Demographics

CNN informs me that John McCain says he’s learning to use the internet. McCain. You know—the 72-year-old candidate who endures all the age jokes.  

Another media stereotype gets reinforced: computers and their trappings are tools of the young. Seniors deal with the technology clumsily or not at all. Bush still can’t live down his “The Google” remark.

The media trumpet the 60-is-the-new-40, you’re-only-as-old-as-you-feel slogans when they’re trying to sell us something, then slap us over-60s back down with their behavior: no radio station, not even WYBS or the venerable WGN considers us as even a secondary target group. They think we all wear Sans-a-Belt slacks, play shuffleboard, and listen to Lawrence Welk.
Too bad. We spend an awful lot of money. We grew up on good old rock and roll. And the 80-plus folks invented it.
When I joined the WMTLA Board and pushed for the creation of a website, there was some concern about the demographics of our landowners. Lots of folks might not have computers, or the internet. The site might go a-wasting.
Well, here we are, cruising along, averaging 25 hits a day. 

Sixty’s not the new anything. It’s just sixty. But those who are stuck in time with a set of age stereotypes ought to do some research about what we’re really like.

Use The Google.

NOTE: Today would have been my mom’s 84th birthday. She’s really the reason we’re here: in the 1970s she conceived the WMT-on-weekends plan, drawing in my dad and Aunt Charlotte and Uncle Bill. 

She dubbed their pontoon boat Secondhand Rose. Every time Vicki and I step onto Forever Rose, I think about Mom and her cherished Granny Cruises. 

Still cruisin’, Ma. Thanks.
