Neighbor: Not really,
nor is there anything you can
do to meanly get her to shut
her trap, because it’s her trap.

You apparently can be
more direct with her, though,
since your “ad nauseam”
suggests you haven’t; people
who go on and on need your
permission to do so, if only
by your staying there and
taking it.

So, don’t stay there and
take it. “I’ve heard you out,
and I believe you mean well,
but my kids are playing and
climbing with my permission.
Please don’t interfere. Thank
you.” Leave. Thereafter:
“Thanks for your concern,”

then leave.
Talk to your kids, acknowl-

edge how uncomfortable it
must be for them, give them
language: “I’m here with my
parent’s permission.”

I would love to rant and
rave and stomp over the
boundaries she’s violating,
but, unfortunately, there’s
no point; there isn’t some
magic level of wrongness
that makes it possible for you
to assume control of her trap.
She gets to be as misguided
as she wants to be from her
side of the fence.

There is a different angle
you can take, if you’re not
too fed up with her to sum-
mon the requisite compas-
sion: “Are you OK? Because
my kids are just playing, and
your anxiety about it tells
me there might be more to
this story.” If there is noth-
ing more, then you cut to
the I-know-you-mean-well
speech. If she takes umbrage,
then enjoy pointing out the
irony of her believing you
crossed a line.

But if she witnessed an
accident or lost a nephew or
has PTSD from too many
shifts in a pediatric ER, then
your still-necessary deflec-
tions of her concern will
be more appropriate if you
phrase them with that in
mind.

Email Carolyn at tellme-
washpost.com, follow her on
Facebook at facebook.com/
carolyn.hax or chat with her
online at noon each Friday at
washingtonpost.com.


