
Laguna Beach 
 

Karl Koenig’s activities as Band Director at Laguna Beach High School. 
My activities as band director, conductor of the Pagaent of the Masters, and 

founder of Laguna’s Patriot’s Day Parade. 
 

The Valley Forge Freedom Foundation’s Award 
Laguna Beach Patriot’s Day  

(see page 39 for history of First Patriot’s Day Parade) 
 

While teaching band at Laguna Beach High School I founded what was 
called “Patriot’s Day. It was on Washington’s Birthday and was founded to 
acknowledge the efforts of our patriots and armed forces that served 
America. It was not in any way political. The main activity was a parade in 
which Walter Knott was Grand Marshall. It was a huge success and is 
continued to this day. A scrapbook was made and sent to The Freedom 
Foundation located in Valley Forge, Pa. The town of Laguna Beach and I 
received the honors of that establishment and I received a medal and 
certificate for my efforts on behalf of spreading patriotism. 

Below are articles and pictures was part of the scrapbook which was 
used to show my patriotism throughout my life. I began entertaining our 
troops during the Second World War. I moved west to Laguna Beach to 
teach at the high school in around 1964. I was active in community affairs 
and wrote a column for the local newspaper. I also was honored to be chosen 
to conduct ‘the Pageant of the Master’ and also played organ at St. 
Katherine’s Catholic Church. 

 
 



 



 

 
 

 



 



 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 

Pete Fulmer wrote this article for his newspaper column and mentions that I 
was making plans for a parade before anyone but myself and my students 
worked at it. The music program needed help that it was not getting from the 
school administration and the students in the band program were not treated 
equally as the art department and the physical  ed department. 

 
Laguna’s My Studio 

By Pete Fulmer 
 

 The youths want to play and to march. “They want and need audiences. Karl 
is going to give them a chance 
 It is to be a Patriot’s Day parade. To someone as naïve as Karl, this seems to 
be a good theme for youth, an appropriate name for a parade on Washington’s 
birthday, something which should appeal to the entire community. 
 He hears all this talk about youth centers, doing good for the youth, giving 
them constructive, fun and creative projects. On Television he watches parades with 
entries from high schools throughout the country. 
 Karl tries to ignore the lack of enthusiasm he receives from everybody – 
except the kids. So, he keeps thinking of the kids – and a marching band and band 
concerets. He looks for every excuse to offer the high school youths a chance to play. 
They are even serving as a pit orchestra for the Winter Festival’s show, the Winter 
Revue, which will be an outstanding production this season. Largely because of the 
school’s participation. 
 Karl makes it sound so easy, ‘If the merchants would contribute   onlyh one 
percent of their profits for only one day, we would be on our  way to big things.” 
 But he comes down to earth long enough to face the facts of life – the difficulty 
of communicating the youths’ enthusiasm. 
 It was in his mind as he walked by darkened stores Friday night, when some 
merchants couldn’t even have an open door hospitality for their own good. He said 
it, when he observed that our column of last week (slapping restaurants on the wrist 
for a lack of community conscience) as exactly what he has experienced. 
 But, saying this, he continued marching Friday night – walking through the 
mist of the long way from downtown to the Art Center. The band, footing all the 
way, paused at a filling station for a number, stopped at the Pottery Shack. The 
band played more numbers, and warmed by coffee and cookies served by Joyce 
Clark, accepted rides back to the school where they continued to play right up to the 
door of the band room. 
 Who, but a bumble bee, would know that youths would have fun playing for 
merchants and residents, walking the dark streets in rain – and loving every bit of 
it? 



