
"Ifind absolutely nothing wrong with a person's being relentless 
and contentious and resolute, $good things happen." 

By Alice Wilhinson Anderson 

w HEN YOU LIVE WITH A David 0 .  McKay called him "prin- 
psychologst, you have to cipled." 
listen selectively, intently, The Newcomen Society called him 

and with an open, but somewhat "a builder." 
skeptical, ear. Otherwise, you can find The Democrats called him "an op- 
a hidden reason for everything you portunist ." 
do. Still, it makes for marvelous bed- Norman Vincent Peale called him 
time conversation, and Floyd and I "a dynamic Christian." 
have enjoyed many conversations dis- Time magazine called him "the ec- 
cussing my father. centric Mormon." 

In my own declining years, I have The American Coalition of Patriotic 
discovered that what used to raise my Societies called him "a fearless 
hackles now only makes me smile. It champion." 
has become a kind of covert amuse- Utah Holiday magazine called him 
ment for me to listen to the contro- "a Tasmanian Devil." 
versy that surrounds my father, even Jeffrey Holland called him "a vi- 
nearly twenty years after his death. It's sionary." 
the price that accomplished men pay: The Daily Universe called him "the 
people love to dissect them, to frac- Palm Springs Paradox." 
tionalize them, to project external im- He called himself blunt, tactless, 
ages upon them, and I am one of and impatient. (To which the 
those people. nurses at LDS Hospital cried, 

I have io laugh at many of the "Amen.") 
things that people say about my father Ernest Wilkinson and his daughter Alice American Indians called him "Chief 
or the names they have called him. All "I  never dated a boy whose Frantic Bear." 
of the following names fit, and the fact My friends called him "Big Daddy 
that all were terms of endearment transcripts didn't appear on my Bear." 
demonstrate the essence of Wilkinson father5 desk." He was likened, as Gary Bergera 
the Man: pointed out, to -Horatio Alger, 

BYU, of course, called him Napoleon, and Caesar. Take 
"President." your pick. 

The students called him "Old Iron Man." I, of course, called him "Daddy" 
I find absolutely nothing wrong with a person's being re- 

lentless and contentious and resolute if good things happen, 
AUCE WIWNSON ANDERSON is a daughter of Ernest L which brings me to Gary's essay If the personal observations 
Wilkinson. This response to "Wilkinson the Man" was presented at my father made about himself in his diary have any validity at 
the 1996 Sunstone Symposium on 15 August in Salt Lake City (tape all, then they deal as much with human nature as they do with 
#SL96-2 13). the man himself. Imperfect men in situations of power always 

JULY 1997 PAGE 45 



T O N E  

make for a struggle. All men like to be stroked, to be recog- 
nized, to be encouraged. Certainly my father's vision for 
Brigham Young University put him in a continual power 
struggle with the Brethren. His diaries were therapeutic; they 
provided a modicum of sanity to a man imbued with purpose, 
high-intensity, and direction. He admitted to his own short- 
comings-excessive drive, dislike of being interrupted, impa- 
tience. But he found it difficult to correct them willingly And, 
unfortunately, an understanding of how the graces of life could 
work for him, rather than against him, always eluded his 
grasp. He left the graces up to my mother. 

But it is important to know that his interest in his children 
was never subordinate to his interest in BW'S students. On the 
contrary, there were times when he was a bit too interested. We 
children sometimes wished for a little less interference. But we 
always learned to work around it, often with humor. I never 
dated a boy whose transcripts didn't appear on my father's 
desk. It was the same with Floyd-his employment file ended 
up on the desk, too. 

Regarding faculty committees-since the buck always stops 
with the president-my father felt he had better be in control. 
He just needed a little more psychology. But in the long run, it 
is what he did that matters, not necessarily how others would 
have done it. He did it, and he did it in his own way While it 

may give others pause, it renders me proud and full of won- 
dement that he was able to achieve so much. 

One of his secretaries-they were the ones who often re- 
ceived the brunt of his full work schedule-once wrote me a 
letter. She said: 

Some called him an autocrat. Perhaps he was. 
However, when challenged and an opposing view was 
presented in as thorough a manner as was his, he de- 
murred to the majority with dignity 

. . . Some people called him unlovable. Not true! 
To those who got to know Ernest, he was very lov- 
able. His sense of honesty, fair play, and tremendous 
sense of humor endeared him to friends and col- 
leagues in and out of the university 

. . . When someone called him "the little dictator," 
he responded: "The only way to measure a man is 
from the shoulders up." He was aware that it was a 
hate-love relationship he had with his faculty, but to 
the man they respected him. 

And in a position of leadership, it is respect that gives one the 
edge. 

As a family, we compliment Gary on his painstaking and 
carefully documented research and scholarship in his chal- 
lenging effort to uncomplicate a complicated man. P 

BLUE 
Just before she died, my mother's feet 
turned blue, a blue that meant her blood refused 
to travel the length of her body 

Not the blue of pure starlight 
arriving ten million years after its beginning 
nor the blue oceans swelling with storm. 

Just blue, 
the shade that comes with a bruise. 
I want to believe the tumor caused her not 

to pay attention, that it replaced the part 
her brain destroyed, actually invented memories 
to run like old films on a tiny screen, 

so she had to watch very carefully, the projector 
flickering in time with her heart, the theater 
filled with blue light. 
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