
Bangor Daily News, Friday, July 1, 2016 C5

obituaries
Death Notices

BOUCHER, Roger, 77, Eagle Lake; at Fort Kent, June
30, 2016. Service 11 a.m. Monday, July 11, 2016 at St.
Louis Catholic Church, Fort Kent. Daigle Funeral Home,
Fort Kent.
CAMMACK, Laurie T. (Paul), Bangor, June 19, 2016.
Service 1 p.m. Friday, July 1, 2016 at St. Paul the
Apostle Parish, St. John’s Catholic Church, 207 York
St., Bangor. Brookings-Smith, 133 Center St., Bangor.
CHABRÉ, Rodrique “Dick,” 84, Caribou; at Caribou,
June 30, 2016. Service 11 a.m. Saturday, July 2, 2016
at from the Parish of the Precious Blood Holy Rosary
Catholic Church in Caribou. Mockler Funeral Home,
Caribou.
FLANAGAN JR., Thomas H., Brewer, June 24, 2016.
Service 11 a.m. Friday, July 15, 2016 at Mt. Pleasant
Cemetery, Ohio St., Bangor. Kiley & Foley Funeral
Service, 299 Union St., Bangor.
NASON, Dean, 75, Monticello. Service 11 a.m.
Saturday, July 9, 2016 at Linneus Cemetery, Linneus.
Dunn Funeral Home.
WATT, Sherman Alex, 52, Orono and Bucksport; at
Bucksport, June 28, 2016. Mitchell-Tweedie Funeral
Home.
WRIGHT, Mary “Edwina,” 91, Caribou; at Caribou,
June 29, 2016. Mockler Funeral Home, Caribou.

ScottyMoore, Elvis guitarist, dies
BY TRAVIS M. ANDREWS
THE WASHINGTON POST

One summer evening in
1996, Keith Richards and
Scotty Moore sat across
from each other in a studio
in Woodstock, New York.

Richards drank a vodka
and orange soda, and Moore
sipped from a jug of John-
nie Walker Red. By day-
light, Moore had finished
the jug of scotch and Rich-
ards was on his second bot-
tle of vodka. At some point
during the drinking, they
had recorded “Deuce and a
Cadillac” with the remain-
ing living members of The
Band, Tom Petty’s former
drummer and various other
musicians, according to
Moore’s biography, “That’s
Alright, Elvis.”

Richards had brought his
father to witness the ses-
sion, because meeting
Moore had been a dream of
his for 40 years.

This anecdote might
seem odd to some — Rich-
ards is one of rock’s most
famous stars, and Moore’s
name probably rings only
vague, if any, bells. But
Moore practically invented
the modern rock ‘n’ roll gui-
tar sound — bluesy licks
and delicate finger picking
— as the guitarist for Elvis
Presley’s original band, the
Blue Moon Boys.

Richards, among many
others such as Jimmy Page
and Bruce Springsteen,
credits Moore for his own
career. He decided to be-
come a musician after hear-
ing “Heartbreak Hotel” at
13 years old.

“I had been playing gui-
tar but not knowing what to
play,” Richards said, ac-
cording to “That’s Alright,
Elvis.” “When I heard
[“Heartbreak Hotel”], I
knew what it was wanted to
do with my life. … All I
wanted to do in the world
was be able to play and
sound like that.”

Added Richards, “Every-
one else wanted to be Elvis.
I wanted to be Scotty.”

Moore died in his Nash-
ville home Tuesday at 84,
leaving behind a towering
legacy.

Moore was born Dec. 27,
1931, to parents who had
hoped for a daughter — “I
was a mistake,” Moore
joked in his biography.
“Boy did I fool them!” He
grew up in Gadsden, Ten-
nessee, about 80 miles
northeast of Memphis,
where he would begin his
seminal career.

Moore first picked up the
guitar at 8 years old, but his
time stationed on an air-
craft carrier off the coast of
Japan with the Navy led
him to his gold Gibson ES-
295, the “guitar that
changed the world.”

