To quote my Irish grandmother:

“The way to say what I would like to say will occur to me long after you’ve gone – and today, long after this event passes into history.  For history and perspective bring me to the realization that a 38 year career spanning five decades can be understood by one simple fact.

I  love  PCOM !  

 I love the challenges we have faced over the years!  

I love the direction in which we are headed!  

To quote Albert Camus -  “In the depth of winter, I finally learned that within me there lay an invincible summer.”

My first introduction to Philadelphia College of Osteopathic Medicine came during the summer of my sophomore year at Penn State when Director of Admissions, Tom Rowland hired me to work in the College Office to help plan for the 90  new First Year students coming in September.    We often discussed what I might do “when I grew up”.  The more we talked the more I realized that I wanted to work at PCOM !  I knew this is where my heart was and where I wanted to be.  So – it was with great anticipation that I eagerly accepted his job offer to be assistant registrar when it became available three years later.  

And there it all begins -  I often had lunch with Tom and Dr. Evans at Paul’s Delicatessen at 

48th and Spruce and listened intently to their stories of the early days at PCO and our fight for survival .  Now I realize that I’m the one telling the stories – to new colleagues, to students – to whoever wants to listen!

My experience spans the turbulent 60’s to the yet unknown ‘00’s.  During that time, I have worked with and learned from individuals known to most of you only as names of scholarships, awards, and buildings.  

These people were part of our history but they deliberately planned for the future.  My privilege is to have gained from their wisdom and to have bridged the abyss from the perilous past to the fascinating future. 

 I can’t let this opportunity go by without mentioning  several of the many people who have , in my opinion,  significantly impacted the very existence of this college and where it is today.

Frederic H. Barth is a name you will not hear or see very often but it was Dr. Barth who had the foresight to purchase the Moss estate – our present location – to build a new college and hospital to replace an aging facility at 48th and Spruce Streets.  The hospital opened in 1968 and was shortly thereafter named the Frederic H. Barth Pavilion.  Dr. Barth was  instrumental in the development of our healthcare centers – most specifically LaPorte.  Having a summer home in Eagelsmere,  he realized the need for health care in that rural area where we still maintain a presence today.

This building – Evans Hall – was named in honor of Dr. H. Walter Evans – a quiet, gentle man who did so much for us.  After a distinguished career as a highly respected obstetrician, chairman of the departments of Ob-Gyn and Preventive Medicine and professional director of two hospitals, Dr. Evans was instrumental in the planning and construction of this City Avenue campus.  

While Dr. Barth led us to City Avenue, it was Thomas M. Rowland, Jr., PCOM’s fourth president, who guided us through our first decade here.  TMR – probably the most popular and most loved individual in the history of the college – my mentor and great friend – expanded PCOM on and off campus.  During his tenure we began to receive well deserved community recognition, the education of our students improved immensely, and our faculty came into its own.  What was once a part time, mostly volunteer, but tremendously loyal group of faculty now became “whole time”.  

And what a great group they were – Dr. Dickerson, Dr. Denlinger, Dr. Heilig and Dr. Nicholas -------------- And we continue to have a great faculty.

Dr. Rowland  acquired “4190”, an unoccupied and unfinished office building built on the wrong side of the city line.  We expanded quickly.  In addition to doctors offices, Rowland Hall has housed the OMM Lab, student study carrels, our very first student lounge and fitness center -  outfitted exclusively by Carol Fox and Bob Cuzzolino.  It also allowed us an entire unfinished floor to hold receptions, employee activities and our beloved “Follies”

Time should not permit me to talk in much detail about the many other PCOM “greats”:  - but I’ll do it anyway -   Herman Kohn, Angus Gordon Cathie – the name synonymous with anatomy, Paul T Lloyd, the father of radiology in the osteopathic profession  who -  along with Dr. Jake Leuzinger were our two original faculty marshals at Commencement, A. Aline Swift, 

Ruth Waddel Cathie, Dean Sherwood Mercer,  Dr. Ruth Purdy – Class of 1950.  You should know that Dr. Purdy still practices 3 days a week and plays golf as well.  She is the consummate

role model for any woman planning to practice medicine today – and finally – our  Chancellor Dr  Galen Young.

