
                    

 
 

%E 
A 

Sie 
e
e
 

 
 

 
 

f 2». 
As 

ea 
e
a
e
)
 

: 
Bas 

” 
Ks 

F
T
 

tags 
7 

eee 
ee 

o
r
a
 

e: 
C
A
O
 
a
 

b
m
 
 
 

  

  

   
 

  

W
y
 

M8 
a 

O
e
 

» 
f
C
 

B
a
s
 

7 
P
a
e
s
 

ae 
ee 

  

 
 

eT 
vd 

 
 

  
  

 



 
 
 
 

 



        

    

    

  

      

  

       

LY yy 

LJ Ok 

> v . 

3 ¥ 

ic 

thin thet L 93 LY wile 
Ly Wen S : 

YY Z) 

if, 
; 

AS   

Gee locke at 
ad |i 8 her leaf   

   
       

Y motl Pini 
Wig ANAS 
Y Z \Wye/aa / 

ee 
  

  

  

Bee 7     

     



 



T
i
n
e
 

aap 

 



Prophecy of the Class of 1932 
By Avrermrse Suivi 

In a pensive mood bringing before my mental vision members of my class I wondered what they would be doing ten years hence. As I mused, many strange thoughts came. How different the lives of the members of our class would be! What varied experiences they would have! Some would travel; others would remain at home. Some would be prominent in society or politics: others never heard outside of their own village. Suddenly I heard a fairy’s voice which said: 
“Do you wish to know the future of your classmates ?” 
“Yes,” I answered. 
The voice continued: : 
“It is not well to seek to know the future. The privilege of knowing the future is given to few, but you are one of the favored few. Come with me.” 
I followed; I was led through winding ways—knowing not whither IT went. Suddenly I was stopped by a rock wall. I started to turn back when a door opened in the rock, and the voice bade me enter, J stepped in. I looked, and truly methought this an enchanted place. I knew not what to do. Again the voice: 
“Step boldly forward. Soon wilt thou be accustomed to this place.” In the middle of the cave I saw three figures. 
Are you the Fates? I asked with trembling voice. 
“We are”’—“For long years, aye, for centuries have we dwelt here. Never since the days of Greece have mortal eyes beheld us. You are a favored mortal. What is your request?” 
Ere I could answer, the voice replied: 
“To read the future of her classmates of 1932.” The oldest of the Fates said: 
“Be it so; follow me.” 
I obeyed. Passing through a labyrinth of winding passages, we stopped. Nothing was seen until my guide lighted a candle. Then I - Saw that I was in a smaller cave—at the end of which was a large mirror. “This is the cave which conceals the magic mirror, said my companion ; yonder is the enchanted glass itself. Look therein, and listen carefully.” Breathlessly I waited. My guide kindled, in a small basin, a fire of aromatic herbs, muttering in a singsong voice. She placed the candle in front of the mirror and blew it out. ‘The mirror was then illuminated brightly, the rest of the cave being dark. Suddenly I saw a change in the mirror. I seemed to be looking into a hospital. Among the nurses alleviating pain and soothing patients, one seemed very familiar; all of 
iInrough this magic mirror, L saw maze: WOIGY WT sxerry ween) scacoring in an old colored caste, and her leading man was Clarence ‘Toole. Merri- man Hill was the director of this picture. Willa Jones found in later 

Davis, Onertia, B.S. 

Student representative at dedication of gates (8); President cae 

School Class (1, 2, 3,); Literary Society (3); Y. WC. A. Ge . ); 

Cabinet (4); Biology Club (3, 4); Shaw University Players (4); Presi- 

dent Student Volunteer Group (3); Class Song (4). 
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the years had not changed her. Shes was still the same kind Josie Boney 
now head nurse of the Johns Hopkins Hospital. 

This vision faded. I saw a large and brilliantly lighted hall filled 
with an appreciative audience. The speaker held them in a spell. Now 

= they wept; then they laughed. He turned them at his will. Who was he? 

- James Broadus Woodson, historian and philosopher. 

_) Again the scene changed. In a quiet study she turned and I saw 

_) Winifred Norris, who had entered upon her poetic career as class poetess, 
~} with several volumes of her latest works on her desk. 

I saw a book store. A school girl asked for a copy of Cocheeys Smith’s 

essays. The clerk said he had sold the last copy, but would get a new | = 
supply. I heard the clerk say to a gentleman: 

“Schools are studying modern essayists eb of the older ones. Miss 
Smith is one of the best of recent writers.” The book store vanished. 

| These memories were quietly dispelled by the sight of a bulletin announc- 
jing a lecture on “The Art of Science” by Dr. Garland Crews who had 
_ jjust returned from abroad to take the place of Dr. Just at Howard. 
| Next I saw a beautiful garden in which violets were the principal 

 |flowers. I had an image of a couple walking in the garden. As they 
jraised their heads I saw Melvina Simon and Sarah Loftin discussing 
) their latest contributions to the fields of French and English. 

| The scene faded away. I saw a room in which sat Maud Bell and 
\ John Pickett as “Mr. and Mrs.” with their children at their sides telling 
jthem of the rich traditions of Shaw University. Then came a doctor’s 
joffice. Whom should I see but Eula Haywood? Don’t misunderstand. | 
\I don’t mean she was a doctor, but a doctor had conquered her fear so 

jcompletely that she was no longer known as Miss Haywood. 

Next in a store window was a large placard announcing a demonstra- 
ition of a safety hat retainer. In the store were Thomas Fred Allen. 
and Richmond Carr, inventors of the Patent Hat Retainer by means of 
which men were sure to find their hats where they left them. 

In an art gallery I saw a lovely painting. Here I learned that Helen 
: Smith was a famed artist. An orthodox Protestant church next caught _ a 

jmy attention. Would you believe it? In the pulpit was Earl Burnett. ° 
Next a large concert hall where the attention was called to a distinguished 
oloist, Evelyn Beckwith, who has just returned from a European success. 
Several views quickly passed showing rooms (of a school building) of — a 

Jevery description from kindergarten to high school. Among the teachers 
‘jwere Queen Carney, Doris Bell, Lavinia Brown, and Pattie Morgan. Eg 

JThen a beautiful reception room was filled with talented and learned _ 
Jpeople. The hostess was Anne Bass, famed society matron. To attend | : 
her social functions was considered a great favor. The center of attrac- | 
tion of the evening was Bessie Pickett, a prominent mineralogist just |  



  

returned from abroad with specimens for her already extensive collection. 

In this reception room, the radio was turned on. From station WKOX 

Boston, came the announcement by Ginn and Company:of the publication 

of two recent books. The first of these was entitled The German Shake- 

_ speare and the second, The Rise of German Realism—both written by 

Essie West. 

Next came a great contrast. I was in dark Africa, and who should 

T see but Onelia Davis and Panzee Keen as missionaries. 

- The following picture showed a gondola floating on the canals of Venice. 

