Remembering Ida Rosenbaum

By Tom Campbell

Sometime around 1980, it began to dawn on me that something special and magical and of historical importance had occurred in the twin cities music scene between 1955 and 1975. 

It happened as I listed to WWTC AM, with DJ's Del Roberts and B.J. Crocker, who were playing old records from the local bands on their radio shows.  They also brought band members in for on air interviews and the station sponsored a number of oldies shows, including the first Gregory Dee and The Avanties reunion concert, held in downtown Minneapolis at the old Lemington Hotel, in 1981. 

It happened as I went to the record conventions held at a Holiday Inn in downtown St. Paul and noticed the collectors and fans were suddenly rediscovering records from local bands from the 50's, 60's and 70's.  I felt the excitement as collectors brought in "new" 45's and albums from local bands that I had never heard before and I watched the prices soar for these records.

It happened as I read Goldmine magazine and read through the sale/want lists in the back of the magazine.  Suddenly, people were interested in the local bands again, selling and buying their records. 

I decided it was time to make an effort to get the story down on tape, from the band members, booking agents, club owners, record company executives, fans and others involved in the music industry.

One by one, I began to track people down and haul my cassette recorder over to their homes and get their recollections of the era.

My very first interview was with Rich Pogue of The Bedlam Four, an obscure band from St. Paul, who were now suddenly being talked about and their bizarre 45 Hydrogen Atom was on everyone’s want list. 

I interviewed Doni Larson and Jim Johnson in the mid-1980's, getting their stories on The Underbeats and Gypsy.  I remember when the first Gypsy album came out in 1970, the double album on the Metromedia label.  I purchased it at Musicland at Southtown Center and I loved the album right away and realized this was a great album.  Little did I know in 1970 just how great this album really was. 

I began to ask around about Ida Rosenbaum, I wanted to interview her and find out more about Enrico and his various bands.  I was told she was a regular at Georges in Fridley, so I went to the club one night and asked around.  She was there.  I introduced myself and sat at her table.  She was with a friend and they both spoke in Greek.  She eyed me with a certain suspicion, wondering why I wanted to know about Enrico.  A few weeks went by and she agreed to do an interview with me, this was in 1991.

I drove over to her house on Highland Parkway in St. Paul.  She was there, along with her friend Judy.  She told me she wanted to do the interview in the basement.  I walked down the stairs and discovered the basement appeared to have not changed since the 1960's, with dark tile flooring, knotty pine walls and an acoustic tile ceiling.  On the walls were photos of Enrico, The Underbeats and Gypsy, along with other band memorabilia.  There on a hanger was the brown fringe jacket Enrico had worn on the cover of the first Gypsy album.  On one wall was a promo sign announcing a Gypsy gig at Pudges in Highland Park. On another wall was the inside cover of the first Gypsy album.  Everywhere I looked, Underbeats and Gypsy items filled the basement.  I realized that this very basement was where The Underbeats had practiced as fans lined up outside the house and even in the garage, to listen in.  Ida had a large table set up, filled with more Gypsy items, Billboard magazines, concert reviews of the band, records, promo material, business cards of Enrico and more.  It was like stepping back into 1965.  I completed the interview that day and later gave her a typed copy to look over. 

I discovered Ida was going out to see local bands frequently, sometimes, 4 or 5 nights a week.  Soon, I would be joining her, as I also liked to see the local bands play live.  Many of the places we went are now gone: The Manor in St. Paul; The Excelsior Park Tavern on Lake Minnetonka; The Shorewood in Fridley; Nicklow's in Crystal and Gregory’s in Bloomington.  Ida wanted to get to the clubs early, pick out the best table and not leave until the last song was played.  We had different personalities, to say the least.  She wanted to sit right up front by the band; I wanted to sit in the back.  She wanted to dance on most every song, I preferred to sit and watch the band.  Our different personalities resulted in many lively discussions.  Everywhere we went, people would know her and come and sit and talk with her, many had been fans of The Underbeats and Gypsy.  At Nicklows she would dance "The Zorba", a Greek dance, always getting a big round of applause.  As she spoke seven languages, I would sometimes hear her talking to a friend and had no idea what language they were speaking.  On occasion she would get up on stage and sing a song with the band or play along with her tambourine.  She told me she was not a rock'n'roll fan, until Enrico began to play guitar and then she switched every radio in her house to the local rock stations.  There were only two in those days, WDGY and KDWB. 

