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Jane Anne Majeski passed peacefully in her New York apartment on October
15, succumbing to leiomyosarcoma, a rare and aggressive form of cancer.
She had been diagnosed with the disease in 2009 and given less than a year
to live, but managed to defy the dire prognosis with a combination of
discipline, willpower, and stoicism, characteristics that guided her life for 67
years. 
Jane came into the world on November 3, 1952, the first-born child of John
and Vivian Majeski. She was a high-energy child from birth, rarely sleeping
and, as soon as she was able, struggling, and often succeeding, to escape
from the confines of her crib. At an early age, with the encouragement of her
doting parents, she channeled her boundless energy into academic pursuits,
reading voraciously and pestering grownups with endless questions. She
excelled academically at every level, from grade school through high school,
where she was selected to appear on the popular quiz show, “It’s Academic”
and graduated at the top of her class. In 1974, she graduated cum laude from
Smith College with a major in medieval history. 

 Her academic proficiency was matched by an adventurous spirit and an
unquenchable curiosity about the larger world. The summer of her junior year
in high school was spent as an exchange student in Buenos Ares, and during
her college years, she studied in Italy and England. 
Upon graduating, her first job was at Saturday Review magazine, where she
worked closely with its editor, Norman Cousins. She then moved to



Cambridge University Press, where she applied her academic training editing
scholarly texts. The work aligned closely with her personal interests and
provided a sense of satisfaction, however, her strong pragmatic streak
rebelled against the meager compensation. “Reinventing herself” in 1979, she
enrolled at Columbia University’s business school, and eighteen months later,
as a newly minted MBA, began work as an investment banker at Lehman
Brothers. Her nearly four-decade career in finance included stints at Swiss
Bank, Dresdner Bank, and the Federal Reserve during which she advised on
IPOs, constructed tax shelters, managed loans to major telecom companies,
and regulated banks. Her financial acumen led her neighbors on 55 Central
Park West to tap her for several terms as president of the Co-op board. 

 Commercial success was only a part of Jane’s multi-faceted life that included
wide ranging extra-curricular interests, an extended network of close friends,
and a tight bond with her brothers Brian and Paul, their wives Diane and Jane
and their children. A float trip down the Grand Canyon sparked an interest in
white-water kayaking, which she pursued with characteristic zeal—first
mastering the basics in the Columbia University swimming pool, eventually
graduating to tackling some of the world’s most challenging rivers in South
America and the Western United States. Intrigued by space exploration as a
child, she signed up for a “round the world” tour of historic space sites,
including stops at Cape Canaveral, NASA’s Houston headquarters, and the
Baikonur Cosmodrome in Kazakhstan, the site of the Russian space program.
In between, she managed trips to Egypt, Armenia, South America, China, and
Europe. At home in New York City, she was an enthusiastic patron of the
theater scene, attending performances regularly and serving on the board of
the Cocteau Theater Company. She was also a member of the Archeological
Society. 

 With her generosity of spirit and loyalty, she accumulated a collection of life-
long friends from all her pursuits—Smith friends, kayaking friends, Cambridge
friends, banking friends, and a sprawling network of “friends of friends.”
Throughout her life, she mirrored her parent’s independent spirit, doing what



she wanted, going where she wanted, never concerned about the approval or
opinion of others. 

 In the years following her cancer diagnosis, Jane underwent over a dozen
major surgeries and grueling chemo and radiation treatments without a
complaint. She managed to shrug of each treatment as a temporary
inconvenience, barely slowing down her active life. Only in the last five
months, did the cumulative effects of the cancer and the intrusive treatments
begin to take their toll. 

 She is survived and grieved by a loving extended family: her brother Brian, his
wife Diane, their children, Katherine and Cara, her husband Charlie and their
children John and Katherine; brother Paul and his wife Jane, and their
children Paul, his wife Kady, and their sons Teddy and Mac; Will and his wife
Claire; and Tom and his partner Laura.
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A Heuer - October 07, 2025 at 06:33 PM

Jane was my manager at the Fed. She was an absolutely lovely
person to work for. Full of encouragement, guidance and wit. She
taught me a lot while I was working for her. I also remember many
conversations where she encouraged me to go white water rafting.
She will be missed. She was a wonderful lady.



BM Jane, quite literally, changed my life. We met our sophomore year in
college when I made a road trip to her school, and she visited me
shortly thereafter at mine. I still remember her, plopped down
casually on the floor in my dormitory room (she wasn't one to stand
on ceremony!), as we discussed my plans for my remaining two
years in college. Somehow, she did a conceptual blockbusting thing,
and offered an innovative way for me to be able to graduate early.
Long story short, I seized on what she said and wound up
completing my degree in three years. Had I taken the full four years,
I probably wouldn't have gone immediately to grad school like I did.
I certainly wouldn't have met my future wife. I'd likely have begun
my professional career with a different company. Well, you get the
idea. As I said, she changed my life. 

  
My connection with Jane couldn't be measured in time spent
together. We saw each other for lunch in New York City, the
summer of 1972 after we met. And she was kind enough to invite
me to spend 4th of July weekend with her family and her in Tenafly
(it was my first-ever visit to a swim club, and I still remember
standing on a hilltop with her, watching the fireworks in the
distance). Later, as working adults, I'd occasionally talk to her on my
trips to New York, but the contacts were brief. 

  
I'd planned to surprise her this coming September 1, 2022, the
(would you believe it?) 50th anniversary of the date she walked me
to Grand Central Station on my last day in New York that summer of
'72. I was hoping it would both shock and touch her, that I'd be able
to recall such a simple, small moment from a half-century ago.
Mostly, I expected her to laugh at the absurdity of the whole thing.
Jane was, above all else, exuberant, whether as a college student
or, as expressed so eloquently in her obituary, both before and after
that. I would have loved to have sensed that exuberance one last
time. 

  
We hadn't been in contact in years, so I had no idea of her valiant
struggle with her illness, nor of her passing. I have more than a little



GH

Bruce Miller - January 26, 2022 at 09:09 PM

bit of "should've, would've, could've"—regret that, rather than
waiting for precisely 50 years to remind her of how she affected my
life's path, I'd done it earlier, so she'd be alive to hear it. 
 
Jane, if our brief connection affected me do deeply, I can only
imagine the profound impact you had on your family and close
friends. We'll all miss your zest for life and your smile. May you rest
in peace. 

  
--Bruce Miller

Gary Horowitz - August 15, 2021 at 04:55 PM

i just saw this today, August 15, 2021. I am crestfallen. I am so fond
of Jane. We worked together in the mid 1980s and aside from being
smart as a whip she was always good humored and fun. My
condolences to her family and friends.