It was Jessie Burns married to an Italian Count. 

  

  

  

  

    
  

"The Battle of the Century” 

An up-to-date orphanage formed the next picture. There children 

bereft of their parents played merrily and seemed to prosper under the 

-eare of Ophelia Stratman, General Superintendent. Assisting her were 

Ethel Terry and Alice Lambert. : 

Again a large hall appeared where Bettie Rawlins was presiding over 

a woman’s meeting, and the subject for debate was: “Shall Men be Al- 

lowed to Vote?” 
It seemed as if with the twinkling of an eye I was carried to a modern 

little village where the inhabitants were celebrating the election of their 

new mayor, Scipio Easterling, with Attorney James A. Harper as leader. 

As I followed the parade through the main section of the town I read 

the following sign: Exclusive ‘“‘Ready-to-wear”’ for women, Myrtle John- 

son, Proprietress. : 

Through this magic mirror, I saw Hazel Coley in Hollywood featuring 

in an old colored caste, and her leading man was Clarence ‘Toole. Merri- 

man Hill was the director of this picture. Willa Jones found in later 

       

    

      
    

  



  

    

   

life that her career was not in the field of Home Economics, but Dean 
of Women at her Alma Mater. And those who had returned as she had 
as heads of the departments were Wendell Somerville, Dean of Theology; 

Rachel Hall, Professor of French; Ernestine Hayes, Professor of His- 

tory, and Louise McClennon, Professor of Social Sciences. Mattie Mc- 

Murren felt the call to duty and volunteered to take over the duties of : 
the laundry. 2 

I could see Naomi Lennon as she had her girls around her giving then _ 
their weekly talk, for now she is President of Nanny Borroughs Industrial 

Institute for Women; and two of her teachers are Eliza May, instructor | 
of chemistry, and Geneva Richardson, instructor of mathematics. : 

_ James Baker seems to be interested in a seldom surveyed field. He is 
) living a comfortable life, and is devoting his time to the advancement of 

| new theories on the fourth dimension, and acting as head of the Mathe- 
ol matics Department of Fisk University. William Cooper owns a large 
: | chair of a barber shop in a prominent city in the West. Frank Gibson 

: | is making wonderful progress as an evangelist and is often called the 
» “Black Spurgent of the South.” 

My guide cautioned me that my time had nearly expired, but I begged 
|, of her to let me pass through the spacious corridor of the lower end of 

| the cave, and she bade me follow. As we made the first turn, I saw a 

| lonely little cottage sitting on a mound with a natural basin of water 

: i at the foot. And in the garden cutting flowers was Mary Della Wilkins, | 

: 1 who is now the wife of the only colored senator of the United States. 
Jt Again my guide gave me a warning, and I saw a delightful vision, a 
} woman about forty was standing in front of a class of about ninety or 
| Jone hundred students. This was Elwyna Haywood, director of music 

o tlat the conservatory at Talladega College. As I turned from the mirror, 
joiI had a faint but a lasting impression of Lucille Watson sitting in her 

_|I physics laboratory, making improvement on the Law of Universal Gravi- 
a ectation, and aiding her in this great endeavor was Letha Brown. 

a My reverie was ended as Mr, Lee, my instructor in Botany, called upon 

oe iline for the Classes of Fungi. 

e yan 
wl “They are all gone into the world of light! 

i And I alone sit lingering here; | 
The very memory is fair and bright, 
And my sad thoughts doth clear. 
Either disperse these mists, which blot and fill 
My perspective still as they. pass 
Or else remove me hence unto that hill 
Where I shall need no glass.” : 
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Last Will and Testament of the Class 
of 1932 

We, the Class of 732, have asked every member to search diligently 

and unselfishly through all of their most cherished treasures, and, then, 

to choose from them some invaluables to leave to the Class of 733, as well 

as, to some of their grief-stricken friends. And, since we wish that none 

will feel slighted, we here delay more detailed items to express our most 

profound gratitude and respect for all whose attention and thoughtfulness 

have been shown us in regard to our health and happiness during our 

short stay in this scholarly realm. 

And, now, we realize more than ever the number of urgent solicitations, 

monetary problems, and so on and on with which our dearest beloved 

parents have been confronted, and we extend unlimited congratulations 

to these comrades for their loyal support. 

To our President, Dr. William Stuart Nelson, we give assurance of 

our desire to always esteem him a true friend to our Alma Mater, and 

of our sincere wish for his increasing prosperity. 
To the ministerial department we leave several philosophical books, 

ethics, and Bible texts to which they may refer during their careers as 

spreaders of the gospel. 

To the succeeding seniors, we dispose the vast range of senior privileges, 

and all the dignified things that we leave behind as we hurry for diplomas. 

We also leave a magnifying glass, which we hope will help the incoming 

seniors to discover these privileges. 

To the Sophomores we will and bequeath the knowledge and popularity 

of our class. 

To the Freshmen we bequeath the antique motto “To be heard and not 

seen.” 

The girls of the Class of ’32 will and bequeath to Mother Anna G. 

Perry their cherished hope of realizing the establishment of a modern 

laundry in the basement of Estey Hall. 

Now, to turn to more personal gifts: To Bernice Pennington the 

mocking-bird voice.of Evelyn B. Beckwith is passed on. 

Richmond Carr wills to his successor his honesty and efficiency in 

handling the mail. 

Letha M. Brown, Bessie E. Pickett, Melvina E. Simons and Sarah A. 

Loftin leave their campus bench to Florence Fraley, Penny Perry, Eleanor 

Moseley, and Rosa Mills. 

To Stanley Gilliam, Ophelia A. Stratmon wills and bequeaths her studi- 

ous disposition and spirit of determination, which may enable him to’ 

pass his Senior studies as well as she has done. 

Jessie Mae Burns passes on to Esther Rich her typing position. 

Oneilia Davis wills her “controllable love” to Ednir Hawkins. 
Winifred Leona Norris wishes to dispose the “key” to the “Y” store 

to Ruth Brett. 

Altermese Burnett Smith wills and bequeaths to Thelma Mae Johnson 
room No. 15 including the antique furniture, and the old books on the 
shelf. 

“In this fast and frivolous world 

We revel in our old-fashioned girl” 

and such is Essie West, who wills and bequeaths her qualities to Bernice 
Furlong. 

We hope this generosity will be appreciated and we trust that the new 
owners will cherish their heritage as dearly as their former possessors. 

And, lastly, we, the Class of 32 constitute, make and ordain the Class 
of ’34 the executor of this our Last Will and Testament. 

Maup M. Beuxz, Testator. 

Witness: Cuass oF °34, 

   



ames Antigone Harper bequeaths He Reverend Batson his nalities 
as a “lover,” so that the Reverend might win his “ideal” girl. : 

Ann Maude Bass wills and bequeaths to Margaret Griffis her Demure | 
Pedagogical Manner. 

