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MY STORY FOR VGHS CLASS OF 58 
EDD McGrath 

 
Preamble 

 
Rather than write a chronological account of the past fifty plus years I decided to share some of the key 
events and decisions that helped form my life since I last saw my classmates at graduation in May 1958.   
Actually some of the important influences on my future life occurred before we graduated. 
 
Notable Events That Impacted My Life 
 
In the Jewish culture a young man passes from childhood into early manhood at thirteen years of age.  
While I am not JŜǿƛǎƘΣ ŀƴŘ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ŦƻǊƳŀƭ ŎŜƭŜōǊŀǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƛƳŜ ƻŦ ǇŀǎǎŀƎŜ, there were three 
important events that impacted me at that age. 
 
The Bible: The first of those events was my father giving me a Bible just like his when I was twelve years 
old.  Like many young men I wanted to be like my father and this was an important influence on my young 
heart.  I actually read the New Testament through when I was twelve and I believed it (and I still do).  It 
formed my values and boundaries.  Some of those boundaries were outside of the fashion of the day, but 
I am thankful that I kept them. 
 
Girls: The second event was the end of a childhood crush.  For several years I had a crush on a pretty little 
girl but as I moved into the sixth grade our bilateral feelings became unilateral.  If I had been differently 
ǘŀƭŜƴǘŜŘ L ŎƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ǿǊƛǘǘŜƴ ŀ ǎƻƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ŜǾŜƴǘ ƭƛƪŜ tŀǳƭ !ƴƪŀ ŘƛŘ ǿƛǘƘ ά5ƛŀƴŀέΦ   L ŎƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ǿǊƛǘǘŜƴ 
άLt was only puppy love, so ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘǊŜŀǘ ƳŜ ƭƛƪŜ ŀ ŘƻƎέ ƻǊ ǎƻƳŜ ǎǳŎƘ ƭȅǊƛŎΦ !ǎ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ L ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƎƛǊƭs 
ŎŀǳǎŜŘ ǘƻƻ ƳǳŎƘ ǇŀƛƴΣ ŀƴŘ L ōŀǎƛŎŀƭƭȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŘŀǘŜ until after high school. 
 
Motorcycles: The third event was the purchase of a Harley Davidson motorcycle in August of 1953.  Pete 
Mayhall was the major influence in my getting a motorcycle.  Pete had a Cushman Scooter when we were 
in the sixth grade. The following year he got a new Indian Brave. Another friend, Bob Montgomery got a 
Harley 125, and neighbor and friend Billy Doppelhauer got a new BSA 125. The four of us rode together 

for the next three or four years.  I rode 10,000 miles on 
Illinois country roads before I obtained an Illinois drivers 
license.   That introduction to motorcycling made a lasting 
impact on my life.  Janet and I have ridden all over the 
United States on our bike. We are part of the Christian 
Motorcyclists Association (CMA), a 130,000 member (US) 
group.  In 2007 the Board of Directors of CMA created a 
ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭ ŘŜǎƛƎƴŀǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ άbŀǘƛƻƴŀƭ !ƳōŀǎǎŀŘƻǊǎέ ŦƻǊ WŀƴŜǘ 
and me. The designation was given because of our 
involvement in their missionary fund raiser, άRun for the 
{ƻƴέ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ōƻƻƪ L ǿǊƻǘŜ ǘƻ ŎƻƳƳŜƳƻǊŀǘŜ ǘƘŜ ǘǿŜƴǘƛŜǘƘ 
anniversary of that effort in 2007-8.   We raised 

$24,000,000 in our first 20 years and have provided over 3,000 new motorcycles to missionaries in remote 
places.  Billy Doppelhauer and I meet every year at the American Motorcyclist Association Hall of Fame 
breakfast during Daytona Bike Week. 
 
College: After VGHS graduation I went to work for USI in Tuscola as part of their engineering co-op 
program.  USI had recruited me at the end of our junior year.  It was a good opportunity for me since they 
paid me to work a half day each school day during our senior year. USI was part of a co-op program with 
ǘƘŜ ¦ƴƛǾŜǊǎƛǘȅ ƻŦ /ƛƴŎƛƴƴŀǘƛ ǎƻ L ŜƴǊƻƭƭŜŘ ǘƘŜǊŜΦ  aȅ ǇŀǊŜƴǘǎ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀƴȅ money for my education, but 
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USI paid me an engineering salary right out of high school. I was able to save over $1,200.00 in the 
summer of 1958 between June and September.  That covered most of my first year at UC. 
 
L ǎƻƻƴ ŦƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ L ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ to be an engineer. I spent a lot of time in the library reading history 
and theology.  I found little  about the engineering life that I liked.  When I tried to transfer from 
engineering to liberal arts, L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘΦ  {ƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ȅƻǳƴƎ ƳŜƴ όŀƴŘ ǎƻƳŜ ǿƻƳŜƴύ ǿƘƻ had been swept up in 
the Sputnik frenzy left the engineering curriculum after their freshmen year.  I transferred to Eastern 
Illinois University to study history with an eye toward law school.  Also, during the summer of 1958, I 
began dating a Tuscola girl from the class of 58.   

