
Elizabeth R. S. Richards 

Born May 22, 1922 and Passed Away June 18, 2020 

Elizabeth Richards was a unique individual.  She was a free spirit in her art, poetry, and love of 
travel.  She was deeply involved in Quakerism and a faithful believer in the Holy Spirit.  She was 
a woman of deep convicJons. She was fun and a favorite of her 10 nieces and nephews.  

Elizabeth was born in Elizabeth, New Jersey, to Edward Carrington Mayo Richards and Elizabeth 
Veech Coan.  She had two older brothers, William and Frederick Richards, and one younger 
sister, AnneQe Richards Parent. She never married which leR her free to pursue her many 
interests. 

She grew up in several places including, New Jersey, Pennsylvania, Germany, and Tennessee.  
Her father was a forester and moved a few Jmes for work. Her mother was a homemaker. Bill 
and Fred became doctors and AnneQe was a writer and painter.  Elizabeth was adept at 
sculpture and poQery.  Her sculptures were mainly of abstract persons or busts.  She worked in 
clay, cast bronze, plaster of Paris, wire, aluminum, mesh and wood.  Her poQery was thrown, 
rolled and cut, some very useful and some whimsical. All are unique to her, parJcularly the 
sculpture. She aQended AnJoch College as an undergraduate and Penn State for her Masters in 
Art.  She was a lifelong student of art, for itself and of its history.  

Elizabeth also was an avid reader of poetry and a writer of poems as well.  She aQended poetry 
readings as oRen as she could.  She was also a student of psychology and self-awareness.  Much 
of her poetry reflected her interest. She pracJced yoga and meditaJon, as well as journaling her 
thoughts.  

She taught school, including auJsJc children. She was busy with many acJviJes and jobs 
throughout her life.  She spent many years looking aRer her parents unJl they passed in Tucson. 
This became an all-consuming job as they got older.  She was paJent and loving to them always. 

Travel figured largely in her life from childhood and beyond.  Living in Germany and Switzerland 
for around a year as a child of 7 or 8 was instrumental in her speaking and understanding 
German.  This served her well over the years.  She and her sister would speak in German to not 
be understood at Jmes. In her 30s and 40s, she travelled around Europe and the Middle East, 
some with her brother Fred and some alone.  The travels around Europe were partly done on a 
motorcycle with a side-car.  In Spain, they were in a crash with a sports car that went through a 
red light.  This is where she first injured her knee which haunted her for the rest of her life and 
later required knee replacement surgery. She travelled in the Middle East alone and used her 
wits to survive some dicey situaJons. 

She loved to travel with AnneQe to Europe and they did this several Jmes.  They also went on a 
tour to Russia in their 70s. Elizabeth took AnneQe’s daughter Anne at 17 to Europe for 6 weeks 
of budget and absolutely wonderful travel.  Anne will always cherish that trip.  Anne, her 
husband Tim, and her brother Laurence escorted Elizabeth to Vienna, Prague, and Hallstat, 



Austria.  It was a memorable trip and her last one to Europe. There were also trips to the East 
Coast and Canada to see family and friends, mostly with AnneQe. She travelled several Jmes to 
Mexico, even living in Mexico City with her sister for a year or so. She oRen went to New 
Mexico. 

Elizabeth was a member of a meeJng affiliated with Philadelphia Yearly MeeJng and aQended 
Tucson’s Pima Monthly MeeJng (PMM) for close to 50 years. She was raised by her Quaker 
parents to be a pacifist, which led her to demonstrate against war and the draR, beginning 
during World War II.  She was vehemently against guns and violence as she supported peace 
and jusJce in the world. She assisted other Friends in helping refugees from Central America to 
a safer place through PMM’s involvement in the 1980’s Sanctuary Movement. As can be 
imagined, this was risky work that engaged her faith in favor of allowing the vicJms of wars safe 
travel to the US. Her last performance as a Women’s InternaJonal League for Peace and 
Freedom (WILPF) Raging Granny was at the Tucson Recruitment Center in 2005. 