Scipio Easterling passes on to his brother, Carl, his ability to assume 
an attitude of being wise when he is otherwise. 

ey: Smith and Clarence (Buddy) Poole bequeath to “Alexander 

Massey their knack of gossiping. 

T. Fred Allen wills and bequeaths to John Capehart his artistic talent 
hoping that he will contribute more attractive features: to the Journal 
in the ensuing school term. 

To Elsie Speller, Willa Jones bequeaths her bashfulness. 

Panzie Keen leaves to William Hoftler her box of letters from Mr. 
Panel, so that he may learn the art of love-writing — 

“In an argument at his best 
Always wins and nothing less” 

And this is none other than James Broadus Woodson, who wills ane be e 

queaths his debating ability to Charles Arthur Ray.  



 
 

 



By Winirrep Leona Norris 

Dull like languid limped waters 

Laden deep with drowsing dew 

Came we to your sacred portals 

For a life we deemed our due. 

Scattered like the leaves in autumn 

Were our sorted thoughts of mind _ 

Thought we not of tasks to finish 

And of life’s unceasing grind. 

Shallow were our depths of being 

Slender were: the threads we drew 

From the pit of unknown knowledge 

Ours just for trials few. 

Life is but a streak of laughter — 

Painting all the sky in blue 

ancing days and bits of fancy 

That was all we had in view. | 

We shall miss Thy tranquil beauty 

Purged us with a thirst for knowledge 

Drenched us with a love divine 

Covered us with perseverance 

And a care for all mankind. — 

Thank we, Thee, for pointing upward 

- To the guiding light on high 
With our footsteps ever marking 

To the pace you set us by. 

We will onward tramp forever 

With a vision of your light 

You who hold the torch behind us 

Ever keep it shining bright. — 

Friendships we must tear asunder 

From the Fountain we must part =) 

Naught but memories for the heart. |  
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W ith Our C am pus Poets 

THOUGHTS 

Tinselled thoughts 

Like bits of laughter 

Drifting in and out of cares. 

Dismal thoughts 

Like dull sensations 

Flashing, dashing, splashing tears. 

New-born thoughts 

Like eyes unopened 

Upon a world of dreams and facts. 

Heavy thoughts 

Like laden oxen 

Drawing, gnawing, palling packs. 

Hail and welcome 

Thrice, O, Morpheus 

Cease this winding caravan. 

Ease my soul 

Pray, just a little 

Verse 
THIS CAROLINA MOON 

I do believe sincerely 
That this Carolina moon 

Is but a sullen old witch 
That makes you faint and swoon. 

When all is dark and silent j 
She steals in through the pane Le 

, And sprinkles magic powders 
Upon your quivering frame. 

And when the mystic powanes 

Begin to operate 
You laugh and cry and shiver 

Until your heart most breaks. 

You dance, you sing, you tremble 

You rave and tear and fitch; 

I know this Carolina moon 

Is but a wicked witch. << 

Wrntrrep L. Norris. 

_ From these thoughts of sorted sand. 

OH, SPRING, WE WELCOME YOU 

Oh, spring, where hast thou been 

With all the rain and dew? 

Wilt thou thy beauty lend? 

Oh, spring, we welcome you. 

Our wishes have been vain, 

The lovely days are few; 

We long for sun and rain, 

Oh, spring, we welcome you. 

We look outside the door, 

In search for what is true; 

New life comes every hour, 

Oh, spring, we welcome you. 

The time in now at hand, 

We see the violets blue; 

The cry comes over the land 

Oh, spring, we welcome you. 

H. L. Mirex ett. 

LIFE TIME) 

Dawn wakes, 

Life’s born all new; 

Noon breaks, 

Life blooms with hue; 

Dusk calls, 

Life’s love for two; 

Night falls, 

Life dies—adieu. 

Maupe M. Bet. 
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TO PRESENT GREEK TRAGEDY “AN'TIGONE” 

The Shaw Players, dramatic organization of Shaw University, will 

present a Greek tragedy, “Antigone,” by Sophocles, on Friday, May 27. 

This classical drama will be presented out of doors, with every member 

of the Shaw Players participating. 

The presentation of “Antigone” at commencement will mark the close 

of a very successful season for the organization. ‘‘Pomander Walk,” 

an English comedy by Louis Parker, was the first presentation of the 

group. At Christmas several members of the organization presented 

“Where Love Is,” by Tolstoi, as a project for the Senior Sunday school 

class. On March 11 two one-act plays of Negro life were presented, 

“Plumes,” by George Douglass Johnson, and “Olives,” by Richard 

_ Jefferson. Professor Fletcher is director of the Shaw Players. 
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i Kampus Kaleidoscope 
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Scattered throughout the civilized world are structures or remains 

of structures as famous of the souls of men immortal. Here at Shaw, 

our Shaw, where the cultures of civilizations long past are revised, con- 

densed, and absorbed with modernistic ideals, we also can boast of a 

structure that to our minds (we students—past and present) will never 

be forgotten and which we sincerely believe will inevitably become famous. 

Greenleaf Hall, containing both chapel and dining hall, erected in 

1879, named in honor of Mr. O. H. Greenleaf, is the most frequented, 

if not the most imposing building on the campus. The architecture of 

this edifice is merely a matter of passing interest. It might be of inter- 

est, however, to know that in the tower of this building the much imposed 

upon bell has its abode. We might think briefly of this bell even. 

How many times has it aroused countless students and residents in the 

vicinity from otherwise peaceful slumbers? Upon how many different 

occasions has its constant peals informed its listeners that the time 

had arrived? Greenleaf Hall, however, does not score such a great point 

for itself merely because it contains anything so concrete as a bell. 

Its bid to fame rests primarily in abstract regions. For over half a 

century it has stood—proof against the elements. During those fifty- 

odd years many great figures have spoken from its rostrum. Many 

listeners have been indiscriminately inspired and bored. As we in our 

brief sojourn here think back we many go so far as to say they form 

a truly brilliant array. There have been statesmen, theologians, poli- 

ticians, educators, reformers, business and professional men, laymen 

and what not. In time every walk of life has been represented, and 

nearly every emotion has been touched on or appealed to. In time to 

come there will doubtless be a more diverse and profound repetition. 

~ None that have labored here any length of time have escaped the 

spirit of this great inner institution. We salute you, Greenleaf Hall, 

and hope that yours will not be a death by destruction. Realizing as 

we do that Shaw must eventually expand, and that modern edifices will 

supplant the old, we can not help but hope that Greenleaf will be allowed 

to remain for our posterity. Our fathers and mothers have assembled 

here. It is probable that we owe our existence to an affair begun by 

them in social once held there. While we are on socials, we would do 

well to recall the gala occasions that were once held there, the movies— 

: all happy figures of the past. If the personalities that have contributed 

; to this “spirit” of Greenleaf as well as all Shaw, are countless, then the 

! assemblies held within those walls are close rivals. 

i Tomorrow will never destroy either the Greenleaf of the past or present 

; —some immortal soul will rise—inspired by Greenleaf and in rising will 

immortalize the name—Greenleaf. 
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— We anethe dead, short days a4 
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2S 

Hiagiaste 
2 ——ne ce 

Im Flandens field the poppies blow 
Between the Gnoss€S How om How 

Theat mark oun place,and sn the Sty 
The lank Stil| baave hu re Seante heand 

Amona the auns below: 

we lived, fe It dawn, YAW Sun set glow 

Loved and wene loved and. Now we lie. 

