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A LITTLE HISTORY 
 
 

We are now in the third week of classes and the newness of the session has worn off. When students call, 

inevitably someone mentions that something is wrong with the line – we sound muted – but it’s because of the 

masks we are wearing in the office. Students also tell us that they can hear people speaking behind us when we 

are talking, especially at the start of each class session – but that is due to our small open office and staff running 

three classes at the same time. It made me think and I quickly realized that many of you are new to the Fromm 

Institute and those of you who joined us after March 2020 don’t know much about us other than our online 

classes. It’s a perfect time to share some information and history. 

In January 1976, Hanna and Alfred Fromm started the first 

learning‐in‐retirement program in the US through a partnership 

with the University of San Francisco. That first session consisted 

of six classes, six faculty members and 75 students. Hanna Fromm 

served as our first Executive Director with Alfred Fromm as the 

first Chair of the Friends of the Fromm Institute Board of Directors. 

Prof. John Dennis was our first Academic Advisor and one full‐time 

paid employee worked with Hanna Fromm in a windowless office 

on the fifth floor of the University Center in the heart of the USF Campus. Classes were held in any available non‐

academic programming space all over campus and Frommies crossed the campus to get from one class to 

another. 

Hanna Fromm continued working as a volunteer Executive Director until her death in 2003. In the Fall of 2000, 

she welcomed Barbro and Bernard Osher to the Fromm Institute. Like the Fromms, they knew of the need for 

programs like ours combatting social isolation faced by many retired people. Utilizing us as a resource, they 

created the Osher Lifelong Learning Institutes (OLLI) in early 2001. 

Our faculty and student attendance grew over the years. When the Oshers came to visit, our curriculum had 

An introduction to a newly formed  
Fromm Institute circa 1978.
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grown to more than 30 courses per year with an annual enrollment of more than 1,000 students. Today those 

annual numbers are our session numbers – we currently offer 22 classes this session with more than 1,100 students 

despite a waning attendance due to the pandemic. Our faculty has grown from six in that inaugural year to about 

75 per year now. 

The people funding and running the program has also changed over the years. The Chair of our Board has 

stayed in the Fromm family with the Fromms’ nephew Peter Maier as the second Chair of our Board and their 

son‐in‐law Brian Lurie as our current Chair. We have had five distinguished professors lead our faculty over the 

years – John Dennis, Leslie Lipson, Larry Ryan, Albert Jonsen and Jonathan Bailey – our current Dean. The one 

full‐time staff member is now a staff of six extremely capable and sensitive team members who handle every 

aspect of the Fromm Institute, with years of service ranging from 2 to more 

than 24 years. Robert Fordham became our second Executive Director (the first 

to be paid) in 2003 and I took his place in 2017. 

The biggest change over the last 46 years has been our physical growth on 

the USF campus. For years the Fromm Institute occupied a small corner office 

on the top floor of the UC Center that students affectionately called the 

rooftop. It was the reason the newsletter was called “From the Rooftop.” Our 

classes had grown so much that USF wasn’t able to use any of the non‐academic 

event space they had when our classes met, so discussions started between 

our Board and the USF President in early 2000. After a successful $10 million 

capital campaign, our offices and classes were all relocated to a newly 

remodeled and renamed Alfred and Hanna Fromm Hall in the Fall of 2006 where 

we sit today. Finally, in 2020 when the COVID‐19 pandemic struck, we quickly 

pivoted and began offering live classes online. 

Forty‐six years after we started, the first learning‐in‐retirement program that 

Hanna Fromm once called an “experiment to see if anyone is interested” is still here. I am so proud of the way 

our staff looks out for your concerns, either by helping with tech needs in class or by thinking ahead about 

developments we should start working on now to make the future more navigable. I know many of you know 

this, but it bears repeating – our students and faculty are our priority – our history shows it, our present demands 

it, and our future ensures it. Thank you for joining us this session. I hope you are all enjoying it and if you have 

any questions or problems, please call us at 415‐422‐6805. 

The Friends of  
The Fromm Institute President 

Caroline Fromm‐Lurie, 
addresses the crowd at the 

launch of the  
capital campaign  

to create Fromm Hall.
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THREE POEMS 
By Thea Maestre

Professor Emerita and Fromm Institute student, Thea Maestre, Ed.D. has written and shared three poems for this 
week’s Poetry for a Pandemic.   The three poems call forth childhood memories of a cold east coast winter mesh with 
a new life in “relatively warm” California. 

POETRY FOR A PANDEMIC

FURNACES 
 
California weather; we bask in warm sun.  
When we need a little heat in the rainy season, or when clouds cover the day, 
We push plus on the digital controls for the furnace, and minus when it warms up.   
Magic…..it knows how. 
The furnace man comes once a year. 
Maybe we need to change a filter. 
It all works. The background that surrounds our comfort.  
 
