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Reflections from the Closet : ﬁ

\

What are we doing with our days as we still try
sheltering in to keep ourselves and others safe?
I’m so tempted some days to just be over it and
go hug someone. I cannot even hug my
wingman, aka my daughter Andi. She is in Texas
for a few weeks fulfilling her mimi duties with
her grandson as he starts third grade online
while his parents work.

So, I'm into a little self-punishment, cleaning
my office/sewing room, cupboards, repotting
plants, and doing a fair amount of whining,
though it hardly counts when no one is listening.

So, to the closet. Clear out what you haven’t
worn in a year, they say. Well, I like that idea,
but you see I have three categories to cover. My
‘Oh, I’ve lost a few pounds’ clothes, my ‘Oh,
I’ve gained a few pounds’ clothes, and the ones
where I’'m headed up or down ... where to start?
And so I have more than a one-day project, but a
few hours here and there will get it done.

It’s quiet in there, and thoughts filter in and out
while making some rather non-thinking
decisions. How rich I am, with more clothes
than I need, so I’'m challenging myself: I will not
buy a single piece of clothing for six months,
then see if [ can stretch it to a year. Seek more of
what I need and less what I want. Spend the
money on something shareable, on something
someone else needs, and look outside myself.

(to be continued on page 3)
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Check out the entryway
kiosks at Bartlesville
Public Library, featuring &
“100th Anniversary of
American Women’s Right =4
to Vote”. This event is sponsored by both
Women’s Network and Bartlesville League of
Women Voters. The display is labeled: “They
Won - WOMAN’S RIGHT TO VOTE - 1911-
1920.”

Each eye-catching display contains a suffrage
figure. Alice Paul (1885-1977) faces the
entrance backed by the banner “1911 to 1919~
timeline with notes for each year of the
Suffrage struggle. The second kiosk contains
Lucy Burns (1879-1966), backed by the large
2020 Suffrage banner with vintage photos of
suffrage marchers waving banners.

To entice both adults and children, the library
arranged suffrage books with challenging
titles, such as Alice Paul - Claiming Power,
Jailed for Freedom, and Gilded Suffragists,
which is about the story of New York socialites
fighting for suffrage (women’s right to vote).
Children’s books include Elizabeth Leads the
Way about Elizabeth Cady Stanton and the
right to vote, and a very eye-catching volume,
Marching with Aunt Susan, which is about
Susan B. Anthony, also about the fight for
women’s suffrage. (Susan B. did look a little
like our own Bartlesville Susan B. Anthony!!)
Don’t miss the display and some of these great
books.
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A new Forever stamp — “19th Amendment:
Women Vote” - has been issued by the U.S.
Postal Service. It commemorates the
centennial celebration of the ratification of
the 19t Amendment to the U.S.

Constitution, guaranteeing women the right 0ﬁ G
to vote. The stamp features women ! } ,
. LT If you haven’t done so yet ...
marchers topped by the purple, white and 77
. . WOMEN VOTE Please send your $20 to:
gold banners with gold stars. Check it out 19th AMENDMENT , )
. .. FOREVER USA & Women’s Network,
after its August 22 launch. Visit PO Box 417,
https://about.usps.com/newsroom/events/19th-amendment- Bartlesville, OK 74005
women-vote-forever-stamps-ceremony.htm for further Check should be made to:
information. - Deborah Langley Bartlesville Women’s Network
--Wow! Who Knew!

Pat Netzer: an ""older" member

I arrived Bartlesville in 1981 with five children in tow when my husband began a new job at
Phillips. At that time, Bartlesville housing was saturated with Phillips people, so we found an
acreage at Sunset Lake, which meant seven fun summers of feeding swimmers and hikers daily. My
early "hobbies" were keeping five children fed, clothed, and engaged with their activities. My four
younger children went to St. John School in Bartlesville while the oldest was at Pawhuska.

