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Annemarie was an accidental educator.  Had 

life developed the way she expected, she’d have been a child psychoanalyst.  
History altered her path in sharp and painful ways, so she brought her curiosity 
and convictions about the interior life of children to the field of education.  In 
her 40 years at The Roeper School and her subsequent research, writing and 
consulting, Annemarie was an enduring advocate for our need to be individuals 
while insisting on our intimate and inescapable interdependence with all other 
beings. 

To marry those two threads of the human experience — being happy with who 
we are while being actively engaged in the world and making it a better place 
— is the path to true joy and meaning.  This was the lesson she learned from 
her parents, and she and George never wavered from it throughout their lives.

Relationships were the engines of her life.  Her family, friends, students and 
colleagues became an ever-enlarging, interconnected pool of ideas, laughter, 
questions and adventures — with Annemarie always at the center.  Her 
children, grandchildren and great-grandchildren delighted her and filled her 
with awe, marveling at the very existence of this vibrant family line.  As the 
poet Jane Kenyon put it, “It might have been otherwise.”  Annemarie Martha 
Bondy and George Alexander Roeper eluded the forces of evil in Germany in 
the 1930s and together built a school in Michigan committed to justice, beauty 
and the glorious complexity of the human spirit.

As the second of our co-founders passes from this world, we commit ourselves 
once again to continue their vision, both in this school and in the larger world 
we encounter and create.

Marcia Ruff, School Historian

NOTES FROM THE OPENING MUSICAL SELECTIONS

I’ve just played for you a piece called Träumerei by Robert Schumann from 
his larger suite of works, Scenes from Childhood.  Träumerei itself translates 
directly to “daydreaming.”  Now, considering that Annemarie with her husband,
George, established this school that daily inspired and encouraged me and my 
peers to think abstractly, to imagine the world not as it was but as it could be, 
to daydream … considering all of this, I thought a piece about a daydreaming 
child was fitting for this occasion.

I’d now like to play for you another small piece, this time by Edward 
MacDowell, who, apart from this, wrote nothing of any merit at all … though I 
suppose that’s neither here nor there.  To a Wild Rose attempts to encapsulate 
the essence of what it is to be a free spirit. I think she would have liked this one.

   Joey LoCascio, Class of 2011
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ANNEMARIE
Good Morning   My name is David Feldman, 
and as Head of The Roeper School, I am pleased 
and honored to welcome you to our memorial, 
honoring the life of Annemarie Bondy Roeper 

We have a wonderful program for you today, but 
before we start I want to begin with saying thank 
you to an incredible group of people who helped 
to make this event possible  Please join me in 
acknowledging the heartfelt work of Marcia Ruff, 
Emery and Linda Pence, Bonnie Schemm, Katie 
Buchmann, Julie Gillikin, Ttari Hellmer, Doug and 
Mary Beth Winkworth, Deb Veillette, Ray Boyl and 
his entire Bloomfield Hills Campus team, Leland 
O’Connor, Eleanor Gamalski, and especially Denita 
Banks-Sims 

Today, side by side with friends, family, and 
colleagues, we come together to share a richness of 
memories, stories, and the wisdom of Annemarie   
Each of us who wears the mantle “teacher” works 
every day to be the guide, the mentor, the friend 
who helps make the life of a child stronger and 
more meaningful   One need only look around this 
room to see the joyful impact Annemarie Roeper 
had on so many lives 

Countless schools and educators talk about 
the importance of “life-long learning ”  It is the 
fashionable phrase used in viewbooks, and on 
websites so many of us read   The phrase is 
ubiquitous in mission statements, philosophy 
statements, and the mottos of great institutions 
throughout our country   Yet the thing that struck 
me about Annemarie was that this phrase wasn’t a 
marketing tool, or catch phrase — she truly was a 
lifelong learner 

Last December during a visit to Oakland, the two 
of us sat together and talked about my coming to 
the school   She looked at me with that knowing 
smile — she liked to flirt — and she said, “I just 
finished a book on death and dying   What do you 
think I should do next?”  At 93, Annemarie was 
looking for her next major project   Her mind was 
sharp, and she had lots of questions for me about 
educational philosophy and psychology, but most 
importantly, she was still learning, still researching, 
and still writing — she embodied what it meant to 
be curious 

As I thought about Annemarie’s legacy I was 
reminded of a moment when I was younger and I 

WELCOME — David Feldman 

David Feldman
Head of School

went with my 
father to the 
cemetery   As 
we walked 
toward my 
grandparents’ 
headstones I 
noticed that 
in my father’s 
hand he carried 
with him two 
small rocks   I 
thought this 
odd since I 
was aware that 
many people 
brought flowers 
with them when 
they made such 
visits 

Flowers, my Rabbi used to say, are a good 
metaphor for life  Life, he said, withers; it fades 
like a flower   Quoting from Isaiah, he shared, “All 
flesh is grass, and all its beauty like the flower of 
the field; grass withers and flowers fade ” (Isaiah 
40: 6-7)

My father said, “The Rabbi was right, flowers are 
a beautiful gift, but the memory of the people 
we love is lasting  While flowers may be a good 
metaphor for the brevity of life, stones seem better 
suited to the permanence of memory  Stones, my 
father said, do not die ”

It may seem to the casual observer that the very 
nature of The Roeper School’s pedagogy demands 
a certain amount of open-ended discussion about 
where a child’s journey might lead   For some, this 
has led to a belief that our approach to teaching 
and learning is somehow “experimental ” 

Of course, we know differently   The Roeper 
School is not an experiment!  Our position in
gifted, progressive and child-centered education
speaks loudly to best practices and the under-
standing that learning is not a rigid, one-size-fits-all 
process, but rather it is a deep understanding of the 
organic nature of human development  

Like the eternal nature of the rock, Annemarie’s 
ideas and passion live on   How lucky are we to lift 
and carry her and George’s mantle!  F 

“… flowers 
are a beautiful 
gift, but the 
memory of 
the people we 
love is lasting. 
While flowers 
may be a good 
metaphor for 
the brevity of 
life, stones 
seem better 
suited to the 
permanence 
of memory. 
Stones,” my 
father said, 
“do not die.”

David visited Anne-
marie at her residence 
in December 2011.
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ANNEMARIECELEBRANT — Steve Milbeck

Steve Milbeck
Chair
The Roeper School
Board of Trustees

Strong, confident, career-minded women were 
the exception in the early 20th Century, as was 
evidenced by women’s right to vote just being 
recognized in 1918   I would like to recount 
for you the paths of two extraordinary women 
of that era who, as far as I know, never 
met, but who had many similar qualities, 
experiences and challenges and who also had 
remarkable influence over all the people they 
touched 

They were the first-born children of prominent 
European families during an era of heightened 
conflict and global instability, which encom-
passed World War I — The Great War, The 
War to End All Wars 

Their parents were leaders in their profession 
and their country and associated with the 
great minds of their day   Although it was 
not a foregone conclusion, as freedom of 
professional choice is a personal decision, 
there was an expectation that they would 
continue in the proud tradition of the family 
business 

From their early schooling, they each received a 
well-rounded education in music, art and foreign 
language   It has now become recognized that 
English is the universal language of the world, but 
in growing up in Europe at that time, anyone with 
a claim to education and culture spoke French, 
which is why French was studied and taught in 
school 

While they were at school, they met their future 
husbands   Although each gentleman was years 
older than they were, they each fell in love and had 
much in common, including sharing their passion 
for work together   These were relationships 
destined to last a lifetime and marriages that lasted 
over 50 years 

Family was very important to them, and although 
they and their husbands continued their important 
work, they had time to raise families that resulted 
in children, grandchildren and great-grandchildren 

Because of circumstances beyond their control, 
they were never able to pursue higher education or 
college   However, they learned quickly from their 
families and those around them to become leaders 
and to pursue their passions for bringing justice and 
equity to the world 

Their lives were forever changed because of the 
rise of Nazism in Germany   In the early years 
of World War II, they were on the move, forced 
from the only homes they had known for their 
protection from the Nazi forces which were 
rampaging through Europe   This experience 
strengthened their resolve to fight against the 
totalitarian fascism of the Nazis and create a safe 
haven for the children of the world 

Over their decades of work, they travelled and 
were asked to speak nationally and internationally 
as recognized experts who have consulted with 
peers, colleagues and always found time to 
provide kind notes to parents and students   They 
each have taken important roles in schooling and 
education and have been active in independent 
schools for boys and girls 

During their lives, they saw many changes in 
society, including the invention of television, man 
walking on the moon, the building of the Berlin 
Wall and then its removal and destruction, and 
the creation of the Internet revolution, which 
connected all corners of the world   All of these 
changes had powerful influences over their lives 

The first extraordinary women is Elizabeth 
Alexandra Mary, daughter of the Duke and 
Duchess of York and is Queen Elizabeth II of 
England, who continues to lead her country after 
60+ years on the throne and inspires all those she 
meets 

The second extraordinary woman, as you may 
have guessed, is Annemarie Bondy Roeper, who 
will always be remembered for her ground-
breaking work in the field of gifted education 
and for the founding of The Roeper School, 
which continues its 70+ year tradition of inspiring 
students to use their gifts and creativity to take on 
life’s challenges and be citizens of the world 
In this time when society was just beginning to 
recognize the contributions of strong, confident, 
career-minded women, Queen Elizabeth and 
Annemarie Roeper were leading lives to be 
admired and emulated 

As Annemarie Roeper has been a part of our family 
and the lives of my daughters and my son-in-law, 
who all graduated from The Roeper School, we 
have all been inspired by her and George Roeper, 
their Roeper Philosophy and all their gifts to 
education and society 

Thank you   F

As Annemarie 
Roeper has 

been a part of 
our family and 
the lives of my 
daughters and 
my son-in-law 
… we have all 
been inspired 

by her and 
George Roeper, 

their Roeper 
philosophy and 
all their gifts to 
education and 

society.
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ANNEMARIECELEBRANT — Marcia Ruff 

Marcia Ruff
School Historian

Hello and thank you for being here   Before I was the Historian, I used to assist 
Annemarie when she came to visit the school, which is when I really got to know 
her   I would organize her schedule, drive her to appointments, dinners, haircuts, to 
get hearing aid batteries — whatever she needed   I would collapse as soon as she left 
town, because she wore me out, but it was worth it   She was the most extraordinary 
person — in every larger-than-life sense of that word — I’ll ever know 

The quality that stood out most for me over those years with her was Annemarie’s 
ability to listen and connect with people   It’s like she radiated this pheromone of 
attentiveness that drew people in   And I 
saw it happen everywhere — here, at conferences, in her assisted-living facility, 
restaurants, anywhere 

One of my sweetest memories is from my last visit with her last October, and maybe 
because it was one of my last because it was not unusual   We went out to a German 
restaurant in Berkeley that she loved   We had a lovely time, talking about life and 
romance, and at the end of dinner, the owner came out in her chef’s jacket and 
knelt next to Annemarie   The two of them snuggled and murmured in German, and you could tell that 
Annemarie was the grandmother this young woman was longing for, and that Annemarie loved that young 
woman 

When Annemarie listened to you, you felt that you were being heard thoroughly and with honesty   She 
would say anything, ask anything, share anything she had, and she drew the same level of openness out of 
you   I knew her mostly at the end of her life, and I particularly admired her ability to be open about all the 
indignities of aging   Because for her, knowing always included accepting   She saw others very clearly, but 
she didn’t judge   She might disagree with you — and often did — but she didn’t judge 

I think about her history, and how being known — or not known — was really a theme in her life   She 
adored her parents and was close to them, but she had to share them with all the other students in their 
boarding school, and I think she missed some degree of undivided attention that a child expects 

She was 14 when the Nazis came to power in 1933, and I think about what a vulnerable age that is   She 
had a complex identity — Jewish maybe, Protestant sort of, German absolutely, open-minded female 
certainly, and shy and sensitive adolescent   The Nazis reduced all that complexity to a “J” — which was 
perhaps the most nebulous to her of all her characteristics 
 
In this country, she also had to make herself known   It’s important to remember that when she came to 
Detroit in 1941, she was only 23 years old   She was starting a school with no college degree, no family 
in town, ridiculously little experience   But only five years after arriving in Detroit, she and George had 
inspired so many enthusiastic parents and teachers that they were able to buy this property for their school 

Annemarie may have been an accidental educator — an aspiring child psychoanalyst who became an 
educator instead — but her psychological perspective was brilliantly on-target for her accidental career   I 
read a study recently about measuring teacher ability    They’ve realized that good education is — surprise 
— all about good teachers, and so researchers have been trying to figure out how to identify good teachers 

In this study, they asked the students about their teachers   And one of the questions was, “How well does 
your teacher know you?” And that one question — the one that identifies the teachers who know their 
students — turns out to correlate the most closely with every other measure of a good teacher 

That passion for listening and connecting with people helped transform Annemarie from an accidental 
educator into the founder of this wonderful school, a school which bears her name and will be her legacy 
to future generations   I am grateful that I knew Annemarie, and that I felt known by her   And I miss her   F

Annemarie 
may have been 
an accidental 
educator — an 
aspiring child 
psychoanalyst 
who became 
an educator 
instead — 
but her 
psychological 
perspective 
was brilliantly 
on-target for 
her accidental 
career. 
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ANNEMARIECELEBRANT — Tom Roeper

