
We would like to celebrate 
Doreen Woodward and her 
contributions to the Bailey 
Scholars Program as she retires 
from Michigan State Univer-
sity and the Michigan Agricul-
tural Experiment Station.  Her 
work with Bailey has provided 
students and faculty with many 
opportunities to explore the 
many facets of, and their pas-
sions for, agriculture and natu-
ral resources.  From aiding in 
the design of the program, to 
serving as a valued member of 
the faculty, to convening 
courses, to leading lunches & 
other discussions, and to advis-
ing students in internships and 
independent studies, Doreen 
has touched many in her years 
with Bailey. The Bailey Schol-
ars Program is a better place 
because Doreen became in-
volved with us.  Please join us 
in congratulating Doreen on 
her accomplishments and her 

retirement. 

The following is a college-
wide email celebrating       
Doreen’s work at MAES: 

“Doreen has been an integral 
part of every aspect of the 
Michigan Agricultural Experi-
ment Station for more than 20 
years. When she started 
with the MAES in 1984, her 
focus was personnel manage-
ment and liaison to the U.S. 
Department of Agriculture. As 

time passed, her expertise in 
a number of other areas, in-
cluding budget management, 
mentoring and stakeholder 
relations became evident and 
her duties were expanded. In 
1995 she was named assis-
tant director in recognition of 
her skills and 
contributions. 
“In that role, Doreen pro-
vided expert management  

(Continued on page 8) 
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recommend WRA 341 to anyone 
who has a love of the earth or of 
literature or simply wants to 
make a meaningful connection. 

I wrote this piece last May, 
when the weather was not unlike 
how it is now, when I was feeling 
the same callings, the same rest-
lessness. 

Last autumn, I sent this story 
to my grandfather while he was 
in the hospital, as a way to pass 
the time while he got better. 

Grandpa was a writer, too, 
and wrote articles for several 
major livestock publications that 
featured stories of his life as a 
farmer and master livestockman 
along with his “pearls of wis-
dom” about raising sheep, and 
families.  I helped Grandpa type 

his articles up and fix little 
things as we struggled to de-
cipher the spidery scripts and 
loops of his handwriting.  
When I graduated this May, I 
was going to back home to 
help him write his book. 

Now, I have to write it 
alone. Grandpa passed away 
on November 8, 2005. 

But I know that my 
grandpa was proud of me 
because he made every visitor 
that walked into his hospital 
room read my story. 

It is only a little piece of 
me, but I want to share it with 
you, to share my family, my 
heritage, and my culture. 

 

      (Continued on page 5) 

Throughout the spring of 
2005, I struggled tremendously 
with reconnecting my daily life 
to my passions.  Writing and the 
world of nature and agriculture 
have always called out to my 
heart, and I found myself yearn-
ing to capture them and connect 
to them once again.  Academia 
and the monotony of a fixed 
routine have a tendency to stifle 
passions and force them into 
solitude and isolation in the 
back of our minds.  I could not 
and cannot accept those excuses 
anymore for not pursuing those 
things which are most meaning-
ful and vital to my own meaning 
and vitality. 

To rekindle my muses and 
reconnect, I took a class titled 
“Writing in Nature.”  I highly 



space would look like that focused on re-
warding individuals for gathering around 
topics and areas of interest, rather than one 
that is created for participants.  We de-
signed our presentation to be interactive, 
and asked participants to respond to this 
question: “What are your perceptions of 
what constitutes a space for collaborative, 
engaged, and emergent learning that in-
forms and nurtures whole-person develop-
ment and expression of one’s values and 
principles?”  Although we described a bit 
of the work in Bailey, we did not delve into 
our principles and foundations until after 
our discussion.  Yet, much of the response 
echoed the heart of Bailey, and you’ll rec-
ognize it as you see that participants re-
sponded with:  engaging all, open expres-
sion, integrate everyone’s meaning, and an 
atmosphere of acceptance, among others. 

