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“A great tree has fallen and left an empty place against the sky,” those were 
the first words spoken by the person giving the eulogy that cool  March morn-
ing. The place was Chicago and the time could have been almost any time in the 
past forty years, but the year is unimportant and wouldn’t alter our story.    

Junior, the man delivering the eulogy today, is the son of the gentleman laying 
in the casket, laced in white silk, positioned in front of over 200 mourners, most 
of whom  are family and friends.  The casket and viewing area are covered with 
numerous wreaths and sprays of beautiful red, pink and  yellow Roses, Carna-
tions, Lily's and Teleflora's of all descriptions.  These beautiful flowers represent 
the  pent up emotions that can be felt  in the church full of love for our MAN.  

Junior began his program with the  very same words his father had used in 1945 
as he spoke of the fallen U.S. President Franklin D. Roosevelt  shortly after his 
death.  It  seemed  only fitting that these great words be uttered again, on  his 
day of reckoning and acclaim. 

A GREAT TREE HAS FALLEN  AND LEFT AN  EMPTY PLACE  
AGAINST THE SKY. 
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If the man in the casket were able to converse I am sure he would be telling his 
wife of sixty seven years, now deceased, just how much he loved her and would 
be seeing her soon.  For now he would simply say, “Angel, Just look at me now.”  

Earlier, as the mourners filed past the deceased, many were heard to say, “ How 
nice he looked in his tailored blue suit and well matched tie.”  The deceased 
could hardly remember a day when he hadn’t worn a suit and tie, especially at 
work.  And he could never remember not working.    

Junior, the speaker begins to lay out the life of the dearly departed; whom I 
shall  identify only as Mr. Smith, unless you happen to identify him by the many 
clues he left throughout his life.   

According to the speaker Mr. Smith  came into our  world  which was filled with 
death and destruction near the ending of the first world war in 1918.  The joy of 
his birth was shared by his  parents Anna Christensen Aurandt and Harry Au-
randt.  The small city of Tulsa, Oklahoma was completely unaware of the huge 
impact this new child would have on their small community.   

Our speaker continued to describe the life of the deceased by speaking of his 
youthful years, and how he was raised.  Mr. Smith was forced at the early age to 
learn the harsh realities of life and the decisions that came with them.  At the 
age of three he remembered his mother taking him on her knee and telling the 
story of his fathers death.  The details of that fateful day would remain with him 
throughout his life.  He knew the story but what he didn’t know was WHY?  
Why would anyone want to hurt, harm or kill his Dad, Harry Aurandt?  That 
question would haunt him for the rest of his life. 

His father was just a man like all other men.  He worked hard to provide a living  
and support for his family.  He went to church on Sunday, prayed often to his 
God, and helped his neighbors when he could.  Above all he was a family man.  

Yes, Harry, was employed as the police  Commissioner by the Tulsa Police De-
partment, but he wasn’t working that day, it was his day off.  In fact, he and his 
detective friend were out hunting rabbits and enjoying their free time together. 
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As darkness started to fall the twosome returned to their car. They were ap-
proached by four armed  men who exited a Buick touring car with the intent of 
robbing them. The detective, Harry’s companion, attempted to fire his shotgun 
at the robbers, but it misfired.  The four men started shooting at Harry and the 
detective while they were sitting in their car. When the shooting stopped, Harry  
was severely wounded in one lung, leg and liver, but still managed to drive to a 
nearby farmhouse, where he collapsed.  Harry Aurandt died  two days later while 
his detective friend wasn’t so lucky, he remained paralyzed for the rest of his life.  
The four suspects were later caught, convicted and sentenced to life in prison.  
Two of those convicted were later  released due to  legal technicalities .  

The mourners attending Harry’s funeral were treated to an unusual sight and 
one that has never been repeated in Tulsa.  The funeral was quite a spectacle, as 
reported by the local news.  

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Hundred of mourners stood with their mouths open as an unannounced group 
of 12 Ku Klux Klansmen dressed in full white ceremonial regalia approached the 
funeral tent from the south carrying a large flaming cross of red roses to pay trib-
ute to officer Harry Aurandt. The Klansmen silently circled the grave and laid the 
roses on the casket, then walked away in single file.  This is the first time the Klan 
had ever attended a public funeral in Tulsa, Oklahoma.  Of course, this insinuates  

Masonic Tombstone for Harry 
Harrison Aurandt, 1921, 
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that Harry Aurandt, Mr.  Smith’s father, was possibly a member of the KKK.      Mr. 
Smith’s father was buried at Rose Memorial Park in Tulsa, Oklahoma, with Anna 
and Harriette her thirteen year old daughter and three year old son, in attend-
ance.  Harry’s tombstone reflects that he was a member of the Fraternal Order 
of Masons. 

