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Alumnae Achievement Awards-2006 
Interim President Worden’s Opening Remarks 
 
Welcome alumnae, students, special guests, faculty and staff. My role as Interim President of  
R-MWC has been a true adventure. While it has had its obvious drawbacks, the privilege I have 
tonight to present and recognize three remarkable alumnae is an experience I will always 
treasure. 

The Alumnae Achievement Award is conferred upon selected alumnae who personify the value 
of a liberal arts education and have brought distinction to themselves and the College. 
Nominations for the Awards come from alumnae, and the recipients are selected by an Awards 
Committee that includes administration, faculty, trustee, and alumnae members. 

A plaque listing all past Alumnae Achievement Award recipients hangs in the Anne Jeter Ribble 
Alumnae Lounge in Smith Hall. Each recipient also receives an elegant Tiffany and Company 
crystal trapezoid on an ebony base which has been engraved with roundels of Main Hall and 
their name. 
 
Tonight is also one of the most inspiring events of the year where we learn from extraordinary 
Randolph Macon women how academics, opportunity, personal goals and inspiration interplay 
and intersect after leaving our College. I wonder if your professors and class mates had an idea 
of what you might would someday achieve? There have been over 70 recipients since the Award 
began over 20 years ago and each year there are many deserving candidates among the alumnae 
of R-MWC. In fact, some future recipients may be among the students in the audience tonight!  
 
As you listen to how the Randolph Macon experience shaped the future for these women, a 
theme emerges—passion. Each of these women have a clear passion and with tenacity as steady 
as a metronome, they have invested their time and talents, not just to make money, not just for 
recognition or prestige, but to produce outcomes like new libraries, nursing training in a third-
world country and non-profit organizations to train religious ethical leaders. 
 
Now it is my pleasure to introduce our first 2006 Alumnae Achievement Award recipient. 

  
Introductory remarks by Ginger Hill Worden  
for Elizabeth “Betsy” Kerr (Car) Hay ’65 
 
Betsy has channeled her energy in nursing and nursing education since her foundation in 
sociology earned here at R-MWC. Her climb to the top of the nursing profession has included 
four prestigious schools, four degrees, and service on several boards, committees, and 
associations. Currently she is a consultant to the Tennessee Board of Nursing, the body that 
reviews nursing licensing and ethics.  
 
She was nurtured and encouraged by Drs. Morland and Strickland to write her R-MWC senior 
thesis on the motivation of criminals after she was inspired by the James Bond series. (I’m told 
that Dr.Morland used her paper as a template for scholarly work in a creative style for nearly 20 
years). She now instructs and coaches senior students to expand their skill set and have the 
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intuition and confidence to apply those skills in patient care. Her main role as a Professor at 
Belmont University School of Nursing in Nashville is to teach leadership and patient 
management so graduates are astute practitioners with business savvy to get the best care for 
their patients. 
 
Her excellence in teaching has been recognized by R-MWC awarding her Phi Beta Kappa, 
Columbia University honoring her with its Distinguished Alumnae Achievement Award, and 
Vanderbilt University naming her the most outstanding classroom teacher in its 5 undergraduate 
schools.  
 
Betsy has had some interesting professional projects that fed her passion for nursing. After 
completing her BS in Nursing at Columbia University, she took a short teR-MWC assignment at 
the Firestone rubber plantation in Liberia. While helping to run the hospital, she trained two-
thirds of the nation’s output of nurses- 13 in all. She also helped write their national licensure 
exam.   
 
For her doctoral dissertation at Case Western Reserve University on sleep deprivation of 
incontinent nursing home residents, she worked with an engineer in the robotics laboratory at 
Carnegie Mellon University. They tested monitoring equipment using a high-tech sheet of 
conducting foil called Kynar [kie-nar]. To better understand the language of engineering, she 
took a practical industrial electronics course on the side. Not only was she the first nurse ever in 
the class, she earned an A+. Now that’s expanding your skill set! 
 
She feels the most significant things she has learned in life are the power of loving relationships 
and the importance of daring to try. Betsy, thank you for sharing with us the rewards of lifelong 
learning.  
 
