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Don Speed Smith Goodloe



Don Goodloe
By the early 1920s Don Speed Smith Goodloe had accomplished many of his lifeôs professional goals.  During his 

eleven-year tenure in Bowie, he established a faculty of ten members, student enrollment of 80, an admission 
requirement of completion of seventh grade, the model elementary school for student teachers at Horsepen Hill 
Schoolïthe first school for black children in Bowieïa summer session, a new dormitory for women, and 
renovation of living quarters for men. He added one additional year to the course, which led to a second grade 
certificate and permitted students to do two years additional work to earn a first grade certificate.

Goodloe made many pleas for additional funding before the legislature in Annapolisïmoney that might have brought 
more rapid development to the schoolïbut the stateôs appropriations favored the white normal schools.

Life after Bowie

Little is known about why Goodloe resigned his post in 1921 at the age of 43. He told a friend that he stepped down 
because he was simply tired of being principal. It is possible that he was weary of the struggle to find sufficient 
funding that would enable him to upgrade the curriculum to the standards used at Marylandôs white normal 
schools in Towson and Frostburg. It was also quite likely that he was tired of dealing with racism and segregation 
and the inequality of the times and wished to immerse himself in the black community. The Ku Klux Klan was 
reviving in the South and across Middle America. There were 64 lynching's in 1918 and an astounding 83 the 
following year. There were at least fourteen blacks hanged by mobs in Maryland in the 20 years before Goodloe 
arrived and two during his tenure at Bowie.  

Perhaps Goodloe simply gave up on Booker T. Washingtonôs dream of gaining equality with whites through hard work, 
patience, and acceptance of the prevailing social order.  It is possible that he had come to accept the call of the 
more militant W.E.B. Dubois to reject a legal, political, and economic system that thrived on the exploitation of 
poor African Americans. 



Don Goodloe
After leaving the school, Goodloe moved to Baltimore, where in 1923 he became president of an insurance company, 

the Standard Benefit Society. He grew prosperous enough to purchase rental housing in the city.  Later, he 
moved to Washington, and it is reported that he owned extensive property in the District.  Meanwhile, Fannie and 
the children continued to live in the house in Bowie.  Wallis and Donald both graduated from Howard University, 
became teachers in Baltimore, and later in Washington. Donald B. Goodloe taught at Washingtonôs Dunbar High 
School; one of his former students, William C. Byers, is currently a member of the Goodloe Memorial Unitarian 
Universalist Congregation.

Although there is no record of Goodloeôs religious affiliation after Meadville, his religious leanings did have an effect on 
his children.  One of his sons, Donald B. Goodloe, was an active member at All-Souls Church, Unitarian in 
Washington. 

Don Speed Smith Goodloe died in Washington, D.C. in 1959 at the age of 81.  His legacy lives on in Bowie.  
Goodloeôs enormous contributions to the building of Bowie State University will not be forgotten, and members of  
Goodloe Memorial Unitarian Universalist Congregation will remember him as one of the early Bowie pioneers.

Goodloeôs life as an educator remains forever consistent with the Unitarian Universalist principles that espouse a belief 
in the inherent worth and dignity of every person; justice, equity and compassion in human relations; a free and 
responsible search for truth and meaning; the right of conscience and the use of the democratic process within 
our congregations and in society at large; the goal of world community with peace, liberty, and justice for all; and 
respect for the interdependent web of all existence of which we are a part. 

-- Dick and Barbara Morris, January 2005



The Reverend Lewis McGee

Â Class of 1948 Meadville 

Lombard

Â Ordained in AME Church, 

1917

Â U.S. Army Chaplain 

1918,1943-45 (captain)

Â First African-American to 

serve as senior minister of 

a white Unitarian Church.

http://www.uusankofa.org/tikiwiki/tiki-browse_image.php?galleryId=1&sort_mode=name_asc&imageId=45&scalesize=800


The Rev. Dr. Amal Kumar Siddhanta

Â Class of 1925, 

Meadville Lombard

Â Ordained 1926; 

Â Professor, Dyal Singh 

College, Lahore, India.

http://www.uusankofa.org/tikiwiki/tiki-browse_image.php?galleryId=1&sort_mode=name_asc&imageId=42&scalesize=800


Satyananada Roy

Â Class of 1918, 

Meadville Lombard.  

Â Lay worker, Brahmo 

Somaj, India. 

http://www.uusankofa.org/tikiwiki/tiki-browse_image.php?galleryId=1&sort_mode=name_asc&imageId=43&scalesize=800


Dr. Nubuo Nishiwaki

Â Class of 1919, 

Meadville Lombard.

