December 2017
PO Box 2143
230 South St., Davidson, NC 28036
mchurchill@robinsonbradshaw.com; suchurchill@davidson.edu
Dear friends and family,
So last year, Luke, Thomas and Zac replaced yours truly as our annual holiday card writers. That will
never happen again. The reviews were sickening: “Best card ever!” — “It was so much funnier this
year.” — “Finally, a card with real personality!” Bah humbug. Scrooge is back.
But Scrooge is a romantic. One of the highlights of 2017 was our
25th wedding anniversary. How did you celebrate you ask? Well,
we thought about exchanging meaningful gifts. As you may recall,
on our 10th anniversary, I gave Suzanne an original print of a
California coast oak by the photographer whose work was
displayed in the museum where we had our wedding reception.
Suzanne gave me a gym bag. Given that precedent, Suzanne
suggested that we instead hop on the academic gravy train and
attend a Modernist Studies Association conference in Amsterdam.
While you might not instantly equate academia with romance, I
have to say that an Amsterdam anniversary celebration is pretty
tough to beat. With friends who live in the area, we biked the city
and surrounding countryside (and ate some delicious pastries),
and toured the Anne Frank house and surrounding neighborhood
(and ate some tasty Dutch pancakes). (You get the theme here.)
We hit the famous museums and took a canal boat tour but, alas,
did not find time to sample the Amsterdam “coffee houses”
(although I hear on good authority that a coffee house visit can
significantly enhance the Rijksmuseum viewing experience). You
know you’re getting old when the college kids start passing
around a joint on your canal boat trip and all you can think about
is how germy that thing must be.
The academic gravy train overflowed for Suzanne this year. She
traveled to Japan this summer with our good friend, Kristi
Multhaup, to study Japanese manga and art in preparation for a
new course on Japanese “word art” (whatever that is). With
collaborators from the University of Georgia and Duquesne
University, Suzanne also received a Digital Humanities
Advancement Grant from the National Endowment for the
Humanities to develop a a scholarly website on the avant-garde
writer and artist, Mina Loy [www.mina-loy.com]. When not
engaged in academic pursuits, Suzanne awakens me with bloodcurdling shrieks triggered by the daily news headlines and sends
me enlightening articles on topics such as, “How Tidying Up Can
Be a Meditative and Creative Experience.”
When not tidying up in a creative and meditative manner, I continue to practice health care law, while
trying to find the time to exercise and to chair the board of a local affordable housing coalition. It’s been
a stretch this year.

But enough about the older generation – we realize that the primary reason you read this missive is to
hear about those emeritus letter writers of ours. Luke (21) spent spring semester in Toulouse, France,
where he learned some important life lessons like (1) if you travel from France to Spain, you really ought
to bring your passport, (2) there is such a thing as too much pate, and (3) if your French host insists on
doing your laundry, make sure you turn your socks right side out or she might just explode. For spring
break, Suzanne, Zac, and I spent a relaxing week with Luke in Toulouse and the Dordogne Valley visiting
caves and castles, kayaking along the river, and sampling the local wine and cuisine. Oh, and I almost
forgot the most important event in Luke’s year-to-date – he got a job! Luke will graduate from
Washington University in St. Louis in May and will work in Washington, D.C. as a research associate for
the Advisory Board for Education, a consulting group providing research and advice to higher educational
institutions. I can’t wait to see what advice he has in store for Suzanne.
Thomas (21) will graduate from Stanford in the Spring and is in the midst of a national job search geared
toward northern California. Thomas worked last summer at Sierra Camp, a camp for Stanford alumni at
Fallen Leaf Lake (near Lake Tahoe), where he ran programs for the kids and competed in intense KP &
cabin clean-up contests. He hopes to work there again next summer before hitting “the real world,”
despite our tempting offer to come home and clean our kitchen and bathrooms instead, which I’m sure
would be a meditative and creative experience. Thomas remains heavily involved in service and
extracurricular activities at Stanford (including Flying Tree House, a theater troupe that performs short
skits written by elementary school kids – just his maturity level) and coordinates events like the “socks &
sandals party” for Outdoor House, his outdoor-themed dorm.
Zac (16) is still stuck at home with the ‘rents, and we’re a bit concerned that he might be here
permanently if we don’t get our acts together. With that third kid, you start forgetting that you have to
plan for things like college trips and the SATs, but we’re hoping that Zac is resourceful enough to figure
that all out on his own. When not fighting Suzanne for the car keys (yes, he does have his driver’s
license), Zac continues to play soccer, roam the neighborhood with a pack of 16 year olds, explore hiking
trails in the N.C. mountains, and keep me company as I curse the T.V. while watching Duke basketball
and Carolina Panthers and Stanford football. He puts up with his brothers’ teasing (including a recent “Be
Thankful” video [https://youtu.be/TNS3Msp00wE] they made at Thanksgiving and dedicated to Zac),
takes care of his dog, Josie, and fetches the dessert after dinner (earning him his “cookie boy” moniker).
All in all, it’s been a
wonderful if
extraordinarily busy
year for the Churchill
family. Unfortunately,
a number of our
friends and extended
family have had a
difficult year healthwise, and we’re
thinking about all of
you who are
struggling and sending
our love.
We hope to see many of you in North Carolina in the coming year (or at least one or two of you). And if
you turn your socks out correctly (no bunching!), we might even do your laundry.
Lots of love,
Matt, Suzanne, Luke, Thomas and Zac

