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“Carlow University is fortunate to have an  

award-winning and nationally renowned poet  

like Jan Beatty, professor of English and director  

of the creative writing program, to educate and  

influence future generations of writers. We are  

equally honored to have her pen a poem that  

encapsulates the courageous past, vibrant present,  

and inspiring future of this excellent institution.”

  — Suzanne K. Mellon 

     10th President of Carlow University
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SEA CHANGE



in honor of 

President Suzanne K. Mellon, PhD



Where we are: 

at the nexus of before and after, 

where the 3 story frame houses  

line the steep lots on Terrace Street, 

buttressed against the Hill district—



down to the red brick halls:  

Trinity, McAuley, Aidan: the piano sounds  

breezing from half-open windows— 

the Convent of Mercy, a century standing, 

the nexus of North Oakland and Forbes Avenue  

down to the South Side, 

home of the old mills— 

we know about borders. 



Up on this hill, you see pods of students 

walk past the statue of Frances Warde, 

dressing her in cap or scarf for weather. 

Truck deliveries to food service, 

campus police waving from their 

orange carts; teachers talking on the 

sidewalks next to yellow tulips planted by facilities; 

the woman cleaning the halls of Aquinas. 



The world-weary details falling  

like paint chipping from the towbridge— 

and we can’t wait to see  

what the rising waters will do. 

The poet Michael Klein said: 

The world interrupts our dreams  

with proof. 

If you stand on the landing of Grace Library, 

you can dream the old cities: 

 



the stacked houses on the far hill, 

the Monongahela winding past  

where the South Side Works used to be: 

the immigrants who built this country

and their descendants still sweeping the sidewalks. 

Imagine it:  

Eastern Europeans, the Slovaks, Ukranians, 

and their life of brutal work, 

the transformation of the mills in our blood.  

How did we get here?



Imagine the Sisters of Mercy 

in Carlow, Ireland, what made them take such risk? 

The courage of the new idea and the unexplored, 

the intellectual rebels that they are:

They got on a boat in Ireland  

and started Mt. Mercy Academy, 1929. 

Those who came before us,  

in all our transformations—



Remember the names: 

Catherine McAuley, Frances Warde,  

Grace Ann Geibel—too many to name. 

Remember their relentless bravery 

that brought us to this vibrant moment.

This is our proof. 



Remember the names:  

 

Dr. Suzanne K. Mellon— 

the same elemental courage. 

Remember the story: 

I’ve never heard a university president 

use a hockey puck as a metaphor for vision—

Quoting Wayne Gretsky, she said:  

“A good hockey player plays where  

the puck is; A great hockey player  

plays where the puck is going to be.”

The leader arrives when it’s time.

I have another Gretsky quote: 

“You miss 100% of the shots you never take.”



Remember Dorothy Holley,  

Madwoman in the Attic,  

who published four books of poetry 

in her eighties. 

We’ve been stuck far too long in 

the dated idea, the safe pass— 

it’s time to storm the hockey net, 

to break open the ice of future.



The world interrupts our dreams 

with proof.

The fear of the status quo  

with its tyranny of numbers, rubrics, 

collides with the dream of free learning 

and wild imaginings. 



Hold out your hand to the sea change: 

we turn and open our hearts to the world body, 

to the light transforming. 

Hold out your hand to the leadership 

of movement.



Remember the names:

Robert T. Beatty, my father  

who didn’t finish high school,  

who labored in J & L South Side Works  

so I could be here today. 

What are your names?  

Say them aloud,  

and the struggles that made you. 



The world-weary details falling  

like paint chipping from the towbridge— 

and we can’t wait to see  

what the rising waters will do. 

In this one sea we move through together: 

remember the map, remember the  

real power point is the power point 

of the heart. 



Let us move towards what we crave: 

the value of a life lived well; 

the breaking down of the borders  

of our separateness.

We breathe our elemental breath 

and we make change together 

inside the thriving: 

standing where the change is going to be. 



What firestorm of the heart? 

What patchwork of lives  

has gotten us here?

It’s the burning past and the bright light

of a new leader. 

It’s a sea change in this difficult time, 

carrying us with love 

into the expansive, breathing future.



Jan Beatty directs the Madwomen in the Attic writing 

workshops at Carlow University, where she is also director 

of creative writing and teaches in the low-residency MFA 

program. She is the author of four books of poetry, all 

published by the University of Pittsburgh Press. The 

Switching/Yard, 2013, won the Paterson Award for Literary 

Excellence for Previous Finalists of The Paterson Poetry 

Prize. Library Journal named it one of … 30 New Books 

That Will Help You Rediscover Poetry. Beatty’s work was 

featured in The Huffington Post as one of ten women 

writers for “required reading.” Other books include 

Red Sugar, finalist for the 2009 Paterson Poetry Prize; 

Boneshaker, finalist for the Milt Kessler Award; and Mad 

River, winner of the Agnes Lynch Starrett Prize. Her new 

chapbook, Ravage, was published by Lefty Blondie Press in 

2012. Beatty’s limited edition chapbook, Ravenous, won the 

1995 State Street Prize. 



Awards include a $10,000 Regional Artists Grant from the 

Pittsburgh Foundation, the $15,000 Creative Achievement 

Award from the Pittsburgh Cultural Trust, the Pablo Neruda 

Prize for Poetry, a finalist for the Discovery/The Nation 

Award, and two fellowships from the Pennsylvania Council 

on the Arts. Individual poems have appeared in journals 

such as TriQuarterly, Gulf Coast, and Court Green. Her 

essays on writing have appeared in anthologies by Autumn 

House Press, Creative Nonfiction, and The State University 

of New York Press. She has toured at venues such as the Los 

Angeles Times Book Festival and the Geraldine R. Dodge 

Festival. For twenty years, Beatty has hosted and produced 

Prosody, a public radio show on NPR-affiliate WESA-FM 

featuring national writers. 
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