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Class of 1970 Celebration Book Samples 
A selection of Celebration Book entries from members of your 50th Reunion Committee.  

Enjoy these stories and find inspiration for your own! 

Nancy Flight 

At Denison I was an English major with a minor in Russian, and after graduation I decided to pursue a master’s 
degree in Russian literature at Bryn Mawr College. The first year, I shared an apartment with Denison classmates 
Star Weiss, who was teaching high school in Philadelphia, and Polly Parsons, who was working on a master’s 
degree in social work at Bryn Mawr. We were all broke, and as I recall we used to go grocery shopping together 
once a week with a clicker in hand that told us when we had reached the magic number of $21 and could not 
spend any more. The second year, I was married to 1969 Denison grad Jim Bowsher and commuting to Bryn Mawr 
from Dover, Delaware, where he was serving in the U.S. Air Force (talk about a schizophrenic existence). 

In 1972, after I had somehow managed to get my degree, we moved to San Francisco, where I embarked on what 
became a 45-year career in book publishing. My last gig in San Francisco was as a development editor at the 
illustrious W.H. Freeman and Company, publisher of Nobel Prize winners and other prestigious scientists.  

The final book I edited there, in 1980, was a genetics textbook by Canadian science guru, TV personality, and icon 
David Suzuki, who, when I was in Vancouver on business, took it upon himself to introduce me to his brother-in-
law, Pieter Cullis, a professor of biochemistry at the University of British Columbia (Jim and I had amicably 
divorced by then). I was aghast that David was trying to set me up with his brother-in-law, but there followed a 
whirlwind courtship, conducted mainly by letter and lengthy phone calls, interspersed with about a half-dozen 
visits in person. Pieter proposed to me on our third “date,” and within six months I had left my dream job, as well 
as my friends, my family, and my country, and was married and living in Vancouver, British Columbia.  

Soon after I arrived, I picked up a local magazine and was astonished to read an article by one Star Weiss Fuoco. 
Could this be the same Star Weiss who had attended Denison and then lived with me in Pennsylvania? Yes, indeed 
it was, for she too had married a Canadian, and we quickly re-established our friendship, which has continued in 
our adopted country for almost 40 years.  

About a month after Pieter and I were married, I became pregnant with our son, Jeffrey (now 38). Nevertheless, I 
was determined to continue my publishing career in Canada and decided to start my own publishing company—a 
learning experience, to say the least. I kept this going for about five or six years, continuing through the birth of 
our daughter, Jane (now 35). For much of this time I was also working part-time as an editor for a local publishing 
company, and after a stint as full-time editor at the educational division of another company, I decided to go 
freelance.  

In 1992 I began working as a freelance editor for a wonderful new company called Greystone Books, and in 1995 I 
joined the company as editorial director, eventually becoming associate publisher. In 2017 I retired from 
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Greystone, though I continue to work on select projects as editor emerita. Throughout my career I also did a lot 
of teaching and for a couple of years taught editing in the Simon Fraser University Master of Publishing Program, 
which I loved.  

Besides teaching, I also did volunteer work with the national editors’ association (now called Editors Canada) and 
became president of that organization. I also served on the board of the Association of Book Publishers of British 
Columbia and the board of the Association of Canadian Publishers. For many years I visited patients in palliative 
care in their homes, and I now volunteer at a hospice in Vancouver.  

I have been a runner for most of my adult life. When I was in my late fifties, my daughter, who was an elite runner, 
informed me that I could run faster and devised a grueling training schedule for me. As a result, throughout my 
sixties I was usually age-group winner of the 5k, 10k, and half-marathon races I entered. I hoped to continue this 
into my seventies, but alas I now seem to be perennially injured. Perhaps there is still hope, however? 

We have always done a fair amount of traveling, primarily in the UK and Europe. In the 1990s, we spent three 
months in Paris so that Jeffrey and Jane, who were in French immersion, could attend school there, if briefly. 
Pieter and I recently spent six months living in London, an experience I hope to repeat. 

We must also travel to visit our kids, unfortunately. Jeffrey is married and living in Halifax, Nova Scotia, where he 
is technical director at the Canadian Integrated Ocean Observing System at Dalhousie University, analyzing data 
about the world’s oceans, as far as I understand it. It seems that Jane is still enjoying the single life in New York 
City and has recently abandoned her research in pancreatic cancer to become a scientific adviser for a patent law 
firm. (Everyone in my family speaks a language I don’t understand.) I’m afraid I am still waiting for grandchildren.  

Although I am enjoying retirement, Pieter is still working as a professor at UBC, as well as starting companies and 
serving on various boards. He is as busy as ever, if not more so. Fortunately, he always has time for travel and fun. 

What I remember and cherish most about my days at Denison are two of my English professors—Dr. Richard 
Kraus and Dr. John Miller, both of whom inspired and encouraged me—and the lifelong friends I made there, 
including Star Weiss; Nancy Buford, who has attended every big birthday bash for Pieter and me and visited me 
wherever I happened to be living; Susan Amsler Zerwick, class of 1969; and Lynne Woodman, class of 1971.  

 

Bill Hewins 

As is the case for many of us, there were Denison moments, experiences, and opportunities that shaped my life. 

I guess it started sophomore year when I was in the Union Building checking my mailbox. Joan Kuechle was sitting 
there reading her mail. We talked, felt the vibes and went out a couple of weeks later. We married in August after 
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graduation and a few years later introduced Dan and Sarah into the world. We are so proud of our kids. They are 
independent, strong, and loving.  

Kappa Sigma had a big impact on life, then and now. The men of the fraternity encouraged academic 
performance (I tried), participation in school and sports activities, as well as a Christmas party each year for kids 
from Newark. So many of my fraternity brothers have continued as life-long friends. We have supported each 
other through the ups and downs of life since our days at Denison. 

Dr. Sam Schaff came up to speak with me at the first freshman reception in 1966. Maybe he could tell that I was a 
bit overwhelmed. He knew who I was and helped guide me through a transition from a Biology major to a Political 
Science major. Dr. Schaff endorsed me for entrance to Northwestern for my MBA. Along with mentoring me from 
1966 to 1970, Dr. Schaff had an incredible influence on my life. 

An International business career, ultimately with Welch’s, enriched our family in so many ways. Not only was the 
job challenging and fulfilling, but it allowed me to introduce Dan and Sarah to a broad, diverse world of 
opportunity. I believe this experience has something to do with their enjoyment and respect for other cultures 
and other ideas. 

Today, we are so blessed with a wonderful life and family, due in large part to the Denison Experience.  

(Be sure to read the Celebration Bio written by Joan Kuechle Hewins for more details about our life.) 