Carole observed: “As I listened to how the 
participants described the kind of space that 
they felt supported and nurtured learners’ 
meaning, purpose, and values, I got a sense 
of the different levels of thinking, the var-
ied definitions of ‘space,’ and the willing-
ness to be open to our description of the 
Bailey space. I also heard descriptions of 
space there were very similar to what we 
experience in Bailey.  I thought of how 
special the Bailey learning space is—how 
unique—yet how undervalued Bailey may 
be by many at the University.  Learners at 
Michigan State have the opportunity to take 
control and responsibility for their own 
learning, to be actively engaged with others 
in learning, and to grow in ways not possi-
ble in a traditional classroom, yet many fail 
to seek the community, the connected 
learning, and the opportunities that Bailey 
offers. What we take for granted in Bai-
ley—learner-centered learning, space for 
emergence, self-organization, critical think-
ing, stretch learning, and leadership--may 
be an “aha” on a much smaller scale for 
many attending the conference.” 

Beyond attending our session at the confer-
ence, we had the opportunity for a few 
“aha” moments ourselves.  Trevor said, “I 
went in being told that the majority of the 
schools represented would be religious in 
nature.  When I found myself standing in a 
crowd of people eating little sandwiches I 
realized not only could I not tell the differ-
ence but that it didn’t matter.  Not in the 
sense that there is a fundamental difference 

in the implementation of Bailey’s values 
based culture and a religious organizations 
value based culture, but in the sense that it 
is life (and evidence of our self-generation 
of life) to re-create the people around us 
simply by our being there and visa versa.  I 
am really glad I went on this trip because it 
gave me a chance to see how I was being in 
relationship to those I disagree with.”  
Carole also said, “as is usual, the academic 
and professional parts of attending and 
presenting at an international conference 
were not the only learning experiences. 
Last-minute problem solving, getting to 
know Trevor and Glenn better, and explor-
ing Tallahassee all made this a memorable 
conference experience.”  Glenn indicated 
“how important it is for members on all 
levels of our community to engage in these 
types of activities.  We each entered this 
conference to enhance the experience of 
our colleagues, share the work of Bailey, 
and gain insight we might utilize to aid in 
our work at Bailey.  Yet, we each were 
impacted by each other in very significant 
ways; this is an added bonus that we rarely 
expect when embarking on these journeys.” 

The Bailey Scholars Program is a place on 
Michigan State University’s campus where 
a large, research institution enhances the 
collegiate experience through a liberal arts 
community.  We each continually add 
value to one another’s experience by the 
interactions our community engagement.  
Instead of creating the experience, we pro-
vide a space for creation.  What is most 
important is that Bailey students and fac-
ulty are, and continue to be, involved in a 
national discussion on learning and engage-
ment, and through current and future dia-
logue, inspire or encourage change in 
higher education. 

 

We had the opportunity to represent the Bai-
ley Scholars Program at the Institute on Col-
lege Student Values, from February 2 – 4, 
2006 in Tallahassee, Florida.  This confer-
ence focused on the need  for higher educa-
tion to educate the whole learner and to sup-
port multiple types of learning--a perfect fit 
for us to demonstrate the work we each do 
here in Bailey, where we focus on whole 
person development for students, graduate 
students, faculty, and staff, as well as em-
brace our individual learning styles. 

It is important for us to continue to represent 
and to share our unique work in the Bailey 
Scholars Program.  We provide special op-
portunities for students, faculty, and staff to 
engage in a community that is supportive, yet 
interested in discourse.  We know the value 
of our experiences, but we need to exhibit 
our work so we may continue to influence 
others in a positive way here at Michigan 
State University, at other higher education 
institutions, and beyond.  Our work on devel-
oping an open space where we may gather 
around topics of interest and learn through 
community is vital to enhance the work we 
do and explore the possibilities with our col-
leagues in other arenas. 

To highlight our idea of space and openness, 
we developed a program around creating an 
inclusive environment that allows for emer-
gence.  Special thanks to Carole in leading 
the effort of writing and submitting our pro-
posal!  Based around the work of Parker 
Palmer, Tobin Hart, and Marsha Baxter-
Magolda, our presentation entitled “Don’t 
Build It and They Will Come: Creating 
Space for Wholeness, Meaning, and Purpose 
in Higher Education,” focused on how stu-
dents create meaning from the chaos that is 
college.  We delved into what constitutes a 
space for collaborative, engaged, and emer-
gent learning that informs and nurtures 
whole-person development.  We also dis-
cussed what principles and values inspire 
meaning making and purpose.  In our ses-
sion, we drew upon our conversations from 
the Liberty Hyde Bailey Scholars Program to 
engage session participants in dialogue about 
creating space for meaning making and 
wholeness in higher education. 

