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EE}:,WSFER — It ma:r ba that few pec-

pie think abnut getﬁmg theu' kzl:ks on
Route 22,

Heck, it doesn’t even rhme |
But the local road means a lot to per-
former and songwriter Chris Cassone,

enough that he's ;}cﬂned hlS own iunf:
aboutit.

“You don’t have m Hﬁvel 1’{’ you want to

roam,” Cassone sings in his song “Route
22,” to an early rock n’ roll beat. He’s got

his own rhymes, naturally, and in a couple

of cases ﬂ}&}* use the names af tﬂwns alﬁﬂg

the road. -
| “f}ﬂn*t ev&n tlnah t}f &talhng tﬂl ynu g&t

to the town of Pawling,” one line goes.

“The song writes itself with some of
these town names,” Cassone, 59, said re-
cently at the Red Rooster, a food joint serv-
ing cheeseburgers, hot dogs and other

classic: ruadm&e {reats on Route 22 m_

Southeast.
The :,uﬂg s gemng au';}la}f on at ie:aat
one radio station — WQQQ-103.3 FM in

Lakeville, Conn. — and is accompanied by
a video that has gﬂtten more than 25,000

hits on YouTube. Joe Loverro, WQQQ's

morning show hostand ge:neral manager,

says the station gets five or six calls a day

: zis}ung fﬂf the sang, “whmh IS @ lot for this
-area.”

He's amﬂ ﬂfthE song -himself.

said. “It's a high-quality song. Otherwise,

we wouldn't play it.”
But maybe you're skeptical. Sure the

_humetﬂwn road stretches more than 330

miles from Mount Vernon almost to the

- Canadian border, but you may feel that it

doesn’t have quite the wow facitor as roads

_ immortalized by more famous songs. Like,
'Inayrhe it’s only a third as cool as Route 66.

~“Try telling that to Cassone. Growing up
“in Pﬂrt Chester, the grandson of J.J. Cas-

“sone, who founded the bakery that still
sells rolls, garlic bread and submarine
sandwiches on South Regent Street, Chris

Cassone would travel up Route 22 to Camp
Smanﬂy in ngdale asa Bﬁy Scout or to
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Lake George on family vaca-

tions. That was in the 1960s.

“That was a long ride from

Port Chester,” Cassone re-
called. “You mdﬂ i jilht mp up
there.”

He raised a family in
Carmel and now aphta his
time between Los Angeles
and Patterson — in a home
from which he can hﬂartrafﬁc
on the route.

A couple of vears ago, Cas-
sone debuted a musical play

called “The Cakeman Chron-

icles,” which tied together el-

ements of his grandfather’s

murder in 1923 and Cas-
sone's own youth, when he
would finagle his wavinto the
Capitol Theater not far from
the bakery o meet rock stars
such as Janis Joplin, Santana
and Derek and the Dominoes

Christmas,

by bmgmg Lakes fﬂr thE

~bands.
The germ of the tdea for
the Route 22 song came Sev-

eéral’years ago.
°I had heard a guy say;
‘Red Rooster. You know, just

- north of Brewster,” ” he re-

called. “I had heard that
phrase, and | had always liked
_He wrote it down, but did-
n't know what to do with it un-

tl two or th’r&&‘ years ago.

when he was it Los Angeles,

| 'miﬁsing the Northeast winter. :
“1 was really very home-
| _'sn:k,“ he said. *It was Christ-
-mastime, there was artificial
-snow on the trees. | missed i
I missed the

snow. | missed my kids.”
Then he heard “Route 66"
on the radio, and knew what
to do. He wrote his own song,
checking on Google for place

- names along the way. He h&d |
. to mention Amenia — “Last

time I seenva..”

who sits on a stone wall play-

ing his 1959 Fender Straw-'_

Casier.

“Route 22 has been arﬂund
fora while, probably dating to

the early 1700s in lower

Wesichester, for instance,

said Richard Forliano, town
Eastchester.
- There the road — known =
once as Albany Post Road, -

historian  of

now as White Plains Road - =
is the most prominent in
| tﬁm Andit's got history.
- “The White Plains Road

‘was the scene of some of the

most vicious guerilla fighting

during the American Revolu-
tion,” Forliano said. From the-

— hecause
-~ his brother Kevin lives there.
- His brother can be seenon
the video by his home in one
‘shot, standing by Cassone,

“It kind of moves, you know?” Loverro |

Iﬁzﬂsm the mid-1840s, £ aefi'
high-quality Tuckahoe mar-
bie was pulled down the road
in ox carts to Eastchester
.Creek;latar ﬁwassh:ppedby the city driving to and from
country. places far mimmer

The road’s southern end is
; urban in Mount Vernon, A
__.traveier heading north will
find it flanked by large homes
i Scarsdale before it heads

through downtown White

-Plains and up to the sprawling

estates and Bedford’s Village

Green in northern W&stch--f
‘ester.

“{Jﬂcﬁ- you get past Pawling fﬂre he even got out of his car.

and ngdale if's just farms

all the way up,” (fas,aﬂne said.
- Inthe 1960, trips north be-:
came quicker when Interstate

with Inierstate 84 in South-
east. Even now, however,
once a family headed north

reaches that point, the jour-

ney  puts theﬁi h&ck onto
Route 22. Jon Callahan, a
rmanager at the Red Rﬂ{}tﬁ;ﬁr
_since 1993, sees people from

weekends.
“People mth ‘summer

homes we see Friday night
and Sunday,. he sazd Re-

tirees stop travel north a day

earlier and head back a da}*
later, he said. o

Spymg a r&gular customer

pulling into the lot, Callahan
- ‘poured coffee for the man be-

Tﬂ make the video, Cas-

“sone and cameraman Doug
. Ahdelnﬂur drove Route 22

from Mount VYernon to
684 connected Interstate 287

Heosick Falls, N.Y., not far
from Eemﬁngtﬂn Vi, in Cas-

sone’s Hyundai Santa Fe
(though for the shots where

he and Abdelnour are super-

imposed over a map of the

route, they’re in a BMW 700
_convertible.) Along the way,

they played the song “about
800 times” while Ld::bumi ip-
synced, he said. He liked the
small village where they end-
ed the H’Eﬁ

°It was very retro,” Cas-
sone said of Hoosick Falls. “It
reminded me of Port Chester
in the "50s. It was a cuie little
town.”

Cassone hopes iht: song
will be his breakthrough. Er-
ther way, his dream, like the
song, has a strong local bent.
Looking out the window of

- Red Rooster toward the park-
- ing lot by the miniature golf

course, he says he would love
toputona concert there.

"My dream is to have a
stage right out there, have a
couple thousand people,” he
said. “It1l happen.”