Later, we moved into a 1912 "fixer upper" when my oldest two children were in junior high. I got to
totally embarrass them by becoming the “Cafeteria Lady ... alias the Manager.” While I was
wrangling so many young children, I decided to put my Missouri English and Speech teaching
certificates to good use. For fun, I coached duet acting teams at St. John’s for their Tulsa speech
tournament. Later, | worked at the YWCA as the Young Actors director. I wrote and directed three
plays for OK Mozart, followed by a dream-coming-true moment of directing Charlotte's Web on the
big stage of the Bartlesville Community Center. Two years later, I helped with Nutcracker makeup
and worked downstairs as a “kid wrangler" under the very watchful eyes of “Miss Charlotte.” That
completed my preparation to become Director of the non-profit Mutual Girls Club from 1993 to
2011. I was thrilled that a group of the older Mutual girls showed up in costume at a Women’s
Network event. They carried signs and cheered at a Suffrage celebration at the BCC, a happy
memory that was captured by the Tulsa World news media. In 2004, I completed a Theology degree.
I have used it for 15 years to assist with Bible study and the Inquirer sessions at St. John Catholic
Church. After retirement, the Speech/Drama degree helped me prepare Church Women United's
fundraising skits for “Wheels to Work.”

I look forward to the March 2021 Suffrage event when, hopefully, I will again get to raise a fist as

Carrie Chapman Catt lends fire for the spirit of women's right to vote.
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(continued from page 1)

I’ve been asked to shelter in, not to give up my
shelter, not to do the impossible, just the
inconvenient, and from that, I’ve learned some
lessons, like “solitude is lovely.” 1 will make
more time for that when normal comes around
again.

Food, more than ever in my life, is front and
center. Much more planning, much less
spontaneous purchasing. I’'m cooking more
time-consuming and more enjoyable meals, and
have taken to heart the old adage, “Waste not,
want not.” I need to share a recipe with you that
I have made frequently of late. It’s simple,
tasty, and I hope it will make you think of your
grandmothers. I had two delightful Southern
grandmothers. One was such a gentle lovely
soul; the other took no prisonensmeys

good cooks. Y

Magic Pie

1/4 cup butter melted and slightly cooled
4 large eggs
3/4 cup white sugar
Pinch of salt
2 cups of whole milk
2 teaspoons of vanilla
1/2 cup all purpose flour
Sprinkle of cinnamon or nutmeg
Preheat oven to 350 degrees
Put all ingredients in blender and blend for 30-
45 seconds
Pour into a lightly greased 9 pie plate
Sprinkle with either cinnamon or nutmeg
Bake for 45 minutes or until set
The pie will make its own crust
Lovely when still warm or with berries or sauce
Enjoy!
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Food, so often, makes us think of friends, and
gatherings be they large or small, have not been
ours of late. We are so accustomed to coming
together over coffee and cake, wine and
nibbles, iced tea with mint from the garden,

pizza at our favorite hangout, and all are on
hold.

As I lean against the wall in my closet I think
of the biggest deprivation of this odd, sad, and
slow-moving year: it is friends. The chance to
unite with old friends, or meet new people who
just show up offering joy and new experiences,
it’s my friends that I miss the most. I’'m going
to share with you a poem that a friend shared
with me many moons ago. I have carried it
around so many years that is a bit tattered
around the edges, but the message is still bold
and heartfelt.

Friends
Give me the love of friends
And I shall not complain
Of cloudy sky or little dreams
That fade and die.

Give me the clasp of one firm hand
The lips that say “I understand”
And I shall walk on holy land.
For fame and fortune
Burdens bring . . .

Winter takes the rose from Spring
But friendship is a Godly thing.

I think of all of you often, and I long for the
days that we can have our programs, book
clubs, movie Sundays, and socials with food, a
late but memorable celebration to honor our
Suffrage heroines, and a return to hugs and
friendship.

With sweet regards to all,
Jerrie Nicholson
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