Our session was well attended, with many 
individuals from various institutions across 
the United States.  During the session, much 
of the discussion revolved around what a 
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Bailey decided to use a Mardi Grass celebration on Feb-
ruary 28th to welcome new scholars Kaitlyn MacDonald 
and Don Aldred to the community. This was also a great 
opportunity to give prospective students and faculty a 
feel for Bailey. This celebration was well attended by 
faculty and students alike. Keeping with the theme of 
Bailey and Mardi Gras many great dishes were to be 
enjoyed such as the wonderful king cake, dirty rice, and 
jambalaya. Creole music filled the air and enticed several 
Ireland study abroad students to stop and join the festivi-
ties. Everyone had a good time talking and laughing as 
people came and went throughout the Mingle. The 410 
class was also able to take some pictures and do some 
filming for  us to be able to remember this event with. 
Hopefully the Mardi Gras mingle will become a tradition 
with Bailey and we all can look back on this first one with fond memories. 

  
Recruitment Committee Update  Submitted By:The Recruitment Committee 

great Bailey Scholar, students, graduate 
students, faculty or staff members, invite 
them in!  What else is important is to let 
Glenn know that you have someone 
interested.  If you contact others, send 
him an email at sternerg@msu.edu with 
their names, address, and anything else 
you would like to include. 

Thanks to everyone’s contributions, and 
we are excited about our continued 
work.  Tom Rios, the Associate Vice 
President of Student Affairs, highlighted 
our work in a newsletter:  “if we seek to 
develop compelling experiences for stu-
dents, one simple step is to find those 
experiences that currently exist, and 
assuredly, there are many campus     
programs and experiences that move 
students both intellectually and emotion-
ally. For example, there’s the Bailey 
Scholars Program.  This award-winning 
program 

connects students’ learning by enhanc-
ing the ‘interplay between the individual 
and the community, between the per-
sonal and the professional, between the 
intellectual, social, emotional, and 
physical, and between the human, spiri-
tual, and natural worlds.’ 

Five Bailey questions set the stage for 
students to develop purpose and mean-
ing from the inside out: Who am I? 
What do I value? What is my world 
view? How do I learn? And, how do 
these connect to my personal and profes-
sional life? Ingredients to the Bailey 
success are: Students define what’s im-
portant to them (they shape the learning 
around their passions and interests), 
rules of dialogue set the stage: this en-
ables students to talk about difficult 
issues, and creating a physical and emo-
tional space that draws students to inter-
action (a mixture of public and private 
reflection).” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Look for more work from us soon! 

This semester we have embarked on a 
project to enhance our recruitment of 
undergraduate students, strengthen our 
relationships with others at MSU, and 
forge new partnerships with others at 
MSU and beyond.  The work of the Re-
cruitment Committee, comprised of 
Emily Buckham, Diane Doberneck, Ra-
chel Edwards, Glenn Sterner, and Jaclyn 
Vanoverbeke, has definitely impacted 
others around campus. 

We hosted a great event called the Bai-
ley Mardi Gras Mingle on Tuesday, 
February 28 here in Bailey.  We saw 
faces that were new, familiar, and those 
we have not seen around for a while.  It 
was great to connect to new students and 
faculty members, but to also celebrate 
our community connections as well!  It 
was a fun night of Cajun cuisine, a bit of 
Cajun music, and we even raised money 
for Hurricane Katrina efforts for the 
United Way. 

We are also recruiting new students for 
next fall.  We have a group of nine stu-
dents interested, but are always looking 
for more!  We all know the great work 
we do here in Bailey, but we need to 
continue to grow our community!  If you 
know of someone you think would be a 



        The 2006 Liberty Hyde Bailey 
Scholar Alumni Survey is now under-
way! Heather VanDenBerg and I are 
conducting an exploration into the real-
world, after-graduation experiences of 
Bailey Alums. Through this explora-
tion, we hope to discover impacts, in-
spirations, and applications of under-
graduate experiences in Bailey to their 
post-graduate world. Through e-mail, 
telephone, or face-to-face interviews, 
we will hear stories of their experiences 
since leaving Michigan State Univer-
sity and Bailey, asking alumni to reflect 
on any meaningful experiences in Bai-
ley, how they may or may not have 
been able to apply “the Bailey ap-
proach,” how Bailey compared to other 
approaches at MSU, and more.  

