George “Buzz” Steelhammer
2369 Crestmont Circle, S • Salem, OR 97302
503/585-8096 • E-mail: Buzzsteelh@aol.com

Wife: Judy (Aydelott – Class of ‘64)
Children: Geoffrey Steelhammer (Class of ‘91); Karen Steelhammer
(Class of ‘93)
Occupation: Retired and enjoying it - Golf Nut
50 years, who would think I would make it this
long, but I did.
Have 4 grandchildren, 3 boys and 1 girl. Guess
who my favorite is. Having a lot of fun with these guys.
Our oldest is 12 and a very fine athlete, did not get
that from me. Our Granddaughter is 7 and she is a
real charmer, does great with gymnastics, we will see
a lot from her in years to come. All are great students,
again not from me, lucky for them they get that from
their mom. It might be a surprise to those of you who
remember me as a low luster student, that I did go back
to college and received a degree from Linfield College
in 1992. Better late than never.
Sold our business six years ago and did not look
back. Caught it right at the right time, go figure luck
was on my side. Business was not for sale, but a large
company saw some charm in it and made an offer that “I could not refuse.”
Still have our house in Salem, but we did build our, my, dream house at Eagle Crest, (Redmond
Oregon) and spend a lot of time there. Come by and see if you get up to that neck of the woods.
Judy and I are traveling more – trip to Australia, Vietnam up the Mekong Delta, glad that I did not
have to go there as an Uncle Sam employee. Going to travel to Europe this fall and one of our visits will be
Normandy, that has been on my bucket list for ever and now I get to do it.
Spend time in the warmer climate during the dark and dreary days here in Oregon. Hawaii and Palm
Desert are our new turf during the rainy season here in Oregon. Most of my off time, if I have any, is on
the golf course close to 100 rounds a year, you would think I was getting good, but unfortunally I am just
so – so, but I have fun.
Hope to see you at our 50th, anticipate I will be able to recognize my class mates, but if not take pity on
me and help me out with some gentle hints... (Good Ones Only) It’s been 50 years and some memories
fade.

