
Good afternoon.  
 
Today, I get to share voices from Bowdoin’s past. I ask that you think about what the story I am 
about to share means for you and your role at Bowdoin—here in the present, as well as for the 
future.    
 
Virgil Logan grew up in Dayton, Ohio, the son of divorced parents—his father a construction 
worker; his mother a cook and housekeeper. He was big—nearly six-foot five and 200 pounds 
at age seventeen. Bowdoin’s football and basketball coaches had their eyes on Virgil, but as his 
Bowdoin roommate, Bob Ives, remembers, while Virgil was a commanding and dynamic 
presence, he was “the most uncoordinated person you’d ever meet. He was only coordinated in 
one area of his being: his [voice].” 
 
Virgil could speak on any topic and ended up winning just about every speaking contest there 
was. He was a leader. Everyone on campus knew who Virgil Logan was, and they respected him.  
 



We were a bit stunned and apprehensive that we had done something wrong. He greeted us 
and shared that he had learned through the Bowdoin grapevine that we were going to attend 
King’s funeral and that we were planning on hitchhiking.  
 
‘Hitchhiking!’ he said twice.  
 
We shyly nodded to the affirmative. ‘Well,’ he said, ‘would you consider having Bowdoin 
purchase your plane tickets to Atlanta, and would you be willing to represent Bowdoin College 
at [the] funeral?’”  
 
Bob and Virgil accepted the offer and returned from the experience, as Bob put it, “with a 
commitment and determination to work for peace, justice, and human rights.” 
 
As a leader of the Bowdoin Undergraduate Civil Rights Organization, Virgil was already actively 
raising money for scholarship assistance for black students, and he and other students were 
using their vacations to travel to inner-city and black neighborhood schools to recruit 
applicants. They were determined to enroll more black students, to bring black faculty to 
Bowdoin, and to change the curriculum to reflect a more diverse history.   
 
“We have begun to see ourselves as distinct forces within the College community,” Virgil told a 
gathering in the chapel. 
 
The spring of 1968 and the following fall, Virgil was instrumental in forming the Afro-American 
Society at Bowdoin, known today as the Black Student Union. The idea was to make black 
students more aware and prouder of their heritage and to convey to others a better 
understanding of, and appreciation for, that heritage by emphasizing black contributions to 
culture.  
 
In the spring of 1969, Virgil’s senior year at Bowdoin, he and members of the Afro American 



Later this semester—in November—the College will celebrate a half-century of multiculturalism 
and scholarship through the Africana Studies Program, the African American Society, and the 
John Brown Russwurm African American Center. 
 
Sadly, the former student who started it all won’t be here for the celebration. Virgil Logan 
passed away in 1989 at the age of 42, a victim of the AIDS epidemic.  
 
In his junior year, Virgil was awarded the Franklin D. Roosevelt Cup as the undergraduate 
“whose vision, humanity, and courage most contribute to making Bowdoin a better College.” At 
his commencement in 1969, he was recognized as the senior who has shown “the highest 
qualities of conduct and character.” Virgil would be awarded one of Bowdoin’s first two Watson 