 

Joan Kuechle Hewins 

On 8/1/70 I married Bill Hewins ’70 and we went on our honeymoon in the most beautiful place on earth, the 
Canadian Rockies. Since then we have lived coast to coast. First, we moved to Chicago where Bill went to 
graduate school. Then it was Cincinnati where our children were born. Next it was San Francisco, upstate New 
York and now Boston. And since 2012 we have spent the winters in our house in Bonita Springs, FL in a gated 
community with three golf courses. We have two children. Our son, Dan (45), and his beautiful wife, Hillary, live in 
Tokyo, Japan and our daughter, Sarah (43), and her wonderful husband, Darren, live in Westford, MA, 30 minutes 
from our home in Sudbury. They are the parents of our granddaughter, Mia (almost 8) and our three “bonus 
grandchildren” Carson (21), Hayden (18) and Avery (16) -- Darren’s children from his first marriage. Aside from a 
few paying jobs when we were first married, I have spent most of my time being a “professional volunteer” for the 
kid’s schools, hospitals and community programs. We have been fortunate to have been able to travel the world 
and we really enjoy taking cruises to exotic places. We recently went around South America with a final stop in 
Machu Picchu. And in October of 2020 we are going on a safari to Tanzania and Kenya. On some of these 
adventures I even get a chance to use some of the knowledge I retained from being a Geology major! And thank 
you Dr. Kennard Bork for all your encouragement and wisdom in helping me with both geology and life. When we 
were younger Bill and I did a lot of skiing, tennis, etc. but now we are content with a slower pace. Bill’s on the golf 
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course several days a week and I like my “indoor sports” like Mahjong, canasta and reading. I’m also a huge animal 
lover. Bill and I had a dog at Denison and since then we’ve had a Bassett Hound and five Labs. Every year and a 
half, I get together with eleven of my good friends from Denison. Last fall we spent five days in Santa Fe and just 
laughed the whole time! And I am very fortunate to be able to see my college roommate (for all four years), 
Nancy Dowding Trau, several times every year when our husbands play in member-guest golf tournaments at 
each other’s clubs. I hate to brag, but Boston is a great sports town and my favorite team is the Boston Bruins. 
We’ve had season tickets since 1983! And, of course, I also love the Patriots and Red Sox. When I’m in the car I 
always listen to Boston Sports Radio (even when we’re in Florida!). I have to say that my four years at Denison 
definitely provided me with the ground work I have relied on to lead an extremely happy, fulfilling and (hopefully) 
silly life. 

 

Terry Jones 

Arriving at Denison and not being part of the Ohio crowd (I grew up in Chicago) I was a bit shocked at the furor 
around Fraternity Rush.  A few houses had invited me down before the semester started, but I had a job and had 
no concept of the role the Greek system played at Denison so I didn’t accept their invitation. Rush didn’t work out 
so well for me and I was part of that tiny fraction who didn’t pledge. 

Being an independent in those days at Denison was difficult at best. But in the end I became part of a quirky, 
somewhat crazed group of highly independent guys and would not have traded it for anything. I was the 
photographer for the Denisonian and the chief engineer for WDUB when we got it back on the air. 

Senior year I lived in Monomoy Annex with five great guys and had my best academic year. That year I received a 
very low draft number and was certain I was going to Vietnam. Thankfully I was rejected for a bad back and there I 
was with a degree in History and no plan.  

The father of one of my roommates, Bob Willis, was a pilot for TWA and Bob had a free, worldwide, travel pass. It 
had only one more year to run so Bob was determined to spend that time travelling around the world. Dave 
Elmore and I asked if we could go along.  And so a great, yearlong adventure ensued. We visited 25 countries over 
the course of that year and it was the best postgraduate course I could have asked for. 

My high school sweetheart, Kathy Bernsten, 71, came to Denison and our relationship continued…culminating in 
marriage right after my return from my RTW trip. 

After returning home I told my Dad I wanted to get into the travel business (he was not pleased). I went to night 
school and soon was working in a travel agency. Six months later my boss and I left and created my first startup, a 
travel company focused on Eastern Europe and the USSR. 
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That led to a long career in travel. I later jumped to a travel computing startup and then that company was sold to 
American Airlines where I spent 18 years culminating as CIO. While CIO I turned a little online department into 
Travelocity.com, which, with a great team, I took public and ran it for six years until it was taken private. Later 
while working for a VC firm I co-founded Kayak.com and served as chairman for seven years till it was sold to 
Priceline. 

Although my marriage to Kathy didn’t last all that time, I remarried and have two wonderful kids, both now 
married. My daughter is of all things a travel agent! And my son is a very successful video game executive. 

After Kayak I began a new career as a public speaker and author. I have been speaking worldwide for the last 
fifteen years on innovation and technological disruption and just completed my second book, Disruption OFF. 

Along the way I have served on seventeen boards of directors, public, private and non-profit. Today the job I am 
most proud of is serving as Chairman of The Camping and Education Foundation. We get almost 1,000 kids into 
the woods every summer, off their phones and working their bodies and minds. I’m also travelling for the 
Department of State, speaking to entrepreneurs in places as far flung as Iceland and Outer Mongolia. 

I’ve been pleased to be a speaker at the last two Denison Remix events and to work with Denison’s budding 
entrepreneurs.  

I married again ten years ago to a wonderful woman I met in Lake Tahoe where I moved after living for many 
years in Dallas, Tx. We enjoy travel and living in the snow of Lake Tahoe and on the beach in the summer in San 
Clemente, Ca. 

It is amazing to see how much Denison has changed (much for the better) and yet how much it has stayed the 
same. I do treasure my time there. 

 

Judy Hamrick McJunkin 

I arrived at Denison my freshman year from Charleston, WV, as a very naive, inexperienced, 17-year-old only child. 
College for me was initially bewildering and very challenging at times, but I enjoyed every aspect. The freshman 
computer date dance, sorority rush, studying in 4th floor Slayter and the library cubicles, Abnormal Psychology 
with Dr. Irv Wolf, Theories of Personality with Dr. Mark Smith, History of Psychology evening seminar with Dr. 
Parker Lichtenstein, pigeon and rat lab, pipe organ lessons with Dr. Osborne, English courses with Drs. 
Stoneburner, Kraus, and Nichols, Concert Choir, Chapel Choir, cheerleading—all composed a kaleidoscope of 
experiences which I loved. 

