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Welcome. It is a pleasure to see so many of Susan’s friends. 

Roughly 50 years ago, as Susan and I were driving home from the funeral of one of her Indiana 

Uncles, she said to me, “I don’t want a funeral; I want a party.”  It was a sentiment she held 

throughout her life – and one that brings us together this afternoon. 

Part of the joy of having been married for 49 years and having known one another for 52, is 

that Susan and I knew each other’s story. It is a precious thing to know another person’s story, 

and a responsibility to tell it well and fairly.  I will attempt that this afternoon through some 

pictures. 

If you want a closer look, most of these photos will be showing on a monitor during the 

reception. 

As with all of us, Susan’s story starts before she does. Here is a picture of her parents and older 

brother, (They are on the left.), with other family members, during the depression in the late 

30’s in rural Indiana.  [Photo, 1] 

Susan’s mother, Ida, was the eighth of nine children; an intelligent, bright-eyed woman whose 

family could not afford for her to go to high school; Susan’s father, Mel, did graduate from high 

school. He was a hard-working man, first a salesman, then a shop keeper, finally a foreman at 

Grimes Manufacturing in Urbana, Ohio. Together, Mel and Ida put their three children through 

college. 

When you see the story that lies ahead perhaps you will marvel that this small town girl, first 

generation college student, could interact so comfortably with heads of state and royalty – as 

well as faculty, donors and (hardest of all) freshmen.     

That’s because Susan was always who she was. 

There are the usual girlhood photos. [Photos, 2 and 3] 

But this one is my favorite; [Photo 4] it shows Susan and her two older brothers, Ron and Jerry. 

As you might detect, they were less than thrilled by their little sister – who clearly enjoyed 

being the center of attention. 

This is her dad’s gift shop [Photo 5] where Susan often worked, and where she began to 

develop some of her extraordinary people skills. 

Here is the high school cheerleader, [Photo 6], a role of support and encouragement that Susan 

continued to play throughout her life. 
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One of her high school friends wrote to me saying, “That smile, that laugh could light up a room 

even then.  And popular? Everyone loved Susie Keim.”   

It’s not hard to see why. [Photo 6.1]  

Here is Susan when I met her at Bowling Green State University. [Photo 7] 

She was performing in, “Barefoot in Athens”. [Photo 8] 

in which she played Theodote, Socrates’ mistress – remember that detail. It figures in a story 

Susan loved to tell. 

There came a time when I brought Susan home for a Sunday dinner to meet my mother and 

two younger brothers. Mom (wanting to make a positive impression) served leg of lamb on a 

big Limoges platter while my brothers, (not wanting to make a positive impression) 

concentrated on making me miserable. After dinner, as was the custom in the early 60’s, my 

brothers and I went to the barn to play basketball, leaving Susan and Mom with the dishes. 

Mom washed; Susan dried. As Mom rinsed off the Limoges platter and passed it to Susan she 

said, “So, tell me about yourself. All Steve has said is that you’re a prostitute!” Susan was so 

proud that she did not drop that platter. 

In spite of that initiation to Weber humor, we dated for several years (philosophers do not rush 

in) until she dumped me for a football player. 

[Photo 9]  (No, not that one!) 

Indeed, there were rivals everywhere, even later in life. [Photo 10] 

In any event, I won out. 

Here is Susan’s wedding photo. [Photo 11] 

The bouquet is Lilies of the Valley: her favorite.  

We have a patch of them in Maine. [Photo 12] 

After our wedding we moved to Boulder Colorado, where Susan taught in Junior High, putting 

me part way through graduate school. Then came Elkhart, Indiana where she taught high school 

speech and English – putting me the rest of the way through graduate school. 

Our first professional post was at the University of Maine. We were there for ten years. Both 

Rick and Matt were born there.  
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Like many young couples, we didn’t have much money, but somehow it was always enough. 

Here [Photo 13] is Susan refinishing some used furniture that became our dining room table 

and chairs.  

It was a magical time of young friendships 

[Photo 14] and growing capacities … and dinner parties 

[Photo 14.1] There are those re-finished chairs.  

We were very happy in Maine, but opportunity knocked and we headed for Fairfield, 

Connecticut where Susan completed her master’s degree and began doing market research in 

New York City.  She used to say that she never made any money, but that she dressed well. (I 

teased her about scattering her ashes in Lord and Taylor’s.)  

Susan served as a guide [Photo 15] for the Mill River Interpretive project, which introduced 

grade schoolers to the ecology of the Mill River. 

After five years we moved again, this time to St. Cloud Minnesota where Susan taught as an 

adjunct in the university’s speech department, worked in advertising, and chaired the Wheels, 

Wings and Water festival. [Photo 16] 

I am especially fond of this picture [Photo 17] of Susan in our first parade. 

The sign on the side of the car reads, “President Weber” –- referring to Susan, not to me. I was 

just eye candy. 

There is another photo from the parade on a poster outside. 

Next we were off to Oswego, New York on the shore of Lake Ontario.  

[Photo 18] 

Here is Susan being serenaded on the Town Hall steps when we first arrived. They sang 

Sweetheart of Sigma Ki. 

This picture is from my inauguration at SUNY, Oswego. 

[Photo 19]   

-- one of the few times when I was able to surprise her. 

Here we all are on the front steps of the presidential residence. [Photo 20] 
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This photo, [Photo 21] that I have framed at home, is of Susan doing some spring-cleaning at 

the old, lake-side house. 

