The other children are Mary Virginia Wine (Mrs. Wm. S. Blair), Martinsville, Va.;
Edward Lee Wine, Jr., Olathe, Kansas; Ellen Lucille Wine (Mrs. G. L. Nicely), Lynhurst,
Va.; Billy James Wine, Charlottesville, Va.; Mae Marie Wine (Mrs. Herbert Gutshall),
Fishersville, Va.; and Fae Louise Wine (Mrs. William Fleming), Arlington, Va. Mr. and
Mrs. Wine took Beulah Armentrout (now Mrs. C. A. Garber, Marlow Heights, Md.,) into
their home as a foster child, and she made her home with them for five happy years.

Brother Wine attended the North Point public school in Augusta County, a private
school near his home, Dunsmore Business College in Staunton, Va., Randolph-Macon
Academy at Front Royal, Va., and Blue Ridge College at Union Bridge, Md. Before he was
a student at The Academy at Front Royal, Va., he had mastered the touch system of
typing. Often without light in his room he would compose his English compositions in
his mind and type them out to be turned in the next day. During his years at The
Academy he spoke at the Y.M.C.A. meetings very often. In this manner and in the
literary society he developed his ability as a speaker. The students were always glad
to hear him. He used the subject, "Just Men Made Perfect,” (Heg. 12:23), many times.
Many people gave him encouragement. He was a thorough student.

Mr. and Mrs. Wine were received as members of the New Hope Methodist Church on
Profession of Faith by the Rev. Byron W. John, on October 3, 1920, as recorded in the
Church Register for the New Hope Charge of the M.E. Church, South (Volume 1910-1923).
The Minutes of the Quarterly Conference give other information about him as follows:--
Feb. 19, 1921, President of the Epworth League; April 10, 1921, Charge Lay Leader;
August 3, 1921, recommended for License to Preach; and on Sept. 6, 1921, he was given
License to Preach by the Rockingham District Conference in session at Bridgewater, Va.
On December 11, 1921, the pastor, the Rev. M.C. Weikele, reported, "Brother Wine has
brought the League out in a wonderful way in the last few months."

The Church Register (1910-1923) shows that the Rev. Edward Lee Wine was the pastor
of the New Hope Charge from October 1922 to April 1923, while the Rev. George W.
Richardson was the Presiding Elder. Mr. Wine served as pastor of the Collierstown
Circuit, near Lexington, Va., June 1923 to April 1924. His Family Bible shows that
three of his young children were baptized while he was the minister at Collierstown.

Because of physical handicap of very poor vision he was not able to continue in
the active pastorate. But even before that his wife did much of his reading to him.
He had a very keen mind and retentive memory so that he could then write out his ser-
mons with the help of the typewriter.

Mr. Wine married his second wife, Miss Edith Spitzer of Crimora, Va., October 3,
1956. They lived near his boyhood home. He had learned to repair chairs and other
hand work, that did not require eyesight, and during the later years of his life he
worked at this trade in a shop at their home.

Mr. Wine's widow has a number of his sermons that are highly prized. Among his
manuscripts some of the sermon topics included The Holy Spirit, God's Wonderful Love,
Liberty, The Cross, Who Is My Neighbor?, The New Birth, Life of Stephen, Education, The
Tears of Jesus, The Gospel of Peace and Mother's Day. He delivered a series of
geven sermons, bearing dates in July and August 1937, at Buck Island, in Fluvanna
County, Va. Concerning this experience and others his daughter, Mrs. Mae (R.S:)
Gutshall of Fishersville, Va., wrote that her father was "assisting the late Mr.
William Early of Charlottesville, Va. I believe Buck Island was a mission church, He
and Mr. Early quite often held services for the prisoners in the jail at Charlottes-
ville, Va., and spoke at the Salvation Army several times."

Among these papers, loaned by his widow, Mrs. Edith Wine, there were 36 sermons
beautifully typewritten. Six others were written with heavy black pencil in outline
form in large block like letters, SO that even with his increasing blindness he could
yse such notes as he spoke, from the pulpit. Of this group of six outlines, four of
them are labeled as used at Buck Island.

Mr. Wine's notes on the manuscripts show that he preached at the following list of
local churches: New Hope, Pleasant Grove, Crimora, and Lynhurst in Augusta County. And
at Cedar Grove, Mt. Horeb, Mt. Moreland, Elliots Hill, Collierstown, and West Lexing-
ton, all in Rockbridge County. Also at Hinton Avenue in the Belmont area of Charlottes-
ville, and Buck Island.
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His foster-daughter, Mrs. Beula M. Garber, wrote her appraisal of Mr. Wine and his
first wife, Emma, as follows: They "were a real God-send to me. They took me in to live
with them, and always treated me as if I were their own child." Mrs. Garber said,
"I could never express my feelings and thankfulness to them, for letting me live in
their good Christian home. I'm so grateful for what they did for me, and I only wish
so much they could have lived much longer, so I could have shown how grateful I am for
the five happy years I lived in their home,"

"It was very sad when his eyes gave out and he could not continue in the ministry,
He used to say so many times that was what he had always wanted to do, from a very
small boy. He was a very fine minister, too. Anything that describes him as one of
the very best men, husband and father, will surely do him justice." by Nat. G. Barnhart
Minutes for 1960. James Edward Brooks. Surely here was one of "God's own Christian
gentlemen"——a brotherly, kind, and gracious man who loved people and, like The Master,
concerned himself about their welfare. By nature he was a minister. Named for the
beloved pastor by whom he was baptized and by whom his family in Mathews County was
served, James Edwards Brooks seems never for long to have doubted God's intent for his
life. Accounts are extant of how as a young student, frequently he assembled his little
schoolmates in a fence corner, and with a broken rail laid up for a pulpit, held forth
until they were brought to tears. Then he would call them to the "mourner's bench" and
to prayer. So manifestly do coming events sometimes cast their shadows before us! And
yet the way to the pulpit for James Edward Brooks was to be circuitous and rather dif-
ficult.

"Brother Eddie," as he was affectionately called throughout his adult life, was
born at Mathews, Va., July 3, 1867. His parents, James D. and Lucy E. Brooks, were
both devout Methodists and his boyhood was spent largely within the community of his
birth where as an early writer declared "almost everything is Methodist." Under the
friendly encouragement of the Rev. George C. Vanderslice and at the turn of his six-
teenth year he joined Salem Church by profession of faith.

As a young man, Mr. Brooks was employed in the mercantile business where all who
knew him esteemed him for his fine judgment and his splendid character. But the call
to preach would not be downed and at the age of twenty-seven, following a personal re-
consecration of self in a revival service, "Eddie" Brooks began serious preparation for
the ministry. In November, 1897, after three sessions as a student at Randolph Macon
Academy, he was received into the Virginia Conference on trial but continued his
studies by correspondence with Vanderbilt University,

His first three appointments were in Maryland--at Madison, Allen, and Berlin. In
January, 1898, he became happily married to Miss Jennie Harrington of Madison, whose
devotion both to him and to the Church was greatly to insure his success in the minis-
try. God blessed this union with three children: Edward Harrington, Eleanor Keene (now
Mrs. W. J. Manry), and Paul Whitehead (now deceased).

In 1900 the Brookses received their appointment to Wicomico, and in succession
served in Franklin County, at Chatham, Cartersville, Emporia, Alberta, Courtland,
Driver, Deep Creek, Stuart, Campostella, and Colonial Beach. By 1942 time and the laws
of the Church had overtaken this valiant apostle of the Lord, and he had to retire
though, like Moses of old "his eye was not dim, nor his natural force abated." In fact,
it was after retirement that as supply pastor at Community Church, Portsmouth, he was
instrumental in the construction of a new church building!

The ministers and laymen of the Norfolk District will long remember "Brother
Eddie" with brotherly love and affectionate esteem, It was in their midst that he
lived out "the golden years" of his retirement. They will delight to recall this tall,
stately, gentleman with his bat-wing collar and black string tie, whose ready wit and
sparkling eyes made him always such pleasant company. "E'en down to old age" the
concern for people manifested so early in his youth persisted. He not only understood
people; he loved them. And because he first loved them, most people greatly loved him.
It is ever so.

When, on November 20, 1959, after ninety-two years, The Lord called James Edward
Brooks to "come up a little closer," he went expectantly, as one will go to meet a dear
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and long time friend. He left behind him a great and lonely place in the hearts of
rhose who had traveled awhile in his company.

Funeral services were conducted in the Methodist Church at Courtland, Va., by John
R. Hendricks, Rev. C. W. Gibsom, Jr., Dr. Walter C. Gum, and the author. His body
rests in the Riverside Cemetery, to the rear of the church. by Joseph S. Johnston
Daniel Mason Brown. Born October 30, 1869, in Halltown, a village between Harper's
Ferry and Charles Towne, Jefferson County, W.Va. The father, Thomas Brown, was a native
of Loudon County, Va.; the mother, Lucinda C. Finnell, native of Rappahannock County,
Va.

The subject of this sketch was the youngest of ten children. He was reared on a
farm, and the early years were spent at Blakeley, an estate of Lawrence Washington,
owned at that time by Col. R. P. Chew of Civil War fame. Elementary education was
received in the schools of Jefferson County, supplemented by instruction in a private
school,

In 1888 the remnant of the family moved to Martinsburg, W.Va. This marked a dis-
rinctive stage in the life of this youth. The inclination to study, the love of books
an learning developed through individual initiative that led to the acquirement of a
teacher's certificate in the public schools of Berkeley County, W.Va. Six years were
spent in this congenial employment., In the meantime romance had woven its influence
into the life of this youthful teacher, which romance was destined to give character to
the subsequent career of two young souls. The counterpart of this incident was Miss
Ida Crim, a native of Berkeley County, who became the wife of the aspiring young
teacher on April 1, 1891.

Through the more than half-century that followed, the wife proved her fitness as a
helpmate to her husband, exhibiting devotion to the home and adaptation to changing
situations incident to the itinerant life.

In early childhood the subject of this sketch was taught and trained in the way of
faith. His mother breathed the atmosphere of the heavenly life. By precept and example
she made the way of prayer to become a normal pattern of the daily experience. As the
result of her teaching there was never a time that he did not feel himself to be a
child of the heavenly Father. Often unworthily so; sometimes in the "far country;"
ever conscious of the "Father's House' and of the loving welcome awaiting the returning
son.

At the age of eighteen, he made public profession of faith in Christ and joined
the Trinity M.E. Church, South, in Martinsburg, Rev. J. R. Andrews, pastor. This signal
step identified him with the people of the church and admitted him to the circle of the
more active members of the same. He taught in the Sunday school and shared the work of
the young people.

Having felt in childhood the urge to preach the gospel--the answer of the mother's
prayer--he was licensed to preach March 13, 1893, by the Quarterly Conference of the
Martinsburg station, Rev. A. M. Cackley, pastor; David Bush, presiding elder. He was
admitted on trial into the Baltimore Conference of the Methodist Episcopal Church,
South, meeting in Fredericksburg, Va., March 28, 1894, Bishop John C. Granbery, presid-
ing. He pursued the prescribed course of study for traveling preachers in the four
years following and was admitted into full connection at the Roanoke, Va., Conference
March 25, 1896, and ordained Deacon by Bishop Granbery; ordained elder at the confer-
ence in Hinton, W.Va., March 23, 1898.

The following charges were served by conference appointment without intermission:
Listonburg (Penn.) 1894-98; Flintstone (Md.) 1898-1900; Moorefield (W.Va.,) 1900-04;
Greenbank (W.Va.) 1904-05; Charles and St. Mary's (Md.) 1905-09; Lewisburg (W.Va.)
1909-11; Salem (Va.) 1911-13; Blacksburg (Va.) 1913-17; St. Paul (Washington, D.C.)
1917-21; Gaithersburg (Md.) 1921-23; Cumberland (Md.) 1923-26; Warrenton (Va.) 1926-31;
Herndon (Va.) 1931-33; Marvin (Washington, D.C.) 1933-34; Fairview (Roanoke) 1934-38;
Grace (Roanoke) 1938-39.

