

Larry Sassani ‘79
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My uncle was a wrestling coach. Wrestling and chins up from the time I was little---late elementary school/early junior coach. I had to wrestle. 

What kept you coming back year after year? 

Family expectations and I had to beat Joe Silluzio

Did your hs career lead you to anything in general? Or in particular in the sport? 

Went to college at Mansfield…wrestled a year at Mansfield. Flunked out…

Can you put high school wrestling days in perspective of your whole life? 

Right now I’m sucking weight…if I lose weight I’ll be able to walk better. It’s just one big high school… [Larry is saying this from the perspective of being partially confined to a wheelchair and having some extra pounds on him, making it more difficult for him to walk]

If you had the chance to go back and do it all over again, what would you do differently? 

I’d more be solid---wrestle offs, wrestle more, 

Say some things about: 

Mr. Foster: he was always a hero---cool that he wrestled with the guys and beat them, to me that was cool…

Mr. Myers: when he took us to Penn State…I really liked that. 

Say what comes to mind when I say: 

Bus trips:

 Mark and me would be eating and everyone would be going “come on!”

The infamous orange. Hitting Mr. Foster. Purposely hit Mr. Foster. When I asked Larry why he threw an orange at Mr. Foster he said: he was the man. That would be the big move; I had to hit him. I said, Larry, you want me to put this in the project? And he said: Yeah, make sure that’s there.

When Bruce, Larry and I were talking about this, they remembered Mr. Foster lining everyone up at practice the next day and being told we were going to run if someone didn’t confess, and Larry, not wanting everyone else to run on his behalf, spilled the beans. But Mark Darrow remembers someone telling on Larry…

The summer between junior and senior years, I went to wrestling camp at Shorty Hitchcock’s outside of Bloomsburg, along with George, Billy and I’m pretty sure Eric. I don’t remember the exact details of their making the connection, but when they found out we were from Olean, they told us a story of an Olean kid that they had just had in camp the weeks before we got there, who tried to “escape” from the camp, got hit by the counselors who were chasing him down in their car, and ended up having to go to the hospital. Yes, you have figured it out by now…the “escapee” was Larry.  

If wrestling is the best sport, what makes it so? 

Oh yeah---what it teaches you. Best self defense ever…

Three things you loved: I loved Bruce, Yurick, Mark---the good friends I had on the team. Larry elaborated a bit more on Mark: Looked up Mark---he had a broken nose and had to wrestle with a mask. He was my buddy. [I can still hearing Larry saying this---with a sort of proud but slightly painful wistfulness. If you look at Mark’s memory document, you will see that he credits Larry for getting him into wrestling.]

How do you want to be remembered? 

Team clown…

I have typically tried to keep the upper end of the project limited to high school, but given the uniqueness of the both Larry and Ray being at Mansfield at the same time, I asked Ray about it: I recently interviewed Larry Sassani, who was also a class of 79 wrestler. Larry is in nursing home with multiple sclerosis, and also has some cognitive challenges, but he remembers going to Mansfield and wrestling there as a freshmen. Do you remember that? 

Yes, I remembered Larry, kind of a lanky free spirited kid.  I took him under my wing senior year.  He really wasn’t sure about the college life and he hung with me to get a feel for college wrestling and the party life. I don’t know where or what he ended up doing after I graduated from Mansfield.

It was my hope the project and all the more so, the reunion would catch Ray up with Larry; and everyone else with Larry too…but alas, we had been working for one of Larry’s family, his sister Maria, to bring him up from the nursing home near Pittsburgh where Larry had been living. However, Larry was recently moved and it’s unlikely we’ll be seeing him. 
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