MEMBER PROFILE:  KAY REYNOLDS
When did you begin attending our church?
It was about six years ago, because it was two years from the time that John Benbow retired, and I believe he retired about four years ago.  I had grown up in the Congregational tradition, having been an active participant in childhood and through high school.

When I moved to San Diego in 1971, I began attending the Solana Beach Congregational Church because they had a brilliant minister, Don McCullough, who gave absolutely amazing sermons. After he left to head up a seminary, the church veered to the right, and I then shopped around for another church.  I ended up at the La Jolla Presbyterian Church which had an interim progressive minister that I liked a great deal.  His tenure ended and that church too veered to the right, so I said to myself, “Why don’t I attend a Congregational church?”, so I started attending our church here in La Jolla, and liked it very much, and just kept coming back.
What does our church mean to you?

It is comprehensive.  It provides a spiritual foundation.  It has a liberal and frequently progressive approach to the Bible and to life.  It’s inspirational.  I like the people in the congregation very much.  I love the sermons, the music, the choir, and the organist’s superb talent and, or course, I love the stained glass panels.  Our church is a jewel of a place, because every single aspect is of high quality.  And I don’t think I’ve ever been to another church that captures the spectrum of quality that is inherent in each feature of our church as a family and as a building.   
Would you like to share something of your personal history? 
I am very much a New Englander.  I was born in Coventry, Connecticut, a small rural village best known as the birthplace of Nathan Hale, the Revolutionary War patriot who proclaimed that he regretted having but one life to lose for his country before being hanged by the British in 1776 for being a spy.  I attended elementary school in Coventry till the third grade, when one of my classmates threw kerosene into the furnace, causing the school to burn down.  I then went to a private school for a couple of years and returned to attend the rebuilt school through the eighth grade.  I attended high school in Willimantic, Connecticut, and because Willimantic was very near Storrs, Connecticut, the home of the University of Connecticut, our high school curriculum was closely watched over, and I received a very good education there.
Then I went to Simmons, a women’s college in Boston.  My major was Spanish literature and my minor was history, and I continued my study of French.  After graduating from Simmons, I went on to Middlebury College for my Master’s in Spanish, and I lived for one year in Madrid, Spain, as part of my college program.  After receiving my degree from Middlebury, I taught senior high school in Darien, Connecticut.  Interestingly, I had that job without an interview – the assistant school superintendent’s wife in Darien knew my Spanish professor at Simmons and mentioned that they were looking for a teacher of Spanish at the high school.  They called and offered me the job over the phone; I accepted and taught there for two years.  I loved the teaching part of the position and met a close friend who remains a close friend today, but hated taking care of detention and study hall and everything else that wasn’t teaching.
Then I decided to work toward my doctorate degree in Spanish literature at the University of Connecticut.  I worked as a T.A. (teaching assistant) while studying, and I had to learn to read German, I had to resurrect my Latin from high school, I had to deepen my knowledge of French, while studying lots of  Iberian and South American Spanish Literature.  Brazil was Portuguese and not Spanish.  I regretfully cannot read, write or speak Portuguese.  I loved teaching the college age students and received a job offer from Quinnipiac University where I spent two years teaching while writing my dissertation.
I was hired by UCSD in 1971, originally by the medical school for awhile and then by the Biology Department as an administrator.  Then in 1975, I was offered my present position at John Muir College on campus where I am now Dean of Academic Advising for Muir’s 4,100 students.  I enjoy working with the students and my position is a 12-month position. I take a two week vacation in July when I go to New Hampshire to visit my close friend from high school teaching days, another close friend in Boston, Massachusetts, and my dear cousin in Connecticut.
I don’t like computers, and feel they have added work to our schedules – how about the time lost when a computer crashes?  Computers are an interesting, and necessary I guess, aspect of life.

I feel blessed that I love my job, and I am blessed with the staff members with whom I work on behalf of our undergraduates—entering freshmen – seniors.  I am very close to the wonderful staff and I have an equally wonderful boss.  How many people can say that they love their job after 36 years?

What are some of your interests and social activities? 

I participate in Save the Children.  I am very much into environmental defense and animal defense.  Many of my social activities take place on campus.  There is so much to do there – lectures, dinners, concerts, plays.  

I’m at an age and stage where I very much treasure the friends in my life, and I try to plan activities with them; movies, walking along the ocean, going to the museums at Balboa Park, occasionally going out to dinner.  I read a lot and I read widely.  I like current political exposés, I love mysteries, and I do a great deal of reading about Buddhism.  I no longer read many newspapers, since they seem to have moved away from journalism.  I access an international perspective on the U.S. as well as the world – and I do most of my reading online.  (I guess computers are good for some things.)  I read the Guardian out of the U.K., I read Le Monde, which is a Paris paper, and I’ll often take a look at “The Nation.”  I go to the library on campus and glance through or read the Atlantic Monthly and the New Yorker, when I have time.
Can you tell us a little about your family?
I was married when I came to San Diego in 1971 and divorced in 1988.  Our beloved son Joel lives out of the country. He is named for the minor prophet in the Bible.  I spent a week with him last month and enjoyed spending lots of time with Joel.  I love him dearly and I miss him.  
My only other family member is my older cousin, who lives in Connecticut.  I go back to New England once a year in the summer.  That’s when I visit my cousin, and my two best friends.  One is my best friend from third grade in Coventry, and my other best friend is a teacher I met when we were both reaching high school in Darien.  I stay with her in New Hampshire and then drive down to Connecticut to see the other two dear people in my life.
Thank you for interviewing me. It is an honor as I know there are many more deserving and talented church members about whom I hope to read in the near future.
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