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Saluting A Prairie Home Companion -

By SYLVIA PAINE
Knight-Ridder Newspapers

ST. PAUL, Minn, — M Hrtl. it
was a joke: a raj of
lon -hllrad. wire-s ecuc ed,

ld ha pma: dec;lﬁe

earlier cnn ve as hip-

ples. They made up stories, recited

poan-y, clacked spoons, plucked

mouth harps, played every

stringed instrument imaginable
and called it a radio show.

It was A Prairie Home Com-
panmn born July 6, 1974, and due

away lon!:ht (WVPS 107.9
F at 6 p.m), having made its
creator, Garrison Keillor, rich, a

bit 1::"“ 'k"." certainly 10b0GY'S pqcholor farmers, even - For two hours each week, A W¢Te all shy — and strange — to-
deaofajoke, ‘ 's more canventional citizens Prairie Home Companion has gi- Bether.
whlchr: {lf“m:“ﬁg’g:?u‘:‘z' are solitary and m&.lg::t::: ven ref':s from a world of fran- First ap
' Thm%h chised food, corporate dress codes, arance
snuck into Minnesota through a o "5 o and share meals and tract houses, copycat TV shows v

apher’s error that omitted
a little town called Lake W
(subject of Keillor's best-seller

Lake Wobegon Days) from the .. obm."d'

preoccupied with  if ever there was one, and the only ~akin to that of the show's name«

::t:rm m".";l mwwﬁnﬂcm St their disappointments and failures, place to hear such stories, such ~sake, the Prairie Home C
otected territory in the beeamo‘ they fulfil their obligations and music. So far, at least, no one has in Moorhead, Minn., across the
fikesotund svervah emr 4 wuh 5 find small, comforting pleasures in tried to imitate Keillor. street from Concordia College,
tsouls - the e pattern of their days. s where the little radio troupe made
o eoking mmen. strong women _ We often hear that A Prairie SN Person its first roadshow appearance in
and above-average children — as Home Companion put Minnesota e hasn't easily shouldered the 1074 Bt igcs il emories;

their uncles, aunts and cousins.

The strength

The case might be made that
Keillor's flannel-voiced magic
wrapped us closer in a shared
wistfulness for a more innocent,
more neighborly world. But let the
case instead be made that he
served not merely to unify but to
reveal our differences, our quirks,
the fundamental strangeness of

everyone. Along with those expedi-
tious Powdermilk alnculm

pvo us the strength
boldly into the
wnrld. not mindm the poeull.l.rl-
ties we wear on our sleeves.
Broadeast over Minnesota Pub-
lic Radio, and later nationally over
American Public Radio, A gfllfflsn

Home Companion has

urday nights the old-fashioned,
communal spirit of a barn dance,
Somehow, though, everyone's a
wallflower.

Alone in thoughts

Like the taciturn Norwegian

prayers with their families, they
are alone in their thou;hu Ob-
serving and aware that they too

on the map, and, even if that isn't
quite true, the show has cleared
some misconceptions about the
state. Before it brought New
Yorkers and North Carolinians and
Californians to St. Paul to take a
look, Minnesota had a reputation
as essential Middle America,

Then along came the truth —
the news from Lake Wobegon —
with hapless Father Emil, stoic
Clarence Bunson, buxom Dorothy
of the Sidetrack Tap, the opportu-

UP  sometimes at

nistic Jack and ever 5o many more
nice folks, all of them lovable, all
of them weird in their ordlnlry
ways. Yet it's their idios

that make them so real and en-
dearing; it's truth, not fiction,
that's wonderful,

As Kelllor once said, “If I were
to come downstairs with two big
string beans uiel:ln; out of my
nose, and not know that they were
there, and ask you, “How do |
look?" — it mig ¢ be painful at
first, but I would rather you
wouldn't just say, “Oh, gee, you
look pretty ¥ I'd rather you
said, “You got "beans in your
nose."

and other efforts to make us all
similar and inoffensive, It is
unique, an oddball piece of theatre

success. He has spoken up in anger

gawkers and report-
ersand nth;rﬂl;“vaders’h of his life as
a self-proc y person.

‘But the success isn't solely his,
nor that of the various producers
and performers who seemed to
come and go more abruptly as the
show grew bigger, The success al-
50 belongs to his audience — mis-
fits, too, at least in their hearts —
without whom Lake Wobegon
would have blown away like

'I'lny came 1o the World Tlnltt(
and tuned in their radios in droves,
to hear Keillor but to come«
mun:l with one nnhn.ther. to send
greetings across the country
simply to find solace in knowing

people out there under<
stood what it was like to be a little
bit different, not to fit in, not.to
llv': up to yo':r own
ents’ expectations, to
and to wonder a lot at the b
and bittersweetness of life.

They heard the tales of Lake
Waobegon and took home their les-
sons: that it's OK to be yourself,
‘that tenderness is possible, that

not just

that other

The passing of A Prairie Hm:-l-
Companion will leave an empti
ness in our Saturdays, a silence

and radio history, which A Prairie
Home Companion certainly has

For beyond his homespun music
and wit as dry as the prairie, Keil-
lor has taught us to accept our-
selves. Lake Wobegon has re-
vealed us as eccentric and
vulnerable people, in need of un-
derstanding, in need of forgive-
ness, and capable of giving both.

So thanks, G.K. Happy you were
here. dalog .
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