Pete Gilbert ‘80
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Started in grade school gym class w/coach Foster @ Boardmanville. It was introduced as an exciting new thing to do.
When did you stop wrestling and why?
I stopped my junior year. I found a job and making money seemed more important at the time.
 Say a few words about any of your teammates, your workout partners and your friendships. Anyone you looked up to?
I probably found more true friends through wrestling, or maybe should I say family. I’ve lost track of most but through this memories have come back. Clar re-arranging my face during practices. Rick and I getting off the bus at the ramp only to have it swing around to Main Street. [So Pete and I lived just around the corner from each other and my largest memory from that were tetherball games in his back yard] John, Billy, and Kevin Forrest and many others sharing rides to and from practices.
Do any particular (team) matches, tournaments or individual bouts stand out in memory?
The Holiday Tourney we hosted was fun, the long trips to the Dunkirk and beyond. For some reason Bradford is in my mind I just don’t remember why.
In retrospect, do you have any accomplishment you are particularly proud of? 
Just being part of that era, the winning, the team building, the fact that I got better though I wasn’t a great wrestler on a team that had a lot of great wrestlers.
Random memories? Hi-jinks? Pranks? Best story?
I remember the Chinese sit up. That’s all I’m saying about that. Joe in the locker room putting the scores on my back. And the match at the high school where my father sent my cousin Sam Veno, a Olean Police Officer, to pick me up because he didn’t know we had a match. A girl on the way out said “don’t take him he’s my brother”---I have no sister, haha. Sam made it a point to ask if I knew her, I didn’t and didn’t get a good look to even know who she was. Oh well. [Could have been the future Mrs. Pete Gilbert!] 
Say some things about:
Mr. Foster: Coach, the leader, teacher, general, even at times team mate. Yea, he’d throw around the big guys to make them better. His tape ball! Olean lost him to Canandaigua. I heard a story why. My son wrestled at Fairport, we held sectionals and I was video-taping. I got into a conversation with a man in the stands. I remarked that I was from Olean and he told me that he was the reason coach was hired to Canandaigua. It seems that he invited us to their holiday tourney and we had a clean sweep or close. So he convinced the school to hire him. [If you read Mr. Foster’s account, it bears out Pete’s story]
Mr. Myers: Teacher, wrestling mastermind with a wealth of knowledge. A kind man who would always help you find a solution.
Say what comes to mind when I say:
practice : Brutal, fun, intense but always learning.
shark bait : I forgot about this. Made you more aware.
rotation groups: Not wanting to be with Clar, haha. Working with different styles of wrestlers only made us better.
Best memory?
Too many to chose from.
What would you like to tell and or ask Mr. Foster and Mr. Myers?
Coach Foster, “Boardmanville Elementary” I said that many times when I’d see him scouting or working at events. Always gave me that look of “you again.” 
Coach Myers, simply Thank You.
Three things you hated:
Running, red bellies, and running. But we were always ready for overtime!
Three things you loved:
 Team, travel, family. Even on the bad days we always looked up.
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