  We are asking the community 
for volunteers to help identify themes 
in transcripts (confidential--no names 
attached). If you are interested in assist-
ing us in the analysis, please let us 
know. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

The Bailey Senior Director search committee has been hard at work to find a person with the right fit for the Bailey Senior     
Director position. The committee consists of Scott Craven, Chair; Terry Link, Geoffrey Habron, Tracy Kerchkoff, Vickie 
Lovejoy, Dani Brycz, Jaclyn Vanoverbeke and Dionardo Pizana as a non-voting member.   
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2006 Liberty Hyde Bailey Alumni Survey            By Carole Robinson 
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If you are a Bailey alum and have not 
yet received an e-mail or hard copy 
invitation, or know of someone who 
has not been invited to participate, 
please contact Carole Robinson 
(carolero@msu.edu, 517-881-2180) 
for information.  
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(Continued from page 1) 

 I should have been born a boy.  I 
was supposed to be a boy, named James 
Roy, for my great-grandfathers on my 
father’s side.  But when I came like the 
furies in a snowstorm on December 22, 
they got a beautiful baby girl instead.  
They named me Emily Rose instead, for 
my great-grandmothers, this time on my 
mother’s side. 

 If I had been James, my life would 
be entirely different.  I would have been 
the first-born son of farmers, my father’s 
lifetime apprentice and heir to an empire 
of dirt.  I would follow him like a puppy, 
did everything that he did, and learn to 
break my back for a living too.  And the 
farm, with all its troubles and worries, 
with all of its glorious burdens, would be 
mine to curse and to cherish like my fa-
thers before me.  But I was not James, 
and I instead joined the ranks of little 
girls, the sisters and cousins of the Buck-
ham name, to play in the hayloft and 
fields instead of to work there. 

 Such was my fate, but now that I am 
older, I follow my father nonetheless.  
Not a man in the world had the strength 
to keep me away.  No one could tell me 
my own capabilities, my own expecta-
tions.  I would decide my own future, my 
own fate.  But that was later, when I was 
a little older and wiser.  My education 
began in the very beginning, nearly as 
soon as I could walk. 

 In my early years, I was young, care-
free, and ignorant of my sex and the in-
herent duties that followed.  I carried on, 
in the company of the rest of the Buck-
ham clan, living such a life as farmers’ 
daughters do.  Our farm was a vast king-
dom of wonders waiting to be revealed, 
and the barns were our palaces.  We 
played house and made mudpies.  We 
were princesses and cowgirls. 

 Days spent out in the woods resulted 
in elaborate villages beneath the pines, 
connected by winding trails and adorned 
at every corner by small fireplaces of 
sticks and stones.  A few crude houses 
built of fallen pine boughs marked our 
Indian hideouts just as old discarded 
buckets made watering-holes for our 
horses.  I swear that WindFire would 
have been the finest horse in the world 

had he actually existed anywhere but in 
my mind. 

And we knew those woods in such a 
way that only children can.  We knew 
each tree by the curves of its trunk and 
the way that the sun hit its leaves at any 
given hour of the day.  Any raspberry 
patch or mulberry tree received frequent 
visits.  And running fast with our heads 
down, we knew exactly where to jump 
over stumps or when to duck as the per-
son in front snapped back a branch.  I 
could tell you which trees were good for 
climbing and which one had the hawk’s 
nest in it.  Although we never really 
found a rabbit den, they knew when we 
were coming, sometimes by loud feet and 
giggles, sometimes even when we used 
our Indian feet and barely made a noise.  
Rabbits are like that. 

In the summer, we ran wild, bare-
foot, and berry-stained through barnyard 
and field.  Our feet were brown and hard-
calloused, our knees dirty, and open arms 
scratched raw with raspberry hunting or 
crawling through cornfields.  Perpetually 
stained purple by mulberries or red Kool-
Aid, our lips were always smiling and 
giggling. 