IF ONLY- Remarks given by Betsy Kerr Hay, RN, PhD 

Thank you so much for this signal honor. It is extremely meaningful to me because R-MWC has 
been the foundation of my career and has enabled me to imagine and attempt so many different 
things in life. This award also speaks to the college's broadmindedness that it would honor a 
Sociology major whose senior thesis explored motivations of criminals. What a relief that my 
picture will be in the Alumnae Bulletin instead of the post office. 

I never expected to go to a school down south. I grew up in a suburb of NY C but my mother's 
family was from Tennessee. During summer visits, my southern grandmother would exclaim, 
"Go anywhere you want to college but make it south of the Mason Dixon line. Southerners have 
both brains and manners". Of course, I vowed to go anywhere else. However, walking into Main 
Hall lobby that -first time made me realize I was home. In 45 years, that indescribable feeling 
has never changed. 

The 1960s was a transitional era. Betty Friedan and The Feminine Mystique were raising 
questions that women had not faced before. In Sociology classes, Dr Morland and Miss 
Strickland helped us grapple with new life options that called for our living "full time 
functionally significant social roles". While we were quizzed in the date parlors about our 
preferences in fine china patterns by some companies, other recruiters interviewed us for jobs 
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such as data processing in an emerging computer field. I took a general aptitude test that 
recruiters stated no one ever completed in the allotted time.  

I must have answered enough questions because some company called IBM offered me a job. 

While considering that job, I went home to NY. A local school, Columbia University, was 
advertising its special nursing program. I went for an interview. A timed general aptitude test 
was required. It was the same test! Of course you know what happened; I not only completed the 
impossible test but had 5 minutes to spare. Ten days later the acceptance letter arrived. My "full 
time functionally significant social role" was going to be " Baccalaureate Degree Registered 
Nurse". 

"If ONLY!” This was the familiar refrain I heard from patients as they lay dying. "If only I had 
been brave enough to take that job. I could have been somebody"; "If only I had not been stuck 
in a rut"; " If only I had shown my family and friends how much I cared. Now it is too late". 
How awful to be filled with such overwhelming regret. That first year of my nursing career, I 
resolved to avoid that fate. But, how? What strengths could I draw upon? Had R-MWC really 
equipped me for the "Life More Abundant"? 

One first test was in Liberia, West Africa where I helped run a hospital and teach nursing 
students on the Firestone Rubber Plantation. A young man had broken his back and no body 
systems below his waist worked well. If only we had a surgeon and X-ray machine, but we 
didn't. What was possible? At R-MWC I had experienced the power of Creativity within a Close-
Knit Community. We positioned the patient on his stomach in an extreme arched position to 
align the bones and I created a plaster cast with straps to keep his back stable. Working with 
tribal elders we got the Liberian community to encourage him, provide basic care, and fix his 
favorite foods for the next 8 weeks. This man walked out of the hospital. Making a difference in 
the life of an individual is a fantastic experience but it is not enough. The nursing profession 
demands public sharing of information so all can benefit.  

In a burst of optimism, I campaigned to become President of the National Association of 
Orthopaedic Nurses and won. Great idea, if only I were not a shy person who would almost 
rather die than stand up in public. Help! Now what? Randy Mac's small classes had given me 
confidence in speaking up but this was on much grander scale. Digging into my Sociology 
toolkit, I remembered how we compared and contrasted the different roles one plays in the world 
and at home. I decided that the private individual Betsy Hay might never be able to stand up to 
speak but the public President of the National Association of Orthopaedic Nurses could . By the 
end of my term, I stood confidently before a convention of 700 people. Of course it was 
comforting that attendees would remember only 10 percent of what I said.  

In the quiet times as well as the busy times, one of the greatest gifts I received from R-MWC was 
the exposure to great works of art. Sitting in the library beneath George Bellow's Men of the 
Docks or gazing at Georgia O'Keefe's Yellow Cactus in Main Hall Lobby opened my mind to 
broader possibilities for celebrating life.  

Mary Frances Williams made visual art more accessible and indispensable for an abundant life in 
her Art Appreciation Course. I first realized its value when I traveled behind the Iron Curtain to 
East Berlin after my Junior Year. A guard with submachine gun tried to confiscate my art history 
book because it might be subversive. If only he could have seen beyond the barbed wire and 
barricades. I countered that the Brandenburg Gate he was guarding was featured in the book. Did 
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he think that gate was subversive? The book still has the place of honor on my shelf and art 
continues to invite me to challenge boundaries. 
 