6 te Biodenm Tield, 

I. ke UP th g “#anne| with the koe. 

Ja wr Srom' failing hands we thne 
Be wowns to hold Bde Lif ye break 

us who die, 

Be Fae ee 3 
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TAG hat te Go Taree a day in Jane? : Then, if ever, come perfect days; : = : LED es Cae 7 a : ae Heaven tries the earth if it be in tune, ee ee ry ee nd over it softly her warm ear lays. Te _ GOD KEEP you Whether we look or whether we listen, : : = 1ehts Mets ade life murmur or see it glisten; 7a dearest, all this lonely n very clod feels a stir of might, { es ae “an hss pete fe) so aeh ai it that pea a Fe towers. The: * ly nd, groping hlindly above it for ight, down behind the western hi be : ; fds cae aoe dearest, till the light. Climbs to a soul in grass and flowers; 
4 elts The flush of life may well be seen Good keep you then when slumbering melts Thrilling back over hills and valleys: away, : The cowslip startles in meadow green, ‘ And care and strife : The buttercup catches the sun in her chalice. 

Take up new arms to fret our waking life. . And there’s never a leaf nor a blade too mean God keep you through the battle of the day. ; © be some happy creature’s palace; 

u, Nay, beloved soul how vain, The little bird sits at his door in the sun, God igo agains ; ie Atilt like a blossom among the leaves, eudisl sees again, and yet again. ee And lets his illumined being o’errun I can but say again, time and everywhere. With the deluge of summer it receives; God keep you every *y he Bink: _ His mate feels the eggs beneath her wings, a Mary Aince De Bere. And the heart in her dumb breast flutters and < < . sings; a Fg 
= 

He sings to the wide world, she to her nest, 
In the nice ear of Nature, which song is best? 

; —James Russell Lowell. So 
sy : we : [a fe Seite ST Se ears ete



: 

' 

You. Ougxt %o - khow 

Tf secing green leuves on trees that are bare, 

Boa sceint the sun when the sun ign’ = there, 

he cecing your face when there’s only thin air, 

Pe bein= in love,yig in love. 

T* Geinz unuble to sleep or eat, 

And having a feelinz that's painful yet sweet, 

And sailing on elouds stead of plodding on feet, 

72 being in love, If in love. 

Tf not knowing wheather I’m here or at home, 

Ana using the toothbrush instead of the comb, 

And being compelled to broduce this new prone, 

o> Geing in love, I*m in Love. : 
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The world is ot you eke it 

The Sky is gray or Dlue 
Just as your soul may paint it 

You "hake 

Clear up the clouded 2 
Clean out the fosgey mi 

n 

. ea 

The elouds are always passing 

a 

gz, 
And each is silver lined, 

The world is what you make it-- 
Then make it bright and trues, 

And when you say it's gL ooty 
Tt isntt the v mi 

ea ORLD--IT" S ‘You 

  

world--it's you} 
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What joy to capture song from sound and send 

It throbbing through the hearts of men. 

—Emily Selinger. 

_ “There is in souls a symphony with sounds, 

_ And as the mind is pitched, the ear is pleased. 

With melting airs or martial,—brisk or grave— 

Some chord in unison with what we hear 

Is touched within us, and the heart replies.” 
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_¥F ANY little word of mine 

- May make a life the brighter, 

If any little song of mine — " 
May make a heart the lighter— 
‘God help me speak the little word, 

- “And take my bit of singing, 

And drop it in some lonely vale 
To set the echoes ringing! 

If any little love of mine 

- May make a life the sweeter, 
If anv little care of mine ey 

‘May make a friend’s the fleeter, _ 
If any lift of mine may ease 

The burden of another, 

‘God give me love and care and strength 

To help my toiling-brother, _ 

ss 

se 

  

HK OMISSION 

é " ISN’T the thing you do, dear, _ 
_ * It is the thing you leave undone 
Which gives you a bit of heartache | 
At the setting of the sun; 
The tender word forgotten, 

The letter you did not write, : 

The flower you might have sent, dear, 

Are your haunting ghosts tonight. 

The stone you might have lifted — 
_. Qut of the brother’s way; 

The bit of hearthstone counsel 
- You hurried too much to say; 

_ The loving touch of the hand, dear, 
The gentle and winsome tone —_—> 

_ That you had no time or thought for, 
_ With trouble enough of your own... 

‘These little acts of kindness, 
So easily out of mind, 

_ These chances to be angels, 
_ Which even mortals find— 

_ They come in night and silence. 
Each child’s reproachful wraith, 

When hope is faint and. flagging, 
And a blight has dropped: on’ faith. 

KRiad 

  

For life is all too short, dear, 
And sorrow is all too great 

To suffer our slow compassion ee 
 : That tarries until too late; 

__ And it’s not the thing you do, dear, 
___ It’s the thing you leave undone, 

Which gives you the bitter heartache. 
of the sun. | 

~—-MarGareT E. SANGSTER. 
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ONY By HELEN WELSHIMER 
| J) TUST forget the deamess of your smile, ; 
a S our eager step cae a darkening street; 

‘way your eyes sought mine-across a r 
The’ thythm of your laugh, low-toned aril seh 
| raust not catch my breath in sudden hurt 
cause a voice says words you used to say, 

Or sea tawny head and wonder how 
T wo people’s hair could grow that rough-edged 

~ MUST remember only you are 
I And do my errands ee Dod 

Are someone in a book that J have read, 
Nor anyone | ever really knew: hee 
And that have imagined all of this, 98 
As children sometimes play a foolish game, 

| Then maybeleanmakemyself belive «ss. 
That, after all, perhaps you never came. ag 

rag nie tt aerate 
i = : 
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pias, Cee 
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‘But whether the angel of death comes down ~ 

Must Forgot 

way. 

I'll pretend that you 3 

_ WHAT DOES IT MATTER? 

I MATTERS little where I was born, 
Or if my parents were rich or poor: 

Whether they shrank at the cold world’s 
scorn, ; 

Or walked in the pride of wealth secure: 
But whether I live an honest man, 

And hold my integrity firm in my clutch, 
I tell you, brother, plain as I am, 

It matters much. 