 Don’t underestimate this local bumble bee of ours – Karl Koenig. He is going 
to fly. He is Mr. Music Man who will lead our youths right out of town to join a big 
parade. . .some day soon. 
 Meanwhile, he will hold more meetings, even if no one comes. The kids will 
continue to sell candy door to door and holiday napkins. They will parade. They will 
toot themselves right into your heart. Karl naïve? No, not really! Not as much as 
you – if you think he won’t make it. 
 It was just as Christmas should be. The night air was moist. One could almost 
feel the mist as warm snow melting on the face. Missing was the slush and biting 
cold. This was our feeling Friday evening when throngs visted shops and stores in 
the downtown area. 
 Only after the stores had closed, and the hours of hospitality were over, did 
the rains come to remind us that it was not Christmas Eve nor snow that had fallen. 
 But the spirit was there. Friends and neighbors crossed paths and exchanged 
greetings. Store owners welcomed visitors, urging them to sigh up for prizes, and, in 
many instances, offered refreshments. 
 The magic of the evening was made by the youths who sang and played 
Christmas music – Girl Scout Brownies, high school choral groups and the high 
school band. 
 We wonder how many really know the story of these youths who paraded 
from shop to shop playing carols – or of their leader who has fired them up. 
 Karl Koenig, music instructor and band leader, came to this community one 
year ago. He came to a school that owned an insufficient number of battered 
outdated musical instruments. 
 The marching band had no uniforms. The music department though it 
functioned academically, was not community oriented in civic functions. 
Performances were limited. Motivation was lacking. 
 All is different today. And, it is because of the dogged spirit, inspiring 
leadership, and unalterable determination of Karl Koenig. 
 He has a flaw. Doesn’t everyone? He is like the bumble bee that doesn’t know, 
according to the laws of aerodynamics, it is impossible for him to fly. He does it, 
anyway. 
 So it is with Karl Koenig. He is as naïve about the facts of life (in Laguna) as 
that bumble bee. He has called for help, written organizations, made elaborate plans 
for a parade on Washington’s birthday., 
 Nobody – almost literally nobody – has responded. Anyone else but Karl 
would look as battered as the instruments he is trying to replace. 
 Not Karl. He enthused his band members to walk the streets last Friday night. 
A member sold holiday napkins to help the fund. Others contacted merchants on a 
preliminary basis to sigh them up to help with a January fund raising concert. 
  
  
 
 
  

 



 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



I wrote a number of columns for the local newspaper. The one below is about the 
role of the band director, his students and the art of music.  
 

 



 



 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 
 
 



 
 





 



 



 
 



 
 

 



 
 
             



 
 



 



                



 
 



 
 



 

 
 
 
 
 

 



 

 
 

I wrote a weekly column for the Laguna Post Newspaper while teaching at 
the high school 
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Patriot’s Day Parade 
 

 I was the band director at Laguna Beach High School beginning in 1975. 
This was during the Vietnam War. The war veterans returning were not being 
treated well by many American citizens. I did not feel the same and I wanted to do 
something for our brave men. I approached Dr Ullom, the superintendent and said 
that I would like to do something to show support for our returning men. I 
suggested that we could give a parade in Laguna Beach. The school had sponsored a 
band festival with other bands (36) coming for the festival. I got to know many of 
the band directors and felt that they would bring their band for a parade. I 
approached Mrs. Ross and the Daughters of the Revolution at a meeting and got 
their support. I began working putting together a parade. The idea and the early 
work on the parade was mine and only mine. Mrs. Ross would help in getting some 
celebrities for the parade. She had approached John Wayne, who wanted to come 
but he was to shoot a movie in Mexico during the time of the parade. She did get 
Walter Knott to be the Grand Marshall and bring along his Liberty Bell. With help 
from my students we began to gain momentum and local clubs and individuals 
wanted to participate in the parade.  
 A number of articles began to appear in the local papers that were in favor of 
a parade. The Mayor, Mr. William Martin and the Council gave their approval and 
issued a proclamation.  The parade now was gaining momentum, not only city 
approval but was spreading into the county. My students and I with the help of The 
Daughters of the Revolution were doing just fine and had things under control. 
Things were going better than ever imagined. It was then I was called into the 
superintendent’s office and told that I should hand over the project to the Exchange 
Club and was told that it was getting too big and that Ullom didn’t want the school 
district and him to get the blame if it failed. It was then that the Exchange Club 
came in and offered to take the project over. Just about all the work had been done. 
I had the bands, the special entries and the parade all lined up. We had decided on 
the route, the time and the judges. The Exchange Club only job was to run the 
parade once it got under way. Once the club agreed to take over my hard work my 
name was mentioned as ‘lending a helping hand.’ 
 I grew up during the 2nd World War and with my brother we were in the 
USO entertaining the troupes. We had given out time and talent to 1000’s of hours 
entertaining the troops around Washington, D. C. and even to bases overseas. We 
were even invited to the White House and honored by President Truman. I, with my 
brother, joined the Air Force during the Korean War. Thus I was very patriotic, 
more so than the normal American I think. My purpose for organizing the Patriot’s 
Day Parade was to honor America. It did not have any left or right leaning. It hurts 
me that it has turned into a political thing. I don’t like that. I conceived the parade 
only a tribute to the support of Americans for our troops our country and to honor 
our first President, George Washington. 
 Below I give the material that was sent to Valley Forge’s Freedom 
Foundation and won their medal and award for me and the Town of Laguna Beach. 
The parade had a lot of local support and many people contributed to the final 
effort and results.  



