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thus, passing love, life, unity and hope on to
James “Bob” and Dimple’s grand-children.
They, in turn, will pass the vision on to the
oreat-grandchildren, and the rest of the genera-

(100 O COIME,

¢ was a darle , starlic night, with only a

sliver of 2 moon shining on October 19,

1920 when James Waldo Santos was born
to Antonio “Tony” and Alma Santos in
Calexico, California. James was a quiet child,
the third son, spending a lot of time during his
early years with his sister Mae, the fourth
child, at the Calexico home ot cheir grandpar-
ents, Frank and Alice Webb. The Webb's were
very strict, Their insistence on obedience in all
matters and catholic school helped to shape
James into the perfectionist he still is today.
Of course, when the siblings were on their own
in San Diego (both parents worked), especially
the three boys, the wild side would come out:

Let us sticch together
‘the story of two people,
the bits of past and present
sewn with joy and tears,
And in the finished image,
we'll find a celebration of love,

of life, of unity and hope
~ for coming years.

Mahoginy

e. the children of James “Bob” and
Dimple Santos dedicate this day,
July 4, 1998, and this ‘book’ to
them in celebration of their 50 years of mar-

riage: July 4, 1948 - July 4,1998. They have

chared their vision of love, life, unity and hope

i many ways with us and it is our sincere wish

that we share this vision with our families,
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burning down the shed, putting a secret hole
in the bedroom floor and sneaking ourt at night
- just to name a few of their escapades.

“Tony” was from Cape Verde, by way of Brazil
and Alma was from Louisiana. They were
strong individuals, opposite personalities - life
was often difficule. All of which served to
streng then the eatly vow made by James to
have a strong, loving family of his own.

James graduated from Hoover High School
(San Diego) in 1939 after a stellar track career
in hurdles and long jump and many years

(since age 13) of playing saxophone in the
band. Music was a logical choice because he
“couldn’t dance”, was very quiet and shy. By
allowing the music to speak and move for him,
James found strength and beauty. We re-
member with pleasure listening to his nightly
“pracrices”, knowing that we were not to dis-
turb him until the last beautiful note had been
played. And so many notes were played: our
dad is extremely talented - saxophone, flute J,
clariner, guirar, piano, bassoon - all self-raught.

The Wedding Party July 4, 1948.

After high school James held various manu al
labor jobs until drafted into the army. When
his rour of duty in WWII ended the Univer-
sity of California, Berkeley beckoned - James
wanted to be a dentist. Less than a year into
his studies, life almost stopped. His appendix
burst. Fate or the hand of God!

\ eptember 19, 1927 was six years and 11

, months after James was born. It was

_J another datk, statlit night, with only a
sliver of a moon shining, when Dimple Doyne

Rawlins was born to Benjamin and Leona

Rawlins in Sterling, Kansas (She was named by
her mother's Aunt Lee). The Rawlins family

was big: ten boys and five girls and many
extended family members. (Two boys died
early: Chatles at childbirth, the only child
born in a hospital, and Walter Lee of a shoot-
ing accident) Ben worked hard at the Sterling
Co-op and Leona was strong in the commu-
nity and Grant Chapel A.M.E. Church, at
times traveling the church circuit sharing her
beauriful voice. Grandma Leona also rook care

Dimple at Eighteen;

of any extended family members when they
were ill, even if it meant leaving home to do
s0. Dimple tried the patience of her siblings



during those rimes, crying loudly for “Mama”,
After the primary grade years, Dimple tried to
follow after Ardise, (“Creacy”) the third gitl,
becoming her chaperone at the parties and
dances they loved to attend. When Konstance,
the fifth gitl, came of age she got to rag along,
insuring that Ardise was truly well-chaperoned.

The Rawlins family was always and still ate a
musical family, enjoying all types of music at
family gatherings. Dimple has a beautiful
voice, like her mother; she enter-tained us
daily while we were growing up. As adults we
can all attest to receiving a musical wake-up

~call, in person and by telephone: “I just called
to say [ love you .....”

