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Dedication

This dedication of my long overdue book is to a number of people who made up a big part of my life and contributed to the man I am today.

First and foremost, I thank my Dad and especially my Mom who introduced me to Doris Day as a young child in music and cinema. Once I heard that beautiful voice and saw the actress she was, I was completely enchanted. Who knew at the time that she would become such a vital part of my life for many, many years to come? 

Even ‘till this day, I’m stopped by people who ask me about my time with Doris, and encourage me to write a book about my years in her home and with her son Terry, who called me ‘Woody Day. He was a brother to me and a great friend.

I dedicate this book to all my friends along the way who enjoyed Doris as much as I did, and who shared that love—wanting nothing from me but to share sweet memories.

I also dedicate this book to my husband, Scott Harley Wood, who has stood by me through good and bad times, has protected me at all costs, and has helped me get this book going. He is my rock.

Lastly, I want to thank a dear friend of mine, Lloyd Jessen, who unselfishly has taken personal time out of his busy life to help me put this book together. He is one of the kindest souls and I know Doris felt the same way.

Love and Best Wishes to All,
Woody Day
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Chapter One

I was born Sydney James Wood in England on July 2, 1941, in Kersey, Suffolk, in an area known as East Anglia. My father, John, was an officer in the British Air Force and my mother, Eliza, was a homemaker who loved going to the movies. I was the last of five children. I had one sister, Evelyn, and three brothers—John, William and Glenn. My brothers followed our father into the military; I chose a different path.

My birthplace—the little village of Kersey—is known for its picturesque main street with medieval timber-framed houses and a ford across a stream, known locally as “The Splash”. St. Mary’s Church crowns the hill at one end of the village, and the old post office—located inside a private house—sat at the opposite end of the street. I was born in that house.

When I was a young boy, my Mum and I would take frequent one-hour trips to Ipswich to see the films of the day in the Old Odeon Theatre located on Lloyd’s Avenue. The theatre opened on September 7, 1936. On Moonlight Bay (1951) was most likely the first Doris Day movie I saw there, and I was instantly captivated by the beautiful, young lady who played Marjorie Winfield. Calamity Jane (1953) would later become my all-around favorite Doris Day movie, but I loved segments of all of her films.

My Mum would always say, “I like her (Doris), she’s always kissing the men!” I loved the way Doris was always laughing or smiling or dancing in her films. It was everything my sister didn’t do! With Doris, there was always happiness and joy, something we rarely had in my home.

When I was about 12, my family moved to Dagenham, a town in east London. There, I went to the theatre to see Doris Day films by myself, sometimes watching them two or three times in one sitting. There was something about Doris that just took hold of me.

I soon acquired a record player and spent all of my pocket money on Doris’ recordings, which at that time were sold on 78’s. I had to play catch-up, gradually collecting all the albums Doris had recorded earlier. I never grew tired of listening to her singing.

By 1969, I was on my own and working for a printing and photography business in London. Along with three other Doris Day fans, we formed a group that came to be known around the world as the “Doris Day Society.” It was created with Doris’ express permission and blessing. Along with Denis Hoffman, John Rainer, and Sheila Smith, I helped launch a quarterly Doris Day Society Journal beginning in March 1970. In the first issue, I wrote:

Hello and Welcome,

This is it—our very first ‘DAY’ journal and I must say here and now how happy and proud I am to be a part of it.

My official title is Secretary. In brief this means I shall be handling the advertising, dealing with membership and subscriptions, and also answering any urgent inquiries, and I stress URGENT.

In future editions of the magazine, there will be a ‘Question & Answer’ service. Its purpose: to cover each and every query and enquiry received between journals, thus avoiding unnecessary correspondence which you realize is very costly and time consuming.

Like other Dayniacs, I’m in love with Doris Day, the woman, the voice … even those fabulous freckles. There is no other entertainer around with that special magic, a magic of which our Doris has plenty.

In the months and years to follow, I’m willing to share with you one of the world’s finest stars who is at the top of her profession.

This is your Society—your magazine. Let us hear from you.

Best Wishes,
Sydney Wood

In that same first issue of the Doris Day Society Journal, Doris provided the following letter, dated December 9, 1969:

Sorry I have taken so long in answering your letter but television keeps me going every minute of the day. I am enjoying the show this year very, very much but I shall look forward to my vacation in the spring.

I wish that I had more time to write a long, newsy letter but they shall no doubt be calling me to the set any minute, so I have to make it brief.

Just wanted you to know that I enjoyed hearing from you and am so happy to know that the club is doing well. Please give my very warm “hello” to all the members and thank them for their interest in me and my work. I truly do appreciate it.

Again, thank you and may I wish you everything good in the New Year: Peace, health and happiness.

Sincerely,
Doris

By June 1970, Denis Hoffman had been replaced by Valerie Andrew as an officer of the Society. In a letter dated March 12, 1970, Doris again corresponded with the club:

Received the copy of the Society Journal and I think it’s just super. All the pictures are really good ones and thank you for being so discriminating in selecting them. It’s really and truly well done and I commend you highly for this. Please pass on to all the members my gratitude and thanks for such a fine Journal.

The article written by Denver Pyle was incredible to say the least. I didn’t know that he had done an interview with you; or did you get it from a newspaper? How nice of him to say those things, but of course, I feel the same way about him, so the feeling is mutual. If, when the next Journal comes out you would like to send a list of questions to me to be answered, I would be happy to do so. Also, perhaps you would like a story from Rosemarie and a few of the other members of the cast. You can let me know about that, too.

This is just a brief note as I don
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