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By and large, I guess I would say that I have had an interesting and enjoyable life since graduating from Yale. I have been able to do a lot of things that many people never have the opportunity to do. So far I seem to have avoided major disappointments and disasters, as well as marriage, children, divorce, alimony, etc., for better or worse.
Continuing contact with Fenno Heath and members of the Alley Cats, Glee Club and Whiffenpoofs of various classes has been a source of satisfaction and pleasure. Our six-week Glee Club tour to Central and South America in 1968 was a harbinger of vocal and travel experiences to come. I now sing in a professional church choir. We have sung in Edinburgh Cathedral, York Minster and Bath Abbey and have sung with the Dave Brubeck Quartet, Robert Shaw and others. Singing the National Anthem at major league baseball, NBA and NFL venues has been an experience, to say the least, as was being a soloist and music director for several years of the Chicago Bar Association’s professionally staged and orchestrated annual gridiron satire show.
Travel has taken me to all seven continents, often on animal exploration and photography jaunts organized by the Lincoln Park Zoo in Chicago. In Zaire we actually had mountain gorillas (small ones, thankfully) crawling all over us. I’ve had the pleasure of seeing whales, penguins, bears, elephants, hippos, giraffes, lions, tigers, etc., all in their natural (more or less) habitats.
Careerwise I have been general counsel of a major league baseball team, performed legal work for an NFL team, and been centrally involved in the bailout and reconstitution of the Chicago Public School System, the financing of Chicago’s Regional Transportation Authority, and the initial public offering of a 137-year-old major media company which I ultimately joined for a seven-year stint as in-house counsel.
Can’t say I have much to complain about, and my memories of my four years at Yale are happy ones. What will the next twenty-five years bring? I haven’t the faintest idea, but I’m ready. Let the Games begin.
