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Remembering Mr. Georget

The Honorable William A. Bootle*

When King David wept at the grave of his friend Abner, he said "Know
ye not that there is a prince and a great man fallen this day in Israel?"

We quote King David because with his perceptiveness and his felicity
of expression, he said of his friend exactly what he would say of our
friend, George Waldo Woodruff.

He was a friend of mine, a friend of man, a friend of Mercer, and a
particularly close friend and generous benefactor of the Walter F. George
School of Law.

For more than two decades, and until his resignation last October for
reasons of health, he and I served together as Trustees of the Walter F.
George School of Law Foundation. Will you tolerate with me a little bit of
history?

In the 1940s a small group of friends and admirers of Senator Walter F.
George, in anticipation of his retirement from the Senate, asked him what
they could do to honor him. He thought for a second or two, and said,
"There is a little law school down in Macon, at Mercer, and should you
decide to do anything for it, that would be a worthy cause." Included in
that little group were the late Robert Woodruff, brother of Mr. George,
and the late John Sibley, prominent attorney and banker of Atlanta.
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They quickly raised a fund of close to one million dollars and created this
foundation to administer it for the enrichment of the performance of the
law school. There was a great celebration on the campus honoring Sena-
tor George and naming the law school for him. Among the many notables
coming to pay him tribute was the Chief Justice, Mr. Vinson, a native of
Kentucky. Originally there were three life trustees-later increased to
four-and two ex-officio trustees, these being the president of Mercer,
and the oldest, in point of service, judge of the U.S. District Court for the
Middle District of Georgia. I fell into the latter category upon the retire-
ment of Judge T. Hoyt Davis, January 23, 1962, a quarter of a century
ago.

The death of Mr. W. N. Banks, one of the original trustees left a va-
cancy in 1965, whereupon Mr. Sibley, an original trustee then still serv-
ing, persuaded Mr. Woodruff to accept membership on the Board of
Trustees. That is one of the finest things that ever happened in the life of
this law school, Mr. Sibley's persuading Mr. Woodruff to become a trus-
tee. His interest in the foundation, and in the law school, began immedi-
ately, and like an ever-widening stream, continued to expand until the
day of his death.

The law school had moved out of its quarters on the ground floor of the
men's dormitory, Sherwood Hall, in the 1920s, moving into its new build-
ing on the campus, erected at a cost of $50,000, one fourth of which had
been donated by Mr. T. E. Ryals, a prominent attorney of Macon, for
whom the building was named. The little Ryals Law Building sufficed
after a fashion for a full half century, but in the 1970s the law school had
to have a larger home.

Fortunately, the Insurance Company of North America had decided
that with the coming of the computer, their beautiful replica of Indepen-
dence Hall offered more space than they required. It became available.
Inspection showed that it was exactly what the law school needed. There
was one problem. The asking price was three million dollars, which Mer-
cer of course did not have.

But, Mercer had an idea, and presented that idea to INA as follows:
You are not asking enough for your property. It is worth four million
dollars. Why don't you have it appraised at its real worth; then sell it to
Mercer for one million, treat the other three as a charitable contribution,
and deduct it on your tax return. To the amazement of all concerned,
INA accepted Mercer's offer.

One problem remained. We did not have the one million. But, we had
Mr. Woodruff on the Board of the Foundation. He saw us through. And
again, when the Overlook Mansion became available, Mr. Woodruff saw
us through. These are but two instances of his benefices. Time would not
permit a listing of all of them here.

If it had not been for Mr. Woodruff, we would not be where we now
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are; the law school would not now enjoy its beautiful home, adequate for
today and for tomorrow; nor would Mercer be the proud owner of Over-
look. Overlook now appropriately bears Mr. Woodruffs name; and the
law building will forever bear his imprint. Where could we hope to find
two more architecturally beautiful buildings?-The replica of Indepen-
dence Hall! And the typical antebellum, colonial home of the old South!

And where could we hope to find a more impressive site for their loca-
tion. Sitting side by side, crowning the crest of Coleman Hill, with a
beautiful city park serving as an extension of their spacious front lawns,
overlooking all of downtown Macon, its theatre, its court house, its his-
toric Hay House, its Cannonball House, its high-rise office buildings, its
many stately churches and their spires, all pointed in the proper
direction!

In Mr. Woodruff we see one of those public-spirited business men who
take the religious principles of Sunday into the market place of Monday,
who give those principles full appreciation in the hurly-burly of econom-
ics, who equate what ought to be done with what must be done, whose
influence is the "little heaven than leaveneth the whole lump," and whose
example is the cement that holds our civilization together.

We owe to them so much, may their tribe increase.
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