The college science courses challenged boundaries by demanding critical thinking. In course 
after course, professors cautioned, "look at the data; does it make sense? Remember your brain is 
the best instrument. Use it!" 

In the '90's I gathered millions of data points for my doctoral dissertation using a newly 
developed space age product called Kynar. The purpose of the study was to identify what times 
of night incontinent nursing home residents were both awake and wet. If an individual were 
consistently wet and awake at a certain time, caregivers could provide care then instead of 
unnecessarily awakening a resident who was dry. After monitoring one subject for seven nights, 
I was thrilled to see the data showed she was awake and wet around 3AM. If only all subjects 
were like this. But was her pattern too perfect? Would those results pass the Randolph-Macon 
critical thinking test? I investigated. The subject confided, "I put my call light on to use the 
bedpan, but if the caregivers don't come in a reasonable time, I wet the bed to punish them. 
Serves them right to have to change the bed." The data were really documenting caregiver 
neglect. 

My four years of liberal arts also showed me the dangers of taking everything too seriously; 
there is comedy in life. Helen Morrison's gentle humor, "Betsy, you speak Spanish with such a 
delightful French accent" still brings a smile. On birding expeditions in her Ornithology class. 
Grace Wiltshire would counsel, "Hark, Girls, attend to the sound", (trill) as she lifted her field 
glasses expectantly. She didn't realize that the warbling and cackling on front campus were often 
Main Hall students. If only we had more opportunities to laugh together. 
 

I love to instill fun and the unexpected in my own teaching. Students in my undergraduate 
Leadership and Management course must balance quality of patient care and cost. This 
potentially dull material comes alive when economic and patient data are embedded in a murder 
mystery text. Students even learn about motivations of criminals. Thanks, Dr. Morland! 

In my master's level Nursing Theory course, students must evaluate the health of non-English 
speaking immigrants. What a surprise if one group needing assessment is 25 Russian 
Impressionist paintings. Students continue to talk about that experience at reunions. 

In summary, creativity within a close-knit community, confidence, celebration of life through 
art, critical thinking, and comedy are priceless gifts that I received from my liberal arts 
education. Thank you, Randolph-Macon Woman's College for making my life "More 
Abundant". IF Only others were this fortunate. 
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Introductory remarks by Ginger Hill Worden ’69 
for Dr. Marcia Yvonne Riggs ’80 
9/16/06 
 
 
Dr. Marcia Riggs has claimed a number of firsts in her pursuit of education on religion and 
ethics. As an undergrad at Randolph Macon, she was the first African-American Student 
Government president. Completing an A.B. in Religion, cum laude, she next earned a national 
Fund for Theological Education fellowship for her Masters of Divinity studies at Yale.  She was 
one of the first recipients of the Jean Fairfax-Muskiwinni Fellowships offered by The Fund to 
pursue her Ph.D. at Vanderbilt in Religion and Ethics. 
 
She is often engaged as a lecturer and preacher and has published dozens of articles on ethics and 
moral education. No doubt our Honor Code was an influence. She is a recognized authority on 
the black woman’s club movement of the nineteenth century. Marcia is distinguished by her 
three books on the topics of the black women’s club movement as a resource for an ethics of 
black liberation, an anthology chronicling an African American women’s prophetic religious 
tradition, and sexual ethics and the black church. 
 
In April of this year, Dr. Riggs was inaugurated as the J. Erskine Love Professor of Christian 
Ethics at Columbia Theological Seminary in Georgia. Once again, she’s the first African 
American to be granted tenure and elected to an endowed chair, and she is the first person to 
hold the Ethics chair at the seminary. She teaches in the Master of Divinity, Doctor of Ministry, 
and the Lay School Programs. 
 
Marcia has served on the Editorial Boards for the Encyclopedia on Women and Religion in 
North America and the Journal of the Society of Christian Ethics. She has spent several years 
chairing committees in the American Academy of Religion and the Association of Theological 
Schools and finds time to teach courses on ethics at local churches. 
 