 
1960 I was trying to look cool standing beside my 1956 Pontiac Star Chief convertible in Illinois 
 
L ƭƻǾŜŘ 9ŀǎǘŜǊƴΦ !ƭƭ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ǇǊƻŦŜǎǎƻǊǎΣ ǎŀǾŜ ƻƴŜΣ ǿŜǊŜ tƘ5ΩǎΦ  L ŘŜǾŜƭƻǇŜŘ ŀ ǾŜǊȅ disciplined approach to my 
college life and things were going my way.  The next summer I got my first car, a used Pontiac convertible 
and USI continued my profitable employment during the summer, so I had a convertible and pocket 
ƳƻƴŜȅΦ [ƛŦŜ ǿŀǎ ƎƻƻŘΦ  L ƘǳƴƎ ƻǳǘ ŀǘ aŜƭΩǎ Drive Inn in Tuscola with a group of guys from the Tuscola class 
ƻŦ ру ǿƘƻ ŀƭǎƻ ƘŀŘ ŎƻƴǾŜǊǘƛōƭŜǎΦ  ²Ŝ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǘŀƪŜ ǇŀǊƪƛƴƎ ǇƭŀŎŜǎ ŀǘ aŜƭΩǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƴ ǘǊȅ ǘƻ ŀŎǘ ŎƻƻƭΦ  hƴŜ 
night two ǎƘŀǊǇ ōƭƻƴŘŜǎ ǇǳƭƭŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ aŜƭΩǎ ƛƴ ŀ ōƭƻŎƪ ƭƻƴƎ ƴŜǿ /ƘǊȅǎƭŜǊΦ  ¢ƘŜȅ ŘǊŜǿ ŀ lot of attention from 
the guys.  Two of our group, Marty Kropp and Elmer Lash decided they were going to meet the girls.  
Marty had a new black Corvette and Elmer had a year older white Corvette.  They met the two blondes 
and impressed them enough to eventually date them. Elmer dated Sharon Doty and Marty dated Janet 
Harrer.  Both girls were from Arthur.  Sharon and Elmer eventually married. We meet them every year for 
an update dinner some 47 years later. At that time I was dating another class of 58 Tuscola girl named 
Susan Mitchell.  A few ƳƻƴǘƘǎ ƭŀǘŜǊΣ ŀǘ ŀ /ƘǊƛǎǘƳŀǎ ǇŀǊǘȅ L ƳŜǘ WŀƴŜǘ IŀǊǊŜǊΣ aŀǊǘȅΩǎ ŘŀǘŜΦ  WŀƴŜǘ ǎŀƛŘ ǘƘŀǘ 
ǿƘŜƴ ǎƘŜ ǎŀǿ ƳŜ ǎƘŜ ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘ ǘƻ ƳŀǊǊȅ ƳŜΦ  9ǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǎƭƻǿ ƭŜŀǊƴŜǊ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŎŀǘŎƘ ƻƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŀǘ ǳƴǘƛƭ ǎƛȄ 
months later.  Marty married Susan Mitchell.  Both Marty and Susan were in our wedding party on 
February 24, 1963. 
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Marriage: At the time of our wedding I had just graduated 
from Eastern.  Janet was a junior there.  I had no job so we 
combined our honeymoon with a job search and headed 
off to New Orleans for the Mardi Gra.  After New Orleans 
we headed eastward into Florida stopping at major cities 
that had both a job market and a university where Janet 
could finish her degree. Nothing at Tallahassee and Florida 
State. Nothing at Gainesville and the Gators. Finally, bingo 
in Jacksonville.  I was hired by General Electric Capital and 
Janet enrolled in Jacksonville University.  We moved to 
Jacksonville on April 3

rd
, 1963.  I was promoted in 1964 and 

transferred to an unknown small Florida city ς Orlando.    
 
We loved Orlando.  It was a beautiful comfortable city. The 
GE office was in a suburb called College Park.  Life was 

good.  After three years I left GE and went to work for the Florida Engineering Society as the editor of 
their monthly magazine.  My after college ambition was to become a magazine publisher.  My college 
ƘŜǊƻΩǎ ǿŜǊŜ wƻōŜǊǘ tŜǘŜǊǎƻƴΣ ǘƘŜ ǇǳōƭƛǎƘŜǊ ƻŦ ŀ ƭƻǘ ƻŦ ŀǳǘƻƳƻǘƛǾŜ ƳŀƎŀȊƛƴŜǎ ŀƴŘ .ƛƭƭ DŀƛƴŜǎΣ ǘƘŜ ǇǳōƭƛǎƘŜǊ 
ƻŦ a!5 ƳŀƎŀȊƛƴŜΦ  L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƴŜȅ ǘƻ ǎǘŀǊǘ ŀ ƳŀƎŀȊƛƴŜ ǎƻ L ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘ L ǿƻǳƭŘ ƎŜǘ ǎƻƳŜ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜ.  
I won awards for the FES magazine.   They paid me well but I decided I needed to make some money for 
my family.  There was a group forming in Orlando to publish a golf magazine and I was asked to sign on as 
a partner and the editor. We had a 
beautiful office, I had a Mercedes roadster to 
drive to work, life was exciting in sunny 
Florida.  Janet and  
I began (albeit later than our peers) our 
family.  In 1970 our son Paul was born, and in 
1972 our daughter Melinda was born. We 
were blessed but we were about to enter a 
time of trial.  The company that published 
the golf magazine went broke.  I was 
without a job.  I had two children, a wife 
and a mortgage.  I needed to do something. 
 