 
 
 
 I moved from Laguna Beach in 1987 mostly due to Ullom’s assumption that I 
would not participate in town activities as I had in the past. There was no reason for 
this except the band and myself were always doing things and getting publicity. He 
was jealous and as he was in control of my job I didn’t feel I could not give my all 
with his restrictions. The music program had not been fully supported by the 
administration. This is seem when not only myself but the choral director, Mr. 
Miller also resigned for similar reasons. 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 



 

 
 
 



Below is the article about the Council approving the parade. I knew that I 
had gotten all the bands before the Exchange Club took over the parade and 
that the parade was all set to go. They just took over the work that we had 
done. I appreciate the work of the Club but I don’t think if was fair for them 
taking credit for something they did not do. The superintendent left the next 
year for reasons I do not know but suspect what they were. 

 
 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 



Having worked hard and long hours after the teaching day, myself, the 
students and Mrs. Ross worked to put this parade together. All the credit 
went to others. Reporters do not always get the true story and they sure 
didn’t this time. Ullum saw to it that I didn’t get  the blame nor the credit, 
something he would have gotten for the school district. 

 
 

    
 
 
 



    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



There were many expressions of patriotism for the celebration. Richard Holm put 
on display a bible once used by Declaration of Independence singer James Wilson. 
He also displayed an early American flag of 13 stars. 

 
 

 
 

    
 
 



The parade did get very good coverage with pictures on the front page of the 
newspaper. There was a very patriotic spirit for this activity and made all 
Americans proud to be a part of the celebration. 

 

 
 
 
 



 
 





This column really made me feel bad. So many people got credit, with that 
credit due them but I am mentioned as ‘Karl Koenig, head of the local high 
school’s music department was a key helper. Key helper, man, that sure 
hurts.  

 

 



 
 
 

Craig Loockwood, at the time Lt. USN wrote a column on the benefit of a 
patriotic parade. If he would have seen me he would have led the parade. 

 

 
 
 

                                 
 
     



    
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

          
 

         
 
 
 
 
 

 



         

 

 
 



 

         

 

 



I wonder what people thought when I got nominated for the Freedom 
foundation at Valley Forge Award. Did they wonder why I was nominated? 
Why not the Exchange Club? It’s because Mrs. Ross and the DAR knew 
who’s idea it was and who did the work before handing it over to the 
Exchange Club. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



This article gives the true story of the parade and it was the one sent to the Valley 
Forge Foundation. 

 
 

 
 



 
 

To bring my musical career up to date see my web site basinstreet.com. I have now 
written over 50 books on early jazz history and given lectures all over the world 



 



   
 
 
 
 
 
 

 





 
 

 
 

Ex-Bandmaster Proposed For Honor 
 
 
 

Below is the medal I received from the Valley Forge Freedom’s Foundation 
in 1967 for my organizing the Patriot’s Parade. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



There was some hesitation and apprehension at the beginning when I was setting up 
a parade. This apprehension dissolved after the success of the parade and I was 
justified in my endeavor and a final boast came after I and the city was awarded the 
Valley Forge Freedom foundation’s action of the award.  

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

   
 
 