  

{ ee : ef 
It matters little how long I stay, 

In a world of sorrow, sin, and care: 
Whether in youth I am called away, 

Or live till my bones and pate are bare; 
But whether I do the best.I can 

To soften the weight of adversity’s touch ~ 
On the faded cheek of my fellow-man, 

.It matters much, 

It matters little where be my graye: foe 
___ Or on the land or on the sea; 
_ By purling brook or ’neath stormy wave, 

It matters little or naught to me: 

And marks my brow with his loving touch 
As one that shall wear the victor’s crown, / 
  eo coe aml ba oie 

Diy life’s little human blossom 

Z ——— . a ‘hat make glad life’s weary 

| 
miles! — S Pe 

Fe ee  -UyAnd the piuest morning- glory i 

  

_ BETTER TO SMILE _ 
A arms held up: <o you! 

TIS] es At : | , 

I Than to seen 
I know lits of millionaires—l know. 

: eu. bend caged Th: about them anyhow; : 

their very. presence It makes your life pleasant And keeps it in Thyme. 
The scowler is one 

_ You wish to pass DY ee Tt is very much petter 
TO smile than to sigh, 

It is better to Smile ; Than to scowl if you lose: _ To laugh, not resent, 
a Someone abuse, ~ 

Ee 9 scowl and to grumble ‘Will make matters worse- It is better to smile 
Than your worries rehearse, 

It is better to smile 
When things seem all wrong: To drown all depression In an outburst of song. 
No matter what happens 
a Can make it worth while If you turn from vexation : And indulge in a smile. . - Cee Gaerne Kurers, 

  

oo looking as fresh as the morn, 

darling, 

You're looking as bright as the day; =e 

But while on your charms I’m dilating 

You're stealing my poor heart away: 

‘But keep it and welcome, mavourneen, 

‘Its loss ’'m not going to mourn, 

vet one heart’s enough for a body, 

So pray give me yours in return, 

O say, give me yours in return. 

9 a eae ee OE a ae — 

/ . OUR MOTHER 

  

UNDREDS of stars in the pretty sky, 

Hundreds of shells on the shore together, 

Hundreds of birds that go singing by, 

Hundreds of birds in the sunny weather. 
: ft 

Hundreds of dewdrops to greet the dawn, 

Hundreds of bees in the purple clover, 

Hundreds of butterflies on the lawn, 

But only one mother the wide world over. 

% = 

— But it’s little human blossoms -hat } 

£ h their hands held up to meet — 

des you when your working day}, 

ayer? begin to look tor } 
our eyes begin tc 

ie chan nS you turn into your; 

So = strect. = : ge. ; 

While your ears begin to listen for 

A. the patter of their foet na 

| s reac athat make your arm prea 

Fa 

Dred know how 

Sut I never envy 
Thevin’t got the 

  

HUMAN BLOSSOMS. : 

Flowers! I love flowers! And Vl] 
says that they are sweet! Se 

But no flower has got pink toes on) 
a pair of rose-leaf feet, 

And no flower has got arms that 

go up round a feller’s neck; 

And no flower ever tells you that it 
loves you “’Most a peck! ee 

And no flower is so weary when) 

the long nlayday is by 

That it snuggles to your bosom, al- 

most ready for @ cry 
Till you start to count its “piggies.” : 

I love flowers! They are fine! 

have got this heart of mine! | 

At is little human blossoms—that | 

ean holler, and an run |   
them, and your face 

into smiles; 

yare blossom gemmed 

dew— 

Ain’t as pretty as a baby with its 

makes men start to scrape 

Ww; 
pas them none! They 

things gee ene 

c : n’t climb into your ue 

ees hold their cheek agin, 

your cheek Pe: a - 

by can—and tove yeu! Del-. 

ea ee "yee mplumb cheap and 

cold : ‘ 

: ut beside a baby that 

aaa ue ane ean lift and ‘hold! 

Millions are not necessary-—rose 

may not climb your wall— = 

3ut life without human blossoms 

; os ain't: worth anything pee) he 
Wi SA Beastie So TP Awer an SEY ae * roe 

a IF. BUT KNEW  } — 

F I but knew what the tree-tops 

say, ‘ ; 4 

_ Whispering secrets night and day, 

Id make a song, my love, for you, . 
If I but knew—if I but knew. ; | 

If I but knew how the lilies brew _ 
- Nectar rare from a drop of dew, 

A crystal glass I'd fill for you, 
If I but knew—if I but knew. = 

: —Amy E, LeicH. — 

ee 

OLD DARKEY’S ADVICE 

  

ON’T be what you ain’t; 

Jes’ be what yqu is. 
If"you is not what you am, 

Then you am not what you is, 
If you’re just a little tadpole, 

Don’t try to be a frog; 
if you’re just the tail, 

Don’t try to wag the dog, 

You can always pass the plate, 

If you can’t exhort and preach, 
If you’re just a little pebble, 

Don’t try to be the beach. 
Don’t be what you ain’t, 

Jes’ be what you Is. 

   
   
   

     

    

    

     

    

     
      

   
   

    
   
      

  

   

    

   

   

    

   



  

  

“WHAT DOES IT MATTER? > 

| fie MATTERS little where I was born, 
‘YF ANY little word of mine : | Or if my parents were rich or poor: 

' May make a life the brighter, | | Whether they shrank at the cold world’s 
If any little song of mine ‘ scorn, 

) May make a heart the lighter— , Or walked in the pride of wealth secure: | 
God help me speak the little word, | But whether I live an honest man, | 
“and take my bit of singing, ||. Anid hold my intégrity firm in my clutch, | 
“and drop it in-some lonely vale | I tell you, brother, plain as I am, i 

To set the echoes ringing! .... | It matters much. | 
  

i nes ae He 
If any little love of mine | It matters little how long I stay, 
May make a life the sweeter, In a world of sorrow, sin, and care: 
| TE anv little care of mine i, is Whether in youth I am called away, : May make a friend’s the fleeter, — |. Or live till my bones and pate are bare; I think that I shall never see 
Tf any lift of mine may ease But whether I do the best. I can A thing more ugly than a tree | ‘Phe burden of another, fs eicenath To soften the weight of adversity’s touch ; ih 

| God give me love and care and stren ' On the faded cheek of my fellow-man, A tree whose scraggly roots i tA are pressed. To help my iis brother. My _ It matters much. : Against the sidewalk’s. crackling Be 
: It matters little where be my grave aS : r | A tree that may still have for soil Or on the land or on the sea; 

By purling brook or ‘neath stormy wave, Sand and ashes steeped in oil— Ae It matters little or naught to me; 
OMISSION | But whether the angel of death comes down | A tree that may at all times wear 

: And marks my brow with his loving touch | A line of clothes among her hair; 
tpeesavonaccaces cit : \ 

| ¥T-ISN’T the thing you do, dear, , \4s one that shall wear the victor’s crown, / 

It is the thing you leave undone \ _ Te matters bbaisone C 
Which gives you a bit of heartache 

At the setting of the sun; 
The tender word forgotten, 

The letter you did not write, 

The flower you might have sent, dear, 

Are your haunting ghosts tonight. | 

    
That lifts her dried-up limbs: to pray Her thanks for 8as fumes all the day; e

e
 

Upon whose bosom there hag lain ; 
- Far-flung garbage thrown in vain: | BETTER TO SMILE 

| 

| ' A tree that stands abashed all day if 18 better & smitys At what the tel’phone Wires say. ht he ee aes Gi fre Than to scowl anytime, _ That intimately lives with rai The bit of hearthstone counsel Wid Gee Lo life pleasant —s | | Drawn by housemaid a s ig , ' Keeps n thyme. | | S trom the main— | | 

| 
1 
! 

f 

| 
| 

} 

| 

| 
i 

] 

You hurried too much to say; | f 
The loving touch of the hand, dear, bay ii igi ; The gentle and winsome tone bade A 
That you had no time or thought for, 

With trouble enough of your own.. 