“When I was in the Navy,
buddies and I would buy
Japanese guitars that were
so bad, the frets would wear
out in three months,”
Moore said in “Rockabilly:
The Twang Heard ‘Round
the World.” “I came out of
the Navy in January 1952,
and said, ‘I’m going to buy
me a good guitar.’”

With his new guitar in
tow, he went to see Sam
Phillips, the owner and
founder of Sun Records,
who would go on to discov-
er Howlin’ Wolf, Carl Per-
kins, Johnny Cash, Jerry
Lee Lewis and, of course,
Presley. Phillips, impressed
with Moore’s talent, let him
cut a country record with
Doug Poindexter’s Starlite
Wranglers, and the two be-
came fast friends.

Then, as Moore recount-
ed to Guitar Player in 2014:

“One day, we went to
have coffee with Sam and
his secretary, Marion
Keisker, and she was the
one who brought up Elvis.
We didn’t know, but Mari-
on had a crush on Elvis,
and she asked Sam if he
had ever talked to that boy
who had been in there.
Sam said to Marion, ‘Go
back in there and get that
boy’s telephone number,
and give it to Scotty.’
Then, Sam turned to me
and said, ‘Why don’t you
listen to this boy, and see
what you think.’ Marion
came back with a slip of
paper, and it said ‘Elvis
Presley.’ I said, ‘Elvis Pre-
sley — what the hell kind
of a name is that?’”

Moore and Bill Black, the
bassist of the Starlite Wran-
glers, met with Presley on
July 4, 1954, and played
through a few tunes. When
Phillips later asked what
Moore thought, he said, “I
thought he was pretty
good.”

The next night, the three
gathered for a true audi-
tion session at Sun, but it
was going poorly — 19-year-
old Presley’s voice was too
high for ballads, which all
three found too slow any-
how. Moore packed up his
guitar, and Black was
about to.

Maybe in frustration,
maybe as a last-ditch effort,
Presley began “beating the
snot out of his guitar — act-
ing the fool and singing,”
according to Moore. The
other two joined in, and
Phillips loved it.

They recorded “That’s
All Right” that very eve-
ning.

The Blue Moon Boys
were born.

Together, they would re-
cord many of Presley’s
early hits, including “Mys-
tery Train,” “Heartbreak
Hotel,” “Hound Dog,” “Jail-
house Rock” and “Blue
Moon of Kentucky.”

In 1958, Presley was
drafted into the army, put-
ting the band on hiatus. A
few years later, in 1964,
Moore cut a solo record for
Epic called “The Guitar
that Changed the World.”
Phillips long lost his top
musicians to bigger labels,
and he angrily fired
Moore.

A year later, Black died.
Although Moore and

Presley reunited in 1968
for “’68 Comeback Spe-
cial,” their golden run had
come to an end. Moore
barely touched his guitar
for another 25 years, in-
stead focusing on produc-
ing artists such as Ringo
Starr, Tracy Nelson and
Dolly Parton.

Moore was inducted into
the Rock and Roll Hall of
Fame in 2000 as a member
of the inaugural class of
sidemen, and Rolling Stone
rated him as the 29th best
guitarist of all time.

StanleyMeisler, LA
Times reporter, dies
BY EMILY LANGER
THE WASHINGTON POST

Stanley Meisler, a report-
er who chronicled foreign
affairs from Nairobi to the
United Nations for the Los
Angeles Times, and who
later turned his journalistic
curiosity to the history of
20th century art, died June
26 at a hospital in Washing-
ton. He was 85.

The cause was cardiac ar-
rest, said his son Joshua
Meisler.

Meisler crisscrossed the
globe during his three-de-
cade career with the Times.
He joined the newspaper’s
Nairobi bureau in 1967 and
traveled widely for his
work, covering the bloody
Nigerian civil war over the
breakaway Biafra region
and the reign of Emperor
Haile Selassie of Ethiopia.

He was the “doyen of the
press corps” in the region,
Jim Hoagland, a former Af-
rica correspondent and for-
eign editor for The Wash-
ington Post, said in an inter-
view. “He really understood
human nature, and he ap-
plied that in covering a con-
tinent that too frequently
had been reduced to the
‘cannibalism and coup
d’etat’ syndrome.”