Tulsa’s city fathers might have been shocked when the KKK showed up at the lo-
cal funeral, but they certainly couldn’t have been surprised by their action.          
It was only six months earlier in June 1921 that Tulsa had  a series of racial riots 
in which numerous townspeople were involved  in the burning of the black busi-
ness district (known as Black Wall street), destroying  just about every building 
standing and killing over 300 people, most of which were black citizens.  The 
black community known as “Greenwood District” received much damage during 
the riot.  There were stories of police commandeering planes and dropping dyna-
mite on the Black Wall Street area, making Tulsa the only city in  the nation to be 
bombed from the air.  Mass graves were dug along the Arkansas  River and be-
came home to more than four truckloads of black bodies. 

Of special note is that the KKK in Tulsa didn’t begin to sign up members until    
August of 1921.  Soon afterward Tulsa also had a KKK children's program and a 
KKK  woman's auxiliary for the local KLAN members. 

The June riot didn’t just start, it was provoked by white people that were furious 
over a story run by the Tulsa Tribune concerning a young black man named Dick 
Rowland, riding in the same elevator at the Drexel Building with a young white 
lady named Sarah Page.  The details of what happened in the elevator vary from 
person to person and became more exaggerated  when repeated.  The Sheriff  
arrested Mr. Rowland and  barricaded the top floor of the courthouse to protect 
his prisoner.  Outside the courthouse a struggle ensued as a white police officer 
tried to disarm a black man; during the course of their struggle the weapon dis-
charged and thus the riot was begun.  The outnumbered black people began to 
retreat to the Greenwood Avenue black business district, followed by the whites. 
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Black Tulsa was looted and burned by white rioters.  Martial law was declared by 
the Governor who also sent in National Guard Troops to squash the rioting and 
senseless murder.  The Guardsman assisted the local firemen putting out the 
fires, took charge of black prisoners in the hands of vigilantes and then they     
detained all black Tulsans not already in custody.  These people, over 6,000 of 
them, were held in the Convention Hall and Fairgrounds, some for as long as 
eight days. 

The main violence ended after twenty-four hours, but by then 35 city blocks lay 
in charred ruins and over 800 people were treated for injuries.  Deaths were esti-
mated to exceed 300 local citizens.  Historical accounts of this incident do not 
mention the arrest or conviction of anyone associated with the events of that 
day . 

As we look at all the events of that time as well as the funeral itself, we can only 
assume that Mr. Smith’s father could have been very close friends with some KKK 
members or was a member himself; otherwise the Klan's attendance at his burial 
would really be a mystery.  Further research of this event revealed that  Mr. Har-
ry Aurandt, (Our Mr. Smith’s Father), the fallen police commissioner allegedly  
was a member of the Ku Klux Klan, as reported by the Tulsa Worlds, Dec 22, 1921  
issue.  

Black Residents of Tulsa  during June  riots 1921 Black Wall Street Burning in Tulsa 1921 
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It is noteworthy, that Tulsa maintains a Black Wall Street Memorial listing the 
names of those brothers that lost their lives during this horrible event in 1921, 
lest  we forget. 

Our young Mr. Smith came into this world with the traits of a September, Virgo 
which would help him maneuver through many lifetime decisions.  Virgo’s are 
quiet, undemonstrative and introverted; those who are Virgo-born represent  
waters that run deep, they are wise, witty and well spoken, and are adept at 
solving problems.  No detail, however large or small, can escape the watchful 
eyes of a Virgo.  A person born into Virgo territory can expect to be  intelligent, 
practical, analytical, reliable and above all modest.  Being the great achievers 
they are, you will  rarely hear Virgo’s boasting about  their accomplishments. 
Some of Virgo’s negative traits  include being over critical, harsh and  often judg-
mental.  

Junior spoke of Mr. Smith's passion for communication and radio during his 
youth.  He described how the young man had built model airplanes and his own 
crystal radio set capable of receiving distant radio signals, and in his leisure time 
spent hours pretending to be a radio broadcaster.   

One of Mr. Smith's high school teachers recognized a certain potential in the 
youth.  She heard him speak with clarion clarity, powerful and yet so precise, she 
thought he was a teacher’s dream.  Even though the youth was only fourteen the 
teacher helped to nudge him into a radio booth at Tulsa’s radio station KVOO.  