The Baltimore Annual Conference, meeting in Roanoke, Va., October 2, 1939, by
unanimous vote dissolved its status as an organization to conform to the plan of unifi-
cation of Methodism. It was at this conference that Mr. Brown, having attained the age
of 70 years, requested and was granted the Superannuate relation.
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The following, in substance, is the reason for asking for the retired relation: I
have been a traveling preacher by appointment in this Conference for forty-six succes-
sive years. I have come to this good day when I can adopt the words of Simeon of 01d,
Now Lord, lettest thou thy servant depart in peace for mine eyes have seen what my
heart has long desired--the unification of the Methodist Church.

I am deeply grateful to God for the many years of service I have been permitted to
render in the Conference and have a consideration for young man who are now offering
themselves for the ministry and must have places to serve.

I came into the Conference with so little; I complete my tenure with so much. We
have been privileged to rear our family in the atmosphere of the parsonage and the
religious environment of the Church. This has resulted in the urge to secure the best
obtainable in the matter of education for the children to fit them for home builders
and citizens. Still another benefit has come to us in the itinerant work: viz., the
.enduring friendship formed in the wide areas of our Conference territory, which has
been of inestimable worth. To these values must be added the kindly consideration of
my brethren of the Conference. Without this the experiences of the itinerant 1life
would have been wanting in an essential element, "the fellowship of kindred minds."

It is not easy to take this course. The habits of a lifetime are upon me, But I

cherish the hope of continued service in some helpful capacity, finding somewhere a
corner I can brighten or a little patch I can weed and cultivate,

Addendum: Upon retirement, Mr, and Mrs. Brown decided to spend what years remained
to them in Warrenton, Va. It proved to be a happy decision--for never have church
friends or a community been kinder, more thoughtful and loving than those in Warrenton
or have ministers of the church been more considerate to a superannuate, In 1952 Mrs.
Brown became ill, She died January 16, 1953. The fourth day after the funeral Mr,
Brown had a cerebral hemorrhage. God spared him physical pain, and the morning of
January 30, 1960, at 90 years of age, he just slept on. He and Mrs. Brown are buried
in the Warrenton Cemetery,

Survivors: Mrs. Frank A. Buchanan, Johnson City, Tenn.; Mrs. George W, Cobb, New
Wilmington, Penn.; Mrs. William G. Bartenstein, Warrenton, Va.; Mr. Ernest M. Brown,
Roanoke, Va. by D. M. Brown
James Herbert Brown, Jr., son of James H. and Barbara E. Brown, was born in the city of
Baltimore, July 24, 1900, and passed peacefully into the life eternal from the parson-
age of Central church, Staunton, Va., December 28, 1959, after an illness of three
months. Bishop Paul N, Garber, Dr. W. W. McIntyre and Rev. W. S. Thomas conducted the
funeral from Central Church, and interment was in Roanoke, Va,

At an early age Brother Brown gave his heart to God and became a devoted member of
the church. 1In his eighteenth year he responded to the call of God and dedicated him-
self to the ministry of the Methodist church. Convinced that the call to preach was a
call to earnest preparation he enrolled at Randolph-Macon Military Academy, Front
Royal, to complete his secondary education, An indomitable determination to reach
self-appointed goals plus an unwavering trust in God's Providence was manifest in this
decision, for Jim had no financial resources except what he could gain by his own
efforts. This determination and faith were characteristics of all his later life in
the ministry,

He entered Randolph-Macon College, Ashland, in 1921, where he found it necessary
to divide his study time with the care of churches, and he was appointed to serve the
Charles City circuits and later Bishop Memorial in Richmond. He fulfilled his pastoral
duties ably while also making an enviable record as a student, being graduated in 1925
with the Bachelor of Arts degree and being elected to Phi Beta Kappa.

He was admitted on trial into the Baltimore Conference of the Southern Methodist
Church in 1925 and served pastorates at Richlands in Greenbrier County, W. Va., and
Sudbrook, Md. Still seeking the best preparation for his high calling he entered
Candler School of Theology, Emory University, in the fall of 1927, and was admitted
into full connection in October of that same year., He was graduated from Emory Univer-
sity in August of 1929, with the Bachelor of Divinity Degree, and was married in
October of that year to Margaret Phillip Mahood of Roanoke, Va,

846




Their family life was singularly happy. The devotion of each to the other was
. manifest by sincere affection and a deep mutual considerateness which did not escape
the notice of visitors in their home. God blessed them with an attractive family, one
son and three daughters, Margaret Mahood, James Barton, and the twins, Jane Grant and
Julia Canter Brown.

In the latter years of the old Baltimore Conference, M. E. Church, South, Jim and
Margaret served at Shawsville and Berryville in Virginia, in Cumberland, Md. and Key-
ser, W. Va. They were having a highly successful pastorate at Keyser when Methodist
union came, and the Browns became members of the West Virginia Conference. They were
in their fifth year at Keyser when our national became involved in World War II.

Our nation at war produced a spiritual crisis in Jim's life which he shared with
Margaret and which they worked out together. He felt called to the Naval chaplaincy
and left his pastorate in 1942 to become a lieutenant, senior grade, in the United
States Navy. His capacity, developed as pastor, to identify himself deeply with the
emotional and intellectual needs of others enabled him to render effective service as a
pastor to sailormen, and he left the service at war's end as a Lieutenant Commander.
The work with men in the Navy was 8O much to his taste and on his heart that he
remained as an active reservist in the Navy and was later promoted to the rank of
Commander. Every other year he went on active duty for a month with the Navy, serving
in Nova Scotia, Cuba, England, Ireland, and Germany where he spent the last summer of
his life.

Because he wished to return to the Virginia Conference, Bishop W. W. Peele brought
him back and appointed him to Franktown-Johnston's on the Eastern Shore where he served
for two years and then was sent to Christiansburg. Brother Jim was a minister who wore
well on people, his inner charm, a quality of out-going Christian love for them, added
to very great gifts as a preacher, in which high intelligence and fervent imagination
combined to weave a strong spell upon his hearers, endeared him deeply to the Chris-
tiansburg people.

After four years he was appointed to the Fort Hill church in Lynchburg in which
pastorate his triumphs at Christiansburg were repeated, with the addition of bringing
that fine church to careful preparation for a building program. His integrity as a
man, his out-going warm-heartedness as a pastor and his strength as a preacher had
brought him to the near climax of his mature power as a Methodist minister.

In 1954 James H. Brown, Jr., was appointed to Broad Street Methodist Church in
Richmond, where he served three years in that challenging downtown situation with the
same ability and effectiveness demonstrated in former pastorates. At Central Church,
Staunton, in 1958, he was preaching to the largest congregations of his life and
developing and broadening in many ways the already fascinating program of that great
church. It was here that the fatal heart condition developed in the fall of 1959.

The story of his pastoral ministry does not exhaust the contribution Jim Brown
made to his Conference and his brethren. In 1952 the Conference elected him to the
Board of Ministerial Training and Qualifications, which elected him to be the Confer-
ence Registrar. In this office it became his duty to keep detailed records of all
applicants for admission on trial, those already on Conference; to advise them, as to
their progress through the classes, to counsel them regarding their problems, to
represent them before Board and present them to the Conference for orders, admission
into full connection, and advancement in their studies.

In this work Jim had the heaviest demands made upon him as a correspondent and as
a sympathetic elder brother of every young minister. He kept in personal touch by
correspondence with all these men and gave himself without stint to the work. Many of
us associated with him during those years wondered how he could do so much so well.
There are hundred now members of our Virginia Methodism who will always remember James
H. Brown, Jr., with exceptional warmth in their hearts, as the one man who helped them
most in making the all-important step and adjustment from student or layman into the
ministry of the Methodist church.

As if to climax a full and rich life of service to God and his fellows, his Alma
Mater, Randolph-Macon, conferred the honorary degree of Doctor of Divinity upon him in
the spring of 1958. -
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"We cannot think of him as dead
Who walks with us no more;
Along the paths of life we tread,
He has but gone before;
And still his silent ministry
Within our hearts has place,
As when on earth he walked with us
And met us face to face." by Edwin S. Sheppe
Oscar Bryant Carter. When our Heavenly Father called Oscar Bryant Carter to his eter-
nal reward the Christian Cause lost a devoted disciple, and innumerable people whose
lives had been touched by his ministry lost a true and trusted friend. Active, and in
apparent good health, Brother Carter suffered a stroke only a few days before his death
on Sunday, February 21, 1960. ,

Brother Carter took the superannuate relation at the 1959 Conference, and with his
wife moved to their home in Richmond. Still anxious to be busy for his Lord, he joined
the staff of the Ginter Park Methodist Church and was rendering effective service in
the field of evangelism at the time of his passing.

During his thirty-six years of active ministry in the Virginia Conference, 0. B.
Carter served the following charges: Oakland (Richmond), South Halifax, Bassett, Lynn-
haven, Cambridge Circuit, Brunswick Circuit, Gloucester, East Dinwiddie, Atlantic,
Craddocksville-Belle Haven, Tabernacle (York County), Wesley (Petersburg), and Vic-
toria.

In 1913 Oscar Bryant Carter and Sarah Ervin Sproules, of Wilmington, Delaware,
were united in marriage. To this union were born two sons, Oscar Blair, of Richmond,
and Thomas Eugene who followed his father into the ministry and is presently pastor of
the Kilmarnock Methodist Church. Mr, Carter is survived by his wife, both sons and a
grandson,

Brother Carter was deeply devoted to his calling. He was uncompromising with
wrong and undeviating in his loyalty to high principles. He was straightforward in his
approach to any problem, candid in his speech, and unyielding in his convictions: yet
at the same time he was kindhearted and sympathetic, especially to anyone who evidenced
repentance, or anyone in need. One of the deep concerns of his ministry was that every
home should have and make constant use of the Holy Bible.

A few days after his passing the family found the following paper which speaks
eloquently of the life and faith of this loyal servant of our Lord. It is quoted
verbatim:

"Some special information for the writer of my obituary.

I was born in Wayne County, N.C., on March 1, 1893. My parents were David and
Catherine Carter. I grew up on the farm, attending the public schools, then took a
business course in Business Administration, then in Traffic Management. I entered the
employment of the Dupont Company in the spring of 1915 at the beginning of World War I,
at the Hopewell plant, Hopewell, Va. I was converted in the little Methodist Church at
Hopewell when it was first organized and served it as steward, teacher, assistant
superintendent, and president of the Epworth League. It was during this time that I
felt a definite call to enter the ministry... I received my license to preach from the
Petersburg District Conference which met at Alberta, Va. on Memorial Day in 1922. 1
was admitted on trial at the Conference meeting in the Broad Street Church, Richmond,
in October, 1923, Bishop Warren A. Candler presiding. I was ordained Deacon by Bishop
Candler in the same church at the Conference in October, 1925, and Elder by Bishop
Collins Denny in the Main Street Church in Danville at the Conference in 1927.

The rest of my life is a matter of record, some of which has not been written
which I hope will be in accordance to the will of the Heavenly Father and to the glory
of His Son, my Saviour the Lord Jesus Christ."

Funeral services were conducted at the Ginter Park Methodist Church by Dr. Carl J.
Sanders, Superintendent of the Richmond District, and the writer. Interment was in
Forest Lawn Cemetery, Richmond, Va. by Harold H. Fink
Otis Manson Clarke was born in South Boston, Va., July 10, 1881. He was the son of Dr.
Alexander Trent Clarke, a physician, and Mattie Glover Clarke.
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From the school in South Boston, he went to Hampden-Sydney College, graduating in
' 1900. He ranked among the first five in his class.

He entered the teaching profession. He was, at one time, a member of the faculty
of Richmond High School.

Feeling his call to preach, he was licensed July 24, 1907, and in 1908 he was
received into the Virginia Conference on trial. In due course, having been ordained
deacon and elder, he was received into full connection. He served forty-four years in
the active ministry, all in the Virginia Conference, with the exception of one year in
his early ministry in the Pacific Conference. He retired in 1952.

Brother Clarke was a student. His studies carried him out in the far realms of
scholarship. He was an associate nember of the American Schools of Oriental Research.

November 26, 1913, Otis Manson Clarke married Nellie Christian Jones of Urbanna,
Va. She died May 25, 1940, leaving three children. These children, now grown, Otis
Manson Clarke, Junior, Mrs. W. P. Crutchfield, and Miss Nellie B. Clarke survive,

A deep sense of mission was felt by Brother Clarke. In his last illness, he
quoted to me the Great Declaration of Saint Paul.