I was particularly busy first semester of senior year as a psych major with an English minor and student teaching 
two classes of junior high school English in Newark. My father had died of a heart attack my sophomore year, so I 
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made the decision to finish in January to pursue graduate school in order to save my mother tuition cost. My 
advisor and chairman of the psych department, Dr. Irv Wolf, had suggested I apply to his alma mater, Indiana 
University, for a master's in Speech Pathology/Audiology. He was able to help me obtain a full tuition RSA federal 
grant and a position as a counselor at Exchange Home for my room and board. Financially set, I left Denison in 
January and returned for graduation in May. My only regrets were missing out on the bonding opportunities with 
the other senior women in Shepardson that last semester. I had always appreciated that the sorority system didn't 
house the members but allowed friendship to evolve in the dorms with women from multiple sororities as well as 
those who were independent. 

I finished my Speech Pathology/Audiology master's degree in August 1971 and 49 years ago in September, married 
my perfect partner, Britt McJunkin. For the final two years of his medical school studies, I was an instructor in the 
Speech Pathology/Audiology Department at West Virginia University teaching courses and supervising students in 
their clinical work. Following Britt's graduation in 1973, we moved to Charlottesville, VA, where he began an 
internal medicine residency at UVA Hospital. For those three years, I worked as a speech therapist in the 
Albemarle County school system. Our older son, Carter, was born there in January 1976. 

In July 1976, we moved to Pittsburgh where Britt did a fellowship in gastroenterology at what is now UPMC. Our 
second son, Ryan, was born there in February 1978. Weighing medical job options in private practice or a 
university position at Pitt, we opted to move in July 1978 back to our home town of Charleston, WV, where Britt 
joined a private gastroenterology practice. 

For the 42 years we have lived in Charleston, although working as a speech therapist intermittently, my focus has 
been on volunteering in diverse areas. I've done the usual parental volunteer jobs in the boys' schools--many 
committees and fundraisers, tutoring, Great Books teacher, and PTA president at 3 schools. I was a member of a 
very active garden club for 20+ years garnering a club conservation award for my efforts in various areas of 
conservation. I have also worked in the art and music community including a stint on the WV Arts Commission. 

My heart, however, has been with social service agencies and their needs, and in those areas, I served on multiple 
boards, among them a large community foundation, a hospital foundation where I served on the fundraising 
effort to build a cancer center, and a hospice, which a group of community members established in 1980 as WV's 
first home-based hospice. At Kanawha Hospice Care, I worked in a variety of jobs, including board president and 
patient care, and in 1997 I co-headed a fundraising drive to build WV's first free-standing, 12 bed hospice house. 
Two years later I served again to raise money to build the 2nd wing of 12 beds. I was rewarded for my many years 
of hospice work in 2006 when my mother spent the last 4 months of her life in that hospice house. Since our 
initial founding in 1980, this hospice program has expanded to 16 West Virginia counties serving patients in both 
home and in-patient facilities. 

My more recent involvement has been as a political volunteer and some minor work with Citizens Climate Lobby. I 
am passionate about the environment and its challenges, and in 2014, I chaired a garden club public event 
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attended by 800 which brought to Charleston renowned climate scientists and Ohio State professors, Drs. Lonnie 
and Ellen Mosley-Thompson, to speak about their careers and much awarded work for global research on climate 
change. 

Our sons followed our college experiences by choosing schools with strong liberal arts components—Carter 
went to Brown, '98, and Ryan to Bowdoin, ‘00. Having left his private gastroenterology practice, Britt is now 
working part-time as Professor of Medicine for WVU-Charleston. This new job allows slightly more flexibility for 
us to travel which is opportune since Carter, his wife and our two precious grandchildren, 9 and 5, recently left 
Los Angeles after 9 years and have moved to Madrid, Spain. Ryan lives in Boston and, with his fluency in Spanish, is 
our interpreter when all of us get together 2-3 times a year in Spanish speaking countries.   

I have maintained my Denison connections and have had mini-reunions with 10 or so classmates in the past 20 
years. One of my Denison friends calls me a "connector" which is a label that pleases me. Reunions are about re-
connecting, and I hope I continue to refresh and make new connections with classmates at our reunion in May. 
And, finally, my four years at Denison offered me a remarkable introduction to lifelong learning and helped mold 
the person I am today. 

 

Arthur (Art) Miller 

Greetings, Class of ’70.  Writing this ‘bio’ for the Celebration Book has become one of those rather surreal 
experiences…I’ve had more and more of them in recent years!  Regardless, here’s to a great 50th Denison Reunion 
as we renew friendships, share memories and celebrate the past and present.  

Speaking of the past, Nancy (Haile) and I will soon be celebrating our 50th Anniversary and we thank Denison for 
that.  In short, we met during freshman orientation, cultivated a friendship that grew into a love affair, married 
shortly after graduation, enjoyed wonderfully fulfilling careers and have 4 kids and 12 grandkids to show for it!  As 
they say…“all because two people fell in love”...at Denison!  

The longer version of my post-graduation story takes me back to the December 1, 1969 draft lottery.  My low draft 
number led to valuable experiences while serving in the US Army Reserves…first in the Army Reserve Band, then 
as Chaplain’s Assistant at the Walter Reed Army Medical Center. During those years, Nancy and I lived in both 
Columbus, OH and Silver Spring, MD…building our family and establishing our careers. 

My entrepreneurial interests in financial services and real estate came to a horrific end in the 80’s.  To make a 
long story short, both my company and I faced regulatory sanctions compelling us to liquidate all assets and shut 
the doors permanently.  Ironically and painfully, this was the start of a new chapter in our lives and it was certainly 
‘Faith, Family and Friends’ that led to my now thirty-year career in Social Services and Healthcare…a blessing in 
disguise, I believe.   
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I’m honored to have ‘worked’ in the development and management of many and varied programs for children, 
youth and adults with mental, emotional, behavioral, developmental and physical disabilities.  Ironically, during the 
3 years prior to retirement, my career path circled back to serving disabled Veterans…as I did at Walter Reed in 
the 70’s…a small, wonderful world, indeed.  Frankly, I don’t feel like I’ve ever ‘worked’ a day in my social services 
and healthcare career; my ‘work’ has been a calling, not a job.  

Actually, I feel the same way about my years of involvement within our community and church…always 
opportunities to serve and stay busy.  My greatest ‘addiction’ is our community’s Rec and Select soccer program 
for children and youth…been running it for 35+ years…anyone want to take it over?          

To both Nancy and me, most of our greatest joys come from our family…each other, our 4 kids, their spouses and 
the 12 grandchildren they’ve blessed us with.  Much of summer is spent at our 100+ year old family island in 
Northern Ontario…our ‘slice of heaven’ where the whole family congregates as often as possible.  We also love to 
travel and always seem to be planning our next trip! 

In closing, I could sum up my philosophy of life in just a few words…taken from 2 plaques hanging in the 
‘Grandkids’ Cave’ at our condo:   

“Do all things with Love” 

“Live Well - Laugh Often - Love Much” 

 Best to you and yours…see ya at the Market!   

