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Remembering Susan Weber – Jim Kitchen’s remarks 

 

I'd like to begin by thanking President Weber for inviting me to talk about 

Susan.  And, thanks to Rick and Matt for being here for this celebration on 

the SDSU campus today. 

 

On April, 2000, I was invited back for a second interview for  my position at 

San Diego State.  The agenda for the week began with dinner with Steve 

and Susan Weber and Rick and Denise Bay at Peohe's.  I assumed that I 

had already impressed Steve and the members of the search committee 

enough to be brought back to San Diego. 

 

Now was the time for the critical test, and that was to impress Susan 

or at least pass muster.  Knowing that if I, or Sandra, failed this test, the 

likelihood of my standing here today would not have been strong. 

 

Susan, being her delightful self, was quite charming, entertaining and 

inquisitive.   
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Sandra and I both knew immediately that Susan was 

interviewing us for two reasons: 

 

1.  to make sure we were a good match for SDSU, and: 

 

2.  to gauge whether I would be a loyal, trustworthy Vice President 

for the President. 

 

As you all know, Susan was very protective of Steve.  It wasn't until a few 

months later that I knew I had gained her trust. 

 

I remember being told early on by a colleague that Susan did not like being 

hugged.  Shortly into my tenure I hosted an event at the University house 

and reached out my hand to shake hers.  She approached me with open 

arms.   

I can never remember a time she did not greet me with that beautiful smile 

of hers. 

 

You always knew where you stood with Susan.  For me, I always stood 

pretty tall around her. 



3 
 

 

Whenever I hosted a Student Affairs sponsored event at the University 

house she knew should count on me to start on time, end on time, and 

acknowledge her.  She would always ring the bell to begin and end the 

program. 

 

Susan also had a way of embarrassing me in front of Steve by being 

complimentary of how I coordinated my attire for the day based on what 

shoes I was wearing.  Steve, who I thought dressed pretty darn well, told 

me Susan would ask him how many compliments he got, and ask “how 

many did Jim get?” 

 

Although she is physically no longer with us, the weekly essay from 

Steve is a constant reminder that she will always be in our thoughts 

and memories.  And that, to me, is a beautiful thing. 


