
Dear friends,

if you thought that the tree colors in this fall were especially 
intense, it probably was not your imagination.

It was, perhaps, because you simply took time to admire those 
brilliant colors and realized that there exist so many more 
beautiful things surrounding you. The September 11 incident 

has taught us to live our lives more intensely and intently.  It is 
teaching us not to hold back. And, if anything positive came out, 
we are learning to learn about our neighbors and beyond our 
communities. We want to learn about the people who live on the 
other side of the world because we suddenly realized that there is 
no “us” or “them”, but we’re one human race.

Imagine
Imagine there’s no heaven
It’s easy if you try
No hell below us
Above us only sky
Imagine all the people living for today….

Imagine there’s no countries
It isn’t hard to do
Nothing to kill or die for
No religion too
Imagine all the people
Living life in peace….

Imagine no possessions
I wonder if you can
No need for greed or hunger
A brotherhood of man
Imagine all the people 
Sharing all the world….

You may say I’m a dreamer
But I’m not the only one
I hope someday you’ll join us
And the world will be one

-John Lennon-

In our little  household, Yoko took several trips that brought her to China and Japan, on business and private. The 
“no holding back” policy resulted a quick visit to her family in the fall just to be with them. It was unfortunate 
that at the last minute, on the morning of the US bombing, her sister and brother-in-law decided to put off their 

visit to California. But Yoko and Giordano proceeded to take off on a planned trip to Yosemite alone. It was almost 
surreal to be surrounded by such magnificent (and peaceful) beauty and think about the people who have no place 
to escape from the misery of the war. 

Giordano kept busy living “Dilbert” like life helping his bosses by revising thousands of slides in countless times 
all through the year. Maybe HP was short for recognizing his effort, but in April, IS&T granted him a Fellow 
in recognition “for significant contributions to the progress of Imaging Science and Technology” in Montreal. It 

was a low keyed but intimate ceremony accompanied with superb French dinner and wines.

Deanne moved to a small mountain community in Santa Cruz to pick up her left over study at UCSC majoring 
in math. She loves the small  house in the woods which she shares with her cousin and another girl and two 
dogs. Once a somewhat funky summer resort community, now I hear, has many dot-com survivors and aging 

yuppies with kids who commute to the Bay Area.

Whatever you dreamed of doing in 2002, we hope you will not hold back and will go for it.

Wish you all the happiness, love and peace from

Giordano, Yoko and Deanne


