
THE ELITE ROUNDUP, THE BUZZ FROM THE PACK, AND EVENTS TO MARK ON YOUR CALENDAR

A Moving Memorial
Oklahoma City ensures that the tragedy of 
April 19, 1995, is not forgotten

Eleven years earlier, the bomb that 
destroyed the Alfred P. Murrah Federal 
Building also tore away portions of the 
Journal Record building. But the struc-
ture had been repaired, and now we 
stood beside it, observing one second of 
silence for each Oklahoma City bomb-
ing victim—168 in total.

Jerry Faulkner, the runner-up in 2005, 
wore a sign pinned to his back. It said, 
“Running in memory of Robbin Huff.” 
Who had she been? Had Jerry known 
her? Or had he chosen her randomly 
from a list of victims? This is what I was 
thinking when the gun went off. JE
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CARRYING ON Friends 
and family raced in spirit 
of their fallen loved ones.

 RACING REPORT

Oklahoma City Memorial Marathon APRIL 30

all of us, the thousands of runners lined up for the start of the sixth-annual Okla-
homa City Memorial Marathon, were quiet. Beneath the sycamore trees on Robinson 
Street, with the sun peeking over the top of the Journal Record building, we could 
hear the whir of choppers above, the singing of birds, the chatter of squirrels. Even the 
sycamore leaves brushing against one another. But no voices.



On your mark. Get set...
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benefiting

You can join the fight against childhood cancer by becoming a St. Jude Hero. For more information, visit www.stjudeheroes.org.

Under blue skies, we headed down-
town, where art-deco structures mix with 
modern glass-and-chrome towers. We 
passed through Bricktown, the spruced-
up former warehouse district that now 
hosts the displaced New Orleans Hor-
nets basketball team. By the state capitol, 
a clutch of spectators whooped and hol-
lered. They wore cartoonishly oversize 
orange cowboy hats—favored attire for 
Oklahoma State University faithful—and 
even screamed for runners donning the 
crimson and cream of arch rival Univer-
sity of Oklahoma.

I bided my time through the rolling 
hills in the race’s first half, remembering 
the advice that Bill Rodgers (who ran 
the half-marathon) offered at the prerace 
expo: “Don’t go out too fast.” 

After a breezy few miles along Lake 
Hefner, a popular sailing spot, we 
snaked through the neighborhoods of 
Nichols Hills, Mesta Park, and Heritage 
Hills, where a banner for each individu-

al bombing victim hung alongside the 
course. The crowds were ever-present 
and Bible Belt–polite (“Way to go, sir!” 
was a cheer I heard more than once).

The sun baked our final miles, but the 
postrace freebies—massages, burgers, 
and tunes by local country favorite Maci 
Wainwright—helped erase any painful 
memories. All told, the marathon, half-
marathon, relay, 5-K walk, and kids’ race 
drew more than 10,000 participants.

After the race, I limped a few blocks 
and found four runners stringing their 
numbers to one of the 168 empty chairs 
that make up the Oklahoma City Na-
tional Memorial. Each of the four wore 
a hand-lettered sign saying they’d run in 
memory of Robbin or Amber Huff. 

“Robbin was my sister, and Amber was 
her unborn child,” said Richard Buch-
holtz, as he finished hanging his num-
ber on the chair that bore Robbin’s 
name. I told him I’d noticed that Jerry 
Faulkner, who’d cruised to victory in 

2:36:03, had also run in honor of Rob-
bin. “Yeah, Robbin’s husband is a friend 
of his,” Buchholtz said. “It’s kind of neat 
that he won.” The family had laid a bou-
quet and a photo on the empty seat, and 
the race numbers fluttered above them 
like Tibetan prayer f lags. “Our grief, 
it’s always been real private. But having 
all of us”—Buchholtz waved toward his 
sister, his mother, and his 13-year-old 
son—“come together to do this, it’s be-
yond words.” —Adam Buckley Cohen

MEN

1 Jerry Faulkner, Edmond, Oklahoma 2:36:03

2 Billy Grona, Tulsa, Oklahoma 2:46:54

3 Peter Rauch, Austin, Texas 2:48:42

M1 Russell Sears, Edmond, Oklahoma 2:51:05

WOMEN

1 Sara Pizzochero, Austin, Texas 3:02:07

2 Machelle Cochran, San Antonio 3:04:12

3 Teresa Froese, Arlington, Texas 3:04:23

M1 Amy Regnier, Colorado Springs 3:04:23
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