Dr. Alexander L. Pickard Jr.
August 14, 1936 - October 29, 2019

Dr. Alexander L. Pickard, Jr. passed away on October 29, 2019 at home, with his wife
Anne Marie.
Funeral services will be held at the Missouri United Methodist Church on Sunday,
November 10th at 2:30pm, followed by a reception.
Dr. Pickard’s legendary career at the University of Missouri began in 1961, when he
arrived with his Julliard School of Music schoolmate and wife, Anne Marie. Starting as
Assistant Band Director and Brass Instructor, he was named Director of Bands in 1966.
Over the next two decades, he guided band members on a journey that raised the stature
and notoriety of the “Big M of the Midwest”. Marching Mizzou student delighted fans with
theatrical halftime performances, marching innovations like the famous “Flip-Tigers”, and
new spirit groups like Mini Mizzou and the Golden Girls. During this period, he earned a
Masters of Arts Degree at the State University of Iowa, and a Doctor of Musical Arts
degree at the University of Rochester’s Eastman School of Music.
In 1975, Dr. Pickard took Marching Mizzou to London, where they performed at the World
Cup match between England and Germany in iconic Wembley stadium. A year later, the
band first initiated the now famous MIZ-ZOU chant after their trip to the historic 22-21
football victory over Ohio State. In 1983, he became Assistant Chairman of the School of
Music, retiring in 1995.
The “Good Doctor” was known to many as an adopted father who encouraged his
students to “find a home” in the band.
Alex Pickard’s life touched thousands, and was not limited to his band family. He had a 36
year career with the Army National Guard of Missouri, rising to the rank of Command
Sergeant Major. He was an active member of the Rotary Club of Columbia, Optimist Club,
and Missouri United Methodist Church.

He is survived by his wife, Anne Marie, his two children Dr. Laura Pickard and Stewart
Pickard, and four grandsons Walter Meyer, Nathaniel Meyer, Andrew Pickard and
Alexander Pickard.
In lieu of flowers, the family would like to memorialize his legacy with contributions to the
Dr. Alexander Pickard School of Music Building Fund, or to his Marching Mizzou Student
Scholarship Fund.
Arrangements are under the direction of Parker-Millard Funeral Service and Crematory;
12 East Ash Street, Columbia, Missouri, 65203; (573) 449-4153. Condolences may be left
online for the family at www.ParkerMillard.com
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Comments

“

I just attended a wonderful celebration of the life of Dr. Pickard. He was a truly
remarkable mentor, teacher, and father to do many of us who had the privilege of
marching for him. He always had a kind word or fun story and his memory was
legendary. No matter how challenging a day I had in class, I always looked forward to
band practice. As a young girl in a school 20 times the size of my home town, I can
say Dr. Pickard helped me "find a home" in Marching Mizzou. Rest in peace, Dr.
Pickard. You are truly missed.

Julie Chapple Treloar - November 11 at 12:00 AM

“

My career after graduating from MU in 1974 has been in teaching, including many
years at the collegiate level. There is no greater compliment to a teacher than to hear
that he/she has made a significant positive influence in a student's life. This is Dr.
Pickard. I was not a music major; yet, he is one of a small handful of instructors from
MU that made my time there so rewarding. Marching Mizzou was a highlight of my
time. Dr. Pickard, about 40 years later at homecoming, remembered me and relived
stories about me. My most memorable time was when he and Anne Marie stopped in
my hometown and had dinner with my family. May his legacy continue in Columbia
and beyond. Anne Marie and family, thank you for sharing your lives with so many
musicians. May you smile at the many wonderful remembrances. Peace be with you.
Ann Asbell, 1970-74

Ann Asebll - November 09 at 02:52 AM

“

Deepest sympathy to the family of Dr. Pickard. I just learned of his passing via e-mail
from Marching Mizzou. I met Dr. Pickard in 1975 when my parents and I traveled to
Mizzou from Ohio to try out for the Golden Girls. My parents and I immediately liked
Dr. Pickard and he became a family friend. Because of Dr. Pickard, I became the first
African American Golden Girl. He was an awesome man and I hate that I did not get
to see him before his death. May he rest in peace.
Linda Ware Smith 1975-79