Faith and Business:  Concurrent with our 
leaving FES Janet and I started to reexamine our faith.  Was it just a form we were going through or was it 
real?  If it was just an illusion then we would be better off at a country club.  If it was real, then, we 
needed to get real too.  We found that there were others who were going through the same 
reexamination that we were.  We formed a prayer group that had two amazing consequences: (1) we 
found that God answered prayer and (2) the prayer group scared our church because it threatened their 
status quo.  We decided to go with God.   
 
The faith that had begun when I was twelve was now on the front burner and was woven into the fabric 
of our whole life, including my business life.  From then on faith and business were inseparably linked with 
faith having the deciding influence. 
 
Pat Boone and Ray Walker:  During the changes of this era of our life we went to a beach outreach at 
Spring Break in Daytona.  The influence of Connie Francis and her ƳƻǾƛŜ ά²ƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ .ƻȅΩǎ !ǊŜέ had 
spiked the growth of spring break.  Campus ministries were reaching out to the growing numbers of 
spring breakers.  A ministry we were part of brought Pat Boone and Ray Walker in to attract students.  
Ray Walker, the bass singer for the Jordanaires, was one of the prime backup groups for Elvis.  
Additionally Ray had done back-up for about every major popular or country star.  Of course, Pat was the 
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ŦƻǊƳŜǊ ǘŜŜƴ ƛŘƻƭ ǿƘƻ ǊƛǾŀƭŜŘ 9ƭǾƛǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǘŜ рлΩs.  Ray picked me up at my Orlando home and we went to 
Daytona.  After their performances Pat and Shirley Boone, Ray, a friend of mine and I all gathered on a 
balcony of the Thunderbird Hotel and chatted for about two hours.  Pat told us the story that became his 
Ƙƛǘ ōƻƻƪ ά! bŜǿ {ƻƴƎέΦ  ¢Ƙƛǎ ǿŀǎ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘƻǎŜ -- Long Way From The Cornfields (LWFTC) ςevents that I 
would experience.  ¢ƘŜ [²C¢/Ωǎ ǿŜǊŜ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƻ ŎƻƳŜ ƳƻǊŜ ŦǊŜǉǳŜƴǘƭȅΦ 
 
 
With the golf magazine out of business, I ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ƧƻōΦ  L ōŜƎŀƴ ǘƻ ǎŜŀǊŎƘ ŦƻǊ ŀ Ƨƻō ŀƴŘ ŎƻƴŎǳǊǊŜƴǘƭȅ 
worked on ideas that I had to earn money.  I also was active in my faith life.  We were part of a rather 
large prayer group that met from house to house.  We were part of an urban church that had a street 
ministry.  I became involved in street ministry and a jail ministry.  I spent a lot of time on the streets of 
Orlando with the outcasts, the wintering carny workers, the prostitutes and the addicted.  It was a 
valuable learning experience.  I had a new Thunderbird coupe and when I drove down the streets of 
Orlando I had friends from the street world who would ƎǊŜŜǘ ƳŜ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ƭƻǳŘ άIL 955έΦ  L ƘŀŘ ŦǊƛŜƴds in 
low places years before Garth Brooks did. 
 
At the same time I was doing street ministry I was working on ideas to earn money to support my growing 
family.  One of my ideas was to get involved in the cable television industry. I also was working on movie 
ideas.  With almost no money, but with a lot of chutzpa, I obtained the first leased channel on the Home 
Box Office cable system in the southern half of Manhattan.  I would go to NYC to work for a couple of 
weeks and then return to my family in Orlando. 
 
Rob Reiner:  One night when I flew into Manhattan I arrived at the apartment that I was crashing (I 
ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŀŦŦƻǊŘ ŀ ƘƻǘŜƭύ L ǊŜŎŜƛǾŜŘ ŀ ǇƘƻƴŜ ŎŀƭƭΦ aȅ ōǳŘŘȅ ǿƘƻ ƘŀŘ ǘƘŜ ŀǇŀǊǘƳŜƴǘ ǿŀǎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǇƘƻƴŜ ŀƴŘ 
said that Rob Reiner wanted to have dinner with me.  ¸ƻǳ ƳŜŀƴ άaŜŀǘƘŜŀŘέΣ L ŀǎƪŜŘΚ  άhƴŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ 
ǎŀƳŜΣέ ƘŜ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘΦ  L ƎǊŀōōŜŘ ŀ Ŏŀō ŀƴŘ ƘŜŀŘŜŘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ LƳǇǊƻǾΦ  Lƴ ǘƘƻǎŜ Řŀȅǎ ǘƘŜ LƳǇǊƻǾŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǎƻǊǘ ƻŦ 
άƛƴέ place known by the locals. Later it became a permanent comedy club television fixture.  I met my 
friend Fred, Rob Reiner and an old Catskills comedian, atnd joined them for dinner.  Fred had told Reiner 
about a film script I was working on and Reiner wanted to hear it from me.  Rob was working as 
άaŜŀǘƘŜŀŘέ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ All in the Family show but he wanted to be a director/producer.  He was pitching 
projects in while All in the Family was in hiatus.  Rob gave me his home phone number and asked me to 
go back to Orlando and write the script and send it to him. (Another LWFTC event). 
 
