
n January 24, 2002, Card o zo held a memorial  service for two

alumni who died in the tragic events of September 11 .

B a r b a ra Bracher Olson graduated from Card o zo in 1989 and

A n d rew Zu c ker was in the class of 1999. Both we re active

and invo l ved law students, and both loved Card o zo. As fo r m e r

dean Paul Verkuil noted in his opening remarks at a service that fea-

t u red friends, family, and faculty who spoke for each of these special

g ra d u a t e s, Barbara and Andrew “reflect our civili zation at its best.”

Reprinted here are somewhat edited remarks of three people who

g a ve eulogies at the memorial service: One friend, one pro f e s s o r, and

one family member. 

—Mayor Rudolph Giuliani
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DEAR ANDREW
S u zanne Pronesti Sherman ’99
A s s o c i a t e, No r r i s, McLaughlin & Marc u s

I want to thank you for everything you have taught me
since I f irst met you on May 13, 1996. In those five and
a half years, you taught me your intense power of per-
suasion; you taught me that being aggre s s i ve was a nec-
essary part of our profession; and in the final moments
of your l ife, you taught me that an attorney must have
the utmost in dedication to his cl ient, even if that  meant
s taying awa ke for days on end in order to make a differ-
ence in just one cl ient ’s li fe. You taught me that a good
trial lawyer must work harder than any other at to r n e y
you could be pitt ed against, and most importantly, a trial
a t torney must be pre p a red. My friend, today is one ap-
p e a rance for which none of  us could ever be pre p a re d .

I remember the very first thing that you said to me. It
was just befo re our first law school class, Contra c t s, wa s
to begin. I was sit ting in the front ro w, you we re seve ra l
ro ws behind with a triple ex t ra - l a rge coffee. (You we re
sti l l drink ing regular coffee back then.) I eagerly intro-
duced myself, you told me your name (without smil ing),
and so sweetly asked, “Do you think you could be sitting

any closer to the professor?” With that quick question, I
met for the first time your to-the-point pers o n a l i t y .

That summer—most  of the time—you we re the driv-
en f irst-year student, preparing all  of your out lines and
case briefs befo re class, doing all  of the re a d i n g s. Yo u
spent your f ree time going to see John Grisham movies
o ver and over so you could get motivated. And then
t h e re we re those days when you did not show up fo r
class because you claimed that you wanted to “stay at
home and study.”

But you always surprised me, l ike the time you ap-
p e a red in Torts after one of these self- imposed two - we e k
study bre a k s. Of cours e, you we re called on immediate-
ly. You cleverly stated the case to the pro f e s s o r. “No, Pro-
fessor Silve r, even in the 19th century, a chair should n o t
come flying out of the window of San Fra n c i s c o ’s Saint
Francis Hotel.” You told him that a chair being thro w n
f rom the window of  a hotel was a wrongful act, and the
p e rson throwing the chair out of the window m u s tb e
liable for injury to those below. “The act spoke for i tself,”
you said. You surprised us all  that day and taught me one
of your very intense lawyering techniques: You did not
a l ways have to shine, but when the moment counts, you
h a ve to be pre p a red. And at that moment, you we re



better pre p a red than any other student. Ye a rs later, I
called you from San Fra n c i s c o ’s Union Square. I was on
the sidewalk below one of  the windows of the Saint
Francis Hotel. We laughed and laughed at the thought of
that first-year moment.

You also taught me that to be pre p a red for class meant
you didn’t have to have one study
g u i d e, you had to have e ve r ys t u d y
g u i d e. You spent as much time at
Barnes &  Noble as you did in the
l i b rary. You even went so far as to
call at home the editor of one of
the review books that you had to
h a ve, asking if you could go to his
house on Long I sland to pick up
the galleys of  his book that hadn’t
e ven been published yet. Now it’s
too late for me to ask  you if you
we re ever able to get that book.

Another time you called a
Barnes & Noble in some midwe s t-
ern sta t e, where you found the
t e a c h e rs edition of  our Tax tex t-
book. You wanted to have the
a n s we rs to al l of the questions, so
you would be pre p a red if aske d
any one of them.