 

Nancy Haile Miller 

I fell in love with Denison in the fall of my senior year in high school when I came and spent a weekend with a 
friend from Charleston, WV, Leslie Sherwood Carruthers. Though I looked at several other schools, I had already 
made up my mind that I wanted to be a Denisonian. For me, that meant making many wonderful friends, being 
challenged academically, enjoying sorority life as a Kappa Kappa Gamma, cheering for 2 years, and serving all 4 
years on the Chapel Advisory Committee with Dr. David Woodyard (who is STILL teaching!) It also meant 
meeting, dating, and marrying my DU sweetheart, Art Miller, in the summer of 1970! So we have a 50th to 
celebrate next summer, too! 

Denison didn’t disappoint in any way! I had already decided that I wanted to be a French teacher, and upon 
graduation I felt well-prepared for the career I had always wanted. I had learned from dedicated professors like 
Dr. Stanley Jonaitis, (my advisor), Dr. Arnold Joseph and Dr. Walter Secor. I had the opportunity to go to 
Strasbourg, France during the summer before my senior year with Kathy Braster Clingan and other students from 
Denison and Wooster, further whetting my appetite for all things French.  
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After doing my student teaching in the fall of our senior year, I was lucky enough to be hired part-time for the 
remainder of that school year when the French teacher moved to Korea with her husband. I then taught at 
Granville High School until 1974 when we had our first child. I extended my maternity leave to 14 years while we 
had three more children and moved from Columbus to Silver Spring, MD, and back to Delaware, OH where we 
still live. While a stay-at-home Mom, I took several graduate courses in Christian Education at a local seminary 
while serving as the Education Director of our Methodist Church.  

When our youngest (our only daughter) went to kindergarten, I returned to public school teaching, spending 
three years introducing 4th and 5th graders to the language I loved during the one hour I spent with them each 
week. That may sound easy, but there were 610 of them in 4 different elementary schools! They were enthusiastic 
and lots of fun and resulted in me losing at least 10 pounds during the first 6 weeks of each school year!  

After that program was discontinued, much to my dismay, I moved to the Middle School where I worked with 6th, 
7th and 8th graders in a “Skills Center” for low-performing students who needed extra help and support. A whole 
new field for me—and I had to learn to use a computer for the first time (in 1991). The students made great 
progress with their on-line math and reading programs while I gradually adapted to the computer and gave up my 
old typewriter on which I had written countless papers at Denison! 

Eventually I added Friday French lessons for all of the 6th graders, and in 1998 went back to teaching French full-
time to the 7th and 8th graders. I continued that until my retirement in 2012, even teaching introductory Spanish 
after I developed a French/Spanish survey course for 7th graders and we didn’t have a Spanish teacher at the 
middle school. The few Spanish classes I had taken at Denison came in handy, but I was greatly relieved when we 
hired a full-time Spanish teacher!  

A highlight for me each year was our annual trip to Quebec City, Canada with a group of enthusiastic 8th graders. 
I quickly fell in love with this beautiful, historic North American city where the students could use the language 
they’d been learning and experience another culture. After 12 trips with students, I went back a few years ago with 
Art and our best friends and they all loved it, too. Denison prepared me well for the most satisfying career I could 
have ever imagined.  

However, retirement is WONDERFUL! Art and I are very involved with our church and several community 
programs like Habitat for Humanity and some other non-profits. We also keep very busy with 2 of our grown 
children and their families living close by and the other 2 in Minneapolis and Phoenix with their families, both nice 
places to visit! Our 12 grandchildren, ages 2-14, are a true blessing, as is Art’s 100-year-old Mom, still living in Ft 
Myers, another nice place to visit! 

Denison was a great place to get an education that has allowed us to follow our dreams, as well as enjoy nearly 50 
years together. We look forward to re-connecting with our classmates at the reunion. 
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Henry Norton 

I was born in 1948 in Wallingford, CT. In 1949 while the Yankees battled the Red Sox and the Brooklyn Dodgers 
traded leads with St. Louis in the pennant races, Kris, also one year old and our doctor’s daughter, taught me how 
to say “wa-ter”, my first multi-syllabic word, as our mothers strolled us down Main Street. Neither of us were 
aware of the baseball news, nor did we realize that this early foray into education would lead me to Denison. 

Well, it did. After a twelve-hour drive, my parents and I lugged my duffle bag of clothes, my Smith Corona portable 
typewriter, my transistor radio, and my record player along with my Kingston Trio albums up to my second-floor 
room in Curtis West. The door was closed. I knocked, expecting no answer. A voice answered, “Come in.” I did. 
Phil Wince lay in his boxers on his bed, bouncing a football off his fingertips. I was surprised. So was he as he 
rested between football camp 2-a-days. My mother and father were not shocked. They had two teenage sons. 

This is how my Denison life started. In the spring I tried out for the lacrosse team, learning how to play goalie 
from Tommy Thomsen who had been an all-American goalie at Penn. While I played all four years, I was a 
distinctly back-up goalie to Bob Martin (’69) who still holds Denison’s #1 and #2 ranking for single season save 
percentage.  

I was an Economics major, but the two events that stand out for me had nothing to do with my academic life. The 
first was Apollo 11’s moon landing July 20th, 1969 while I was a counselor at Tommy Thomsen’s family’s boys’ 
camp, Camp Deerwood, on Squam Lake in New Hampshire. All the boys and staff watched on Deerwood’s black 
and white TV while Neal Armstrong and Buzz Aldrin landed with twelve seconds of fuel remaining to launch them 
back to the command module. Armstrong’s words, “One small step for man. One giant leap for mankind.” meant 
we had beaten the Soviet Union in the space race. 

The second, and certainly the most important for me, was meeting Cheryl Holt (’71). This happened because Molly 
Abair appointed Charlie Claggett and me student directors of Slayter. We scheduled ourselves and other male 
students – there were no females - to cover the information desk and to deliver mail to all students. This gave us a 
special vantage point to meet girls. I was lucky enough to meet Cheryl this way as she checked her mail or used 
the elevator to go to the fourth floor to study. By February 1970 we were dating. In July 1970 when I visited her in 
Middleburg Heights, Ohio I proposed. She accepted! We married in August 1971. 

We spent our honeymoon at Camp Deerwood in the camp’s Honeymoon Cottage on the shore of Squam Lake. A 
boys’ camp after the campers have left is its own special resort - a beautiful lake where we could swim, canoe, and 
sail; tennis courts for playing every morning, and hiking trails all around. 