Joe Weider: Joe Weider was famous as a body building champion and merchandiser of weight training 
equipment.  My friend Fred, who had the apartment I where I was based, imported color separations for 
the printing industry from Japan.  Fred supplied color separatiƻƴǎ ŦƻǊ ²ŜƛŘŜǊΩǎ ƳǳǎŎƭŜ ƳŀƎŀȊƛƴŜǎΦ  As a 
young guy I bought a set of Weider weights for my home gym. I also received a training poster and a set of 
little booklets by Weider on how to be a man.  Dress well, speak with authority, be a man ς then I met 
Joe.  He could call the apartment looking for Fred and would whine.  Every time I met him he was wearing 
a wrinkled gray flannel suit and dingo boots. So much for the little books.  As I rode around Manhattan in 
²ŜƛŘŜǊΩǎ limousine I would think back to those casǘ ƛǊƻƴ ǿŜƛƎƘǘǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ōŀǎŜƳŜƴǘ ƻŦ Ƴȅ ǇŀǊŜƴǘΩǎ ƘƻƳŜΦ 
(LWFTC).  Weider went on to promote some guy named Arnold Schwarzenegger. 
 
  
Richard Roundtree:  wƻō wŜƛƴŜǊ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ Ƙƛǎ ŦǳƴŘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǎŎǊƛǇǘ L ƘŀŘ ǿǊƛǘǘŜƴ ōǳǘ ŀƴ ŀƎŜƴǘ ǇƛŎƪŜŘ ƛǘ ǳǇ 
and wanted to represent me (that was a bigger deal than I recognized at the time).  He got the script to 
wƛŎƘŀǊŘ wƻǳƴŘǘǊŜŜΣ ǘƘŜ ōƭŀŎƪ ŀŎǘƻǊ ǿƘƻ ǎǘŀǊŜŘ ŀǎ ά{ƘŀŦǘέ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŜŀǊƭȅ тлΩǎ ōƭŀŎƪǎǇƭƻǘŀǘƛƻƴ ŦƛƭƳǎΦ  ¢ƘŜ ƭŜŀŘ 
in my script was black and Roundtree wanted to play the role.  With the lowering of moral standards in 
ǘƘŜ ŜŀǊƭȅ тлΩǎ ŦƛƭƳǎ, I was becoming increasingly conflicted between my faith and the direction of films.  I 
decided I could make as much money writing an eight page real estate contract as I could writing a 120 
page movie script.  So I discontinued my script writing efforts. 
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Proverbs & Real Estate:  By 1973 I was an economic failure. Broke and without a job I was finally willing to 
Řƻ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ DƻŘΩǎ ǿŀȅΦ  aȅ ǇŜǊǎƻƴŀƭ ŀƳōƛǘƛƻƴ ŀƴŘ ǇǊƛŘŜ ƘŀŘ ōǊƻǳƎƘǘ ƳŜ ǘƻ ŀ ŘŜŀŘ end.  I think that God 
ǎƻǊǘŜŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ Ƴȅ ƳŜǎǎ ŀƴŘ ŦƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ L ƻƴƭȅ ƘŀŘ ƻƴŜ ǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ L ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ƳŜǎǎŜŘ ǳǇ ǿƛǘƘ Ƴȅ ƻǿƴ ƛŘŜŀǎ 
and ambitions ς that was my Florida real estate license.  I had gotten a real estate license to help a friend, 
but I had no intention to practice real estate.   
 
As I was looking for a job I would go through the Wall Street Journal ads each day.  I found an ad from a 
Tampa firm that was looking for cable systems. I responded to the ad and met the owner of the firm for 
lunch. He had selected a day that was a day we had set aside to fast, so I met the fellow fearing that he 
would think I was some kind of religious nut because I was fasting.  The interview went well and he put 
me to work at a very low draw so that I could support my family.  He said he also had a real estate firm 
and that if I had a license I should activate it.  I did. 
 