Linda Ware Smith - November 08 at 08:38 PM

“

Much thanks to Anne Marie, Laura and Stewart for sharing their husband and father
with those of us in Marching Mizzou during Dr. Pickard's tenure at Mizzou. Our lives
were truly changed by knowing him, being mentored by him, but most of all, by being
LOVED by him. Even when he was upset with you, he still showed his

disappointment with LOVE. And his sincere appreciation for those of us in the band
was reflected back ten-fold. We never wanted to disappoint him, we were as proud of
our shows while performing them as he was developing and directing them! Our
Fame Show for the 1981 Tangerine Bowl is a particular favorite memory. The crowd
was chanting for an encore from Marching Mizzou following our halftime
performance. Even going so far as booing the Dallas Cowboys Cheerleaders when
they came on the field after we exited. That show was SO memorable, we enjoyed
seeing it again the following New Year's Day when the University of Iowa marching
band performed the exact same show (and scores) at their bowl game. Coincidence?
Nah, imitation was the best form of flattery! But they got a little more TV coverage.
On a personal note, Dr. Pickard was a calm voice of reason when I found out my
father had been diagnosed with cancer. All I could think about was, what if he died?
Who would walk me down the aisle? I was a weepy mess at afternoon rehearsal. He
took me aside, hugged me and said "Don't worry he will be fine, but if not, you know I
will walk you down the aisle." My father is still alive at 90 - but in that moment, my M2
"father" let me know he was there for me and that everything will be alright. He was
the BEST part of my collegiate experience, because the M2 (and now M2AB) family
have been there since 1979. I can't imagine my life without this man, but will grieve
the loss and strive to keep making him proud every Homecoming performance from
now on. The memory book will be voluminous, I'm sure - he touched the hearts and
souls of all he taught. Sherri Jacobs Redmon (piccolo & baritone) Fall 1979-Game
before Homecoming 1982. If you haven't donated to the School of Music in his honor,
do it NOW! If you haven't watched the six part series Julia did with him, watch it
NOW! Best quote on why he loves Homecoming so much? "I get to see my kids." If
you marched for Dr Pickard and don't start bawling when you hear the tone of his
voice as he says that quote...
Sherri - November 08 at 10:58 AM

“

August 1974, was the beginning of such an important era of my life which I will
always recall as one of the best. Meeting Dr. Pickard for the first time, I knew, was
going to be an ongoing memory in the making! He always expected the best of
himself and those who he had the responsibility of leading. With the eyes of an
eagle, the ears of an owl and a voice from the mountaintop, we all learned quickly to
know our music and our routines! It was so easy to love Dr. Pickard because he
always loved first. He always had the uncanny ability to remember everyone's
names, truly care about them and welcome them into his huge heart! I will always
remember him as one of the best inspirations of my life, humbly counted among the
thousands he touched.
Rod Starns
Marching Mizzou
74-78

Rod Starns - November 06 at 05:32 PM

“

I am so sorry to hear of Dr. Pickard's passing. I was part of Marching Mizzou, and
was also able to take part in the trip to London with the band. I have fond memories
of those years. Dr. Pickard was also able to influence my son when he was learning
to play the trumpet, and I will always be grateful for his talents and kind manner
towards both children and adults. May he rest in peace.