Two weeks after we were married, we began our 48-year relationship with dogs. Miles was our first. He was a true 
Eskimo dog who we inherited from a senior at the prep school I was working at. When I started at Darden 
Business School at UVa in 1972 Miles came with us. When I accepted a job in 1974 with Bloomingdale’s in NYC 
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Miles, Cheryl and I enjoyed our morning runs in Central Park. We lived on the west side of Manhattan at 70th & 
Amsterdam. 

In Central Park we hung out with the Siberian Husky people in Sheep’s Meadow. This is where we started sled dog 
racing. We used the Park’s bridle path for training. Imagine riding your horse serenely along the path when a 
surging pack of five dogs pulling a training rig careens around the bend. The dogs don’t stop easily because now 
they have a horse to chase. No horse was hurt or rider flung off. Terms of endearment were exchanged, though.  

We left NYC for Denver in July 1976. Cheryl had started her doctorate in exercise physiology at Columbia while we 
were in NYC. She was researching and writing her thesis when we added our older son, Joel, born in 1978, to our 
three huskies. We raced in the mountains until 1985 when we had fifteen dogs. Joel and his younger brother, 
Aaron, born in 1981, were seven and four. We stopped racing that year, sold most of our huskies, keeping four 
females, including the best dog we have ever owned, Beri. Her next step on the evolutionary ladder would be 
human. By now Cheryl had been teaching at Metropolitan State College of Denver for nine years, becoming 
department chair. I had explored a few other career opportunities before I decided to take classes at Metro that 
would qualify me for the CPA exam. When I passed it, the chair of Metro’s Accounting Dept. asked me to teach. In 
1994 I began the career I should have entered. For ten years I taught at Metro, enjoying all of it. 

By April 2004 both Joel and Aaron had graduated from Denison (Joel in ’00 and Aaron in ’03). We now had two 
German Shepherds, and Cheryl had accepted the presidency of Southern Connecticut State University in New 
Haven, just south of where I grew up. She was Southern’s first woman president. We left Colorado, but kept our 
home at Aaron’s insistence, since he wanted a free place to stay now that he was working as an intensive care 
nurse at one of the major hospital systems in the area. In Connecticut I began my second favorite job, accountant 
for the New Haven International Festival of Arts & Ideas. The IFAI produces amazing performing arts during the 
last two weeks of June. All I had to do was help the managing director with finances and accounting. I had no 
performing arts experience. Luckily, I did not need any. I was in a position to watch twelve very gifted 
professionals do amazing things. If you are ever in the New Haven area in late June, you should check out the 
Festival.  

In 2012 Cheryl became president of Slippery Rock University in Slippery Rock, PA, half way between Pittsburgh and 
Erie. This is the Slippery Rock whose football scores University of Michigan radio announces during half time of 
their home games. Again, she was SRU’s first woman president. At this point I retired, although my unofficial job 
was as Slippery Rock’s “first man”. My second job was training our Shepherd, Salor, in the German dog sport of 
Schutzhund. Schutzhund trials have three phases: obedience, tracking, and protection.  

When Cheryl retired in July 2017 Salor had passed his Sch II test, and we were off to our home in Denver. Cheryl 
and I have shared forty-eight years. We have lived in five states, meeting people and making friends who we would 
never have met if we had not taken these chances for adventure. To rephrase Neal Armstrong, we felt we took 
giant leaps into unknown lands. Cheryl, Joel and Aaron, and our approximately 30 dogs over these 48 years have 
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been the exciting, reflective, and exploring focus of where I have traveled since graduation in May 1970. I did not 
expect this would be the space I now occupy, but I have learned much about myself, my family, and our dogs who 
have shared our road.  

 

Tom Oldham 

I majored in Chemistry at Denison.  I generally enjoyed my time at Denison; it was quite an enriching experience 
for me. In fact, the chemistry department offered me the opportunity to study in Heidelberg, Germany during my 
junior year, which I did not accept. I sometimes wonder how my life might have been different if I had spent a year 
in Germany.  In any event, part of the reason I did not go to Germany was that I was losing interest in chemistry.  
During the turmoil of the late 1960’s, I found myself more interested in history and current events. I wasn’t quite 
sure how that translated into a career path.   

After graduation, I piled some stuff into my old black VW bug and went to Colorado to hang with an old high 
school friend. After a few months, I accepted a job working for a chemical company in New York. Living in 
Manhattan was quite a shocking (and intriguing) introduction to life as a grownup. I was “trained” in Manhattan at 
the company’s main office and then in February 1971 was unleashed upon the world as a chemical salesman in the 
Midwest, based in Chicago. That was enough to motivate me to go to law school. 

So, in the fall of 1971 I landed in Los Angeles. LA was about as different from Granville (and Cleveland, where I 
grew up) as one could imagine and was great fun. I quickly looked up Denisonians John Fraim and Conrad Baker, 
both of whom were living in LA as well at that time.  After seeing some of the aspects of a school as big as UCLA, I 
was very glad I did not go to a school like UCLA as an undergrad. I enjoyed LA and law school and got a 
challenging law job in Beverly Hills after graduation. Thanks to the generosity of the people of California at that 
time, I was able to go to law school without incurring much debt.  My work in Beverly Hills often involved people 
in the entertainment industry, which was sometimes memorable.  

After a few years, I got the idea to go to Paris to try to become an international lawyer of some sort.  This largely 
did not work, but ended up being an interesting and very broadening experience. I enjoyed getting to know a 
number of expats and learned to speak something resembling French. When I ran out of money, I returned to LA 
to once again work in Beverly Hills.  

Then, somewhat out of the blue, I received an offer to teach law in Houston.  Although I had never been to Texas 
(except for a brief interview visit), I decided to try it for a year to see if I liked it. I found that it (teaching, not 
necessarily Houston) suited me for a number of reasons.  Over time, Houston has grown on me and I have made 
a very satisfying life here.  

I started out teaching corporate law subjects, but gradually moved into topics related to family law. I have written 
a number of books and journal articles about various family law topics. I have been fortunate to have been able to 
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teach in other places-Boulder, Washington DC and Cambridge, England. (Being in Cambridge during term was a 
particularly magical experience.) I also did a Fulbright visit in Sydney. But for the most part I basically have been 
hanging out here in Houston, at least during the academic year.  Sometimes, lawyers in the area have invited me 
to get involved in interesting local divorce cases.  This has helped me develop a sense of what makes an effective 
and compassionate family lawyer, and I think it has made me a better teacher of young aspiring family lawyers. 
When thinking about how to be a good college professor, I have tried to remember the characteristics of my best 
professors at Denison and UCLA.  