To make a long story short his cable television efforts were fruitless but I started to connect in the real 
estate world.  I worked commercial and development real estate.  More importantly I decided to commit 
my work to the Lord, to tithe my meager income and to learn His principles.  I lived in the Scriptures, and I 
committed my real estate efforts to Proverbs 10:04, which says ά¢ƘŜ ƘŀƴŘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŘƛƭƛƎŜƴǘ ƳŀƪŜǎ Ǌich, the 
ƘŀƴŘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƴŜƎƭƛƎŜƴǘ ƳŀƪŜǎ ǇƻƻǊέΦ  I typed out that verse and glued it in the front of my Bible under a 
picture of my two young children.  I also typed out the meaning of diligent: άǿƻǊƪƛƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ ǇŀƛƴǎǘŀƪƛƴƎ 
ŜŦŦƻǊǘέ and negligence: άƘŀōƛǘǳŀƭƭȅ ǇǳǘǘƛƴƎ ƻŦŦ ǿƘŀǘ ƻǳƎƘǘ ǘƻ ōŜ ŘƻƴŜΦέ 
 
aȅ ŎƻƳƳƛǘƳŜƴǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƳŜŀƴ ŀƴ ƛƴǎǘŀƴǘ ǘǳǊƴ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ƛƴ Ƴȅ ŜŎƻƴƻƳƛŎ ǎƛǘǳŀǘƛƻƴΦ  ¢he Lord had a lot of 
things for me to learn.  After about three years my income started picking up.  Then it began to double 
every year.  I was obtaining a good reputation in the real estate development world. In October 1979 I left 
my original broker and formed a real estate business with my current partner Will Bissett (now in our 31st 
year together).  God blessed our new business from the start.  We had a group of leading developer 
clients and we were exclusive land acquisition brokers for a large number of monument projects. 
 
Bayshore church:  Concurrent with our business success was my involvement in ministry.  Having moved 
from Orlando to Tampa, Janet and I found a home church in south Tampa, ten miles from our north 
Tampa home.  It was a Methodist church that had died down to just a handful of saints when a dynamic 
ƳƛƴƛǎǘŜǊ ǿŀǎ ŀǎǎƛƎƴŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǎǘƻǊŀǘŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǘŜ мфслΩǎΦ  .ȅ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜ ǿŜ Ǝƻǘ ǘƘŜre the church had grown to 
1,800 plus members. It was a refuge for seekers.  We had the poor, the rich, the powerful and the 
powerless with a common faith and dedication.  The church decided that they would transform the 
Methodist leadership structure to a first century model of eldership, with men appointed as elders. The 
congregation appointed forty men to lead the congregation and I was among those selected.  They then 
selected seven of those forty to be an executive leadership group and I was one of the seven.  The pastor 
then appointed six of those men to specific areas of ministry.  One by one each man received an 
appointment.  Finally everyone had an appointment except me. The pastor turned to me as said I should 
lead the other six as the head elder.  I was stunned.  I think mȅ ǉǳŀƭƛŦƛŎŀǘƛƻƴ Ƴǳǎǘ ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ǘƘŀǘ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ 
want the job.   
 
Israel 1982: Bayshore was a fountainhead of spiritual energy.  A number of pastors and ministries were 
birthed there.    One of the young ministers became involved in the International Christian Embassy, 
Jerusalem.  The Christian Embassy was organized to support Israel and show Christian solidarity with 
Israel.  The Embassy named me to their US Board of directors which involved travel to Jerusalem, London, 
Washington and other places in the US for board meetings.  I attended an Embassy conference in 
Jerusalem representing the US.   
 
When I arrived in Jerusalem I was given a personal guide.  The guide asked what I wanted to see first in 
the Holy Land.  I said I wanted to sŜŜ ǘƘŜ tƻƻƭ ƻŦ DƛōŜƻƴΦ  ά¸ƻǳ ŀǊŜ ŀƴ ǳƴǳǎǳŀƭ ƎǳŜǎǘ ς ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ 
ǎŜŜ ǘƘŜ ǊŜƎǳƭŀǊ ǘƻǳǊƛǎǘ ǎƛƎƘǘǎΣέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΦ  ²Ŝ ǿŜƴǘ ǘƻ ŀ ǎƳŀƭƭ !Ǌŀō ǎǳōǳǊō ǎƛǘǳŀǘŜŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ b² ǉǳŀŘǊŀƴǘ ƻŦ 



EDD & Janet McGrath, 2210 S. US HWY 301, Tampa, Florida 33619  813.240.2889 6 

modern Jerusalem.  We walked past some Arab houses and back out into a field.  There was the Pool of 
Gibeon.  It was a big circular hole in the ground about a hundred foot in diameter with stone steps leading 
to the floor of the pool.  The importance of the Pool to me was that is the site where the Lord offered 
Solomon anything in the world. {ƻƭƻƳƻƴΣ ǘƘŜ ŀǳǘƘƻǊ ƻŦ Ƴƻǎǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ tǊƻǾŜǊōǎΣ ŀǎƪŜŘ ŦƻǊ ŀ άƪƴƻǿƛƴƎ ƘŜŀǊǘέ 
that he might know right from wrong and the Lord promised him wisdom plus wealth.  It was the 
birthplace of Proverbs, the influence that had guided me for several years by then. 
 
As part of our conference we had a meeting in the cabinet room of the Israel government with the prime 
minister of Israel and some of his lieutenants.  As we were going into the cabinet room I passed Israel 
hero Sharon coming out.   
 
Later in the trip we toured the Dead Sea, then drove over the highland dessert and coming into Hebron, 
the original capital of King David.  It was in Arab control so we headed in from the south out of the desert 
and then left before sundown. 
 