All of these visionary leaders of whom I speak were dedicated to the osteopathic profession.  They were determined to promote the osteopathic profession.  In effect, they were the osteopathic profession in this area.  From my earliest years at PCOM, I felt it my responsibility to continue to uphold the mission:  to seek out, to accept, to groom, and to graduate quality osteopathic physicians.  I interpret this most distinguished honor, the O. J. Snyder Memorial Medal, as a determination that this mission meets with your approval.  And for that, I am most appreciative.            

These past 38 years have seen extraordinary growth and unimaginable development in so many areas.  48th Street – its college and hospital – was a wonderful place in its day but by the 70’s, it was inadequate for our needs.  One summer we hired work study students to renovate facilities on the 2nd floor and we rented space across the street to build a new classroom known as the Annex.  Technology was in its infancy.  Exams were produced on a mimeograph machine in a small basement room.  The note service thrived and continues to do so though a lot more sophisticated.    Dr. Meal’s Radiology Department at City Avenue purchased a memory typewriter.  I would take all of our admissions files from 48th Street to City Avenue to do accept and reject letters in a fraction of the time we were used to doing them.  Now we just push a button!

We thrived on City Avenue as an academic medical center for a good number of years.  But – changes in the health care system in the ‘80’s proved to be disastrous as more and more money was pumped into the hospital and finally precipitated its sale in 1993 and eventual demise 10 years later.  

                ( a sad chapter in our history)

However, the sale of the hospital allowed us in 1995 to rebuild and expand our college to the magnificent campus we enjoy today.  Our sixth president, Dr. Leonard Finkelstein guided us through these turbulent times.  We had a glorious Centennial celebration in 1999 proudly showcasing our college to all --- and giving us the opportunity to refocus our direction for our second century.  The way was paved for our newest president, Dr. Matthew Schure to move forward ----------to bring us where we are in 2005.

While being a part of and bridging these changes, I have never lost sight of the need to maintain the tradition, to continue in our role of training the generalist physician.  Primary care has always dominated and I suspect always will dominate the educational and career choice of our graduates.   Despite all the advances, the osteopathic physician we produce must be well-rounded,  well grounded, interactive, disciplined and dedicated to the osteopathic philosophy.  The osteopathic philosophy has not changed.  It still considers the whole and not simply a part of the body in the diagnosis and treatment of disease.  

Students and student life have not changed.

To all of the students here today I just want to say that,  to me, you are PCOM’s greatest asset !  You always have been – you always will be.

The support and camaraderie that exists here is extraordinary.

And what clarifies this more than the athletic teams, the professional societies, the fraternities, the clubs, the volunteerism --  but most of all the deep friendships and enduring relationships that develop and will continue long after graduation.  

You are very special !

Your success is our success.  

You are PCOM’s future!

The development of our other programs on campus have presented new challenges.  These disciplines – biomedical sciences, physician assistant studies, and psychology – must support and compliment - not compete - with the osteopathic program.  Each helps the other to survive.  Diversification is imperative if this institution is to carry on.

Anticipation of the opening of our Georgia campus with all the opportunities and challenges that will bring will insure the survival of our vision and our reason for being.  After all – when it comes to the education of osteopathic physicians - we do it the best.

I often wonder, as I engage in the enrollment processes of the various entities, what some of the Founders would think if they came back to campus today.  Probably, after a period of surprised bemusement, they would realize that the osteopathic profession does not exist in a vacuum.  They would appreciate what Saul Bellow wrote in the novel “Herzog”:

“Synthesize or perish”.

They would know that united – all of us, alumni, students, faculty, - we cannot fail.  Failure was not an option for our Founders – O. J. Snyder and Mason W. Pressly.  I learned that from many who knew them. And I plan to continue in that spirit as long as I can.. 

In my eyes, PCOM continues to be a truly remarkable place. Words can never express what I have learned from our students, our faculty, my fellow employees over the years –from our most esteemed O J Snyder recipients  - 

and from all of you.  You have  allowed me to be what I am today and I am extremely grateful and blessed.

Let me conclude with one of my favorite passages from Ecclesiastes:

“For lo !  The winter is past, the rain is over and gone; the flowers appear on the earth; the time of the singing of birds is come, and the voice of the turtle is heard in our land.”

The voice of peace.