Among the appointments gerved by him were: Urbanna, West Point, Orange, Burke-
ville, Prospect, Gloucester, Westmoreland, Crittenden-Drivers, Montross and Heaths-
ville. Most of these appointments were for four years or more.

Brother Clarke lived a quiet and unassuming life. Those who knew him best
realized his worth., He was loyal to the highest traditions.

After several months illness, he passed away in the Mary Washington hospital,
Fredericksburg, Va., November 24, 1959, and on the following Friday the funeral service
was conducted in the Andrew Chapel Church in Montross where he had made his home after
retirement. The ministers officiating were the pastor, Rev. F. D. James, assisted by
the Rev. Dr. T.J. Hawkins, Rev. J. W. Smith, Rabbi Isadore Franzblau, and the writer of
this memoir. The interment was in the family cemetery at Saluda, Va., beside his wife.

I shall miss Brother Clarke beyond all measure. I looked forward to seeing him at
Conference. In his early ministry, he gave me two books by Dr. S. D. Gordon, one on
Power and the other on Service. After his retirement there came to me from him his
little poem--the sequel to the gift--beautiful in its simplicity, sublime in its faith,
and eternal in its reach:

This day I want to walk with God awaking I must find him near,

The words He whispers I must hear for you and I must walk with God.

This day I want to walk with God so close that he may take my hand

And guide me to a better land which pilgrims reach who walk with God.

This day I want to walk with Cod that He may help my load to bear

The burdens that none else can share for they have strength who walk with God.

This day I want to walk with God, a never failing, helpful Friend,

When life begins, when life shall end, for God loves those who walk with God.

This day I want to walk with God for if I journey at his side

Those gates of pearl shall open wide when I through life have walked with God.

by H. C. Gregory
John C. Copenhaver. 'Love and death are inseparable companions. Death is the baptism
that love waits to be baptized with, vitalizing it from the moment of its birth with
the foreboding of a tragic interruption.—-A 'brotherhood of man' in which a brother's
death makes no difference to the brethren is not an inspiring conception." L. P. Jacks,
from The Inner Sentinel. '

Many years ago Dr. Forrest J. Prettyman began a memoir, "It is the sacred duty and
a sweet privilege to record at the session of our annual conference our appreciation of
the life and work of those who have been called from us during the year."

Thus we pause to remember John C. Copenhaver who entered into life eternal Tues-
day, March 22, 1960, and was buried in Druid Ridge cemetery, Baltimore, Friday, March
25, following a memorial service March 24 in the Fredericksburg Methodist church led by
Bishop Paul N. Garber, assisted by Dr. Roland P. Riddick, James W. Smith, and the
writer.

Dr. Copenhaver was born in Baltimore August 10, 1877, a son of the late Samuel H.
and Mary Norris Copenhaver. On July 29, 1913, he was married to Miss Blanche Baker,
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who survives him, as does their daughter, Mrs. John H. Gilliam, Jr., and John H.
Gilliam III, of Fredericksburg. Also surviving is a sister, Miss Margie C. Copenhaver
of the same city and a brother Thomas N. Copenhaver, of Baltimore, Md.

For forty-five years Dr. Copenhaver served our Lord fervently as a minister in the
old Baltimore Conference, South, and the new Virginia Conference; he was admitted on
trial into the former in 1905 and was superannuated in the latter at the age of 72 in
1950. Retirement was accepted as a necessity while his heart was still in the active
pastorate. He had an unusual capacity for loving people to which they responded with
friendship and trust, and as a result, when he was asked to complete a church year
where vacancies had occurred, he accepted gladly and made some of the most lasting
friendships of his life. During those ten years of retirement he served congregations
at Virginia Beach, Blacksburg, Danville and Portsmouth.

Churches large and small throughout Maryland and Virginia, from Baltimore to
Roanoke and from Tidewater to the Shenandoah Valley, were blessed by his warmly
preached gospel of the saving Christ and were inspired by the happy devotion of his
life to our Lord, lived out in a splendid and humble sincerity. He was pastor and
friend to congregations at Sudbrook, Md., Rockville, Md., Central Church, Baltimore,
and the great Francis Asbury and Epworth churches in Washington, D.C.

His effective ministry in Virginia, ever remembered by those who came under its
influence was at Front Royal, Harrisonburg, West End Roanoke, in which city he also
served four years as district superintendent, Central in Staunton, Grace in Newport
News, and Bedford, from which he retired.

As a preacher Dr. Copenhaver was unique in many ways. He had a firm and convinc-
ing grasp of the fundamentals of the Christian faith, but he was not a doctrinal
preacher in the strict sense of that term. His doctrine, like the bones of the body,
was not seen, but was nonetheless manifest in the strength and orderliness of his
thought. Tt was rather his purpose to take familiar beliefs and to make them winsome
and appealing by a freshness of approach, an originality of presentation, and aptness
of illustration. Thus his preaching appealed to his ministerial brethren, when they
had the opportunity to hear him, as much as to the people in his congregation. As
guest minister in a local church on Conference Sunday in other days the writer has seen
dozens of ministers listening to "Cope," as they affectionately called him.

It was the human interest quality of his preaching garnished with deft humor and
clarity of thought that led young people to hear him eagerly. He was often their choice
to bring inspirational messages to the assemblies at Massanetta Springs and at Confer-
ence youth banquets. Twice he was Religious Emphasis Week speaker at the Virginia
Military Institute, Lexington, and once each at Randolph-Macon College and Randolph-
Macon Academy. He was inclined by temperament and conviction to love youth and the
charm he held for them never faded, for often in his quiet retirement days at Frede-
ricksburg the youth surrounded him after church to talk and laugh with him,

John Copenhaver never sought an honor but he was never without them, He was
graduated from Randolph-Macon College in 1902 and his Alma Mater conferred the Doctor
of Divinity degree upon him in 1926, The same year he was made a trustee of the col-
lege and served faithfully for nearly twenty-five years. Three times he was elected to
represent the Baltimore Conference at General Conferences meeting in Dallas, Texas,
Jackson, Miss., and Birmingham, Ala. He was chairman of the Board of Church Extension
of the old Baltimore Conference for many years, and also a member of the Board of
Managers of its weekly newspaper The Baltimore Southern Methodist. When the union of
Methodism was effected he was elected a trustee of the Virginia Methodist Advocate. He
was tireless wherever duty called him and he fulfilled his obligations with singleness
of purpose and to the glory of God.

As fine as were his contributions as preacher, leader in church extension, educa-
tion, the superintendency, General Conference delegate, and inspirational orator, his
finest work was undoubtedly done in the pastoral relationship where he shared himself
unstintedly with others. Where men found life bleak and forbidding he brought light-
ness and beauty, courage and faith to lead them into a happier way., When life's sor-
rows, often deep and piercing, overwhelmed men with appalling suffering, Dr. Copenhaver
knew how to enfold them to his heart and through confidence in the triumphant Christ to
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rransmute sorrow into the sober joy of the convinced Christian. Men and women, youth
" and children sought him out as confident, counselor, and friend, and always departed
renewed and strengthened in spirit, more pleased with life than when they came to him,
and braced up within as if they had drunk from a fresh fountain of good cheer.

In everything, however, Dr. Copenhaver was essentially an evangelist. God was
present in his consciousness habitually. The reality of the abiding presence of the
Holy Spirit was his spiritual fare. He fed on God's word and received daily Christ's
Spirit in a devotion that was his way of life. For him life had a surpassing joy and
beauty because he had experienced the inner victory our Redeemer gives to those who
"+rust and obey." He wanted all men to come to Christ that they might experience the
victory for themselves and thus enter into the joy, peace and beauty of Christ's King-
dom. As a result he preached Christ, and in all personal relationships presented Jesus
to men by tactful word and living example,

His sincerity as a great Christian practicing the divine law of love ruled out of
his nature all criticalness and the related evil spirits of censoriousness, fault-
finding, envy, depreciation, and judgment-passing. His love for men left no room in
his heart for these cankers of bitterness. Those who knew him best could never recall
that he ever spoke disparagingly of a brother minister, or anyone for that matter.

Because his philosophy of life was so wholesome, happy, and rested firmly on a
living relationship of love to Cod and his fellowmen, one of his most marked character-
istics, and well beloved by his friends, was his spritely and joyous spirit, He was
able to see life in perspective and to see it whole. Therefore he had a wonderfully
kind and spacious sense of humor. It could erupt almost anywhere, yet he always held
it to the best criteria of good taste. He could laugh at himself and the inverted
feeling of importance with which most of us are invested at times, He was a master
story teller which was used with good effect in the pulpit and in personal relation-
ships to instruct and to entertain.,

Not the least of this good man's virtues was his devotion to wife and family.
Those who entered their home were immediatély aware of love, harmony and peace,
evidence by a tender bearing, considerate actions, and happy conversation. They lived
for God and delighted in making each other happy. Visitors were made to feel wanted
and comfortable and quickly caught the contagion of love and good cheer.

by Edwin S. Sheppe, Jr.
Lee Gary Crutchfield, the son of William Parks Crutchfield and Emma Wesley Wells, was
born in Richmond, Va., January 1, 1875. He received his early religious training in
old Clay Street Methodist Church of that city, where he later taught a Sunday school
class and was active in leadership in the Epworth League. He attended the public
schools of Richmond and graduated from John Marshall High School with highest honors.

Lee Crutchfield began his preparation for the ministry at Vanderbilt University.
He transferred after one year to Randolph-Macon College. He graduated from Randolph-
Macon in 1906 with distinction, being valedictorian of his class. He was the recipient
of three awards granted by the college for superior academic achievement,

In 1907 Lee Crutchfield was married to Nannie Parker of Montross, Va. The
marriage took place in Andrew Chapel with the Reverend Clayton 0. Tuttle officiating.
The first child of Lee and Nannie Crutchfield died in infancy. Their other children
were Lee Gary, who lost his life in combat in World War I1I, Ruth Havey, William Parker,
and Robert Reynolds.

Lee Crutchfield was licensed to preach by the West Richmond District Conference
May 31, 1899. He was admitted into the Virginia Conference at Petersburg, Va., Novem-
ber, 1907, and was appointed to the Amherst Circuit, which then consisted of eight
churches. Except for a brief period of service during World War 1 as Religious and
Recreational Secretary at the Army Base at Norfolk, Va., Lee Crutchfield's entire
ministry was served in appointments in the Virginia Conference. He served the follow-
ing appointments: Amherst Circuit; Montross Circuit; Benns Church; Dinwiddie; Lekies,
Norfolk; Williamsburg; Asbury, Richmond; Chesapeake Avenue, South Norfolk; East York;
and Grace Church, Danville.

While serving Grace Church, Lee Crutchfield's health failed and at the Annual Con-
ference held in Richmond, Va., October 1937, he retired from the itinerant ministry
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after thirty years of dedicated service to God and the Methodist Church. He, with his
devoted and faithful wife, Nannie, returned to her ancestral home at Montross, Va.,
where they continued to exert the leavening influence of godly living and devotion to
the Church.

Friday, January 29, 1960, at the age of 85, Lee Crutchfield entered into eternal
life, freed from the infirmities of mortal flesh, to dwell in peace with the redeemed
of God. His funeral was held at Andrew Chapel, Sunday, January 31, in the presence of
neighbors and friends who had known and loved him across the years, and his earthly
body was laid to rest in the church yard. The service was conducted by his pastor, the
Reverend Frank D. James, the Reverend Treadwell Davidson, Episcopal Rector at Montross,
and the Reverend Thomas J. Hawkins, his District Superintendent.

Lee Crutchfield was a thorough student, a scholarly preacher, and a diligent pas-
tor. Throughout his active ministry he maintained a lively interest in community and
civic affairs. He was an honorary member of Masonic Lodge No. 17, Chuckatuck, Va. He
had an abiding love for people and was tireless in his devotion to those whom he served
as pastor. While serving the East York Charge, which consisted of two churches with a
membership of 1,081, he visited his people daily without a car, walking from house to
house. He was a devoted husband and father whose richest bequest to his family was a
noble heritage of Christian Faith. He found beauty in all that God created, and
expressed his love of the beautiful in many choice poems and prose writings. Lee Gary
Crutchfield was a good minister of Jesus Christ and a faithful pastor of the Methodist
Church.