Tom Roeper
Son of George & Annemarie
Class of 1961*

My mother’s ready wit, easy 
charm, and inimitable rapport 
with children were felt by 
many of you   We will miss 
her a lot   Gazing out at the 
children here — and former 
children here — she would 
feel fulfillment in seeing each 
of the smiles, the thoughtful 
faces, the eyes full of ideas  

My mother used to ask me 
when I was about 10, “Am I a 
good mother?”  I did not like 
the question   But it reflected 
her openness to vulnerability   
A friend once said, “We need 
to keep our vulnerability to 

keep our humanity ”  Her question also carried 
her respect for the opinion of children   When my 
parents retired, I asked them what they would miss 
most   Each of them said the same thing: talking to 
children   

To give legitimacy to children’s ideas, she started 
an administrator’s advisory group of 10-year-olds 
to help her: How can we make sure one group’s 
out-time did not make too much noise for a nearby 
classroom?  At dinner at home, life at school, each 
day, was the usual topic   My parents thought 
of everyone, every interaction, as part of the 
educational effort   Staff wanted to be part of it   
The cook, Lucy, taught nursery school children to 
cook   The handyman, Gordon, taught shop  

Upon reflection, I am surprised how little anxiety 
over administrative dilemmas I remember   My 
parents seemed to have a sensibility like a calm, 
smooth river, of how a philosophy of individuals-
within-community flowed into administrative 
decisions 

Dinner conversation led, often, to our knowing 
things about children and faculty that other 
children did not know   I remember my mother 
saying that they just didn’t feel like keeping much 
from us — and we often had “adult information” 
about people at Roeper, and it gave each of us an 
extra kind of sense of responsibility 

Accidentally when I was 10, since our family 
and school finances were not distinct, my father 
asked me to add up the cancelled checks, and I 
discovered, a little embarrassed, that my teacher 

was paid $90 a week   I asked my father and he, 
unconcerned, just said, oh well, don’t mention it   
By the way, I am still friends with her and saw her 
a few weeks ago and I still have not mentioned it 

He also told me that he had to pay men $5000 
a year and women $3000, just to have any men 
teachers   It bothered me, but I did not discuss it 
with other children   It was not just me: my parents 
entrusted many children with “adult knowledge ”  
My parents knew that real community grows 
in children when they feel that they have 
responsibility for each person, including adults, 
in the community   Children are never too young   
When my brother and sister speak of serious 
matters today, I still hear echoes in their tone of 
voice of that family attitude of responsibility 
  
Children deserve and cherish trust   All our rules, 
with so much suspicion and distrust built into 
them, are often a small insult to children   Children 
can learn discretion without rules   “No loud 
talking in the hall” is a rule for children, but not for 
the often-louder adults 

I never heard my mother scream or swear, nor 
would either of my parents lie   I asked her 
once what she thought of families (or teachers) 
who screamed at children   She said, wisely, the 
important thing was whether it was one way or the 
children could scream back   She saw how human 
equality needed to be everywhere in daily life 

Truthfulness and the capacity to be open — to 
sit one-on-one and talk honestly — was always 
important   The hidden rule was: never avoid the 
tough questions and confront the essence of the 
problem, not just the symptoms   Truthfulness 
toward and from children is important for them to 
learn to gauge sincerity, to recognize and expand 
their capacity for trust 

My mother really had no hobbies, except she 
was a voracious reader of everything   She liked 
schlock mysteries too   I remember at the age of 
about 11 I discovered that she often skipped to 
the end of mysteries when she really got curious 
about who did it   I remember wondering if this 
was really ethical or not   Years later I decided it 
was an example — not of situation ethics — but of 
knowing that human judgment is always called for; 
how we must fashion the world we find to fit our 
own needs and not follow all the rules 

My parents 
knew that real 

community 
grows in 

children when 
they feel that 

they have 
responsibility 

for each person, 
including 

adults, in the 
community.  
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The hundreds of tiny decisions around Civil Rights 
and my parents deserve a separate telling   For 
everyone, faculty and staff, to see my mother give 
Lucy, the cook, an easy-going kiss was a part of the 
community atmosphere   Other issues were more 
serious   In the 1950s, two miles away in Pontiac, 
a Ku Klux Klan group burned a bus   There was 
vandalism to the dozen school buses lined up here 
as well and no one knew who did it   My father 
paid the local police extra to come on the property 
at night because there were fears about the KKK   I 
marveled at their calm over these things   I guess 
if you have dealt with the Nazis, the KKK is small 
potatoes   But the community emerged here too   
Not much later there were pickets and disruptions 
over integration in Pontiac, and my mother noted 
that many of the Roeper School bus drivers — 
working-class people from Pontiac — had become 
vocal in favor of integration on the picket lines   
They had learned just from picking up black 
children in Detroit 

Everyone learns from being in a community   I 
remember my mother’s response when someone 
righteously said, “A school is for children, 
not teachers ”  She responded that “a school 
community is for everyone ” 

In fact, before the school was devoted to brighter 
kids, there were a number of children who were, 
as they say, mentally challenged   One in his 30’s 
came back, unable to hold a job anywhere, and 
he worked at the school   He was a very decent 
and friendly guy — often the first person someone 
might meet at the school  Yet it would never occur 
to my parents to guard against having a mentally 
challenged person be the first person you meet in 
a school for bright children   He was part of the 
community 

In her later years my mother moved very much 
away from IQ tests and what has been aptly 
called “the mismeasure of man” — and she and 
I were working on an article about it when she 
died   IQ tests bear about as much relation to real 
intelligence as using how fast you run 100 yards is 
a measure of how well you play basketball 

And although one can read — I don’t like it — in 
Roeper materials that “gifted children often display 
greater moral sensitivity,” my mother was acutely 
aware that the Columbine mass killing — like the 
recent events in Denver — were carried out by so-

called bright people   Human moral impulses are 
directed in almost every imaginable direction by 
human beings — from jihadism to the dogmatism 
found in many religions to cults of every kind   So-
called bright people can give refined approaches 
to their moral decisions — for instance, a fellow 
my age who went to Cranbrook boasts of his 
religious convictions but has decided one has no 
moral obligation to release tax returns to the voting 
public 

I suspect that the mentally-challenged fellow with 
a Roeper education might render a deeper moral 
judgment about who should pay taxes, which 
many of us would share  
 
How we integrate moral perceptions with 
everyday decisions is the deepest form of human 
intelligence   Ultimately we all have pretty much 
the same intelligence, just like we all have two eyes 
and ears   While our society contrives methods to 
magnify the differences — like tests to measure 
computational speed — if we had a Martian’s 
eye view, or any good scientist’s, we would see 
how little the variation is   The analogy I use in 
my classes and a book I wrote* is that the fastest 
runners in the world can run 100 yards in 9 5 
seconds   Ordinary high school students can run 
it in 11 5 seconds   From any scientific perspective 
and for most challenges in life, the running speed 
is essentially the same   The fact of common 
intelligence is the basis of our intuition that 
democracy is right 

My mother always sought to clarify and pursue the 
ideal   When a board member said, “We have to 
find a way to check financial aid applications,” she 
said, “If we trust the children, we have to trust their 
parents too ”

I consider my parents and grandparents and 
my Uncle Heinz — whom you will hear in a 
few minutes — the most profound exponents of 
progressive education, the heart of the school 
experience here   It was a vision born in Europe, 
and it is important to bear in mind that it was 
quite different from some other flavors: not the 
Summerhill version of absolute freedom, nor the 
agricultural emphasis of the Odenwaldschule, or 
the handicrafts and Ur-Deutsch emphasis of the 
Waldorf schools; not exactly the artistic emphasis 
of the Putney School, nor the learn-by-doing 
emphasis of John Dewey, but a version which 

Everyone learns 
from being in 
a community.  
I remember 
my mother’s 
response when 
someone 
righteously 
said, “A school 
is for children, 
not teachers.”  
She responded 
that “a school 
community is 
for everyone.” 
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is close in my mind to what modern cognitive 
science advocates — where the inevitable 
creativity of daily life, the uniqueness of every 
sentence we say, is what gives us the best grasp of 
the imaginative power of human beings   A version 
that connects to the anarchist vision of individual 
responsibility, community, and the processes of 
discussion and reflection that sustain it   Ultimately, 
human institutions must constantly be revised to fit 
unique circumstances, and it requires participation 
from everyone   This philosophy has a natural 
connection to psychoanalysis, its emphasis upon 
introspection, and to many Jewish traditions where 
discussion is prized 

I am a member of many wonderful communities — 
Putney School, Reed College, Amherst, linguistics 
— but the Roeper community remains the one 

… the virtues 
my parents 

instilled in so 
many: 

a zest for life, 
irrepresssible 

honesty, an 
optimism about 
what collective 

action can 
do, but most 
importantly, 
an inherent 

respect for the 
uniqueness of 

every person 
they meet.  

to which I have the deepest attachment   And 
it makes me immensely proud to have my two 
children, Maria and Tim here, and their family, 
each of whom illustrates the virtues my parents 
instilled in so many: a zest for life, irrepresssible 
honesty, an optimism about what collective action 
can do, but most importantly an inherent respect 
for the uniqueness of every person they meet   
Many of you may feel you are also the children of 
the Roepers — and we are all delighted to share 
with you my mother and father’s task of carrying 
on the Roeper Philosophy   We’ll all miss her, but 
through you, we still have her   I look forward to 
the Storytime to hear all of your voices   F

*The Prism of Grammar: How Children’s Language 
Illuminates Humanism (MIT Press 2009

Many members of Annemarie and George’s family joined us for the memorial celebration.  Seated (L to R): Carolyn and 
Heinz Bondy (Annemarie’s brother), Karen Roeper (George and Annemarie’s daughter); Maria Roeper and Alex (Tom 
Roeper’s daughter and grandson), Jenny Roper (George’s niece); Peter Roeper (George and Annemarie’s younger son).

Second row: Emma Otheguy (friend of Tom Roeper’s son), Linda Pence (former wife of Annemarie’s cousin, Nick Lauer), 
Fred Azcarate and Danilo (Tom Roeper’s son-in-law and grandson), Tom Roeper (George and Annemarie’s older son), 
Marla Lay (Annemarie’s companion), Joe Moore (Jenny Roper’s husband), Martha Harnly (Peter Roeper’s wife), Lucy 
Winner (Annemarie’s niece), Amy Carman (Karen Roeper’s daughter-in-law).

Third row: David Lauer ’08 (Annemarie’s cousin), Eric Bondy (Heinz Bondy’s son), Tim Roeper (Tom Roeper’s son), 
Peter Rosselli (Karen Roeper’s husband), Jamey Carman (Karen Roeper’s son), Nick Lauer (Annemarie’s cousin), 
Nadine Lauer (Nick’s wife).
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ANNEMARIECELEBRANT — Karen Roeper 

Karen Roeper
Daughter of 

George & Annemarie
Classof 1966*

Thank you all for being here today to honor 
and celebrate my mother and the joint legacy 
she created with my father   I would also like to 
honor the fact that yesterday, August 24th, was 
the 20th anniversary of my father’s death   The 
synchronicity of that and this weekend speaks to 
me of the powerful connection my parents had 

As I look around this room I am struck by the 
fact that we are all gathered here in honor of my 
mother and that that is the thread that connects us 
all   What is it that compelled you to come today?  
What is it in your heart of hearts that was touched 
by your connection with my mother and or the 
school?   It is my belief that my mother had the gift 
of helping people recognize and value themselves 
at a very deep level 

I am in the very unique position of being 
Annemarie’s only daughter, and I’d like to share 
with you a few perspectives from that vantage 
point   Perhaps you may recognize something of 
your own relationship with her 

My mother gave me the gift of life — and trite 
as it may sound — the gifts of love, laughter, 
playfulness, creativity, kindness and, above all, 
curiosity   My mother was endlessly curious, right 
up until the end of her life   A week or so before 
she died, I came into her room and kissed her   I 
said, “I’m giving you lots of kisses ”  Her response 
was, “I wonder where all the kisses go?”

I grew up in an atmosphere of love and 
acceptance   Truly I cannot remember a harsh 
word from my mother’s mouth (perhaps guilt-trippy 
— but never harsh)   My mother always had my 
back, and for many years she was one of my best 
friends 

My mother highly valued the uniqueness of each 
individual, and she certainly supported me in 
finding and following my own creative path in 
life   When she moved to California, she engaged 
wholeheartedly in the transformational movement 
work I was developing   She always amazed me 
with her curiosity and willingness to try something 
new, her openness, vulnerability and deep desire 
to understand and know herself better 

She was generous and creative with her love   
One example I cherish is when we both lost our 
homes and all our possessions in the Oakland 
fire (now over 20 years ago)   She wrote me 
a series of vignettes to make up for the lost 
photographs of my childhood — it was entitled: 
“Photographic memories of Karen as stored in 
her mother’s heart ”

For the last 14 years I spent one night a week 
with my mother   I will miss her bright smile and 
gladness whenever I entered her place on those 
evenings at around 10:30 at night   Up until the 
last year she would always be up waiting for 
me — usually writing emails on her computer   
How many 90-year-olds do you know that write 
emails?

