
 

NEWSLETTER 

Browns don’t get their act together they stand to lose a 
couple of generations of fans. Why would any young 
person want to root for the Browns? With over a 
decade of bad seasons, save for the one season they 
made it to the Wild Card play off game, this team has 
been bottom feeders. I just don’t know how much more 
I can take of this train wreck! 

I used to kid about hoping the Browns make it to the 
Super Bowl just once before I die, but now that saying is 
becoming very scary. Once I turned 50 a couple of years 
ago the urgency of getting to a Super Bowl once before 
I die has become a very real concern of mine. All I have 
to say anymore is that the Browns Management better 
get it right this time. I think I am at my lowest point 
ever about being a Browns fan and cheering them onto 
being a WINNING TEAM. I’m very tired of watching 
them lose year after year and being the brunt of 
football jokes. Worse yet, other NFL teams fans feeling 
sorry for us. I am now pretty sure the Browns have 
some sort of hex or spell on them. I don’t have the time 
or energy any longer to keep my demeanor upbeat and 
keep all our members upbeat. This coming season has 
to be a winning one. Just one before I die! Please!!! 

Okay, on to SCBB club business. I have gone through all 
of the surveys you filled out the last game of this season 
and the majority of you are not real happy with our 
current viewing location.  Some of these issues are the 
same ones as last year with little or no improvement 
being seen. So I will be spending the off-season trying to 
find us a new viewing location that will fix  most of your 
concerns, if not all of them. I will try to keep the Club in 
the general area so no one has to travel any further to 
join us on Sundays. It’s not going to be easy but in order 
to save this Browns Backers Club we need a change so 
we can keep our membership happy and keep them 
coming back every week. We have nearly 100 members 
and would be much larger if not for these issues.  
Granted, some of the fault is that the Browns keep 
losing — but losing loves company and we need to be 
at least happy with our viewing location. I really don’t 
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Greetings Fellow Leg Lifters and Squatters! 
I looked back at my Prez message one year ago and 
guess what? It’s just like Ground Hog Day (the movie) all 
over again. We just went through another crappy 
season which most of us expected a better showing 
from the Browns even though there was another new 
Head Coach and coaching staff. But this time around 
upper Management/Owner fired this rookie Head 
Coach. Another Coach fired, when will this madness 

stop? It’s just like 
Ground Hog Day all 
over again.  

I was quite upset that 
Chud was only given 
one season to turn this 
train wreck around. I’ve 
never heard of such a 
thing. I guess this could 
have happened in the 

past and probably has because coaching in the NFL is 
such a tough job getting a team to the play-offs let 
alone to the Big Dance. But come on now, it looks like 
Banner and Company swung and missed and they are 
“passing the buck” onto Chudzinski. Gravity works, crap 
always runs downhill.  

I am really at my wits end with the Browns. I’m very 
tired of all the re-boots this team has done since they 
came back into the league. With so many restarts of 
coaching staffs this team will never become a winning 
team.  How did management really expect Chud to do 
any better? The Browns were in most of the games they 
played this year but between bad calls by refs and the 
players not really playing up to their abilities they ended 
up with yet another 4 and 12 season.  

Management wasn’t aggressive in drafting players last 
spring and really didn’t sign all that many free agents. 
The Browns were under the salary cap but acted like 
money-pinching cheapskates in picking up free agents. I 
can go on and on about management, you all know the 
story but gosh darn it, this is getting really stale. If the 
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want to move, but we have had too many complaints 
about our current location that something has to be 
done.  While it is unlikely that we will find a place that 
will let us decorate the place like we currently have, we 
have to be able to keep our weekly attendance up, 
retain as many members as we can and continue to 
grow the club.  And we really have outgrown the current 
site. There just isn’t enough seating to accommodate 
everyone and we had people leaving due these issues.  