Before I left the Israel I bought some land on the side to a small mountain at the northwestern side of the 
Sea of Galilee.  I bought it with a Jewish lawyer who is a government official.  Last year I received an email 
from the lawyer saying they were starting to build condos in the area ŀƴŘ ƳŀȅōŜ ǿŜ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ǎŜƭƭΦ  L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ 
buy the land to make money so told him to do what ever he wanted to do.  I told him I wanted any profit 
to stay in Israel either with a Christian ministry or a charity for the poor.  Then the war with Hezbollah 
erupted in Lebanon.  Rockets were whizzing over our site were not conducive to condo sales. 
 
London 1983:  .ŀŎƪ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǊŜŀƭ ŜǎǘŀǘŜ ǿƻǊƭŘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŜŀǊƭȅ мфулΩǎ ¢ŀƳǇŀ ǿŀǎ ŀǘǘǊŀŎǘƛƴƎ ƳƻǊŜ ŦƻǊŜƛƎƴ 
investors.  When I came to Florida in 1963, a foreigner was someone from Georgia but twenty years later 
we had clients from Canada, England, Germany, Brazil, and Arab Emirates.  In 1983 my partner Will and I 
were invited to London to speak to London stock market investors and officials at a meeting in the historic 
Brown Hotel on Bond Street.  We also had a meeting at the Royal Automobile Club (RAC) in their historic 
building on the Thames.  It was a traditional three hour formal business lunch.  Janet had traveled with 
me so we stayed on a couple of days after the business meetings.  Janet wanted to see a new musical she 
ƘŀŘ ƘŜŀǊŘ ŀōƻǳǘ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ /!¢{Φ  ¢ƘŜ ǇǊƻōƭŜƳ ǿŀǎ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΣ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƻǿ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǎƳŀǎƘ ƘƛǘΦ  άbƻ ǇǊƻōƭŜƳέΣ 
Janet says, άthe concierge at the Mayfair Hotel has a source.έ  Sure enough, a guy showed up at our room 
looking like a refuge from a Pink Panther movie.  He had two tickets ς at twice the box office price.  We 
paid.  That night we saw CATS in its original theater in the round in London.  We were hooked on it.  We 
saw it again in New York when it opened there and then in London when we were back there again. Janet 
and our daughter Mindy saw it once more in New York. 
 
Christian Motorcycle Association (CMA):  In 1977 I bought 
a 1977 BMW motorcycle in Illinois.  My brother had taken 
delivery of it but he was going through a rough spot so my 
Dad asked me to pay for the bike.  I did. The next thing I 
knew Dad loaded the bike into his van and brought it to 
Tampa.  I just rode it around the subdivision a little.  By 
1985 I was suffering from executive overload.  I was on too 
many boards, too much pressure, and a cocooned life.  I 
was going from an air conditioned home to an air 
conditioned car to an air conditioned office.  I began to ride 
my motorcycle with a buddy on short rides in the country.  
All of a sudden I was back in the wind.  I could feel the heat, the cold, the rain, the smells ς it was a feeling 
of life, of being an organic part of life, not a specimen in a glass test tube. As my buddy and I rode more 
and more, I ran across an ad in a motorcycle magazine looking for people to join the Christian 
Motorcyclists Association (CMA), an evangelistic outreach.  I joined in June 1985. 
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In 1988 I got CMA involved in a fund raiser to 
support missions, including buying 
motorcycles for pastors around the world 
(3,000 motorcycles in 91 countries through 
2007).  We have raised $24,000,000 since 
1988 and should raise another $40,000,000 in 
the next ten years. (You can read the full story 
ƛƴ Ƴȅ ōƻƻƪ ά{ŜŜ ²Ƙŀǘ ¢ƘŜ [ƻǊŘ Iŀǎ 5ƻƴŜέ 
available from CMA, www.cmausa.org). 
 
 
   
The BIBLE & The Bar:  Lƴ ǘƘŜ ƳƛŘ мфулΩǎ L ǿŀǎ 
asked to participate in a Tampa Executive 
Prayer Meeting. The meeting was held each 

Friday morning in the bar of the Harbor Island Hotel Bar.  We had 20-40 men attend each Friday.  I would 
give a fifteen minute teaching and then the men would break up into small groups and pray for one 
another, it was a very fruitful effort.  We continued with the meeting for over fifteen years.  I gave over 
600 teachings.  Little did I know that it was a training ground for my future. 
 
Real Estate Collapse 1990:  In the fall of 1988 the real estate party came to an abrupt end.   We had a 
major trip for each of the first nine months of the year.  We were in New York, San Francisco, Illinois, 
Flagstaff, Springfield, Guatemala City, Nashville, and Atlanta.  In the final quarter of the year the effects of 
the 1986 tax act was shutting down savings and loan companies.  My partner and I lost hundreds of 
thousands of dollars of fees that were to close in the fourth quarter of 1988. In 1989 business was drying 
up. Thankfully we had a major deal pending that did close.  We brokered a 5,000 acre residential 
development that at the time was the largest residential subdivision land deal anyone had done in our 
county. It was a $19,000,000 sale.  We received a large fee for the deal. That helped us get through the 
next year.   
 