Marcia is currently working on a research project to develop a theory and practice of religious 
ethical mediation that will serve as the basis of a pedagogical model for training leaders for life 
in a societal and global context marked by religion, conflict, and violence. The first of its kind, it 
will be administered through a non-profit organization she is developing so that it will have wide 
appeal to lay people in schools, churches and the professional realm. 
 
When asked how R-MWC prepared her for these achievements, Marcia said, “Randolph-
Macon’s greatest gift to me was nurturing the capacity to trust my instincts.” Dr. Riggs, thank 
you for sharing with us tonight.  
 
Remarks by Marcia Y. Riggs Upon Acceptance of Alumnae Achievement Award at 
Randolph-Macon Woman’s College  
 
Thank you for this award. I know that those five words are, in fact, the most appropriate and 
complete response to this honor that you have given me tonight.  However, I am a preacher and 
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an academician, and having been given permission to say something for ten minutes, I offer a 
few more words of extended thanks, remembrance, and hope. 
 
When I graduated from high school, I envisioned myself following the educational path of my 
parents; I would attend the denominational historic black college of which they were graduates.  
So, how did I end up at Randolph-Macon Woman’s College?  To answer that question, I must 
use language, perhaps, more familiar in the circles where I normally travel; I was called to this 
place.  First through the interview with Jean Stewart at my high school and ongoingly thereafter, 
the spirit of the College drew me to this place (sight unseen). The unfolding of the college’s 
vision for the education of women--the way that vision was incarnated by professors, such as 
Dr. Carolyn Bell, Dr. Margaret Raynal, and Dr. Shirley Strickland, as well as the particular way 
in which that vision embraced this black woman, has enabled me to live faithfully as an insider-
outsider whose voice is sometimes prophetic, other times muted, but always seeking to speak 
with integrity. That vision was and continues to be at the heart of who I am.  I am certain that I 
would not be the woman that I am today if I had not passed through this woman’s college.  
 
I began my formal study of religion here, studying with Dr. Ed Pennick (ethics), Dr. Ivor 
Thomas (church history), and Dr. Larry Bowden (psychology of religion).  Also, between work 
with campus YWCA and reading H. Richard Niebuhr’s The Responsible Self in a chapel 
classroom, I answered my call to ministry and the vocation of teaching while I was here at the 
college.  I even became very clear about the field of study that I would pursue: ethics.  Thus, it is 
out of that ministerial call and as one who fulfills that call as a theological educator that I make 
the following remarks.   
 
The responsibility of being entrusted with an educational institution is great. I know the kind of 
Kierkegaardian fear and trembling this responsibility carries: what will be the “Isaac” that we 
will be asked to sacrifice, or will there be a “ram in the bush”? I know this responsibility because 
it is also my responsibility at Columbia Theological Seminary.  The institution must remain true 
to its founding legacy, and the institution must survive.  How, indeed, are administrators, faculty, 
and a board of trustees to ensure that the founding legacy is not overwhelmed by current social, 
economic and political pressures from within and without? 
 
I invited you to grapple with that question through a lens that I’m using with my seminary 
colleagues.  The lens is my metaphor for what responsive, creative moral agency as ethical 
mediators requires; the metaphor is “living into tensions.”  This metaphor stresses that asking 
questions is at the heart of the moral life.   
 
What does living into the tensions of conflict at this moment of (what I shall call) “dislocating 
transition” at R-MWC require of us?  How do we acknowledge the ways (whether conscious or 
unconscious) in which some decisions and actions have been complicit in values of a culture of 
deception (values such as repression and silence)?  How do we grapple to embody and enact 
values of a culture of moral courage (values such as empathy and nonviolence)? 
 
From where I stand, living into the tensions of conflict at R-MWC at this time means making 
relational ethics a priority.  Those persons for whom the vision of a co-educational college holds 
promise must not dismiss and/or silence those persons for whom the co-ed vision bespeaks 
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betrayal.  For those of us for whom the co-ed vision is a betrayal must not allow our deep grief to 
lead us to devalue or objectify the persons who hold the co-ed vision.  All of us are caught in 
this “dislocating transition,” and we must remember that the conflictual tensions between us 
are at their core not simply problems to be solved.  Rather, these tensions between us are at their 
core ruptures in relationships that must be healed, and healing is a process over time.   
 