The employees of the Dunkin’
Donuts on the corner of  15th
S t reet and 6th Avenue we re also
familiar with al l of  your study
g u i d e s. There, over many other
triple ex t ra - l a rge regular coffees,
you taught me Civi l  Pro c e d u re.
You explained to me a case about
a plane that crashed into a mill ion
p i e c e s, with the passengers and
the pieces scattered eve r y w h e re.
You told me that the important issue was determining in
which jurisdiction the families of the victims could sue
the airlines. I have thought about sitting in that Dunkin’
Donuts with you teaching me that plane crash case
many times over the last month.

You also taught  me about friendship. I remember ta l k-
ing to you on the phone one night while riding the Third
Avenue bus from 23rd to 96th St reet. You we re cry ing.
B o r rowing from the many lessons that you had ta u g h t
me on the power of persuasion, I  convinced you that
after the two-day New York Bar exam, you h a dto show
up and ta ke the New Jersey Bar. I learned then that there

a re times when those on whom you depend for physical
and emotional strength have times of we a k n e s s.

Sadly, I am realizing, whether in moments of stre n g t h
or we a k n e s s, you wil l  never call  my cell phone again
with news of  a great offer, an exciting deposition, or how
you are going to nail the cro s s - examination of  a psychi-

atric ex p e r t .
I will  never fo rget the call  you

made to me in the middle of the
night on Apri l 1, 2001. You had
lost your baby, Abbe. You called
me again. You had an emerg e n t
motion to argue the next day and
couldn’t let your fa vorite client
down. So you asked me to make
the court  appearance for you.

Another fa vorite cl ient pro m p-
ted many more recent phone
c a l l s. I t was a seemingly no-win
c a s e. You we re re p resenting a stu-
dent who was wrongfully ex-
pelled from medical school. After
your summer of  sorro w, you
we re back. You we re the hire d
gun. You waged a war on your
a d ve rs a r i e s, the administration of
the school. You galva n i zed your
t roops—other students nation-
wide who believed in your cause
to get this student back into
school to re a l i ze his pro f e s s i o n a l
d re a m s. You orc h e s t rated a lett er-
writing campaign from pro f e s-
s o rs, e-mails from your client’s
l i fe-long friends—thousands of
c h a racter witnesses who made a l l
the diff ere n c e.

On September 6, I called to tel l
you to make sure your cl ient knew how lucky he was to
h a ve you as his attorney. In this fight, you we re at your
best. You we re freeing an innocent man.

On September 7, you called to tell me you had wo n .
We celebrated your victory and sang your final pra i s e s.

On September 10, I called you during lunch. You we re
busy, you said, eating boxes of devil dogs and drink ing
tons of  coffee. Now decaf. I  shared a moment of pro f e s-
sional weakness with you, and you took the time to
teach me your final lesson.

“If you want to make things happen,” you told me,
“you have to work hard at making a change for yours e l f
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each and every day. Do what I do.”  Even on your ve r y
last  day, you inspired me.

When we first met, your tiny apartment was cove re d
with printed quotes f rom inspirational men and legal
m a s t e r m i n d s. There was Benjamin Card o zo, and our fa-
vo r i t e, Learned Hand. How lucky for you that you are
now in heaven, where you can argue with all  of these
men, and try to convince them that  you are right, and
they are wrong. I know you will  win.

In fact, I  do have an enduring image of you in heav-
en: You are standing in the courtroom, pre p a red for trial.
G-d is the Judge. You are making Him think. You are
making Him laugh.

BARBARA OL SON:  
AN IN TERN, AUTHOR, AND L EGEND
John O. McGinnis 
P rofessor of Law

I knew Barbara Olson in three separate contex t s. I firs t
met her many years ago when she came to the Office of
Legal Counsel (OLC) at the Department of Justice to
work as an intern. Although I  am now a professor at
C a rd o zo, I  had never heard of  Card o zo or known anyone
who had been a gra d u a t e, and thus she was my first con-
tact with the School.