Here [Photo 22] are Rick and Matt literally sweeping Susan off her feet. 

Here she is showing up some Rhododendron 

[Photo 23] 

While in Oswego Susan served as President of “Arts and Culture of Oswego County” and was an 

advocate for the culture and traditions of Native Americans. 

Now we come to the Susan most of you knew. We came to San Diego State in 1996, little 

suspecting that we would spend 15 years here, more than any other post. 

This photo [Photo 24] was taken shortly after we arrived. 

While here, Susan chaired the Board of the County YWCA, founded Bridges here at San Diego 

State, founded Aztec Pride, and generally kept the university president on track. 

Here’s Susan at University House in the hostess role she played so well.. [Photo 25]  

Most of you will remember the bell. 

And attending an event on campus.  [Photo 26]  

In high school Susan won an Ohio State competition for public speaking. She went on to teach 

speech in high schools and universities.  

Here she is at our retirement gala.  [Photo 27] 

I never gave a speech with Susan in attendance that she did not patiently critique on our way 

home. 

Susan loved travel – perhaps because she so loved people. 

Here [Photo 28] she is back stage at a Chinese opera. 

And here [Photo 29] charming some Taiwanese school children. 

A few other travel shots: [Photo 30] In Crete 

[Photo 31] hiking in Turkey 

[Photo 32] The Valley of the Kings 
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This is at the Raffles Hotel in Singapore [Photo 33]. 

The snake charmer asked for a volunteer; Susan’s hand went up immediately. 

I ask you: Which one is the charmer??? 

On the Great Wall [Photo 34] 

With friends in Turkey [Photo 35] 

[Photo 36] Rome 

[Photo 37] Still in Rome: ever wish you could do this after a long day of sight-seeing? Susan 

could. 

These next two photos require some explanation.  

We are in the waiting room of a small airport in New Zealand. A young couple asked if I would 

take their picture. When I held up the camera they kissed. I handed the man our camera. When 

he was ready I said, “Let me show you how it’s done.”  Hence… [Photos 38 and 39]  

As you know, Susan loved Maine. 

Here she [Photo 40] is on the deck of the garage apartment.  

This one [Photo 41] is on the top of Cadillac Mountain. 

With her Delphiniums [Photo 42]  

and grandson, Colin [Photo 43] 

Here [Photo 44] is Susan with grandson Aaron; I show this photo because I personally received 

that look of bemused skepticism many times. 

Reading the paper on our deck [Photo 45] 

This one requires no explanation [Photo 46] 

That pesky wine [Photo 47] 

I will conclude with five photos that I think capture Susan well. Photos 48, 49, 50, 51, and 52] 

I hope you can see in these photos that Susan lived a happy life with no regrets and with a great 

deal of gratitude. 
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Joseph Campbell advises: “The privilege of a life time is being who you are.” 

 Susan enjoyed that privilege completely – as she enjoyed each of you.  

Now it is my pleasure to introduce two ladies whom most of you know. 

The first is Davene Gibson. When we arrived at San Diego State, Davene spent time with Susan 

driving her around San Diego, explaining neighborhoods, introducing Susan to this place. (At the 

time there was no university house and we were wondering where to live.) Each gregarious and 

smart, Susan and Davene became good friends who enjoyed taking walks together. 

The second is Jane Haskel. Jane was simply Susan’s best and dearest friend -- perhaps because 

they were both easterners who shared a perspective on this extraordinary place. 

I hope Davene and Jane will not mind my saying that they were among the few who could keep 

up with Susan in a conversation. I should also say that one cannot be the first lady of a major 

university without needing people with whom you can talk freely, knowing that your thoughts, 

concerns, amazement and incredulity will remain confidential. Davene and Jane…. 

[Introduce Jim Kitchen] 
[SLW returns to podium.] 
 
Allow me to quickly introduce Jim Kitchen with a story:  when Jim learned of Susan’s death he 
called me in Maine. Jim expressed his condolences and explained how much Susan and I were 
respected and loved in San Diego. Then spontaneously added, “Especially Susan”. I could hear 
Sandra in the background saying, “Oh, Jim!!!” 
 
So, it is my pleasure to introduce a man we both loved – especially Susan!!! 
 
[Finally, Matt and Rick will take the stage and introduce themselves.] 
 
[After their remarks they will remind the audience that Susan (Mom) always wanted a party, 
not a funeral and invite guests to party with us in the lobby.] 
 
[Closing Remarks] 
 
Elliot and Tom Day (Thank you for coming, Tom.) would tell you that you meet some 
extraordinary people as President of San Diego State. Sometimes those people become 
personal friends. That is the case with Darlene and me. 
 
Darlene has worked conscientiously to preserve Donald's legacy. It is a legacy worth preserving 
and a labor of love. I particularly admire the intelligence and wisdom that Darlene has brought 
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to that responsibility. Imagine deciding to put Donald's and her name on Downton Abby before 
it was Downton Abby. Darlene can pick winners --and I am pleased to say she has picked San 
Diego State several times, and now again. Darlene, thank you. Investing in SDSU students will 
yield dividends for generations to come. 
 
Elliot, thank you for being here and for allowing this to happen. Both are expressions of the 
grace and class with which you represent San Diego State. 
 
I want to say a special word of thanks to Chris Lindmark and her colleagues who made the 
arrangements for this afternoon. 
 
Finally, to all of you: thank you for coming.  
 
Now, please join us in the lobby to raise a glass to Susan. 
 