Â Professor, Okura 

Higher Commercial 

School Tokyo.

http://www.uusankofa.org/tikiwiki/tiki-browse_image.php?galleryId=1&sort_mode=name_asc&imageId=41&scalesize=800


Totsuan Nomura

Â Class of 1924, 

Meadville Lombard
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Rev. Marjorie Bowens-Wheatley



Rev. Marjorie Bowens-Wheatley

Marjorie Rebekah Bowens was born on August 6, 1949, the fourth of 10 children born to the former Bernice Loretta 
Wheatley and Daniel Lee Bowens. She spent most of her childhood in Philadelphia, the place of her birth; but
was acculturated in the ways of the south and the Caribbean through the heritage of her parents.

She graduated from Dobbins Vocational-Technical School in 967, having majored in Business Education. For the next 
few years, she worked as a legal and medical secretary. In 1969, she married Alfred Edmonds and from this 
union, Tonya was born. The couple divorced in 1973.

A bit of a late bloomer, Marjorie began her college career at Temple University at the age of 25, double majoring in 
Radio, Television & Film and Pan-African Studies. She continued graduate studies at the American University 
where she earned a Master of Arts degree in International Development and Visual Media.

Marjorie's career in public television began with a production internship with a weekly program, "Black Perspective on 
the News," and continued with a nightly news and issue analysis program, "Evening Exchange." In addition to 
being nominated for an Emmy Award for a program she produced with writer Maya Angelou, Marjorie received 
the World Hunger Media Award for her hour-long documentary, "After the Rains," which explored drought and
environmental decay across the Sahara desert.

After seven years in the media, and after joining All Souls Church in Washington, D.C., Marjorie felt a calling to work 
full time in a way that expressed her religious values. She moved to Boston to work as Director of Public Affairs 
for the Unitarian Universalist Service Committee. A year later she accepted a position as program officer for the 
Veatch Program at what is now the Unitarian Universalist Society in Shelter Rock in Manhasset, Long 
Island. During her three-year tenure there, she was responsible for recommending approximately one million 
dollars per year to fund organizations working for progressive social change.



Rev. Marjorie Bowens-Wheatley

Her work at the Service Committee and at the Veatch Program, accompanied by independent study on the theology 
and ministry of the Rev. Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. and Howard Thurman, ultimately led Marjorie to understand 
her own calling to ministry. In the fall of 1991, she entered Wesley Theological Seminary in Washington DC and 
in 1994, she was awarded a Master of Divinity degree (cum laude), and was ordained in Washington, DC, in 
December 1994 at her home congregation, All Souls Church Unitarian.

Marjorie became Affiliate, then Associate, Minister at the Community Church of New York City in 1994 and also served 
as District Extension Minister for the Metro New York District and Field Consultant for the UUA Department of 
Faith in Action. These assignments continued until she accepted a position as Co-Interim Minister of the First 
Unitarian Universalist Church in Austin Texas in 1999, which she served along with her husband, the Reverend 
Clyde Grubbs.

In 2000, Marjorie Bowens-Wheatley joined the UUA staff as Adult Programs Director in the Religious Education 
department. In 2003, she accepted the call to the UU Church of Tampa, Florida, which she served through 
2006. She had accepted a call to serve as Associate Minister of First Unitarian Church of San Diego, California, 
but withdrew because of illness.

Marjorie Bowens-Wheatley's imprint on Unitarian Universalism is significant and has helped shape contemporary 
Unitarian Universalist Association programs and practices in major ways. Please see the fuller and more detailed 
story of Marjorie's life and contributions on the forthcoming story to be posted on the UUA website. 

Following a short struggle with gallbladder cancer, Marjorie died quietly at her sister's home in Vineland, NJ, on Dec. 
10, 2006, with her daughter, husband and close friends by her side. She is survived by her daughter, 
Tonya/Talibah Edmonds; her husband, the Rev. Clyde Grubbs; her mother, Bernice; nine siblings, a host of 
nieces, nephews, cousins, friends and colleagues.



The Reverend Dr. William Sinkford

Â I found Unitarian Universalist at the age of 14 in Cincinnati, Ohio when My mother dragged me to 

First Unitarian church.  The year was 1961.  We had attended the Episcopal church in Detroit 

and the Black Baptist Church in rural North Carolina.  I decided that neither fit my humanist (and 

arrogant) soul.  Iôd given up on organized religion.