"And I heard a great voice out of Heaven saying, Behold, the tabernacle of God is
with men, and he will dwell with them and they shall be his people, and God himself
shall be with them, and be their God. And God shall wipe away all tears from their
eyes; and there shall be no more death, neither sorrow nor crying, neither shall there
be any more pain; for the former things are passed away." by Thomas J. Hawkins
John William Gee. For forty-eight years the Virginia Conference was blessed with the
stalwart and effective ministry of the Reverend John William Gee. Tall--physically and
spiritually--he exerted a beneficent leadership among his brothers of the laity and
clergy. Twice, he was elected as a member of the General Conference; and, for thirty
years, he was a member of the Virginia Conference Mission Board. His executive ability
and heart of compassion was clearly demonstrated as he helped to allocate and mail
punctually checks of aid to fellow ministers on mission charges.

Brother Gee was born in Lunenburg County, Va., March 3, 1875. He was the son of
Dr. Edward Crymes Gee and May Frances Webb Gee. Theirs was a large family, with a
warmth of hospitality generated from true Christian conviction and practice. The
neighbors and friends were constant visitors. The proverbial circuit preacher made
this his home headquarters on his rounds. Godly parents and the influence of these
ministers made a timid lad feel the call of God. At the age of 21 he was recommended
by the Lunenburg Quarterly Conference, and he offered himself at the District Confer-
ence at Prospect, Va., for local Preacher's license. This was granted May 8, 1896. He
was ordained Deacon at Norfolk, Va., 1900, and in 1904 was ordained elder. He brought
to this ministry a well-trained mind, having received his formal education through the
public schools, Hoge Academy at Blackstone, Randolph-Macon Academy at Bedford, and
Randolph-Macon College from which he graduated in 1900 with the A.B. degree.

In 1902 he made a wise choice of a capable and devoted wife, Mary Richter Harris,
who proved an able helper throughout his ministry. To this union was born three loyal
children: J. W. Gee, Jr., Mary Frances Gee, and Margaret--now Mrs., W. B, Tucker, Jr.
all of whom survive. The same Christianity and hospitality which pervaded the home of
his parents was characteristic of this dedicated home,

The following charges were served: Richmond County, W. Lunenburg, Mecklenburg,
Carterville, Prospect, Franktown, Lawrenceville, McKendree in Norfolk, Onley, Drakes
Branch, Capeville, Prospect, McKenney, Chesterfield Heights in Norfolk.

In 1948 he moved to Pinewell, the location of homes in Norfolk provided for
retired ministers. For several years he was in good health and became the volunteer
and efficient helper of all other families in these homes. He was in constant demand
for the supply of pulpits until he was no longer physically able to meet the call.
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On December 15, 1959, he answered the call of God to leave a worn-out body and
- come up higher, and his graduation service was conducted in Norfolk by his pastor, John
H. Hendricks, and Edgar A. Potts. Here, the latter gave this tribute:

"If I kept silence at this point, 1 have a feeling I would be lacking in gratitude
and 'the very stones would cry out.' In 1937-40, Brother Gee and I served adjoining
pastorates in the Farmville District. An abiding friendship was formed from which I
received lasting benefits. He has made an impression on my ministry. This friendship
grew out of a genuine respect and admiration for him as a rugged personality, an inde-~
pendent thinker, a tireless worker, and a thoroughly dedicated servant of God. '"What
the Lord said of Nathaniel could be well said of Brother Gee, he was a man 'in whom
there is no guile.' He "was what he was"--no pretense whatever, for he was every bit a
man. He told you what he thought without any evasion of subterfuge. He knew in whom
he believed and what he believed. What he believed was good. That, he talked, preached
and lived. He was clean in his personal life, humble before God, and both positive and
fearless before men. When he spoke, he carried his congregation with him, for there
was no cold pharisaism since his heart was the heart of a man who loved God and man
devotedly. This sincerity and love radiated through every action of his life. He was
helped immeasurably by his lovely, devoted wife and fine family.

"This morning I picture many who are welcoming him in God's great heaven. His
preaching and living has shown them the way, pointed them to the Saviour and made sure
their entrance. I am confident at this hour that he is saying--

"Lord, I am ready for my next job."
Freed from the body which he had dedicated to God and had worn out in His service, he
is now clothed with an immortal, celestial, incorruptible body eternal in the heavens
which will help him to do the bidding of the Master.
Breathe on me breath of God,
So shall I never die;
But live with Thee the perfect life
Of thine eternity.
I'1l praise the Maker while I've breath;
And when my voice is lost in death,
Praise shall employ my nobler powers:
My days of praise shall ne'er be past
While life and thought and being last,
Or immortality endures.”
How many times Brother Gee has said at services like this:
Let not your heart be troubled
You believe in God, believe also in me.
In my Father's house are many mansions
If it were not so I would have told you.
I go to prepare a place for you; and if
I go I will come again
and take you unto myself.
Once more the Christ has come--this time, to claim another of his faithful, and Brother
Gee knew Him when He came. by Edgar A. Potts
Oscar Lee Haga, man of God, devoted to the Methodist Church to whose ministry he was
called. He was born April 23, 1873, in Rockingham County, in the beautiful Valley of
Va. His early childhood was spent among the rolling hills of scenic grandeur which
must have touched his life deeply even from early years, and gave him the consciousness
of the abiding presence of God.

Though his educational advantages were limited, Oscar Haga made good use of the
opportunities afforded by the public schools and the Conference Course of study which
was required at the time. Through his reading and self education, particularly in his
close study of the Bible as a guidebook for life for him and for men everywhere, he
added to and enriched his store of knowledge. It as a high moment in the life of this
sincere man when he answered the call to the ministry and united with the Virginia Con-
ference in 1908. He was serious in mind and purpose, devoted in heart, loyal in spirit
and determined in will to give his best to his Master and his beloved church.
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On February 26, 1902, he took for his bride, Maude F. Turnes, who survives him
after long years of happiness in home and church. Four sons also survive, Harvey V.,
Clarence W., and twin boys, Stafford M. and Joseph B. Haga.

Brother Haga was a devoted member of the Masonic Lodge in Sandston, in which he
rendered service as frequently as he was called upon. During an active ministry of 38
years and 3 years as a retired supply, he served a number of Charges beginning with
Essex as his first and closing with Orange Circuit which was his last appointment.
Among other Charges served were Amherst, Schoolfield, Cumberland, Gloucester, Beaver-
dam, Greene Circuit, Albemarle, Culpeper Circuit and Mount Pleasant Circuit. Upon his
ministry at the last-named appointment he always looked with a keen appreciation of the
accomplishments, for he felt he had reached the maximum in his service among these
devoted mountain people. The primary note in his preaching was evangelism with the
result that he was in demand over a long period of years as an evangelist assisting his
brethren wherever he was called and to the extent of his ability without slighting the
work over which he had the charge.

A ripe old age may be measured by the calendar, but length of days is not enough
by which to count the true worth of a man and the service that he renders to the King-

dom of God in the ministry. Nor are his achievements to be measured by statistics
alone but rather by the love he had for the people among whom he served, the touch of

his hand upon the lives of youth and age alike as he visited faithfully among his
people in every Charge he served and by the example he set in his own home, in the
church and in the communities in which he lived.

Brother Haga was called to his reward on December 26, 1959, and his remains laid
to rest in Washington Memorial Park. The funeral services were held in Corinth Method-
ist Church, Sandston, conducted by the Rev. Ralph Haga, a nephew of the deceased, and
the Rev. E. W. Rawlings, pastor of the church.

Oscar Lee Haga, a servant of God, a loyal minister of the Christian faith in the
Methodist Church, a Christian now crowned by the Master whose hand in blessing would
say, "Well done, good and faithful servant, enter thou into the Joy of Thy Lord."

by Bernard S. Via
James Spotswood Keene, a faithful minister, loyal churchman, and consecrated Christian
gentleman, was born June 29, 1888, in Fredericksburg, Va. His father, Samuel Keene, a
merchant and a layman in the Episcopal Church, died when Jimmy was only six years old.
His mother, Fannie Ellen Mills Keene, was a devout Methodist and known as a staunch
advocate and supporter of the cause of temperance.

After attending private schools in Fredericksburg, he entered Randolph-Macon Col-
lege in 1904, intending to study law, but in his third year he felt a definite call to
the ministry. He received the B.A. degree in 1908 and was awarded the coveted Bennett
Historical Medal. He also engaged in debating and Y.M.C.A. activities, and was Presi-
dent of the Franklin Literary Society. Those of us who knew him at Ashland would have
been justified in predicting for him a large place of leadership and influence in the
church.

Following two years as a circuit pastor, he entered Vanderbilt University where he
earned the B.D. degree. While in Nashville he worked in the Correspondence School
office and served as the pastor of a small, struggling church which offered rich
rewards in human experience. When he was ready for full-time appointment he was
recommended by Dean Tillett for a promising church in Oklahoma, and one of our bishops
wanted to send him to Brazil to teach in a mission college, but he was determined to
devote himself to the Methodist ministry in the Baltimore Conference, which he had
joined back in 1908,

His pastoral appointments were as follows: Loudoun Circuit, in Va.; Frederick
Avenue Church in Baltimore; Tilghman's and Royal Oak; and Goldsboro in Maryland. In
the meantime he had married his college sweetheart, Martha Hughes, of Ashland. Then,
in 1916, tragedy struck their home., Martha's health became impaired and Jimmy suffered
a physical breakdown from which he never fully recovered.

After a long period of inactivity, he was employed for several years as an
instructor in a private school in Manassas. It was my privilege to renew our fellow-
ship in 1938 when he was engaged in government research in Hampton, and I was pastor of
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First Church, which he attended quite regularly, Later, during World War 1II, he was
connected with the Induction Center in Richmond, and for ten years he worked in the
Chemical Laboratory at the University of Richmond, retiring from that field in 1957.
For many years prior to his last illness he rendered valuable service as one of the
teachers of the Mastin Bible Class in Trinity Church, Richmond, and frequently assisted
his pastor, Rev. H. B. Easton, in the morning service in the sanctuary.

He was hospitalized in July, 1959, and went to his eternal reward on August 24,
He loved life and to the last was so eager to regain his health, but he expressed to me
and to his relatives a readiness to answer the last roll call. Brother Easton and I
conducted the funeral services on August 26, followed by interment at Ashland, with
pembers of the Mastin Bible Class serving as pall-bearers. He is survived by Mrs.
Keene, by a brother, Rev. W. D. Keene, Sr., and several nieces and nephews.

All who knew him must have been impressed by his gentle and uncomplaining spirit,
and his serene faith, especially at the time of the tragic death in 1952 of his only
son, Spotswood Hughes Keene, a successful young attorney of Richmond and an active
Methodist layman. I believe he would have voiced personally the thought expressed by
Rev. David H. Tribou when he delivered the Conference sermon in Maine, in 1922, after
completing fifty years as a minister and naval chaplain., It was just a few days before
his death, and the verses he quoted in conclusion seemed prophetic:

ometimes at eve, when the tide is low and the voices call in the water's flow,

And the night stoops down to embrace the day, I shall slip my moorings and sail

away .

Through the purpling shadows that darkly trail o'er the ebbing tide of the unknown
sea.

I shall fare me away with a dip of the sail, and a ripple of water to tell the
tale

Of a lonely voyager sailing away to the mystic isles, where at anchor lay

The craft of those who have sailed before o'er the unknown sea to the unseen
shore.

A few who have watched me sail away will miss my craft in the busy bay,

Some friendly barks that were anchored near, some loving souls whom my heart held
dear,

In silent sorrow will drop a tear.

But I shall have peacefully furled my sail in moorings sheltered from storm and

gale,
And greeted the friends who have gone before o'er the unknown sea to the unseen
shore. by Joseph S. Gresham

Rarnest L. Overby was born April 21, 1876, in Coweta County, Georgia. At an early age
his family moved to South Georgia, where he grew up. In early youth, he felt a call to
the ministry, but because of his limited education and his sense of family responsi-
bility (he was the eldest of ten brothers and sisters) he felt that he could not ful-
fill the calling of a minister.

In 1906 he joined the Postal Service; in 1908 he married Zoe Belle Proctor. His
wife developed malaria and caused him to seek work in the north. In 1910 he trans-
ferred to the Richmond Post Office. By 1923 he felt that he could resist the call to
the ministry no longer; he made application to the Virginia Conference and was accepted
as a supply. By 1930 he was received into full connection.