The Eulogist went on to say that the youth was then given a broom and told to 
begin his employment by sweeping the station floors.  He too, like most people 
in the business world had to start at the bottom.    

Even while completing high school and briefly attending the University of Tulsa 
he managed to stay employed in various radio jobs in the local area.  At the age 
of twenty-five he had garnered experience at stations located in Salina, Kansas, 
Oklahoma City and Tulsa, Oklahoma and a short visit to Honolulu just before the 
Japanese invasion of Pearl Harbor.   
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Our Mr. Smith was moving on up, yes moving on up to the big time in Chicago, 
Illinois at station WENR.  His life changed again when he met a girl. Not just any 
girl, mind you. Our man Mr. Smith wouldn’t settle for just any girl, It had to be 
this girl. This girl was Lynne Cooper a beautiful young lady that had completely  
swept him off  his feet.  He was so smitten that he called her “Angel” and pro-
posed to her on their first date.  In no time at all they were married and like a 
“Tornado” touching the ground,  “Angel” became the developer, producer,  direc-
tor, editor and co-writer for Mr. Smith’s remaining  career in radio broadcasting; 
a move that would  help solidify both his and her  prominence in the history of 
radio—leading to their later induction into the Radio Hall of Fame in 1990 and 
1997, respectively.  “Angel” had graduated from Washington University at St. 
Louis and  lovingly became known as “The First Lady of Radio.” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The union of  “Angel" and  Mr. Smith led to the birth of their only child whom we 
shall call “Junior.”  In fact, if we look up now from our church pew we can see 
“Junior” as he stands at the podium providing the Eulogy for his father.  Junior in 
his own life is a well known accomplished pianist and  a renowned writer, highly 
regarded on his own merits.  Junior tells us that his father had joined the U.S. Ar-
my Air Corp in 1943 but was discharged in 1944, after only four months, for med-
ical reasons.                      

Lynne Cooper Aurandt                  “Angel” 
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Mr. Smith, for some reason, shortened his name - basically eliminating his last 
name and returned  to the news broadcasting business. 

Around this time he hosted the ‘Jobs for G.I. Joe’s, a postwar employment pro-
gram for veterans.   

Mr. Smith’s News and Comment programs proved immediately popular in Chica-
go and was nationally syndicated by the American Broadcasting Company in 
1951. His mix of current events, news reports, human interest stories and com-
mercials was broadcast through 1600 radio stations daily to an estimated 24 mil-
lion listeners.  His was soon one of the most recognizable voices on the radio, in 
spite of his often “Right Wing Views.” 

Apart from his radio work Mr. Smith regularly appeared as a television and news 
commentator.  His literary appeal to the masses increased considerably when he  
wrote and published four books that became best sellers. Many people were 
often mesmerized  upon hearing the stories presented by Mr. Smith, almost as if 
they were listening to their Baptist preacher on Sunday morning. That could be 
because our Mr. Smith was supposedly the descendant of five generations of 
Baptist preachers.  

As your author, I was only able to trace Mr. Smith’s ancestry to his father Harry, 
his grand-father William K. and his Great-Grand-Father, David, who was born in 
1820 in Pennsylvania; therefore I cannot attest to his heritage of five Baptist 
preachers. 

Having a reputation for telling the truth and providing effective and honest  jour-
nalism throughout his career, the following alleged incidents were lightly covered 
and in some instances not reported at all.   Like all good investigative reporters or 
news correspondents, our Mr. Smith was always looking for a good story, and 
one that he might fully exploit.  

Living in Chicago  at the mature age of 32 our Mr. Smith decided to expose what 
he thought was the poor security at a local atomic energy installation which I will 
call ANL.  His plan was simple, climb over the compound exterior fencing, leaving 
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a few messages inside the compound to prove his accomplishment, then exit 
over the same exterior fence.  He had already written and prepared his radio 
show for the following morning, outlining the events surrounding his evening se-
curity breach at ANL.  However, as with most well laid plans, something always 
goes wrong.  What went wrong in this case is that our Mr. Smith was apprehend-
ed by ANL security forces within seconds of clearing the exterior fence.  Whoops! 
- there goes the radio show exposing the lack of security at the ANL laboratory.   

Mr. Smith  prepared the following explanation prior to his attempted security 
breach, which was later reported by the Washington Post.  “ I hereby affirm the 
following is a true and accurate account.  My friend and I were driving a once-
familiar road, when the car stalled... We started to walk… We made no effort 
to conceal our presence…  Suddenly I realized where I was.  That I had entered, 
unchallenged, one of the United States’ vital atomic research installations... 
Quite by accident, understand, I had found myself inside the ’hot’ area…        
We could have carried a bomb in, or classified documents out.”  

