
SANDRA DAY
Sandra Day O’Connor has passed away. Don’t let
anyone spoof you, she was one of the nicest,
brightest and best people you could ever hope to
meet. Gracious is not enough of a word to
describe her. She went from the smartest girl in
the room at Stanford Law to not being able to
get a job because they were all helmed by men.
From the NYT and Greenhouse:

“During a crucial period in American law
— when abortion, affirmative action, sex
discrimination and voting rights were on
the docket — she was the most powerful
woman in the country.
…
Very little could happen without Justice
O’Connor’s support when it came to the
polarizing issues on the court’s docket,
and the law regarding affirmative
action, abortion, voting rights,
religion, federalism, sex discrimination
and other hot-button subjects was
basically what Sandra Day O’Connor
thought it should be.

That the middle ground she looked for
tended to be the public’s preferred
place as well was no coincidence, given
the close attention Justice O’Connor
paid to current events and the public
mood. “Rare indeed is the legal victory
— in court or legislature — that is not
a careful byproduct of an emerging
social consensus,” she wrote in “The
Majesty of the Law: Reflections of a
Supreme Court Justice,” a collection of
her essays published in 2003.
…
The idea seemed so novel that Ronald
Reagan’s promise during his 1980
presidential campaign made front-page
news. Only two years before that, a
Broadway comedy, “First Monday in
October,” featured a conservative female
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Supreme Court justice, and the very idea
was played for laughs. When life
imitated art on July 7, 1981, Paramount
moved up the release date of the movie
version of the play by five months,
releasing it in August. Ultimately, of
course, it was Sandra O’Connor who had
the last laugh.

Sandra Day O’Connor was one of the good people
in life, as was her too early departed husband
John. Print and visual media will tell you the
obvious, good and bad. I’ll tell you something
different.

Long ago, one of her sons was kind of a friend.
He lived in their house while she was mostly
away in Washington. There was a raging party at
said house, and there was a long line of girls
at the main bathrooms. So I, ahem, went outside
by the side of the house. As one does.

After finishing business, I walked out toward
the front. Where there was suddenly some kind of
black car/limo. It was Sandra Day. She came home
early. During the party!

I helped her with her luggage and then asked a
freaking sitting member of SCOTUS, if there was
anything else I could do?

The response was: ‘Can you get me a beer”? So I
could and did. Discussion with Sandra Day was
incredible for the rest of the night.

Hard to describe how wonderful she was. Saw her
occasionally at the local grocery store. Always
a beautiful human. So, say what you will, she
was better than that, she was.