Scott Rutter
Scott Rutter - November 04 at 08:26 PM

“

Thank you God so very much for allowing my life to be so blessed by having known
Dr. Pickard.
When I joined Marching Mizzou in the fall of 1966, which was Dr. Pickard's first year
as Director, I immediately realized what a truly wonderful man Dr. Pickard was. He
always made each band member feel special regardless of their talent and
experience level. I was totally amazed each year, how after just a few practices, Dr.
Pickard knew each new band member's name.
Returning to Mizzou after serving in the Army in 1969-1971, I rejoined Marching
Mizzou. Throughout the following years, I was very fortunate to share many
wonderful memories with Dr. Pickard:
Sipping Old Forester with Dr. Pickard at his house on Bradshaw, with his trusty
basset hound, "Gustav";
Being asked to play trumpet with him in the pit orchestra of a summer play
:"Canterbury Tales". (Talk about an ego boost)
Seeing Dr. Pickard shuffle his feet during my performance in a summer school
recital.
Playing trumpet at my wedding and telling his wife after the rehearsal she should
come to the wedding as the music was going be really good. (I guess Dr. Pickard
thought I was a pretty good singer having been Choir Director and Cantor at Our
Lady Of Lourdes) (Again, what an ego boost!)
Knowing I was volunteering at the V.A. Hospital, Dr. Pickard told me about the need
of a trumpet player at the regular Memorial Services. So for about 11 years, I have
been playing "To The Colors" and "Taps" along with leading the singing the the bimonthly memorial services. This has been so rewarding;. Each time I participate at
these services, I think of, and thank God for Dr. Pickard.
I will be eternally grateful to God for allowing Dr. Pickard to be such an important part
of my life. I pray that God will allow you to rest in peace. and grant you eternal

salvation. May you be playing first trumpet with Louis Armstrong in some Heavenly
Orchestra.
Leo Downey, 1966-68, 1971-75
Leo Downey - November 04 at 09:16 AM

“

My heartfelt sympathies go to Mrs. Pickard, Laura, Stewart, and your extended
family. As you have read in other messages, Dr. Pickard was a second father to
many of us in Marching Mizzou, and we thank all of you for sharing him with us.
Yours is surely a most tender loss.
Because Dr. Pickard was so caring, resourceful, and respectful of all people, we in
the Marching Mizzou family continue to admire him tremendously. He was a perfect
gentleman in all situations, and that was just a small part of his unusually endearing
charm – what a great model he was to all his students in every way. For those of us
who also became teachers, he continues to serve as the standard by which we judge
ourselves. Because we share the values we learned from him with our own students,
his becomes an ever-expanding legacy, like the ripples of a stone cast in still waters.
To have worked with him is to have experienced a sense of belonging during the
inquisitive instability of youth, providing us with a stable touchstone which has
sustained us throughout adulthood. When Dr. Pickard admonished us over the
bullhorn from the tower over the practice field with the dreaded “find a home!” to
people who were marching in the wrong spot, we secretly smiled on the inside,
knowing that we had already found a welcoming home on that field within the
largesse of love and devotion he created in Marching Mizzou through his generous
spirit, dedication to achievement, innovation and ambition, and through it all – his
ability to enjoy life. He is already deeply, deeply missed, so I can only imagine the
enormity of loss that you, the Pickard family, are experiencing. We embrace you with
the same generous spirit for which our beloved Dr. Pickard was known and hope you
can feel it across the miles, across the years, and through the challenges that lie
ahead in his absence. May you, too, find comfort in his profound legacy of love and
joy.
Victoria Star Varner, Marching Mizzou 1973-77

Victoria Star Varner - November 02 at 07:31 PM

“

To say that Dr. Pickard was a truly important person in my life does not even come
close. I first met him in 1975 when I transferred to Mizzou as a music major. He
immediately took me under his wing and showed me his love of music and the love
of his students. Marching Mizzou was one of the best times in my life. I worked with
him in the band office for years. He played trumpet at my wedding to my late
husband Steve (Stever) and Anne Marie sang. Dr. Pickard taught me everything I
know about being a music educator. May God bless his family and give them

strength and peace. Dr. Pickard, job well done good and faithful servant.
Julie Reiner Baur
Julie Baur - November 02 at 09:55 AM

