
Sander Shapiro
September 24, 1929 - February 10, 2024

Sander ("Sandy") Shapiro was beloved by his family, wonderful friends, a wide
circle of community and civic organizations who benefitted from his wisdom
and leadership, and a whole generation of Texas lawyers whom he mentored,
taught and worked with. 

Sandy was born in St. Louis in 1929, the youngest of 3. He loved school, and
85 years later, still remembered the names of all his teachers from elementary
school through high school. When Sandy's family moved to Houston for his
father's new job when he was a sophomore, he stayed in St. Louis with his
grandparents to finish high school there. Thereafter, Sandy moved to Houston
to join his family and attend Rice University, graduating in 1951. 

Sandy went to Rice while living at home, and some of his lifelong friends were
from his college days. He belonged to a club called the Copians and was
active in producing on-campus shows, including a senior production of Bye
Bye Blackbird. Word of his writing talent got around, and after graduation, a
women's literary society asked him to write a show for them as well. 

 

Sandy's sole ambition when he graduated was to go to New York City. He
decided to go to law school and a friend told him that Columbia was a law
school located there. While attending Columbia, Sandy went to every
Broadway show he could, standing in the back for $1 or no cost. After a year



of law school at Columbia, Sandy transferred to University of Texas Law
School where he graduated in 1954. 

 

After graduation, Sandy went with a friend to Europe by ship, using the
proceeds of a life insurance policy on which his grandmother had named him
as beneficiary. They spent five months in Europe having one adventure after
another before they ran out of money and came home. 

When Sandy was in law school, he had a tax professor who inspired him, so
when he got home he wrote to the Internal Revenue Service to apply for a job.
He flew to Washington, D.C. for an interview, and while there, met a man (who
later became a treasured friend) who discouraged him from going to the IRS
and instead encouraged him to apply to the Tax Division of the Department of
Justice. Sandy credited this suggestion as the best advice he ever received. 

In the same summer, Sandy met Lottie, and he says he knew immediately he
wanted to marry her. Sandy and Lottie got married three months later and
moved to Washington. He worked with very fine, experienced tax lawyers and
a bunch of young, enthusiastic newly minted lawyers eager to learn. Sandy
then moved to a job on the Tax Court. When they were ready to start a family,
Sandy and Lottie moved to Austin, a town Sandy had loved when in law
school there, to be closer to their families. Sandy got a job with Clark,
Thomas, Harris, Denius and Winters (later Clark, Thomas, Winters and
Shapiro), and was the first tax lawyer in Austin. Decades later, he and his
closest colleagues left Clark Thomas to form a new firm, Shapiro, Edens and
Cook. 

Sandy's work as a lawyer was both demanding and fun. He worked with
outstanding people throughout his career and was dedicated to his clients and
colleagues. Sandy's law practice often involved travel throughout Texas and
the U.S., and sometimes to far flung locations, including Tahiti and Rome.



Notably, he was called upon to argue a case before a Vatican tribunal
comprised of two Archbishops and a Cardinal. Sandy was hugely influential in
the development of sales tax, use tax and franchise tax law in Texas. In 2015,
he was named Outstanding Tax Lawyer and heralded as a "Texas Tax
Legend" by the Texas State Bar Tax Section, where he was an active member
and frequent speaker. Sandy also served as an adjunct professor at UT Law
School for 10 years and in 1984, gave the keynote address at his daughter
Julie's Law School graduation. 

 

In addition to working as a lawyer, Sandy shared his considerable talent,
intellect and leadership skills with many community, legal and civic
organizations. He served as Chair of the National Association of State Bar Tax
Sections. He was financial Vice President and a Board Member of the Austin
Symphony for 25 years, and was very involved with the Ronald McDonald
House in Austin (serving as president of the Board in 1994-95 and being
honored with the Men With Caring Hearts Award in 2017). He wrote musicals
for the Jewish community for theatrical fundraisers for many years that were
attended and enjoyed by the whole Austin community and are still fondly
remembered as ingenious. He was involved in the Austin Community
Foundation at and from its inception, being instrumental in its formation and
serving as the Chair of the Board thereafter for several years. Sandy also
served as the head of the KLRU Board and chaired Capitol Metro, the
University of Texas Press, and the UT College of Fine Arts Advisory Council at
various times. He was also a member of the Headliner's Club, the Tuesday
Club and Town and Gown for decades. It's not surprising that until not too long
ago, their children would say you couldn't go anywhere in Austin without their
parents running into someone they knew. 

Sandy was the epitome of integrity and dignity, and was trusted by all who
knew him. He had an uncanny ability to bring people together to find a



sensible and just result to any controversy, and to devise creative solutions for
intractable problems. He was a valued mentor to many and a gentleman in
every way. 

 

Sandy loved music and the arts and read extensively. He was an entertaining
storyteller and always had something interesting to say. He had a keen
interest in other people and a curiosity and fascination with changes in the
world around him. Because he was great at so many things, his grandchildren
know the answer to the question "You know who's really good at that?" would
always be "Grandpa." Sandy loved his family most of all, and his and Lottie's
68 year loving and supportive marriage was an inspiration to their family and
friends. 

