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-----Original Message-----
From: Mark Murdock
Sent: Thursday, August 14, 2008 3:12 PM
To: Michael Gandolfo
Subject: RE: Woody Cup

Who is Woody?  What a question!!   Woody is, quite simply, a folk hero of epic proportions around The Woodlands area.   The Murdocks and Greg Wood go all the way back to the mid 80's when Woody (then a barbeque golf circuit legend and a 2 handicap or better) met Andy Turner over a game of team spades in the men's locker-room at Balcones CC in Austin.  Balcones, no surprise, is the home club of one Jenny Murdock....and is the club where she honed her game from the age of 7.  After Andy and Woody nearly came to blows as then stranger spades partners...a friendship was spawned that now spans nearly 25 years.   Woody first noticed Jenny as a 16 year old partnered with her brother Scott blowing the doors off all comers at the Balcones Labor Day tournament.  
When we moved to The Woodlands in 1993...after we got married...the Woods (Greg, aka "Woody" and Sally) became friends...but not close friends....yet.   In 1999...when we moved from our starter house...over to a slightly larger model....the Woods lived directly across the street.  This is where the love affair between the Wods and the Mrdocks started.   On that block....lived the Murdocks, the Woods, the Watkins and the Heisers....and Phillips lived a couple of streets over...but basically lived there with us too.    Woody is a good ole South Georgia boy who has NEVER met a stranger.  He is the guy at the party who can spin a tale without peer.  Just when you think he is out of material...he'll hit you with another one that will strain your abs.    He loves the game of golf with a passion...and with his close friend, Jeff Maggert...he has travelled the world on tour....and can always tell an interesting tale from the tour.   But...most of all...he would give me (or anyone in my family)the shirt off of his back...and will be my great friend until the day I leave this bouncing ball we call Earth.

How did the Woody cup start...you ask?    In 2002...Woody moved to east Texas ("The day The Woodlands became boring", we call it) where the steel business took him.   Coincidentally...he moved pretty close to Gene Brumbelow.   Since 1999...Phillips and I had been travelling to Jacksonville to see Gene at Christmas for a gift exchange, a lunch at DQ (make your own blizzard) and a game of golf to celebrate the holidays.  When Woody moved up to East Texas....we doubled the trip as a chance to see the Woods too...and added the Watkins and Heisers into the travel squad.   Then...in 2004...the Woods moved to Augusta.  We desperately wanted to keep the holiday tradition intact...so we decided that if we named the event after Woody....it might entice him to come over, once a year, and give us the sheer pleasure of his company at least once annually.   Well....the ploy worked and the Woody Cup was born!!  Woody has attended, each year, as namesake and the event has grown in stature each year...topping out in 2007 with 18 players.  2008 should only be better and off we'll go with another amazing tradition.  Woody's enthusiastic endorsement of The WC is what keeps it all together and makes it special.   The Woodlands crew has unending love for the man the call Woody...and wouldn't miss a chance to spend a couple of days with him.

Who is Greg Wood (aka Woody):   he is as good a friend as you'll ever come across.  He will make you laugh, he loves the game of golf and knows it better than most, he loves his wife and children, he loves God, he loves the Georgia Bulldogs....and fortunately for me...he loves the Murdock family!!   He is, quite simply, a one of a kind gem that you may only find once in a lifetime...unique and special in every way.   The written word does not do him full justice...but I've tried my best.  When you meet him in December...you'll understand.  
~MM