We still have Gong Show tickets left. This is the very last 
Gong Show and I really expected more of you to buy 
tickets but right now I have nine tickets sold for me and 
my family and friends and Jim bought six tickets. This 
show will be “over the top” for entertainment and 

dinner from 
Carrabbas for 
$40 per person — 
it is the best deal 
in town. The Club 
cannot afford to 
absorb the cost 
for over a table’s 
worth of tickets, 
so I hope some of 
you change your 
mind and buy up 
the rest of these 

tickets.  I’m pretty much begging you to help us out in 
getting rid of these remaining tickets. I will make a deal 
with you if you buy any of the remaining tickets – if you 
don’t enjoy the Gong Show evening I will refund you the 
cost of your ticket(s) out of my own pocket. No 
questions asked. If you didn’t enjoy the show I will give 
you a full refund. What do you have to lose? All the info 
about the Gong Show is in this newsletter. I will take 
money right up to a few days before the Show if needed. 

Here’s to you all having a Healthy, Prosperous and 
Happy New Year!  Hopefully the Browns get all their 
ducks in a row and have a Happy New Year too! 

 
Woof! 
Virgil 
 
 

www.suncoastbrownsbackers.net 

www.facebook.com/
SuncoastBrownsBackers  

Family owned, full service restaurant and sport 

house with a full bar.  Open 7 days a week.   

Great wings, burgers and a variety of other great 

meals at an affordable price. 

2349 Seven Springs Blvd. New Port Richey, FL  
Phone : (727) 372-8168 

Home of the Suncoast 
Browns Backers! 

Embroidery, Silk Screen T-Shirts, Hats 
and Jerseys for All Sports Advertising 

Specialties 
5412 Provost Drive #12, Holiday FL 34690 

(727) 938-9589 

Jay’
s

Jay’
s

Jay’
s   

SportsSports  
          CaveCave  

Sports Cards, Collectables 
Autographed Memorabilia 

Located in between Fairway Pizza 
And Stadium Sports Bar 

2343 Seven Springs Blvd. 
New Port Richey, FL 34655 

727-372-9200      727-808-6862 
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                                 By: Bill Ackerman 

In Greek mythology, Sisyphus was a sly devil who spent his life 
deceiving people.  So when his time came, he 
was banished to Hades and assigned to 
eternally push a boulder up a hill, only to lose 
control before he reached the top, watching it 
tumble back down and having to return to the 
bottom to once again begin his hopeless 
quest.  He slowly began to realize that things 
were always going to be that way. 

You can see where I’m going with this.  Last year a Browns fan passed away and requested that Browns players be 
his pallbearers, so “they can let me down one last time.”  Surely there are no better metaphors to describe the 
feelings of the Browns faithful regarding the expansion team that returned in 1999 to never, thus far, become more 
than a shell of its former storied self. 

Miami (Ohio) University has been referred to as “the cradle of coaches,” for all the successful NFL coaches who 
began their football careers there.  In about a decade and a half, the Browns have become the “carousel of 

coaches,” and fans have watched one after another fly off when the 
spinning got out of control.  Speaking of spinning, enter the new front 
office and ownership, christened The Three Stooges by one of the media.  
At their maiden press conference, they assured us of their loyalty and 
dedication to, and unrelenting faith in, the city of Cleveland.  They had a 
master long-term plan (apparently so complex that no one has been able 
to decipher it) for bringing the success that Browns fans longed for and 
so richly deserved. 

Few lamented the departure of Shurmur, simply one more notch in the 
belt of this battered coaching legacy.  The metaphorical eyebrow was 

raised over a jaundiced eye when, after several coaches interviewed and either stayed put or chose other 
franchises, we hired a local boy who had been on the staff before and had a true love for our fair city.  Still, the 
perception was he was not the top name on the short list, if he was even there at all. 

Step two was free agency, where we stockpiled LBs and pass rushers, the lone exception being Davone 
“Butterfingers” Bess, highly touted as a 3rd down go-to guy whose slippery digits managed to practically lose the 
second Bengals game single-handedly (pun intended).  Then the draft came, and the memory of being ecstatic 
when, at our pick in the first round, OG Womack and CB Milliner were available to fill either of two crucial needs.  
But the long-term “trinity” had other ideas, and Barkevious (rhymes with devious) Mingo made the stack of LBs one 
higher.  Now the head-scratching and eyebrow-lifting was replaced with the ever-popular WTH (what the “heck?”).  
We eventually took a CB in the 3rd round and an OG in the seventh; both have been rather nondescript, and the 
void at those positions remains. 