“

I only knew Alex Pickard the last two years of his life - we both moved into Lenoir
Retirement Center about the same time. We recognized a kinship between us almost
immediately. Growing up in California, I played in several marching bands, as well as
concert bands, and learned to recognize a good band director almost on sight (or by
ear). And I could tell that he was one of the great ones. We talked several times
about playing something together, he on trumpet and me on saxophone; but he
would always complain that his trumpet was in the shop, or that he had banged his
lip, or ... The only time we ever made music together was last Christmas when a
bunch of us were singing Carols. We sat next to each other harmonizing on the low
part while Anne Marie was dazzling on the high part. One of my chorale directors
once told me that instrumentalists make the best choir members because they know
how to listen and how to blend. From my limited experience, that described Alex
perfectly - he knew how to listen and how to blend.
James Shanteau, University Distinguished Professor Emeritus, Kansas State
University

James Shanteau - November 01 at 10:36 PM

“

I knew Dr. Pickard before he formed his wonderful career in Missouri. We were both
in the 34th Division Band, Iowa National Guard. We went through 6 months active
duty training together in 1960. He was 7 years older than me and I was a small town
boy just out of high school so myself and a couple others helped him through the
rigorous basic training. When we were shipped to Ft. Dix for other training, we were
in his back yard; so to speak. He showed us around New York City and was better
than a tour guide. He was a father figure to these Iowa farm boys. He wasn't in the
34th Division Band very long but we became good friends during that time and our
time together in active duty. He even came as a guest soloist to play in the Iowa
Military Veterans Band a few years ago and he and Anna stayed with us that week
end. I am also a trumpet player and can honestly say I have never had the honor of
sitting beside a better trumpet player in my life...nor a better more caring one either.
Donald E Samuelson 1SG Retired 34th Army Band, IARNG

Donald Samuelson - November 01 at 12:46 PM

“

How to share a memory of Dr Pickard? There are too many. I was only in Marching
Mizzou from 1971-74 but those were 3 years full of proud memories. We were a
family, thanks to Dr Pickard. We were so respected (earned through hard work!),
everywhere we traveled: Chiefs games, (football) Cardinals games, the Fiesta Bowl,
the Sun Bowl. Boulder & Lincoln, etc. Pride in being the lead runner out of the
Fallopian tube—pure panic when I ran 10 yds too far at the televised Chiefs game
(I’m so sorry, Dr P!). Also sharing the joys of Pina Coladas & ice cream socials.
Coming from the guidance of Phil Wood at West Jr & John Patterson at Hickman into
the world of Alex Pickard, I feel truly blessed by 3 who taught me so much about the
community of music and the gift it gives to the world. Rest In Peace, Dr Pickard. MIZ!
Beth Stevens Traudes, BSN 75

Beth Stevens Traudes - November 01 at 12:30 PM

“

Pamela Atwell lit a candle in memory of Dr. Alexander L. Pickard Jr.

Pamela Atwell - November 01 at 08:21 AM

“

“

Stewart, I am so sorry about your loss. Hugs my friend
Pamela - November 01 at 08:21 AM

I can still remember the day when I got in my VW bug to drive to COMO for my
audition for Marching Mizzou. Coming from Versailles Mo I felt like a country bumpkin
going to the big city! Dr. Pickard was so gracious and made me feel at ease and the
next thing I knew I was packing up the Bug to come in sultry August 1975 for
Marching Mizzou practice! My roommate, Dave Siler, played drum in the band and
every day between a drum, tenor saxophone, friend Steve Masters and his
fluegalhorn we traipsed to the old dusty, windswept practice field west of Providence
Rd where the baseball field is today. "Find a home!" yelled Pickard as we deciphered
his unbelievable charts to find where we fit in the design. Dave, Steve and I were
there in the Fall of 1976 for our big "away" trip to Columbus, OH and the Ohio State
game. We knew we were in the big time when we saw the celebrated Ohio State
Marching Band play. And they had this cheer - "OH-IO" Somewhere during that
afternoon somebody in Marching Mizzou started yelling "MIZ" and then "ZOU". By
the end of the game amid our improbable victory it was ringing in all our ears and
throughout the stadium. I only spent two years in Marching Mizzou but they were the

happiest two years in my college life! Sitting in the end zone when the KC Chiefs
played the Oakland Raiders, playing in Royals stadium when they were in the
playoffs, performing at halftime for the St Louis Cardinals football game at the old
Busch Stadium, memories that many thousands of band members will never forget!
Dr. Pickard, please keep directing the big Band up there! I look forward to joining it
some day!
David Yarger
Marching Mizzou 75-76
David Yarger - November 01 at 06:51 AM