Dimple Rawlins was known around Rice
County, Kansas and beyond as the jitterbug
queen (she hasa newspaper clipping to prove
it)) and as a journalist, “get the news, spread
the'news, Dimple,” writing for her high school
paper. In 1946, after graduating from Sterling
High School, Dimple boarded the train bound
for California to seek her fame and fortune.
Many of her brothers worked for the railroad
(her first nephew, Benny, still does); she saw
them coming and going for years, developing
het own passion for the rails. The train is still

The Clan 1982,

Bill Rawlins, his-wife, Lucille,-and sister, Anna
Rawlins, became Dimple’s home also. Not one
to be idle, Dimple quickly found work, rub-
bing elbows with celebrities at the dental

office. But she finally admitted to herself that
her fondest desire was to be married and raise a
large family like her mother, So, she did have
a few dates, bur that special person didn't
materialze until James Santos came into the
picture.

James had served in the army during World
War I with Bill Rawlins, Dimple’s brother.
After his near brush with death (the ruprured
appendix) James decided to visit his army

her favorite mode of transportation.,

Long Beach, California, the home of brother,

buddy during the late fall of 1947 and share
his new lease on life. There he met Dimple

Rawlins, 19 years old, still looking like a beau-
tiful country girl, fresh off the rrain from
Kansas. '

Dimple: intelligent, ourgoing, beautiful,
vivacious. James: intelligent, quiet,»hand—

some, reserved. As fate or the hand of God

would have it, after that first meeting, when
asked by Bill, Lucille, and Anna what she

first Anniversary July 4, 1949.

thought of “Bob” Santos, Dimple was quick to
reply, “Oh, I'm going to marry him!” They




Hoover High 40th Reunion, 1979,

. that Dimple!”

laughed at her quick rerore:
Dimple had seen pictures of “him” with her
brother plus, her mother and Lucille had met
“him” at the army camp before Bill and James’
army unit was shipped overseas. She had the
upper hand - “Bob” didn't stand a chance!

So, “Bob” feeling the energy and the artraction
(some say it was love at first sight) came back
to visit Dimple soon and soon again. Before
long the world-famous, *I heard bells ringing”
kiss was exchanged behind the garage and the

in order to marry her "'man” again ar Christ the
King Cartholic Church in San Diego.

“Bob” joined the National Guard Reserves and
was called to action during the Korean War,
missing the birth of their first child, Renee, in
November 1951 At that time their apartment
was on 31stand Webster, Fortunarely,
Dimple’s sister, Ardise, was there to help her.
Believing in God and family meant there
would be more children: Anthony in Seprem-
ber 1953, (they moved to 43td and Logan a
month after his birth); Marc in Seprember
1956, the first child born in che current home

0f 730 Cotron Street; Matthew in February

1958; Duane and Darryl in May 1962; and
David in April of 1966.

Daddy "Bob” worked two jobs (39 plus years
at the Post Office and over 33 years at the
Finance Co.) in otder to provide for his fam-
ily. Mama Dimple held down the home front
- Seven children meant a lot of work: house-
work and homework. She volunteered ac the
schools the children attended, and always
made sure the world treated her “babies” right
while making sure her “babies™ were well
behaved. Both parents worked hard ro impress
upon their children the importance of God

proposal was offered and accepted. “Oh yes,
darling, yes!!”, exclaimed Dimple. The first
wedding date set for April, 1948, had to be
postponed until July 4, 1948 which was the
only day oft the new U.S. Post Office em-.
ployee, James Santos, wus allowed. “Bob™ and
Dimple were muartied in Long Beach on that
historic date of July 4th.

After celebrating with family, they left for San
Diego on the Greyhound Bus, beginning their
ticst 50 years together at 2175 Oceanview

and family. God, family and friends formed a
solid foundation for all of us.

St. Rira's Catholic Church in southeast San
Dicgo was the spicitual house tor us as children
and is still such for 50th Anniversary cel-
ebrants.

Daddy “Bob” had his mother, father, two
brothers, Frank and Augustine and sister, Mue,
and theit spouses and children in California
providing love and support. Mama Dimple

Blvd. Dimple, raised in the AM.E. Church,
converted to Catholicism less than a year later

had her mother and father in Kansas, eight

brothers (John, Ed, Gaylord, Bill, Harold,






