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Tribute by David 

Good day friends and family. My name is David Gitter, and I am Cindy Gitter’s husband and 

son-in-law of Professor Yan-shuan Lao.  

I say good day because today we pay tribute to a very special man, a proud father and 

grandfather, beloved brother, devoted husband, committed teacher, and loyal friend. And on 

behalf of the Lao and Gitter families, I want to thank you for joining us today to celebrate 

Professor Lao’s life and legacy.  

As my father-in-law grew weaker over the past few months, there was a tremendous outpouring 

of love from many of you here today--and the countless others who could not be in here in 

person but are clearly here in spirit. I want to let you know that he felt your love and respect and 

sincerely appreciated all your well-wishes, as did his entire family.  

Since his passing, my brother-in-law Norman, my wife Cindy, and my mother-in-law Niann have 

received hundreds of calls, emails, texts, and Facebook posts from people around the world who 

were touched by Professor Lao. So many people have expressed their condolences and shared 

personal memories, and for this we are eternally grateful.  

In addition to my wife Cindy, our sons Luke and Nicolas, my brother-in-law Norman, his wife 

Candace, their daughters Krista and Kara, and my mother-in-law Niann, we are joined here today 

by Professor Lao’s brother Yan-jeong of Sunnyvale; sister Annel and brother-in-law Floris from 

Walnut Creek; his sister-in-law Jennifer and her family; Niann’s brother Yuling, who flew in 

from Florida; and her sister Chen from New York. Also Niann’s maid of honor at her wedding 

and friend for 60 years, Denise Co, who is here from San Jose; close Lao family friend Peter Li 

from Oakland; and Yan-jeong’s daughter Renee Hansen, who is here with her husband Mike all 
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the way from North Carolina. I would also like to thank my father Richard and stepmother Lory, 

who came from Manhattan to support us and pay their respects. We are grateful that all of you 

made the trip for this special occasion. 

I would like to take this opportunity to thank all of Professor Lao’s students who have reached 

out – some of you are here today and will share your memories. He was very proud of 

influencing your lives, and we are so glad you are here to share your perspective on our beloved 

patriarch.  

I would like to especially thank Cindy’s and Norman’s friends. Your support and love has kept 

them strong for their mother and their families.  

In particular, I want to thank Judy Sweeney. You, Dennis, Andrew, and Megan have always 

opened your hearts to my family, and we are forever grateful that you have opened your home 

for this loving occasion. Thank you… 

Yan-shuan Lao. I knew my father-in-law for more than half my life, and during the past 30 years, 

I never referred to him as Yan-shuan. At first, he was Professor Lao. I had been dating his 

daughter for several months, and she respectfully described him as a scholar and teacher. A man 

who could recite Chinese poems by heart which he learned as virtually an infant. A man who 

loved food – the more exotic the better. A man passionate about politics who closely followed 

the news and was open to intellectual debate as long--as you weren’t stupid. A man who 

sacrificed everything for his family. A man with high standards, who expected As from his two 

children. When you got a B, you got a tutor.  
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Needless to say, on paper, we were very different. While I liked to eat, my favorite fish was 

Bumble Bee tuna. I was not a well-read scholar and, to me, a B stood for “Bueno” which, 

coincidently, was the only word I knew after three years of Spanish.  

Needless to say, I was afraid to meet Professor Lao. At the time, it seemed like the only thing we 

would have in common is that he loved his daughter, and so did I. Lucky for me, that was 

enough, and he respected his daughter’s choice and accepted me as her boyfriend. 

On August 24, 1991, Cindy and I were married, and Professor Lao became Ba. While usually a 

man of few words, on the night of a full moon, Ba spoke from his heart while he blessed our 

marriage and embraced me as a member of his family. Please allow me to share with you the 

speech from the night of our wedding.  

     *** 

Once we were married, Ma and Ba were always there when we needed them. Wanting to give us 

the best start as a new couple, they helped pay for my Grad School loans and contributed to the 

down payment on our first home.  Ba was a truly humble and generous man, who gave without 

ever being asked and never wanted anything in return. 

On December 23, 1998, Luke and Nicolas were born, and Ba became Yeye. Immediately, he was 

transformed. He loved sitting on the floor and making the boys laugh by making funny faces. 

Once we moved to California, he and Nainai spent hours every week teaching the boys Chinese. 

As the boys grew, Ba taught them to embrace their Chinese heritage and appreciate the 

Confucian principles which shaped him into the man he was.  

A few years ago, we were fortunate to have had the opportunity to travel throughout China with 

my in-laws. Naturally, Yeye took the helm and guided us through a life-changing journey. He 
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knew everything about his homeland, and through his passionate eyes, we were transported back 

in time. Regardless of where we ever travel, thanks to my father-in-law, our trip to China will 

always be the one my family and I will treasure most.  

My father-in-law passed away on March 24th 2016, but he will live on forever through his 

family, his friends, students, and all those he touched on his life’s journey.  

Luke and Nic, I love you both desperately and sincerely hope you live a life that would make 

Yeye proud and contribute to his legacy. 

Ba, we will miss you – I will miss you. I know as you became weaker, your concern for Nainai 

grew. Please know that it will be our honor to take care of Ma not only to get her through this 

time of grief, but also throughout the rest of her long and happy life.  

Ma and Norman, I share in your your loss. 

Lou, you are the love of my life, and I know how deeply you loved your father and love your 

mother. I know this has torn you apart, but please know your friends – many of them are here 

today – your family, your boys, and I are here for you – always.   

Thank you.  
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Next we will hear from my brother-in-law Norman, followed by other family members, friends, 

and students who would also like to share their memories. 

There will be time and space for anyone who would like to offer their words and remembrances. 

As I mentioned earlier, when news of Professor Lao’s passing spread, we received a tremendous 

outpouring of letters, notes, and emails, and we have gathered some of these, along with his own 

poems, letters, and ruminations. Feel free to take a copy from the table in the foyer, where you 

may also sign the memory book at your leisure. 

Thank you all for coming. Please welcome my brother-in-law Norman Lao. 