Toward the end she would sometimes forget that 
it was my night to come and be asleep when I 
arrived   I would always awaken her because I 
knew she’d be upset and disappointed if I didn’t   
I’ll never forget, first a look of anxious surprise 
and then when she recognized me, “Oh, it’s you!”  
And she would so joyfully reach out her arms to 
me 

She had a wonderful sense of humor and kept us 
on our toes, again, right up until the end   A few 
weeks before she died, a friend was giving her a 
foot massage and said to my mother,  “I’d better 
work on the other foot or it might get jealous ”  My 
mother looked her and said, “Yes, it might suffer 
defeat ”

My mother was always, always, always thinking   
Her intellect was intact right up to the end of her 
life   In her last months she was obsessed with 
neuroscience   She was so impressed with the 
research on brain plasticity and kept saying, “I have 
to keep living so I can learn more about my brain ”

Actually she said, “I want to keep on living so I can 
learn about my brain and learn more about love  “

I know that the person I am today is due to my 
remarkable parents and the incredibly loving 
environment I grew up in  

I am honored to be my mother’s daughter, and I 
miss her greatly   F 

It is my belief 
that my mother 
had the gift of 
helping people 
recognize 
and value 
themselves at a 
very deep level.
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ANNEMARIECELEBRANT — Peter Roeper

Peter Roeper
Son of George & Annemarie
Class of 1963*

As most of you did not have the chance to 
know Annemarie Roeper as a person, I thought 
I would try briefly to describe her as I knew her 
and then make a few comments about her as an 
educator 

My mother was a large, complicated, formidable 
personality, a force, a robust being, an 
experience   There is a saying: to know her 
is to love her   In my mother’s case, this was 
often true   To know her was also to be very 
impressed, perhaps a little overwhelmed, maybe 
stunned, or mesmerized, or astonished, and 
often very amused  

To know her was certainly to be affected by her   
She left a mark on those who encountered her   A 
mark that in nearly all cases would cause one to 
think, understand, grow and often smile   She was 
a unique, powerful soul in many people’s lives 
and, to say the least, in mine 

She had certain outstanding traits that made 
experiencing her so vivid   A central quality 
of hers was brilliance   Her intelligence would 
light the room   Her mind was always working, 
always in play   One could ask her questions 
full of ambiguities, with a tangle of morals and 
concepts   She would pause, and you could see 
her mind whirl, and then come up with something 
totally clear and unexpected   Or she would take 
what seemed like a simple question and make 
you realize that it included many ambiguities and 
complexities   Her mind was very much worth 
encountering 

Then add in imagination and cleverness and 
one gets something pretty dynamic, a mind 
unbounded   Her view of the world was not 
confined by how it was supposed to be but as 
unlimited as her potent mind could make it   She 
did not see a simple world   Add in humor and wit 
as spices and this dynamic combination becomes 
captivating, entertaining, enthralling, and certainly 
surprising   She liked humor   She liked to smile 
and laugh, and I personally loved to make her 
laugh or see a wry expression come across her face 
to become a gleaming smile     

She would use combination and juxtapositions 
of notions to make you laugh   She always saw 
the spark of humor in a situation, how one could 
untangle concepts with catchy puns, or put the 

same concepts together in a different, funny way   
She knew how to lighten a situation with humor   
And you never, ever knew when she might say 
something funny and delightful that would be 
totally disarming   And you were always impressed 
with the spontaneous mind that was the source 

Then there is another quality that goes into the 
stew that was my mother — one might say to 
provide base and consistency   My mother had a 
well-developed, thought-through sense of ethics   
Her ethics were not just a prescription of how 
people were supposed to be but included a full 
awareness and acceptance of human emotions, 
with all their vagaries   Her ethics were about how 
to think about issues and how we might interact 
together   Her ethics were very much based on 
decency and justice, but decency and justice as 
it applies to people’s psychology   You might say 
her ethics applied to the soul   Her ethics were an 
active and powerful part of who she was, how she 
conducted herself, and how she wanted the world 
to be 

A most central quality of hers was determination   
She was kind of unstoppable   Creating a school   
Writing books until the end   She was always 
wondering, dreaming and thinking about how 
things could be different … better   She always 
wanted more   Always questioning and trying 
to understand   She was insatiable and very 
productive   She was in many ways a self-made 
woman as she never received a college education   
She was going to make the world a better place, 
and she did 

My mother’s views of other people, certainly 
children and young people came, in part, from her 
experience of her own internal world   My mother’s 
internal life was not easy   She experienced a lot of 
turmoil   She had great confidence in herself, and 
she was often insecure about what people thought 
about her and needed the company of people 
badly 

From her own soul came one of the most 
important lessons that she had to teach us: that 
we are all human, all complex … full of contrary 
actions and feelings, forces working against each 
other and with each other to create turmoil and 
beauty, misunderstandings  and humor   That is 
what it is to be human   That is what my mother 
was  

She was in 
many ways 

a self-made 
woman as she 
never received 

a college 
education.  She 

was going to 
make the world 

a better place, 
and she did.
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What I have been trying to describe is a person 
with a large personality, a dynamic presence, a 
bewildering fullness, who had a large impact … 
not one to be ignored   She created a big world   
She made the world more interesting, richer and 
more fun   One that I certainly felt privileged to be 
part of 

Foremost, the most appropriate way to describe 
Annemarie Roeper was as an educator 

Her greatest and most important creation was the 
school she developed with her husband George   
My parents spent a lot of time thinking about how 
children saw the world and what kind of school 
would most effectively meet children’s needs   
They viewed children as creative, curious beings, 
who were very adept at learning about the world 
and figuring out how to live in it   What they 
needed was an opportunity to grow intellectually 
and emotionally   

In a way, the institution they wanted to make 
should not be even called a school   According 
to the dictionary, the term “school” means to be 
“trained,” to be “disciplined ”  My parents did not 
believe that children should “get schooled ”  In 
the Roeper philosophy, the goal is to create an 
environment for learning and growing and not one 
where adults and society impose their reality onto 
children   The role of educators was not to state 
what to learn and control how to learn it    Their 
goal was to let children be children   This notion is 
both simple and educationally revolutionary 

There is a corollary to this idea that is profoundly 
political   To impose a reality implies the use of 
power by one over another   My parents, after 
their experience in Germany, very much wanted 
to create a place where people could live together 
harmoniously, where respect, tolerance, and 
understanding defined relationships, and where 
power, particularly arbitrary, angry power, would 
not play a role   

We all have power in one relationship or another, 
and we all have experienced the power of others 
over us   Power relationships, particularly in this 
society, are everywhere: teachers with students, 
older children over younger children, heads of 
school over organizations, supervisors over staff, 
parents over children   Power relationships are 
often necessary and legitimate   The issue is how 

power is used   My parents never once said to me, 
my brother, or sister, do something because we tell 
you   Do it or else   They always had explanations 

In their world power was to be downplayed and 
minimized, not emphasized or used arbitrarily    
They believed most firmly that the imposition of 
reality, the misuse of power was dangerous for 
society and was not the way to meet the needs of 
children   Children who are imposed on, learn to 
impose 

My mother’s maiden name was Bondy   The 
greatest influence on mother, as well as my father, 
were her parents Max and Gertrude  Bondy   The 
philosophy of respecting children and taking a 
stand against power is a Bondy philosophy, and 
The Roeper School is really a Bondy school 

The Bondys wanted to see if it was possible to 
make institutions to match their ethics and views 
on children … and they made it happen   And 
through this approach they wanted to create place 
that would contribute to a better world … and they 
did 

The next speaker is my uncle, Heinz Bondy, my 
mother’s brother, and son of Max and Gertrude 
Bondy   In running the Windsor Mountain School, 
another Bondy school, Heinz successfully carried 
on and maintained the progressive education that 
his parents inspired   He also was a real force 
in breaking down racial and political barriers 
and thereby setting an example for many other 
schools   He not only integrated the school in the 
early ’50s but, as a refugee himself, and after being 
an American soldier in World War II, provided a 
home to many political refugees, both teachers and 
students, including about 10 young refugees from 
the Hungarian revolution 

As his parents did, and as my parents did, Heinz 
created an environment where young people could 
experience living in a community where they were 
respected and understood, and where power was 
not misused   For his students, including myself, I 
thank him   F

My parents … 
viewed children 
as creative, 
curious beings, 
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very adept at 
learning about 
the world and 
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how to live in 
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ANNEMARIECELEBRANT — Heinz Bondy

Heinz Bondy
Brother of Annemarie

As Annemarie’s younger brother, I have probably known Annemarie longer than any of you   Our early 

youth was spent in Germany, and we left Germany together   I think for her it was much more difficult 

than it was for me to leave what she regarded as her home 

In this country, it was clear to me that Annemarie was not an accidental educator   She was a born 

educator from a family of educators   It was a tradition in our family   My parents were educators   My 

wife and I were educators, and one of my sons is the head of a school in Pennsylvania, so the tradition 

carries on 

Leaving our home and coming to a new country with a new language brought Annemarie and I closer 

together   We were both interested in education, and I spent 35 years in education, and she did also  My 

first job in America was here at The Roeper School, which was then called the City and Country School 

I can always remember that when I went to George to ask him how to be a good teacher, he said, “Start 

class at 9:00 in the morning and let them out at 2:00 ”  This is advice that I have followed all my life  

Annemarie taught at the Windsor Mountain School for a year and then opened the school here   I guess 

I was one of the first teachers, but I learned a great deal from them, and it has been a pleasure for me to 

come back here and see all the many friends of the school and admirers of Annemarie 

As I said, I probably knew Annemarie better and longer than most of you   We argued occasionally — 

about education and about life in general — but in the end, we were very close, and I shall miss her 

greatly   F

 She was a 
born educator 

from a family 
of educators.  

It was a tradition 
in our family.
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ANNEMARIECELEBRANT — Michèle Kane 

Michèle Kane
Associate Professor 

Northeastern Illinois 
University

My name is Michèle Kane, and my relationship to Annemarie is that of long-time professional colleague 
and dear friend 

AnnEMARiE RoEPER: anaM Cara

Annemarie Roeper is a luminary in the field of gifted education   Her many contributions to the field 
provide a window into the depth and breadth of her curious nature   Along with husband George, 
she envisioned and developed a child-centered and holistic approach to education which resulted in 
The Roeper School, a legendary school for gifted children   The parent letters they would send home 
eventually led to a premier research journal, The Roeper Review   Her work on gifted adults was ground-
breaking, and her publications included a myriad of articles as well as several books   At the national 
level, Annemarie was a co-founder of the Global Awareness Network of NAGC and was honored with a 
lifetime award 

More specifically, Annemarie was one of the first in gifted education to shine a light on the role of the 
emotions   In 1982, she wrote, “Giftedness is a greater awareness, a greater sensitivity, and a greater 
ability to understand and transform perceptions into intellectual and emotional experiences ”  This 
definition provides an alternative lens from which to understand the inner life and her awareness of how 
this affects relationships 

There is a Gaelic phrase, anam cara, that describes a special type of relationship or friendship which 
reminds me most of Annemarie   The ancient Celts translated this as “soul friend,” and John O’Donohue 
relates that anam cara referred to a person who acted as a teacher, a special companion, or spiritual 
guide   Inside this relationship, a sacred space emerged, cutting across time and space, which provided a 
sense of being understood and a sense of belonging 

This was the gift that Annemarie brought to relationships   Her ability to be fully present and to provide a 
sanctuary for the soul, to provide an opportunity for all masks to be dropped and to listen with integrity 
allowed a deep connection to be formed   She was able to forge these special bonds with her family and 
her friends as well as the children under her care   Her legacy includes her insistence that the life of the 
emotions is an essential part of the life journey 

Celebrating the mystery in life and the mystery of life was a theme always examined throughout 
Annemarie’s writings   Exploring new ideas and concepts remained a passion until the very end of 
Annemarie’s life   Annemarie created a roadmap for us in her last book, Beyond Old Age:  Essays on 
Living and Dying   She shared these thoughts:

Fortunately, love and joy and the warmth of family, friendship and the beauty of nature are also 
a very big part of the mystery of this life.  Perhaps I need to end by saying that we need to have 
faith in that mystery.  That alone may be the greatest wisdom the world has to offer us.

I leave you with an image of Annemarie’s warm smile and the thought that she has now embraced the 
mystery and will always be a friend of our soul, our anam cara   F

This was the gift 
that Annemarie 
brought to 
relationships.  
Her ability to 
be fully present 
and to provide 
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for the soul, 
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for all masks 
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allowed a deep 
connection to 
be formed.  
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ANNEMARIECELEBRANT — Randall Dunn

Randall Dunn
Former Head of School 

It’s not easy for any of us to put into words 
how we feel about Annemarie, and how she 
made us feel   It is nearly impossible to explain 
the ongoing impact she has had — personal, 
professional and philosophical — in a way 
that people who don’t know her can truly 
understand   I’ve spent weeks trying to write 
something down for today, and nothing comes 
out right  

You know, on the day of Annemarie’s passing, 
I received a number of heartfelt condolence 
letters from members of my current 
administrative team and board, people who 
had never met Annemarie but had learned 

about her from remarks I had made about her 
throughout the year   I believe that everyone who 
knows me, both at Roeper and beyond, knows 
what an important mentor, advisor, support and 
friend Annemarie was to me for so many years   

I loved my visits with Annemarie, whether we 
were attending a conference together, sitting on a 
bench in the convention center in Salt Lake City, 
discussing school matters in my Bloomfield Hills 
office, chatting at Colleen Shelton’s house over a 
delicious dessert, or singing a school-wide “Happy 
Birthday” song to her in the then-new Community 
Center gym   I’m pretty sure Annemarie loved 
those visits, too … don’t you think?

