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At Central I didn’t plan to become a television "executive producer," but life took me there. I taught French
and Spanish to mostly-innocent 7th graders and mostly-crazed 8th graders for a while, then played an
antique church organ and directed a choir for a while, and then found happiness as a freelance picture
researcher, deep in the stacks of the Library of Congress and the National Archives. One quest into photo
morgues concerned the Marshall Plan, a very interesting subject that has taken me—and my husband
Eric—on an adventure resulting in our co-producing a PBS history special on that subject and many
subsequent related projects. Meanwhile, we raised two children and now have four grandchildren and an
ancient Siamese cat.

The documentary is called "The Marshall Plan: Against the Odds." If anybody in Tulsa is interested, check
it out through the Tulsa Library's online catalogue at <http://opac.tulsalibrary.org/search/t>. If you're
outside of Tulsa, ask your local library to contact http://teacher.shop.pbs.org/. At the end of the hour-long
video, you'll see "Christenson Associates." I was the project director and chief researcher and my husband
Eric was the interviewer. We worked together throughout the project, including the writing of funding
proposals—not always an easy thing to do—but we lived to tell about it, and we're still married.

One of the subsequent related projects was researching and writing the text for "The Marshall Plan: The
Vision of a Family of Nations," an exhibit on a different side of the subject, now on permanent display in
the Hôtel de Talleyrand, part of our Embassy complex in Paris. Another has been the "Marshall Plan
Filmography," available at <www.marshallfilms.org> on the website of the George C. Marshall
Foundation in Lexington, Virginia. It details the existence, description, and location of all known copies of
somewhere between 250 and 300 films made either directly by Marshall Plan film units or sponsored by
the local Marshall Plan "missions" in many of the 18 participating countries from 1948-1954. I'm in the
middle of an update at the moment. When I finish that, I need to finish editing the transcriptions of the
150+ interviews we conducted mostly in preparation for the documentary, which PBS first showed in 1997;
I'm way behind on that one, and worry that I'll never finish. So life is never boring; I'm just grateful to have
been able to "follow my bliss" and to share this improbable adventure with Eric.

Thinking about how all this connects to CHS, I can only express my gratitude for a first-class high school
education. Having come to Tulsa from a small town in Texas to ninth grade at Wilson and then to this
monster high school, I wasn't at all sure of how or where to fit in. But with a few exceptions (recollections
of whom bring a giggle), the Central faculty gave me a solid grounding. I remember especially Mary Ellen
Bridges, my English teacher for two years. If Fred Benford's patience has been worn thin (although he has
never once groused about it, patient man that he must be) by my almost fanatical insistence on correct
grammar and punctuation in this bio, he can blame Miss Bridges; she never let me get away with anything!
Iona Freeman helped me be a little less self-conscious, and Frances Anderson became a friend. And I
found fun with so many friends, and enjoy still keeping up and even seeing some of them from time to
time. So color me lucky all the way around.