As a young lawyer, one weekend I drove up to the Monterey Peninsula in California. I fell in love with the area and 
have gifted myself with mental health breaks there a few times a year since then. I finally decided as I got older 
that it would be very special to have a home base there. About a decade ago, I bought a house there.  After that, 
as soon as I turn in my spring grades every year my partner Rosemary and I have hightailed it to Monterey for the 
summer. This has allowed us to miss the worst of the Texas summer and to savor the beauty of Monterey Bay and 
the Pacific Ocean. We now enjoy two different lives-one in a large urban area during the winter and the other in a 
much slower-paced small town in a beautiful part of the world in the summer.  We plan to move to Monterey 
when I stop working. 

We have found that people enjoy visiting us in Monterey, so we run a pretty busy bed and breakfast during the 
summer months. This past summer, for example, a number of friends (including Bill Henceroth from our class) 
visited us in June when the U.S. golf Open was held in Pebble Beach.  It was great fun.   

I have been blessed with good health and, as far as I can tell, have not lost too many of my marbles. I continue to 
enjoy teaching and working some as a lawyer. I have found a wonderful life partner who seems to enjoy my 
eccentricities. I have also made some good friends who enrich my life in many ways. I look forward to the next 
chapter of my life.  

 

Jim Petro 

Denison, from my perspective, was life changing. I grew up in the small city of Brooklyn, Ohio, a close-in Cleveland 
suburb. Active in sports (football and wrestling), I loved history, geography, and English. Very few of my 
classmates were going on to a four-year college. Most considered local industry jobs or nearby community 
colleges. My football and wrestling coaches felt I would do well in a small college and communicated with coaches 
to generate interest. I was invited to visit Denison, Ohio Wesleyan, and Mt. Union, among others. After visiting 
seven Ohio colleges, I loved Denison. When I received my Denison acceptance, I immediately signed up. 

As summer football practice approached in August, I decided I didn’t want to play football. A lineman, I had tired 
of simply banging my body into other guys. The first week in August, I called Coach Piper. Notwithstanding further 
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discussions, I did not play football. It was a good decision, because, while I never liked football, I loved wrestling. 
Upon arrival at Denison, I began working out to prepare for the wrestling season starting in November. 

Arrival day on campus in September 1966 was exciting. After a quick tour, I urged my parents to head back to 
Brooklyn before dark. I soon met my roommate, George “Trippy” Bishop. I liked him and knew it would work out. 
On that first day, I also met the guy who became my best friend in life, Marty Erbaugh. He was on my floor, and we 
hit it off immediately. 

Fraternity rush preceded classes. While enjoyable, I was torn by the pledge decision. Ultimately, I chose Lambda 
Chi. My friend Marty chose Delta Upsilon. We agreed this wouldn’t disrupt our friendship. It never did. 

During my four years at Denison, I appreciated the remarkable teaching quality of Denison faculty. As a history 
major with a strong minor in political science, I respected the professors in both departments. 

During senior year, I was a student advisor and lived in the freshman dorm. I also began planning post-Denison life. 
Although accepted by several law schools, I had a draft number that could be called, so I applied to U.S. Naval 
Officer Candidate School in Rhode Island. Ultimately, I enrolled at Case Western Reserve University School of Law 
and opted for a graduate student ROTC program at nearby John Carroll University. I was scheduled to go to 
ROTC summer camp after my first year of law school, but in the spring preceding camp, a military dermatologist 
booted me due to my flaring lifelong eczema — an unexpected waiver of my military obligation. 

I liked law school. After my first year, I had a summer internship in Washington, D.C. with U.S. Senator William 
Saxbe. That’s when I had the luckiest break of my life. I was visiting three Denison classmates in D.C. — Pat Holder, 
Sue Power, and Barb Tate — when I saw an open address book. A name, address, and phone number jumped 
out…Nancy Bero. I quickly noted the phone number and Annapolis, Maryland. 

I called Nancy the next day. She graciously invited me for a visit and dinner. I was returning to law school about a 
week later, so the timing was fortuitous. Nancy and I had a very pleasant afternoon. She served me her delicious 
ham loaf with mustard sauce…a memorable day for sure. 

After I returned to Cleveland, Nancy and I exchanged occasional notes. In November, she indicated she would be 
visiting Cleveland for a job interview. We met for lunch and I shared another job opportunity. 

I had missed many law classes that year while working on the Cleveland mayoral campaign of Ralph Perk, who 
became the unexpected winner of a three-way race. In those days the mayor took office eight days after election. 
His campaign staff was working overtime to hire people to become a functional office. Nancy’s return to Ohio 
enabled the new mayor to hire a Denison graduate, with my strong recommendation. I knew she could write, just 
what the mayor needed to manage the ton of mail received daily. 
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Nancy moved to Cleveland in January. Understand, there was no romance here; we were just old friends. I helped 
on moving day and met her parents. We started getting together for dinner, and things slowly advanced. Eight 
months later, I proposed, and nine days before Christmas 1972, we were married. 

It has been very special ever since. We have two wonderful kids, son John, now 43, and daughter Corbin, 41, and 
four grandsons, ages 6 and under. Both Nancy and I had interesting careers, for me, in law and politics, and, for 
Nancy, in graphic design and business.  

My legal career began with the Franklin County (Ohio) Prosecutor. I practiced law as a partner in small and large 
firms, often in management roles, and litigated cases in venues from Mayor’s Court to the United States Supreme 
Court; the latter was my most memorable day as an attorney. 

My political career began with election to Rocky River (Ohio) City Council and, thereafter, city Law Director. I was 
fortunate to serve as State Representative, Cuyahoga County Commissioner, Ohio Auditor of State, and Ohio 
Attorney General. I did not win the primary race for Governor in 2006. Health challenges prevented my pursuing 
other elected office. However, when John Kasich was elected Governor in 2010, he asked me to be Chancellor of 
Ohio’s public university system. I relished this opportunity to implement some meaningful changes, consistent 
with Governor Kasich’s objectives. 

I retired in early 2013 and began an active post-employment life with an underlying objective of wearing shorts in 
winter. Together, Nancy and I have advocated for criminal justice reform since the publication of our book, False 
Justice – Eight Myths that Convict the Innocent. We have had 48 wonderful years together, thanks to the address 
book of my Denison friends living D.C. 

 

Nancy Bero Petro 

As I drove away from Denison on graduation day in 1970 — after misty-eyed goodbyes and sad realization I’d not 
completed intended farewells — little did I realize it wasn’t over. The claim that Denison is a lifelong community 
had not sunk in. I never dreamed rich friendships would grow, and new ones blossom after those remarkable 
years on The Hill, or that Denison would be woven like a bright red ribbon into the fabric of my life. 