It was also learned that our commentator had two witnesses with him, namely, a 
laboratory guard and a special agent from the Office of Naval Intelligence (ONI).  
Both of these men were convinced that they were helping by showing their com-
pany, the weakness in their security program.  The ONI was not in agreement 
and suspended the guard and relieved the special agent of his duties.   

The investigators of the breach recommended that Mr. Smith should not be in-
dicted for espionage by the local grand jury.  Many people thought their refusal 
to indict Mr. Smith revealed that he had very influential friends in high places.    
Two examples of highly placed friends include J. Edgar Hoover, Director of the FBI 
and Senator Joseph McCarthy.  There is no proof our Mr. Smith received help 
from these two offices, but that is certainly a possibility considering the follow-
ing events.   

Shortly after the security breach,  Congressman Fred Busbey of Illinois, reached 
out to the FBI to bring our Mr. Smith to their office to meet Director Hoover.       
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In conjunction with this meeting an internal FBI memo written in response to 
this request noted that our Mr. Smith, “has a history of emotional instability” 
but seems to have been “rehabilitated” as an effective anti-communist.   

That meeting began a long friendship and much back-scratching for each of 
them.   This FBI memo may also explain or offer some clues for Mr. Smith’s 
quick discharge from the U.S. Army Air Corp. 

These allegations seem to have some validity when nearly 1400 pages of FBI doc-
uments were released to several news media agencies. These pages had original-
ly been classified as secret materials.  A portion of the released data indicated 
that our Mr. Smith named “Known Reds/Communists” for U.S. Sen. Joseph 
McCarthy during his much publicized anti-communist hearings.   The released 
documents also alleged that  Mr. Smith corresponded with Hoover and others, 
often submitting his radio scripts for their input and approval.  In at least one in-
stance, Smith’s program supposedly read verbatim, the FBI revisions to Smith’s 
original report. 

The FBI documents allegedly indicated that our Mr. Smith and the FBI colluded in 
1959 to go after a well known author, educator and psychiatrist after he had 
been critical of Hoover and others in law enforcement. 

Our man Smith  had a long and rewarding career in the  radio and news business.  
However, that image was almost changed in 1968 when his chance to become a 
politician nearly became a reality.  It was 48 years ago and our country was in 
turmoil, with racial tensions in the deep south,  hippie counter-culture and Black 
Power in California and other states, and Vietnam  War discontent throughout 
the entire country. Plus, recent assassinations of Bobby Kennedy and Martin Lu-
ther King led to more national distrust.  This discontent led current president 
Lyndon Johnson to decline to run for an  additional term, leaving the path to the 
White House open for the survival of the fittest. 

George Wallace, Ex-Governor of Alabama, was determined to run for the Presi-
dency on a ticket that opposed the racial integration of public schools.  Wallace’s 
short list of possible Vice-President candidate’s included our Mr. Smith.        
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With Nixon and Humphrey representing the Republican and Democratic parties, 
respectively,  Wallace chose to run as a third-party candidate.  As the time 
neared for Wallace to choose his V/P running mate, he decided to go with     
General Curtis Lemay, from the U.S. Air Force, in spite of Lemay's  aggressive    
nuclear position.  He made this choice hoping to improve his stance and voting 
appeal with the military and veteran communities. Perhaps he should have  cho-
sen our man Smith. 

Thankfully, our Mr. Smith was spared  the need to choose between his beloved 
radio and politics.  We can however, report that Wallace carried the middle 
Southern States which included Arkansas, Louisiana, Mississippi, Alabama and 
Georgia.  It is noteworthy that  Wallace was known for telling it like it was/is,   
being crude and rude in his campaigning and  always degrading  the other candi-
date's.  Wallace’s record and accomplishments seem to parallel those of present 
day candidate Donald Trump . History has a way of repeating itself. 

Given this small tidbit of knowledge could we  lean to the assumption that our 
Mr. Smith’s beliefs may have coincided with the views and beliefs of Governor 
George Wallace and quite possibly those of his father?  As previously stated the 
still water runs deep and swift within the  minds of Virgo’s throughout the world. 

Junior continued on with his Eulogy by saying that Mr. Smith had garnered nu-
merous achievement awards throughout his seventy plus years in radio, includ-
ing five  of the industry’s highest, namely the Marconi Radio Award.  While still in 
his prime our man Smith was bestowed with the Horatio Alger award for his ded-
ication, purpose and perseverance in his personal life.   