Â But I found at First Church a religious home where I could bring all of my questions and my 

arrogance, my need to rebel and my need to be accepted without having to check any part of 

myself at the door.  I was welcomed by Pauline Warfield Lewis, perhaps the first African 

American religious educator in our faith.  And because that congregations, like so many, had 

been active in the Civil Rights struggle, there was enough dark faces that I knew it was all right to 

be black in that sanctuary.

Â The youth group became my home.  Ultimately, I served as President of Liberal Reogious Youth.  

I imagined become a UU minister.  But when Unitarian Universalist withdrew its commitments to 

racial justice in the early 1970ôs, I, too, withdrew, feeling betrayed by my church.  It was not until 

1985, at the death of my mother, when my home church reached out to me, that k was able to 

return.



President Wm. Sinkford
Â Becoming and being President of the Association has been both deeply gratifying 

and deeply frustrating.  That story is not yet fully told.  But the experience has 

reinforced the adage that one of the most valuable skills of leadership the ability to 

tolerate repetition.  My election and service are not a testimony to how far our faith 

has come.  Rather, my presence bears witness to how far Unitarian Universalist has 

to go.

Â No other faith could be my religious home.  That makes it essential for me to help 

shape this fiath into a community which is hospitable to me, and my children.



Betty Bobo Seiden



Betty Bobo Seiden

Â Betty Bobo Seiden was born during the Great Depression (December 22, 1929) the 
fifth child of Fred Douglas Bobo and Cecelia Phillips in Milwaukee, Wisconsin. Her 
father was just finishing Dental School at Marquette University and telegraphed his 
mother in St. Paul, Minnesota to come help with the new infant. Delighted to find a 
daughter she had always wanted, Grandma Lillie took the baby back to St. Paul 
where she remained for the next 14 years. Lillie Harrison Bridges had recently 
converted to the Pentecostal Church. By the time Betty completed the 10th grade 
her rejection of her Grandmother's faith resulted in her return to her family in 
Milwaukee.

Â There were now 8 children in the Bobo family, all active members of St. Benedict 
Catholic Church where her mother was organist. Her parents' church fared no better 
than her grandmother's church at convincing Betty that the Holy Bible was the Word 
of God. That God was weighed and found wanting.



Betty Bobo Seiden
Â It was 1955 in New York City that Betty discovered the Unitarian Universalist Church 

on Lexington Avenue. An advertisement on the bulletin board at Columbia 
University for a Sunday School teacher attracted her attention. After receiving a 
Bachelor of Science in English Education and a Master's in English from the 
University of Wisconsin in Madison Betty had taught one year at A and T College in 
Greensboro, N.C., another year at A and M University in Tallahassee, Florida and in 
public schools in Chicago, Betty was taking a few classes at Columbia. The idea of 
teaching religion was an intriguing one. When she studied the religious education 
program at All Souls Church she felt that she had found a faith that was 
meaningful. However, it was not until she had married Richard Seiden and had 
begun a family in Berkeley, California that she sought a congregation in which to 
educate her children. At the First Unitarian Church of Berkeley Betty assumed 
several responsibilities beginning with teaching in the Church School, joining the 
religious education committee, the denominational affairs committee, the social 
concerns committee, the pulpit selection committee, and becoming a delegate to 
PCD meetings and the General Assembly.



Ms. Betty Bobo Seiden
Â At the Cleveland General Assembly in 1968 Betty was elected Secretary of the 
newly formed Unitarian Universalistsô for Black and White Action, BAWA.For the 
next several years she edited the Newsletter, wrote Project Papers, and was 
especially inspired by composing two television public affairs announcements for 
BAWA. One pointed out how the history of the USA was the history of all the people 
who came from other lands and contributed to American culture, the other defined 
who is an "American". Meanwhile, the Seiden family had moved to Oakland, and for 
several years Betty sang in the choir of both the First Church of Berkeley and the 
First Church of Oakland. In Oakland she also became secretary and then President 
of the Board of Trustees.

Â At the denominational level, Betty's involvement included attendance at the 
International Association for Religious Freedom (IARF) meeting in Japan, service on 
the Meadville Lombard Board of Trustees, the Independent Study Committee as it 
made the transition to the Modified Residency Program at Meadville Lombard, the 
UU Funding Panel and the Ministerial Fellowship Committee. 

Â Betty's professional life was as busy as her religious life. In 1984 she was awarded 
the Marcus A. Foster Educational Institute's Distinguished Educator Award for her 
outstanding teaching in a program for pregnant high school students in Oakland, 
California. She retired in January 1990, but continues to be active as a docent at the 
Oakland Museum of California.