Brother Overby served the following charges during his ministry: Nottoway, Skip-
with, Phenix, and Palmyra in Virginia and Hooper's Island and St. Martin on the Eastern
Shore of Maryland. In 1936, much to his sorrow, he was retired, because appointments
were not available--a condition which is non-existent today. He and his family returned
to Richmond and became active in the life and leadership of Pace Memorial Church. He
found a further opportunity for service through preaching at the Richmond City Home; he
also assisted often in the services and pastoral work of Pace Memorial. When Mrs.
Overby died in 1944, he assumed the responsibility of teaching her class of ladies in
the Church School. For twelve years he was the beloved teacher of this group——at his
funeral the members of his class served as honorary pall-bearers.
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In 1956 his health became so broken that he could not take active part in the life
of his church. He suffered many slight strokes until the time of his death, March 21,
1960. Throughout his long illness he retained his sense of humor and his deep faith,
He continued to keep in touch with his church he took every opportunity to read widely
in books and periodicals that stimulated his faith. Though Brother Overby never had
opportunity for a formal education, his reading and study habits would have been
inspiring to the most learned of men. He was constantly surrounded by books; though
the recurring strokes dulled his mental powers, one would find him during his clearer
moments with his nose in a book! Despite his physical limitations, there was that
within him--a "beyond within him"--which was constantly reaching out. At his death,
his family and friends were comforted by the fact that such a spirit as his goes "from
glory to glory" and finds home in Him who made us for Himself.

He is survived by three daughters: Misses Sarah and Margaret Overby of Richmond
and Miss Elizabeth Overby who is serving as a missionary in Nadiad, India; he is also
survived by three brothers and two sisters.

His funeral was held in Pace Memorial Church by Dr. R. P, Edwards and the writer.
His body was laid to rest in Forest Lawn Cemetery, Richmond, and his eternal spirit
commended to God his Father.

"For I am persuaded that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor principal-

ities, nor things present, nor things to come, nor powers, nor height, nor

depth, nor any other creature will be able to separate us from the love of

God which is in Christ Jesus our Lord." by Carl L. Douglas, Jr.
Hugh Jeffreys Paylor, son of John Davis Paylor and Ida Jones Whitaker Paylor was born
in Thomasville, Davidson County, N.C.,, July 16, 1876. He departed this life January
29, 1960.

The early part of his life was spent in Winston, N.C., where he attended Winston
Graded School and graduated at the age of 15. He early manifested an interest in
church work and was converted under the ministry of Rev. J. R. Scroggs, pastor of
Centenary Methodist Church of Winston.

In January 1892 he moved with his parents to High Point, N.C. In the early Fall
of 1895 he accepted the position of bookkeeper and cashier of the Farmer's Mfg. Co., of
Norfolk, Va. 1In 1900 he entered Randolph-Macon College, Ashland, Va., as a student for
the ministry. While in Norfolk he was active in the religious work of the Y.M.C.A. and
the Church. He found here the experiences and the persons that decisively affected his
life. Particularly so were the influences of Chas. R. Towson, Sec'y of the Y.M.C.A.
and Dr. W. J. Young and Dr. Coke Smith, successive pastors of Epworth Methodist Church.

He was twice married. On December 23, 1898, he was married Anna Elvira Odell of
Norfolk, Va. To them three children were born: Elizabeth (Mrs. J. 0. Hart) of Farm-
ville, Va.; Earl W,, of Danville, Va.; and Hugh J., Jr., of Charlottesville, Va. There
are five grandchildren, one of whom is the Rev. Earl W, Paylor, Jr., of the Virginia
Conference, There are two great-grandsons.

Mr. Paylor temporarily transferred his church membership from Epworth to his old
home church in High Point, N.C. In 1900 he was recommended by this Quarterly Confer-
ence for a license to preach. This was granted by the District Conference and on Sun-
day, July 26, 1900, he preached his first sermon in the pulpit of Rev. J. R. Scroggs,
High Point Methodist Church., His morning text was "God so loved the world." At night
his theme was "The Prodigal Son."

Brother Paylor joined the Virginia Conference at its annual session in Newport
News, Va., in 1901. His first appointment was Cartersville Circuit, and he also served
pastorates in Richmond, Chase City, Emporia, and White Stone, as well as other pastor-
ates, all of the Virginia Conference. White Stone was his last appointment, Rappahan-
nock District. He retired at the Conference held in Richmond 1936 and lived in Rich-
mond until 1950. Brother Paylor was a faithful, spiritual, gospel preacher, and
beloved pastor. His wife, Anna Elvira Odell, passed away August 28, 1946, in Richmond,
Va. He was married on March 12, 1949, to Lonnelle Hawthorne Stith, of Richmond, who
survives him,

Brother Paylor moved from Richmond, Va., to St. Petersburg, Fla., 10 years ago.
From there he went Home to his Heavenly Father,
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"Je cannot think of them as dead, Who walk with us no more,
Along the path of life we tread, They have but gone before.
The Father's house is mansioned fair, Beyond our vision dim;
A1l souls are his, and here or there, Are living unto Him,"
by E. B. Loving
Nathaniel Lee Scott, son of Elisha Scott and Mary Jane Fee Scott, was born in Lee
County, Va., on March 24, 1913.

On October 28, 1922, he was married to Miss Mary Farris. To them were born two
daughters, Patricia Faye and Sue Frances.

Mr. Scott graduated from Union College, Barboursville, Kentucky, in 1948 with an
A.B. degree. His seminary work was done at Westminster Theological Seminary, West-
minster, Md., from which he received an STB degree in 1951.

He was received on trial in the Kentucky Conference, in which he was ordained a
Deacon in 1949, He was received into full connection in the Virginia Conference, where
he was ordained an Elder in 1951. While in college, Mr. Scott served Second Methodist
Church, Corbin, Kentucky. In seminary he served the Airville Methodist Charge in the
Central Pennsylvania Conference.

In the Virginia Conference he served the Charlotte Charge of the Farmville Dis-
trict (1951-54); the East Franklin Charge of the Danville District (1954-57); and the
Design Church in Danville from June 1957 to the time of his death (March 9, 1960). In
all his appointments church property and parsonages were remodeled and improved. An
outstanding achievement of his ministry was the building of the new church at Penhook
on the East Franklin Charge--a result of the consolidation of three small churches into
one church. As a result of his work on this project and other qualities of ministerial
leadership, he was selected as Rural Minister of 1956 for the State of Virginia. Into
his work he poured body, mind and soul--as in all of his appointments.

He served on the Advance Committee for the Virginia Annual Conference for four
years (1952-55). He also served as Danville District Director of Temperance for three
years (1957-60).

The writer spent much time with Lee Scott; upon many occasions. We saw him at
work as a planner, a builder, a pastor, a preacher, and a man. We were in his home and
saw him as husband and parent. He was always the same--quiet, patient, faithful, and
dedicated. No better passage of Scripture to illustrate his life can be found than
Zachar':i;ah 4:6--"Not by might, nor by power, but by my Spirit,' saith the Lord of
hosts.

On Wednesday, March 9th, Lee Scott was stricken with his second and fatal heart
attack, while watching the birds eat some food that he had put out on the snow for
them. He went to his eternal home as he had lived--quietly and lovingly.

He is survived by his widow; his two daughters: Fay (Mrs. William Smeltzer of
Airville, Pennsylvania) and Sue (Mrs. William Thomas Stephens of Broqueville, Pennsyl-
vania); his grandchildren; and his father.

Funeral services were conducted at Design Church in Danville on Friday, March 11,
1960, at 4 p.m. by Rev. J. A. McKenry, his District Superintendent, and the writer,
His interment was on Sunday, March 13, 1960, at 3:30 p.m. in the cemetery of the
McKendree Methodist Church, Airville, Pennsylvania, conducted by the pastor, the
Reverend Mr, Edward S. Hayes.

The earth and its people are much better because Lee Scott spent his days here.

by James E. Scott, Jr.
Reuben Eldridge Shaw. A sense of gratitude wells up within our hearts as we think of
Reuben Eldridge Shaw who as born June 14, 1891, at Mt. Airy, N.C., He was married to
the former Minnie Frances Moore of Stuart, Va., May 3, 1913. To this union was born
one daughter and five sons: Virginia, William R., Haymond E., Dee Bee Moore, Bernard
B., and Herbert E.

Brother Shaw's first service in the ministry of Christ was as a Salvation Army
officer. He entered the Salvation Army in September, 1923, and served in the following
places: Columbia, S.C., Staunton, Va., Norton, Va., Portsmouth, Va., Petersburg, Va.,
Pulaski, Va., Suffolk, Va., Martinsville, Va., and Hopewell, Va. At Norton he intro-
duced the work of the Salvation Army and opened a corps there. In Petersburg he was
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engaged in a building program and the purchase of a new citadel. While in Suffolk he
was also engaged in a building program and the purchase of a new citadel. He left the
Salvation Army in 1939 with the rank of Captain.

Brother Shaw entered the Virginia Methodist Conference in October, 1943, and
served the following appointments: Pinners Point, Portsmouth, Va., 1943-52: Wallace
Memorial, Fox Hill, Va., 1952-54; New Church Charge, New Church, Va., 1954-56; Green-
ville Charge, Emporia, Va., 1956-57; Claremont Charge, Claremont, Va., 1957-59. He was
retired at the session of the Annual Conference June 1959,

Only those who knew him could ever know the depth of his dedication to God and to
his calling. He was a quiet humble servant of Jesus Christ. To know him was to love
and admire him. Funeral services were held in Broad Street Methodist Church, Ports-
mouth, Va., January 29, 1960, conducted by W. Kenneth Haddock, Lewis W. Darst, and J,
Floyd Carroll,

Surely it may be said of him:

"Servant of God, well done:

Thy glorious warfare past;

The battles fought, the race is won,

And Thou art crowned at last." by Lewis W. Darst
George William Martin Taylor, "son of George William Taylor and Emma Sue Martin, born
in Accomack County, Va., ("The Sycamores"--the ancestral home of the Taylor Family
1640-1910) April 10, 1876. His parents having died before he was two years old he was
reared in the home of his Grandfather, William Milby Taylor and Grandmother, Sallie
Chandler Taylor, whose gentle care and training in a Christian home supplied his every
need with love and affection that was denied him in the passing of his parents. He was
educated in the public schools of Accomack County, Randolph-Macon Academy, Bedford
City, Va., and Randolph-Macon College, Ashland, Va., having graduated with the A.B.
degree conferred in 1903. When he was 15 years old his Grandfather died (1891) and the
following year, the family left the farm and moved to the village of Pungoteague. It
was at that time he started on his own and in the following four years, working for
others, and in business for himself. Money was earned during these years to enable him
to begin to lay the foundation for a higher education. Accordingly, January 1, 1897,
he entered Randolph-Macon Academy for preparatory work for entering college. He entered
Randolph-Macon College 1898 and for four years remained there to complete his academic
work for the A.B. Degree." (copied from Brother Taylor's own works)

George W. M. Taylor was not a man of small stature. He towered among men., His
great stature came because of his intimate knowledge of God. He not only recognized
this himself but also gave evidence of such to those who knew him.

God called him into the Christian Ministry. It was in the old Cumberland Street
Methodist Church, South, Norfolk, Va., that Brother Taylor entered the Virginia Confer-
ence on Trial in 1900, From this hour until the time of his death, which came May
29th, 1960, in the hospital, Hampton, Va., by the waters of the Hampton Roads, which he
loved dearly, he continued to love and to serve his God.

His Christian Ministries were in the Virginia Conference except four years spent
in Edgefield, S.C., by the appointment of Bishop Darlington, years 1919-23, and the
ministry of First World War Chaplain in Europe from 1917-19.

This man's life cannot be complete without the story of his family. He married
Miss Florence Watson, from Albemarle County, June Sth, 1905. She walked with Brother
George in the paths of service to God and man until the very hour of his death., She
lives today to testify to his noble life. These dear people were blessed with three
boys, namely: Robert Edward, George William, and Martin Watson. He was justly proud of
these boys, who gave him much happiness.

George Taylor was a real man. A man among men he was, A person of vision, of
purpose, of strength was this humble yet powerful child of God. He served as National
Chaplain of the 29th Division almost to his last hour. He raised money and built
church after church. These stand as monuments to him. However, the Christian charac-
ter built in the hearts of others will linger longer to tell of his leadership.