She organized and taught adult educaJon classes each First Day before MeeJng for Worship. 
Through her persistent efforts, she was instrumental in starJng and conJnuing Friendly Eights 
gatherings occurring in Friends homes twice a year. As she parJcipated in these and other 
meeJng acJviJes, she demonstrated her impressive breadth of knowledge on Quakerism. She 
let her life speak through thoughiul compassionate listening. In Tucson, a regular group of 
Jehovah Witnesses would come by and they would discuss theology and spirituality. Although 
the Jehovah Witnesses knew they were not making a convert, they would come back to visit her 
from Jme to Jme over the years due to her kind and insighiul fellowship with them.    

She loved the MeeJng and missed PMM when she moved to Tempe in 2008 to join her sister, 
AnneQe, at Friendship Village, a reJrement home for all levels of life care.  Both sisters chose to 
live in Tempe to be near AnneQe’s daughter, Anne. Elizabeth went to Tempe Monthly MeeJng a 
few Jmes, but poor mobility limited her aQendance.  Instead, she parJcipated in monthly 
worship group sessions with Friends at Friendship Village.  She provided fine messages, 
frequently about peace and also shared stories of her life and family.  Elizabeth and her sister 
were both well-loved at Friendship Village, and both passed while living there. 

She was the last of her generaJon of Richards to pass away and with her went decades of 
memories and history. Hopefully, these memories and history will be passed down from her 
nieces and nephews to the next generaJon.  She is preceded by her parents, her sister, and her 
brothers. Her living nieces and nephews are the following:  Laurence and Anne (AnneQe); Gord, 
Kath and Lee (Bill); Malika, Aurelia, Amanda, Raphael and adopted daughter Stacy (Fred).  

In lieu of flowers, donaJons may be made to the Pima Friends MeeJng in Tucson, AZ. 



Memorial Minute
Polly J. Kmetz

Phoenix Monthly Meeting

PAULA J. KMETZ passed away on July 31, 2020 after a courageous, 
prolonged struggle with Parkinson's disease. Born on December 10th, 1950, Polly 
grew up in western Massachusetts and graduated from Wilbraham High School in 
1968. She enrolled at Earlham School of Religion, where she graced her circle with 
her infectious laughter, her love of Romance languages and culture, her quest for 
meaningful living, and her gifted singing voice.

After graduating from Earlham in 1972 with a BA in French, Polly taught for 
two years at Barnesville Friends School. At that time she converted to Quakerism 
and immersed herself in her faith's calling to social justice activism and to its 
communal spiritual life. Polly moved to Montreal, Canada, where she took a 
position teaching junior high school French to English-speaking students. After 
several years she left teaching for a position with Canadian Social Services. In the 
mid-eighties, Polly returned to Massachusetts and realized a lifetime dream of 
studying music, earning a BA in Voice Performance from the New England 
Conservatory of Music.

Soon thereafter, Polly's career shifted when she began her work in the college 
textbook industry, first as an Editorial Assistant for D.C. Heath, in Lexington, 
Massachusetts and then as Project Editor at Holt, Rinehart and Winston in New 
York City. As Project Editor, Polly found herself at the very heart of the book 
publishing process, a complex and schedule-driven role which drew heavily upon 
her literary and linguistic acumen. While in New York, Polly met Roger Rohm, the 
love of her life. 

They soon moved to the Boston area, so Polly could begin her new position as 
Senior Project Editor for Houghton Mifflin. In that capacity she was entrusted with 
overseeing many of their division-critical, complex bestsellers in the fields of 
accounting, economics, and business administration. In April 1989, Polly and 
Roger were married in Cambridge, Massachusetts, under the care of the Beacon 
Hill Monthly Meeting.

In 1994, the lure of the Southwest drew Polly and Roger to Phoenix, Arizona, 



where after first working in the Arizona State Department of Archaeology, she 
became Managing Editor and Director of Editorial Services for The Coriolis 
Group. Polly excelled in her expanded leadership role, and in 2001, she founded 
her own Freelance Production Service. 

Polly was actively involved in her Quaker communities, serving on numerous 
committees and also serving as clerk of Beacon Hill Monthly Meeting. Along life's 
way, she also found time to teach yoga and to take advantage of her certification in 
scuba diving.