She was an excellent ambassador for Card o zo because
she was a superb intern. She was eager to learn and to o k
well, as not al l interns do, to the intense editorial sug-
gestions that she re c e i ved on her dra f t s. She was eager
for wo r k — a l ways pleased to underta ke the last-minute
re s e a rch requests one got from the White House Coun-
sel on lovely  Friday afternoons. She even was able to
indulge her taste for adve n t u re, volunteering to delive r
the order to close the PLO mission in New York that fo l-
l o wed an OLC opinion that such an action was legal if
a u t h o r i zed by the Pre s i d e n t .

But  most of al l she cont ributed her spirit to the office.
One of the best things an intern can do is to renew the
c o l l e c t i ve sense of wonder at the majesty of work for the
public good—in this case of effectuating the rule of law
t h roughout the often unruly exe c u t i ve branch. This is
what made Barbara a truly great intern.

I next knew Barbara as a student legend, for when I
came to Card o zo many of my colleagues wanted to ta l k
to me about  her. No doubt  one connection that impelled
colleagues here to describe her in my presence was that
we we re both conserva t i ve s. To some of my colleagues, I
d a resay, we we re two of the handful of conserva t i ve s

they knew. But they also wanted to convey to me how a
student l ike Barbara impro ved their l ive s. They spoke of
how her relentless class challenges kept them think ing
and entertained. Even her activities off campus we re stil l
fondly  re m e m b e red. My colleague David Carlson, once
a visiting professor at Michigan, spoke of a we e ke n d
when Barbara attended a Fe d e ralist Society conve n t i o n
at that school and ended up in a late night poker game
with such outstanding jurisprudential scholars as Ro b e r t
Bork and Douglas Ginsburg .

The explicit message f rom my colleagues was alwa y s
the same: here was a t ruly amazing student, intent, en-
g a g e d — a l ways with some initiative, and neve r, neve r
dull. Perhaps the implicit message was that if more con-
s e r va t i ves we re l ike her, people would ta ke conserva-
t i ves more seriously.

Finally, I  knew Barbara as a best-selling author and
u b i q u i tous talk-show pundit. When impeachment ro l l e d
a round, I myself went  on one or two TV shows with
B a r b a ra, and she offered me sage adv ice to impro ve my
p re s e n ta t i o n s. Now I was the student and she was a fine
t e a c h e r, both through instruction and by exa m p l e. But
she was hard to imitate because her television style wa s
so rooted in a character that combined friendliness and,
indeed, joyousness with firm conviction and re s o l ve.

Although I  knew three ava ta rs of Barbara, as intern,
student legend, and pundit, one of Barbara ’s great vir-
tues was that she was always the same—her own self-
d i rected character and not a person molded and disto r t-
ed by situation and circ u m s ta n c e. In particular, success
n e ver changed her way of dealing with people. This tra i t
is especial ly ra re in Wa s h i n g ton because it is a to w n
w h e re human relations are often def ined by status and
w h e re contacts are made in direct proportion to their
u s e f u l n e s s. More o ve r, af ter success in such a hiera rc h i-
cal place, a certain dull ponderousness can set in. But
B a r b a ra was not changed by Wa s h i n g ton. She was the
same k ind, effervescent human being as an intern and
as a best-selling author and TV commenta to r. And she
st il l  approached everyone with the openness of an
engaged student. No w, of cours e, one cannot say that
B a r b a ra changed Wa s h i n g ton—no one can do that—but
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she created her own l i ttle oasis where individuals we re,
to use the Kantian phra s e, treated as ends in themselve s
rather than means.

To remember Barbara in this way is to unders c o re the
o u t rage that was perpetrated on her and thousands of
o t h e rs on September 11. The way terrorists tre a t e d
Americans that day was the antithesis of the Ka n t i a n
ideal. They used the l ives of  human beings simply as
instruments to advance an ideology. And that ideology
f l o ws from a joyless anger that is the antithesis of
B a r b a ra ’s spiri t. No act could be more in counterpoint
with Barbara ’s l i fe and being. Disagreement for her wa s
an opportunity for human engagement rather than
destruction, and those with whom one disagreed could
b e, and often we re, friends rather than enemies.