Garbage Dump: In 1990 we looked around for new business.  Our clients were going out of business.  I 
was the chairman of the board of the I-75 Association, a group of professionals, land owners and 
government planners who are working to get the last link in I-75 between Sue Saint Marie and Tampa 
completed.  At every board meeting in 1990 I would lose another director because he had been 
terminated or his business had closed.  We decided that the only people who would have money to do 
projects were the government or environmental companies. 
 
The Tampa area school district had an RFP (Request For Proposals) out for a 500,000 sf warehouse.  My 
partner and I optioned a forty acre tract that was a good location for the facility and the engineers began 
to investigate the soils for the proposed building.  Their report was not good.  They said all kinds of 
construction material were buried on the site.  We called the sellers and asked them what they knew 
about the land. They said they had been burying construction debris on the site for years. We did a quick 
check with the government about getting the site grandfathered as a Construction and Demolition Debris 
(CDD) site. I then called five CDD firms.  Every one wanted to buy the site.  We decided we would sell the 
site to a British firm.  We offered them the site fully approved for our option plus a profit.  They wanted 
the deal but they balked at the amount of profit was wanted.  We eventually settled on selling them the 
option for two sets or royalties on the dump.  They agreed to pay us an annual royalty on the volume they 
received, and an overall royalty on the total dump.  After the first year they came to us and bought out 
the first royalty and then the next year we sold them the remaining royalty.  We ended up with more than 
we originally asked, but in a way the British firm won because the total volume was far more than we all 
estimated.   Sometimes being down in the dumps can be profitable. 
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IƻǿŀǊŘ IǳƎƘΩǎ {tw¦/9 Dhh{9:  Commercial real estate brokers seem to always be looking for ways to 
get out of the business. We are no different.  We were given an assignment to research property from the 
Orlando airport to Disney.  After a couple of weeks of research Will and I were talking about the impact of 
having 28,000,000 (then) visitors coming to the Disney area each year so we began to think about what 
kind of a non-labor intensive attraction we could do there.  Our first idea was the Harrar Automobile 
collection in Reno.  With the death of the founder of Harrars ƻǇŜǊŀǘƛƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǘŜƭǎ ŀƴŘ ŎŀǎƛƴƻΩǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǎƻƭŘ 
to Japanese investors who were rumored to ƴƻǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƘŜ ŀǳǘƻ ŎƻƭƭŜŎǘƛƻƴΦ  ²Ŝ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƛƴ ǘƛƳŜ.  
The collection was broken up except for 200 cars they kept as a token collection in Reno.  We missed. 
 
A few weeks later I saw a little note in the Wall Street Journal that Disney was in a fight with the Long 
.ŜŀŎƘ tƻǊǘ !ǳǘƘƻǊƛǘȅ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ŜȄƘƛōƛǘ ƻŦ IƻǿŀǊŘ IǳƎƘΩǎ famous Spruce Goose airplane on Long Beach 
port property.  Disney had inherited the Spruce Goose exhibit when they acquired the Wrather 
Corporation.  Why not bring the Spruce Goose to Tampa?  We called the Disney Company and they 
invited us to come out to meet with them.  Will and I grabbed a flight to LAX, rented a car and drove to 
Long Beech and checked in to the Queen Mary, also exhibited there.   
 
Disney had provided both of us with grand state rooms for our stay.  After the Spruce Goose exhibit 
closed at 5:00 PM, they opened it for us. We were allowed to go all over the plane where tourist are not 
permitted.  We climbed up in the tail and we walked out into the wings.  The wings have tunnels that I, at 
сΩпέ, could easily walk through.  They were designed to give access to the motors while in flight. After an 
hour or so we returned to the Queen Mary and then went out to dinner.  As I waited for Will to freshen 
up I was watching TV and the mayor of Los Angeles came on.  The verdict in the Rodney King police trial 
had just come in.  TƘŜ ƳŀȅƻǊ ǎŀƛŘ ƘŜ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘƻƻŘ ǘƘŜ ǇǳōƭƛŎΩǎ ŀƴƎŜǊΦ  L ǘƻƭŘ ²ƛƭƭ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƳŀȅƻǊ ƘŀŘ Ƨǳǎǘ 
approved a riot.  We went to dinner in Long Beach.  By the time we got back to the ship, Los Angeles was 
in full riot mode.   
 
The next day we had a meeting with the Southern California Aviation Club, the non-profit owners of the 
Spruce Goose at the Santa Monica airport.  When our meeting was over, it took us over two hours to get 
back to Long Beech. Riots!  Los Angeles looked like Beiruit with columns of smoke rising across the city.  
LA was now under a curfew.  Since we had a car we decided to drive south until we could get out of the 
curfew.  We ended up in Dana Point. 
 
After four days the planes began to fly out of LAX again and we headed back to Tampa.  We were planning 
to build a dome just like the one at Long Beach to house the Spruce Goose.  We would to take it apart, put 
it on a barge and bring it to Tampa through the Panama Canal. Lakeland, only 30 miles east of Tampa, 
hosts the second largest air show in the US.  We felt we could attract enough visitors to make the exhibit 
a success.  We only needed about 350,000 people to attend the exhibit each year. 
 
