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Kathy O’Keefe sees her Birmingham home through rose-colored glasses.

The thoroughly pink palette inside and out begs the frequent question — why? — to which she replies sweetly, “I just think it’s happy and calming.”

The confection of an interior inspires visions of a party of southern belles. Think Daisy Buchanan, from #The Great Gatsby#, serving tea among the Heddy Schoop figurines and vintage Italian chandeliers. 

In reality, it’s a midwestern home for a midwestern family, one that includes a husband and two sons. The men in her life might’ve seen it coming. Her nickname is, after all, Pinky.

“It’s definitely my passion,” she says with no apology for the pink flowers, pink curtains and pink angels.

That passion emerged years ago when O’Keefe’s mother suggested she decorate her childhood bedroom. “I chose a pink-and-gray wallpaper with roses on it,” she says. With that teenage decision, a signature look was born. 

Recently, O’Keefe and her husband have been the sole contractors on an addition, an 18-month project that included a sitting room, master suite and large kitchen. While her penchant for pink may be particularly feminine, she also has an affinity for construction — something she says comes from the men in her life. “I kind of grew up with it,” she says. Both her father and brother are builders.

For décor expertise, O’Keefe taps her circle of artistic friends. Jennifer Gushen, of Design in Time in downtown Birmingham, did much of the faux painting in the dining room and contributed to the original sun porch, which dates to the 1950s.

“I often have a theme in mind, which I carry throughout the whole house,” O’Keefe says. “It’s girly-girly stuff.” The master suite also is surprisingly feminine. “When it was done, [my husband] turned to me and said, ‘I’m living in a girl’s bedroom.’”

His tolerance for rose-colored living also has childhood roots. 

“On our first date he kept telling me his home was gray and pink, and I kept saying ‘no way,’” O’Keefe says. But when we pulled up, there it was — a gray house with pink trim.”

As for their two sons, they sleep in the only two masculine rooms in the house. But their exposure to a pink interior has given them a certain comfort in the company pastels. Youngest son Teddy even goes so far as to say, “She trains us to go into girl’s stores.”

They also know there’s no stopping their mother’s rosy outlook, an exuberance that generates a happy home with infectious energy.

“My house puts its arms around me, and I like that feeling,” she says. Now the only thing missing is a pink Cadillac.