Poems are made by fools like me. Tee vety sien Gos The other fools plant « city tree, To smile than to sigh, \ Wea 
pees bece: HOGLEM, | | 

ORES 2 

nentaBL 
Tt is better to smile 
Than to scowl if you lose; . To laugh, not resent, i If someone abuse. ~ 

ik To Scowl and to grumble 
Will make matters worse: 
It is better to Smile f 
Than. your worries rehearse, 

These little acts of kindness, 
So easily out of mind, 

These chances to be angels, 
Which even mortals find 

They come in night and silence. 
Each child’s reproachful wraith, 

When hope is faint and flagging, 
And a blight has dropped: on: faith. 

For life is all too short, dear, 9°) 3°). 
And sorrow is all too great 

To suffer our slow compassion 

That tarries until too late: 
| And it’s not the thing you do, dear, 

_It’s the thing you leave undone, 

Nr ae ike nonin. heal Lied siya | And indulge in a smite. f | Whispering secrets night and day, 
‘ ~-Mancaret E. Sanaster.| GRENVILLE KLEIsER. : I'd make a song, my love, for you, 

BG : If I but knew—if I but knew. 
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It is better to smile : When things seem all wrong: 
To drown all depression sa 
In an outburst of song. une : iF! tile ee 
: © matter what happens 

tn Ou can make it worth while | irs ots eyed anit Aa 
If you turn from vexation | 4 fe a x : 
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| If I but knew how the lilies brew 

oe : : | Nectar rare from a drop of dew, 
Kr <j | ll for you, | < row looking as fresh as the morn, A crystal glass rd fi 

| 'y rou : |---| If but kmew—if I but knew. F 
You're looking as bright asthe day; =| ~ —Amy E. LEIGH. | 

: \ 

Ri ; But while on your charms I'm dilating | 

us Or CQ y | You're stealing my poor heart away: | 

lBut keep it and welcome, mavourneen, | 
sp ( : |. ‘Its loss I'm not going to mourn, 
i I By HELEN WELSHIMER eo | Yet one heart’s enough for a body, 

} { 
| | your smile 

i i turn So pray give me yours In re i 

4 I i sa - pers : 
\O say, give me yours in return. 7 bad | our i ‘ eager step upon a darkening street; i “ ON’T be what you ain’t; Way your eyes sought mine-across a room, Jes’ be what yaqu is. The! thythm of your laugh, lo : : ty ‘you 83 ‘he! rhythm of your laugh, low-toned and sweet. | If'you is not what you am, 

I Foust not catch my breath in sudden hurt - : : Then you am not what you is, 
cause a voice says words you used to sa : sae NM NRTA If you're just a little tadpole, pier color lg ee ee tee Me ‘ | If you're just the tail, T : © people’s hair could grow that rough-edged way. | | UNDREDS of stars inthe pretty sky: | | Don’t try to wag the dog. 

» MUST remember only you are gone, | Hundreds of shells on the shore together, | | You can always pass the plate, q : | inging by Tf you can’t exhort and preach. And do my errands . . . I'll pretend that you | Hundreds of birds than TT nas onan | If you're just a little pebble, _Arje someone in a book that I have read, Oe 1) Bunarede oF bitda Don’t try to be the beach. 
‘ 4 

No anyone | ever really knew; | wtundreds of dewdrops to greet the dawn, - \ Don’t be what you ain't, 
| \ Jes’ be what you Is. - d that J have imagined all of this, | ‘qundreds of bees in the pute Homan 

s tchildren i | ‘undreds of butterflies on the la children sometimes play a foolish game, \ ruin only one mother the wide world over. | Thin maybe I can make myself believe 
| Ty t, alter all, perhaps you never came. 

| 
i 
i! 

I OLD DARKEY’S ADVICE | 
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Lh ineas wonth  fléemeém ben) nq. 
He has achieved success who has lived wel ! 

and loved much; who has gained the respect Pretoria 
TR onoi ished 7 es Childrens; who has filled his nick na 

7 Shea his task; who has left the world bett tha 
found it, whether by an improved po a per soeg oe a 
rescued soul; who has never lacked get tion of etree 
Ydadidd/ beauty or failed to express it; who has looked fo 
the best in others and given the best’ he had; whose life ; 
an inspiration; whose memory is a benediction. | oe 

stanley 

  

  

  
  

SHAW UNIVERSITY 

RALEIGH, N. C. 

BACCALAUREATE SERVICE 

SUNDAY, MAY 29, 1932 

THREE THIRTY O’CLOCK 

+ + + 

ORDER OF SERVICE 

Prelude—Adagio Cantabile . : : : : . Beethoven 

(Sonata Pathetique, Op. cS} 

Processional Hymn—No. 183 

Sentence and Response 

Scripture . : : : : Tue REVEREND Harry A. SMITH, 
Instructor in Theology, Shaw University. 

Prayer . ; ; : : . ‘THE REVEREND George A. FISHER, 
Rector of St. Ambrose Church, Raleigh, N. C. 

Response 

Solo—“The Cry of Rachel” . : . : : ; Salter 

Miss Evetyn Beck wiTH 

Sermon : ; : : . Tue Reverenp A. CLAYTON POWELL, 

Pastor of the Abyssinian Baptist Church, New York City. 

Anthem—“The Omnipotence” . : ‘ . Schubert-Spicker 

f Tue UNIVERSITY CHOIR 

Recessional Hymn—No. 182 

Benediction . g ; : ; Tyre REVEREND V. T. WILLIAMS, 

Pastor of the Martin Street Baptist Church, Raleigh, N. C. 

(The audience will please rise on the second stanza of the Processional 

Hymn and remain standing through the Sentence and Response. The audi- 

ence will also rise on the second stanza of the Recessional Hymn.) 

a
e
  



U 
Univesity Vespers 

Buiriay, April 17, 193¢ 

Four-thirty O'Clock 

Order of Service 

      
Prelude Posthumous Ms. 

