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D espite growing up in the 1990s, I was raised on 1970s television. 

Programs such as The Mary Tyler Moore Show, MASH, Taxi, and 

All in the Family served as our weekly entertainment day after 

day, month after month, and year after year. Because I was born well after these 

shows originally aired, much of this upbringing unfolded against the popularity 

of Seinfeld, Friends, and other national ratings giants on network TV. More 

importantly, these viewing practices took place deep in the woods of Montana, 

at the base of Big Mountain, where our closest neighbors were bear, moose, moun-

tain lion, and deer. My family and I also watched innumerable televised sporting 

events including the World Series, the Super Bowl, and the NBA Finals. With-

out fail, someone would inevitably thank God or Jesus Christ for the strength to 

hit the game- winning home run, make the game- winning basket, or conduct the 

final drive to the end zone before time expired. Soon after, my parents would begin 

lambasting the television— confused and angered by the “out- of- place” theology 

articulated upon the highest stages of competition. Why were they so upset? Why 

were there “appropriate” places for such utterances? Were they otherwise “inap-

propriate,” these voices of Christian witness in the public square? It has taken 

most of my academic life to figure out a series of answers to such conundrums. 

In many ways, this book represents the best answers I have been able to come up 

with thus far.

Chronologically speaking, the first person to ever place my name in the same 

sentence as “an ivy” was my high school American history teacher, L. Mark Swee-

ney. His classes were brutal, but they gave me a sense of what rigor was like at 

that level and what it could be like moving forward. I then met the likes of Mark 

Montesano, Tisa Wenger, Ken Morrison, and Karen Bruhn while attending 
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Arizona State University as an undergrad. Reading I and Thou for an entire semes-

ter left an indelible mark on my intellectual development and my ability to parse 

out challenging lines of prose and text. The following years led me to Claremont 

School of Theology and Yale Divinity School. My mentor to this day, Gaston 

Espinosa, introduced me to the fine arts of argumentation, documentation, and 

elaboration all within the confines of the “single- spaced page.” Later, Tisa Wenger 

would again provide me with indispensable advice about the academy and how 

best to think about my various writing projects. In fact, it was Tisa whom I first 

told about my thinking on Norman Lear, American liberalism, and the study of 

religion. She could not have been more supportive. Combined with the theoreti-

cal freedom of courses with Kathryn Lofton, such an education laid the prover-

bial groundwork for what was to come during my coursework at Drew Univer-

sity. My time as a student at Drew gave me the space to pursue my analytical 

passions to the highest degree and the funds to do research at the Bancroft Library 

at the University of California at Berkeley in the archives of People for the Amer-

ican Way. Kathy Brown stood by me through thick and thin— even when it 

came to my all- important stipend as her longtime student assistant and colleague 

in the classroom.

I have been fortunate enough to be able to share my work with countless cen-

ters, universities, and colloquia. In many ways, my time in front of students and 

faculty at Princeton University, Yale University, and Columbia University went 

a long way toward sharpening and honing my prose and overall argument both 

within and across the manuscript. In particular, my time in Columbia’s Religion 

in America seminar as part of the University Seminars gave me the confidence 

and funding needed to pursue the project I truly wanted. For this I will be for-

ever grateful. In addition, Jason Sexton and Ed Blum awarded me with the Best 

Student Paper Award as part of the Symposium on Religion in California at UC 

Berkeley. In 2007, I attended my first AAR (American Academy of Religion) con-

ference in sunny San Diego. Not only did such a world forever wed me and my 

interests to the scholarly pursuit of religion, I was also able to taste what being 

part of a such a community would mean for the foreseeable future. Like many, I 

could never do justice to the countless hallway conversations and late- night 

debates I have had with close friends and colleagues since. While the following 

list is not meant to be exhaustive, it nevertheless speaks to how grateful I am for 

the time and energies of such a group of scholars. Without the consistent feed-

back by the following individuals, this book would have turned out completely 

different: John Modern, Finbarr Curtis, Chip Callahan, Tisa Wenger, K. Hea-

lan Gaston, Paul Harvey, Randall Balmer, Wallace Best, Judith Weisenfeld, Mark 

Edwards, Edwin Aponte, Laura Jakubowski Aponte, David Watt, David Walker, 
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Laura Levitt, Gary Laderman, Christopher Allison, Bobby Smiley, Adam James, 

and Billy Blackmon II.

My time with Columbia University Press has been a true blessing. From the 

very beginning, Wendy Lochner heard “a voice” in the writing, one that she had 

not heard before, and one that she wanted to hear more of. Her timely sugges-

tions made the following book into the coherent, passionate piece of writing that 

readers hold before them. Once again, Gaston Espinosa guided my writing and 

composition through the proposal phase and into the writing stage as I contin-

ued to rewrite and rewrite and rewrite. Finally, my two external reviewers were 

very kind with their comments, encouraging me to pursue what I wanted with-

out the need for technical revisions. In this regard, I would like to thank the 

broader network of support that has made much of my education possible: Laura 

and Bob Rolsky as well as Steve and Bobbi Duckers, Nan, and Pop. I would not 

be the scholar I am today without the conversations we have had over the years 

about Archie, Norman, and American liberalism broadly considered. I would 

also like to thank the Norman Lear Center and Norman Lear himself for his 

time and energy for the two bicoastal interview sessions we conducted in his 

home and in his Manhattan apartment. And, lastly, my immediate family 

has  given me everything— time, love, and support. My wife, Lindsey, and my 

daughter, Audrey, have been beacons of light in otherwise stormy times. Their 

love continues to drive me to do better.
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