For the first few years I was at Roeper, Annemarie 
and I had a weekly Friday afternoon phone call, 
and we continued to speak regularly throughout 
my time at Roeper   Much of the time, I filled 
her in on what was happening at school, good 
things, challenges, everything, really  Sometimes I 
felt like she knew it all   Always a thoughtful and 
progressive thinker, she would listen very carefully 
to what I shared and actively served as a sounding 
board without passing judgment or offering pat 
answers   In many situations, she would provide 
the history and context I needed — but never 
once did she say — never would she ever say 
— “This is the way we do it at Roeper    ” or 
“That’s not Roeperian,”… or “George and I would 
never have done it that way …”  That’s not to say 
that Annemarie didn’t share opinions with me 
freely   She certainly did   But she always insisted, 
“Randall, you have to do what you think is right ”  

Annemarie was always completely in synch 
with the natural cadence of the school year, and 
our conversations reflected that   “How is the 
enrollment?”  “How was the end of the year?” 
“What does the faculty think about that?”  There 
were Fridays when I knew that there would be 
specific questions that would challenge me   I also 
knew I could count on her for both solicited and 
unsolicited sage advice   

Annemarie had such a natural and fundamental 
understanding of how the school felt, even long 
after she stopped working there on a daily basis   
She enjoyed sharing stories about the school’s 
history, but even more, I think, she loved watching 
it grow, and experiment, and change, and prepare 
itself to be a model of education for the 21st 
Century   She was comforted by the history she 
shared with faculty, staff and families at Roeper, 
and she was also excited about the possibilities that 
new members of the Roeper community brought to 
the educational experience 

Our frequent conversations, I have to admit, 
were not always consumed by Roeper matters   
Annemarie, as so many of you know, loved to 
talk about ideas: educational ideas, philosophical 
ideas, political ideas   She argued pointedly, 
reveled in discourse, was independent in her 
thinking, and was always courageous   She may 
have disagreed with people’s ideas — but it was 
clear that she never disliked the people who shared 
them as a result  Quite the opposite — her respect 
only increased toward those who engaged in 
challenging dialogue with her  

Annemarie always asked about how my girls — 
Liz, Hunter and Chasey — were doing, and we 
talked about Peter, Karen and Tom and what they 
were up to   We also talked about things that were 
personal to both of us   And through our time 
together, and our long talks, Annemarie became 
like family to me  (In fact, Liz often used to think I 
was talking with my mom on the phone, because 
we would often end our calls with, “I love you ”)
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I would like to share a few words with you this 
morning, from Former Head of School Chuck 
Webster 

Like Borges, she hated boundaries.  She 
was suspicious of limits, meaning that was 
fixed, and of anything that smacked of the 
last word.  Her notion of being human, 
and of being Annemarie, was inextricably 
tied to a sense of dynamics, to a bias for 
complexity, and to a relentless search 
for the truth, which made conversations 
with her an outsized event, more akin 
to a defense of one’s dissertation that to 
polite talk of this and that.  In those con-
versations, she was the most expansive, 
intellectually energetic person I have ever 
known, as well as the most demanding.

Talk went on as long as it needed to, 
across domains and temperaments, at 
one moment highly theoretical, at the 
next intensely personal.  Annemarie didn’t 
like rules for discourse any more than she 
did for children.  But she expected you 
to account for yourself, to be as engaged 
in the matter at hand as she was.  And 
whatever the topics of the day, talks with 
Annemarie were always barometers of 
what kind of terms you were on with 
yourself.  They were consistently compel-
ling, frequently daunting interchanges 

in which everything was up for grabs, 
including whatever had been decided the 
week before.  Those conversations were 
tests I wasn’t always ready for, but they 
were experiences from which I learned a 
great deal.  Thank you, Annemarie.

One last tribute.  Annemarie Roeper was 
the fiercest defender of children and of 
their identities that I have ever known.  
She knew them deeply, one-by-one, 
and they knew her right back.  Children 
recognized her as a part of their world 
and attended to her differently.  Our 
son Cullen can still remember detailed 
remarks Annemarie made to him when 
he was four years old.   He does not 
seem to remember my comments quite 
as successfully, or as reverently.  Finally, it 
was that remarkable mix of the things that 
she loved — the play of big ideas and the 
importance of small children — by which 
I will always remember her.  Thank you, 
Annemarie.

On a final note: I want to sincerely thank you for 
giving us this opportunity to share the very special 
and personal relationship we, as former Heads of 
the Roepers’ school, were blessed to have with our 
school’s extraordinary founder   Thank you   F

              

Annemarie 
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(Chuck Webster) 

Chuck Webster
Former Head of School
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ANNEMARIECELEBRANT — Nathan Flynn

nathan Flynn
Class of 2012
Former Student Rep
Board of Trustees

I have to say, it is such a high honor 
to be up here right now   Especially 
since I didn’t have the honor of having 
a true conversation with Annemarie   
Although I didn’t speak to her, which is 
one of the few regrets I have of my time 
at Roeper, I did have the opportunity to 
see her a few times 

When I was in the Lower School the 
few times I got to see our school’s co-
founder was on Founders Day, when 
she would speak to the student body   
Her speech during my second year 
of Stage III really stands out   I don’t 
remember many of the words she 
said, but I do remember her presence   
There was something special about 
Annemarie; an air not of celebrity, but 
of something much more significant  
When she spoke, she compelled the 

attention of everyone in the crowd; the teachers 
didn’t even have to force us unruly eight-year-olds 
to listen: we just did   Even at her advanced age — 
she was in her eighties at the time — she had the 
power to make everybody sit silently on the grass 
and do their best to absorb what they could  

The last time that I saw Annemarie in person was 
at her 90th birthday celebration when I was in 9th 
grade   I was selected to be a part of a reader’s 
theatre presentation and, as a member of the cast, 
I was able to sit on the gym floor near her   As I 
prepared to read my lines, I found myself stealing 
glances at her   The entire time she was there she 
seemed engaged, and when she smiled, it radiated 
an unexpected brightness   Once again, I was 
struck by her aura   She still seemed powerful at 
age 90, she even sat with better posture than I 
did   After the performance, I gave her a hug and 
said, “Thank you so much for everything ”  It’s 
unlikely that she even heard me over the din of 
the Community Center, but she smiled at me and 
nodded before turning to the crowd once again — 
beaming with joy and wonder 

These encounters showed me a few things   Firstly, 
it showed the kind of person that Annemarie 
must have been in her younger days   Mary Kay 
Glazek once remarked to me that Annemarie was 
“absolutely wonderful with the younger children,” 
and in that moment I really saw it   My short 
experiences with her only confirmed what I heard:  

She radiated a nurturing warmth that would have 
been perfect in a Stage II classroom but had the 
presence that only a Headmistress and mother 
could possess   At the birthday celebration, she 
accepted the Stage I kids with open arms, even 
the one who stuck his finger in her cake, and she 
seemed to value everyone that came by to say 
hello 

In those moments, when I saw Annemarie take 
the time to greet each and every person, I saw 
the true root of the Philosophy   Roeper, as most 
of us know, was founded as a base to prevent 
future holocausts through our actions, through 
acceptance of others and giving every person 
the respect that they deserve   You could see that 
she was a living embodiment of the roots of the 
philosophy   It wasn’t hard to imagine that this 
woman nurtured hundreds of kids with incredible 
intellectual capability and worked with them to 
reach their potential 

That day in 9th grade also made me realize one 
of my other Roeper regrets — that I wasn’t able 
to thank her nearly enough for everything that 
her work and foundation allowed me to do   
Although I was able to thank her once, it’s a 
sentiment that should be repeated  The Roeper 
School’s unique blend of demanding course work, 
involved teachers and great community make it an 
ideal place to learn   There are few true conflicts 
because everyone believes that they should respect 
one another and everyone is treated equally — 
the students act in the interest of the philosophy  
Without Roeper School’s environment and 
philosophy I would still be the same shy, reserved 
child that I was when I was five   Roeper School 
has given me the confidence to be myself, and that 
deserves a lifetime of thanks 

I’d like to close by thanking all of you for coming   
At the school’s remembrance assembly during the 
school year, I told the students that they were the 
safeguards of the Philosophy; I am very pleased 
to see that they aren’t the only ones who have to 
shoulder that load   F

There was 
something 

special about 
Annemarie; 
an air not of 

celebrity, but 
of something 

much more 
significant. 
When she 

spoke, she 
compelled the 

attention of 
everyone in 

the crowd; the 
teachers didn’t 

even have to 
force us unruly 
eight-year-olds 

to listen: 
we just did.  



16

ANNEMARIECELEBRANT — Rosalie Lake (Beebe) 

Rosalie Lake
Former Faculty and Staff

I am going to talk about Beginnings, because, I 
think, the tragedy of endings early in Annemarie’s 
life informed the countless beginnings for which 
she and George are so well known 

My family came to Roeper in 1969, the year the 
Domes opened and my oldest child began school   
Many of my family’s beginnings were made here 
in the ‘70s   My own beginnings in education were 
made in the Domes where I held my first teaching 
position   I met Annemarie and George when they 
would soon consider retirement, and yet they were 
actively beginning new work toward implementing 
their philosophy within the school 

On a fall evening, a year or two after the Domes 
opened, Annemarie introduced the concept of 
the Open Classroom to a packed house of parents 
in the Big Dome   The ideas seemed exciting to 
many, at least comfortable to others, and quite 
frightening to some   A group of teachers and 
administrators who had implemented the open 
classroom in British schools were invited over to 
provide training, guidance and materials to Roeper 
faculty and staff   They suggested eliminating walls, 
reconfiguring desks as tables, flowing children 
through spaces, and the use of the materials they 
had constructed for their system   Annemarie 
abbreviated their visit and bundled the group back 
to England   In her mind, the open classroom had 
nothing to do with walls and flows and constructed 
materials   It had all to do with relationships, with 
the teacher being one of many sources of learning 
in the classroom, and with understanding the 
whole of the child   It was Annemarie who defined 
the open classroom at Roeper, not the British!

The concept of Community was central to 
Annemarie   She truly wished for the school to be 
a Cooperative, without hierarchy, built on trusted, 
dependable relationships, under a commonly held 
philosophy   She was disappointed many times; 
sometimes by her own fears and uncertainties 
about responsibility; sometimes by hurtful or 
dishonest participation by others; and sometimes 
by the Business Office   When I began teaching in 
the early ‘70s, we did not have teaching contracts   
We just said “we would” or we wrote nice letters 
to one another   Annemarie felt that the need for 
a formal contract suggested a lack of trust and 
interfered with promises made by each one to the 
Community   Over time, I came to understand 

more fully what Annemarie meant by 
“community ”  Although it was not often easy, 
the goal of the cooperative was always present, 
and we would come together and begin again 
and again to reach it 

We were a merry band of teachers in the Lower 
School in the ‘70s — hard working, innovative, 
and fun-loving   Many of us were in our late 
20’s or early 30’s, married or single, some with 
children, some without   We did a lot of things 
together and with some Upper School teachers 
from the Hill House   We went to the movies, 
had sangria parties, rode on the back of George 
Johnstone’s motorcycle, and took road trips on 
Spring Vacations with all of our kids   Annemarie 
admired the freedom and the good times we 
seemed to have and said, quite wistfully, that 
she wished she could play as we did   I imagine, 
in her life of endings, and beginnings in a new 
country, and beginning new schools, there was 
little time and space for the kinds of carefree 
activities she observed us enjoying   She did 
complain that George made some decisions on her 
behalf   He was about to buy her a new car when 
she decided that she, herself, wished to choose 
the car   I do not know exactly how that went with 
George, but I do remember the morning I entered 
the Domes and Colleen rushed up and said, “Well, 
have you seen it?”  We went outside to have a 
look at the brand-new orange car!  The owner was 
absolutely proud of herself 

The last time I had a good long visit with 
Annemarie was in November of last year   She was 
signing copies of her new book when I arrived 
at her apartment   I had served on the Search 
Committee and I came to talk over the good news 
of David Feldman’s recent selection as the new 
Head of School   It was Annemarie who did most 
of the talking   She was thoroughly knowledgeable 
about the search   She was extremely pleased   She 
had not yet met David in person but had spoken 
with him on the telephone   In her uncanny way 
of knowing, she felt certain that he was the right 
person to carry on the work that she and George 
had begun 

I can only wish for another conversation with 
Annemarie … to know what she thinks about 
beginning her most recent Journey   F

Although it was 
not often easy, 
the goal of the 
cooperative was 
always present, 
and we would 
come together 
and begin again 
and again to 
reach it.
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ANNEMARIECELEBRANTS — Helen & Hobart Harris

Helen Harris
Alumni Parent
Hobart Harris
Class of 1975

Helen Harris:

My first contact with the Roepers was 
actually at a summer day camp program 
that was held on the school’s cam-
pus   My children and I were living on 
a lake near Holly, and we were close 
to Bloomfield Hills   We decided that 
since there were not many children on 
the lake when we were there, that we 
would go to this day program at the 
Roeper site   We were so pleased with 
the experience that our children had 
at the camp   Not only did they enjoy 
the activities, but the values that were 
expressed and evident, in the way the 
camp was operated, certainly suited my 
family’s standards   We were so happy 
to see that children, all children, could 
participate in all of the sports, have fun, 
not be in strong competition, but just 
enjoy the experience of sharing these 

sports and activities with each other   We were 
very impressed with the input of the staff, the par-
ents, the friends, and students who were involved 
with the camp 