Rev. Alicia Roxanne Forde



I lift my eyes up to the hills ï

from where will my help come?

my help comes from Love abundant

my help comes from the hills

my help ïmy help it comes from 

ancient mothers ïwhose hearts beat

in mine

It comes from the trees that sway & the breeze that

sways themémy help comes from 

all that was and is and will ever beé

I lift my eyeséhushed by the soothing touch of waves

caressing wounded shores

wounded souls

I lift my eyeséto the horizon bathed by 

the hum of mothers & motherôs mothers

cradling ïgently rocking

I lift my voice ïcall of sea hum trees sister moon mother earth

my soul weeping ïa symphony of life overflowing

I give myself

I too hum through every poreé

with every breathé

I give myselfé

an extension of 

all that is was and will ever be.

- Alicia Forde

Rev. Alicia Forde



Rev. Alicia Forde
At thirteen I sat on the beach watching the sun set.  Do you know that momentéthe moment when the sun first meets 

the horizon? The kiss lightly ñhelloò ïthen the embrace begins?  That moment when sun and sea seem to melt 
seamlessly into one effortless creationénew every evening and at the same time birthing dusk ïif you are 
observant, careful ïyou will see the moon and maybe, just maybe a brave star.  Depending on your angle, it will 
seem as though the coconut trees are offering a blessing ïand the waves are humming a prayer.  At thirteen ï
just for one evening, one private moment, I had the right angle and there was an instant in all of this that I could 
not tell where I began/ended ïit was not the sun, but I who melted seamlesslyéand it was I who nodded my 
lean body offering a blessingémy tears were waves praying for World.  In that one moment, god was 
everywhere in all things and beyond all; transcendent and immanent ïin that one moment, I heard the sea 
callingé.  Calling.  And without knowing why, I gave myself.

éAt the cornerstone of that calling and my own theological outlook is ñrespect for the interdependent web of all 
existence of which we are a partò as well as a deep appreciation for the ñdirect experience of that transcending 
mystery and wonderéwhich moves us to a renewal of the spirit and an openness to the forces that create and 
uphold life.ò Coming to this ecclesial body has been a blessingéin many ways, it had to be this one ñfree church 
movementò and no other.  While the U.U. movement remains a work in progress, what is significant at this time 
for me is that we remain so ïwilling to engage and live into what it means to be wholly alive, struggling with 
race/class/gender/sexism/religious pluralism/political conflict and so on ïall of which shapes us as we seek to 
shape and influence them.  As challenging as it often is, what draws me and keeps me here is the opportunity to 
wrestle in community ïas well as opportunities to live out my authentic theological praxis.  As bell hooks posits: 

Any classroom that employs a holistic model of learning will also be a place where teachers grow, and are 
empowered by the process.  The empowerment cannot happen if we refuse to be vulnerable while 
encouraging students to take risks.

The same can be said of our Unitarian Universalist community.  The calling, my calling is not to be a pastoral presence 
or spiritual guide in the absence of a communal context, but to do and be in a community committed to a holistic 
way of being, of teaching/learningéa community that cares deeply enough to risk vulnerability as a way of being 
empowered and empowering.  A community wise enough to pay attention to the Worldôs ever-present, polyphonic 
hum.



Rev. Addae L. Watson



Rev. Addae Watson
I am Addae L. Watson. I was born an only child to Willie E. Watson and Marion A. Skinner. Raised in 

Vicksburg, Mississippi, I grew up in an extended family of parents, grandparents, and great 
grandparents. Baptist by denomination, my familyôs Christian centered values seemed similar to 
those reflected in most African Americanôs lives of the day, however, in retrospect; I recognize that 
their approach to community action was very liberal. My great grandparents had an open door 
policy that was extended to anyone in need, regardless of race, creed, or color. My great 
grandmother embodied the practice of the ñGood Samaritanò that she read about in her daily 
scriptures, as she clothed the naked, and feed the hungry. It was through her modeling that I 
learned how to give unselfishly. I truly believe that giving and receiving are linked together in the 
flow of the universe. 

