Color Our Founders Beautiful

You will need seven candles.  One each of the following colors:  yellow, brown, green, purple, pink, red, and orange.   Participants would include a reader and a candle lighter.  

What element in our life is so unique it is set apart, destined to fill our waking world and paint our dreams?  It is color, isn’t it?

Color is a natural delight.  It is the rule of nature, not the exception; and much of the good life resides in it.  Since color is such a life-enriching factor, like P.E.O., let us look at our seven founders, using color to paint their qualities and contributions to our world.

Apparently, Mary Jane Allen was one of those poised women who in the words of a classmate, “had good taste in dress, made smart clothes look better, was graceful, cheerful, and popular.”  After earning her degree, she married Charles Stafford, a Methodist minister.  Their home was described as a place filled with love and laughter.  Mr. Stafford was President of Iowa Wesleyan, where P.E.O. began, for eight years of the 1890’s.  Mary was a devoted wife and mother of four.  She was a valued member of several chapters in different Iowa towns.  She gave service and counsel whenever requested, and helped to create the warm and kindly attitudes of our Sisterhood.  For Mary Allen, then let us choose yellow for

“yellow is the color of the sun

the feeling of fun

yellow is a topaz

a candle flame

Felicity’s a yellow name.”*

Hattie Briggs was described by a classmate as, “the best hearted girl that ever lived.  No one knew her but to love her.”  She had a joyful acceptance of the world about her.  After college and a short time of teaching, she married Henry Bousquet.  Two sons were born to the couple, but Hattie enjoyed her homemaking role for less than five year, dying at the early age of 28.  Perhaps brown should be Hattie’s color for

“Brown is a feeling

you get inside when wondering

makes your mind grow wide.

Brown is a leather shoe

And a good glove

And as comfortable as love.”*

Alice Coffin is reported to have created a stir on campus because of her handsome appearance, yet meditative personality.  “Did you notice that tall, willowy blonde enter chapel that morning with the gold star on her apron?” wrote an admirer.  She devoted her life to teaching, and as one student wrote, “She was the kind of teacher that the girls copy, and the boys silently worship.”  Despite her cheerful personality, she seemed somehow pensive, and a little aloof.  Our legacy from her is an interest in education.  Color Alice in the green of growth for

“Green is a coolness

you get in the shade

of the tall, old woods

where the moss is made.”*

Ella Stewart’s natural intuition and training made her unusually perceptive to other’s needs.  Her desire for social service touched all who met her.  Although she did not graduate from college, she was always active in her church, P.E.O., and civic activities.  She taught in a home for wayward boys for eight years, until illness forced her to stop working.  A most earnest person, she left this world expressing her love for it, but reminding her mother, “It is not to be compared with the one beyond.”  Ella made one thin of purple for

“Time is purple

Just before night

When most people

Turn on the light.”*

Suella Pearson was described as a storybook child with beauty, intelligence, and good ness.  In college, she was noted for her popularity and her beauty.  A classmate wrote, “Her father was a doctor, her mother was hospitable . . . .her brother Beau Brummel, and she herself, a peach.”  She married Frank Penfield of Cleveland, and lived a socially prominent life.  She became a leader in that city’s philanthropic activities.  She endured a lengthy illness before she died in 1920.  Suella surely could claim pink for her color for

“Pink is a peach bloom

gauzy-----------frail,

the wind’s exquisite wedding veil.

Pink is the sash

with the lovely fold

you’ll remember

when you’re old.”*

The youngest founder, a true crusader was Franc Roads.  She had an artistic temperament and talent.  A classmate wrote of her in later years, “We were all too young to be looking for the budding of a genius.”  Through most of her life, Franc practiced art as a profession.  She married Simon Elliott, an escort of hers during college years.  When the Elliotts faced financial crisis during the panic of 1893, the dynamic Franc set out to earn money to keep their son in medical school.  She lectured extensively during the later years of her life.  Changing social conditions and the advancement of women were her life-long challenges.  She counted among her friends such feminist leaders as Susan B. Anthony and France Willard.  Alert to every issue of the day, Franc Elliott died in 1924, but her vision and progressiveness live on in her much loved P.E.O.  Red must be Franc’s color for

“Red is a sunset

Blazy and bright

Red is feeling brave

With all your might.”*

Alice Bird’s family figured notably in the early history of Mount Pleasant and Iowa Wesleyan.  Entering the school at the age of 15, Alice “had to be reckoned with when any daring adventure was planned”, according to a classmate’s description.  She was an exuberant and fine student, a true intellectual.  Alice often amused friends by dramatizing literary characters.  Following graduation, Alice taught for a time, filling the chair of Latin and Greek at her Alma Mater.  She married Washington Irving Babb, a fellow faculty member.  Alice was an enthusiastic P.E.O.  She wrote the first oath of membership and the first Constitution.  Her abilities were always available to the Sisterhood.  She served as the first president of Chapter A, one of the first editors of THE P.E.O. RECORD, and headed several national committees during her long life.  For Alice let us choose the color orange.

“For orange is for the fiery fox

the brightest crayon in the box”*

You have met our Founders; you see their colors.  Consider you own because,

“The colors live 

between black and white

in a land we know best

by sight;

but knowing best 

isn’t everything

for colors dance

and colors sing

and colors laught

and colors cry

and you and you and I

know well

each has a taste

and each has a smell

and each has a wonderful story to tell.”*

Just like the first sister of P.E.O.

*Poetry from Hailstones and Halibut Bones by Mary O’Neill.
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