One of the things that impressed us about our as-
sociation with Roeper was that the school did not 
follow what people might expect such a school to 
have in terms of policies and procedures   Every 
student who was involved with the camp, and 
then later with the school, was respected   And the 
students therefore respected the staff 

As one of my children became a student later, 
after the summer experience at Roeper School, 
I was very pleased to see that their policies and 
procedures were established, not by expectations 
of what some other schools by comparison might 
have, but by the values of Roeper School 

We had two sons who were sent to Roeper and 
to Windsor Mountain   And I am delighted to see 
Heinz Bondy here   I want to meet him person-
ally   My son, Charles Harris, thought that there 
was no one in the world like Heinz Bondy, so I’m 
looking forward to meeting this “god ” One of the 
things that I appreciated so much about the school 
and the camp that my children attended were the 
kind of values that were stressed   To see people 
who exhibited these kinds of values — that helped 
shape, I think, my children’s values — I’ve always 
been very appreciative of that 

Thank you   It’s very nice to be able to be here 
today, to be with parents, educators, friends, who 
value human beings because they are human 

Hobart Harris:

Just in case you’re lost in the program, this is Helen 
Harris, and I’m her son, Hobart, and I was one of 
her children who went here to Roeper   When Lori 
(Lutz) called me and asked if we would participate 
in the celebration, I immediately said yes but have, 
since that very phone call, been uncertain exactly 
why she asked me to participate   I think maybe I 
have an idea 

I think that walking around the campus, I’ve experi-
enced kind of a paradox   I think you’ve all had the 
experience where you go somewhere where you 
spent time as a child, or younger in life, and you 
return, and everything just seems so much smaller   
The buildings are smaller   The hills aren’t quite 
as steep   It’s just not quite as far across from one 
place to another 

But I think that the true experience at Roeper, for 
me, has only gotten larger since I left here   The 
values, as my mother was speaking to, and the 
characteristics that have been discussed this morn-
ing with regards to Mrs  Roeper, have been really 
inculcated and internalized   I see them working 
in all aspects of my life, both professionally and 
personally   So I think if anything else, I’m perhaps 
here to represent what happens to these gifted 
children once they leave 

I’d like to end with just a comment about this 
concept of “gifted ”  When I was here, and I started 
back in the late ‘60s, I wasn’t exactly sure what 
that meant   Of course, I didn’t spend a lot of time 
worrying about it   Over the years, I’ve come to un-
derstand that I really wasn’t “gifted” so much as a 
gift recipient   I was receiving the gift of education 
and values and morals and ethics that were really, 
obviously, started in the home, but then reinforced 
here   My mother has been accused previously 
of raising three “only” children, and I think that 
Annemarie and George are equally guilty  

Thank you   F

It’s very nice to 
be able to be 
here today, to 

be with parents,
educators, 

friends, who 
value human 

beings because 
they are human.

Helen Harris

… the true 
experience 
at Roeper, 

for me, 
has only gotten 

larger since 
I left here.

Hobart Harris ’75  
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ANNEMARIECELEBRANT — Thom Waters 

Thomas Waters
Former Chair

Board of Trustees

Annemarie Roper, a wise and beautiful woman, 
a loving and proud parent of three precocious 
children, a loving wife and life-long companion to 
George, the co-founder with her of this treasure, 
The Roeper School, has physically left the building, 
but her spirit — for those of us who knew and 
loved her — remains alive and inspiring forever   
This tiny woman, this human dynamo, touched and 
influenced thousands of lives throughout her own 
too brief life   I am proud and honored to count 
myself as a lucky member of this multitude 

I first met George and Annemarie in the 1968/69 
school year, less than a year after the City of 
Detroit imploded with what was up to that point 
in time, the largest and most destructive race 
riot in our nation’s history   At the time of our 
meeting I was serving as executive director of 
a federally funded program (COP) housed at 
Wayne State, Oakland University and Oakland 
Community College   This program was designed 
to provide education and employment “upgrading” 
opportunities for paraprofessionals employed as 
Teacher Aids in the tri-county area 

We approached the Roeper Community about the 
possibility of utilizing the school for one of our 
sites   This was, I still remember, my introduction 
to what I and others began to call “a Roeper 
Moment ”  I arrived at the Lower School, the 
Martin Luther King Domes, around 9:00am, for 
what I assumed would be perhaps a 45-minute 
interview, but instead I spent the rest of the day 
talking with Annemarie, students, teachers and staff 
about the realities of the Roeper School education 
experience 

What immediately impressed me was the sense 
of peace and comfort that seemed to permeate 
the entire structure   I am not saying peace and 
quiet   The Domes were alive and filled with little 
people, all of whom apparently had something to 
say and were eager to say it   In the midst of all this 
activity, however, there was a sense of order and 
direction   I was most impressed that conversations 
were being conducted, for the most part, on a first 
name basis among everyone — students, teachers 
and staff   I soon learned that this practice, initiated 
and encouraged by the Roepers, did much to add 
to the ambiance found at the school 
     

This sense of being part of a 
living, growing educational 
institution was extended to 
those students in the COP 
Program, who were assigned to 
Roeper School as interns   They 
responded enthusiastically   I was 
so impressed with the Roepers, 
and what I saw happening at the 
school, that my wife and I enrolled 
our oldest son Eric, who was just 
turning school age, in Stage I at the 
school 

While these things were going on 
in our lives here at Roeper, our 
Nation continued to reel from the 
effects of an unpopular war and the resistance 
to it, primarily by draft-age young people; the 
contradictions inherent in a society based on 
myths of racial superiority and the resulting angry 
attempts to rectify centuries of exploitation and 
abuse; as well as the dawning awareness of the 
sexual exploitation and suffering women had 
experienced throughout most of recorded history 
and the spontaneous, as well as organized attempts 
to better balance the scales 

Annemarie was born in Europe and grew up there 
during a particularly ugly period of human history   
She, George, a few family members and other 
students were forced to flee her parents’ school 
during the Nazi reign of terror  These experiences 
continued to inform and influence her insatiable 
quest for social justice for the rest of her life 

Annemarie, we already miss you   F     
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ANNEMARIECELEBRANT — Alex Dickinson

Alexandra Dickinson
Class of 2004
Former Trustee

“A child is born   Even during the first hours of life, there is a kind of taking in, a reaction, a desire 

to become acquainted with this new environment   Dim awareness slowly grows into primitive 

understanding ”  In my coveted copy of Annemarie’s Selected Writings and Speeches, this line on page 

68 is underlined, bracketed and annotated with a star 

While it meant something different to me as an 8th grader — now, eight years after leaving the school 

— it means that learning is a lifelong process, and having a love of learning instilled in your heart is a 

precious thing that should never be overlooked 

 

The life of a gifted student is filled with revelations — that the world is interconnected, that a little more 

kindness can make a difference, and that it’s not always about being right — something which took me 

some time 

When I think back on every time I sat down and talked with Annemarie, whether as a nervous Stage IIIer or 

as a crusading Student Representative to the Board, I realize now that through and through she was always 

telling me the same thing: curiosity and the passion to pursue it are unique and valuable assets 

Any time Annemarie and I spoke the conversation immediately focused on philosophy and change and 

how they are interconnected   Any time I brought up a point, she’d counter with, “Why do you think that 

is?”  It was, in fact, that question that I remember her asking when I first got the chance to talk to her in a 

small group in the Hill House as a curious, gangly, Lower Schooler 

Her asking that question was more than a validation of my own opinion — it was the first sign I was given 

that showed me what this school, and her legacy, were all about   What Annemarie gave us was not only 

the space to grow as a community of lifelong learners, but the framework in which to thrive as passionate 

people striving for kindness and a better world  She gave us the ability to look at a problem, at any 

problem, and think about it in the context of the rest of the world  

More than anything, I think Annemarie’s life taught us all the value of resilience   That everything doesn’t 

go the way you want it to go all the time   Bad things happen   People don’t necessarily live their lives with 

your same values — and that’s okay, because as long as you stand for something, as long as you work to 

make the world even a small bit better, it’ll be okay   And when you are lucky enough to have had a mentor 

like Annemarie in a community like ours with a philosophy for good — you will make a difference  

A child is born — and they are better off in a world where philosophies, families and communities like this 

exist  

And when 
you are lucky 

enough to have 
had a mentor 

like Annemarie 
in a community 

like ours with 
a philosophy 

for good — 
you will 
make a 

difference. 
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ANNEMARIECELEBRANT — Dan Jacobs 

Dan Jacobs
Faculty

Hey there   I’m Dan Jacobs   I’m a current Roeper teacher and have been at Roeper for 15 years   

Alex, who just spoke, was one of my very first students and earliest mentors 15 years ago, so it’s 

nice to see things come full circle 

When I first went out in the world with my teaching degree, it quickly became obvious that I 

was weird   I mean, I had always been weird, but I really didn’t fit in at the traditional schools   

And the teachers and administrators made that painfully clear   But after a few weeks, maybe a 

few days, it’s been a while, at Roeper, I knew that I had found a home  

When I first met Annemarie 15 years ago, I understood why it felt so much like home   We 

hit it off right away, and by that I mean we were introduced, and I started blurting out all the 

stuff that I would normally say that got me kicked out of the other schools    And Annemarie’s 

reaction was to lean over and say, “Let’s get out of here and take a walk ”  And thus began 

not only a 15-year friendship, but also the first of a number of mutual escapes, escapades and 

wonderful walks and talks through the autumn leaves that she said always made her think of 

beginnings and endings 

I had the opportunity to hang out with Annemarie and her family for her 93rd birthday party a 

year ago   And continuing our tradition of mutual irresponsibility, a few hours before, I guess 

the morning/early afternoon before the party, she said, “Let’s get out of here and go get some 

food at Jack London Square   I didn’t have my glasses; I didn’t know the area; and she didn’t know how to 

get there   And if you’ve ever driven on the Bay Area roads, like on the freeway system there, you know 

that it was definitely designed by people who had a firm belief that it is the journey and not the destination   

But we made it there, and I just want to say to Annemarie’s family I’m really sorry she missed her hair 

appointment   But I can assure you she was very happy out at lunch  

Annemarie and others have quoted psychologist Helene Deutsch’s assertion that the gifted have a love 

affair with the world   Annemarie was truly gifted and she shared that love on the smallest and largest 

levels, both as a friend and as the founder of a school where many of us finally found a home   Annemarie, 

thank you, and thank you to your family, for your support through hard times, for believing in me, and for 

this home   I miss our walks and talks, I miss my friend, and I will always love you   Thank you   F

… the gifted 
have a love 
affair with 
the world.  
Annemarie was 
truly gifted, 
and she shared 
that love on 
the smallest 
and largest 
levels, both as 
a friend and as 
the founder of 
a school where 
many of us 
finally found a 
home. 
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ANNEMARIECELEBRANT — Doug Winkworth

Doug Winkworth
Alumni Parent &
Former Chair
Board of Trustees

I have known Annemarie in one 
capacity or another for nearly 
40 years, beginning with our first 
visit to the school, but in 1992 
our relationship changed when I 
became Vice Chair of the Board    
I asked her to work with me 
to draft the language for the 
school’s first formal strategic plan   
Fortunately for me, she agreed, 
and at that moment, without 
realizing it, she became not only 
my collaborator, but also my 
mentor, beginning an ongoing 
conversation that we shared for 
the next 15 years 

It was a wonderful conversation, lively and 
informative, and I think because it had begun with 
that strategic plan, it was wide-ranging and often 
focused on “big picture” questions and ideas   
Annemarie was unbelievably generous with me, 
sharing her knowledge, experience and insight,  
and always giving me whatever time I needed to 
understand what she was offering me  
 
She was an equally generous listener, giving 
my thoughts a respectful hearing and engaging 
in genuine dialogue that helped us to resolve 
differences when they occurred  
 
Like many others, I have a favorite story about 
Annemarie that has become important to me    
I’ve never shared it before   In my mind I call it:  
Annemarie and the Shiny, New Elevator 
 
One morning I had picked up Annemarie for a 
meeting we had at the Birmingham Campus   I told 
her there was a surprise — a shiny, new elevator 
that would permit us to avoid our mutual nemesis 
— the stairs 

When we got to the elevator, I entered the access 
code   We got on     the door closed     and 
Annemarie, looking straight ahead, asked, “Does 
everyone have the code?”  I sensed I was entering 
dangerous territory, but I pressed on   “No,” I said  
“I think elevator access is limited ” 
 
Without missing a beat Annemarie informed me 
that such a policy was seriously misguided, and

that the students could not learn responsibility 
unless they were entrusted with both the code 
and an explanation of the issues surrounding the 
elevator’s use  
 
This was one of those moments when my immedi-
ate reaction was something like, “Doesn’t this 
woman ever let up?!” 
 