In hopes of such a healing process, I invite you now to participate with me in a cleansing breath 
ritual.  Please join me: 

Breathe in the founding legacy of education for women. 
Breathe out anything that blocks your gratitude for that legacy right now. 
Breathe in the generations of women who have graduated from Randolph-Macon 
Woman’s College. 
Breathe out anything right now that blocks your joy at being part of that cloud of 
witnesses. 
Breathe in the future of the College. 
Breathe out hope for the College yet unborn. 
And so it is. 

 
 
Introductory remarks by Ginger Hill Worden ’69  
for Virginia ‘Ginger’ Muller Shapard ’57 
 
Ginger came to Randolph-Macon Woman’s College from New York in the late ‘50s and, as her 
classmate Connie Calhoun from Atlanta remembers, “you could hardly understand her.” Connie 
often had to translate southern idioms. Both Ginger and Connie agree that life at Randolph 
Macon initiated her southern citizenship from that decade on. 
 
Ginger quips that she chose to major in biology instead of English because, she reasoned, she 
could read independently anytime, but needed the college lab to earn her bachelors degree. As 
you will learn, her solid liberal arts education has served her well. 
 
Her life work has been diverse; but centered on serving others here at the College and in her 
home state of Georgia. She’s been a tireless worker and a leader in child welfare, health systems 
advocacy and primary and secondary education. She was the first woman to be elected on her 
own right as a state senator in Georgia, and following her term, become a licensed financial 
planner while serving on multiple state and corporate boards.  
 
Paramount among her activities is her dedicated and diligent work on behalf of the College.  
Named to the R-MWC Board of Trustees in 1977; she served on many committees during her 
two terms. She chaired the Membership committee and the Major Gifts, and was a member of 
the Investment committee. She co-chaired two Presidential Search committees, guiding and 
perfecting their procedures. The procedures resulted in the Inauguration of Linda Koch Lorimer 
in 1987 as our 6th President and Kathleen Gill Bowman in 1994 as our 8th President. Ginger and I 
shared time together as Trustees and traveled as members of the search committee to Eugene, 
Oregon to both investigate and lure President Kathleen Gill Bowman. It was the invasion of the 
“Gingers.” Her ability to see humor in any thing is enviable.  
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For our faculty, she established and endowed the Virginia Muller Shapard Faculty Salary Fund 
in 1996 for summer programs and salaries for outstanding educators . 
 
In 1986, she and her husband Bobby created and endowed a fund, called the Steinlein-Shapard 
Award, to present $1000 each year at Convocation to a dedicated and accomplished secondary 
school teacher. Recipients are nominated by a junior whose life and goals have been significantly 
influenced like those of both Ginger and her sister, Marilyn Muller Spies, class of 1961 by Mrs. 
Helen Steinlein, their English teacher at Bayside High School on Long Island.  
 
Her volunteer life nearly eclipses her professional endeavors. 
Nearly forty years ago, she became a board member of the Flint River Regional Library, and 
headed a successful bond referendum, after two previous attempts had failed, to construct a new 
regional library.  
 
As a leader in her church; she headed the efforts of the creation and direction of The St. George’s 
Woods Assisted Living Facility. Working several years without a lavish budget; she and her 
team cooked, cleaned and staffed the facility to maintain licensing, while working with the 
County Development Authority to issue bonds for construction. While the clients were to sustain 
it long term funding of the outreach. After nine years of personal involvement including wearing 
a beeper on weekends, and she facilitated the sale to a private company to secure its viability.     
 
Her honors include The Liberty Bell Award from the Atlanta Bar Association for outstanding 
service while a legislator, and the Margaret Bynum Award for outstanding Contributions to 
Gifted Student Education. 
 
When asked about her personal interests she replied, “my volunteer life has been my professional 
life as well.” Ginger, thank you for inspiring us with your tenacity and passion for service. Thank 
you for being the exemplar of vita abuntandior. 
 
 
Remarks by Virginia M. Shapard Upon Acceptance of 2006 Alumnae Achievement Award   
 
Let me start by saying that Connie is here tonight, who was my translator. Connie, I’m fixin’ to 
speak! 
 
