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From Beach Boy to Bagpipes and Back Again!
  The Definitive Biography of Bruce Wyman 
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Classmate Bruce Wyman was born in 1960 at Hoag Memorial Hospital, the last child in the brood of John and Barbara Wyman. Bruce was raised with his three older siblings- Sue, Leila, and Dan, in their home on Dorothy Lane in Newport’s Dover Shores subdivision. Bruce’s sisters were old enough when he was born to help change his diapers and later serve as his live-in babysitters. The Wyman family was active in their Newport community, primarily through their association with St. Andrews Presbyterian church, located across the street from Newport Harbor High School.
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Bruce attended Mariners Elementary School and Ensign Middle School before enrolling at Newport Harbor High.  Bruce remembers his carefree childhood days in Newport Beach, participating in church summer camps, Boy Scouts, Jr. Lifeguards, surfing, and playing his trumpet and bugle simultaneously while serving in the SeaBee band at Ensign Jr. High.
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Bruce lived on the same street as classmates Cindy Frost and Frank Venclik.  Bruce fondly remembers his mother’s daily in-home piano lessons and sneaking peeks at the bare legs of Barbara’s female prodigies, including Cindy Frost’s, from under the piano during their practice sessions.  Incidentally, Cindy had very attractive legs.
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Some of Bruce’s many elementary school friends included Bill Beamish, Don Holmes, and Jim Robins.  His favorite grade school teachers were John “Buzz” Amble (5th grade), Mr. Carr (8th grade science), and Ken Bauermeister (9th grade history).  Bruce joined the cross country team at Newport Harbor High and enjoyed the accented calls of former Scotsman, Coach Donald.
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In 1975 Bruce was traumatically torn away from his California lifestyle and moved with his parents to the desert wastelands of Tempe, Arizona.  It took Bruce some time to adjust to life in the beach-less desert, and just when he was getting the hang of it, his father’s corporate career forced this true-blue American family on an overseas journey to Edinburgh, Scotland.
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Bruce was now forced to adapt to a foreign land where the local inhabitants spoke an unintelligible English dialect.  The Scottish brogue was so strong in Edinburgh that rather than constantly having to ask people to repeat themselves, Bruce became adept at politely smiling and nodding as his primary form of communication. 
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After trading in his trumpet and jeans for a set of kilts and bagpipes, Bruce adapted surprisingly well to Scottish life, especially in regard to the younger legal drinking age.  He was soon frequenting the local pubs with his Celtic classmates after a hard day of high school studies.  

Bruce eventually graduated “primary school” with his fellow inebriated Scottish brethren.   Amazingly, he was accepted into the prestigious Hariot-Watt University in Edinburgh, one of Europe’s top schools.
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Bruce’s European education culminated in 1983, upon earning a bachelors degree in Chemical Engineering.  Bruce immediately went in search for employment in the international oil industry, but his anticipated lucrative career was quickly cut short due to turmoil in the global economy.  Experienced Chemical Engineers were now a dime a dozen, so Bruce decided to head back to the US for additional training.
In 1985 Bruce graduated from the American Graduate School of International Management with a Masters in International Business, then, after additional attempts at finding a career in the private sector, he was solicited for employment by the CIA.
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After a few intense interviews, Bruce became convinced that the Central Intelligence Agency was operated by highly paranoid sociopaths and he didn’t want any part of it.  He decided to fight the spread of global communism in a slightly more straightforward and glamorous manner.

 With his impressive educational background, Bruce was quickly accepted into the US Navy Officers Corps.  He signed up in San Diego and was sent to Newport, RI for officers training in the American submarine force.  He also trained in Athens, GA, and Groton, CT.  Incidentally, Bruce’s brother, Dan, had also become a seafaring man after joining the Merchant Marines as an engineering officer.
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Bruce’s naval career lasted six years, with him serving primarily in Soviet-infested waters onboard nuclear attack submarines.  The months at sea in a submarine are not as glamorous as Navy recruiters make out, but Bruce endured his long tours of duty and enjoyed his occasional shore leaves while stationed in Hawaii.  
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It was during a later land-based assignment in Honolulu that he met his future wife, Catherine.  She was working for a private contracting firm with the Navy in Hawaii.  One week Catherine became seriously ill and Bruce won her heart when he dotingly helped nurse her back to health.

As the threat of World domination by the Soviets subsided, Bruce and Catherine decided to trade their current careers in for something more fulfilling and conducive for a domestic lifestyle back in the States.  Bruce did a little soul searching and realized that the people who had made the greatest impact in his life were his many teachers.  Teaching, Bruce decided, was his true calling.
With her impressive experience in computers, Catherine was quickly hired by DeVry University.  She resettled in the Phoenix area in 1991.  Bruce followed after being honorably discharged by the Navy and the loving couple married in 1993.  
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Upon acquiring his teaching certificate, Bruce broke into education by serving as a public high school chemistry instructor in South Phoenix.  Bruce soon became disillusioned with the overwhelming apathy shown by students and their parents in the troubled Phoenix public school system.  He applied for a teaching position at the prestigious Xavier College Preparatory School in Phoenix and was eventually hired as a chemistry and physics instructor.    Bruce continues to add his creative enthusiasm to his daily instruction and is a well-liked teacher by students and staff at this all-girls Catholic school.  (Bruce is used to being given a hard time about his enviable teaching position).
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Bruce and Catherine have been steadily employed by these same entities for the past decade while enthusiastically raising their three children.  They both enjoy running, hiking, and experiencing the great outdoors with their family.  Catherine is a noted marathon runner and competes regularly for the pure enjoyment of it. She ran the Boston Marathon last year and both are in training for future marathons.  

Bruce is looking forward to reconnecting with his childhood friends from Newport at the upcoming class reunion.   Like many of us, the 30-plus years since high school have flown by for Bruce.  He usually doesn’t feel like the 48-year-old man he is, and I can attest to the fact that he certainly doesn’t act his age either.  And that’s why his students and children love him!

Bruce is blessed to have both of his parents still alive and active in their retirement years.  John and Barb have lived in Fountain Hills, Arizona for over 25 years and are just as involved in their desert community as they were in Newport Beach, so many years ago.  And they are still little Bruce’s biggest fans!
Biography by Bruce’s longtime friend and classmate, Bill Beamish, with editorial review by Catherine Wyman










