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dents had announced their plans in ad-
vance in the campus newspaper.

Pope, now 57, grew up in Maryland, out-
side Washington, D.C., and lived in Adams
House, “known as the House that ob-

served rules much the way Enron observed
accounting practices,” he says wryly. The
McNamara incident wasn’t his first brush
with University o∞cials. In the fall of 1963,
when he was stumping for two school

committee candidates, in Boston and
Cambridge, he got a call to come in and
have sherry with a high-level Harvard ad-
ministrator. “That was rather intimidating
for a freshman,” Pope says. “So I went, and
he very genteelly pointed out to me that
Mel King, running for Boston school com-
mittee was really a terrific guy, but the
other candidate wasn’t such a wonderful
guy. It was never quite specified what was
wrong. I was very puzzled, so I went back
and asked an upperclassman what the hell
was going on. What was going on, I found
out, was that there was a University fac-
tion on the Cambridge school board and
[my] candidate was not part of the faction.
That was my first less-than-salubrious ex-
perience with Harvard.

“While I got a very, very good education
at Harvard,” says Pope, who concentrated
in social studies, “I didn’t come away with
terribly positive feelings toward its gov-
erning structure.” But those politics—at
Harvard, in the Boston area, and be-
yond—clearly steered his course. “Did I
pick up my activism from the sea in which
I swam? Yes,” answers Pope. “I came to en-
vironmentalism through social activism.”

Like many young idealists, Pope joined
the Peace Corps just out of college. He
went to India, where he promoted family-
planning education in villages. “I thought
I was going to spend my life working for
the United Nations. India cured me of
that,” he says, explaining that “even with
the best intentions, the United States has
the capacity to be ine≠ective. I wrote a
book about how I didn’t succeed.” (Sahib:
An American Misadventure in India, an account
of his experience, is now out of print.) In
the spring of 1970, he moved back to the
Washington, D.C., area and thought about
becoming a foreign correspondent, but
because of his work in family planning
ended up at Zero Population Growth.

He credits the landmark Clean Air Act
of 1970 for sparking his interest in envi-
ronmentalism. “We all breathe the same
air and there’s only one ozone layer,” he
says. “What attracted me at this point
was that environmentalism was one of
the causes that brought a broad spectrum
of society together. That’s still true in
many cases.” 

He worked at Zero Population Growth

J O H N  H A R VA R D ’ S  J O U R N A L

In her early days at the Harvard Alumni Association, Joanne
K.Woods not only worked closely with the board of directors,
she took care of almost everything else around the office:
human resources, payroll, supplies, the reception area. “If the
Xerox machine broke down, I was the person to call,” she says.
“If someone felt too hot or too cold, they called me to fix it.” 

Of late, her role has been more narrowly defined.As assis-
tant director of board services, she organized events and in-
formation for the board, and served as liaison for the Happy
Observance of Commencement Committee. But some of the
hundreds of alumni who worked with her for the last 24
years still turned to her for help—which she consistently pro-
vided with a knowing smile. “I’ve been here so long—it’s the
institutional memory,” she says. Just before Commencement,
for example,Woods received a call from the Boston Globe ask-
ing her for a list of Harvard’s Commencement speakers.

“Someone gave them my name, and thought I would have the answer to that—off the
top of my head,” says Woods, laughing.“The Globe wanted everyone from the last cen-
tury. I thought, ‘Gee, I haven’t been around that long.’” She patiently listened, and sent
them to the correct place—University Archives.“I’ve always believed in customer ser-
vice,” she explains,“and doing as much as we can to get people an answer.”

It’s true. Her hard work, grace, and congenial spirit have deeply affected the organi-
zation, which is why her retirement at the end of June demanded more than a simple
good-bye party. “She’s a solid person, a model of everything you would like to see,”
and the “ultimate loyalist,” says HAA executive director John P. Reardon Jr. “She’s al-
ways way out ahead of you, and remembers all the things you might forget. She’s also
a great goodwill ambassador,” he adds. “The alumni are always drawn to her—her
style is such that they love her.” 

Woods came to work at Harvard’s Office of the Governing Boards as a staff assistant
in 1959, fresh out of Colby College. “It’s been a long one. It’s been a great one—obvi-
ously,” she says of her career.“Otherwise I wouldn’t have stayed here all this time.” She
spent a decade working for William Bentinck-Smith, assistant to President Nathan
Pusey; then worked at the previous incarnation of the HAA for a year (1971-2), before
moving to the Office of Alumni Affairs and Development at Holyoke Center; then on to
athletic fundraising (where she first met Jack Reardon). She returned to the HAA for
good in 1978, under the leadership of David Aloian. Over the years, says Wood, she has
seen the organization grow from a “club-like” group of College graduates into a much
larger, more dynamic and diverse organization focused on University-wide endeavors.

As for her own immediate plans,Woods says she might use one of her retirement
gifts—plane tickets to travel anywhere in the United States—to visit Glacier Na-
tional Park. Reinvigorating her golf game is also high on the list, as is reading, playing
bridge, and volunteering through her Wellesley church. Retired friends say, “‘You
need some structure, you can’t waste the days,’” she says,“but I don’t think that will
be a problem.” She talks of missing colleagues and alumni, and “ending my relation-
ships with all the wonderful people I’ve worked so closely with over the years. That
is the hardest part.”                                                                                    �N.P.B.
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