President Warden, Ginger, my fellow honorees, alumna, faculty, students, staff, friends, and the 
R-MWC male auxiliary, which includes but is not limited to my husband Bobby who is here 
tonight and who is a charter member. We also have our 50th wedding anniversary next year, 
which coincides with our 50th reunion and I salute my classmates here tonight.   
 
I am just overwhelmed by the impressive words and works that my fellow honorees tonight, and 
by their impressive life accomplishments. I think part of it, though, has to stem back to your 
Randolph-Macon education where you never learn to say “No.” Every time someone asks you to 
do something, you said “Yes, of course and I would be glad to help you.” So therefore, with your 
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great talent and through these years of not saying “No,” you have amassed a record of 
tremendous service and I am flattered to be here on the same stage with you tonight.  
 
You know, there is always that question when you go back to Reunion or you’re with a group 
that you see possibly there is going to be a reunion and everybody they are eager to know, “How 
probably the least bright member of the class succeeded so well?” And so they get to Reunion 
and they finally they put this person, not unlike myself, on the podium and they say, “What is the 
secret of all of this?” And this individual will say, “Well, it was not too tough.” I found this 
gizmo that sold for one cent, and I found the way to augment it and make it better and it cost me 
another cent to do that.  So, then I was able to sell huge volumes of these things at three cents. 
Then the alum said, “You just can’t beat a one percent profit.”  
 
The three of us here this evening who have been singled out and I might add that our marvelous 
interim president was on this same stage a year ago receiving this well deserved, same award.  
Three of us are not singular in the service academies like West Point and VMI.  They talk of the 
long grey line; the grey long line is where we all belong to the greyer. This grey long line of 
devotion: devotion to education and to learning, basically to learning.  We didn’t just learn here, 
we learned how to learn which I think is a lot more important test. 
 
Bobby is here tonight and he could testify rather than I, you would have interesting program.  He 
would tell you that my children say “Don’t ask mom what time it is, because she’s going to tell 
you how to make a clock.”  And I made them roll their eyes up in the head and tell them 
whatever it is. I just read an article about this that if I had some idea I am excited about, I want 
share it with you.  And, um, I think that “Sharing” is something that, that, we really, really 
treasure here and it goes throughout the life.   
 
When I arrived here in the fall of 1953, I discovered Dr. Quillian, a newly minted college 
president with kids so small that I even went over there and baby sat for them.  
I remember one speech that he made when he stood on this podium back in my freshmen year. 
When he said that the astounding figure of twelve hundred dollars that I was paying for room, 
board and tuition for an entire year did not totally cover the expenses of my education in 
Randolph-Macon. I was absolutely astounded.  And he went on to say that other alumna who had 
gone before, had provided real well for us to be able to pay twelve hundred dollars a year. And, 
as you well know, the same thing is true today, except in space, bigger, bigger numbers. I’d like 
to remind you that in 1953, twelve hundred dollars, was a lot of money. I told some of you 
before, and I’ve had the occasion of addressing some of you before, and I always say that, when 
I knew finally, that I must be an adult, when I was finally comfortable calling Dr. Quillian, 
“Bill .”  
 
I went on the Board of Trustees in 1977, you have to understand, that in those days you didn’t 
have 40 year olds, coming on the Board. And you talk about the long grey line; I was something 
new along that. I remember Madeline Miller came on about the same time, and she had just had a 
baby, and she brought the baby with her which was quite unusual. [Audience laughter] I 
remember going to an award meeting in 1977, I don’t know how many of you know Julia Gary, a 
graduate of this college, she was the Academic Dean of Agnes Scott, at that time, and has since 
gone on to become a Methodist minister, and is a great supporter of the college. Anyway, I was 
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sitting next to Julia, it couldn’t have been more then my second Trustee meeting, when Dr. 
Quillian, Bill , announced that they were going to have an annual deficit that year of, thirteen 
thousand dollars. Julia leaned over to me and she said, “I hate to tell you this, I don’t know if 
anyone has mentioned this to you but it is the custom that we all throw in pieces of paper and the 
board makes up the deficit.” In 1977, I hadn’t written many checks above a couple hundred 
dollars, much less a thousand, and I’m looking around for the exit. And I thought, “Don’t they 
give a person a chance to at least decline or accept or something?” Fortunately, John Nichols 
was on that board, he just stepped up and paid it all, which was nice. 
 