Stark contrast to the New Jersey winters of my childhood. 
The coal furnace with its mouth demanding black chunks. 
On the driveway the coal man comes. 
On his truck he attaches the chute that sends chunks hurtling noisily into the coal room’s  
open window. 
My father shovels coals into the gaping opening of furnace as I watch the flames grow  
larger. 
At night, he banks the furnace, lowers intensity but doesn’t let the embers die. 
And the ashes. Where to they go? I forgot. Maybe into bags, into the garbage? They get  
shoveled out from an opening at the bottom. 
And the radiators in each room hisssssing, promising the warmth that we can warm our  
clothes on. 
 
Of the digital and now: 
We love efficiency. 
We love comfort. 
But our memories are not birthed in them. 
Instead they call out from the deep grooves etched by the senses and printed on the veils of  
childhood rememberings. 
 

 
November 2021
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POETRY FOR A PANDEMIC

IRONING 
 
I used to iron. 
Pillowcases.  Maybe sheets too. 
But definitely pillowcases, napkins, tablecloths. 
 
And my husband’s shirts for work. 
There was a definite order. Collar first, then top of shirt, then down the middle where  
buttons were, then other side, and finally the rest. 
 
And trousers. Careful not to get that double crease, argh! 
 
My grandmother’s ironing board came out of that cupboard in the kitchen. That tall thing  
with a small latch. And went back in when the ironing was done. 
And she had to dampen cloth to add steam to some things. 
 
I had the kind of ironing board that I could put in the hall closet. And eventually a steam iron.  
And spray starch (on which the spray mechanism would clog up.) 
 
And then all the permanent press stuff, no ironing needed. 
 
I wonder what this new generation does: the kids that have those fancy appliances on their  
counters: the air fryers, the Keurigs, etc. 
They always look spiffy when they are dressed to go anywhere.  
Elizabeth, my granddaughter, do you have an ironing board? An iron? Or what? 
 

 
September 2021 
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POETRY FOR A PANDEMIC

APPLIANCES 
 

Why can’t appliances last a long time, like forever maybe? 

The refrigerators, washers, dryers, microwaves and so on….. 

Instead of leaking, or stopping or losing power, and then you need to call the  

repairman and it’s not under warranty any longer. 

Or you can make an appointment online, but that’s not as good as talking to  

someone. 

When she said, “Will there be anything else?” I said, “Yes, cross your fingers that it  

can be fixed cheaply, and that we don’t need a new one.”  She got out of her  

professional voice then, and laughed and said, “I hear that.”  And we were two  

people who needed appliances to last a long time.  (But then she wouldn’t have her job.)  

My friend’s Maytag lasted 37 years so far. Now it has a small leak that she is ignoring  

till she gets back from a trip.   

And my grandmother had that wringer that you had to turn by hand, down in the  

basement in the New Jersey house. Where clotheslines were hung in the winter, so  

that the clothes would dry in the air near the furnace.  She had a washboard too. 

She would have liked that Maytag. 

  

June 2016

Submissions to Poetry for a Pandemic, Express Yourself or In The Virtual Gallery are 

accepted on a rolling basis.  Email your submissions to Scott Moules in the Fromm 

Institute office (moules@usfca.edu or fromm@usfca.edu).  

mailto:moules@usfca.edu
mailto:fromm@usfca.edu
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FOR NEWS FROM YOUR STUDENT ASSOCIATION PLEASE VISIT https://www.frommfisa.org/

 
This event celebrates her new book Pinter and Stoppard: A Director’s View (Blooms-

bury Methuen, February 2022) available on Feb 24th! 
  

REGISTER HERE

If you have any questions please contact:  Maxine (maxine_einhorn@hotmail.com)  or  

Fran (franpinnock@yahoo.com) 

Collaborating with Pinter & Stoppard in the 
Rehearsal Room 

 
Join a Brown Bag on Zoom with Carey Perloff 

 
 

Presented by 
 
 
Co-sponsored by San Francisco’s   
          
 
 
Date: Tuesday, February 22nd  
at 3.30pm 

 
Carey Perloff, who ran San Francisco's 
acclaimed American Conservatory Theater for 
twenty-five years (1992-2018), will explore 
the discoveries she has made over two 
decades of directing the remarkable work of 
Harold Pinter and Tom Stoppard. These two 
giants of English playwriting pose special 
challenges to American actors and American 
audiences; Perloff had the benefit of working 
closely with both writers in the rehearsal 
room and has a wealth of knowledge about 
how to unlock their work. In particular, 
Perloff is interested in the Jewish heritage of 
both Pinter and Stoppard, and how that 
heritage and their wartime experiences 
influenced their theatrical work. 
 