But of course, I knew she was incapable of “letting 
up ”  It was who she was   To her, that elevator, 
shiny or otherwise, was a classroom  
 
I never forgot that lesson  
 
But the real story I want to share with you is 
about Annemarie’s confidence in the ability of 
their philosophy — and of this school and this 
community — to adapt, remain relevant, and to 
lead  
 
She was always very clear with me that the philo-
sophy was a living thing   She understood that it 
could be vulnerable to abuse, like any idea, but 
she never feared the reality of change — because 
she never thought of the philosophy as fragile   
She knew it to be tough and demanding and fully 
confident of its own truth  
 
During the time we spent together Annemarie 
taught me many lessons   Chief among these was 
to have the courage to trust this philosophy and 
live its values   The Annemarie I knew always did   
And she had faith in all of us to do the same  
 
Thank you, Annemarie   I am deeply in your debt   
F

During the 
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ANNEMARIECELEBRANTS — Linda & Emery Pence 

Linda Pence
Faculty 

Emery Pence
Faculty and Staff

TWO LEssOns frOM annEMariE

Annemarie Roeper taught us a great deal with her 
words and with life   There are two of her lessons 
that have meant the most to us 

LESSon 1:

As a very young woman in the late 1930s, 
Annemarie was almost destroyed emotionally and 
spiritually   Consumed with the survivor’s guilt of 
being Jewish but having escaped the Holocaust, 
seeing her school and dream destroyed by the 
Nazis, and being witness to a world gone crazy 
with war and genocide, she fell into despair 
Making a conscious decision to save herself by 
saving others and transcending her grief, she 
worked with George to build a school to prevent 
future holocausts   Her individual journey away 
from despair and towards meaning and hope 
started by building a highway to a better world   
That’s right — the purpose of Roeper is to prevent 
future holocausts 

 • If you thought Roeper was supposed to be
   just a place to help smart kids get into
   college, you are wrong   

 • If you believe Roeper is just a haven for
   sensitive gifted students to escape a cruel
   world, you are mistaken   

 • If you are operating under the assumption
   that Roeper is just all about people having
   freedom, you really don’t understand this
   place   

 • If you are not working on helping others, if
   you are not challenging yourself and going
   beyond your comfort zone, if you are not
   pushing yourself to get all you can out of
   life with the purpose of growing so you can
   help build a better world, you have missed
   the lesson of Annemarie  

LESSon 2:   

When we visited Annemarie a few 
weeks before her passing, it was clear 
she wouldn’t be with us much longer   
The cancer had grown; her lungs 
were filled with fluid; her coughing 
racked her body; and she was down 
to a weight of about negative 10 
pounds   But she was alive — more 
alive than some people walking around 
pretending to be alive 

Between coughs she got out the words, 
“How’s Roeper doing?”  “How do 
you think David Feldman is going to 
do?  I really like him ”  “Do the kids 
remember the Roeper Philosophy?”

She took great comfort in the cards, 
artwork and notes that we brought with 
us from the kids and the community 
as they reassured her that her Roeper 
remembered her and was doing fine 

There is an old joke about somebody being so old 
they don’t buy green bananas anymore   Until the 
very end, Annemarie was so alive she was not only 
buying green bananas, she was planting banana 
trees   Wanting to make sure that her school was 
doing well, having others write down her thoughts 
for a book, arguing with people, she reminded us 
that “whoever is not busy living is busy dying ”  Or 
she might tell us (my, would she love to be here 
today to hear us talk about her and to add her two 
cents), “Don’t be afraid of dying, be aware of never 
having lived ”

As a 14-year-old, Annemarie wandered into town 
one day to buy some books   She was caught 
up in a Nazi rally with everybody “sieg heiling ”  
She was very conscious of her Jewishness at that 
point, very aware that she could be beaten from 
not joining in and feeling very, very vulnerable   
This incident and others like it that ultimately led 
to her having to leave her school, her home, her 
Marineau, in effect froze her as a teen-ager   Let 
us remember some of common characteristics of 
someone in their mid-teens …

There is an 
old joke about 
somebody 
being so old 
they don’t buy 
green bananas 
anymore.  Until 
the very end, 
Annemarie was 
so alive she 
was not only 
buying green 
bananas, she 
was planting
banana trees.  
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 Idealistic
 Non-compromising
 Rebellious
 Questioning
 Arrogant at times
 Not easily satisfied
 Perhaps seemingly self-centered 
 Sometimes inspiring 
 Sometimes difficult

We and the world are better for our Peter Pan who 
didn’t quite grew up   Who else but an idealistic 
person would have started a school that would 
help thousands and inspire educators around the 
world?  Who better than a child could emphathize 
with and understand the fears and hopes of 
children?  Who would have enough chutzpah to 
integrate one of the first schools in Michigan?
Who would be arrogant enough to start one of 
the first schools for the gifted in the world?  Who 
would be unreasonable enough to fight without 
compromise for the right of children to charter 
their own destinies?  Who better than such a 
“young” Annemarie (young no matter what her 
chronological age was at any given time)  to 
remind us that the world could be a better place, 

that children need to be protected, nurtured and 
respected as they grow to create their authentic 
selves, that we don’t have to easily give in to 
injustice, that a life well-lived is a search for 
meaning, that dreaming is a prerequisite for doing   

Anybody less “young” would have grown old, 
forgot their dreams, doubted their abilities to 
change the world and compromised with reality   
Annemarie never really grew old   Her body gave 
out   She died   But she never got old  

Perhaps if Annemarie were here, she would 
serenade us with a song to remind us to stay (until 
our bodies finally betray us) young — tough — 
idealistic — sometimes unreasonable — dreamy — 
courageous — full of life    But since she couldn’t 
really sing that well (about as well as she could 
cook), and since she isn’t here (at least physically), 
I would like to invite the Lane Family to be her 
voice 

Goodbye, Annemarie, and thank you  

Lanes, if you would please …  F

Annemarie 
never really 

grew old.  
Her body gave 
out.  She died.  
But she never 

got old. 

Mike Lane (alumnae parent), Mike Lisi (alumnae parent), Michelle Lane (faculty and alumnae parent), 
Abby Lane ’09 and Ruth Lane ’12 performed Bob Dylan’s Forever Young.
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ANNEMARIECLOSING — Denita Banks-Sims 

Denita Banks-Sims
Director of Development

We are so delighted you could share our cele-
bration of an extraordinary life today, and it has 
been our privilege to host Annemarie’s memorial 
at the home she and George made for all of us  
I would like to extend a very special thanks to the 
folks who lovingly planned every detail   They 
include: Ray Boyl, Katie Buchmann, Eleanor 
Gamalski, Julie Gillikin, Carri Hammers, Ttari 
Hellmer, Lori Lutz, Leland O’Connor, Emery and 
Linda Pence, Marcia Ruff, Bonnie Schemm, Deb 
Veillette, Doug and Mary Beth Winkworth and a 
host of community members that so generously 
pitched in where needed 

As well, we’d like to thank our speakers and 
performers for offering personal and remarkable 
insights that continue to bring light and deeper 
meaning to Annemarie’s remarkable legacy 

I enjoyed a providential relationship with 
Annemarie   In complete transparency, if the 
message light was flashing on my office phone in 
the last 24 years and I pushed it to hear, “Denita, 
it is Annemarie, please call me when you can  
It is very important,” I can assure you, it wasn’t 
always hearts and flowers   However, when we 
did speak, she never failed to ask how I was doing 
and to genuinely want to know recent news of my 
husband and children 

Yet, amongst the occasional mundane moments 
of school governance and memorable special 
and significant school events, I will hold dear a 
moment that was unequivocally the most profound 
of my professional life   It occurred at the 1995 
Gala and Golden Apple Awards as Roeper hosted 
Dr  Maya Angelou as our guest speaker   And 
while that particular moment was pretty special 
— and Annemarie’s attendance was also pretty 
special — it was the confluence of Annemarie with 
Rosa Parks as a Golden Apple Awards recipient 
on that same evening that was remarkable in its 
both historic significance for Roeper and palpably 
breathtaking to me personally 
 
The moment was captured in a photo that may 
be familiar to some, and I have kept a copy in my 
office ever since   Yet, I knew just how much it also 
meant to Annemarie when I saw it hanging on the 
wall of her Oakland, California, home last fall, in 
what turned out to be the last time we would have 
such a visit together 

Today, as we continue our celebration, we 
also have a few housekeeping reminders:

• We hope you will join us for the picnic 
lunch immediately following — served 
on the Winkworth Plaza adjacent to this 
building but to be enjoyed throughout 
our beautiful 12-acre campus   All of 
the buildings are open for you to stroll 
through and to get reacquainted 

• If you are joining us for “Story Time,” we 
ask you to be mindful of your planning 
as we will start that part of the program 
at 1:00pm in the Children’s Library   
Entry to the Children’s Library is from 
the rear of the Steward Building — and 
directly across from the Trojan Horse  

Finally, while current Roeper community members 
were able to express their grief in heart-warming 
assemblies and gatherings organized by our school 
directors — JJ Morrow, Carolyn Borman and Lisa 
Baker — with terrific support from Carolyn Lett, 
Emery Pence and Marcia Ruff — today’s memorial 
affords an expansive and far-reaching celebration   
It is my honor, therefore, to ask all former Roeper 
students and alumni to please stand in acclamation 
of Annemarie’s celebrated life!

In closing, we want to share a tradition that was 
begun by Mariann Hoag for Roeper’s treasured 
Founders Day observance   The youngest members 
of the school, at the close of the Founders Day 
assembly, would present daisies to Annemarie   
Today, we celebrate the custom and invite all 
school-age children to join our daisy delegates in 
this special recessional   You may pick up a daisy at 
the back of the room 

Thanks again, and we look forward to joining you 
for more fellowship on the plaza   F

… it has been 
our privilege 
to host 
Annemarie’s 
memorial 
at the home 
she and George 
made for all of 
us. 
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Last April I saw Roeper alumni Ned Baker ‘08 and Amelia Hefferon ‘09 star in a production of The Little 
Prince at Northwestern University.  As I sat there transfixed and transported, I suddenly comprehended, 
“Oh my goodness.  The Little Prince .  The Little Prince  is Annemarie Roeper.”  That very evening, I read 
the e-mail about Annemarie’s failing health and sat down to write to Annemarie about my epiphany, and 
to thank her for the impact she and George — and their philosophy and their school — had had on my life 
and my family’s.  Two weeks later, Annemarie passed away, and I knew that I had to share this tale.  But the 
telling had to be done, not by me, but by, who else but Roeper School children?   Lori Lutz ‘75

Annemarie Roeper (AMR)                               Austin Farrow, Class of 2013
Narrator/Pilot (NR)                                                Ethan Silk, Grade 8
Grownup1 (GR1)                                          Madison Gladney, Grade 6
Grownup2 (GR2)                                             Julia DeGazio, Stage IV
Small Child (SC)                                                    Madison Gladney
The Little Prince (LP)                                    Cameron Robinson, Stage IV
Fox (FX)                                                                 Julia DeGazio

Children need their dreams before they need their skills 

Once when I was six I saw a magnificent picture in a book about the jungle, called True Stories   It showed 
a boa constrictor swallowing a wild beast   In those days I thought a lot about jungle adventures and 
eventually managed to make my first drawing   My drawing Number One looked like this:

Drawing  #1 displayed.

I showed the grown-ups my masterpiece and I asked them if my 
drawing scared them  

Why be scared of a hat?

My drawing was not a picture of a hat   It was a picture of a boa 
constrictor digesting an elephant   Then I drew the inside of the boa 
constrictor, so the grown-ups could understand   They always need 
explanations   My drawing Number Two looked like this:

Drawing #2 displayed.

(Shake heads, saying “no.”)  Put away your drawings of boa constrictors, outside or inside, and apply 
yourself instead to geography, history, arithmetic and grammar 

That is why I abandoned, at the age of six, a magnificent career as an artist   Grown-ups never understand 
anything by themselves, and it is exhausting for children to have to provide explanations over and over 
again 

A true story by Annemarie Roeper:  A few years ago, I worked with an eight-year-old who had difficulties in 
school   She showed me a picture she had drawn 

This picture will tell you why I am having trouble   (Hands AMR a drawing.)

I saw a small child in a car but could not tell what she talking about by looking at the picture 

ANNEMARIESEEING WITH THE HEART
The Words of Annemarie Roeper & Antoine de Saint Exupèry

Adapted & Directed by
Lori Lutz ’75
Former Chair
Board of Trustees
Co-Directed by
Eleanor Gamalski
Class of 2011

Cast

AMR

NAR

GR1 & GR2

NAR

GR1 & GR2

NR

AMR

SC

AMR
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You will need this   (Hands AMR a magnifying glass.)

(Examines drawing with the magnifying glass.)  Now I could tell   There was a picture of the Earth inside the 
child’s head, with hot flames shooting out of it 

There’s a whole world inside of me that doesn’t match with the world outside, and that’s why I’m having 
trouble   This is what makes me so lonely and helpless and angry   The world inside every person is as big 
as the one outside, only no one knows that it is there 

While growing from the inside out, we find out who we are entitled to be 

So then I had to choose another career, and I learned to pilot airplanes   I have flown almost everywhere in 
the world and I have had lots of encounters with serious people   I have spent lots of time with grownups   I 
have seen them at close range, which hasn’t much improved my opinion of them 

I lived all alone, without anyone I could really talk to, until I had to make a crash landing in the Sahara 
Desert six years ago   The first night I went to sleep on the sand a thousand miles from any inhabited 
country   So you can imagine my surprise when I was awakened at daybreak by a funny little voice :

Please  Draw me a sheep 

I leaped up as if I had been struck by lightning   I saw an extraordinary little fellow staring back at me 
very seriously   Absurd as it seemed, I took a scrap of paper and a pen out of my pocket   But then I 
remembered that I had mostly studied geography, history, arithmetic, and grammar, and I told the little 
fellow that I didn’t know to draw   

That doesn’t matter   Draw me a sheep 

Since I had never drawn a sheep, I made him one of the only two drawings I knew how to make – the one 
of the boa constrictor from outside  

Display drawing #1.