Through the years, I’ve just been so privileged, not only to have been an integral part of the 
governments of this school, but to have served as a trustee for 20 something years, under Dr. 
Quillian, Linda Lorimer, Lambuth Clarke, and Kathleen Bowman, and to have served on the 
Board of Trustees with our current interim president, wonderful president, Ginger Worden.  
 
It’s one of those things where you get way more than you give, and you learn way more than you 
ever expected to, but I, like Marcia, have to say that you can’t just stand up here tonight, and just 
be honored and not acknowledge the turmoil that is going on at the present moment. And 
certainly, it must remind you of your families. Is there anything worse than a family 
disagreement? Is there anything worse than family misunderstandings? They are always 
emotional, they are always heartfelt. I have been to a lot of the meetings here today. I have been 
to the chapter meetings in Atlanta, and the thing that heartens me about this is, that there is a 
common theme, you must look for the common theme, the common theme is that, we all care so 
much about this place, that that is where the emotions come so heavily into play. In time, and 
perspective, I think will help all of that, but you cannot ignore the fact that we have to work 
through all of this. You may consider this as a very poor metaphor, and I have wrestled with this 
idea, that I have thought of the eruption of volcanoes, and I thought, so much energy, so much 
energy, and so much of it wasted. And yet, if you can direct that energy, you can build new land, 
new islands, and new horizons. Back to the volcanoes, I guess, it’s the idea that we are trying to 
create not destroy.  
 
I brought with me tonight a book; it is “The History of Randolph-Macon Woman’s College, from 
the founding in 1891-1949/1950”, written by, Dr. Roberta Cornelius, class of 1909. Interestingly 
enough, this copy of this book belonged to Rebecca; it’s autographed by Dr. Cornelius to, 
Rebecca Lamore Horn, who died some years ago, and was the wife of a Methodist Bishop of 
Atlanta, and well known to some of us. At any rate, my husband found this in a used book store, 
bought it for me for Christmas one year.  
 
It is something I treasure very much, but I tell you, this isn’t just any copy of it, this is 
autographed by the author, but in addition to that, I have taken it upon myself to have it 
autographed by every president under whom, I have served as a trustee. So it’s very special, and 
I brought it with me this weekend, to have Ginger Worden add her name and her inscription, to 
the signers of this very special volume of this book.  
 
As I was getting it out to bring this evening, I was struck, particularly this time of turmoil of the 
college, by a passage in this book. When those of us who were here in the ’50s, when Dr. Bill, 
was already president, we were still privileged because Dr. Jack was still here, he was living in 
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Lynchburg, and he would come periodically and speak to us, and he always had some words of 
wisdom. He had a particular wonderful speech that was based on Alice in Wonderland, that some 
of you may remember. Here is a quote from, Dr. J, and I thought it was particularly apropos at 
this point in our history.  
 
As President Dr. Jack has said, “And as anyone who gives the matter serious thought, must 
recognize, no college is ever completely finished, anymore than an individual’s education is ever 
finished. It continues to grow, and to be built. It continually seeks to enlarge its service and to 
consolidate structure. It is never satisfied with its self, but lives ever in the life of that word: 
commencement. This at the close of every academic year, indicates, not an end, but a beginning 
and a renewal. Thus it is with Randolph-Macon Woman’s College, its past gives it its 
reassurance with out complacency. It has a feeling of security, brought about by its own earnest, 
intelligent work, the devotion of its friends, and the results it has achieved. From its inception in 
1890, through,[at that time] 60 years, it has experienced a steady development of physical fabric 
in academic standards and a satisfying pattern of life. Not necessarily always advancing in a 
dramatic or spectacular fashion, but by a normal passage of growth and maturation. Without a 
self-reliant past behind it, it cannot look forward in confidence to the future.” 
 
I think we all need to remember, that when the day is done, when family or arguments has been 
debated or decided, that we still have that common thing. And I know from my point, from my 
husband’s, our financial, moral, and every kind of support we can lend; blood, sweat, equity, 
tears, is always going to be with this college, and I hope yours will be too. Thank you, again. 
 
 

# # # 