Brother George W. M. Taylor was "born well"--noble ancestry; he "lived well"—
preached Christ; he "died well"--in the faith. On the night of May 29th he went on
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another visit with his God. From this trip he will not return to us, for Eternity and
. God are his Companions. by Claude F. Moseley
Razzie W. Truitt. Chaplain Razzie W. Truitt, Captain USN, was born 2 December 1888 in
Campbells, Md. After completion of his High School work he entered Randolph-Macon
College in 1911 and received the Bachelor of Arts degree in 1915 after which he studied
at Yale University Divinity School for two years. He married Miss Nannie Potts,
daughter of Rev. and Mrs. Thomas N. Potts, and they were the proud parents of a
daughter, Eleanor, and two sons, Ross and Lawrence. -

Mr. Truitt was called to active duty as a chaplain in the United States Navy on
October 23, 1918, and served with distinction until his retirement on December 31,
1950. He was first stationed at Boston, Massachusetts, and from there roamed the world
serving on such famous ships as the USS SAVANNAH, MARYLAND, IDAHO, SARATOGA, and the
USS INDIANAPOLIS. From 28 April 1942 until 4 September 1943 he served as Pacific Fleet
Chaplain and in recognition of his work he was presented with the Bronze Star Medal.
The citation which accompanied the medal said, in part, "His personal example of limit-
less faith and tireless efforts in spiritual guidance were an inspiration and bulwark
of strength to all who were charged with the grave responsibilities of carrying on the
war. His exemplary conduct and unswerving devotion to duty were at all times in keep-
ing with the highest traditions of the United States Naval Service."

Chaplain Truitt's name is always used with affection. He was greatly beloved as a
Chaplain's Chaplain. At heart, he was a pastor, His interest in his men and their
families was a source of strength, comfort and consolation.

After his retirement, Chaplain Truitt enjoyed good health until the Fall of 1957

when he suffered a heart attack. However, he seemed to recover and to be in fair
health until the spring of 1960. He died 23 April 1960.
John Edward White, son of the Reverend and Mrs. John Francis White, of York County,
Va,, was born August 26, 1865, and passed away June 6, 1960. Within two months and
twenty days he would have been ninety-five years of age. DBorn a few months after the
curtain fell at Appomattox, April 9, 1865, he grew up amidst the departed splendor of
the 0ld South, experienced the tragedy and suffering of the generation of reconstruc-
tion, lived through the two greatest World Wars of all history, and witnessed the
convulsions of the New South as it struggled to be born. Truly the poet of ancient
Israel who voiced the promise of God made to His faithful servant, "With long life will
I satisfy him, and show him my salvation,” could have been referring to this faithful
and lovable minister of Christ.

Brother White was educated in the private and public schools of York County, and
at Randolph-Macon College. After teaching school for several years, he was admitted on
trial to the Virginia Annual Conference in 1896. During the forty-three years of his
ministry he served the following charges: Cheriton; Berlin, Md.; Wicomico, Md.; Hen-
rico; Toano; South Norfolk; Surry; Pungoteague; Hilton Village; Pamplin, and Lunenburg.
He was the fourth pastor of the Hilton Village Methodist Church, now First Methodist
Church of Newport News. At the time of his pastorate this charge was a circuit
composed of Hilton Village, Morrison and Denbigh.

In May 1899, Brother White was happily married to Miss Lillian Wilson of Cheriton,
Va., who for more than fifty years was his faithful and beloved wife and companion.

Upon retirement at the age of seventy-four, in 1939, Brother White made his home
at 59 Cedar Lane, Newport News. His gracious sister, Mrs. L. H. Hall, herself now
eighty-five years of age and the only survivor of a family of eight children, kept
house and made a home for him during the ten years following Mrs. White's death.

John E. White was a gentle soul who loved God and loved his fellowman. Even those
of us who knew him only during his very advanced age easily learned to love him,

Brother White possessed the heart of a poet, and writing poetry was his avocation
for more than fifty years of his life. He wrote poems oOn varied themes, and on many
anniversary and special occasions, some of which he set to the music of our familiar
Methodist hymns. In 1952 he published a book of his poems entitled, "As The Years Go
By." He wrote a poem each year on his birthday. Even though it by no means measures
up in quality to some of his earlier poems, perhaps a good way to close this brief

859 \I



statement of tribute to God's good servant, John Edward White, will be to quote the
poem he wrote for his ninety-fourth and last birthday, August 16, 1959.
Another birthday, yes, one more; This time it numbers ninety-four.
A birthday is a milestone we pass on life's road;
The road beginning at our birth, with tender care bestowed
Upon our helpless babyhood by those who love us best:
The road that ends when God says come, and from Earth's labors rest,
The road we travel here below until the journey ends,

Is not as rough as it would be had we no faithful friends;

And whether long or short the road from cradle to the grave,

Amidst life's care and victories, true friends are what we crave.

Of course we know that God is Love, And His dear Son was given

That all who follow Him below may dwell with Him in Heaven.

God also gives us earthly friends, yes faithful, kind and true;

And on the list of our dear friends, we surely number you,

Brother White's funeral was conducted at First Methodist Church, Newport News,

Thursday, June 9, by the pastor, the Rev., A. B. Clarke. Interment was in the family
plot at Providence Church, Dare, Va., in his beloved York County.
Minutes for 1961. Wade Hampton Fletcher. At Deals Island, Md., on 1 December 1878,
was born to William C. Fletcher and his wife, Louisauna Washburn Fletcher, a son.
Christened Wade Hampton Fletcher, this boy was to have other hands laid upon him in the
church with the passing years. God laid His hands upon Brother fletcher one day and
called him for his work in the John H. Dulany Canning Company to preach the gospel.

Beginning his ministry in 1911, he was admitted on trial in Virginia Annual Con-
ference in 1914, On 15 October 1922 the hands of Bishop Warren A. Candler were laid
upon Brother Fletcher and he was made an elder in the church.

A pastor for 39 years, Brother Fletcher served Wachapreague, Andrew Chapel,
Cheriton (when the present church was built), Oak Hill, Pungoteague, Cambridge (Md.),
and Greenbush charges in Eastern Shore District; Newsoms and Benns charges in Ports-
mouth District; Disputanta Charge in Petersburg District; and Cartersville Charge in
Farmville District.

In Salisbury, Md., on 17 December 1901, Brother Fletcher was married to Miss
Daisie Mae Kibble of that city. This was a happy union and marked the beginning of a
beautiful home. Mrs. Fletcher, a refined and lovely lady, made their several parson-
ages a delightful Christian home in which their children were born and reared in love
and blessed with Christian training.

Closing his active ministry at Greenbush, Va., in the autumn of 1950, Brother
Fletcher retired. Their children reared, educated, and living in their own homes, he
and Mrs. Fletcher moved again to Cheriton and lived in the home for retired preachers
at that place. Mrs. Fletcher's health began to fail, but her devoted husband gave her
his own strength in loving care through her remaining years, until at length she outran
him to the Father's house. On 12 July 1960, now in the home of his firstborn, Mrs.
B.F. McCready, at Onley, Va., Brother Fletcher was graduated into the life triumphant.

Remaining to witness this final victory of their beloved father were Mrs. B. F.
McCready of Onley, Mrs. S. E. Sturgis of Pungoteague, Mrs. B. W. Yeoman, Jr. of
Smithfield, and Wade Hampton Fletcher, Jr, of Key West, Florida.

A man and minister of refinement and friendliness, Brother Wade Hampton Fletcher
earned and enjoyed the respect and the love of his wife and children, of the people
whom he, as pastor, served with affection and fidelity, and of his fellow-pastors who
found him to be a faithful undershepherd of "the flock of Christ."

Though Brother Fletcher's absence from us is saddening to all who love him, there
is rejoicing of heart that he has been released from the limitations of a failing body
into the presence of Him whom he loved and served.

"Shapeless and grim, "And I, in weakness,

A Shadow dim, Slipping toward the night,
0'erhung my ways In sore affright
And darkened all my days., Looked up. And lo'--
And all who saw No Specter grim,
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With bated breath, But just a dim,
Said, "It is Death!" Sweet face,
A sweet, high mother-face,
A face like Christ's own mother's face
Alight with tenderness
And grace.
"Thou art not Death,' I cried--
For Life's supremest fantasy
Had never thus envisaged Death to me-—
'"Thou art not Death, the End!'
"In accents winning
Came the answer: 'Friend,
There is no Death!
I am the Beginning,
Not the End!'"-—-John Oxenham by W. Kenneth Haddock
Hampden Harrison Smith, Sr. The subject of this sketch, Hampden Harrison Smith, Sr.,
was the son of Hampden Harrison and Emily Simms Smith. He was born in Somerset County
near the town of Princess Anne, Md., on September 26, 1872, His life and service

indicate that he must have had a happy childhood under the direction of Christian
parents who desired good things for their son.

His education was gained through attendance in the public schools of the County
and in 1893 he entered Randolph-Macon College from which he graduated with an A.B,
degree in 1898. Like many others who have come into the ministry, he engaged in other
business as a telegrapher, This became a sideline during his college years, During
summer vacations he worked in the Western Union Office in Philadelphia which enabled
him to help meet his college expenses.

Washington Street Church, Petersburg, was the seat of the Conference November
1899 when he was admitted on trial into the Virginia Conference which at the time was
under the jurisdiction of Bishop Alpheus W. Wilson.

The writer was a frequent visitor in his home after retirement and testimony 1is
borne to the fact that he was greatly blessed in his home life. On November 22, 1900,
his marriage to Miss Carrie Lee Jeter of Powhatan County was indeed a step taken evi-
dently under divine guidance. She was a devout Christian woman and admirably qualified
to be a minister's wife. She greatly enriched his ministry in numerous ways. They
enjoyed a long and happy wedded life. Their 55th wedding anniversary was celebrated in
November 1955. Mrs. Smith went to her heavenly reward on May 8, 1956, shortly after
observing her 83rd birthday. Six children were born to this couple, four of whom sur-
vive, namely Mrs. Grace Lee Sutherland of Richmond, Rev., Hampden H. Smith, Jr., D.D.,
of Suffolk, Miss Annie Jeter Smith and Mrs. J. W. Blincoe of Ashland. The family was
closely knit together in bonds of love and each member of the home made a contribution,
not only to the family life but to the church life as well.

Brother Smith was appointed pastor of the following charges which he served
effectively: Montross, Caroline, King and Queen, Westmoreland, Shackleford's, West
Brunswick, West Dinwiddie and Hanover. Surely a part of the testimony of a man's
service to his people is shown by the interest and concern they have in him,
particularly after his retirement. For twenty-four years he labored faithfully as a
pastor, observing the disciplinary injunction of visiting from house to house and
preaching the word of God. Because of failing hearing he asked for and was given the
superannuate relationship. This necessitated quite a change for the family. It was a
difficult decision to make and one that he made reluctantly after realizing the
difficulty it would be to carry on the ministry he wished to render. For three years
the family lived in Blackstone during which time Brother Smith used his talent in
aiding his fellow pastors in revival services. In 1926 he moved to Ashland and
occupied one of the retirement homes, first on College Avenue, and later he was given
the keys to a residence which had been built on Maple Street. Here he lived with his
wife and one daughter who gave attention to his every need and wish.,

Like many others who have reached the age of retirement he continued to be active
despite the difficulty in hearing. He was a worthy writer and a close observer of
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trends of the times so his fruitful ministry was prolonged through use of the pen. He
was a frequent contributor to religious periodicals, more especially the denominational
weeklies. His gift for writing and the manner in which the subject matter was treated
made him quite popular in this field and his contributions were well received and had a
wide circulation.

One prominent editor recently said: "Almost every week or so for a period of many
years I saw an article by Brother Smith in one religious journal or another. He thought
clearly and expressed himself well. It is safe to say that even after official retire-
ment from the active ministry, he wielded a wide influence through the written word,"

The writer was his pastor for four years and can bear testimony to the strength
of his character, his devotion to his Lord, his loyalty to the Church, his kindly
consideration of his family and the high esteem in which he was held by all who knew
him. Although he could not hear a sound nor a spoken word from the pulpit, nor music
by the choir, yet Brother Smith was always in attendance unless providentially hin-
dered. He was in his usual place and paid close attention to everything that was done.
He could get much from lip reading but far more from being in the atmosphere of worship
and finding the comfort and consolation of God by being in the sanctuary.