Over the years our hero spawned and nurtured numerous stories that enter-
tained the many listeners of his radio programs.  Regardless of the season, he 
could weave and cogitate beautiful stories that were touching to his audience.   

He is credited with the following riddle; What is greater than God, more Evil 
than the Devil, the Poor have it, the Rich don’t need it, and if you eat it, you’ll 
die?  His listeners rich and poor alike pondered this riddle for awhile,, before he 
announced that the answer,,,, was Nothing. 
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He once said golf is a game where you yell “Fore, shoot six and write down five 
on your score card.”  He also noted, “In times like these, it helps to recall that 
there have always been times like these.” 

Considering the length of his career, it’s possible he created over 2,000 short sto-
ries for his programs, many of which were repeated  with the seasons or by pop-
ular demand.  Some of his most famous include, So God Made a Farmer, If I Were 
the Devil, A Christmas story about a Man and the Birds, George Crum (the inven-
tor of the potato chip} and Sam Houston, (Commander during the Battle of San 
Jacinto during the Texas revolution).  Two hundred, or two thousand, regardless 
of the story numbers, his audience always wanted more. And he delivered, al-
most daily, right up to the day he retired/died. 

Researching the many radio programs broadcast by Mr. Smith, you would be 
hard pressed to find one that did not include a loving innuendo or comment to 
his beloved “Angel.”  Two prime examples include one comment he made while 
being interviewed on Larry King Live in January of 2003.  As the interview was 
concluding  Mr. Smith  said something about Patty, the show’s makeup lady. King 
said, “what about her?”  Mr. Smith said, “Well, I've been watching myself on 
your monitor here, Patty has made me look younger,  you call my “Angel” and tell 
her I’m on my way to the airport and to wait up for me in Phoenix because I’m 
coming home looking 40 years younger,,,,,,,,,,, Good day.” 

The second example occurred in May of 2007 when he shared over the air to the 
whole world the horrible news that “Angel” his beautiful and loving wife of 67 
years had contacted Leukemia.  “Angel,” our Mr. Smith, and the  world (together) 
fought the disease for twelve months only to have her succumb to the inevitable 
in May of 2008. Just two short years earlier she was seemingly in good health 
when she received the 2006 Gracie Allen Tribute Award from the American 
Women in     Radio and Television.  After her death she was said to be to our Mr. 
Smith what the Colonel  was to Elvis Presley.”   
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When asked about retirement several years ago, Mr. Smith responded: 
“Retirement only means you are practicing to be dead, you don’t need practice 
for that, and I’m not ready for that yet.” To prove his point he worked  during the 
last week of his life.  

“Perhaps, Mr. Smith, was at the pinnacle of his career when he was presented 
the Congressional Medal of Honor Society’s 2000 Award for excellence in Jour-
nalism in 2000.” “Or perhaps the pinnacle came in 2005 when, then President, 
George W. Bush presented him with the Presidential Medal of Freedom—the 
United States’ highest civilian honor.” 

As he neared the end of his program, Junior probably would have said “if my fa-
ther was asked about the pinnacle of his life, I am sure he would say it was when 
he first met “Angel” and that he remained on his own little pinnacle every day 
after that.   

Junior also recalled  how  his father Paul Harvey Aurandt (Our Mr. Smith) 
used to say “Angel, I wish I was Peter Pan and could come to your window and 
take you to Neverland.”  Get  ready for them God, they are on their way to your 
“Neverland, in Heaven.”  

The  mesmerized  mourners are brought back to reality as the church choir be-
gins their rendition of  Noel Coward’s beautiful song, “I’ll See You Again.” 

And Now You Know,,,,,, the Rest of My Story,,,,,, Good Night!        
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President Bush presenting medal 
of Freedom to Paul Harvey. 2005 

      Paul Harvey Aurandt  with wife “Angel” and son, Paul Harvey Jr. 
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Prologue: 

 

I offer my condolences and thanks to the family of our Mr. Smith for the loss of a 
great Patriarch  from their family.  His family was able to live and enjoy life with 
him as it was happening and for that I am very thankful.    

In  my short story I try to present  life from another view and that is life after 
death.   Being an amateur, I am sure I didn’t fully accomplish my mission.  For 
that, I sincerely apologize for my shortcomings. Please accept my very personal 
“Thank You” for allowing me to share this small piece of your family history.  

 

 

 

 

 

Written and compiled by: Emmett D. (Don) Mason, Kentucky Colonel 

Mason’s Missives, Volume 8, 4/1/2016, “ A Great Tree Has Fallen” 
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