The Times later sent
Meisler to Mexico City, Ma-
drid, Toronto, Paris and
Barcelona. Among the plea-
sures in the life of a foreign
correspondent, he once ob-
served, was the opportunity
to research and write “little
PhD theses” on cultural cu-
riosities.

One such curiosity he ob-
served in Madrid shortly
after the 1975 death of Fran-
cisco Franco, the fascist lead-
er of Spain for nearly four
decades. In an article pub-
lished years later in the
Times, Meisler recalled a
screening of Charlie Chap-
lin’s 1940 political satire “The
Great Dictator.” During the
Franco regime, he explained,
“no one had ever been foolish
enough to show it.”

The Spanish moviegoers
“laughed uproariously at
Chaplin’s slapstick antics
exposing the pretensions of
dictatorship while playing
the Hitler-like character
Hynkel,” Meisler recalled.
“At the end, when the little
Jewish barber ..., also
played by Chaplin, made an
eloquent plea for peace and
brotherhood and democra-
cy, the audience around me
stood up and broke into fer-
vent applause. It was a shiv-
ering, emotional moment.”

Meisler continued: “That
evening in the movie the-
ater hallways served as a

kind of metaphor for Spain
at that moment in history.
Not only did it demonstrate
the enormous will of Span-
iards for change, but the
spirited laughter at old
jokes, from a movie shelved
for almost four decades, un-
derscored how isolated
Spain seemed in those
days.”

In the late 1980s, Meisler
returned to the United
States and reported from
Washington and New York
before his retirement in
1998. His coverage of the
U.N. helped inform his first
book, “United Nations: The
First Fifty Years” (1995). He
later wrote “Kofi Annan: A
Man of Peace in a World of
War” (2007), a biography of
the Ghanaian diplomat and
Nobel Peace Prize laureate
who was U.N. secretary gen-
eral from 1997 to 2006.

After Meisler retired, he
dedicated himself to a life-
long interest in art. He con-
tributed works of art his-
tory and criticism to publi-
cations including the
Times and Smithsonian
Magazine.

His last book, “Shocking
Paris: Soutine, Chagall and
the Outsiders of Montpar-
nasse” (2015), focused on art-
ists from the Russian em-
pire, most of them Jewish,
who made an often uneasy
home in the French capital
in the early 20th century.
Meisler was a distant cousin
by marriage of ChaÃ¯m
Soutine, a noted expression-
ist of the time.

Unable to leave German-
occupied France during
World War II, Soutine
dodged roundups while
nursing debilitating ulcers
that forced him to survive
on milk. He died in 1943 at
age 50 after a surgery.

Meisler traced his interest
in Soutine to an uncle, who
warned Meisler not to be-
come an artist, lest he con-
sign himself to a life of strug-
gle. Meisler quipped that his
uncle’s admonition, contrary
to its intended purpose, in-
spired his fascination.

Stanley Meisler was
born in the Bronx on May
14, 1931. His father, a paper
hanger, was a Jewish im-
migrant from Eastern Eu-
rope.

In 1952, Meisler received
a bachelor’s degree in Eng-
lish from the City College of
New York. Before joining
the Times, he spent a decade
with the Associated Press
wire service and was a
Peace Corps administrator.
He was the author of “When
the World Calls: The Inside
Story of the Peace Corps and
Its First Fifty Years” (2011).

In Loving Memory Of
ADAM BRUCE BOURGOIN

Feb 11, 1985 - Jul 01, 2006

It's been 10 long years since
GOD took you away from all

of us. It feels like it just
happened yesterday! Not a
day goes by that we don't

think of you. As we share all
the great memories that we
have of you in the twenty-
one years you were on this
earth. Here are some of
them; We all miss your
wonderful bear hugs,

teasing, and of course your
diesel smell clothes and

your smelly feet!
Love: Your brother Steven,
Sasha, Mom, Dad, The
Tracy's, Your Family &

Friends.

MARY "EDWINA" WRIGHT

CARIBOU - Mary "Edwina"
Wright, 91, passed away
peacefully at her Caribou
home June 29, 2016. She
was born in Caribou, June 1,
1925 to Edmund and
Josephine (Jalbert) Theri-
ault.