How is life to be measured? Some would measure it by length of days, others by
the accumulation of wealth, others by popularity, power, or prestige, but here was a
man who followed so closely the footsteps of the Master that it may be said of him that
his crowning achievement was a character undefiled exemplified in a life of devotion
and service.,

Brother Smith passed away in a Richmond hospital on August 13, 1960. The funeral
services were held in the lovely Randolph-Macon Chapel, conducted by the pastor, Rev.
Harris Kessler, assisted by Dr. Carl Sanders, Superintendent of the Richmond District.
His frail body was laid to rest in Woodlawn Cemetery, Ashland. This is not all, for
his spirit went home to God and through the eternities the joy of the Lord will be his
as he glories in the heavenly sunlight of divine love as one of the crowned sons of
God! by Bernard S. Via
Laxton Cleveland Smart, the son of John Lytle and Martha Matilda Merrell Smart, was
born at Fairview, in Buncombe County, N.C., March 3, 1885. After graduation from
Fairview High School, he entered Trinity College (now Duke University) from which he
graduated on June 4, 1913, with the degree of Bachelor of Arts. During the year 1913-
14, the was principal of a high school in Heywood County, N.C. The following year, he
entered Vanderbilt University where he completed his work for the Bachelor of Divinity
degree in two years and two summer sessions, graduating on June 4, 1916.

On June 15, 1916, he married Miss Legie Lavinia Morgan who survives him. Through
the fifty-two years of his active ministry, Mrs. Smart graced his home, blessed his
life, and helped him faithfully in the work of the Church. To this happy union two
children were born--Virginia Lee, now the wife of Dr. Ray Holder, rector of Holy
Trinity Episcopal Church, Highland Park, I1linois; and Reverend Morgan S, Smart, a
member of the Virginia Conference and pastor of Beulah-St. Paul Charge on the Rappahan-
nock District,

Immediately following his marriage, he served the Whitestone and Irvington Charge
as supply pastor until he was received into the Virginia Annual Conference in November
1916. During his fifty-two years of service in the Virginia Annual Conference, he
served as pastor of the following charges: Henrico, Bowling Green, Lynnhaven, Hilton
Village, Guilford, Cheriton; Grace, Danville; Southview, Lynchburg; Wright Memorial,
Portsmouth; LeKies, Norfolk; and Ettrick, where he was pastor for the last thirteen
years of his ministry until his retirement in 1958.

Following his retirement in June, 1958, Brother and Mrs. Smart made their home in
Colonial Heights, Va. During the year following his retirement, he supplied the Surry
Charge and Ivey Memorial Church on the Petersburg District, for several months, and
preached whenever the opportunity came to him.

It was my privilege to know Brother Smart for thirty years, He was a good
student all his life, a fine preacher, and a faithful pastor to his people. He was a
man of strong convictions, a stalwart Methodist, and a dedicated servant of the Church
through all his years. He was no exhibitionist as a preacher, but he rendered faithful
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service and did constructive work in every charge. We shall miss his cheerful manner,
his hearty laughter, and shall long remember the warmth and loyalty of his friendship.

He died suddenly while he was delivering the morning sermon at Saint Marks
Methodist Church in Petersburg, on Sunday, August 28, 1960. He was faithful unto
death, and came to the end of his life bearing witness to his faith tremendous!

Funeral services were conducted at the J.T. Morris Funeral Home in Petersburg on
Tuesday, August 30, by Bishop Paul Neff Garber, Dr. J. Aubrey Hughes, the District
Superintendent, Reverend B.T. Leonard, pastor of Ettrick Methodist Church, and Rev. D.
Edgar Wood, pastor of Ettrick Baptist Church, Interment was in Southlawn Memorial
Park, Prince George County, Va.

"and I heard a voice from heaven, saying unto me, Write, Blessed are the

dead who die in the Lord from henceforth: Yea, saith the Spirit, that they

may rest from their labors; and their works do follow them." by Hugh M. Burleigh
Eugene Bernard Loving, fourth son but fifth child of Samuel Benjamin Rush Loving and M.
Alice Loving (formerly M. Alice Mann) was born on Friday about half after four o'clock,
October 31, 1879, at Oak Cottage, Amelia County, Va., about three miles from Mannboro
postoffice. He attended a one-room public school taught by Miss Mary Coleman. His
father was a farmer; so were his children.

At the age of sixteen years, E. Bernard Loving quit farming and went to work in a
country store at Beaver Pond, Va., for a Mr. Gus Wilson, where he stayed for two years,
Then, in March of 1898, he went to Richmond, Va., and got a job with the Richmond Loco-
motive Works, and there he learned the trade of a machinist. After learning his trade,
he worked as a machinist for the Southern Railway Shops in Richmond. He remained there
for four years, leaving in 1906.

He attended Sunday School and Church all his life as a child and youth. He
united with Central Methodist Church, in South Richmond, when he was eighteen years
old, and under the ministry of Rev. R. M. Chandler, in 1905, he felt the call to the
ministry.

In September of 1906 he entered Randolph-Macon Academy, at Bedford, to study for
the ministry. He graduated from the Academy in June, 1909.

He was licensed to preach by West Richmond District Conference in July, 1907. On
July 24, 1909, he became Supply Pastor of Epworth Church, Richmond: and in September of
the same year he entered Richmond College, from which he graduated in June 1914 with an
A.B. degree. While at Richmond College, he acted as Supply Pastor of Epworth Church
and West Chesterfield Circuit.

He joined the Virginia Conference in November, 1914, and served the following
charges as an active Methodist minister until his retirement in 1952: Epworth, West
Chesterfield, South Dinwiddie, Sussex, Fast Nottoway, Kenbridge, Wright Memorial,
Portsmouth, Central of Hampton, Greenwood on the Richmond District, Urbanna, Louisa,
Boykins, Mecklenburg Circuit and West Brunswick. After his retirement, he served as
Supply Pastor at Toano from 1952 to 1956, and this proved to be one of his most
fruitful pastorates.

In June, 1956, Brother Loving moved from Toano to Richmond, and he and his wife
became members of Lakeside Methodist Church. His last residence was at 2328 Fleet
Avenue, Richmond.

On December 7, 1915, he married Miss Esther Strader, of Richmond. To this union
there were born four children, two boys and two girls. The oldest son, Eugene Bernard
Loving, Jr., died on January 26, 1952, while a Major in the United States Air Force.
Donald Lee Loving, the other son, is married and is now living in Newport News, and
working as an Aeronautical Research Engineer for the National Aeronautical and Space
Administration. Ruth Vivian Loving is married to Commander S.R. Weed, of the United
States Navy. Mary Anne Loving, the second daughter, is married to Commander P.E. Arbo,
of the United States Navy. There are eleven grandchildren. Brother Loving is also
survived by one brother, Dr. J. G. Loving, of Richmond, Va.

His surviving son, Donald Lee Loving, has this to say of his father: "Wherever
my father lived, he made a garden and worked it by hand. He loved to see the vege-
tables grow, and enjoyed sharing them with others. He was most fond of children and
seemed to take a particular interest in the young people of the churches.he served. He
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loved to sing the hymns of the church. One of his pet projects, as we moved from place
to place, was to fix up and repair the parsonage. He seemed destined to move into
places that needed repairing and put them in near perfect condition for the next
preacher to move into. He kept his tools in working order, his books up to date, and
his business straight. He was a methodical Methodist. He loved the church and
belonged to the people as much as he did to his family. The world is a better place
for his having lived here. We all miss him,"

Those of us who knew him well could bear testimony that this tribute was
deserved.

Eugene Bernard Loving passed on to this eternal reward on August 31, 1960, in
Richmond. His funeral was held at Lakeside Church, with Rev. L. J. Derby officiating,
assisted by Rev. Frank VanDyck and Rev. T, W, Ogden.

As he came to the end of the way, Bernard Loving could have well appropriated the
words of the Great Apostle as his farewell, "I have fought the good fight, I have
finished my course, I have kept the faith: henceforth there is laid up for me a crown,"

by C. A. Tucker
E. Carroll DeJarnette. '"This one thing I do," was truly the guiding principle in the
life of Carroll DeJarnette. Because of this his ministry for Christ was a glorious
victory. It was not by his human powers nor by the techniques of the church that this
ministry was such a power, but the ever compelling force in his life was a dedication
to the will of Christ that made it a reality that Christ truly lived in him. His
ministry was an apostolic ministry,

He was more than a church mechanic. He brought to bear upon his churches the
power of the Holy Spirit, interpreting to his people the mind of God, convincing them
of the truth of the gospel. His life was not a program of reforms, but a witness in
which group there lived a Peter, a John, a Paul. The Methodist Church and the world
are richer because Carroll DeJarnette became a minister of Christ.

No man can number the friends who knew him, who loved him, and who mourned his
going. A vast host on earth and in heaven have enjoyed the Kingdom of God because this
man of Christ passed their way. A number of churches in the Virginia Conference were
blessed by his ministry, East Pittsylvania, Surry, Chesterfield, Sussex, Branch
Memorial and Clarksville are today more like true New Testament Churches because he has
been their pastor.

Carroll brought to his ministry the vigor of young manhood. He was born in South
Boston, Va., November 11, 1908, the son of John Fleming DeJarnette and Annie Oakes
DeJarnette. He died in South Boston, November 10, 1960--a young man. Of these years
on earth twenty-nine were in the Virginia Conference. He entered the Conference
October 1931 and was ordained an elder in 1935.

This ministry in the Virginia Conference was enriched by an unusual Christian
family., He married Stella Ellen Ford of Blairs, Va., July 8, 1935. God gave them a
lovely daughter, Anne Ellen, now a student at Greensboro College. It would be diffi-
cult to find a more lovely Christian home. There was the home of Mary and Martha where
Jesus loved to go. In the same spirit the people of the churches loved to go to the
home of Carroll, Stella and Anne DeJarnette. Here they found not only a welcome, but
that devotion to Christ, like the home of Mary and Martha. From such a home he went
daily to his God-given tasks.

His ministry was rich not only in his pastorate, but his brethren recognized his
talents and dedication to service. They called him to a district and conference-wide
service, He served as Director of Church Camps for sixteen years. He was active in
Boy Scout work for fifteen years. He was Youth Director of the Farmville District for
nine years. He served on the Board of Conference Claimants for two terms. The Farm-
ville District was represented by him on the Board of Evangelism and the Board of
Education,

The climax of this marvelous ministry was his ten-year pastorate at Jameson
Methodist Church, Clarksville. Few ministers have ever been loved and respected as he
was by that church. An editorial in the Clarksville paper revealed the sentiment of
the whole community upon his passing.
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"The untimely and unexpected passing of the Rev. E. Carroll De Jarnette, pastor
of Jameson Memorial Methodist Church, brought a canopy of sadness over the entire
community, and especially among his parishioners whom he had gserved during the past
decade.

"A great spiritual influence has been suddenly called to a higher service and a
just reward. His ten years of living with us will always serve as an inspiration, for
a man ever lives within the deeds he has done, the life he has lived, and the service
he has rendered; such a man was E. Carroll De Jarnette, and the pages within his book
of life were blessedly full to overflowing.

"We will miss seeing this fine Christian, and with others of the community we
join in expressing our heartfelt sadness at his early demise.”

Carroll had conducted many funerals over and over. He had proclaimed Christ to
be the resurrection and the life. His own funeral, conducted by Dr. Thomas F, Carroll
and the Rev. R. H. Nelson, was at 2 p.m. November 12, 1960, in Jameson Memorial
Methodist Church. The words that Carroll so often had offered as the supreme comfort,
"I am the resurrection and the life," were said for him. For him Christ broke up the
funeral. He took out of death the sting and placed upon the brow of this faithful
servant a crown of eternal life. "Well done, Carroll," were the words of our own
blessed Redeemer. As He lives, Carroll lives too. by C. Cooper Bell
James Calvin Dugger was born January 26, 1894, in Burlington, W.Va. He was the son of
John Brancon Dugger and Elmirah Cannon Dugger. He was educated in the public schools
of W.Va., Potomac State College, and Emory University.

