Two Women,
a Few Poems,
and God

by R. Kenton Craven

Reality is outrageous, ustondshing, if we would
only look with the eyes of poets and saints, and see
Bl os it 5. When we book on things as diverse as
cabbages and kings with the cves of the Kingdom,
we dpe miracle upon miracle, sermods in slones
and angels on everyihing. Thai s one of the
messages OF the beatitudes in the Sermon on the
Mount, and it has insplred the vishons of Christian
pocts and philosophers for two thousand years. [t
i# a3 fresh today as when it appearcd in parablcs
on mustard seeds and pearfs, for Chrissianity, as
G. K. Chesterton pointed owl, is the only old
religion that i always mew. i is always new,
because it Is always giving new eves Lo see through,

These thoughts crossed my mind as | drove
away from Caney Creck in Knodt County, Ken-
tweky. afver a vish 1o Albee Lloyd College at Pippa
Pasies, Appalachia, for all s bleakness and
harshness, has somehow been a land that calls 10
visipnaries and seers. Many of thise, perhaps even
o, fetife deleated and overwhelmed., Bul where
the seeds of thelr visions take rool and grow, fan-
imsiic things appear and blossom like onchids and
miushrooms in abandonsd coal mines,

I First saw Adice Llowd Coallege at midnight when
| drowve through the narrow hollow of Canes
Creck on my way 1o the Topmost Mine disaster
(s0e The Mowpmigin Spiri, March-April 1982),
Suddenly, oul of nowhere, the college was upon
us, strange ke old balldings and large impressive
new ones, all glowing eerily through the mowniain
fop and mda. And Just &% suddenly, it was gong
and there were onkby the walls of the hollow and the
darkneis of wirter. The thousands of funneled
hollows of Appalachia reasseried themselves, and
wi blimked i wonder,

Th-:' wodider did not diminish when | retarned
o look at the colleps again for this isee. The
Mivacle ot Camer Creek, Prosident of the college
Jermy ©, Davis called i1 tn his book on Miss June
Buchanai, co-foander of the college. | looked fos
the miracle in the davlighe, and was nod disap-

Right, D, Jive Buchonan poinis o ooe of ke
rrodern builgiags Shar grew feourr the seed planied
an Caney Croed in the early port of the condury,
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painted, The miracle af this Hitke college in ithe
middie of nowhere is nod only that B exists, bul
that it k& the kind of thing that i is. Picture a
meountain college, or for that matier, any college,
as you would like fo see it exist, Thal's right, pui
The Mrpntain Spirii down for a moment, and
imagine wueh & place,

1T your imagination & as tanke as my Oown, you
may nol be prepared for the wild guality of Alice
Lioyd College—wild, that s, in the sénse of
freshnes wnd origimality. What may strike you
first abowt the paich of soil where Alice Lioyd and
Juneg Buchanan laboned for nearly & ceniury is the
names one hears: the summonser, Macedondas,
thie Caney Childen Crusaders, the Hunger Din, the
Founder's Shack, the Eagle's Neit, Hope Cottage,
Welleslcy Hall and the Harvard Building, ihe
Firing Line {no relation 1o Bill Buckley), Creenily,
thie Purpose Road, and the Stream of Plenty., Pay
and prescnd, these names ve oa al thal ewen
stranger npme Pippa Passes (or PlppaPass, as it
was onge called). One “'passes”” into this world of
strange namss from 8 suffounding countryside
doniinated by places ke Mousie, Dwarf,
Sawafres, Possum Trof, and Troublesome Crock.

Nnmini. il ks sabd, is the firsi function of all
true poetry, IF that is the case, here i poeiry in
abundance, of father, here are two kinds of poetry
that ¢lash and blend with one another in reckless
abandon. Bul pociry names things, and there &
the real mirscle ol Alke Lioyd College,

PMiciure a collepe ihal akes no federal or sale
ard, where Kenlucky mountain sludents from
scven counlics attend froe of charge, where dormi-
tory sudents o nod cohabil, where rhere are
riles and codes and moral standards, whene




Froen fop down, Coney Creek Communiiy Center in ihe
cardy days; President Dowvis and Miss Sune chal witk
Sweuliy ol the daify luncheon in The Mumper Bin, Below,
Keft o right: President Jerey Davis reods The Mountain
Spirit; Miss Nene greets @ oew stolenl af Wellestay Mol
e sy ad)s) g modern day coed works ker gy
through Afice Llovd College.

defeal the culiure of Uhe mountaing by mesting i
head on; sccording o Seemes Alers. klstory
professor al Alice Llovd College, she promised
nod 18 interlfere with the mountaim man's
“politics, religion, or moonshine,*

lml::“.l, the vision of Alice Loy emphasized
those very 191h cemtury social amd ethical valoes
which the mouniaineer had nol experencad in his
cultural history —the duty 1o 1he world beyond the
clan and the hollow, the personal obligation Lo
grow in knowledge and abilily, and the call o
develop opeseli in reason and morality. To ac-
complish this stagpering rask, Aldice Llovd and
Jung Buchanan turned where all nse educaiors
know they must: to the children

If England is, as . K. Chesterton wrole,
**someihing wonderful—a plece of
chalk,”” ihen Alice Liovd College is
equally remarkable—a college founded by
two women armed only with a few poems
and (-o04d.

