
Jack J. Anderson, Class of ’55, 

has retired from a varied career. 

His books and other writing may 

be downloaded for free from 

http://www.jjanderson.info/. His 

email address is jack@abq.com.                     

Comments are welcome.  
 

SSeexx,,  RReelliiggiioonn  aanndd  PPoolliittiiccss  
 

When the Class of 1955 held their 60 year 

reunion, I visited with a fellow graduate (a 

boyhood friend from the South Valley) and 

his lovely wife. During our chat, I said how 

much I enjoyed writing articles for the AHS 

Alumni Association newsletter but I was 

careful not to submit inappropriate articles 

that would cause the editors to fire me, 

namely I avoid the topics of sex, religion 

and politics. My friend’s wife promptly 

quipped, “What else is there!” We all 

laughed. 

   As I headed for my car I knew I had many 

decades of thoughts and opinions on all 

three topics. But this article is not about 

those subjects, so I apologize, dear reader, 

for the false advertising of the title. This 

article is about conversations. 

   Conversations can be deep and long, 

lasting decades, even spanning lifetimes. It 

seems to me the richest and most enduring 

conversations are open, far-ranging, honest, 

civil and with few restrictions on subjects. 

   When I was a young married man, my 

spouse and I were part of a social group that 

gathered from time to time to enjoy snacks 

and parlor games. One of the husbands, 

Dave (not his real name), was a quiet, very 

bright engineer and scientist who was 

interested, it seemed to me, in just about 

everything, especially physics, the origins 

and nature of our Universe and the Theory 

of Everything (ToE). When Dave decided he 

didn’t like available translations of the New 

Testament, he taught himself Koine Greek 

so he could do his own translating. He 

became interested in the Vedas of India and, 

so, taught himself Sanskrit. My introvert 

nature was (is) not enthusiastic about parties 

but the prospects of having a conversation 

with Dave was more than enough to make 

me want to attend any gathering.  

   Now, women are very observant and very 

intelligent, some would argue more so than 

the male of our species. It did not take long 

for the wives of our group to plot to keep 

Dave and me separated, lest we resume our 

complex ongoing conversation. To this day, 

I treasure the times they were unsuccessful. 

    My late friend John was a member of 

Mensa, the largest and oldest high IQ 

society in the world. Like Dave, he was 

open-minded, curious and interested in 

almost everything. John was a home builder, 

software engineer, successful entrepreneur. 

He was popular and at the same time humble 

and egalitarian. He had a quick wit and 

sharp sense of humor. I learned much from 

John. I miss him and our conversations.    

   Playwright Wallace Shawn and theater 

director Andre Gregory play fictionalized 

versions of themselves in the movie “My 

Dinner with Andre” (1981). Wally and 
Andre talk at dinner for almost two hours. 

It is unlike any movie I have ever seen but I 

very much enjoyed the conversation 

between the two friends and recommend the 

movie. The film received top reviews. 

   It might be easy and satisfying to write an 

article about the distractions of information 

technology and how it adversely effects 

conversations. (I’ll add that to my to-do list.) 

But I would rather pay attention to a happier 

example, one of my granddaughters, a 

student at UNM. She is very busy with 

school, work, church, family and friends. 

Yet she makes time to sustain a conversation 

with me. She is intelligent, curious, tolerant, 

open minded and funny—a joy to be with. I 

am interested in her experiences and her 

thoughts, not just as her grandfather but as 

someone engaged in an interesting ongoing 

conversation with this bright young woman.  

   I am fortunate to know people willing to 

engage in conversation. Most are not 

prisoners of their cell phones or tablets or 

other electronic fetters. Still, the demands of 

our fast paced information culture eats into 

time for extended conversations. If you want 

to enjoy the benefits of conversations you 

have to make time for them.  


