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Order of Service

Prelude
Words of Gathering

Prayer of Invocation and the Lord’s Prayer

Lord’s Prayer
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed by thy name
Thy kingdom come; thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread.

And forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors

And lead us not into temptation; but deliver us from evil

For thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory forever

Amen.
The Reading of Scripture

Solo
Amazing Grace

Tributes
Family and Friends



Slide Show

“Guilty” by Al Bowlly

“| Can’t Help Falling in Love with You” by Elvis Presley
“Stay up Late” by Talking Heads

“In My Life” by The Beatles

“How Sweet It Is” by James Taylor

“Kind and Generous” by Natalie Merchant

Prayer of Thanksgiving

Hymn
210 Our God, Our Help in Ages Past (St. Anne)

Benediction

Piano Solo

Postlude
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PARTICIPANTS

Rev. lan Cummins, pastor
Rebecca Gale, soloist
Garry Fredrickson, pianist
Barbara Hulac, organist

~L -

RECEPTION

You are invited to a reception following the service at:
the home of Roy W. Penny, Jr. and Mary G. Penny
876 South Corona Street, Denver

~L -

MEMORIAL GIFTS

THE PENNFIELD SCHOOL
110 Sandy Point Road
Portsmouth, Rhode Island 02871
www.pennfield.org/development/support



Isabelle Harris Penny
August 30, 1931 — September 3, 2016

Isabelle Harris Penny was born in Wilkes-Barre Pennsylva-
nia in 1931. When she was six years old, one of her uncles
gave her a pony. From that moment on she developed a pas-
sion for horses. Throughout her years up through high school,
she took care of her horse named “Buck” at a barn near her
house, and rode along the banks of the Susquehanna River. In
the summers, she went up to Bear Lake in the Pocono Moun-
tains, and her horse went with her. She had a wonderful child-
hood, and often remarked that she loved being out in nature at
Bear Lake.

She attended college at Bucknell University, and graduated
in 1953 with a degree in Biology. She worked for a time in
New York, and then told her parents that she wanted to “see the
world.” In that era, young women did not travel on their own.
Her family had relatives — Uncle Walter Harris and his wife
Wendy - who were stationed with the US State Department in
Tripoli, Libya. Libya might not have been her first choice of plac-
es to go in the world, but it was her only option at that point, so
she went.

Her adventurousness was rewarded, as she met her future
husband, Roy Penny, in Libya. Roy Penny was working for a US i
government contractor in Tripoli building a Strategic Air Com- -
mand air base. He had been raised
on a farm in Oklahoma, and he also




had a horse named “Buck” when he was young. Roy and Isabelle were mar-
ried in 1954 in Tripoli, Libya. After their marriage, they spent 3 years
travelling and living in Libya, Ethiopia, the Middle East and Europe.
This was a magical time for them.

They returned to the United States in 1957 to start a family. Roy
Penny Jr. was born in 1958 and Chris Penny in 1962. When her
youngest child entered 5th grade, Isabelle went back to college and
earned a Masters degree in English. In 1972, she started teaching at
a school called the “New School,” which had broken off from a more
prestigious school in Newport. She taught sixth, eighth and ninth grade
English. This was a true calling for her. She focused on teaching students
the fundamentals of writing, so that they would be able to
communicate effectively. Also during this time, in 1975 she
and her husband Roy purchased a 38 acre farm in Middle-
town, Rhode Island. They raised polled Herford cattle, and
she again enjoyed a life out in the country.

Throughout the 1970s and 1980s, the New School was in
a tenuous financial situation, and Isabelle took on administra-
tive duties as the Assistant Principal, in addition to her teach-
ing duties. She faced many challenges at the New School, and
worked hard to keep the school alive. It was more than a job -
it was a way of life for her. After 21 years, she retired in 1993,
with the school in a stable condition. Upon her refirement the
school was re-named the “Pennfield School” after her.




In 1993, Isabelle and Roy sold their farm
and moved to Colorado to be closer to their
children. In Colorado, she resumed teach-
ing, on a smaller scale, taking care of her
grandchildren Roy Lane, Eileen, August,
Henry and Isla. Her home was a sanctuary
for her grandchildren. She read a host of
books to them, such as Beatrix Potter’s “Jere-
my Fisher,” and prepared homemade maca-
roni and cheese. She kept diaries about the
grandchildren’s development, which are true
gems to read today. When one grandchild
had a day off from school, and was offered
the option of doing whatever he wanted for
the day, August said: “I want to go to Grand
Mi’s.” That is the most genuine compliment a
grandmother could ever receive.

Isabelle is remembered as a warm and
open person, whose outgoing personality
supported her family and lifted an entire
community around her. She cared for so
many people over the course of her life. The
world that she created for others will live on
in character of her family and the hearts of
her friends.
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