August 31, 2015
Dear Fellow Academicians,

Every year seems eventful at this stage of life, doesn’t it? I stopped operating as
of July 1 as part of a severance agreement with Al Cohen and the hospital. I
think it was time, but already I dearly miss the teaching in the OR, the intimate
contact with the residents, and my many friends in the operating room
community at Children’s, some of whose friendships have lasted more than 25
years. And not being the operating room is certainly being thrust into a separate
professional world. I continue to see patients and consults, but many of my
patients now in their third and fourth decades of life need to have their care
transferred to other practitioners, and there have been many goodbyes that
sometimes have been difficult for all parties. New work replaces the old
however, and for reasons that I know nothing about, I was made a member of the
Board of Registration in Medicine in Massachusetts in January. This is an
interesting and simultaneously depressing job, learning far too much about the
failings, peccadilloes, and outright felonious behavior of our colleagues, and
realizing that these mistakes can haunt one for decades. Our meetings,
sometimes twice a month, are long and emotionally draining — all done by a core
group of 5 physicians and two lawyers. I am the only surgeon in the group, and
as you can imagine, there is a lot of talking.

Our band has played at many neurosurgical meetings throughout the year, but
we will not be making it to the upcoming Academy meeting in Germany because
of the logistics involved — but New Orleans is next on our gig list, and we are
excited to play in the Big Easy. I am in several local bands, and we have played
at parties and weddings, one coming up in Sundance Utah in ten days. All
grandchildren were here over the summer, and our house at Mattapoisett has
been pretty full right up until now. Susan and I are blessed; we can still walk and
talk, and our health has been good. May it be so for all of our friends in the
Academy.

Best wishes,
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R. Michael Scott, M.D.






