Bill Poindexter

Laugh Man Standing

The Red Strokes: Longtime
co-host, the late David Earl
Hughes, (l) and Dex (r)
visit with Dick Clark at the
ACM Awards in L.A. in the
early 2000s.

“

The most
important
thing I
bring to
the table is
a positive
attitude
and a sense
of humor.
If you’re
having fun
doing radio,
people tend
to have fun
listening to
radio.

”

Little & Loud: Dex (r) and
current co-host Mo hang out
with Little Jimmy Dickens (c)
at the Grand Ole Opry while
in town for the duo’s 2012 win
for CMA Personality of
the Year.

PAGE 14 • FEBRUARY 2012

Live from a bathtub in Rossville, GA and armed with a
bar of soap for a microphone, Bill Poindexter made having
fun job No. 1 even as a kid. Somewhere between there and
staking out the local radio station in search of Elvis, Dex
set his sights on becoming “the guy on the air.” That goal
has taken him from his hometown station to AM powerhouse WFLI/Chattanooga to record promotion
with ABC, United Artists and RCA, and finally back to Chattanooga at WUSY (US101). It’s there
in afternoon drive that Dex has endeared himself to friends and listeners alike for more than 20 years.
The legendary station’s accolades are only rivaled by Dex’s own: four CMA Personality of the Year
awards, one ACM Personality of the Year award and two nominations for the Marconi. With help
from partner Melissa “Mo” Turner, Dex continues the tradition and has no plans of slowing down.
The local radio station was three blocks from where
I lived in Rossville. I remember being 10 or 11 years
old and my friends and I riding our bikes over there.
At that age, we didn’t know that Elvis wasn’t actually
in there singing! We’d keep an eye on the parking
lot because we knew Elvis drove a Cadillac, and if
we saw one, we’d go in and see if it was him. It was
a typical radio station with a control room like a
fishbowl and you could sit in the lobby and watch
the guy on the radio. Eventually, I was going three
or four times a week and I’d just sit there and watch
him for hours at a time. The DJ’s name was Bob
Broome and one day he saw me and motioned for
me to come into the control room. He let me read
the weather forecast on the air and that was it. Once
you get on the radio, you’re never good for anything
else, and I knew what I was going to do with my life.
I was still in high school when I landed my first
real job on the air, and I was horrible! It was WRIP,
which was a 3,000-watt FM in 1969 or ’70 and no
one listened to FM back then. The only person I
new for sure that was listening was my mama. And
pardon the expression, but I couldn’t say shit with
a mouthful of it at the time. I was scared to death.
I’m just thankful nobody made a tape, because if
I had heard myself at the time, I’d have quit right
then and there. The station didn’t have a production
room, just a control room, so you were expected
to do your production on the “B” side of the board
during songs while you were on the air. And because
the station only had two turntables and one cart
machine, you had to talk between every commercial
as you waited for the cart to re-cue, and put another
one in once it did. If it was a 30-second commercial on a
70-second cart, you’d better be ready to do some serious talking!
And if the cart machine went out, you ended up reading four
minutes or more of commercials from the copy book live! Six
hours of that was pretty insane.
I grew up listening to WFLI/Chattanooga, which was a biggerthan-life, 50,000-watt AM station that you could hear everywhere.
The personalities were real stars and my life’s goal was to just be
on the air there. When I was in high school, one of my friends
was Jimmy Byrd, who was doing afternoons. He gave me some
insight that helped get me on the air by telling me that Bud Bell,
the overnight guy, was bad to drink. Bud would usually pass out
pretty early on Saturday and Sunday mornings and there’d be
dead air, so Jimmy told me it would be a good idea to be there
when he did so I could take over. Sure enough, about 3 o’clock
in the morning, Bud passed out right there at the control board
and fell onto the floor. So I grabbed him by the ankles, pulled
him into the news room, and I was on the air! The GM was
also the morning guy, so when he got there he was more than
surprised and asked, “Who are you?!” I paused for a second and
said, “Well I’m the guy on the air!” Once he realized Bud was
passed out in the news room, he was glad I had been there.
I’d spent a few years working records with ABC, United Artists
and RCA before finally deciding I wanted to move back home in
the mid ’80s. Around ’93, I’d been listening to [WUSY] and was
thinking, “Man these guys are really doing it right; I’ve never heard
a radio station like this before.” So I went over to see the GM at the
time, Sammy George, who I knew, and said, “I want to be a part of
what’s going on here.” He said, “Well I don’t really have anything
open except for a job setting up remotes and I know you don’t want
to do that.” I didn’t miss a beat and said I’d do it – anything to get
my foot in the door. A little later, the girl who did afternoon traffic
reports went on maternity leave and they let me take over. The
afternoon guy was David Earl Hughes and we just clicked during
the six or eight weeks she was out. By the time she came back, I’d
found my place and I’ve been here ever since.
My very best times in the business have been here at US101. I’m
around the most creative people I’ve been around in my life. We

have a great time together. We laugh together, we cry together,
everything. I lost my wife in December and this radio family has
wrapped their arms around me like you wouldn’t believe. There’s
just so much love in this building for one another and for our
listeners. It’s a very, very special place to be. Someone asked me just
the other day if I ever think about retiring. Why would I? I come
to work, I have a ball here, I’m around the people I want to be
around, all of whom love what they’re doing and love being where
they’re at. It goes back to [former GM] Sammy George, [former
OM] Clay Hunnicutt, [GM] Jared Stehney and [OM/PD] Gator
Harrison. It’s always been the philosophy that we hire good people,
we pay them a good living and we leave ’em alone and let ’em do
their job. You don’t find that at very many radio stations these days,
so I think I’m going to stay here a while.
Our involvement with St. Jude is something I’m very proud of.
Here at US101, we don’t just have a radiothon, we do things for
St. Jude year-round. We do a rodeo, we have a guitar-pull called
Heart Strings For Hope, car shows, bowling tournaments – all
kinds of stuff. I’m also proud to be involved in the Forgotten
Child Fund. For the last 17 or 18 years, we’ve raised tons of
money for underprivileged children here in town. Giving back
to the community has always been the most important thing.
I grew up very poor, and my dad was killed in a car wreck when I
was five years old, leaving my mother, who was handicapped, with
five kids to raise. While we didn’t have much, she had the most
incredible sense of humor of anyone I’ve ever met. We laughed
about everything and that’s what I bring to the table here and
why I think I’ve been successful. No matter how hard times get,
we laugh about ’em. Sammy George may have said it best in an
interview about the radio station years ago when he described
me as “the laughable buffoon.” The most important thing I bring
to the table is a positive attitude and a sense of humor. If you’re
having fun doing radio, people tend to have fun listening to radio.
There are a whole lot of people who probably deserve this more
than me, but you know what? I’m gonna take it! [WUSY morning
show] Bearman and Ken, and [my on-air partner] Mo will be in
the Hall of Fame one day. She, for one, is the most hard-working,
dedicated person I’ve ever seen. There are so many from here
who will make it and I’m honored to be the first.
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