











	In the span of years Dr. Woodward directed A’Cappella Choir and was a hard task master - some might even say, a benevolent slave driver, we learned many good lessons - not just of music, we learned of history, of scripture, of the gospel and of life.





	We learned he is an artist who can paint a picture with his words, with his hands, and with his expression.  A’Cappella has been life-changing for us all.





	How many hours have we all spent laboring to perfect a piece of music from a technical standpoint only to find that we had just begun to understand the deeper meaning.  As the next stage, Ralph helped us grasp the musical elements and the aesthetic nuances and see beyond the level where many end their artistic quest.  Ralph helped us see the real heart and soul of the music and understand the true message of the text which comes only with a deep understanding and testimony of Jesus Christ.





	There was a great actor, who, when he finished a performance was called back to the stage many times and asked to close the evening with an encore.  Having nothing prepared, he finally acquiesced and recited the 23rd Psalm as only a well-trained actor can.  When the audience still clamored for more he invited his boyhood friend, now a simple minister to come to the stage and recite the same scripture.  The man spoke the psalm with humility.  When he finished, the audience, many of them in tears, were silent.  The actor then stepped forward and said, “I know the scripture, my friend knows the Shepherd.”





	The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want . . .  When we sang this in 1970 at the Eisteddfod with Dr. Woodward’s interpretation, we sang as with a choir of angels.  We sang with more than just the words, we sang with a deeper understanding of our Savior.  In the words of this little story, Ralph was the man of God who knew the Shepherd and brought us closer to our Heavenly Father.





Kathleen Carter Boyd


August 19, 1998