While her vegetables were growing, 
we ransacked Grandma’s garden to pluck 
just-ripe strawberries from the patch or 
sometimes snow peas (before we knew 
that they were vegetables).  This is when 
we used our Indian feet, to be stealthy 
and quiet in the shade of sugar maples as 
we plundered forbidden treasures.  When 
freezing and canning time came, we 
snapped green beans like our lives de-
pended on it and relished the feel of 
peach fuzz against our faces as we 
checked to see which fruits were ready.  
As far as tomatoes went, though we 
stayed as far away as possible, except to 
steal a few rotten ones to lay in the road 
or throw against the silo. 

Such are the lives of young girls left 
to their own devices on Grandma and 
Grandpa’s farm during the summer 
months. 

Unfortunately, such days couldn’t 
last forever, and each of us found our-
selves behind the wheel of a tractor by 
age eight.  I couldn’t tell you what any 
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button, stick, or pedal did, but I knew that 
when my father put up four fingers, it 
meant to push the yellow lever a notch 
forward.  As each of us girls reached 80 
pounds, we were recruited to the hay-
baling line where it took two of us to lift 
the heavy hay bales onto the elevator.  Our 
berry-stained hands turned rough as our 
feet, and we learned how to sweat.  At 80 
pounds, I was as good as a son and was 
able to earn my family name. 

The fondest memories of my life are 
from the county fair.  We stayed up late 
one night showing 1,200 pound steers (or 
in some cases, being kicked, head-butted, 
or dragged by them) only to get up early 
the next morning to show sheep and hogs.  
When we sold them a day later, we would 
cry in spite of our bruises and cuts.  The 
money from those sales would pay our 
way through college because there was no 
other way.  Only county fairs can foster the 
rare, glittering friendships that 4-H kids 
know, the “best friends for a whole week, 
until next year” phenomenon that makes 
summers so bittersweet. 

Even as little girls, we learned very 
soon to be brave, to be tough.  We spent 
summers in the sun and winters in the 
snow.  Lambs orphaned or rejected by their 
mothers found solace at the bottles in our 
hands, and I am proud to say that I have 
pulled more than one from its mother’s 
womb.  And in spite of frozen fingers and 
toes, we were glad to play mothers.  And 
with these frozen extremities, we always 
found our way to the sledding hill with our 
tractor tire inner tubes or old ramshackle 
sleds.  To this day, the fact that we ever 
made it to the bottom alive amazes me 
(though I suppose that we were never sur-
prised). 

Every season brought new duties and 
recruitment for some new job.  Because we 
were daughters, we did the jobs but were 
never quite taught to do them.  My grandpa 
fears that there is no future for the Ameri-
can farm and tried to make us promise that 
we wouldn’t come back.  So far, nearly all 
of us have.  Though I am not James Roy 
and cannot inherit our land, both blessed 
and cursed, I promised myself long ago 
that I would make my own farm so that my 
children might grow up like I did, a child 
of the fields and woods.  It is the only way. 
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 Greetings!  This edition of the Bailey 
Dailey is full of great articles on catching 
us up on the happenings of the Bailey 
Scholars Program.  Along with these arti-
cles, there is much happening in terms of 
the overall Bailey Scholars Program. 

 

Administrative Changes 

 As of January, Dr. Frank Fear and I 
moved into an Interim Co-Directorship 
for the program.  I transitioned from the 
Interim Academic Learning Coordinator 
to this role to begin the move for our pro-
gram to a Senior Director and Student 
Director model.  The program will be co-
directed by an individual who will be 
responsible for academic advising of stu-
dents, program coordination, outreach, 
and management of the overall program. 

 We are offering a new and exciting 
opportunity for an undergraduate to serve 
as our Student Director, and currently 
Ashlee Sackett is serving in this capacity 
as our very first student to experience 
this.  The student hired in this position 
will be at the same decision-making level 
as the Senior Director, and they will work 
in a partnership.  The Student Director 
decides with the Senior Director the areas 
she/he is interested in overseeing that fit 
with her/his learning vision statement and 
overall learning journey to formulate a 
unique and exciting leadership opportu-
nity. 

