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Reunions are times to renew old acquaintances and reminisce. In reflecting about Yale, I think what makes Yale great is the people it attracts. The personal associations and relationships at Yale with classmates and people in the Yale community were the highlights of my years in New Haven, and many of these friendships have continued to the present.
My football experience was particularly special. With an energetic, talented, and hard working coaching staff, we benefited from an assembly of players whose abilities meshed together, both in our class and with those in ’68 and ’70. I entered Yale with a competitive and winning spirit which acted as the catalyst for our team. I always approached the quarterback position as a mental challenge. Certain physical abilities were necessary to play the position, but the challenge for me was deciding what to do, not how to do it. The right decision made succeeding that much easier. The talent on the team facilitated my decision making. For example, can anyone remember a long scoring drive that didn’t include a long run or pass? For that matter, we didn’t have that many long scoring drives because the defense gave us the ball in good field position the majority of the time. Can anyone remember any of the backs ever getting tackled in the backfield (not including an occasional helter-skelter scramble)? The answers to these rhetorical questions are two big reasons why we were successful and scored more points in nine games than any Yale team in nine or ten games in the last seventy years. In setting a Yale record for total offense yardage (which still stands, I think), the difference between passing and rushing at the end of the season was less than 150 yards. The reason I mention these statistics is that it made it fun and very easy to play quarterback.
What I have been pleased to find out running into classmates over the years is that they enjoyed the games as much from the stands as we did on the field.
Following college I played nine years of professional football in four different leagues, but nowhere did I enjoy coming into the huddle more than at Yale. I never knew what kind of clever or colorful comment would be made and by whom. The players on that team were special, and not just because they were good football players. The wins were very satisfying, but the camaraderie was the true reward, and it is something that will endure for a long time.
It is hard to believe that our twenty-fifth reunion is upon us. In my personal life I have had accomplishments in varying degrees in a mix of endeavors, but nothing comes even close to that of being a parent. I have been blessed with one terrific daughter so far and there is nothing comparable to the joy and responsibility of nurturing and raising children. The excitement I experienced at different stages of my life pales when seeing my daughter go through similar joys and heartaches. I hope everyone has found something equally rewarding.

