
A Tribute to Our Founder 
Mrs. Ethel T. Wead Mick 

(Compiled and written by Nancy L. Petit, PHQ, Kentucky) 
 
HQ We have set aside this night to pay special tribute to our late founder, 

Mrs. Ethel T. Wead Mick. 
 
In a garden of richest soil, long ago, were planted some seeds, which in 
later years were to blossom forth into some delicate flowers. 
 
The garden was our Order dear, and the person who planted them was 
our founder, Mrs. Ethel T. Wead Mick.  The plants were the Bethels dotted 
here and there around the world. 
 
Her garden grew and grew, and at last, she had her wish come true.  She 
had founded a beautiful Order to which any girl would be proud to belong. 
 
Now, Mother Mick has entered the ETERNAL GARDEN on high, and we 
know that God is looking after her. 

 
SP A good many years have passed, 

Since God your hand did take 
And lead you to His home on High 
Where peace will always be. 
Sadly missed you will ever be, 
By your Daughters fair and true 
Your memory they will cherish 
For they loved you so. 

 
JP Our work is always done 

In memory of our Founder, 
Adored, loved, cherished and respected 
By those who can truly say 
We are surely the “Fairest in the Land.” 

 
HQ Our Chaplin will attend at the Alter.  (Three raps of gavel) 
 
C Teach us, dear God, to be fair and do good 

Thank you for our Founder, and those who have followed after 
Working to continue our wonderful Order 
And making Mother Mick’s dream come true.  Amen. 

 


