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To all of our friends and relatives, near and far, 
greetings! 

This year has been a busy one for us, and rather 

than sending out holiday cards with brief, 

scribbled greetings, we thought it might be fun to 

send everyone something with detail and 

photographs.  And Liza was looking for a good 

excuse to play with her Macintosh at work.  So, 

for better or worse, you have before you the 

inaugural edition of the Weissler Holiday 

Gazette!   

In this issue, we’ll try to give you a taste for what 
we’ve been up to this past year, hopefully 
without being horribly tedious.  Have we 
succeeded?  Read on and find out! 

1 It’s  a Living... 

It’s a good thing we enjoy our work (and even 
more amazing that we get paid for what we do!)  
We both continue to work at the RAND 
Corporation in Santa Monica.  Robert currently 
serves as the Associate Director of RAND’s 
Military Operations Simulation Facility (MOSF).  
Liza is the Manager of System Administration; 
she and her staff keep RAND’s computers 
running.  If you’re able to send and receive 
electronic mail, please write to us!  Our internet 
addresses are: 
 

Liza liza@rand.org 
Robert weissler@rand.org 

d Travels 

Travel – whether we’re thinking about it, reading 
about it, or actually doing it – is one of our 
favorite pastimes (having two incomes and no 

kids helps a lot).  Most of our trips are to see 

birds, or friends, or both; they also give us a 
chance to “research” where we’d live if we ever 
(gasp!) left Southern California.  (Hey, whatever 

excuse works.) 

With that in mind, 1993 proved to be a fun year 
from the very start.  For New Year’s we skipped 

out of SoCal to go skiing at Brian Head, Utah.  
Empty slopes and blue skies gave way to a fierce 

storm that kept us locked in our cabin, forced to 
drink champagne in front of a roaring fire while 

we watched football on TV.  (What a rough life!) 

Late Winter and Spring gave us some 

opportunities to visit smart California-exile 

friends in two states high on our wishful-thinking 

list: Oregon and Arizona.  In February we spent 

several days with USC pals Tom & Diane 

Mosher at their home in Salem, Oregon; April 

found us in Sedona, Arizona with Phoenix-

residents Russ & Linda Wiles. 

Having not settled which we like better, Oregon 

or Arizona, in May we buzzed up north to Chico, 

California, home of the Sierra Nevada Brewery 

and the California State University at Chico; both 
were proud sponsors of Liza’s brother Lee’s 
college graduation.   Despite the attraction of 
being in a college town and near vast quantities 
of very good beer, Chico is not on our list of 
places we want to live (sorry, Lee!) 

June found us embarking on an eagerly 
anticipated journey to South America, on the 
“Grand Venezuela” birding and nature tour 
offered through Victor Emanuel Nature Tours 
(VENT), led by Dr. Steve Hilty.  No, we’re not  

 

Robert and Liza in the Venezuelan Andes, June 1993. 
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going to live in South America; this trip was strictly 

for the birds, and it was spectacular!  Starting from 

Caracas, the capital, we explored the lush rain forest 

of the coastal cordillera (mountain range); the desert 

environment  at Coro; lagoons at Chichiriviche 

teeming with flamingos and scarlet ibis; Mérida, in 
the northern extension of the Andes; the páramo 

environment of the Andes above treeline, up to 

14,000 feet at the Pico de Águila; and finally, the 

llanos, the vast lowlands of the Orinoco basin, home 

to enormous cattle ranches (the ranches are 

enormous, not the cattle) and an abundance of 

wildlife.  The lushness of the rain forest, the tortuous 

mountain roads, the stark beauty of the desert – all 

were sights to behold.  The llanos had a special 

charm; to stand on top of a truck and be able to see 

open sky and the grasslands stretch before you, all 

around you, to the horizon – that’s something we 

won’t soon forget.  The variety of bird life that we 
saw was equally spectacular: over 400 species in all,  
including exotic quetzals, trogons, macaws, and 
tanagers. 

At the end of our nearly three-week idyll, we eased 
back into so-called “civilization” with several days in 
southern Florida, staying in Coconut Grove (away 
from tourist-murderers) and visiting, all too briefly, 
Everglades National Park. 

From the horizontal to the vertical, from tranquility to 
pandemonium; that pretty much sums up our hop 
from Florida to New York City, where we spent 
several days before heading home.  (Why?  See 
“Music”, below.)  What a shock to 
the system!  New York is loud, 
raucous, energetic, exciting; a true 
“big city” in every sense, good and 
bad.  Particularly memorable was a 
nighttime taxi drive with  Robert’s 
mother and aunt through Times 
Square to see the buildings 
blanketed in neon; dinner with 

Robert’s cousins, the Wanermans, 
at the Carnegie Deli; Liza’s seeing 
a statue of George M. Cohen and 

realizing she was in Herald Square 

(she whistled “Give My Regards to 
Broadway” for days!); the Empire 
State Building; and Macy’s 

basement. 