Though Alks Lioyd has bong becn burded on &
Billside on Caney Creek, Dr. June Buchanan, or
““hisg June™ a8 she & known here, femains a
driving fofce at the place where the w0 wornen®s
dreams took root wnd thrived. From ber liny of-
fice in “'The Eagle"s MNeat,"" she now [opdly recalls
dorens of memorics of the days when Caney
Creck Community Center began (o spread e
docifame "'that &b service ranks the same with
God" o hundreds of fature mounlwin lewders,
“"Wie newer meant 1o siart a college,”” Miss Tumne
recalls. Raiber i wis a case of one thing leading vo
pnother—ihe communily ceoler, then dogens of
mountain schools, then a junkor |.'._||I.|_-.|!g|:1 angd fow
a regular four ywear liberal arls college founded on
the same gensious philovophy of service.

A.!. MEs June, the doughty co-foumnder, monw
looks back on her three quariers of a century of
service on Cansy Crogk, she sums up the living
“miracke.” In her quiet dageily amd stalcliness, she
moves and speaks ay a Dowager Empress, a Vic-
tonan Lady, More, she onderlines pmsther
outrageous lact aboul Alice Lloyd College=it s a
wchool founded vpon poctic viston. In the fine
cloculion which mmpressed Thousands of mountain
children with the exbstence of higher things, she
recites wilh greal pleswure the poems of Brownlng
and Kipling which formed the philcsophy that
made a oollege powmbble. 17 England i, a8 G. K.
UI"E”E”U" wrote, "something wonderiol—a
phece of chalk,”™ then Alice Llovd College s
eqgunlly remarksble—a college foundsd by 1wa
winitien armed only with 4 few poems and God.



students work and study hard, where drugs and
akcohol are not perevitied, where siudents of all
denominatkons (and no denomination) are admil-
iod and peemitted to practice their religion withoot
censure, where all agree on a common purpose in
education and pursue it with dedication, where the
Predident and the Co-founder eat lunch daily with
the students and faculiy, and share prayer and an-
nouncements with them, where a spirit of family
characterizes its challenging educational program,
and where the values of self-refiance, spiritual
purposc, [ree caterprive, and hard work are tmught
and encouraged withoul apology.

TIH: sirange, unAppalachinn names of the
Alier Lloyd tradition do, then, malch an egually
astomishing reality perched on the mouniainsides
of Kol Counly. Here is a non-scctarian college
based on Chrisdian eihbes which seeks io develop
the character and minds of its students in harmaony
with some of the major traditkons of Western and
Christian culure, T the college seems 1o speak
with & strangely discordant voice in ihe chorug of
modern educational asiumplions, that does not
bodher towgh, single-minded Jerry [Davis, the
president of the codlege. “*In my generslion,
everyihing was wrong with America, and i way
‘do your own thing." | personally siand
diametrically opposed to that kind of thing, and 1
befieve it is on the wane, that we are indeed ‘get-
ting back to basics” in Amevica, Like many of
these studemts o Alice Lioyd, | worked my way ap
from poverty, and | belicve in the values that Alsce
Lioyd lesches. This schood has fMourished in the
last five years, and it will continwe to thrive as long
s il docs nmol depart from the Iraditional
philosophy taught by Alice Lloyd and Miss June
Buchanan.™
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Miss June Huchanan in her college days.

Acnllq,:lhm iakes & firm stand on some bashe
msumplions & o rare thing todoy, indeed. Bat it
sooms thal the philosophy of “doing your own
thing"" has always beer around, as & challenge 10
perennial froths. When Allce Lboyd and June
Buchanan came 1o Coney Creek (1916 and 191%)
10 teach thesr gospel of reverenoe for Gaod and ser-
vice 10 mankind, there was a similar atthude
comman i the air; i was “do whal you per-
sonally long lof,” as Miss Jone fow recalls. Op-
posed to that philosophy *“beciute it might Burt
wimcane clve.”” Misy June taogh! generations of
siudents on Caney Creck that they must form &
comckence baied of duty, purpise, and <on-
weraied goals, Thai that philosophy cominses
sevenly-five years lafer a5 the hean of 3 college
thal forms leaders for Appalachia b the true
miracle of Caney Creck, the kind of mirncle that
civillzation thrives on,

When Abce Lloyd and June Buchanan, two
young graduates of Radeliffe and Wellesley
cl:l|k'gm- in wew England, sel food on Caney Creek,
they experieneed the shock of stepping backwarnds
in time, The several bullets Mred in their general
dizection on several oocastons only puncronted a
peneral wiplckon and hostility —some  believed
ihem to be CGerman agenis, The mounlainesrs on
Cangy Creek, like Appalachia in general, had been
cul ofl fooam Lhe rés of Amerca for over g hun-
dred and tweniy-five years, Their mentality was
wventeenth century, or earlwer, while the women
ihey were mesting repeesented the best of 19ah
cettury  gentesl culture. Alice Llovd realired
gquickly thai there was no wisdom In trying 1o
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