The new DC revealed plans for an aggressive defense that would pressure passers, 
record more sacks, and stop opponents’ drives with penalties and turnovers (for the 
first half of the season that actually worked pretty well).   That was enough to stir 
some optimism, but of course the key players in the offense were still a QB who had 
provided us with a dismal first-year performance, the other first round choice of an 
RB who had piled up some yards, but sported a mundane 3+ YPC, and a 
supplemental draft WR who cost us a second round choice and had already been 
suspended for the opening two games of the season.  But we were told Norv 
Turner’s offense was better styled for Weeden, and Josh Gordon had great potential.  
Well, one out of two ain’t bad. 
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It didn’t take long for Weeden to disprove the first assumption, as the Dolphins took it 
to us in the opener.  That was followed by a Ravens’ team that was only a shadow of 
the recent Super Bowl Champions, but our offense could do no better than a pair of 
FGs.  Probably the best decision of the year was allowing our 3rd string QB, Brian 
Hoyer, to start the third game.  He showed poise, timing, pocket presence, and 
superior delivery in back-to-back victories over the Vikings and Bengals, along with the 
emergence of Josh Gordon and Jordan Cameron, who eventually became pro bowlers.  
Special teams began to thrive with the fake FG TD, a successful 4th down conversion, 
and end-arounds by Gordon and Travis Benjamin, whose return game made us forget 
the loss of Josh Cribbs.  Even with the sudden trade of Richardson with no reasonable 
backup in sight, there was a glimmer of optimism. 

Then came the fateful Buffalo game, with Hoyer’s season-ending injury (why did you slide, Brian, you were almost 
at the sideline?).  Although Weeden managed to salvage the game, the season was over; we just didn't know it yet.  
Jason Campbell, although courageous and an improvement over Weeden, over time showed us he was exactly as 
advertised:  a backup.  With no running game plus an IR injury to Benjamin that wiped out the return game, the 
offense began to look like an instant replay of last year’s.  The defense again got worn down, and the QB sacks and 
pressures correspondingly diminished.  Accompanying all this was a constant flux in the roster, as we released 
some guys and picked others up on waivers. 

What might have saved Chud, handicapped with a less-than-one-dimensional offense 
for most of the season?  Two games were key:  the first was the Pats in Foxboro, 
where the officiating was so biased it got national acclaim.  Brady talking the ref out of 
intentional grounding which was obvious, and Jason Campbell later incurring such a 
penalty when he threw much closer to a receiver.  In those final two minutes, a NE WR 
was tackled in bounds, stuck his arms over the sideline, and was graciously awarded 
with a stop of the clock.  Then there was the bogus pass interference call, and an 
equally bad unnecessary roughness call giving NE the chance to kick their onsides 
from midfield.  True, Fozzy should have handled the onsides kick.  But my handicap of 
being virtually deaf without hearing aids causes me to use close-captioning.  Following 

the recovery, the ref announced to the crowd:  “The kick did not go ten yards, but it was touched by THE RECEIVING 
TEAM, and THE PATRIOTS recovered (caps mine).”  That exposed a revealing mindset of the officials, who set the 
stage marvelously for another Brady last-second comeback.  If Chud had not successfully challenged two other bad 
calls, the game might not have even been that close. 

Two calls on offense really puzzled me this year, one in this game and one in the final game against the Steelers.  
Late in the game against the Pats, we were somewhere near their 30 yard line.  It was third and two.  Granted, we 
didn’t have a running game, but being that close I thought for sure we’d use play-action to freeze the defense and 
give Campbell time to set up.  Instead we put him back in the shotgun with a target on his chest, he got sacked and 
put us out of FG range. 