Mary attended the Holy
Rosary Catholic School grad-
uating class of 1939, and
then attended Caribou High
School. Mary loved nature,
and her flower gardens. She
was a lifelong member of
Holy Rosary Catholic Church.
She was a loving wife, moth-
er, grandmother, loved her
family deeply and will be
sadly missed.

She was predeceased by
her husband Garfield Wright
on September 13, 2009.
Mary is survived by two
daughters, Nancy (Wright)
Beaver of Woodland, and
Ellen (Wright) Hofmann of
Oklahoma, three grandsons,
Jonathan and Michael Hof-
mann, of Oklahoma and
Nathan Beaver and his wife
Teresa of Caribou, a grand-
daughter, Kimberly (Beaver)
Geer and her partner Jay
Roy of Caribou, four great-
grandsons, Ashton Beaver,
Alexander Beaver, Andrew
Geer, and Parker Roy all of
Caribou, one great-grand-
daughter Sadie Roy also of
Caribou. She was prede-
ceased by a brother, Clifton
Theriault. The family would
like to extend a special thank
-you to Visiting Nurses/Hos-
pice of Caribou for your per-
sonal and compassionate
care. At the request of the
family there will be no call-
ing hours.

A private family service
will be in the new Holy
Rosary Cemetery, Caribou at
a later date. Arrangements
by Mockler Funeral Home,
Caribou.
www.mocklerfuneralhome.com

SHERMAN (ALEX) WATT

ORONO AND BUCK-
SPORT - Sherman (Alex)
Watt, 52, died peacefully on
June 28, 2016 in Bucksport,
after a lengthy illness. He
was born March 11, 1964 in
Hanover, New Hampshire,
the son of Dr. Thomas L.
Watt and Mette Arup Watt.

He was raised in Orono,
and graduated from Orono
High School and the Univer-
sity of Maine. For a number
of years, he operated a meat
and fish sales business. Al-
so, he was an avid guitarist.

Alex was predeceased by
his mother and is survived
by his father of Portland,
Maine, and his brother and
sister-in-law, Charles and
Anne Watt of Brookhaven,
Georgia and his sister and
brother-in-law, Kathryn and
Peter Skalak of Redmond,
Washington.

Burial services will be pri-
vate. Arrangements are un-
der the direction and care of
Mitchell-Tweedie Funeral
Home and Cremation Ser-
vices Bucksport.
(mitchelltweedie-young.com)

CARIBOU - Rodrique
"Dick" Chabré, 84, passed
away June 30, 2016 at his
residence in Caribou sur-
rounded by his loving fami-
ly. He was born in Grand
Isle, April 9, 1932, the son of
the la te A lbert and
Madeleine Chabré.

Dad worked for Bartley's
Builders for many years as a
Foreman until a serious acci-
dent in 1967 which left him
disabled. Following a
lengthy recovery, he pur-
sued his passion for birds,
peacock, ducks, sheep, deer,
ostrich, and emu and estab-
lished the Chabré Animal
Farm. Chabré Animal Farm
was known throughout
Aroostook County and Dad
loved to give tours to stu-
dents and area residents and
describe the many animals
that called the farm their
home. Dad was an avid
hunter, fisherman and trap-
per. Dad was a longtime
member of Holy Rosary and
was active as a greeter, Eu-
charistic minister, and was a
member of Family Life. Dad
was a member of the Cari-
bou Knights of Columbus
and received the honors of
the Fourth Degree.

He is survived by his lov-
ing wife of fifty-three years,
Edwina 'Debbie' (Godin)

BREWER - Thomas H.
Flanagan, Jr. died at the

Maine Veterans
Home on June
2 4 , 2 0 1 6 .

Thomas was born in Bangor
on Nov. 26, 1926, the son of
Thomas H. Flanagan, Sr. and
Clara M. (Veno) Flanagan.