 

https://www.frommfisa.org
https://www.bloomsbury.com/us/pinter-and-stoppard-9781350243392/
https://fromm.gatherlearning.com/events/collaborating-with-pinter-stoppard-in-the-rehearsal-room-with-carey-perloff
mailto:maxine_einhorn@hotmail.com
mailto:franpinnock@yahoo.com
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Famous people and even not‐so‐famous people in San Francisco have streets named 

after them. But Andrew Fraknoi, a well‐known science educator and astronomer, 

goes those long‐dead presidents, generals, and madams one better: He’s the only 

person in the city to have an asteroid named after him. 

 

The International Astronomical Union dubbed a hunk of space rock “Asteroid 

Fraknoi” to honor his work educating the public and spreading enthusiasm for 

astronomy over a career that has spanned more than four decades. He’s proud of 

the honor, of course, and has a photo of it on his wall, though the former Asteroid 

4859 only appears as a streak of light in the heavens. 

 

Fraknoi, 73, is quick to point out that his namesake asteroid is nothing to worry 

about. “It orbits peacefully in the main belt of asteroids between Mars and Jupiter, 

and is not a danger to planet Earth,” he said. 

 

You may have heard Fraknoi on local and national radio, where he’s been a go‐to guy for journalists needing an 

informed but understandable comment on matters astronomical. He retired in 2017 as the chair of the astronomy 

department at Foothill College and now teaches introductory astronomy and physics for older adults at the Fromm 

Institute of the University of San Francisco and through the Osher Lifelong Learning Institute at San Francisco 

State University. 

 

He sprinkles his talks and lectures with what he admits are “dad jokes” and comes across like your favorite uncle. 

But he also has a collection of slides, charts and photos he uses to explain complex matters, from Einstein’s General 

Theory of Relativity to the creation of the colossal black hole at the center of our galaxy. And befitting a male 

professor in the “me‐too” era, he pays tribute to female astronomers like Jocelyn Bell, whose contributions were 

minimized or shunted aside in favor of the work of male colleagues. 

 
 

Andrew Fraknoi in the 
classroom in June 2017. 
(Photo by Michelle Le)

TEACHING CHILDREN, STUDENTS AND 
ADULTS ABOUT PLANETS, BLACK 
HOLES AND ASTEROIDS IS THIS 
ASTRONOMER’S TRUE CALLING 

 
from an article on Senior Beat ‐ January 9, 2022 

author: Bill Snyder

continues next page...
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To read the full Senior Beat article by Bill Snyder please click here or visit SeniorBeat.com

It all started with the Man of Steel 
 
Comic books and science fiction novels, said Fraknoi, sparked his interest in astronomy. 
 

A native of Budapest, he and his family fled during the failed Hungarian uprising of 1956. After a brief stay in 

Austria, they settled in New York, sponsored by his mother’s sister. Fraknoi was 8 at the time. 

 

“I didn’t speak a word of English.” he recalled. But his mother, a translator, was fluent, “and she thought that 

one of the best ways for me to learn English was to read comic books because they’ve got pictures that help you 

figure out what the words are.” 
 

Soon, he was thrilling to the exploits of the Man of Steel. As his English improved, he started reading science 

fiction. “And that led to a lifelong fascination with outer space and with spaceships and other planets and things 

like that.” 
 

A visit to New York’s Hayden Planetarium (now part of the Rose Space Center) was so much fun he hid from his 

parents so he wouldn’t have to go home. “I began to realize that you could do space and spaceships and planets 

for a living. And it struck me as an incredibly exciting prospect that it wasn’t just fiction,” Fraknoi said. 
 

After completing his undergraduate studies at Harvard, Fraknoi moved to the Bay Area to attend the University 

of California‐Berkeley, where he earned a doctorate in Astronomy. “I did some research in graduate school and 

began to realize that education and popularization was my specialty.” 
 

Wanting to do a good job as a teaching assistant, “I snuck in a course on teaching, and the (faculty) wasn’t happy 

about that. You’re supposed to be doing research,’” they scolded. 
 

 Asked if he thinks of himself as scientist or teacher, Fraknoi replied: “I would say I’m an astronomer by training, 

but an educator by profession.” 
 

Fraknoi has taught astronomy and physics at San Francisco State University, the City College of San Francisco 

and Canada College, as well as Foothill. Along the way, he served for 14 years as the executive director of the 

Astronomical Society of the Pacific, an international scientific and educational organization founded in 1889. He’s 

written several children’s books, teachers’ guides and is a co‐author of a free, college‐level astronomy textbook. 
 

mailto:fromm@usfca.edu
https://fromminstitute.org/
https://sfseniorbeat.com/2022/01/09/teaching-children-students-and-adults-about-planets-black-holes-and-asteroids-is-this-astronomers-true-calling/
https://sfseniorbeat.com