Autumn was busy, too.  September 
brought a business trip to 

Washington D.C. for Liza, giving 
her a chance to visit with the 

Deichmeisters (Liza’s aunt, 
cousins, and their families).  

October included a quicky trip to 

Oregon ostensibly to see USC vs. the University of 

Oregon, but football was simply a good excuse to 

revisit our friends in Salem, and to remind ourselves 

how much we like Oregon.  And last, but not least, 

November found us in beautiful Hawaii (the Big 

Island and Maui) for a slightly early celebration of 
our tenth anniversary; highlights of that trip were the 

gorgeous cabin we had all to ourselves in the rain 

forest near Hawaii Volcanoes National Park, and 

Liza’s bike ride on Thanksgiving Day from the 

Haleakala crater summit to the seashore at Paia, 

coasting 38 miles from 10,000 ft down to sea level! 

What does 1994 have in store?  Skiing at Whistler 

Mt. in British Columbia for New Year’s, for starters.  

Then, with luck, return visits to Arizona and Oregon, 

perhaps a spring jaunt to Louisiana (New Orleans, 

Grand Isle) and Arkansas, and very likely Australia in 

December.  Nothing past New Year’s is definite, 
though, so you never know where we might wind up! 

D Music 

How do you get to Carnegie Hall?  Practice, practice!  
In July we made our Carnegie Hall debut – along with 
about 300 others at the same concert.  Our singing 
group, the Mansfield Chamber Singers, was invited 
with seven other choirs to participate in a concert 
with the New England Symphonic Ensemble.   

After several full-day rehearsals, we performed the 
Fauré Requiem (conducted by John Rutter, director of 

 

Robert (second from left) and Liza (third from right) with the Mansfield 
Chamber Singers at Carnegie Hall, New York, July 1993. 
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the Cambridge Singers), Mozart and Vivaldi 

Magnificat, and Haydn Te Deum, to a mostly full 

house.  “Glorious” doesn’t begin to describe the 

feeling we had being on stage, performing such divine 

music.   

 
After the concert, the group took a late-night cruise of 

New York Harbor.  Seeing the Statue of Liberty so 

close, lit so beautifully, as well as Ellis Island (where 

Robert’s father first arrived in the United States, in 

1938) was a wonderful way to end the trip. 

By the way, if you ever go to New York, do not stay 

at the Ramada Madison Square Garden (“formerly the 

Hotel Pennsylvania”). 

a Home and Hobbies 

Believe it or not, we do spend time at home.  This 
year we finally finished landscaping our back yard.  A 
nice cedar fence surrounds the yard now, with a 
gazebo in one corner, flagstone footpaths, brick steps 
and planting beds (courtesy of Robert), and a small 
pond stocked with water hyacinths and water lilies.  
At long last, we’re at the stage where we can putter in 
our garden – or maybe just sit and do nothing! 

Cycling still occupies a fair amount of Liza’s time.  In 

1993 she achieved two personal bests:  longest ride 

(65 miles, at the Solvang/Santa Maria “century” in 

March), and most miles in a calendar year (2850 at 

press time, on track to reach 3000 by year’s end).  

Cycling buddies Susan Richter (from RAND) and 

Robert deserve credit for helping Liza reach her goal, 
cycling with her during lunch hours several days each 

week; also thanks to Diane Mosher for always letting 

Liza ride Diane’s bike whenever we’re in Salem, 

Oregon. 

Last but not least, this year Robert joined Liza in 

studying Russian.  We’re not exactly conversant or 

anything, but if we’re ever in Russia, we can do 

useful things like read signs and count to 10.  It’s 

been fun! 

H Ein Stück auf Deutsch 

Herzliche Grüße zu unseren Freunden und 
Verwandten aus Deutschland!  Wir wünschen Euch 
eine frohe Weihnachten und ein echt gutes neues 
Jahr. 

! I Po-Russki 

Pozdravlqem vas i vsex vawix druzej i sem;q s 
rozdostvom Xristovym, i s novym godom!  "elaem 
vam shast;q i udahi v novom godu.  Shastlivo!  Vsego 
dobrogo! 

E In Conclusion... 

Wishing you all the happiest of holidays, and much 
peace, health, and joy throughout the New Year!   

 
Liza zooming downhill at the 50-mile 
“Guacamole Grande” ride in Fallbrook, 
California, April 1993. 

 