The last classmate I ran into as I dropped off textbooks at the student union on my way out of Granville was Jim 
Petro. We asked the day’s ubiquitous question: What are you doing next? Jim expected to go to U.S. Navy Officer 
Candidate School in Rhode Island. I said I’d likely be teaching school near Atlanta. 

Fifteen months later, we connected again through pure serendipity. Jim was socializing with Denison classmates 
in Washington, D.C., and spotted my name in an address file. I was in nearby Annapolis, Maryland. He called and 
we updated what we had actually done next. He was studying law at Cleveland’s Case Western Reserve and 
finishing a summer job in D.C. with Ohio Senator Bill Saxbe. I’d been teaching junior high art. 
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Months later, I moved back to Ohio. Again, Jim and I connected, for good. We married in December 1972. Several 
Denison friends (Kathy Braester Clingan, Lynnie and Marty Erbaugh, Eve and Fred Goeddel, Maria and Beau 
Herrick, and Nancy and Art Miller) braved a memorable blizzard to attend or participate in our wedding party. My 
dear friend Nancy Scott Beren came the week before to help prepare. 

We were blessed with a son, John, born in 1977, and a daughter, Corbin, born in 1979. John attended Denison, 
class of ’99. He’s a screenwriter living in Santa Monica, California, with his wife, Emily, and sons, Joshua, 6, and 
Conley, 3. 

Notwithstanding our Big Red push, Corbin acknowledges she became the outlier when she chose Yale. Corbin is 
Co-founder/CEO of Eleanor Health, a treatment provider for opioid and other substance use disorders. She lives 
in Wellesley, Massachusetts, with her wife, Jessica Gelman, and sons, Rees, 6, and Brooks, 3. 

At Denison I pursued a BFA in studio art, with teaching credits, and have fond memories of Denison faculty and 
administrators. I will never forget Thursday night chapel’s life lessons from David Woodyard, caring guidance from 
Sam Schaff, and many remarkable teachers. Design instructor, Mary K Campbell, was an extraordinary mentor 
who became a lifelong friend. It was my great honor to represent countless grateful students with remarks at her 
celebration of life service at the First Baptist Church in Granville on September 27, 2008. 

My career was as richly varied as a Denison liberal arts education. I taught junior high art and — with the addition 
of post-Denison graphic design courses — graphic design at the Cleveland Institute of Art; founded and operated 
for nearly twenty years a small graphic design firm; founded and published for five years All-Stater Sports, a 
national high school sports magazine (acquired by an Internet company); and was CEO of Digital Scout, a sports 
statistics technology company, before retiring in 2006. 

Throughout the years, I engaged in the children’s activities and in the community. A founding board member and 
president of the Cleveland Chapter of the American Institute of Graphic Arts, I also enjoyed serving on the boards 
of Stella Maris, Ohio State University Hospitals, the Methodist Theological School of Ohio, and Denison. In pursuit 
of deeper faith, I became active in our church.  

Meanwhile Jim’s political campaigns took us to every corner of Ohio. Through his work I discovered my most 
rewarding calling, in retirement. 

After being elected Ohio Attorney General, Jim utilized DNA technology to identify criminals, which solved cold 
cases but also proved the innocence of convicted, imprisoned people. These troubling findings upended Jim’s 
foundational beliefs about the criminal justice system. The thought of innocent people in prison and on death row 
haunted me. One night I was awakened abruptly with what seemed a directive to write a book. I took it as a call. 

My days suddenly were steeped in research and writing what became, by the grace of God, the book co-authored 
with Jim: False Justice – Eight Myths that Convict the Innocent, published by Kaplan, 2011. Focusing on three Ohio 
cases that touched Jim, False Justice is his memoir of awakening to wrongful conviction — how it happens and 
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how we can reduce tragic conviction errors. Early in this process, the brilliant, late Sara Fritz, who was on the 
Denison Board during my stint there, graciously educated me, over a cup of coffee in Slayter, on the process of 
getting a nonfiction book from concept to publication. Similarly, doors opened for the book without our even 
knowing where to knock. Peking University Press published False Justice in Chinese in 2012, and textbook 
publisher Routledge released our revised edition in 2014. 

Jim and I continue to advocate rethinking criminal justice. We particularly enjoyed speaking at Denison’s Naples, 
Florida, gathering; to students on campus; and at a Denison reunion. I keep busy as a contributing editor of “The 
Wrongful Conviction Blog,” edited by Ohio Innocence Project Director Mark Godsey, and I maintain the False 
Justice Facebook page. I’ve co-authored textbook chapters and written newspaper commentaries. Jim and I are 
advisory board members of the National Registry of Exonerations. 

Again, by the grace of God, I’ve been blessed by nurturing parents, beloved friends and family, precious children, 
daughters-in-law, and grandchildren… all shared with, and dearly enriched by, that guy I ran into at the Denison 
student union fifty years ago.  

 

Charlie Scott 

My Denison experience led to and prepared me for my first job--managing a political campaign in the fall of 1970. 
In this work, I was inspired by the values of diversity and equity that I learned through many of my professors, 
coaches, teammates and dear friends.   

Following the campaign, Kathy Keany (Denison class of 70) and I were blessed with a bright and talented 
daughter, Katrina, who now lives with her husband Josh (a fellow Kennedy school graduate) and daughter Lila in 
Cambridge. Getting to spend time with these three continues to be a highlight of my life.  

During this time, I also had an opportunity to help manage Ohio’s partnership with the Appalachian Regional 
Commission, an early economic and community development program of the “War Against Poverty.” There, as in 
the consulting firm that I later founded, the communication and personal skills learned at Denison provided the 
foundational skills required for these jobs.  

Following my work in Columbus I set my sights on finding the perfect place to live. To satisfy this quest I spent a 
year and a half on the road in a Chevy pickup with a homemade camper, sporting a kayak, bike, and canoe. The 
winner was Seattle where I could sail on Saturday and ski on Sunday (and attend graduate school at the University 
of Washington).  

After graduate school I served as a circuit-riding City Manager/Administrator in several scenic Puget Sound 
communities, worked for a regional management consulting firm and later founded an environmental consulting 
firm, Cascadia Consulting Group, which was initially focused on solid waste and recycling issues. So, after my 
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excellent Denison education and a Master’s in Public Administration, I found myself sorting garbage and counting 
recyclables (which is as glamorous as it sounds). This crazy niche market, however, grew to include opportunities 
to conduct solid waste and recycling research and planning across North America.  

I’m proud to say that the Cascadia Consulting Group diversified to become a full-fledged environmental 
consulting firm, providing not only recycling research and planning services, but also education and behavior 
change programs, sustainability and Climate change planning, natural resource management, and water and 
energy conservation.  

