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After all these years, Yale still intimidates me just a little. Someone made a mistake and accidentally admitted me into a club where I don’t really belong. Not witty enough, not quick enough, not successful enough, not confident enough.
Even writing this brief note is a minor ordeal. It’s as though I were in a competitive event to see who can be the most insightful and clever.
Getting past these cringing and projective asides, I am a radiologist by profession and will soon be settling in Lompoc, California, a small town north of Santa Barbara. Hopefully this will become my home.
Each move since high school in Hicksville, New York, has had a very good purpose, yet the net effect has been to make me disconnected and homeless. I have wandered from Yale to medical school at State University of New York in Brooklyn; to family practice residency in Santa Monica, California; to Monticello, New York, to be near my beloved grandmother; to Albert Schweitzer Hospital in rural Haiti to serve the poor, live out my romanticized dream of being a doctor/“missionary”/adventurer, and allow my children and me to learn my wife’s culture and language; to Palm Bay, Florida, to be the perfect family practitioner; to radiology residency at Ohio State University, as the oldest resident in their history, in order to escape the self-imposed burdens of idealism before burning out; to Claremont, California, for a good job in a nice area; and now to an even better job in an even nicer area.
Marie, who remains beautiful despite the rigors of twenty-one years of marriage to me, has grudgingly moved with me most steps of the way, along with our two children. Our son Kevin is a happy and successful sophomore at Stanford. Tanya is our popular, accomplished, intellectual, high school cheerleader daughter who wants to go to Yale.
Book! Boola!
P.S. I am inventing a piece of furniture which will be more popular than the hoola hoop and promise to have published before our fiftieth reunion a treatise on cerebral dominance which I began at Yale and which will revolutionize the world’s understanding of the human mind. Fortunately, by then, those of you who are still alive won’t have a mind with which to remember my promises.