“

Dr. Pickard was one of the best men I have had the privilege of knowing. Marching
Mizzou was the best experience you could have and it was all due to him. He knew
no strangers only friends and had an amazing memory. I have so many wonderful
memories. One I will share. I was 7 months pregnant with my daughter and was
Marching Alumni band at homecoming. It was rainy and we had to go down a large
hill to the back of the south end zone. He walked next to me the whole way to make
sure I wouldn't fall and go into labor which is just one of the many kindness he gave
me over the years. A truely dear man and heaven gained a real angel to it's ranks.
Deep sympathy to Anne Marie, Laura, Stewart and family. He was so proud of you all
and loved you deeply. Sharon Schiller Fusco.

Sharon Schiller Fusco - November 01 at 04:48 AM

“

My memories of Dr. Pickard and Marching Mizzou are the absolute highlights of my
four years at Mizzou from 1971 through 1975. What an honor to know Dr. Pickard
and be one of oh so many students who felt his influence in such a positive way! Our
trip to London was such a great experience.....memories which have lasted a lifetime
for all of us and I cherish the special friendships from my time with the band. My
deepest sympathy goes out to all the family.
Rosemary Stipe

Rosemary Stipe - November 01 at 03:01 AM

“

In my first year of Marching Mizzou, we played the Santa Clara Vanguard
arrangement of Bottle Dance. Dr. Pickard wanted us to yell "Hey!" after the stinger,
but I felt doing both the stinger and the yell sounded funny. I told Frank Krager that I
thought we should drop the stinger, and he agreed, but made ME go tell Dr. Pickard
what I thought. I had no idea that not only would Dr. Pickard seriously consider my
suggestion, but that he agreed with me, then announced that it was my idea, AND he

knew my name! After getting to know him for the past four decades, I'm now not
surprised at all that he knew my name; he knew EVERYONE'S name!
I'm proud that he always said I was his favorite percussionist (I'm sure he told ALL
the percussionists that!) and that I got a chance to meet and know a truly great man.
Chris Treloar - October 31 at 11:36 PM

“

I met Dr P in ‘74 and I immediately felt he was more a father figure than only a band
director. His sayings of “find a home” and A on the 30(meaning 30 yard line) became
legendary as he took Marching Mizzou to many games and London. He gave me a
feeling of confidence and security in the typical insecure college world. He allowed
me in the band even though I had only one month of self taught experience on the
trombone. I never shared that with him. In a way it was destiny to meet him. I wasn’t
supposed to be at Mizzou having received appointments to both the Naval and Air
Force academies. But several injuries during basic training prompted a career
change and the encounter with Dr P. I will cherish that encounter forever.

Christopher Abel - October 31 at 10:13 PM

“

1 file added to the tribute wall

Dan Potter - October 31 at 10:06 PM

“

My sincere sympathies for Dr. Pickard's family. Marching Mizzou was truly the
highlight of my college experience. My guidance counselor told me I couldn't do band
and nursing.....I said "watch me!!" Sent her a postcard from the Orange Bowl. He
was a great motivator and such enthusiasm for the band and all its components. I
was fortunate to see him at homecoming a few years ago and he was just as I
remembered him. He will be missed!! Prayers for the family.
Janice Johnson M*2 68-72.

Janice Johnson - October 31 at 09:58 PM

“

During my time at Mizzou, 1971-75, those 4 years in the Marching Mizzou family
under Dr. Pickard, were some of the happiest and fondest memories that I have. He
will always be remembered with great respect and honor. My sincerest condolences
for Dr. Pickard's family.