No! No! I don’t want an elephant inside a boa constrictor   A boa constrictor is very dangerous, and an 
elephant would get in the way   I need a sheep   Draw me a sheep 

And that’s how I made the acquaintance of the Little Prince 

Each living being has the power of an inner passion to make an impact on the world   Each human being 
also has his or her own “I” which is the beholder, and fashions a passionate reaction according to his or her 
own vision  

Every day I’d learn something about the Little Prince’s planet and the rose he loved and left there, and of 
his journeys 

Good morning 

Good morning 

I’m here, under the apple tree 

Who are you? You’re very pretty 

I’m a fox 

SC

AMR

SC

AMR

NAR

LP

NAR

LP

NAR

LP

NAR

AMR

NAR

FX

LP

FX

LP

FX
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Come and play with me 

I can’t play with you   I’m not tamed 

What does tamed mean?

You’re not from around here   Are you looking for chickens?

No  I’m looking for friends   What does tamed mean?

It’s something that’s been too often neglected   It means, “to create ties ”  For me, you’re only a little boy 
just like a hundred thousand other little boys   And I have no need of you   And you have no need of me, 
either   For you I’m only a fox like a hundred thousand other foxes   But if you tame me, we’ll need each 
other   You’ll be the only boy in the world for me   I’ll be the only fox in the world for you 

That was how the Little Prince tamed the fox   And when it came time to say good-bye, the fox wept and 
told the little prince:

Here is a secret   It’s quite simple   One sees clearly only with the heart   Anything essential is invisible to 
the eyes 

Anything essential is invisible to the eyes 

It’s the time you spent on your rose that makes your rose so important   People have forgotten this truth, but 
you mustn’t forget it   You become responsible forever for what you’ve tamed   You’re responsible for your 
rose 

I’m responsible for my rose…

It is my belief that what begins as empathy in children develops into a value system in adults   The 
concept of global empathy represents a new point of view for us   Humankind’s problem has been it 
has been separated from this awareness in the past and, therefore, has developed along a path that is 
contrary to reality   Our thinking is directed toward our own limited goals rather than an understanding 
of our interconnectedness   We have not really incorporated the concept that the world and everything 
in it, animate and inanimate, are completely dependent upon one another   Nothing happens or exists 
that does not have an impact on something else   It is thus a matter of survival to think in terms of global 
responsibility 

I’m responsible for my rose …

From my window, I see two highways   Day and night, thousands of cars travel back and forth, and above 
them is the beauty and mystery of the unknown the stars, the sun and moon   I have lived on this planet for 
93 years but have not come any closer to answering the question I have been asking every day of my life:  
“What is this life, this universe all about?”

The important thing is what can’t be seen 

Of course 

It’s the same as for the flower   If you love a flower that lives on a star, then it’s good, at night, to look up 
at the sky   It’s the same for you  At night, you’ll look up at the stars   My star will be…one of the stars for 
you   People have stars, but they aren’t the same   For travelers, the stars are guides   For scholars, they’re 
problems   For businessmen they are gold   For others, they’re nothing but tiny lights   But all those stars are 
silent stars   You, though, you’ll have stars like nobody else 

LP

FX

LP

FX

LP

FX

NAR

FX

LP

FX

LP

AMR

LP

AMR

LP

NAR

LP
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What do you mean?

(AMR slowly joins in.)  When you look up at the sky at night, since I’ll be living on one of them, since I’ll be 
laughing on one of them, for you it’ll be as if all the stars are laughing   You’ll have stars that can laugh!

And when you’re consoled, you’ll be glad you’ve known me   You’ll feel like laughing with me  (LP slowly 
gets quieter until it’s just AMR.)

And your friends will be amazed to see you laughing while you’re looking up at the sky    

Entire cast looks up at the sky and says together:

Yes, it’s the stars; they always make us laugh   F

NAR

LP 

AMR

ALL

 

Clockwise from upper 
left: Austin Farrow ’13, 

Julia Degazio (Stage 
IV), Co-Directors 

Eleanor Gamalski ’11 
and Lori Lutz ’75, 
Madison Gladney 

(Grade 6), Ethan Silk 
(Grade 8) and 

Cameron Robinson 
(Stage IV).
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ANNEMARIETRIBUTE — Jim Delisle

Jim Delisle
Distinguished Professor 
of Education (ret.) 
Kent State University 

Former Editor
The Roeper Review

First published in Roeper Review, 
Vol. 34, No. 4, Oct-Dec 2012

annEMariE rOEpEr: 
THE VOiCE Of gifTEd CHiLdrEn

When I was growing up, my fraternal grandparents 
were but faded, sepia photographs held tightly 
by my father   His parents, my grandpere and 
grandmeme, had died before I was born   We 
never made memories together   My maternal 
grandparents, while alive when I entered this 
world, disappeared in unseen ways by something 
my mother called “hardening of the arteries,” the 
1950s’ equivalent of Alzheimer’s Disease   I often 
wondered, as a child, what it would’ve been like 
to talk to these relatives who had been born in a 
different century than I   What lessons would they 
have taught me?  What images might they have 
etched into my mind that would bring some color 
to those scratched, sepia photographs that now 
adorned our hallway walls?

As time went on, I began to forget about what 
I had missed by never having grandparents to 
share birthday cake or Christmas gifts   Enough 
other family members abounded — cousins, 
uncles, aunts — to give me a sense of wholeness 
and generational continuity   And as I entered 
adulthood, even those long-ago photographs of 
grandpere and grandmeme faded into blurs; it’s 
hard to remember someone you have never met 

Then it was 1978 — the beginning of my career 
in gifted child education   I hadn’t thought about 
my grandparents in years   I was attending the 
University of Connecticut as a first-year doctoral 
student when, due to a scheduling conflict, my 
advisor, Dr  Joseph Renzulli, could not appear at 
a conference where he was scheduled to speak 
— a conference at someplace called “The Roeper 
School ”  He asked that I attend in his stead and, 
as vulnerable doctoral students are fated to do, I 
said “yes ”  Little did I know then that this simple 
request would change my life forever 

Perhaps I was too naïve to be nervous about my 
20-minute speech   I planned my time to the 
second, attaching notes to my freshly minted 
overhead transparency slides so that I would 
remember the direction of my next thought   
I was prepared!

That’s when I learned with whom I was sharing the 
podium: Sandy Kaplan, Dorothy Sisk and Harry 
Passow, three legends of our field whose work I 
had read and admired   It was then that I realized I 
had no business being there; that Joe Renzulli had 
made a terrible mistake in sending me in as his 
pinch hitter   I was sure I’d strike out 

My unspoken nervousness must have been 
noticeable, though, as I was approached by a 
diminutive woman with a shock of neat, grey hair, 
wearing a stylish outfit filled with color: it was 
Annemarie Roeper    In a calm voice tinged with 
reassurance, she welcomed me to her school   She 
asked about my background and how my flight 
in had been   She thanked me for being there and 
expressed her interest in my topic — the social and 
emotional needs of gifted children — as it was a 
topic, she said, that was dear to her heart   Then, 
she took her seat about halfway up in the small 
auditorium, and our conference began   As I sat 
amidst my fellow panelists, I wondered: Had I just 
met the grandmother I never had?

Although I don’t recall all the specifics, I do know 
that my talk went well   Throughout it, I looked 
up at the one person in the audience I had met — 
Annemarie — and she guided me through my 20 
minutes with her rapt attention and her nodding 
agreement with the points I was making   Later, we 
talked more and Annemarie explained some of the 
history of this school that bore her name and the 
reasons it came to exist some four decades earlier   
I savored each morsel of this conversation, growing 
ever closer to someone who, three hours prior, had 
been a stranger   As time passed, I came to realize 
that this one of Annemarie’s greatest strengths: 
making others feel important, necessary, worthy 

This introduction to Annemarie and The Roeper 
School was the beginning of a collaboration that 
lasted for more than two decades, as I became a 
frequent contributor to the Roeper Review and a 
member of the School’s Board of Trustees for seven 
years   The more often I visited the more I realized 
how much of a family The Roeper School was 
and, as in most families, there is a matriarch: in this 
case, my “gifted grandmother,” Annemarie Roeper 

If I could have 
my way, that 

would be my 
greatest hope 

for honoring 
Annemarie’s 

legacy: 
to never forget 

that gifted 
children need 

not perform 
at the highest 

academic levels 
(although some 

will) to be gifted 
…
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In the 30+ years of our relationship, I can recall 
only one time that Annemarie got angry   She was 
trying to get the Global Awareness Division off the 
ground as an adjunct to the National Association 
for Gifted Children (NAGC)   For reasons that are 
probably now forgotten, she was running into one 
bureaucratic roadblock after another   Annemarie’s 
personal history and life’s work had been devoted
 to the importance of understanding the inter-
dependence of all the world’s inhabitants, and she 
was now seeing her efforts stifled by people who 
should’ve known better   Turning this anger into 
action, she recruited like-minded others to join 
her cause — and we did   The Global Awareness 
Division was born — and still exists — thanks to 
this woman whose resolve was as strong as her 
convictions   Her diminutive size notwithstanding, 
when Annemarie felt the need to make the world 
right for gifted children or their advocates, she 
could become a quiet powerhouse 

But the moments I remember most vividly with 
Annemarie are the personal vignettes that shall 
remain with me forever:

•  When Annemarie (and her husband George) 
invited me to give a talk to parents in 
Oakland, California — their home after retiring 
from The Roeper School — I was picked up 
at the San Francisco Airport by both George 
and Annemarie   I sat in the front seat as 
George drove, while Annemarie talked about 
their new lives on the West Coast   I tried 
to concentrate on her words, but George’s 
driving was turning my hair whiter by the 
second!  (For such a quiet man, George was 
an aggressive driver par excellence!)  We 
arrived safely at their home, and Annemarie 
never even flinched at her husband’s driving 

•  During that same visit, while staying at their 
home, my East Coast body clock had not yet 
adapted to the Pacific Time Zone   I arose 
at 5:00am and, to my surprise, found that 
coffee was brewing already   I sat with George 
on their porch, drinking in the view of San 
Francisco Bay with him in respectful silence   
When Annemarie appeared, she said not a 
word and returned inside, giving George and 
me alone time we had never before shared 

•  In 1991, I left my university faculty position to 
teach 4th grade in an Ohio public school   In 
the Fall of that year, Annemarie and George’s 
home in Oakland burned to the ground in 
a matter of minutes; they escaped with little 
else but one another   Through tears, I told 
this story to my 4th graders, who decided to 
give George and Annemarie some “helping 
hands” — literally   They found some pieces 
of butcher paper, traced their hands onto it, 
writing messages of comfort and hope onto 
each handprint   I strung the hands together 
with ribbon and presented them to Annemarie 
at the NAGC convention that took place 
soon after   As a thank you to my students, 
George and Annemarie sent us back their own 
handprints and messages, a memento I have 
kept to this day and look at frequently when I 
need a reason to believe in rebound 

•  The memorial service following George’s 
death in 1992 took place on The Roeper 
School’s Lower School campus on a beautiful 
Autumn day   The arbor was fresh with healthy 
growth, and young children frolicked on 
the grass as their parents sat and waited for 
the ceremonies to begin   Each of the three 
Roeper children gave eloquent eulogies to 
their Dad, and later, Annemarie was guided 
to the podium to say a public goodbye to her 
husband   I’m not sure where she found the 
strength, but Annemarie spoke lovingly about 
their lifetime together — she had met George 
when she was six years old — and uttered a 
line, in closing, that I shall never forget: she 
said that she now had to do the hardest thing 
in her life: she had to let George go 

•  At one of her final visits to the NAGC 
convention, Annemarie was feted with the 
first of the Association’s “Legacy” interviews 
— a tribute to her lifetime achievements as an 
advocate and educator of gifted children   At 
the party that followed, Annemarie sipped a 
glass of wine from her wheelchair, surrounded 
by the glow of others who came to love her 
not for what she did … but for who she was 

… that talent 
development 
alone does not 
fully explain the 
complexity of 
a gifted child’s 
psyche …
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If I could have my way, that would be my greatest 
hope for honoring Annemarie’s legacy: to never 
forget that gifted children need not perform at the 
highest academic levels (although some will) to be 
gifted; that talent development alone does not fully 
explain the complexity of a gifted child’s psyche; 
and that the gifted child’s heart is as much in need 
of guidance and care as is a gifted child’s mind 

Annemarie, I shall always hold in my heart the 
lessons you began to teach me back in 1978   Your 
quiet demeanor belied the strength of conviction 
you held so dear about the need to preserve the 
sanctity of gifted children’s lives   As time passes, 
I vow to keep your voice alive in a field that so 
desperately needs to hear it   And lastly, I thank 
you for being the best grandmother a boy could 
have   You have taught me well, and I have learned 
your lessons   F

… and that the 
gifted child’s 

heart is as 
much in need 

of guidance 
and care as is 

a gifted child’s 
mind.
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Delivered at the West Coast memorial for 
Annemarie, June 16, 2012

My first recollection of Annemarie and George 
Roeper was peering on tiptoe from the doorway of 
a presentation they were giving at the National
Association for Gifted Children (NAGC) conference   
This was 30 years ago   The room was packed, 
and several of us stood at the doorway straining 
to hear Annemarie’s soft voice   Her presentation 
was riveting   She described the innate differences 
in gifted infants: “Gifted … newborns … have 
an awareness, a liveliness, and, sometimes, a 
nervousness that is quite apparent ”  My whole 
body responded, “YES!” I knew in that first instant 
that this woman was a soulmate   

Every day of their lives together, George told 
Annemarie she was beautiful   When I arrived 
today, I said, “Hello, George” to Peter   I was pretty 
astonished   George must be with us today 

You may think giftedness is an elitist concept, but
Annemarie defined the term very differently, as 
“a greater awareness, a greater sensitivity, and 
a greater ability to understand and transform 
perceptions into intellectual and emotional 
experiences ”

She wrote:

It is my belief that giftedness exists in the 
heart and Soul.  It is in the area of emotions 
where the gifted differ most from others.  
The emotions of the gifted grow out of their 
greater cognitive awareness.  Gifted children 
overflow with emotion, passion, enthusiasm.  
At times, they exhaust others with their 
emotionality.  Their sense of justice is deeply 
emotional.  I once saw a child give up 
winning a chess game on purpose, because 
he noticed that it would be intolerable for 
the other child.  Injustice in the classroom is 
unbearable for them; injustice at home even 
more so.  One child could never forgive 
the teacher who tore up his best friend’s 
picture.

