Vitae
To give a synopsis of one’s life falls into the general category of perception, self perception being the greatest lie.  There are some facts which the discerning reader might glean from the fluff.

For instance I was born, April 7, 1951 in Mariemont, Ohio, USA or so I have been told and have verified by documentation that was acceptable to various governmental agencies.  That not withstanding I presume it is a fact.

My father was a student of chemical engineering at the University of Cincinnati, as was my mother.  My mother was the first, and at the time, only woman in the engineering school.  I suppose she had a great deal of choice.  She was at best 5’2” tall.  I oft wondered choosing the 6’6” guy.  Similarly, I wondered at the concert pianist (mom) with the tone-deaf dude, likewise, the staunch Catholic with the ranting Calvinist.  Well, accidents will happen, and, poof a marriage and very shortly there after me!
I would assume many things in one’s formative years, well, are formative.  One of my favorites was having four names.  Or is that four favorites?  The story goes, though this is hard to believe, that my mother and father had chosen Douglas as my given name.  There is no Douglas to be found anywhere in family or friends.  My mother discovering that Douglas had not achieved sainthood snuck me to a nearby font and christened me after the great papist hero Gregory.  My father, until I was nearly five, called me Calvin, for spite.  My apostate grandparents, Grandma Marie a convert to Lutheranism, acquiesced to Douglas.  Mom softened to Greg.  Nonna and Nonno called me Gregorio, still my fav.   