I entered St. Maryôs Catholic School in Vicksburg, Mississippi, when I was five years old, and it was at 
this tender age, that I discovered a connection to the Holy. In those days, it was common practice 
to keep the doors of Catholic churches unlocked around the clock. I loved slipping inside 
whenever I could, and while kneeling in the cavernous sanctuary, surrounded by silence, I felt a 
mystical presence that spoke to my young spirit. It was through those experiences that led to my 
converting to Catholicism as a teenager. My conversion began a relationship with the church that 
lasted through a marriage, the rearing of five children, and a divorce. After the disintegration of my 
twenty-eight year marriage, I experienced what I considered a crisis of faith. I severed my ties to 
the church, and withdrew from any form of organized religion for two years. As I went from church 
to church seeking solace to filling the spiritual void that I felt, I continued to come up empty. After 
an introduction to publications on metaphysics, I became intently engrossed in the subject, and I 
began to read every book that I could find on the subject. So rather than continue to church shop, 
Sunday mornings became a time to curl up with a good book for the edification of my soul.



Rev. Addae Watson
During my two year hiatus, I left the mainland, and moved to Maui, Hawaii, where nature became my 

church without walls. This was a major turning point in they way I began to view my connection to 
every living thing on the planet. I began to feel less like a child that needed to be protected by the 
divine, and more like an en extension of a divine universal presence that I believe is accessible to 
each of us. After moving to San Francisco in 1996, I began to seek again, only this time the 
seeking was in the form of a request to God for direction to a higher purpose for my life. The 
response to that request came in the form of an experience that I can only describe as mystical. I 
believe that any call to serve is a response to some void that is felt by those who ultimately serve. 
So that whatever forms my ministry takes, I am ultimately filling answering a call to my higher self 
in connection to the Holy. 

Knowing that I was headed toward ministry, once again I began to search for a spiritual/church home. 
I found it in the First Unitarian Church of San Francisco. I became a member in the spring of 
1999, and entered seminary at Starr King School for the Ministry in the fall of 2000. I was finally 
home, and excited at the possibility of finding a community of nonjudgmental, free thinkers. I 
consider myself a liberal Christian, inasmuch that my theology is rooted in the teachings of Jesus 
of Nazareth as a master teacher. However, I draw on the wisdom found in the major world 
religions, believing that each small truth that we all gather together with, adds to the larger Truth 
that we can all learn from 



Rev. Jennifer Youngsun Ryu



Rev. Jennifer Ryu
When I was 6 years old, I emigrated from South Korea and grew up in a small town in Ohio.   My 

parents were, and still are, members of the Korean Presbyterian church.    I never felt 
comfortable in that religious tradition and stopped going to church as soon as I left the house.  

As a young adult, living and working in Baltimore, I would walk to work, often taking a path next to the 
Parish House of the First Unitarian Church of Baltimore.  Hanging on the exterior brick wall a 
poster called the Wayside Pulpit displayed a different quote every month.  They were sometimes 
funny, sometimes irreverent, but always thought-provoking.  I wanted to know who these people 
were, with their eclectic spirituality.  But the solid wooden doors looked formidable, and it took 
some time before I walked through them. 

Once inside, I found a loving and welcoming community.  The congregation was elderly and their 
numbers were small, but there was great hope in the air.  They were in search for a new minister, 
and the congregation soon voted to call a husband-wife co-ministry team.  I was invited to join a 
visioning task force to help the new ministers plan their first year.  I soon took on the leadership 
of the Social Action committee.  We cooked meals for the soup kitchen next door, we repaired 
homes in low-income neighborhoods, and we started tutoring neighborhood children.  I was also 
their newsletter editor for several years.



Rev. Jennifer Ryu
Over years, I learned about the Unitarian Universalist faith, social justice, and my own spirituality.  I 

started questioning every part of my life and even considered entering the ministry.  One 
significant event during those years was meeting the Rev. Cheng Imm Tan, the first UU of Asian 
decent I had ever met, and a minister too!  Though we were strangers, we plunged into an 
intensely personal conversation about our shared experiences of being a racial minority in this 
religious movement. 

A few months after that meeting, I sent away for brochures from Starr King School and Meadville 
Lombard.  I immediately filed them away, rejecting the idea that I could ever be wise enough to 
be a minister.  Instead, I completed an MBA program in Human Resources Management.    I 
worked in that field until the year 2000, when I finally found the courage to leave the well-worn 
path of corporate life to experience life on the edges of that path.    I spent the next year in Seoul, 
studying Korean Zen, re-connecting with family, and re-learning my native tongue.    While there, 
I decided to apply to Starr King, and I entered seminary in 2002.  I met my husband there, and 
we now serve the Williamsburg Unitarian Universalists as co-ministers. 



Rev. Jacqueline Rae (Jackie) 
Clement 