We'll miss you, Polly, mais ta joie de vivre et ton don pour la chanson firent du 
feu dans notre coeurs, une inspiration durable! You gathered sticks, kindled a fire, 
and left it burning.

             Phoenix Friends Meeting thanks Craig Barth, a longtime friend of                                          
       Polly's, for this minute. 



Mary Ann Allen Marcus

Born in Bermuda, Eleventh Month 15th, 1930 and died in Tempe, AZ Fourth Month 17th, 
2020

For our Friend Mary Ann Allen Marcus, everyday life was an art form. We remember 
her vivid sense of visual style, whether expressed in her tasteful and colorful attire, her 
warm and welcoming home, or her kind, confident, beautiful face. We remember the 
grace of her hospitality, the gentleness of her speech, her sense of humor and 
compassion, and her deep devotion to her family and our Quaker community.

Mary Ann exhibited luminous beauty without pretension, personal simplicity without 
privation, and generosity without expectation of recompense. Her arrival at meetings 
for worship always brought soft smiles to Friends’ faces. Conversation with her brought 
cheer and peace to many hearts.

Over the course of forty-one years Mary Ann served Tempe Monthly Meeting in a 
multitude of ways. She was a mainstay of the Counsel & Oversight Committee, offering 
a balance of forgiveness and sound advice to troubled Friends. She served on clearness 
committees for marriage and membership, hosted many Friendly Eights meals and 
opened her home to traveling Quakers.

Mary Ann gave energy to many forms of service. For about 20 years, she participated in 
the Quaker-initiated Prisoner Visitation & Support program, offering a listening ear to 
incarcerated men and women. She served on the Tempe Arts and Culture Commission 
and as a museum docent, sharing her love for the visual arts and educating groups 
large and small. At both Friendship Village and the Faculty Wives Club she gave 
presentations about the life and literary career of her father, Hervey Allen, a prominent 
twentieth century American author who wrote Anthony Adverse and held close 
friendships with such literary luminaries as Robert Frost and Ogden Nash. With 
Susanne Alcock and LaDonna Wallen, Mary Ann Marcus made up a trio of women who 
celebrated birthdays and life-events together, and walked regularly in their Tempe 
neighborhood. Each of them made major contributions to the life of Tempe Monthly 
Meeting, and they each had husbands working as professors at Arizona State 
University. Friends fondly remember the Quaker Women’s Art and Creativity retreats 
organized by these three friends.

Mary Ann’s love for family anchored her life, starting with her parents Hervey and Ann 
Allen, who inspired her lifelong interests in literature and art, and extending to her 
siblings Marcia and Richard. The romance and partnership with her husband Mel 
formed a cornerstone of her identity; it never diminished even after his untimely death. 
She had warm relations with each of her four children—Andrew, Annette, Alison and 
Benjamin—though they led lives scattered over two continents, and with her six 
grandchildren who ranged from in age from thirty-four to five. Mary Ann spoke of each 



of them with pride, and loved sharing stories about their lives. She also often welcomed 
friends and relatives to live with her, notably her dear “Nepalese daughter” Elena 
Henry, her nephew Russell, and for many years, her niece Felicity.  

Mary Ann loved the role of hostess, whether for groups of academics, family, or Friends. 
She had long relationships of mutual care and affection with her dogs, who felt free to 
join the party when Mary Ann’s guests came to visit.

Sometimes to her own surprise, Mary Ann led a life filled with adventure and was no 
stranger to personal risk. While her motto was “coziness is all,” she gamely joined her 
mountaineering husband (and often his graduate students) on many field trips, 
including summers in the glaciers of the Yukon, at the Mountain Research Station in the  
Rocky Mountains, and on a trek through the Himalayas. She and her family spent two 
treasured years living in Christchurch, New Zealand. In the 1960’s, Mary Ann drove 
from Ann Arbor, Michigan, over the still-unpaved Alaska highway with her very young 
children, to meet Mel for a summer of research at Kluane Lake in the Yukon Territories.