The juxtaposition of the spiri t of her l i fe and the cir-
c u m s tances of her death should always remind us of
what we are f ighting to defend—ideals of l iberty and to l-
e rance that made Barbara ’s l i fe possible. And she exe m-
plified these ideals in so many re s p e c t s — t h rough her
enthusiastic debates with intel lectual sparing partners in
the classroom and on TV, through her kind solicitude fo r
those she knew re g a rdless of sta t u s, and perhaps above
all through her determination to not be dull, to shape her
own l i fe through challenges that she chose and that
enriched those around her.

INNATEL Y AM ERICAN
T h e o d o re B. Olson 
S o l i c i tor General of  the United Sta t e s

Four and one-half seemingly  endless months ago, on
September 11, our nation was savagely atta c ked, thou-
sands of our citizens we re murd e red and tens of thou-
sands more lost spouses, children, pare n t s, family mem-
b e rs, neighbors, co-wo r ke rs and friends.

This was a brutal assault on America, Americans, and
American ideals. The victims of September 11 we re per-
sons of al l  ra c e s, backgro u n d s, re l i g i o n s, ages, and quali-
t i e s. They we re walk ing, talking, l iving symbols of Amer-
ica to the impoverished, enslaved, and persecuted peo-
ple of the world who long to come to America or to l ive
l i ves of freedom, democracy, and equality, and to enjoy
the right to pursue happiness and pro s p e r i t y .

Sadly, two of the persons so cruelly ta ken from us on
September 11, Barbara Bracher Olson and Andre w
S t e ven Zu c ke r, we re alumni of this wonderful law
school. I did not  know Mr. Zu c ke r, but I was blessed to
k n o w, love, and be married to Barbara Olson. Let me say

just a few wo rds about her.
Many people loved and admired Barbara. But

whether you loved and admired her va l u e s, her spunk,
her energy, her passion, her coura g e, her unconquera b l e
spiri t, or her incredible warmth, whether you knew it or
not, underneath it all , you admired and we re captiva t e d
by Barbara, in part because she was pretty darn close to
being a quintessential American.

B a r b a ra was a Texan, from a family whose ancesto rs
came to this count ry  f rom Germany, so she was a de-
scendant of immigra n t s, like virtually al l  of us.

B a r b a ra went to the Unive rsity of  Texas and a Catholic
u n i ve rsity, St. Thomas, in Houston. She became a pro-
fessional ballet dancer in San Francisco and New Yo r k
because of the beauty of dance and the rigor of  its disci-
p l i n e, and because you have to be ex t ra o rdinari ly to u g h
and ambitious to do it. And Barbara was ex t ra o rd i n a r i l y
tough and ambitious.

But Barbara always wanted to be a lawyer and to be
i n vo l ved in government. In order to affo rd law school,
she invented a career out of whole cloth in Hollywo o d
b e c a u s e, she calculated, that was the fastest way to earn
the money she needed. I t did not trouble Barbara that
she knew absolutely nothing about the motion picture
and television industry. And, in fact, i t really didn’t mat-
t e r b e c a u s e, as she later explained to the unwit ting pro-
ducer who gave her a first job, she was a “fa s t - l e a r n e r. ”

And, of cours e, she succeeded. She turned down the
last job tendered to her because they we re offering to o
much money and she did not want to be tempted to
fo rego her dream to be a lawyer.

She came here to Benjamin N. Card o zo School of  Law
at Ye s h i va Unive rsity, not necessari ly the obvious choice
for a blond Catholic girl from Texa s. But she thrived at
C a rd o zo as she had thrived at St . Thomas and in the bal-
let and in Hollywood. She loved Card o zo, the students,
the classes, the pro f e s s o rs, the dean.

B a r b a ra created a Fe d e ralist Society  chapter here in
this hotbed of conserva t i ve legal thought. She loved to
tell  me how she ta l ked the dean into allowing her to use
his conference room for the first meeting, how she con-
vinced 9th Circuit  Judge Alex Kolinsky to be her firs t
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s p e a ke r, and how she schemed to find the right ko s h e r
food to entice a re s p e c table audience to her subve rs i ve
g a t h e r i n g .