The final against the Steelers was, of course, Chud’s last hurrah, and he may have known it.  Twice we disdained 
FGs inside the red zone, and twice we went for it on fourth down (none successful).  But right before the half when 
the game was still winnable and we had a timeout left, it was third and two around 
our 35.  There were about 45 seconds left, and the Steelers had all three timeouts.  
Instead of running, throwing a flare or a look-in, Campbell throws an intermediate 
pass incomplete.  We punt, the Steelers march down the field and score, and the 
game is basically out of reach.  

So as we sift through the wreckage of another failed season, Larry, Curley, and Moe 
assure us they have cleaned house because they “want to get it right.”  Already the 
media have inundated us with the names of eight or nine coaches from both the 
college and pro ranks as potential candidates.  One article says they will give the new 
coach free reign over his staff; another says they are considering deposed Lions’ 
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coach Schwartz for DC (“What the heck?” comes to mind here).  One would think a new coach would want to be 
assured of some stability upon his arrival.  Given the choice of several other cities looking for a new coach, what 
would make Cleveland attractive to him? 

One salvation is that there is a nucleus to build from.  The Browns have five pro bowlers plus an alternate, all with 
promising seasons ahead of them (a couple will have to be re-signed).  We have ten draft choices, two in the first 
round, to select from a pretty promising crop of collegians.  We also have a lot of cap space for free agents.  That 
should give us room for optimism. 

But we had two first-rounders and cap space before, and look how that turned out.  
Just when it looks as though the colors of the Rubik’s Cube of the franchise are 
starting to meld, Banner gives the block another twist and it becomes a kaleidoscope 
of colors.  So as a lifelong (literally) Cleveland Browns fan, let me give you guys this 
parting advice:  Watch what happens …. new coaching staff, free agent ( and long-
term signing) activity, and the draft.  Just observe, but don’t get emotionally 
committed. 

In the interim do something diversional, something you enjoy.  Read, write, watch 
movies, take a vacation.  As for me, I plan to do a lot of fishing.  

When the fall comes, we’ll see how many empty seats there are at the games.  We’ll see how well starting over 
does.  We’ll see if by mid-season Banner doesn’t need an armed bodyguard to attend games.  But if by season’s end 
we don’t see cognitive “improvement” (provide your own definition here), the only “banner” that will be waving 
over Browns Stadium will be Joe …. on a pike!     

“From the Sidelines” (continued) 

A special thanks to everyone that donated items for second Foodraiser for SPCA 
Suncoast.  We were able to donate $293 plus the pile of food and supplies show 
in the picture to the right.  As always, the folks at SPCA Suncoast were very 
appreciative.  
 
I also want to thank Aileen Dinunzio, Barb Toth, Paul Sorchy, Terri and John 
Dipinto, Carole Peluso, Jean Kwiatkowski, Jim and Katrina Szilagyi, Mike and Pat 
Dipinto and Virgil Stoltz for contributing recipes for our “From Our Pound to 
Yours” recipe book project. Although we didn’t sell as many as I would have liked, 
we were able to raise $50 for donation to the SPCA Suncoast and those who 
bought one got some really good recipes!       
- Brenda 

Your SUNCOAST BROWNS BACKERS contact info: 

President—Virgil Stoltz  • Cell: (727) 639-1135  •  email: bwtampa@mindspring.com 

Vice President—Jim Szilagyi  l1moe@msn.com 

Publicity / Membership Chair—Brenda Jordan  •  Cell: (727) 420-1483  •   
email: SuncoastBB@tampabay.rr.com 

SPCA SUNCOAST FOODRAISER 



Dinner Provided by:   
Dinner served 6:00 - 7:30 PM 
BYOB – Soft drinks provided 
Jewish Community Center 

9841 Scenic Drive, Port Richey 34668 

  

                 

                  

Alzheimer’s Family Organization ▪ PO Box 1939, New Port Richey, FL 34656 
727-848-8888 ▪ alzheimersfamily.org ▪ facebook.com/AFO.FL 

February 1, 2014 
Saturday, 6:00 PM 

 

Presents 
 

 Death of the Gong Show 
 

 

 

You Must Be 21 Years or Older to Attend 
Admission Ticket Includes Dinner 
Table of 8 will be reserved 
$40 each (Preferred Seating)              
$30 each / $25 each 
 


