Eric (Marderwald), Bill, and myself, (along with Breaker's old crew manager Jim Sabatula on vocals and a friend Mark on bass) started out together in the basement of Eric's parents house while still in high school.  I still have cassettes with countless renditions of Starbreaker by Judas Priest....pretty funny stuff.  After a few years under the name QuasiModo, several parties, and countless gallons of beers and laughs we eventually set upon our respective paths, which for me ultimately led to Breaker and for Eric & Bill to Shok Paris.

 

It's unfortunate that as so often in life...life happens....and you don't always keep in touch with people; even those who were such an important part of it at some point.  Such was the case for me and Bill.  Whenever I think of the basement days he comes to mind.  Or, if I happen across a Monty Python broadcast I see and hear him plain as day doing his best Python impersonation (back in the day he could recite just about any skit verbatim).  I always figured I'd see him again somewhere, sometime and we'd have some laughs talking about some of the more colorful days past.  I am saddened that we won't get that chance in this lifetime, however, as long as my grey matter holds out he won't be too far off.  Rest in peace friend, my life is richer for having known you.

Michael Klein-Breaker