 We are also moving toward a better 
understanding of what it means to be peer 
led.  The Bailey Community Council 
(BCC) serves as a group that provides the 
leadership for Bailey.  It is open to any-
one, and can be joined at any time (and 
for any length of time).  It is here where 
the community discusses where it hopes 
to head, instead of placing that responsi-
bility on only one person’s shoulders.  
Here we can better dialogue about what is 
important in and to Bailey.  I really en-
courage you to become more involved in 
this body!  We have a Wednesday Lunch 
coming up in a couple of weeks on April 
12 (12 – 1 pm, bring yourself for some 
soup and bread!).  Here we will continue 
to gain more community involvement. 

 

Community Projects 

 Bailey is working on two large pro-
jects.  The first of which is from our Re-
cruitment Committee, comprised of 
Emily Buckham, Diane Doberneck, Ra-
chel Edwards, Jaclyn Vanoverbeke and 
myself.  In this committee we are work-
ing on recruiting undergraduate and 
graduate students, faculty and staff; 
strengthening relationships; and forging 
new partnerships.  Please see the update 
in this issue!  Our second very large pro-
ject is our Alumni Survey, headed up by 
Carole Robinson and Heather Vanden-
berg.  We are looking at how Bailey is 
utilized in the lives of our Alumni.  If you 
are an alumnus/a, please participate so we 
may get a good sample for the study, con-
tact Carole at carolero@msu.edu for more 
information. 

Senior Director Search Update 

 As I mentioned before, Frank and I 
are Interim Co-Directors.  Therefore, 
Bailey is searching for our permanent 
Senior Director.  Our search committee is 
working very hard to find the best people 
to recommend as candidates for our new 
Senior Director.  Please thank this com-
mittee:  Dani Brycz (student scholar), 
Scott Craven (alumnus scholar & Chair), 
Geoff Habron (faculty scholar), Tracy 
Kerchkof (student scholar), Terry Link 
(faculty scholar), Vickie Lovejoy (Bailey 
staff), Jaclyn VanOverbeke (student 
scholar) and Dionardo Pizana (MSU).  
Applications for the position were due 
March 15.  The committee has since met 
to discuss the candidate pool of 40 appli-
cants.  The committee has decided to 
proceed with 9 candidates that they feel 
have great things to offer Bailey and this 
position.  The tentative time frame for 
remaining discussion and selection is as 
followed: 

March 29, 2006 - Letters of reference and 
further information (Deadline) 

April 3, 2006 - Committee meeting 

April 10 - 21, 2006 - Possible interviews 
and community engagement opportunities 

April 24-29, 2006 - Committee meets to 
determine recommendations 

 

Space Updates 

 

 We updated much of our community 
space, tidied up, and replaced a few 
items.  We are working very hard to make 
the space as community oriented, 
friendly, and utilizable as possible.  We 
have upgraded our technology, and it is 
wonderful to see community members 
utilizing our wireless network, color 
printing, new computers, and other new 
items.  The community space displays 
works from various classes and individu-
als.  Please stop by 65 Agriculture Hall to 
see these wonderful changes! 

 It is a joy working for the commu-
nity.  I am consistently amazed at all we 
do, and the work of our organization to-
gether.  We are a place where the impos-
sible becomes possible, and I am proud to 
continue to serve you in any way needed.  
Please contact me if you need any assis-
tance of any kind:  sternerg@msu.edu, 
517-432-0735, or AOL Instant Messenger 
Screen Name of bspdirector! 
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In my opinion a great vacation is not complete without lots of great food; homemade food shared with family on a vacation is 
even better. This past spring break I had the pleasure of visiting my Aunt Patty, Uncle Richard and cousin Jacob with my mom in DC.  
This was a very special trip for me because it was my first time to DC, and my first time visiting my Aunt and Uncle in their apartment, 
which they have had for eight years! Most of my family is spread across the country and unfortunately we do not get to see each other as 
often as we would like. So spending spring break with my family was at the top of the list for me (and having my mom there to pay for 
me was definitely a plus). It was lots of fun to see how much my mom and her sister are alike. We had a great time and did lots of sight 
seeing and, of course, a lot of great dining. Several meals were had out on the town, but the meal that will stick out most to me is when 
my Aunt made Yucatan soup. Some people call it tortilla soup but in the Steelman household it is known as Yucatan soup. This is a great 
soup with some unusual ingredients that give it a great balance and turns into a one dish meal. And I have been craving it ever since I got 
back to East Lansing. So I would like to share the recipe with the community. 