In her third year of law school, Barbara somehow
managed to finesse herself into an internship in the
Department of Justice in Wa s h i n g ton. And, as a ve r y
b rassy and gutsy intern, she managed to be the only em-
ployee of the government of the United States wil l ing,
feisty, and fearless enough to personally serve the
p a p e rs on the PLO mis-
sion to the United Na-
tions in New York an-
nouncing that i t wa s
being expelled from this
country—because they
we re terro r i s t s. How
p roud Barbara was to tel l
t h a ts tory to her friends
at Card o zo !

After law school, she
turned down jobs with
the finest law firms in
New York to go to Wa s h-
i n g ton where, it seems,
she was always destined
to be. In rapid succes-
sion, she succeeded as a
lawyer at Wilmer, Cutler
&  Pickering in priva t e
p ra c t i c e, as a hot and very successful federal pro s e c u to r,
as deputy general counsel and solicitor to the house of
re p re s e n ta t i ve s, and as a top congressional inve s t i g a to r,
television personality, and lobby ist.

It  was typical of Barbara that when her publisher sug-
gested that she write a book about Hil lary Ro d h a m
C l i n ton, she l iteral ly jumped at the chance. She told me
at the time that  she wasn’t sure that she was a writer, but
a friend of ours told her that she didn’t have to be a
writer to be an author. So, with her legendary energy and
limitless self-confidence, she poured herself into the
book, finished it in nine months and, against seemingly
i n s u r m o u n table odds, without any previous ex p e r i e n c e
with serious writing, climbed onto The New York Times
best-seller l ist during the most competitive time of the
y e a r, and stayed there for nine we e k s.

Her second book, written in about six months last
year and finished just days befo re her death, has been in
the top seven on The New York Times best-seller l ist fo r
13 successive we e k s.

B a r b a ra was eve r y w h e re in Wa s h i n g ton. A witness fo r

C l a rence Thomas at his confirmation, a cofounder of the
Independent Wo m e n ’s Forum, hosting Fe d e ralist Societ y
m e m b e rs from all over the country in her home, at the
epicenter of the Tra vel Office and Filegate inve s t i g a-
t i o n s, the second-most invited guest ever on Larry King
L i ve, appearing on MSNBC, Fox, Meet the Pre s s, Cro s s - F i re,
Politically Incorre c t ,you name it. Ready to talk about any
subject, ready to face down any adve rsary. She alwa y s
had an opinion. And she always had that disarming, cap-

t i vat ing, endearing smile.
In short, Barbara par-

took of  everything l i fe
g a ve her. She saw no l im-
its in the people aro u n d
h e r, and she accepted no
limits on what she could
accomplish. She could be
charming, tough, inde-
fa t i g a b l e, fero c i o u s, and
l o va b l e. And all  those
things at once.

B a r b a ra was Barbara
because America, unlike
anyplace in the wo r l d ,
g a ve her the space, fre e-
dom, oxygen, encoura g e-
ment , and inspiration to
be whatever she wa n t e d
to be.

So, sadly and ironically, Barbara may have been the
perfect victim for those twisted, hateful terrorists: b e c a u s e
she was so thoroughly and innately an American. And such
a symbol of America’s va l u e s, ideals, and robust ambi-
tion. And she died as she l ived. Call ing for help re p e a t-
edly  from her hijacked fl ight, fighting, believing in her-
self, and determined to succeed. So, i f she was the per-
fect victim, she is also a perfect symbol of what we are
fighting for now and for America’s stre n g t h s, ingenuity,
passion, and determination, the qualities that assure ult i-
mate success against hatred, evil , and bruta l i t y .

I know, and Barbara knows, that her government and
the people of America wil l win this wa r, howe ver long it
ta ke s, whatever we have to do. We wil l pre vail fo r
B a r b a ra Bracher Olson and Andrew Steven Zu c ker and
all the other Americans we lost on September 11. And fo r
the American spiri t for which they stood and which their
l i ves embodied. And, most of al l , we wil l defeat these ter-
rorists because Barbara and Andrew and those other
American casualt ies of September 11, and our fo re b e a rs,
and our children, would never fo rg i ve us if we did not.  ■
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