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It was with great sadness that members of CPRA learned of the passing of Jack Daniel 

last week. Only two weeks earlier, Jack had attended a regular meeting of the Chapter. 

He notified the Board of his intent to step down as the chairman of the CAC but pledged 

to continue his support of Chapter activities. It is very difficult to imagine a function 

without Jack’s presence. 

 

Jack had been one of the most visible members of the Chapter since becoming a member 

many years ago. When the previous CAC person, Bert Moore retired, Jack stepped in to 

fill the position and things were never the same. They only moved forward. 

 

I got to know Jack rather well over a decade ago. I volunteered to help him prepare for 

one of the table top shows in Montebello. He said “sure, but its going to be a long night”. 

We met at the Quiet Cannon about 7 PM. While we were having dinner, he told me that 

there was a wedding going on and we could not get into the facility until after 11:30 PM. 

While we were waiting, we talked about the “good old days” of two way radio. We talked 

about the days of vacuum tubes, bad connectors and working outside in the cold and 

dark. He told me stories about his work in Texas and I told him stories about my work in 

Oregon. After we got into the facility we had to set up and mark tables, assign vendors, 

string extension cords and wait for the staff to arrange and cover the tables. We left at 

about 1:30 AM and returned at 5:30 AM to greet the vendors. This is one of my fondest 

memories of working with Jack. Although he was tired, and at times frustrated, he never 

lost his cool. 

 

Jack was born in Texas in 1936. He attended school and worked in the Corpus Christi 

area. He worked in Texas in several capacities in the land mobile field. I believe the “old 

timers” had a special affinity for Jack He enjoyed sitting around talking about how simple 

things used to be. His knowledge and experience of the industry was impressive. That 

was before trunking, cell phones, frequency hopping microwave, mesh networks and a 

host of other gadgets. For an “old timer” his engineering skills were very much up to 

date.     

 

Like many men in his age group, Jack spent some time in military service during the 

Korean War period. He attended the Naval Electronics School at Treasure Island, 

California. I also attended classes there, but at a different time. We joked about the 

regimen and the always cold wind. He remembered that you could see Alcatraz Island 

while standing in line at the dining hall. We used to say that the only difference between 

us and the residents of Alcatraz was that they did not have to salute. 

 



 

 

Jack was the Western area distributor for Bird Technologies. He was very successful at 

representing their product line. While working in this capacity, his sales area included 

California, Arizona, Nevada and the Bay area. He noted that some of these APCO 

Chapters were without a CAC rep and he volunteered to step into that role. As a result he 

became a member of multiple Chapters. It was hard work and involved lots of travel. He 

once told me that he wished the folks back at Bird in New York could tell time. They 

always scheduled their conference calls for 8 AM. The problem was that it was only 5 

AM on the West coast. 

 

The changing technology changed Jacks life. With the advent of 800 MHz trunking, cell 

phones, simulcast, broadband networks and a few other things, system requirements 

changed. Everyone wanted to talk inside of buildings, tunnels, restaurants, and numerous 

other places. This gave rise to a host of products including the bi directional amplifier or 

BDA, for use in in-building communication systems. As reports of interference problems 

with other systems continued to mount, Jack was quick to learn that some BDAs caused 

many more problems than they solved.  

 

Jack began an almost one man effort to resolve this problem. He worked very hard at all 

levels to develop standards for these devices. Some of you may not be aware that Jack 

received a patent for a piece of equipment he designed during this time period. 

 

 He worked diligently with the NFPA to develop and publish nationwide standards in the 

fire code for the engineering and implementation of these devices. Thanks to Jack, These 

standards have been ratified and are now in place nationwide. This accomplishment is a 

lasting legacy to Jack for his skill and determination to do things right. 

 

Of all of his achievements, I think he was most proud of helping to establish a 

scholarship fund to assist APCO members in furthering their education in public safety. 

He contributed heavily to this effort with both time and money. He relentlessly pursued 

other commercial organizations to contribute to the fund and it has grown to considerable 

size.  I was sitting next to Jack at a Radio Club of America dinner. He leaned over and 

asked me if I could see a fellow sitting about two tables away. I said yes. Jack remarked 

that this man was with a company that was very successful. However, he had elected to 

keep his contribution to the scholarship fund very small. When it came time to provide an 

update on the fund, Jack kept looking at this man while he made his presentation. Jack 

later told me the fellow had decided to make a noticeable increase to his support of the 

scholarship fund.           

 

Jack was a member of many organizations including NFPA, ICC, IACP, and the IAFC. 

He was a fellow of the Radio Club of America, and a Senior and Life member of APCO. 

More information about Jack and his career is available on the CPRA and APCO 

websites. 

 

 



 

Jack was also a family man. His lovely wife Pat is almost as much a part of CPRA as 

Jack. They have two grown children. The son, Chris, is a Senior Technical Specialist for 

the Frito Lay Research and Development Co. He Lives in Plano Texas. Their daughter, 

Michaeleen, is a member of the Tempe, AZ Police Department.  

 

There are always questions when someone passes unexpectedly. Why this person? Why 

now? Why so soon? What will we do? Of course there are no answers. We can only 

wonder.  

 

Let me leave you with this thought. I have found it to be helpful. 

 

Our lives are woven by the weavers of time, with a thread we cannot see. 

 

. 

 

 

 

 


