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Yale Classmates of 1969:
Twenty-five years out, I assert freedom of speech. I strive for courage of convictions. I have good work to do; I love and am loved. I fear for my personal safety in an irrepressibly bizarre world, but mainly I fear for the well-being of my family. I cope with anxiety by assiduously doing what is within my power to do, one choice at a time. While cultivating work in which I have no “boss,” I am ruled by the needs of people with whom I am interdependent. I want to live life with clarity, directness, truth, and love. I know too much enigma, paradox, convolution, and ambiguity.
My friend and soul mate Jean helps me hope and dream. Our children flourish with good confidence and are individuals we are happy to know. We are wholesome, astonished, and grateful participants in a greater continuity.
I work hard daily. I tire, rest, have fun, and marvel to be alive. So glad to enjoy health; trying not to overlook simple pleasures, being respectful of time. I connect with sadness (hope, responsibility, accountability) to the fates of our generation—so much like all before us, stymied by forces larger than ours, drawn into so much replication, arriving at such opportunity. And with what imagination? Will our prelude help our children change the world? Will we give them better light, wisdom, justice, fairness, and meaning for life?

