Remembering Jim Morrison

by Bill Thomas and Randy Maney

Bill Thomas: I knew Jim Morrison from high school and that was through Randy Maney. [Morrison] was sort of a loner and he was very intelligent, and he just did a lot of stuff that made no sense and, in my opinion, I think when he did these things he was mainly looking for a reaction. My memory of him in high school is his carrying around that spiral notebook, the kind that flipped straight up, not sideways, and writing stuff down all the time. I remember him doing that. He was just reading books and doing stuff that we wouldn’t even think about doing. He was reading Nietzsche and other philosophers and he’d be carrying books and talking about stuff and it’d be like, ‘What in the world is he talking about?’ I don’t know if we all thought he was special, but there was just a general aura about him and we all knew he was different. It was like he was on a different level than we were. He was living a life that most high school kids never experienced and it was like he was thirty years before his time with some of the things he was doing.”

The whole thing with being a part of a group, trying to be with your peers, you know, that didn’t mean anything to him because he was a free spirit and didn’t much care what anyone else did or didn’t do. Social acceptance by anybody was not anything he was concerned about and I’m certain he thought our interests were misplaced. I remember him giving us these talks about how he didn’t like us, how we were all in high school fraternities and how we were all caught up in sports and the material stuff, and he went on about why that was wrong and how we shouldn’t be concerned with that sort of stuff. Several times he gave us big lectures on how one day he was going to be famous and when that happened he wasn’t going to give any of us the time of day. If it’s true that he never got a house or never got a car later on in his life, then obviously the material things that didn’t seem to matter to him in high school didn’t matter to him after became famous either. In that respect, I don’t think he ever changed.”

Randy Maney: The only music I ever heard Morrison listen to was on one occasion when Thomas and I went by his “basement” and he, and some other people, were listening to some old Negro spirituals that Morrison said were from the Library of Congress. While we were listening to the music we started throwing darts, which was something Jim liked to do. When we were leaving Morrison threw a dart right by Thomas which stuck on this wooden thing around a large metal post and, not being pleased, Bill turned and said something to Morrison who said, “Don’t worry; I’m not trying to hit you.” Of course, Jim wasn’t expert enough with darts that he could aim that close, but that’s what he said; the whole thing was just strange. There was no reason for him to take that kind of risk.
Bill Thomas: One time a few of us went over and played golf at Hains Point (the East Potomac Park Golf Course) and I remember while we were waiting to play, Jim would go off and hit golf balls at the boats or anyone going along in the Potomac River there, which was just a typical thing for him. We were going golfing out there and there was a metal railing along the tidal basin there, it was like a metal post with two supports in between and while we were waiting to get out onto the course he got up without telling anyone and walked on that thing like it was a tightrope. That was nuts because this railing went way out over the river and if he had fallen toward the water I don’t know how in the world we would ever have gotten him out of there. We would have lost him. Morrison frequently did things like this and I remember the general thought was, “Oh God, here he goes again.”
Randy Maney: That was pretty weird as far as I was concerned because I can’t figure out any reason for it. I think he did things like that to watch people’s reaction, but that really seemed like something more than just trying to get a reaction.
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