While building my business, I took time for adventures. I climbed until I fell into a crevasse, I skied until I broke my 
neck, and I kayaked until a Class VI rapid nearly claimed my life. Taming things down a bit, I took a sabbatical with 
Lea, the love of my life, and set sail for a year and a half in the Caribbean. I learned that paradise is not all white 
sand beaches and Pina Coladas; rather, it’s a lot of boat maintenance in foreign ports without proper tools and 
appropriate materials.  

Lea and I also traveled extensively in Central America and southern Africa, where we went on Safari in the 
Okavango Delta (Botswana), spent time in a Cape Town Township, paddled the Zambezi River, visited Gorillas in 
Rwanda, and marched with the Masai to celebrate New Year’s in the Ngorongoro Crater, Tanzania.  

Today you can find me fly fishing Idaho’s spectacular rivers and tending my cactus garden in Tucson Arizona. 

 

Andrea Price Stevens 

My criteria for college included someplace smaller than my high school, co-ed, with a theater arts department. On 
the college road trip with my parents during spring break of my junior year, we drove from Maryland across Ohio, 
and Denison blew the competition away, meeting all those and more. And like the rest of you, I found the campus 
to be the most beautiful I’d ever seen. I imagined I’d major in theater arts, which had hooked me in high school 
where I loved the backstage work. Or maybe math. But then I took history classes, with Drs. Preston, Chessman, 
Watson, Lever, and Wilhelm. Those brilliant, engaging, and challenging professors made history among the most 
popular majors for our class, and with good reason. And for me, I’m living proof that history majors can find 
relatable and successful employment. 

History degree in hand, I returned to my hometown of Bethesda, MD, with the dream of landing an entry level job 
at National Geographic or the Smithsonian. Like most suburban Washingtonians, I’d had summer jobs at federal 
agencies, so was familiar with the application process. And my relationship with Garrett Stevens (DU ’69) seemed 
serious and promising enough to move back home while he was at George Washington University Law School. 

Long story short: I landed the museum job and stayed at the Smithsonian Institution Traveling Exhibition Service 
(SITES) for 45 years! Hooray – it was a history major’s dream. In an organization of mostly art history colleagues, 
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there I was when the Bicentennial rolled around, and with it generous federal funding for outreach through 
traveling exhibits and publications. I went from typing crate lists and tracking delayed exhibit shipments as a 
registrar to coordinating a major program of traveling exhibits on American history topics. I returned to school, 
part time while working full time, to get an MA in American Studies from GW now that I had found a career. 

With Bicentennial funding, we began producing catalogs and complementary materials, and I learned museum 
publishing and all aspects of print management on the job. I created a nationally recognized program, co-
publishing books and catalogs with university and trade presses, and developing brochures, family guides, 
invitations, and promotional materials for targeted audiences, some in multiple languages. I am especially proud 
of a series of poster set exhibits I developed with educational partners for free distribution to schools, rural 
libraries, Boys & Girls Clubs, and migrant education centers. 

The work turned out to be a lot like the theater experiences I enjoyed so much in high school and at Denison – 
behind the scenes efforts requiring plenty of creative problem solving. I founded the American Alliance of 
Museums’ annual competition, still going strong after 30 years, to recognize excellence in museum publication 
design, and occasionally served as a juror. I served on the board of the Museum Store Assoc. for several years, 
organizing convention programs. I also handled government relations liaison reports, strategic plan metrics, and 
supervised our emerging social media activities. Learning something new every day was a given – in subject areas 
from astrophysics (for the book and brochure on the Hubble Space Telescope) to zoology, and in administrative 
transactions from procurement and contract regulations to travel vouchers. 

Garrett & I married in 1971, and in 1976 moved to our current home in Chevy Chase, MD, on a dead-end street 
surrounded by dear friends of 40+ years. Our children, Benjamin and Jane, were raised here and I did all those 
“ask a busy person” working mom activities when they were young: parent associations, soccer manager, Girl 
Scout cookie manager, neighborhood association family events, car pools, sports fan. Each is now married with 
children of their own, and we adore our four grandchildren. Ben and his family live nearby in Bethesda. Jane met 
her husband at Colby College and after several years living in Boston, New York, and New Haven, settled in 
Portland, ME. We’ve spent part of every summer on Lake Sebago, near Portland, since our kids were two and four, 
and now our grandchildren consider Wohelo Family Camp a second home. My teenage summers at the same 
girls’ camp introduced me to silversmithing, which I have taken up again in retirement at a jewelry studio on 
Capitol Hill. I enjoy the challenge of making complicated handcrafted sterling silver pieces to wear and give as 
gifts. 

I retired from the Smithsonian in January 2015, and after a few weeks relaxing in Mexico volunteered to co-chair 
my high school class’s 50th reunion. Tracking down 700+ public school classmates, coordinating a weekend of 
activities and parties, setting up and managing the events and biographies website, and publishing the memory 
book took nearly two years and a lot of committee meetings. Since then I have filled my time with fabricating 
jewelry, quilting, reading, church board activities, lots of travel, and producing photo books when I return. Garrett 
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and I take a major international trip each year, and I go on an annual adventure with my sister who loves to plan 
and research all the logistics for visiting places like Machu Picchu and the Great Barrier Reef. 

I’m grateful to Denison for finding a life partner and for instilling a deep appreciation for a liberal arts education. 
Over my years at the Smithsonian, I encountered specialists in so many different fields and felt that I knew a little 
something about each, having been introduced to them in college. And now that I can devote time to travel, the 
value of experiential learning is even more precious. Obviously, a lot has changed around the globe since our 
Western Civ class and its singular focus on one part of the world. We’ve loved the opportunities to witness the 
richness of other cultures and look forward to continuing to embrace new vistas in the coming years. 

 

Scott Trumbull  

Denison opened my mind to a diverse world. Harvard opened my mind to managing complexity. My business 
career opened my mind to processes for achieving goals. My wife opened my mind to why any of it matters.  

Over the past 50 years I’ve tried to live a balanced life. Career and Family being the centerpieces—Husband, CEO, 
Hundreds of soccer games and swim meets, running the occasional marathon. Giving back has been a part of it as 
well, serving on the Denison Board and others—supporting education, the arts, and medicine. If I could do it all 
over again-I wouldn’t change a single one of the important things.  

Now my wife, Margy, and I are enjoying the benefits of a less cluttered schedule. Time for watching our boys 
become husbands and fathers. Time for watching our seven grandchildren transform from babies to walking, 
talking little people. Time for watching sunsets over Lake Michigan and the Caribbean Sea from our homes in 
Michigan and Jamaica. Time for enjoying each other’s company. Time for fighting a successful battle against 
cancer.  

Thank you, Mom and Dad, and Thank you Family, and Thank you Denison! 