Thomas was a 1944 grad-
uate of Bangor High School.
He served with the US Army
during WWII in the Euro-
pean Theatre at the Allied
Supreme Command Head-
quarters. He later went on to
graduate from Husson Col-
lege. He went forward to be-
gin his career in banking by
working for the Merrill Trust
Company in Bangor before
beginning his 30 year career
with Great Northern Paper
Company. These two ca-
reers saw Thomas living in
Bangor, Millinocket and
Stamford, Ct. Although
Thomas and his wife Anne
brought up their family
largely in Millinocket, the
last few years of his career
were spent in Stamford as
the Corporate Manager of
Insurance. After his retire-
ment in 1987 Thomas and
Anne resettled in Brewer
and began to travel the Unit-
ed States in their RV.
Thomas belonged to many
civic and business organiza-
tions throughout his life. He
was a member of the Old
Town Rotary Club, Millinock-
et Elks Club, he also served
on the Board of Directors of
the Maine Self Insurance
Guarantee Association.
Thomas was on the Ameri-
can Paper Institute Risk Man-
agement Sub Committee
and he was also a member
of the Risk and Insurance
Management Association.
Thomas was a member of
the Pine State Amateur Ra-
dio Club and the Maine
Troop Greeters. Thomas

THOMAS H.

FLANAGAN, JR.roop
was also a member of St.
Joseph Catholic Church in
Brewer.

Thomas is survived by
his three children. Susan F.
Stout and her husband
James of Glenburn, Michael
P. Flanagan and Toni Oldham
of Hollis Center, and Kevin P.
Flanagan and his wife Sylvia
of Brunswick. He leaves be-
hind 6 grandchildren, Karen
Clark and husband Shawn of
Hermon, Jeanne Bartlett and
husband Roman of Harvard,
Ma., Andrea Cutler and hus-
band Ben of Veazie, Ashley
Nye and husband Sean
USMC, Thomas Flanagan
and wife Danielle of Clinton,
and Ryan Flanagan and wife
Hannah of Topsham, along
with 9 great grandchildren;
Keeley, Savanna, Landen,
Emerson, Cami, Olyvia,
Kylie, Jack and Raegan. He
also leaves one sister, Joan
E. Corbett of Bangor along
with niece Jean and
nephews Thomas and
David. Thomas was prede-
ceased by his parents and
two sisters, Pauline Flana-
gan and Sharon Flanagan,
and nephew James Corbett,
all of Bangor. He was also
predeceased by two grand-
sons, Aaron J. Marquis, USN
and Matthew Flanagan.

Family and friends are in-
vited to a graveside commit-
tal and burial service with
military honors being held
11:00 AM Friday, July 15,
2016 at Mt. Pleasant Ceme-
tery, Ohio St., Bangor. In
memory of Thomas, dona-
tions may be made to the
Activities Department of the
Maine Veterans Home, 44
Hogan Road in Bangor,
Maine 04401. Arrangements
by Kiley & Foley Funeral Ser-
vice, 299 Union St., Bangor.
Messages and memories
may be shared with his fam-
ily at kileyandfoley.com.

RODRIQUE "DICK" CHABRÉ

Chabré. He is also survived
by his son, David and life-
time partner, Sonia and her
son, Alex; two daughters,
Lisa, her husband, Scott and
their son, Ethan; Kim and
her lifetime partner, Luc and
their children, Marcus and
Braden, all of Caribou. He is
also survived by a special
brother, Romeo Chabré and
his wife, Martha of Bangor.
Dad also had many special
nephews and nieces.

Friends and family may
call at the Mockler Funeral
Home, 24 Reservoir Street,
Caribou from 6pm-8pm, Fri-
day, July 1st and from 9am
on Saturday, July 2nd until
time of services. A Mass of
Christian Burial will be cele-
brated at 11am from the
Parish of the Precious Blood
Holy Rosary Catholic Church
in Caribou. A reception will
immediately follow the fu-
neral at the parish hall. The
family would like to thank
his longtime doctor and
friend, Dr. Carl Flynn and the
hospice team at the end of
his life, Ruth and Margaret.
For those wishing to donate
in lieu of flowers, please
consider a donation to the
Presque Isle Animal Shelter,
24 Cross Street, Presque Isle.
www.mocklerfuneralhome.com

In Memoriam


