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Ten days before graduation from Yale my first child Jim was born at Yale-New Haven Hospital. Ten months ago my fourth child Casey was born at Stanford University Hospital. Diapers and bottles are much the same, but Barney has replaced Big Bird and California winters are much more pleasant than New Haven summers. The important things in life are much the same as twenty-five years ago, but the context has changed dramatically.

I now have two adult children, Jim (twenty-four) and Bill (twenty-one), and two infants Jacqueline (twenty-seven months) and Charles “Casey” (ten months). Jim, reflecting today’s economy, started his own printer/broker business even before graduating and already makes more than I did after ten years working for cities. Bill is living with us this summer between quarters at the University of California, Davis, and is trying to move up to a Category 2 cycling designation. Jacqueline and Casey are watching Barney and focused on the basics of walking and talking.

I met my wife Mary in 1987 while doing a strategic plan for Detroit. We got married in 1989 and immediately had two children just to provide a little chaos around the house (Mary comes from a family of eight children). The two little ones, and Bill, keep Mary very busy, but she still finds time to be very active in our church, especially on the Rector Search Committee. If anyone in the Class of’69 knows an Episcopal priest looking for a parish in Palo Alto let Mary know.

At work I’m still pursuing the sixties’ dream of making a difference in the world. After Yale I got a Master of Public Policy at the University of Michigan and then spent ten years working in city government. The seventies took me from Ann Arbor to Palo Alto to San Francisco and from model cities to community policing to the George Moscone assassination. 1 left government shortly after the passage of Proposition 13 and joined Arthur Andersen. The eighties were the decade of government consulting. I spent my time doing strategic plans for cities around the world: San Francisco, Chicago, Miami, Detroit, Madrid, Petermairitzburg, culminating in a feasibility study for a City of the Future in Australia, jointly sponsored by Australia and Japan.

When I returned to the U.S. in 1990, thirty-seven states were in deficit. No one in government was spending money on consultants, and I luckily stumbled into health care. The nineties so far have been the decade of health care consulting—a fortunate coincidence.

I left Yale twenty-five years ago with small babies, trying to change government. I now find myself with small babies, trying to change health care.