In addition to his wife Lottie, Sandy is survived by his daughters Julie (and
husband Richard) Schechter, and Susan (and husband Mike) Schmitz; his
grandchildren Alyssa (and husband Tylor) Morton, Andrea Schmitz, Monica
Schechter (and husband Peter Bailey), and Drew Schmitz; his great-
grandchildren Zoe and Myles Morton; his sister-in-law Reva Shapiro and her
family; his brother-in-law Gunter Frankel (and wife Danielle) and his family;
and many extended family members and friends whom he thought of as
family. He was preceded in death by his mother and father, Robert and Bess
Shapiro, his brother Shepard Shapiro and his sister and brother-in-law Naomi
and David Meyerson. Sandy's family wishes to express their heartfelt gratitude
to his longtime caregiver Emerald Wilson, and to Hospice Austin.
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Gary Ainsworth - May 26, 2024 at 07:20 PM

I was deeply saddened to learn of Mr Shapiro passing these months
later. 
I first met him when my took me and three friends for Chinese food
in Austin on the occasion of my 10th birthday in 1961. He joined us
for dinner and my dad told me that he was one of the most
intelligent men he knew we were honored to have him join us. 
He remained one of my father’s (A.G. Ainsworth Jr) closest friends
and confidant until his death in 2007. I took advantage of his
counsel several times over the years. 
He was a true gentleman in every sense of the word. I wish
Godspeed to him and his family.

Gordon N. - February 16, 2024 at 03:45 PM

Gordon N. purchased a sympathy card for the family
of Sander Shapiro.



GB

Gilbert Bernal - February 14, 2024 at 01:06 PM

Sandy was my first boss and mentor in private practice when I
joined Clark, Thomas, Winters & Shapiro in 1983 after leaving the
Attorney General's office, and then continuing to work with him at
Shapiro, Edens & Cook. We were former adversaries on Texas tax
cases and quickly became good friends and effective advocates for
our clients. We worked really well together, which was a tribute to
Sandy's wise leadership and great mind for teaching and advocacy,
especially on how to lawyer in the private arena. I owe a lot of my
success and satisfaction in working on Texas tax matters in my 43-
year career to Sandy, and I will always think of his kindness,
supreme intelligence, wisdom, and support. My condolences to
Lottie, Julie, and Susan and all their families. I know Sandy will be
greatly missed. 

  
God bless you all, Gilbert Bernal

Michele Missner - February 13, 2024 at 12:31 PM

We met the Shapiros at a Texas Tribune event a dozen years ago.
We had moved here from Wisconsin and they were talking about a
trip to the Upper Peninsula of Michigan for a cooler climate. That
summer the UP was hotter than Texas! We got together with Sandy
and Lottie occasionally. They were delightful to spend time with. We
are sorry that we lost track of them. We will connect with Lottie.
Michele and Marshall Missner



RH He will always be "Mr. Shapiro" to me. When I was a child, he was a
looming figure - tall, dignified, a leader. I can't recall him not in a suit
- in my mind's eye, he was Charles de Gaulle in a suit. In Texas. But
Jewish. When he entered a room he was always the center of
admiration, although he was a modest man who did nothing overt to
draw attention to himself. When he came home from work, it was an
event for us children. Susan would just light up and sit there shyly,
looking down and beaming. Her dad was home. He would kiss
Lottie, kiss Susan, and then saunter to the back of the house to kiss
Julie, who invariably was strumming her guitar. He paid attention to
the smallest details, One time, Susan and I were sitting at the
breakfast table, watching television and playing cards. He stood
behind me as I was hesitating what card to play. He shouted (or at
least, to me it was shouting; he probably just said it and I freaked
out), "Play the queen!" (I had no aptitude for cards or numbers -
which aptitudes were among his many gifts, gifts he bequeathed to
his daughters.) He loved detective novels (Dashiell Hammett and
Nero Wolfe, as I recall) and recommended I watch the old "Thin
Man" series whenever it was on tv. He introduced me to Jewish
literature: Chaim Potok ("The Chosen," "The Promise," "My Name Is
Asher Lev"), Isaac Bashevis Singer ("The Slave," "The Magician of
Lublin" - "These are a little grown up," he said when he saw me
looking at them in the study), Boris Pasternak (I told Mr. Shapiro I
had read "Dr. Zhivago" and he said, "Becky, he's better at poetry.").
It wasn't all heavy-ocity with Mr. Shapiro. He loved jokes and when
he laughed, he roared. When he laughed you had to laugh with him
- there was no way not to. He and his wife, Lottie, were patient with
children (and goyim children, like me). They tolerated me tagging
along to all sorts of family events with Susan. They loved old movies
and would go to the Paramount to see Bette Davis, film noir, and
Alfred Hitchcock movies "on the big screen." (Mr. Shapiro was not a
fan of "The Little Foxes" - Mrs. Shapiro was more "inscrutable.") A
few times they took me to Temple with Susan for classes of some
sort (I think these classes were on Saturdays or Sundays) and I was
stunned by how collegial with and accepting of me everyone was
and how thought-provoking these classes were. These classes



Rebecca Hamilton - February 13, 2024 at 08:37 AM

were very different from my limited experiences at Christian Sunday
school, where it seemed to me someone either recited over and
over again the same old stories from the Bible (Noah, Adam & Eve,
Jonah) or lectured at about original sin and burning in hell. On the
way back, if he was driving, he would ask us about the classes and
throw in his two-cents' worth, which seemed to me like knowledge
from on high. With the Shapiros, religion seemed to me to be
contemplative and intellectual. My limited experiences with the
Shapiros and Temple instilled in me my sense of religion as deriving
from the spiritual, as a chosen "state of being," as opposed to a
"compulsory" one. Looking back, I have to say, Mr. Shapiro, in his
quiet, moving way, helped shape me as a thinking human being. He
did so without being forceful or doctrinaire; he was just someone to
follow. He was a thinker - something that is not merely rare these
days but always has been. He was a blessing to me.