Processional Hymn No. 140 (Stani on Secont Stanza) 

“sentence ani Response (Remain Staniing) 

Scripture ani Prayer 

Response Page'233 (Chotr-ani Audience) - 

Sybrrtual I Got a Home in a Dat Rock 

Miss M.Starks 

      
   





  

  

  

  

    

  

elban Bell  



  
  

    

  

  

    

  

  

    
  

    

Above is shown Raleigh’s last Municipal Auditorium, completed on October 17, 1911 and burned on 
25, 1930. 3 — | ae 
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Shaw University 
GPresents 

FRANK HARRISON, Baritone 

In Recital 
Greenleaf Hall, Friday, January fifteenth 

nineteen hundred thirty-two 

at 8 o’clock 

@ 

(Program 

F 8 =. 

Himam Sie £8 We A WAVES Handel 

Gio See Oe Scarlatti 

Te ee bait) Santoliquido 

ce 

Ma sh 
ee a a. Hahn 

CHEVAUCHEE Oe ee ee ee Foudrain 

ITI. 

SO ee La Forge 

THE ee Woessner boot ae Holst 

—Curist Went Ur Iyro rae Huas......... eC ee Hageman 

THE Suman Be ee Kountz 

IV. 

‘Tee Pee Dive Guown Oo Burleigh 

Ae ee ee Guion 

On Ma Ce oo... Boatner 

Hort Hall Johnson 

Harry Git-SmytHe at the piano. 

RY BRR ee gy 
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shaw University va. ‘Knoxville College 

University Chapel 

  

  

  

  

Avril 8 S200 O'Clock 

Hage =~ Mai 

Question for Debate: "Resolved that the several 
states should enact legislation providing for 
compulsory unemployment insurance," 

Main Speeches : 15 Minutes 
Rebuttals: 5 Minutes 

AFF TRIUATIVE NEGATIVE 

shaw University Knoxville College 

Harry Griggs 1344 Nathaniel Crivpina '36 

John T. Capehart J, Reuben Sheeler TOA 
eee ts, 

following the debate the decision will be given by 
‘Dr, BBtOn A, Erieson, the eritie jiudee, of the faq| 
‘ty of the University of North Carolina



JOINT RECITAL 

Ruby Mitchell, Soprana 

AND 

Bementrious Beck, Cenor 

Auspices: Iota Chapter, Phi Beta Sigma Fraternity 

  

Benefit: Sigma Student Loan Fund. 

SHAW UNIVERSITY CHAPEL 

Friday April 15, 1932 at 8:30 P. M. 

PROGRAMME 
I 

Open the Gates of the Temple —-------..----------- Knapp 

Gerenade ¢0.64. oem ene cee ee Schubert 

O Sole Mid 2520 -- 2 8 Dicapua 

Mr. Keck 

II 

There’s a Lark in My Heart ------------------------~ Spross 

Gorter Miss You —---=---------—---4 2-5-9 
Smith 

The Little Damozel ---------------------=-+------
 Novella 

My Heart at Thy Sweet Voice, 

(From Saint Saens “Sampson and Delilah’) 

Miss Mitchell 

  

Kil 

Mecushia ..-.--2224-------------4-4-4---7-7- 
McMorrough 

1 heard You Singing-_----.--.---------------*-" 
">" Coates 

Nobody knows The Trouble I Sag ae eee White 

Somebody’s Knocking At Your T0Ge 6 oa White 

Mr. Keck 

IV 

Palo Moén (560 05--se--e ene 
Logan 

Thunder Waters-------------------- oe 
ee Cadman 

Lil Boy ooo eee een 
Hazzard 

Water Boy 4------e-e--p ee 
_. Robinson 

Willeneile oo. oe-ee leek eee Dell’ Acqua 

Miss Mitchell 

Miss M. B. Coote, accompanist to Mr. Keck 

Miss Emily Mae Morgan accompanist to Miss Mitchell 

4, 

} 
{ 

1



UNIVERSITY VESPERS 

Sunday, December 20, 1931 

Fourthirty 0? Clock 

Order of Service 

Prelude , : From Mendelssohn 
  

Hymn #57 (audience Stand on second 
| stanza) 

And There Were Shepherds TeRaWe 
Antiphonal Choirs 7 

There’s a Song in the Air . Ambrose 

Misse Evelyn Beckwith 

The Christmas Song Adolph Adams 

University Choir 
  

w=eCHRISTMAS PLAY 

"Where Love Is"e=~ 

A Parable Play In One Act 

Dramatized from Tolstoy’s Story 
"Where Love is, There God is also” 

By 
Iden Payne 

Characters 

Martin Avdyeitoh, an old shoemaker _ 

Richmond Carr 

Gerasim, a merchant) )) Joseph Cook 

A Young Woman, a stranger Winifred L, Norr’: 

Stepanuitch, an old soldier Clarence Toole 

An Old App lewomen_ _ Rachel Hall 
  

  

ilya, a boy of tweive . Letha Brown 

Scene=—=The Cellar in which Martin lives e 

and worksSe 

  

Past lade From Handels



The Shaw Players 

  

- present - 

THE ANTIGONE OF SOPHOCLES 
A Greek Tragédy 

0000000 

Persons in the Play = 

| Antigone, daughter of Oedipus..+.-.seereene hazel Coley 

Ismene, sister of Antigone.......+-+++++sHilda Fur longe 

.. Altermese Smith 
Eurydice, wife of Creon.....+.-+-++e+-s 

Creon, King of cals ~ co csc codesnceets ts Fs FIGS 

Haemon, son Of OCTeEON...-sseeerereeeees ,Alexander Massey 

iresias blind ; TO AGG. cca dbs tteuses 

i nei ececee Matthew Neil 
Watchman. . cv erevesssce

neseereseser
es 

...eeedames A. Harper 
    

  

      

  

MESSENZET. cesses nvceeensesererseser® 

= = YS—“‘i‘i—OCOC; SHOTS CC 

Leader: Rachel Hall 
ee eee ‘ Memb ers : a 

Iola Brumfield Winifred Norris Elizabeth Manley 

Effie Johnson Sarah Loftin Cocheeys Smith 

Melvina Simons Queen Carney Bessie Pickett 

Oneila Davi Rosalind Person Naomi Lennon 7 

aes ao" a eee ee Sy nops is 5 

Antigone, against the decree of the king, gives burial to 

who had led an expedition against her brother, Polynices, 
the city of Thebes to wrest it from his brother, Eteocles, 

whom he had slain in mutual combat, She is condemned by 

Greon to be buried alive. The main events of the play oc- 

cur outside the palace of Oreon. : 

The costumes were desi ett Ses of te 2 | ened by Miss Betty E. Parham of the 
pow Economics Department and executed by members of the 

aw Players. The organization takes this means of thank- 
_ ing Miss Parham for her assistance th | roughout the year and 

to express appreciation to all who have made this tee other 

Plays possible, 
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THE SHAW UNIVERSITY PLAYERS 

  

SS 

os . DRAMATIC CLUB) PRESENT TWO PLAYS 
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: /SOLIVES"-- Cast of Bheractera 

Dulcie Thomas, a servant---------------Miss Elizabeth Manley : 

