
Sue and Mur met when they were 20 years 
old. Mur worked at the Radio Shack on 
Commonwealth Ave in Boston. Sue was a cook 
at the restaurant next door. Mur often stopped 
in for lunch. He liked the tuna sandwich, but 
it always came toasted. He really preferred it 
untoasted, so one day he asked the waitress to 
write NT on the order. That prompted Sue, the 
cook, to come out to say hello. And the rest, as 
they say, is history.
Sue and Mur began talking often when he came 
in for lunch. Eventually, they made plans for their 

first date. They took a drive to Gloucester for a walk on a beach. Within a year, they were married. 
Life progressed quickly, with several moves, first from the Fenway to Hyde Park, then, later, to Grafton 
and finally Sharon. The family grew as Sue and Mur welcomed two sons, Mike and Matt.

Sue went on to pursue her Masters degree, and become a K through 3rd grade technology teacher 
at an elementary school. Mur remarks that Sue has an incredible ability to connect with people that 
served her well in her teaching days. Children love her, he notes, because she is always smiling. He also 
recalls one occasion when Sue spoke at a parent night event, and was able to command the room and 
share her message positively, despite parents’ initial concerns about school resources.

Sue had been diagnosed with multiple sclerosis in 
1986. By the early 2000s, the condition was growing 
increasingly disabling, including cognitive symptoms. 
In 2019, the family recognized that Sue needed full 
time care. Sue moved to The Boston Home in January 
2020. Mur visited daily until the COVID-19 pandemic 
began. Now, they keep in touch between visits with 
frequent Skype calls. Mur keeps a ready stash of jokes 
on hand for the calls to keep his wife smiling. When 
they can, Sue and Mur’s sons, daughter-in-law, and 
young grandson join the Skype calls. Mur recently 
retired, and, as an active gardener, he says he is 
looking forward to spending more time with Sue at 
The Boston Home, helping out in the gardens.