Advancing years put limits on her mobility but not on her fascination with world 
events and the arts, nor her deep interest in the stories of the people who came into her 
life. Age only served to intensify her essential sweetness. The many who loved her will 
miss her physical presence, but feel her spirit with us still.

Mary Ann Allen Marcus is survived by the Marcus children:  W. Andrew (Amy), 
Annette (Sarah), Alison (Howard) & Benjamin (Vanessa); grandchildren: Alexandra 
Marcus, Rebecca Marcus, Geoffrey Marcus, Nikko Kopp, Jack Marcus, Noemi Marcus; 
nieces and nephews: Felicity Kelly, Margaret Kelly, Douglas Kelly, Russell Kelly, 
Katharine Allen, Hervey Allen; and Daughters of the Heart: Elena Henry, Greacian 
Mary Goeke, and Lisa N. Marcus. 



Memorial Minute for John Brouhard 
April 17, 1942 to January 9, 2021 

Not that I want to be a God or a hero. Just to change into a tree, grow for ages, not hurt anyone. 
--Czeslaw Milosz 

John Forrest Brouhard was a man of deep spiritual commitment. His favorite books were his heavily 
annotated Bible, which he read daily, and the biography of Gandhi. This might surprise even people who 
knew him, because he was an amiable man with a ready laugh and liQle inclinaJon for preaching or 
solemnity. 

• He loved birds and had a habit of feeding them, which did not always please neighbors who 
found pigeons annoying. He was also an avid birdwatcher in outdoor senngs. He was not a 
vegetarian, but he would quietly go out of his way to avoid eaJng chicken or turkey. 

• He loved music and entertained a large gathering at the City of Tempe talent show, prior to 
COVID, with his rendiJon of This LiDle Light of Mine. He played the harmonica and was a 
member of the City of Tempe Bluegrass music group. During his annual six months in Iowa, he 
sang in a Methodist choir. 

• He was also an avid photographer and served the Tempe Friends’ MeeJng in both official and 
unofficial historian roles, taking pictures of key events for over 20 years, which he would oRen 
develop and give to the people he photographed or post them in locaJons around the meeJng 
house. 

JB was born in Carroll, Iowa, the son of Forrest and Lavinia (North) Brouhard. He loved Iowa deeply. His 
favorite acJvity was going for a drive in the Iowa countryside, and in his later years, he spent the 
summers there and the winters in Arizona. He was born in a small Iowa town, became an Eagle Scout, 
and served in the US Army during the Vietnam war in the communicaJons department, posted in Korea. 
He earned his BA and MA at University of Iowa and his doctorate (Indiana University) in educaJonal 
technology in the early days of that field. Coming out of his doctoral program, he was accepted to a post-
doctoral program in Ghana where he had an unusual and very severe reacJon to malaria medicaJon 
that was lasJngly destabilizing. 

His commitment to a simple lifestyle was hearielt, which led to his longJme commitment to Tempe 
Friends MeeJng. He deliberately had very few belongings and mail-ordered well-made clothing from an 
Amish vendor so that his few items would last a long Jme. He was the final owner of a string of older 
cars, determined to extend the life of a vehicle by genng the most out of its final years. Although his 
habits someJmes earned teasing as a “cheapskate,” he was generous to those in need. He was also 
extremely friendly with waiters and waitresses, genng to know them by name and expressing a genuine 
interest in their lives. In truth, this fascinaJon with the lives of others extended almost universally. In 
Friends’ MeeJng, JB was delighted at the arrival of visitors and happy to help them feel welcome and 
engaged. 

JB maintained a lasJng friendship with ex-wife Debbie Brouhard and had a close and loving relaJonship 
with their two children – Ben and Rebecca (Becky) Brouhard. He and Becky, who lives in Gilbert, Arizona 
with mother Debbie, enjoyed watching football, trips to the zoo, and restaurant ouJngs on a regular 
basis. With Ben, who lives in Fechy, Switzerland, he enjoyed traveling Europe and genng to know his two 
beloved grandchildren. JB was also a devoted partner to Jackie Hayes, with whom he enjoyed 26 years of 
sharing joy, homes, lives, and families. 

JB will be interred at the Brouhard family plot at Vail Iowa Cemetery. 




