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I live in the western suburbs of Philadelphia with Maryellen and our son Nathan, age twelve.
Maryellen is the same woman I brought into the Davenport dining hall in the spring of 1969, only more beautiful now. She teaches math and computer science at a private high school nearby.
I am an attorney in the trust department of a bank, managing trusts and estates for clients. I started out at a law firm but never liked keeping time sheets. I lecture at seminars for attorneys in estate planning, and I teach each June at a school for trust bankers at Bucknell.
This week Nate ran with me for the first time in the Bar Association race and finished a half-minute in front of me. It occurs to me that I am never going to get any faster, but at least I am still going.
I have coached many of my son’s sports teams, although most to losing records. I was president of the local civic association. I served with my neighbor as leader of the Cub Scout troop for two years and took sixty people camping. This all sounds so wholesome!
In recent years I’ve become good friends with my father. When we were in college I fought with him about the important things, like the length of my hair. After all this time and one bypass operation later, we visit and go on walks through the park. He takes such pleasure in each day. He has come to be a heroic figure to me. He enjoys watching the accomplishments of my son, who plays in a jazz band just like he did sixty years ago. Life is so circular.

