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Sandwith Drinker
[image: ][image: ]With few exceptions, since my days at Kent, I have had an extremely happy personal life and productive professional life. I am now retired and I am searching for what the next chapter of my life might be. I am currently volunteering several days a week at Inglis House in Philadelphia which is a large residential facility for the physically disabled, all in wheelchairs. I am also eagerly anticipating my wife's retirement from IVF fertility nursing so that we can spend more time with our three children and five grandchildren at the Jersey Shore, Chicago and Charleston. We have high hopes for lots of travel and are debating where we may like to spend winters other than in Philadelphia. Without a doubt the greatest and most rewarding part of my life has been raising my children and enjoying my grandchildren. The following is a "pre-obituary” summary of my life up to now.
-    I graduated from the University of Pennsylvania where I was a member of Phi
     Gamma Delta fraternity along with Todd Seymour, Peter Farnum and
     several other Kent grads. I lettered in hockey and I was also a member of the
     Friars Senior Society and the Houston Hall Board.
-    My first and only occupation has always been as a Realtor, a Broker
     Associate, Appraiser, and owner of my own ten agent firm. Because of the
     virtual collapse of the market, I sold out to a larger firm and spent the last ten years working for other brokerage firms.
· I continued to play senior club hockey at Wissahickon Skating Club for almost 20 years after my Kent life. After that I took up playing Platform Tennis, “paddle”, at both the club and regional levels. These activities have been curtailed somewhat by having 2 total hip replacements and 2 total knee replacements, however I still manage to get around pretty well, even though airport security has become quite a challenge. I also continue to be a most unsuccessful surf fisherman although I love pretending that I am a fabulous angler.  
· My wife Rie and I will celebrate our 45th wedding anniversary this summer, being outdone only by Philadelphia friends Peter and Linda Farnum!
I loved almost all my time at Kent except for the unnecessary and unpleasant culture of upper class bullying of the younger "Rabble". I am glad that this tradition has apparently ended and the students can enjoy the school for its beauty as well as its opportunity for friendship and the remarkable education it offers. 
I remember with fondness our classmates who are no longer with us. I miss them all!
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“It will all come out in the wash.”

Anonymous

Sandwith Drinker

96 South College Ave.
Flourtown, Pennsylvania Univ. of Penn.

Housatonic (pres.) 6

Student Council 2, 3, 4, 5

Blue Key 6

Glee Club 6

Social Committee 5

IR.C. 5,6

Football: Leagues 2, 3
numerals 4, “K” 5, 6

Hockey: 3rd Team 2, “K2nd” 3
numerals 5, “K” 4, 6

Tennis: 3rd Team 2, “2nd” 3,

Crew: Leagues 4, “K” 5,
Crossed Oars 6

Wishy Washy . . . Backbone . . . Fishbone . . . Wishbone . . . Fishy
Wishy . . . Fishy Wishy . . . Wishy Disher . . . Dishbone . . . Dishbag
.. . my friends call me “We We” . . . Theme song: “Sandy and the
Bloody Red Bebe” or “When I fall in Love, It will be For Ever” . . .
Shotgun squad: Stacy, Diana, Ann, Betsy, Marf, Debbie, Liz, Bebe, Kit
... The ’67 Washout . . . Flowertown, Flowerpot, Flowerfarmer . . .
noted for brute retaliation . . . “Stand up straight, Sandy . . . some day,
maybe”.
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