
Describe Your Best Moment At Westmar: 
 
Everyone was friendly 
 
The scream.   The exit out the window.  The tackle. 
 
I can't say I had a "best" moment.  I found the small school atmosphere 
warm and a wonderful place to grow as an individual.  I still have 
friends I keep in touch with, and it's been 24 years since graduation!  
I was part of the Christian outreach singing groups, and will always 
treasure my experiences with them. 
 
Climbing to the bell tower in Thoren was always fun. Plus, taking 
unofficial tours of the new physical education building made nights 
interesting. 
 
I made lifelong friends who I am still in contact with after more than 
50 years. 
 
Missions. 
 
The student sit-in protesting the ban of alcohol on campus.  
Homecoming.  Chorale Christmas Concert. 
 
Lots of memories of study in the music building --  
perhaps the most sobering non-moment was when a lot of us were in the  
TV lounge of Centennial Hall the night the lottery was going for the  
draft -- and watching the concern as several among us realized they 
were about to enter the military 
 
There is not one moment that stands out in my mind, but the culmination 
of all for years.  The faculty, students, administrators, the town, all 
touched me at one time or another. 
 
I met the best friends of my life at Westmar and also my husband.  I 
will never forget the great times I had those four years.  They were 
the BEST!!! 
 
The best moment was without a doubt that one... where I stood firm and  
protected those team mates while growing up so far away from home. 
 
All the moments were good but one of my favorite times was appearing in 
the play “Juno and the Paycock.” It was directed by Dr. Ruth Monroe. 
 
Back in 1967, we had a panty raid at Bonebrake Hall! A young man I knew 
was below my window and the campus security stopped him and said wait 
right here and then left him!  He laughed and ran off!! What a fun 
night! No I did not loose any panties! Guys were NOT allowed in the 
dorm rooms then! 
 
Football season and graduations.  I grew up in  
LeMars, and Westmar made the little town such a fun place. 
 
Playing basketball through some terrible years and through some good 
years. 
 



It's hard to give an answer. but I guess every moment, every second 
that I spent in Westmar will be unforgettable. 
 
Meeting my wife for the 1st time  
 
Snow ball fight with all the boys from down south who had never seen 
snow.  They brought a bucket of snow into the dorms not thinking it 
would melt. 
 
Had to be Dr. Marty's trip to Florida for class interim. 
 
When we beat northwestern in football in 1994. 
 
Being nominated for homecoming queen.  Making great friends that I 
still have today 
 
The short lived protest in front of the library when they banned 
alcohol on campus. 
 
1994--Playing on the football team that beat Northwestern for the first 
time in forever.  The entire town celebrated.  We were heroes to our 
diehard fans.  
 
Graduation 
 
Kissing a girl in front of Bonebrake. 
 
When our 1968 football team finished #1 in the conference. And finished 
the season beating Wartburg College, who was also undefeated. We made 
the front page of the Des Moines Register! 
 
Homecoming 1979 
 
Cheerleading. 
 
I think my best Westmar moment was playing sand volleyball behind 
Bonebrake. 
 
All in all it was an enlightening experience. I grew that year 
intellectually as well as strength wise, met a lot of interesting 
people both domestic and international types & hell of an experience 
for a young transplanted Northeasterner. I loved the experience in 
retrospect. 
 
Home football games and the friendships made. 
 
Football games and the parties afterwards! 
 


