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46 Burlington Street, Lexington, MA 02173
As I sit in my summer house in the Berkshire woods listening to Crosby, Stills and Nash, I remember that my life today has largely been shaped by movements that happened twenty to thirty years ago: civil rights, anti-Vietnam War, and women’s rights. Oh sure, I have changed a lot; two years of avoiding the draft, five years of graduate school at MIT, eighteen years working at Bolt Beranek and Newman, a high tech firm, doing R&D in computers and communications, sixteen years of a wonderful, exciting, and loving marriage to Marsha Baker, twelve years swept over by two great children. I may have grown a bit more serious in these years, but my underlying liberal persuasion has not suffered.
School: After Yale I spent two years avoiding the draft, working at a U.S. government research laboratory. At the same time I was attending anti-Vietnam War rallies. I think it was during this period I learned about how to walk multiple paths at the same time without tripping up. Working in the government while opposing the war forced me to come face to face with many good people who really thought differently from me and to come away respecting their opinion while standing by my own.
Work: I have been fortunate to really enjoy my profession. From the day in my sophomore year at Yale when 1 first encountered computers to now, 1 have always been intrigued by what I could do using a computer. Somehow I have managed without really trying to keep play, fun, and imagination as part of my work. At BBN I am now manager of a department of forty people who do R&D in applications of computers that make use of digital communication networks like the Electronic Highway championed by Vice President Gore. BBN is a company which has pioneered a number of new technologies (e.g., packet switched networks, parallel processor computers, multimedia communications), and I have tried to keep my activities in the early exploratory aspects of those technologies.
Family: I am a pretty difficult person at times: impulsive, moody, big on theory, lousy on implementation—better at writing twenty-fifth year reunion essays than at finishing the sparkling and painting of a bedroom. My wife Marsha has put up with all of this (as well as dealt a little of her own) while at the same time sacrificing her own career to provide a wonderful setting in which our boys have grown up. I never realized how much of an impact children would have on Marsha and me. It has been wonderful and I wouldn’t change it one bit. Children have been the strongest cause of change in my life. Early on I pictured the image of my sons being like a train that kept moving with no stops. If I want to be a part, I have to keep moving with them; there are no opportunities to say “stop for six months while I do something else!”
Friends: In addition to mainstream life events, through my interest in singing I have had the great fortune to run across a unique set of people that have kept me in touch with the strong foundation of the sixties that I cherish. It first started off with Larry Hill, a friendly, demanding, campus/city minister/choir director who practiced Peace and Justice as he inspired us to singway beyond what should have been expected. Martin Mullvain was Larry’s side- kick, both in their antiwar days of Chicago as well as in the music days of Boston. Both Larry and Martin attracted people to be around them and got us to reach inside ourselves to excel in ways we hadn’t realized possible.
Through Larry and Martin and their wives Joan and Lana, we met many people, including the two couples (and later their families) with whom we built a summer house in Cummington, Massachusetts. The six of us (computer scientist, mother, opera composer, violinist, social worker, teacher) were naive enough in 1981 to buy ten acres of largely uncleared land and expected to build a house by hand—our own Walden (a la Doonesbury). And we did it! In 1991 we held a wonderful tenth-year celebration where eighty friends ate, sang, and camped out with us. Any day now, the house will be finished.... People ask us how we have managed to stay friends while sharing a house. I think our success is due to three things: we have respect for each other’s differences, we talk about our differences and needs, and we have a strong foundation based on the ideals of the sixties and seventies.
Regrets: Alas, not everything has turned out well: seven years ago, Martin died of throat cancer in his early forties on Christmas day and two years later Larry died of brain cancer in his early fifties on Valentine’s Day. I have trouble remembering to listen to my wife’s needs while coming to peace with my own.
1 continually forget to believe in myself, feeling that I am an impostor while in fact I am just an overachiever. I should take more chances (I turned down an offer to be one of the first ten employees of Apollo Computer). Someday I will learn to be more demanding for resources for projects I thought would be winners. Not too many regrets and there’s still time for improvement.
Accomplishments:
· In 1971, after taking the summer off to hike in the Rockies, I climbed Mount Rainier, one of the highest peaks in the forty-eight contiguous states.
· Marsha and I have managed to keep our marriage and family on relatively healthy ground. Sometimes a struggle, but worth the effort. My kids are their own accomplishments. I was recently heartened when my elder son said that his motto was “There is a bright side to everything.”
· Although it hasn’t been easy, we have managed to bring up our children being taught the beliefs of both Christianity (my religion) and Judaism (Marsha’s religion). Many people have said we couldn’t do it due to the fundamental contradictions between the two faiths. We have discovered that the contradictions are much less than some would want you to believe. Our children have benefited enormously by being truly involved in both of our faiths.
· My job has been great. I have managed to get what I have wanted out of work without having to give up the excitement about computers I have felt from the beginning. Along the way I managed to revitalize interest if not invent a field known as real-time shared workspace conferencing: think of it as video conferencing, but over documents and drawings using computers and communication networks.
· For the last twenty years I have sung in a choir of one form or another. Singing has required me to abandon the support of my normal skills and stretch myself in an area where I am less talented.
Finally, our shared summer house, with all of the good times and friend- ships that it represents, is a treasure. When our kids light up in anticipation of going to Cummington, I know that we have done a good thing.
Summary: It would be easy, as I’ve gotten more secure, to abandon my concern for the excluded people. From my youth it was the people of the civil rights, the anti-Vietnam War, and the women’s rights movements. Today it is the people who struggle for gay rights and the dignity of the homeless. I attribute some of the success and delight I’ve had in my first twenty-five years out of Yale to the foundations laid by concern for the movements of the sixties and seventies. A challenge to me is to impart this passion to my children and to continue to live it myself.

