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Son of Joseph Raymond Donovan Jr.

(Read bottom up)

If/when I am able to get in to see my father in the nursing home, I will grab the box of pictures (hoping they are safe in there!), scan them and email them to you. At this point, I have no idea when that might be though.

That is my father playing the organ, singing and narrating. I have memories of there being a piano at my father's parents house, but no memories of anyone playing it. I was given the opportunity to take piano lessons at a young age which I did for a few years, but it did not come naturally for me (I became more of a patron of the arts, participating from that side of the equation). My father bought an organ at some point and fooled around with it. He then began recording himself doing covers of songs from all of the various decades. He started with a simple, old cassette recorder down in the basement. Since he enjoyed that, I bought him a 4-track recorder which I'm sure my mother still is unhappy with me about from the beyond :). He went on to make hundreds of cassette tapes of himself which he would invariably break out and play on car rides or in the house when guests came over (see previous sentence about my mother's chagrin). They were "novel" (best word I can use).

You are correct, my brother and his wife Robin are child free. At some point, they got into dogs starting with purebred Olde English Bulldogs, at times having 3 at a time. Of late, they've gotten into the rescue mode vs. buying purebred. They've given great homes to many at this point. In our household as kids, we had no pets.

Yes, the Boilermaker is now my full time job. After college I spent 11 years in the insurance industry in the Hartford, CT area. I left that to move to the Utica, NY area for a career in the medical device industry. I spent 21 years doing that ultimately leading two separate business units totalling over $120 million in annual sales. This Boilermaker position is my runway to final retirement. I'm not a runner, I'm a skier. However, the Boilermaker is basically two things, it's event management in a nonprofit setting. Just had to make the difficult decision to cancel it for the 1st time in its 43 year history and transition it to a "virtual event" due to COVID-19 safety concerns. We have 19,000 runners, 4,500 volunteers and over 10,000 spectators-community members who come together for a 35,000+ person post race party. It is the biggest event in our city/region that generates approximately $10 million in business for our community. All of that equates to a mass gathering that we cannot protect people at this year. 99% of our revenue comes from the main event so we are in a "survive and advance" mode for the time being.

I am so glad that I've been able to get you some things of value for your project!

On 7/3/2020 10:57 AM, Mark Donovan wrote:

When I get the chance to speak with him, I will let him know! 

Yes, I am glad I went to public school. It exposed me to diversity at a younger age than I would've otherwise. 

On 7/3/2020 4:23 AM, Mark Donovan wrote:

VI is Vincentian Institute in Albany, NY. It was the parochial school associated with the church of St. Vincent de Paul. 

Their family moved up to Albany from Richmond Hill, NY when my father was in either his Junior or Senior year in high school. Prior to that he had been enrolled in Chaminade high school down on Long Island.

My brother Joe, who is 7 years older than I am, went through the VI parochial school system as well. When I came along, apparently my mother made the unilateral decision to send me to the Albany public school system as she was unhappy with the education my brother received at VI. I learned later on in life that it was a unilateral decision which did not sit well with my father.

On 6/28/2020 6:42 AM, Mark Donovan wrote:

Karen, 

Attached are the various items that I've been able to find in my home so far. Some are related to my grandfather, Joseph Raymond, Donovan and some are my parents JRD, Jr. & Marie Nole Donovan.

There are also some scans of work my father had worked on in the past trying to build a family tree. You may find some interesting nuggets in those if you are able to read his handwriting!

Sadly, we remain in a situation here in NY where, for the safety of the nursing home population, we remain unable to physically visit with my father. I do believe that there may be a box of images in his room at the nursing home, but it's impossible for me to retrieve them until this darkness gives which is anybodys guess at this point. I know there is an image somewhere of our great grandfather standing on a Manhattan street in front of his business (seen written on the window behind him). Between my brother and I, when we've had a chance to speak with our father via a FaceTime, we've made attempts to try and get a conversation going on this topic. If this were 5 years ago, he would've been a solid treasure trove of info, but his mental state is in an odd way as he still has a capacity for very specific data from memory, but it is scattered and at this point, it's validity would be a significant question.

Many years ago, my father embarked on a project to take old photo's and put them onto video with him playing the role of narrator. I did find a set of DVD's made from those which I will put in the mail to you this week. Please note that I'm not sure I've ever played these and my current DVD player is broken so I don't know if they are going to be playable.

Finally, I was included on a volley of emails from our cousins who are our Aunt Katherine's children. I will let them know of you and your project later today.

On 6/13/2020 5:39 PM, Mark Donovan wrote:

Karen,

I had sent my Aunt Maureen’s husband the info , but have not heard back as of yet. 

I am in the midst of heavy work issues right now and have a huge week coming up. I think I can get some time next weekend to search through some things. I know there might be some interesting nuggets for you. I had cleared out my fathers belongings from his residence prior to going in the nursing home and know I saved some things, just not sure which box they’re in. Also, I do know that in order to ease his transition, I had brought old photos into him at the home. The issue is that here in NYS, visitation is prohibited to all nursing homes to protect them from Covid and I don’t know when that will change. 

I did speak with him this past week via a FaceTime and tried asking him about his grandfather etc. there was a moment where I thought I had some starting to focus, but he swayed away quickly. 