Yucatan Lime Soup: 

4 cups (32 oz.) chicken broth (or vegetable) 

2 Chicken breasts, skinless 

1 medium onion sliced or chopped 

2 whole tomatoes, or 1can diced tomatoes  

4 medium garlic cloves, thinly sliced or    
 crushed 

1/4 cup coarsely chopped fresh cilantro 

1/3 cup fresh lime juice 

1 teaspoon dried oregano or cumin 

Olive oil or butter 

 

Place the chicken broth, chicken and garlic into a medium saucepan and bring to a boil; reduce heat and simmer about 15 min-
utes, until chicken is white throughout. Cool chicken in the broth for 20 minutes.  While chicken is cooling cut up onion, and toma-
toes into large pieces (include any other vegetable that you might like in the soup such as the zucchini or bell pepper). Heat 1 table-
spoon of oil or butter and cook the onion until soft. Add tomatoes, jalapeño (optional) , any other veggies, and cumin. Simmer for 
3-5 minutes until well heated. 

 Carefully remove the chicken from the broth and use two forks to shred the chicken; to do this hold the chicken with one 
fork and scrape the second across the flesh until it comes apart in little pieces. Add the shredded chicken back into the broth ( it 
may seem like a lot of chicken but trust me it’s better that way), add the onion and tomato mixture , lime juice and cilantro. Bring to 
a boil, then reduce the heat and let simmer for about 5 minutes. 

Then comes the best part of the soup, getting to add as much avocado and tortilla chips as you wish. It is the most fun to 
allow everyone to put in their own toppings. The cilantro can also  be an at the table addition  so people can decide how much they 
want in their bowl (not everyone is a fan of cilantro my dad included). This recipe can be doubled easily, and tastes great the next 
day.  Enjoy! 


������

Food for Thought 
Most of us in Bailey know that we like to “…acknowledge our interdependence and encourage personal growth through 

food.”  We have played around with the idea of compiling a Bailey Cookbook that gives the stories behind the recipe. There is a mes-
sage board on the website that allows us to add our stories. But I thought it would be fun if the new additions to the message board 
went out to the community. So I have reserved this last page of the issue for the new “Food” for Thought section of the Bailey Dailey. 
Please feel free to send in your submissions whenever you have them completed. Without further ado I would like to kick this off with 
the first article, so here it goes…. 

Garnishing;: 

1 Avocado 

Tortilla chips 

 

Some optional additions: 

Jalapeño peppers  

Your favorite hot sauce 

Feta Cheese 

Zucchini 

Red bell pepper (cooked 
or added raw) 

                        Yucatan Lime Soup                  By Ashlee Sackett 
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Throughout her MAES career she was an 
adviser to a number of student organiza-
tions including Alpha Sigma, a profes-
sional sorority for CANR 
students, and the Michigan Chapter of the 
Golden Key International Honor Society. 
 
“Doreen received her bachelor's degree in 
English from Michigan State University 
and her master's degree in business man-
agement from Aquinas 
College. She joined MSU in 1971 in the 
Financial Aids Office. 
 
“In retirement, Doreen is pursuing a life-
long interest in serving others and her 
community and has been named execu-
tive director of the Michigan Community 
Action Agency Association (MCAAA). 
 
“Doreen is a consummate professional 

(Continued from pate 1) 

and counsel on a variety of financial mat-
ters affecting the MAES and served as 
liaison to the 
Michigan legislative delegation in Wash-
ington, D. C., and to the USDA Coopera-
tive State Research, Extension and Edu-
cation Service. She worked 
with faculty members, department chair-
persons, unit administrators, deans and 
many others to advance the mission of 
the MAES. She shared her 
experience and knowledge with students 
through the Bailey Scholars Program in 
the CANR, serving as instructor and 
mentor. In addition, she 
helped lead several study abroad pro-
grams in food, agriculture and the envi-
ronment in New Zealand, Australia, Eng-
land, Ireland and Scotland. 

and will be deeply missed by the MAES 
and all the colleges and departments with 
which she worked. Please 
join us in wishing Doreen continued suc-
cess and happiness in her new 
role.” 
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Doreen Woodward 