Barbara Aker - October 31 at 09:20 PM

“

Dr P was a big influence on me as well......starting in '80 in Marching Mizzou....I was
pretty nervous during auditions for trumpet in that sub basement band room in Jesse
Hall, but he was fair, balanced, funny, and strong willed. Those traits rubbed off on
me for sure. I always try and live my life by the standard that he set for me, and for
many of us. Cheers Dr. P! Jim MacMorran - St Louis, MO.

Jim MacMorran - October 31 at 07:44 PM

“

My family and I go way back with the Pickard family. Dr. Pickard was one of my dad's
best buddies. They met in the basement coffee room of Jesse Hall when the
Marching Mizzou band room and offices were there. Dr. Pickard allowed my dad to
become another member of the traveling party on several trips while I was in band,
including the band's tour of England in 1975. Because Dr. Pickard knew me from Day
1 of Marching Mizzou rehearsals, it was too easy for him to pick me out the mass of
clueless musicians on the practice field and utter his famous phrase, "Moyes, find a
home!" He was a tremendous influence on my life and was largely a part of making
Marching Mizzou the highlight of my undergraduate years at Mizzou. We wouldn't
have the M-I-Z cheer if not for Marching Mizzou and Dr. Pickard. I'm looking forward
to the planned dedication of Pickard Plaza at the new School of Music building. That
will represent a lasting tribute to the man we all knew and loved. My thoughts and
prayers to the whole clan.

Bill Moyes - October 31 at 12:32 PM

“

“Moyes, find a home!” is a great line. Thanks to Dr. Pickard and M2 many of us did find a
home.
Kim Klaproth - October 31 at 07:22 PM

“

Dr. Pickard was one of the first people I met at Mizzou in 1972. My dad and I were
touring the campus and we asked him if I could join Marching Mizzou. He said I could
tryout even though I played the clarinet in an orchestra in high school. Thank God for
that meeting because now I had a family in Marching Mizzou. I will always remember
the band trips, especially to England. Dr. Pickard was willing to loan you money to
have a good time there because you may never get back. I never did and I am glad I
took the loan and paid him back! My sympathy to his wife and kids who grew up with
us. Dr. Pickard I know you are in heaven because you were a friend and angel to
many on earth!

Rosemary Kastel Nigro - October 31 at 12:39 AM

“

Florist Choice Bouquet was purchased for the family of Alexander Pickard.

October 30 at 07:03 PM

“

I truly admired and respected Dr. Pichard. He always brought out the best in
everyone, including me! He was more than a mentor and teacher to me, more like a
second father. His undieing commitment to us all made us proud! I was honored to
be his drum major for him and M2 family. My prayers for the family. We all love you!
And will be with us always.

David Opperman - October 30 at 12:56 PM

“

Dr. Pickard was one of the biggest influences on my life. Every time he saw me, he
asked how my family was doing and always remembered everything that I had said
or had done. What an amazing man! I feel truly blessed to have called him a teacher,
mentor, and friend.

Brad Snow - October 30 at 12:26 PM

“

I only have 3 favorite teachers from my years of school that I can truly say made a
difference in my life and ultimately my love for music. Dr. Pickard was definitely one
of those teachers. I played the clarinet in Marching Mizzou from the fall of 1977 until
the fall of 1980. I was on an oboe music scholarship. Dr. Pickard made us all feel like
a family, whether it was 98 degrees out or 24 degrees with snow, we were all a
"team" that could endure anything because of our respect for our Director. My
condolences go out to his family and all of us who loved Dr. Pickard. He will live in
our hearts forever.
Carla Dude Jones, Huntsville, Alabama

Carla Dude Jones - October 30 at 11:25 AM

“

Dr. Pickard was our Marching Mizzou director extraordinaire in the 70s. We loved
him, learned from him, and respected him. Many students became better citizens
because of Dr. Pickard. Along with our condolences, many thanks to the Pickard
family for sharing him with the University of Missouri. Jim and Sally Allen, Wildwood
Mo

Jim and Sally Allen - October 29 at 07:55 PM

