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Dedicated to both my mother Sandra Finnigan (nee Del Guidice), who self-sacrificed throughout life, and my oldest brother, Tom, who passed away at the end of the manuscript completion.

He inspired this book.

I just wish he was here now.
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AUTHOR‘S NOTE

From an early age, I started noticing demolished venerable stadiums and the void left at their ground zero. This seemed both compelling and appalling. Ballparks were a sanctuary, and the demolished ones were a far-off, elusive ideal where I wished I could be. When I was in grade school, my high school-aged brother Tom set out with his baseball-crazed friend on a quest to haul any remaining artifacts from the gutted old Yankee Stadium carcass, while the entire ballpark was being remodeled in 1974-75. This rooted me early on for recognition and reverence of old stadiums. As a ten-year-old in the mid 1970s, I read a magazine classified section advertising old Ebbets Field bricks. I knew the venue must have been a unique attraction for its rubble to be sold a decade and a half beyond its shelf life. After becoming a young adult, I walked through the former ballpark’s neighborhood and squarely in front of the apartment complex that replaced the baseball shrine. There was a noticeable aura in the surroundings, and although it was leveled twenty-five years earlier, the subtle atmosphere of the ballpark pervaded, with older adjacent construction hanging on by a thread. Two years later, I visited the Polo Grounds apartments and came away with the same familiar traces of atmosphere surrounding this former landmark. The ambience of these old ballparks seemed to faintly live on, even in their absence.

As an apprentice bricklayer in younger days, I used masonry blocks to build. To hear of ballparks dismantled in piles of brick shards seemed like an ironic twist of fate. Later, trying home brewing, I was inspired by a unique branding idea that combined passions for torn-down ballparks and the blossoming craft beer industry. The name Classic Park Brew® was conceived. If the release of a full line of beers proved too costly, I would commemorate the lost ballparks with a beer coaster, by showing color photos, artifact remnants, and history, similar to a sports card presentation. Each coaster would represent a word-association style of beer that matches the ballpark. With a nostalgic memory of being inside an old stadium while enjoying a cool ale during a hot summer’s day baseball game, I designed the concept to help you develop a spark for a ballpark you may never have experienced in person.
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INTRODUCTION

Old baseball stadiums have a multi-generational link, as they persist for long periods. Throughout the twentieth century, billions made visits to their team’s home ballpark to enjoy a baseball game while forgetting their daily routines. Stadium visitors came from all surrounding areas. In any given city, the neighborhood ballpark brought people together. They convened to witness the drama that would unfold on the playing field.

Classic urban neighborhood ballparks were located within a network of community city streets, an unexpected spot for a large swath of natural grass. From the outside, the ballparks resembled old warehouses, museums, theaters, factories, and schoolyards. As visitors walked from local sidewalks through the stadium gates, they were greeted by green landscape with reddish-brown infield pathways. Above the field were columns, seats, and views of the local neighborhood, which impressively contrasted with the natural, green turf. The aroma of hotdogs, cigars, mowed ballfield, and beer filled the air.

Gradually, as over a half century elapsed, these monuments showed deterioration. The ballparks and their surrounding neighborhoods became old, obsolete for travel, limited for parking, and costly to provide safety with adequate maintenance. From about the 1970s onward, the opportunities to drive through neighborhood streets to watch a game at these historic venues rapidly dwindled, with stadium after stadium falling to the wrecking ball.

Today, just about all of the old twentieth-century ballparks are torn down, a collection of vanished antiquities. While this loss deprived some fans of the distinctness and joy that these venues generated, a handful of vivid but gradually fading memories remain for those lucky enough to have witnessed the ballparks in person.

Baseball and ice-cold beer are linked together. To represent the combination of the beer and the long-gone stadiums of yesteryear, a descriptive, commemorative beer coaster for each of these famous demolished ballparks is presented as part of the illustrations herein, with the coasters displaying like a baseball card collectible.

The coasters have details about the ballparks, such as years of opening, closing, and demolition, as well as the current use of the site. They also include color photos of the ballparks in their heyday or after they were knocked down. The flip sides present color photos of remaining artifacts and the aftermath of demolition, such as bricks, and other pieces from stadiums, like seats or site grass and dirt. They represent the remaining vestige of the ballparks.
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“You'll be glad you purchased it!”
— Howard Megdal, women's sports journalist
and author of The Baseball Talmud
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