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I miss Susan. She was a marvelous friend and a beautiful woman. She had impeccable taste in 

clothes, dressing with a flare that matched her love of life. Certainly for me, what I learned about

her at the end of her life was astonishing: from an early age, she demonstrated leadership ability 

and a desire for adventure. Her first trip out of the country led her to South America where she 

wrote home about the sunny clime and warm temperatures. From a big family, she was a role 

model for her siblings.

Susan’s life was fast-paced, and she was always destined for big things. In her mid-

twenties, Susan was set to join local politics in Minneapolis. But, with little hesitation, one day 

she made an about-face and decided to go to grad school at Berkeley. Susan did not come from a 

family of means. Packing her bags and preparing to move to California, to establish residency 

and hence qualify for in-state tuition, Susan arrived in the Bay Area a year before the start of 

classes. She taught in a private girls’ school to ensure she matched the state requirement for in-

state residency. Ever the planner, Susan was a thoughtful person, thinking through carefully the 

actions she planned to take always with an eye toward the enjoyment of the grander world.

Susan was a traveler. Flicking through pictures of the places she visited, one derives a 

sense that Susan accepted engagements based on whether she had been there before. From her 
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travelogue and photographs,  it would appear Susan was interested in seeing new places rather 

than returning to the comfort of those previously known. From Latin America to parts of the 

southern and western of the U.S., to Europe to the Middle East and beyond, her photograph 

collection captured the many places she traveled. Never caught without a costumery 

embellishment to embrace her infectious smile, it is a wonder Susan ever got anything done with 

her persistent desire to live in the world.

Music was one of Susan’s great pleasures. She loved show tunes and classical music. Her

house had many small and large collections, CDs among them. She knew many famous 

Broadway tunes and the actors behind their fame.

Always an avid reader, books also were a favorite past time. Even as she read for a living,

Susan still managed to sequester the needed time to read novels, poetry, and literature.

Until her memorial, I had little appreciation of Susan’s tremendous contributions to the 

field of urban and regional planning. True to her job title as a professor of economic 

development planning, Susan had an extensive career engaging with and informing 

policymakers, citizen groups, foundations, and the State of New York about the practice of 

planning. There on a 30-foot long table, at her memorial Cornell’s planning department 

assembled Susan’s professional history all carefully cataloged and displayed with utmost care. In

addition to her scholarly work, which will remain impactful, she also produced tens of expert 

reports, public commentaries, speeches, short missives, and longer tomes. Susan’s practice was 

both close to home, protecting her beloved Finger Lakes region, and global, as an expert on the 

world’s movie industry. I awed in seeing the breadth of her professional work, all carefully 

crafted revealing a steady hand and a careful eye for rigorous analysis.

Susan brought enthusiasm and energy to group work. As a colleague, she was incredibly 

easy to work with and always carried her weight and more. Her contributions to our journal, 

Cambridge Journal of Regions, Economy, and Society, remain high points for all of us.
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I knew Susan as a colleague and friend. She was brilliant and made significant 

contributions to many experiences, her university, the lives of her family members and friends, 

her colleagues, the fields of geography and planning, and her neighborhood. She was always an 

insider to me, someone who spoke across many disciplinary domains, never discounting or 

disparaging different points of view. Instead, she loved engaging with ideas, always searching 

for new angles on long-standing debates, her mind was never still. Susan’s students provided 

eloquent commentary on a life well-lived, a world well-loved, and a career of sharing and 

exploring avenues large and small.

Susan’s smile was ear to ear, her heart was big and open, and her mind was inquisitive. 

Three cheers for a life well-lived.
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