THOMAS C. MORGAN
11 Westminster Way, Westborough, MA 01581
I’ve been wrestling with this for weeks—not wanting to miss this opportunity to communicate something through this book, but not really comfortable with the witty things I could think of. Frequently I’ve reflected on the fact that I’ve never read anything any other Yale graduate has written in his (or her— there have been some) twenty-fifth reunion books. Faced with the deadline, clarity arrived: what a great scheme to sell these books! I can only hope that the chief purveyors of guilt about not contributing, Brian Dowling and Tom McNamee, have worked out a cut for themselves—thus showing what they’ve learned in twenty-five years.
I can’t say for sure if it was Yale or just age, but I think that during the last twenty-five years I’ve seen some light shed and some truth revealed. The virtue and curse of being at Yale was to understand one’s own abilities and situation, and gain a view of the possibilities. Often the result is a lingering dissatisfaction, and lifelong prods for “driven men” such as we to accomplish much, but be satisfied by little.
So in the spirit of light and truth, I try to recognize and describe what life has so far provided me. It’s best summed up as “great good fortune.”
First and foremost, during this part of my life I’ve enjoyed a marriage with Donna Nyiri, in whom I have immense faith and trust. We’ve worked hard at the task of raising our three children, Dale, Meredith and Glen; and we’re cautiously optimistic about their futures. We hope they have children just like them.
At this writing we’ve been in Westborough, Massachusetts, for nearly sixteen years and have become quite active in the local Congregational Church and in school activities. We continue close friendships with some of those we’ve met from Yale days, Army service, my time teaching in the New Haven schools, and through our life in Westborough—with them all, the years melt away.
During most of the time since graduating I’ve worked for Data General, a small and pugnacious computer manufacturer. By and large my roles have involved helping others be successful using the company’s products. Along the way, with Donna’s support, I completed an M.B.A. at Babson College.
Well, a quick close. Brian/Tom: put me down to help with the fiftieth reunion book. If nothing else, count on me for another page—I’m going to try to be around.