Often we feel powerless 
within this huge network and 
expect the child to follow the 
pressures from the so-called 
“real world,” even when we 
know it is not a good fit.  
Actually, there is no such 
thing as the “real world.”  
We each have the power 
and will to do what we need 
to do.  Children who grow 
up with a strong Self will 
understand that they can 
create their own niche in the 
world.  The goal of school 
should be to honor the Self of each child.  
Relationships are the basis of all emotional, 
intellectual and even physical growth.

In  “How the Gifted Cope with Their Emotions,” 
published in Roeper Review in 1982, Annemarie 
initiated the concept of emotional giftedness   
She is considered one of the “child-centered 
torchbearers in the history of education,” along 
with Comenius, Locke, Rousseau, Pestalozzi, 
Froebel, Montessori and Hollingworth  

My most cherished memories were my walks 
on the beach with Annemarie   She would say, 
“Linda, we need to organize a group to support 
ethical development in the gifted,” and we would 
do it   With Constance Shannon, we created the 
global awareness division of NAGC and got a 
resolution passed at the World Council for Gifted 
and Talented Children, incorporating the aims 
of the global awareness group into the mission 
of that organization as well   She inspired scores 
of individuals with her impassioned speeches 
about the importance of ethics, compassion, 
awareness of the world, self-actualization and 
interdependence — the main ideas she forwarded 
her entire life   

Perhaps Annemarie’s greatest contribution was 
her uncanny ability to get inside the heart and 
soul of children through her method of qualitative 
assessment, which we will continue in schools and 
clinics 

ANNEMARIETRIBUTE — Linda Silverman 

Linda Kreger Silverman
Director

Institute for the Study 
of Advanced Development

Perhaps 
Annemarie’s 
greatest 
contribution 
was her 
uncanny ability 
to get inside the 
heart and soul 
of children …
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In her article “Listen to the Children,” she wrote:

I think it is time that we begin to think about 
what schools do to children, how the gifted 
are hurt by them.  All these years we have 
analyzed them, identified them, found them 
to be different from others, only to squeeze 
them back into the old structure that is not 
designed for them.  Then we diagnose them 
as deficient.  We must listen to them and 
together with them try to create a better 
world.  We have a new generation evolving 
whose horizon is much wider than ours and 
who could have the potential to change the 
world, if we did not force them to adjust to 
the way it is. 

Winter Solstice (2000)
 written to Columbus Group 

by Annemarie Roeper

I feel so happy and connected beyond anything 
I have ever experienced   I do not know what it 
is   I feel a deeper connection with people, and 
especially children, than I have ever known and 
I feel the same way about all of you   I am sitting 
where I always sit: near the window in front of my 
computer with a view over the lake surrounded by 
the necklace of lights   It is actually a dark night 
and I probably will not see the moon since it does 
not come around to my side until 4am   Yet I seem 
to feel the specialness of the day and the period in 
time   Some mornings writings appear on the pad 
of paper next to my bed and I am never quite sure 
when I did or even whether I wrote them   This 
is what appeared today, and I feel moved to dare 
share it with you  

My soul knows
the impact of emotions
as though my naked body
felt the gentle pricks
of falling rain.
Every day I dare to listen to myself more
adapt to my own strangeness
I am loving my inner fullness
my sky is overflowing
with light and darkness
swift movements
and bursts of music
Terrifying me
with its suddenness.

The gifted world will miss its philosopher, and I 
will miss my friend   I pray that her spirit will infuse 
all of my work   

Schlaf gut, Annemarie   F 

“We must 
listen to 

[gifted children] 
and together 

with them 
try to create 

a better world.”  

Annemarie 
Roeper
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ANNEMARIETRIBUTE — Cathie Wlaschin 

Cathie Wlaschin
Executive Director

Malone Family Foundation

Delivered at A Remembrance of Annemarie at 
the National Association for Gifted Children 
convention, November 16, 2012.

Compassionate   Demanding.  Visionary   Focused.     
Thoughtful   Assertive.  Nurturing   Petulant.  Quiet 
Outspoken.  Tiny   Huge.  A flower   A mighty oak.    

This is the Annemarie Roeper I knew 

My cell phone rang one morning in 2002 as 
I closed my car door and walked away with 
my three-year-old grandson on my hip, on our 
way to an adventure with the animals at Kelsey 
Creek Farm   Life was good; I was exhilarated to 
be visiting my only grandchild for an extended 
weekend   It was a beautiful, misty morning as 
I walked from the parking lot across that hilltop 
meadow, with the wind whistling softly, my grand-
son happily chattering, and a tiny but forceful 
voice in the earpiece quietly educating me on 
the meaning of life   It was a moment indelibly 
etched in my memory, for Annemarie Roeper’s 
words could not have been more meaningful as I 
held in my arms the most precious reason for my 
existence 

It had been less than a year since Annemarie and 
I had met   I had assumed the management of 
the Malone Family Foundation after its original 
executive director, Tracy Malone Amonette, 
had stepped down to grow her family   Tracy 
had become a big proponent of Annemarie’s 
philosophy regarding giftedness and her whole-
child approach to assessing and guiding the gifted 
child; and the Foundation had begun a relationship 
with The Roeper School as well, providing an 
endowment to assure the perpetual funding of 
scholarships for gifted youth   The stage was set for 
me to enjoy a decade-long relationship with this 
engaging force of nature, as Annemarie so willingly 
shared her philosophy with me, and we dreamed 
dreams together of a future in which all children 
would be understood and cherished 

My mind races as I recall my many Annemarie 
moments, engagements, images, teachings   
Always-crowded sessions at NAGC, where 
her name in the program drew great attention; 
meetings with her QA support team; private phone 
conversations at all hours; dinners and lunches, 
often with Randall Dunn; and the inaugural 
Legacy session at NAGC in which Annemarie 
quietly shared her brilliant logic with a crowded 

auditorium in a Q&A    Everyone she ever 
met was in her circle of influence, a student 
of her philosophy, a fortunate recipient of her 
knowledge  

What was it about her that enabled her to so 
easily express the most profound thoughts in 
such simple and offhanded dialogue?  When 
I asked her that question some years ago, 
she was surprised at my query and quickly 
responded, “Well, it’s just the way I think ” 
 
As Annemarie finally felt her body begin to slow, 
she became even more fiercely determined to 
shout her impassioned pleas for the children; her 
razor-sharp brain could not and would not slow 
in tandem with her bones   She struggled with 
the complexity of her inevitable decline, knowing 
she must pass on her responsibilities but at the 
same time wanting to hold on, to continue her 
lifelong work in her own inimitable way   Many 
of our discussions over the years centered on 
that dilemma, as we discussed the cataloguing 
of her many works and the permanency of her 
historical archives at Roeper School; and I assured 
her of our support   Today, among those archives 
is an amazing series of videos of Annemarie 
demonstrating her Qualitative Assessment process    
Her dedication and tireless work, in cooperation 
with The Roeper School and Roeper Institute 
in the production of these Malone-sponsored 
videos, created not only a teaching guide for 
future practitioners of QA, but an extraordinary 
living legacy   Her sphere of influence will extend 
to future generations, and her full impact will 
be immeasurable   We at the Foundation are 
incredibly proud of our participation in this project 
and of the immense satisfaction the videos gave her 

Yes, my relationship with Annemarie was based 
on business, the foundation’s interest and ability to 
further Annemarie’s work; but it became so much 
more   Whether during our many hour-long phone 
conversations or during our lunches, dinners, and 
quiet moments together, I was every bit as much 
the student in our discussions as the benefactor   
And not only are gifted children everywhere 
enriched by her years of work; but I personally 
have a deeper understanding of the precious 
nature of life   

And now, when I find myself on any hilltop any-
where with a soft wind whistling, I imagine a little 
boy on my hip, and I hear Annemarie Roeper 

whispering life lessons in my ear   And I smile   F

As the world 
seems again to 
be descending 
into the merely 
utilitarian view 
of persons and 
their worth, as 
if poised for 
another great 
love affair with 
nightmare, 
we can truly 
mourn the loss 
of Annemarie 
Roeper, along 
with other 
defenders of 
the humanity of 
the child, such 
as Dr. Stanley 
Greenspan.  And 
we can choose 
to fight the loss 
of collective 
empathy by 
promoting their 
memories, ideas 
and work.

Tracy Malone 
Amonette, 
Malone Family 
Foundation
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ANNEMARIEA LETTER — Phillip Popp

Phillip Popp
Sixth Grader
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ANNEMARIE

I wIll AlwAYS 

remember her 

for her depTh 

of ThoUghT, 

SIncerITY, 

genTleneSS And, 

Above All, for her 

profoUnd AbIlITY 

To lISTen.  

carolyn borman

reSpecT, 

AffecTIon, 

pleASUre 

In eAch 

chIld She 

encoUnTered.

lorene porter

AnnemArIe 

chAnged 

The world 

for The 

beTTer 

In profoUnd 

wAYS.  

ken seward

I do hope She IS fInAllY wITh george; 

She mISSed hIm TerrIblY.  now we wIll 

ThInk of Them TogeTher And hAppY, 

And we wIll cArrY TheIr legAcY 

forwArd.

claire schwartz ’87

YoU gAve 

oUr School 

ITS heArT 

And SoUl. 

beth vens

I reAllY cAn’T 

expreSS how 

ThAnkfUl I Am 

for whAT YoU dId.  

sean moss
stage iv

If There IS A heAven, Then AnnemArIe 

And george Are There.  And If 

AnnemArIe And george Are There, 

Then There IS A plAce where I belong 

In heAven.   

pam victor ‘84

how dId YoU 

know To bUIld mY 

School rIghT In mY 

TerrITorY?  

lennon ragland 
stage ii
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ANNEMARIE

on The wAY To deATh

lisa vihos ‘77

on The wAY To deATh,

I STopped AwhIle

To SIng or Song 

or Two.

I mAde A frIend,

plAYed In The SAnd

And leArned 

To TIe A Shoe.

I prAYed A prAYer,

hAd noT A cAre

And rode The 

cAroUSel.

I SmIled AT

The Up And down,

And held The SeA

InSIde A Shell.

mY dAYS were long,

mY nIghTS were ShorT

AS dAY To dAY I leApT.

from cloUd To cloUd

And dreAm To dreAm

I bArelY ever SlepT.

UnTIl I cAme

Upon The door

ThAT led me 

  To deATh’S plAce.

And There I lAId

mY bAggAge down

And joIned 

  The hUmAn rAce.
whAT A lIfe, whAT A 

wonderfUl lIfe! 

mary kay glazek

ThAnk YoU, kAren, 

peTer, And Tom, for 

ShArIng YoUr pArenTS 

wITh The world.  

roxanne pittman-rogers ‘83

when I goT To meeT 

AnnemArIe roeper, 

IT honeSTlY felT lIke IT 

wAS okAY To be exAcTlY 

who I Am.  I wAS mAYbe 

12 YeArS old when ThAT 

hAppened, bUT I wIll

never forgeT IT.  

jessica mcglory ’09

we wIll forever be In 

debT To YoU And george 

for provIdIng A SAfe 

hAven for oUr chIldren, 

To leArn, grow And, 

eSpecIAllY, To expreSS 

ThemSelveS.  

anne denning-gloster

bAck In 1993, AS I wAS comIng from A wAr-Torn 

coUnTrY, roeper noT onlY SAved me bUT ShAped 

me InTo who I Am TodAY.  leo super ’96

roeper IS AT The core of 

mY beIng.  

laura scales ashlock ‘02



Humanity has made two promises to its children.  
The first is to prepare a world which accepts them and provides them 

with opportunities to grow and create in safety.  
The other is to help them develop their whole being to the fullest in every respect.  

Education is the vehicle through which we try to keep these promises.

Annemarie Roeper

Here is a link to a 4½-minute slideshow that was shown at Annemarie's memorial service on August 25 

http://dl.dropbox.com/u/72996128/AMR%20August%20slideshow.mov

Here is a link to a 1-minute slideshow that was shown at the 2012 NAGC convention 
during a moment of silence for Annemarie at the Celebration of Excellence awards event 

http://dl.dropbox.com/u/72996128/AMR%20NAGC%20show%20final.mov


