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Welcome to the 2016 Kappa Beta Reunion 
 

Mike Hoff ‘71 
 

It’s my pleasure to welcome you to the 2016 Kappa Beta Reunion. To those of you 

who flew in from as far away as California, drove hundreds of miles or just strolled in from 

Albany, thank you for making this the reunion we had hoped for. It’s great to see each of you 

and all of you together again.  

 

I also want to thank the Reunion Committee and especially our Chairman, Roy 

Cameron. Under Roy’s leadership, Alan Barocas, Chick Cairo, Dan Johnson, Paul Michel, 

Brian Pope, Bill Robelee, Ken Turow, and Mike Zimmerman contributed a ton of time, effort 

and personal expense to make this reunion a success. Mike Zimmerman and I have chaired 

reunion committees in the past and I’m sure Mike would agree that Roy has raised the bar. 

One of Roy’s inspired moves was to enlist Loida Vera Cruz and her staff at the U Albany 

Alumni Office who provided a bounty of support and donated $500.00 to the effort. Please 

join me in thanking Chairman Roy Cameron, the KB Reunion Committee and the U Albany 

Alumni Office for a great KB weekend.  

 

KB was organized in 1937 and tonight we celebrate the upcoming 80th anniversary of 

the fraternity. The founders named it Kappa Beta after the Greek letter form of B’nai Chiam, 

which means Brothers for Life in Hebrew. Our generation of KB brothers is privileged to 

renew our special bond that began for some of us more than 50 years ago.  

 

So here we are, a bunch of old guys in a time machine, talking about the things we 

did and finishing the sentences we spoke as kids in college. When you think about it, it’s 

pretty amazing. I began to wonder, how did the founders know we’d be brothers for life? 

What cemented our special bond? So I decided to look for the answer. In college, I seldom 

ventured up to the Academic Podium but I got a map to the library and there in the stacks, I 

began to formulate my Theory of Fraternal Bonding. 

 

At first, I thought I found the answer in Arthur Chickering’s groundbreaking book on 

Emotional Development. A blurb inside the dust jacket said that our greatest emotional 

development occurs during the first two years in college. Eureka! The key to our fraternal 

bond must be that we grew up together in college! Pretty heavy, right? Knowledge is good 
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so next I turned to the Table of Contents which listed Chickering’s seven stages of 

emotional development, in increasing order of importance. My theory was shattered when I 

read the title to Chapter 7: Mature Interpersonal Relationships. Mature interpersonal 

relationships?? In college? Are you kidding? I showed no sign of any emotional intelligence 

until I was 35! Then I thought about a couple of our old fraternity chants. One went “Highty 

Tighty, Christ Almighty, Who The Hell Are We. God Damn Son of a Bitch, We’re the 

Brothers of Old KB”. Not mature. Another one from the late ‘60’s was, “Drink Beer, Kick Ass, 

F_ _ _ Girls”. Really not mature. My wife told me not to say the F word but I can say that it 

was usually wishful thinking.  

 

With my Theory going down the toilet, I moved on to another hypothesis I call my 
Theory of Shared Experience. To test it, let’s do a little quiz together. Who remembers the 

Cold War, the Space Race, the Cuban Missile Crisis, the fight for Civil Rights and the 

assassinations of the 1960s. How about the Moon Landing – that was big. Remember 

Murray the K, Doo-Wop, Motown, Jimi and Janis, the Beatles and the Stones? How about 

Ali v. Frazier, the ’69 Knicks, the Amazin’ Mets and the time Joe Willie Namath called the 

Jets win in the Superbowl? How many of you had a couple of beers at The Ranch, The 

Central Arms, Washington Tavern, O’Heany’s, or the Muni. Who did the Bug? Anybody go 

on food runs to Walt’s Subs, Dewey’s Diner, or Inga’s?  

 

More seriously, who fought in Vietnam or had a friend who did? How many watched 

the Selective Service draft lottery in the KB Lounge? Who smoked pot, wore beads and 

went to Woodstock. How many of you protested when Nixon invaded Cambodia and fellow 

students were killed at Kent State? So what do you think of my Theory of Shared 

Experience? As Peter Bice would say, “am I right or am I wrong”? 

 

I guess by now you’re thinking that my research is pretty weak; that Cameron 

should’ve given me the hook a long time ago. No of you should be surprised to learn that I 

didn’t graduate with my class. But here are two things that I know for sure. First, to 

paraphrase Supreme Court Justice Potter Steward, I may have failed to explain our 

brotherhood, but I know it when I see it, and I see it here. Second, when the founders 

named the fraternity Kappa Beta almost 80 years ago they got it right. We are B’nai Chaim, 

Brothers For Life.  

 