As we were working on our plans Disney called asking if we could move the plane in 90 days.  We had 
months of work and organization ahead of us in addition to rounding up about ten million dollars for the 
project.  Evergreen Aviation, a CIA contractor, said they could do it, so we lost the Spruce Goose to 
McMinville, Oregon.   
 
If you have ever had a small child in the younger part of little league baseball you know the feeling of 
watching pitches coming slow and easy right over the plate and the kid just stands the and is called out on 
strikes.  As a father you could have handled striking out if the kid swings and misses, but just standing and 
watching the ball go by is pain.  In the same way we have decided in business that we may strike out, but 
we will always go down swinging.   
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²Ŝ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ǘƘŜ {ǇǊǳŎŜ DƻƻǎŜΣ ōǳǘ ǿŜ ƘŀŘ ŀ ƳŜƳƻǊŀōƭŜ ǘǊƛǇ ŀƴŘ ŀ ŦǊƻƴǘ Ǌƻǿ ǎŜŀǘ ŀǘ the Rodney King 
riots.  Life goes on. 
 
Back to the Movies - Cheech Marin: Lƴ ǘƘŜ ŜŀǊƭȅ мффлΩǎ L ǿŀǎ ƛƴǾƛǘŜŘ ǘƻ Ƨƻƛƴ ŀ ƎǊƻǳǇ ƻŦ /ƘǊƛǎǘƛŀƴ ƳŜƴ 
including the head of the Universal Studio operation in Orlando who were looking to develop family value 
films. We were in discussions with Shadow Productions which was on the Paramount lot in Hollywood.  
One day I received a call from Cheech Marin of Cheech and Chong fame.  Cheech had a script he wanted 
me to read so  I went to LA for a series of meetings with him.  I spent the day at Knots Berry Farm with  
Cheech, his wife and little baby.  He was playing two or three shows at the park, so we talked between 
shows.  IŜ ƘŀŘ ŀ ǎŎǊƛǇǘ ǘƛǘƭŜŘ ά¢ƘŜ !ƴƎŜƭ ƻŦ hȄƴŀǊŘέ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ŀ ŎƻƳŜŘȅ ŀōƻǳǘ ŀƴ !ƴƎŜƭ ŀƴŘ ŀ ƭƻǘǘƻ ǘƛŎƪŜǘΦ   
We wŜƴǘ ǘƻ hȄƴŀǊŘ ŀƴŘ ŎƘŜŎƪŜŘ ƻǳǘ ǎƻƳŜ ƭƻŎŀǘƛƻƴǎΦ !ƭƭ ƛƴ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ǎŎǊƛǇǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǿƘŀǘ ǿŜ ǿŀƴǘŜŘ ǘƻ do. 
 
aL5 [LC9 ŀƴŘ aȅ /ƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ IŜŀǊǘǎΥ  As I moved into my mid fifties I gave thought about how I could 
communicate my values to my adult children. We had invested our lives and hearts in our children for the 
first twenty years of their lives and our values were reflected in their lives yet I wanted them to 
understand my heart.  Since our daughter worked for Microsoft and our son was a webpage designer, I 
knew that they both started their day looking at a computer screen.  I decided I would take one verse of 
the book of Proverbs from the Bible each day and tell them how that verse fit in my life.  Each day for 365 
days I wrote a commentary on a verse of Proverbs.  The comments were short motivators designed to 
ŘǊŀǿ ǘƘŜƳ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ {ŎǊƛǇǘǳǊŜ ŜŀŎƘ ŘŀȅΦ  9ŀŎƘ ǿŀǎ ǎƛƎƴŜŘ ά5!5έΦ  ¢ƘŜ ǿǊƛǘƛƴƎǎ ǿŜǊŜ ŜǎǎŜƴǘƛŀƭƭȅ ǇǊƛǾŀǘŜ 
communications but my secretary knew about them.  She asked that I add her prayer group to receive the 
Proverbs. Next, my sisters found out about the writings and asked to be added.  Quickly the list began to 
grow.  I never advertised them or solicited anyone to subscribe (free).  Within a year the writings were 
circulating around the world.  I had subscribers in Ireland, England, Italy, Philippines, South Africa, Canada, 
Australia, Central and South America and all over the USA.  Even though I kept the basic list small my 
readers began to make their own forwarding lists.  Some readers have lists of fifty or more people on their 
lists and those fifty also have their forwarding lists.  I had stumbled into an Amway like down line 
distribution system.  More importantly, the content was impacting lives.  I have a lot of requests that I 
turn the writings into a book. I am planning on doing so. 
 
Regrets:  Not many.  I made mistakes. I have had to ask and grant forgiveness.  I wish I would have 
learned to be my authentic self earlier in life. I should have loved more, forgiven more, risked more, 
helped more, written more letters to friends, watched more sunrises and sunsets, and prayed more. 
 
The Future:  My partner and I started a business together as young men with principles, plans and 
dreams.  We are now working on plans to close our business within the next five years if the Lord gives us 
that time.  We are selling off our holdings, and that may take some years. In the meantime we do our 
business, we travel and we live.  And we have a lot of fun.                      
                          

 


