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Richard W. Muzzy
[image: ]I survived four years at Yale, the student protests, union strikes and the Bobby Seal Black Panther trial by finding refuge at the DKE fraternity (President) and the Yale Rugby Club (Match Secretary). This required some supplemental post graduate work so in lieu of business school I opted for training in market research with Alex Harvey Industries in Auckland, NZ (1972) followed by exposure to balance sheets at the First National Bank of Boston (1974) and financial analysis at Banco de Boston in Sao Paulo, Brazil (1975-1977). Unfortunately French at Kent did not make me fluent in Portuguese so, having lost track of almost everyone, we returned to the Mid-West and joined the Holland Hitch Company aka The Holland Group, Inc. I rounded out my business education with Holland starting as Asst. Controller, then VP-Finance, President and later Chairman-CEO (1977-2006). We ultimately sold the company to an investment fund in London and merged with a German company now known as SAF-Holland S.A. now publically traded on the German exchange. I remained on the Board for nine years and made the final exit in 2015. It was an incredibly interesting experience.
Along the way I was involved as Chapter Chairman for the Young Presidents Organization and served on the Board of several Michigan private companies. Married Susan Beebe in 1973 and adopted two children, Philip now 36, married and working for a winemaker in Paso Robles, CA, and Katherine (34) who just finished nursing school in Maine. No grandchildren.
Also, no complaints other than having to put aside all joint jarring sports in favor of fly fishing, duck hunting and golf. Not a bad trade since they all offer the opportunity to be outdoors in some really spectacular locations. I organized a fly fishing safari in retirement that the kids dubbed Dangling with Dick which in turn kept me busy for five summers. We have been involved and supportive of many local organizations primarily in the arts, conservation and urban renewal and currently split our time between Michigan and Florida. 
I think Kent School was a challenging experience that delivered some hard learned lessons. I was glad to have five years to stop, look and listen and I believe the values of Temperantia, Fiducia, Constantia are still valid today... "Here endeth the Lesson."  Thank you for being a part of those years.
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“You guys eat like pigs.”

R.W.M.

Richard Wainwright Muzzy

Chateau d’Andrimont
Andrimont, Belgium

Yale

Algo Club

Dining Hall Steward 6

Blue Key 5, 6

NEWS 5

Senior Council 6

Glee Club 5, 6

Kentones 6

LR.C.5 6

Student Council 3

Social Committee 4, 5

K.S.B.C.5, 6

Soccer: Leagues 2,
“K2nd” 3, 4 “K” 5, 6

Hockey: Leagues 2, 3rd Team 3, 4
numerals 5, Brewers 6

Crew: Leagues 3, 4 “K” 5
Crossed Oars 6

Tennis: 3rd Team 2

Muz . . . Scuzzy . . . Fuzzy, Huzzy’s son Rosato . . . Heard from Yale?

. Agatha . .. Bubbly’s boy . .. Tassel weejuns, striped garters,
monogrammed shirts . . . Fop? . . . the avant garde class diplomat . . .
the little fella at bow . . . toothless wonder . . . “Don’t wash the ta-
bles.” . . . meets Agatha in Paris, Lagano, and Sea Island . . . The
Great Escape, March 4, 1967 . . . Feeling Gai . . . Who is the Yale
man? . . . “Oh, it’s only Wishy.”
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