At some point Gypsy reunited and began to play a few gigs around town, often at the Taste of Minnesota festival.  She wanted to be at every Gypsy concert and had a yellow T-shirt made with a photo of Enrico on the front.  She told me she wanted to represent Enrico at the Gypsy shows.  The band would introduce her and she would stand up and wave to the crowd, always getting a round of applause from the concert goers.  Often, at the end of the shows, people would come up to her and talk to her about Enrico.  She loved and missed her son and her husband, Herbert, very much. 

I discovered Ida had numerous tapes of unreleased songs by Enrico, some were demo tapes, and some were finished songs.  We began what became about a two-year project, taking the tapes to Danger Studios in downtown Minneapolis, where studio owner Dave Erbele would transfer the old tapes to new tapes, in order to preserve them.  Eventually, after that, the new tapes were transferred to CD's over at Atomic K Studios in Minneapolis, with the help of studio owner Karl Deemer.  It was a real treat to hear songs by Enrico that only a few other people had ever heard.  I would have to say that Enrico was one of the greatest musicians to ever come from the twin cities area.  I actually got to Gypsy play one time, with Enrico, back around 1972.  They were opening up for The Guess Who at the Minneapolis Auditorium and we sat on metal folding chairs.  A friend of mine, Mike Kutz, shouted over and over again for the band to play Dead and Gone, his favorite Gypsy song, but they didn't do it.  Many years later, Jim Johnson told me he called the song Long and Hard, as the song had many different changes to it and was longer than most of their other songs.  I wish I could have met Enrico that night and talked to him, but it didn't happen.  How strange to look back now and think that 20 years after that show, his mother and I would be going out to see Gypsy play. 

As the years went by, Ida began to have health issues and the number of nights out to see the local bands began to taper off.  With Gypsy, there was no excuse for her, she wanted to be at every concert.  She even talked about driving down to St. Louis, Missouri, when the band had a gig there, but it didn't happen. When Gypsy was inducted into the Rock Country Hall of Fame last year at the Medina Ballroom, Ida was there, thanks to her friend Julie Miller and stayed late into the night, as Gypsy was the last band to play and the show was running late. She stayed for the whole show and Julie got her back to The Shalom House in St. Paul at 3:30 in the morning. 

Unable to stay in her house on Highland Parkway, Ida had sold her house and moved into The Shalom House in St. Paul about two years ago.  I was with her, along with Julie and Pattie Devito as she went through the things in her house, deciding what to keep.  It was a sad day as she said goodbye to the house she had lived in for so long on Highland Parkway.  Many of the photos of her son and The Underbeats and Gypsy went with her over to the nursing home and of course the CD player and all of the Gypsy CD's, that she continued to play. 

I visited when I could and it was sad to see her health was failing.  Julie and Pattie took charge of her affairs and she loved them both like daughters. 

On rare occasions Ida would talk about the terrible events of World War 2 and losing all of her family.  She would only tell me bits and pieces over the years, but one-year I asked her if she would come over to my house and talk to a men’s group I was in.  She said yes and for the first time ever, I heard the whole story, from start to finish.  She talked about 45 minutes, relating the story of the Nazi invasion of Solinca, Greece and living in the Jewish ghetto, and finally escaping the Nazis, only to find out later her entire family had perished in the war.  I watched the guys in the group that night, no one moved a muscle, no one said a word, as she told us a dark side of human history, as an eyewitness.  She was indeed, a true survivor. 

I knew the call would be coming soon and it happened on Friday morning, December 21, 2007.  Pastor Mike Olmstead of Evergreen Church, Bloomington called me to inform me Ida had passed away and that he had been with her when she passed.  I was glad to hear she was not alone.  Julie and Pattie arrived shortly after that.   Ida and I had been attending Friday night services at Evergreen Church over the past couple of years and she had made numerous friends there, a number of whom served as pall bearers at her service, along with my brother, Bill Campbell.  I also went to Mount Zion Temple in St. Paul with her on several occasions, she would always go there in the fall, when they would read off the name of her husband and son, as a memorial. 

And so, my friend Ida Rosenbaum is now gone, layed to rest in the south Minneapolis cemetery near Herbert and Enrico.  

I never met anyone like Ida in my life, she was unique, one of a kind, a strong and determined person who escaped the Nazis and came to America to start a new life with her husband and son following the war. The American dream. 

Rest in peace Ida.

I miss you.

Tom Campbell
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