Aggie, her friend---------------------Miss Oneilda Davis 2 
} 

ee 

  

| Suzanne Phin spanner eseeeennnn cere Ne Jessie Burn 

  

= 

4 The scene is the bedroom of Lem Phinizy, deceased nuebend 

of ‘Suzanne, whose pieture henge on _the wall. A storm ‘rages beckoning = 
  

  

  

a 

  

 ®Plumes"=Cast of Characters ~~ 
a se Bo ee 

Charity Browne---------.--....----+~-Miss Hazol Coley 

pister “Mildy, her friende-<-----< Miss Melvian Simons 

ee 

  

i‘ Scott---+--------------------- Mir. Milton Daniels, 
  

  
See 

| The scene is the kitchen of Chara ty row. Her little 
| damgh ter , Emmerline, is serious LY iii -_ another FoOm. 3 Sr ec ee aca neg aera AES eee SSS eee SSS a asec TE   
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Mr. and Mrs. William Stuart Nelson 

At Home 

Monday afternoon, the thirtieth of May 

from five until seven o’clock 

in honor of the Graduating Class 

Shaw University 

Raleigh, North Carolina  
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  ~Cuesday, May thirty-first, at ten o'clock 

      
     

    
   
   

     

The Graduating Class 

uf 

Shaty University 

inbites you to be present at the 

Class Day Exercises 

Monday, May thirtieth, at ten o'clock 4 

and the 

Commencement Crercises



      Commencement Week Program 

: SATURDAY, MAY TWENTY-EIGHTH 

7.00 AGM 22 ee Senior Day 

. SUNDAY, MAY TWENTY-NINTH 

430 PM... 2 Baccalaureate Sermon 

Address by The Reverend A. Clayton Powell 

Pastor of the Abyssinian Baptist Church 

New York City 

Pe on 

2 Monpay, May THIRTIETH 

- 10:00: A.M: 02 Class Day Exercises 

Richmond Carr, Presiding 

  

TUESDAY, May THIRTY-FIRST 

10.90 A. SL 2. ce Commencement 

AND INAUGURATION OF PRESIDENT     
 



Class Bay Exercises 

Words by Onelia Davis and Mary Della Wilkins 

   



Commencement Bay Jirogram 

ACADEMIC PROCESSION 

HyMN 

OPENING PRAYER   
Music 

INDUCTION OF THE PRESIDENT 

PRESENTATION OF THE SYMBOLS OF AUTHORITY 

Music 

WELCOME ADDRESSES 

MusIc 

INAUGURAL ADDRESS.... William Stuart Nelson, A.B., B.D. 

Fourth President of Shaw University 

  

Music 

THE CONFERRING OF DEGREES 

AWARDING OF PRIZES 

BENEDICTION 

Tue TRUMPET CALL..;.... Call to the Work of the World 

RECESSIONAL     
  

   



    

  

  

  

  

  
  

LIBRARY HALL 

Class Officers 

Prosidemt.. c= ss000ce s+ 4550055 eee CARR 

Becretary .. sus sss ees 2 Coens Smite 

Business Manager.....--++++seereeets ..CLARENCE TOOLE 

Faculty Advisor.....+++++: eee». Miss Mottin Huston 

CuLass Cotors: Blue and Gold 

CLass FLOWER: Sweet Pea  



  

    

Morro: 

“Superior to Adversity, equal to prosperity” 

Class Roll 

BACHELOR OF ARTS 

Thomas Frederick Allen 

Anne Maude Bass 

Maud M. Bell 

Josie Mae Boney 

Lavinia Catherine Brown 

Jessie Mae Burns 

Queen Esther Carney 

Richmond Carr 

Joseph Franklin Gibson 

Rachel Lois Hall 

James Alester Harper 

Ernestine Marie Hayes 

Elwyna Grant Haywood 

Eula Iola Haywood 

Myrtle Capehart Johnson 

Panzie Lee Keen 

Naomi Dell Lennon 

Sarah Alice Loftin 

Louise Hoover McClennon 

Mattie Priscilla McMurren 

Pattie Mable Morgan 

Winifred Leona Norris 

Melvina Edwyna Simon 

Alice Cocheeys Smith 

Wendell Clay Sommerville 

Essie Arnesia Mae West 

James Broadus Woodson 

BACHELOR OF SCIENCE 

Randolph Dequincy Armstrong 
James Henry Baker 

Doris Mae Bell 

Ruby Letha Mae Brown 

Earl Carnegie Burnett 

Hazel Ethelene Coley 

William S. Cooper 

Garland Lafayette Crews 

Onelia Altus Davis 

Scipio B. T. Easterling 

Cecil Harvey Flagg 

Merriman C. Hill 

Alice Frances Lambert 

Mary Eliza May 

Bessie Evangeline Pickett 

John Prestley Pickett 

Dorothy Elizabeth Rawlins 

Geneva Winifred Richardson 

Altermese Burnette Smith 

Ophelia Anne Stratmon 

Ethel Beatrice Terry 

Clarence Anderson Toole 

Lucille Theresa Watson 

Mary Della Wilkins 

BACHELOR OF SCIENCE IN HoME ECONOMICS 

Evelyn Beatrice Beckwith Willia Lucylle Jones 

Helen Beatrice Smith  
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iy fondest Steetings go today 
ily tenderest fishes, too, 

Go one F lobe foith all my heart 
And that One, dear, ig You! 
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~ CThe whole world 
loves a lover 

- 00 they say-I hope 
WS True, 

Cause then the world's 
in love with me 

Cause I'm in love 
y , with you 

Cle And Ay \ JADE IN U.S.Ae  
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Graduation! 

    ay that sheepskin | 

of yours have years | 

and years of happiness | 
rolled upin it. 

 



  

  

CsPADUATION (GREETINGS 
Ge epstousione ON SUCH A SPLENDID 

f } COMPLETION OF YOUR SCHOOL WORK, AND, EVERY 

- GOOD WISH FOR A HAPPY AND SUCCESSFUL PUTURE.  



 



Aix. and Mrs. A. M. Smith 

LAKIN STATE HOSPITAL LAKIN, W. VA.  



 



  

  

GETTING AWAY FROM It & 
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HAPPY £ 

BIRTH pavlars 

  
  

  

  

  

    

  
May the hours 

of your Birthday 

Bring a happiness 
that will last, 

Ond leave you many ¥ 
fond memories 

fong after your 
Birthday is past 
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  May you emile 

and chuckle 

‘Pind laugh 

Sa ar - 

you see what        
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A doyous Easter “ny 
ee your heart be light and gay =. “% / : 

n this peaceful Easter day V2, ve 
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e 4] 

        



              

  
   



We live in deeds, not years; In thoughts, In feelings, not in shadows 6m = dial. We should count time by heartethrobs. He most lives Who thinksmost, feels the noblest, acts the best. | 
~«Philip James Bailey 

not breaths; 
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