On March 12, 1914, he was united in marriage to Olive Grace Ward, who was a con-
stant inspiration and source of strength in maintaining a truly happy home with domi-
nant Christian principles. Her devotion both to him and to the Church contributed in a
large way to the success of his ministry. God blessed this union with seven children:
Anna Katherine (Mrs. Horace R. Hiner) of Lynchburg, Va.; Eva Myree (deceased); Carlotta
Lee (Mrs. Frank R. Mann, Jr.) of McRae, Georgia; James Calvin, Jr. of Charlotte, N.C.;
Bertha Maxine (Mrs. Leonard A. Karadin) of Oberlin, Ohio; John Baker of Newport News,
Va.; and Jane Grace (Mrs. A. T. Wiatt) of Hampton, Va.

He was received into the Baltimore Conference of the Methodist Episcopal Church,
South, at its annual session, April 7-12, 1920, and entered upon a happy and successful
ministry. He served the following appointments in the Baltimore Conference: Wardens-
ville, Elk Garden, East Fairfax, Herndon, and Marshall. He was serving Main Street
Church, Waynesboro at the time Methodist Union was consummated and thus became a member
of the Virginia Conference of the Methodist Church. From Waynesboro, he served the
following appointments in succession: Emporia and Hilton Village, now First Church,
Newport News., After completing a successful six-year term as superintendent of the
Winchester District, he was appointed to Central Church, Hampton in June of 1960.

James Calvin Dugger was a good minister of Jesus Christ, He was conscious of the
fact that he had a message from God, and, when he entered the pulpit, he delivered that
message to the glory of God and the edification of His heavens. God gave him a happy
and fruitful ministry in every assignment that he ever received. Truly it may be said
of him, "The Spirit of the Lord was upon him; because the Lord hath anointed him to
preach good tidings unto the meek; he hath sent him to bind up the broken hearted, and
to comfort those who mourn." His heart and voice were so in tune with the Infinite
that those unto whom he spoke, through tired, weary, lonely, and sad of heart, were
encouraged and comforted.

Although people in all walks of life heard him gladly as he proclaimed from the
pulpit the unsearchable riches of God, Calvin Dugger will long be remembered as a great
pastor. He had the shepherd heart, with a sympathetic soul, sharing alike the joys and
sorrows of his people. They loved him with a passionate devotion and he loved them.

In his last pastorate, which extended for a brief period of seven months, he
greatly endeared himself to his people. The whole Peninsula was shocked on December
729th when it became known that this beloved minister had suffered another heart attack
and had suddenly slipped away.

The funeral service was conducted in the church of which he had been pastor on
Sunday afternoon, January 1, 1961, by the writer assisted by Rev. Howard R. Peters,
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pastor of First Methodist Church, Hampton. The ministers of the Peninsula District
attended in a body and served as pallbearers. Interment was in Peninsula Memorial
Park. The large attendance that overflowed the church bore witness to the high esteem
with which this minister had been held by a host of devoted friends who mourned his
passing.

The one great consolation we may have in his removal from our midst is the sure
hope to come. From the sounding board of the centuries, we would hear again Jesus'
words: "Because I live, ye shall live also. He that liveth and believeth in me shall
never die," by R. Orman Bryant
Wyatt Aiken Smart. In Wyatt Aiken Smart a long line of preachers flowered into a noble
Christian character, a convincing preacher, and an inspiring teacher, He was born at
Newbury, S.C., October 22, 1883, the son of Richard Davis and Ella Aiken Smart. His
father was a distinguished minister of the Methodist Episcopal Church, South. His
mother, the daughter of a Colonel in the Confederate Army, who afterward represented
South Carolina in the Congress of the United States, was a gentle-woman of refinement
and many graces, His home furnished such an atmosphere of culture and devout living as
to provide the stuff out of which greatness comes. He was prepared for college at Webb
School in Bell Buckle, Tennessee, did his undergraduate work at Vanderbilt University,
and pursued his graduate studies at Union Theological Seminary, New York and Chicago
University. That his record at school was superior is attested by his election to both
Phi Beta Kappa and Omicron Delta Kappa honorary fraternities. The degree of Doctor of
Divinity was conferred upon him by Southern Methodist University in 1919 and by Ohio
Wesleyan in 1930.

In 1907 Dr. Smart was admitted to the Virginia Annual Conference. At the time
not many young ministers were seminary graduates. Because of his extraordinary
equipment and his attractive personality, his ability was quickly recognized. His
first pastorate was Trinity, Lynchburg, from which after four effective years he went
to Park View, Portsmouth. Then First Church, Charlottesville, one of the strong
appointments of the Conference, which his father had served, asked for him and he was
sent there. In the meantime on December 30, 1909, he married Miss Ethel Bradshaw
Chappell, who was descended from several generations of notable preachers. The
Charlottesville appointment was interrupted in 1914 by an invitation to become a member
of the faculty of the new Candler School of Theology of Emory University, which was
accepted. For nearly forty years Dr. Smart was a vital and dynamic member of the
faculty of that school, serving with distinction as Professor of Biblical Theology,
Associate Dean of Candler School of Theology, and Chaplain of Emory University. He
retired in 1952, but by popular demand continued to teach some classes,

Dr. Smart was so much in demand as a preacher and lecturer that he could fill
only a small portion of the invitations he received. Probably no man in his time
influenced college students more than he did. He knew their problems as well as their
hopes and aspirations and he spoke a language they understood and to which they
responded. He was flooded with calls for commencement sermons and addresses, for
religious emphasis services, and for student conferences. Year after year he was
invited back to the same campuses to share his rich insights on religion and life with
faculties and students. For a quarter of a century he went annually to the summer
school of Peabody Teacher's College to speak to teachers from many states, He
delivered the Fronden Lectures at Southern Methodist University, the Cole Lectures at
Vanderbilt University, and the Quillian Lectures at his own Emory,

Over many years Dr. Smart contributed to the Church School literature of his
Church, His notes on the lesson in periodicals for adults were read by thousands
gratefully. He had a way of taking the best findings of Biblical scholarship and
putting them into terms the average teacher could understand and use. So highly was
his service in this field valued that an issue of one of the magazines of the Board of
Education was dedicated to him in 1955. He was author of four rich and readable little
volumes, too few for one who had so much he could say helpfully to his contemporaries.
His books were "The Contemporary Christ," The Spiritual Gospel," "Still the Bible
Speaks," and "Preaching in These Times." The books came late in his years, when he was
able to speak out of a full experience and a ripe scholarship,
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Dr. Smart represented Methodism at the Third World Conference on Faith and Order
in Stockholm in 1952. Four times he was a delegate to the General Conference and three
rimes he was sent to the Jurisdictional Conference of his Church. Twice he fell little
short of election to the episcopacy. On both occasions he received a majority of the
votes cast, but not the required majority. Several factors operated against his elec-
tion, the chief of which was his utter indifference to becoming a bishop. He frankly
told some of his friends he preferred his place in the classroom to any office the
Church had to offer. He had admirers who took him seriously. They felt the Church
would lose something precious, if he were diverted from his creative task to become an
administrator. Then there were those who opposed his election, because "he was too
liberal." Quite well they knew that, even had he aspired to the episcopacy, he would
never compromise his integrity in pursuit of it.

Early in Dr. Smart's teaching career the fundamentalist controversy broke upon
the Church. Self-appointed guardians of orthodoxy repudiated the wealth of new truth
released by devout students of Biblical materials. They sought to discredit and defame
all who accepted and proclaimed any of it, The fight was bitter and at times cruel.
Many men who found inspiration and enrichment in the fresh insights of dedicated
scholars, for reasons of prudence, kept silence. Dr. Smart and his colleague, Dr.
Andrew Sleed, felt impelled to let the Church know the truth, assured that by it men
would be made free. These men spoke out courageously, nor did they heed the scurrilous
attacks made upon them. It would be wrong to say they led a fight. They simply shared
their convictions with any and all who would hear. In the classroom, on the lecture
platform, in the pulpit, through Church School literature, in pastor's schools, and in
conversation, they spoke out in candor, not so much for a cause, as for the furtherance
of truth. They lived to see the approach to the Bible and religion they so eagerly
espoused generally accepted by the Church they loved.

At the time of Dr. Smart's retirement in 1952, students he had taught across the
years had a portrait of him hung in the Candler School of Theology. It was their way
of emphasizing his excellence as a teacher. From his classroom at Emory and in Pas-
tor's schools has flown a stream of influence that has given tone and quality to the
Church throughout the South and beyond., Versatile as he was, his eminence was in the
field of teaching. One of his students thus described his method: "He lectured syste-
matically and attractively. His desk never had on it a note, a folder, or a book. He
would enter the classroom and at the first note of the bell begin lecturing at the
point at which the previous lecture closed. This meant meticulous preparation in his
office, though it appeared to the class spontaneous or "off the cuff." He was never
dispassionate. He spoke with conviction and sought to generate conviction in his
students—-he succeeded. He was passionately religious and felt the presentation of the
Biblical message in the spirit of the authors would make religion vital and contagious.
He unfailingly did this.”

Dr. Smart was a dynamic and inspiring preacher. He would have graced any pulpit
on the continent. He was equally at ease in the college chapel, or in some great
Church to which leaders of thought and action came to worship, or in some one-room
chapel to which one of his students invited him to preach. He was thrilled with
preaching; his was the art of bringing alive the ancient prophets and the great
Nazarene and making them contemporary. His sermons were wrought as carefully as a
Florentine mosaic, though to the casual listener they seemed ex-tempore. After a Chief
Justice of the District of Columbia Court heard him several times, he remarked to a
friend, "It has been my hobby to listen to great speakers. Never have I heard any man
who thinks as clearly and presents his message as forcefully as Dr. Smart., His style
vas what Phillips-Brooks called animated conversation. The air of assurance together
with elevated thought carried conviction to his hearers. At times his keen sense of
humor broke through, not as a diversion, but to bring clarity and emphasis to his
thought. His sermons were surcharged with zeal to have men live righteously after the
patterns of Jesus."

The image Aiken Smart left with those who knew him was that of a man, tall,
erect, well-groomed, the soul of grace and courtesy, sprightly in action, engaging in
conversation, very much alive in every part of his being., It is difficult to think of
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him as the victim of disease. In 1958 his arteries caught up with his years and he
became enfeebled. In the early part of 1961 he had to be hospitalized. He lingered
till April 8, when he went quietly out of the years. He left somewhat extensive files
of notes he had made over many years of things that concerned and interested him. They
reveal the mood of a man serene in spirit with a deep devotion to right and spurred by
hope and expectancy.

Funeral services were conducted in Emory Theology Chapel. Participating
ministers were Dr. H.B. Trimble, Dr. Boone Bowen, Dr. Eugene T. Drinkard, and Dr. Hugh
H. Harris, His remains rest in Decatur Cemetery. Dr. Smart is survived by his widow,
Mrs. Ethel Chappell Smart, a daughter, Mrs. Millard Rewis, Jr., of Roanoke, Va., a
brother, Dr. Frank P. Smart of Norfolk, Va., a sister, Miss Ella Aiken Smart of Palm
Beach, Florida, and two grandchildren, Richard and Carolyn Rewis.

by J. Callaway Robertson
Claude Mitchell Hesser was a good man, a Christian gentleman, a true servant of God.
In face, in speech, in deed, he gave evidence God was in his heart.

The son of Andrew Mason Hesser and Anna McCormack Origsby, he was born in Clarke
County, Va., August 26, 1873. He died at this home in Roanoke, Va., April 24, 1961.

At an early age, Brother Hesser dedicated his life to God and became a devoted
member of the Methodist Church. It was his boyhood dream to be a minister. When play-
mates and companions would tell of their dreams concerning their life's work, he would
always say, "I am going to be a preacher." But a definite commitment to this calling
did not come until his middle teens: and it was made in a quiet moment one night as he
was riding horseback through the woods near his home. The voice of God spoke compel-
lingly and he dismounted and, kneeling at a tree stump, yielded his life into the hands
of God, dedicating himself to serve in the Christian ministry. The vision never faded,
and for forty-three years he was one of the most consecrated and effective ministers of
the Old Baltimore Conference and, after Unification, of the Virginia Conference.

He was educated at the public schools of Winchester, Va.; at Randolph-Macon
Academy, and Randolph-Macon College. He was licensed to preach at Middletown, Va.:
admitted on trial to the Baltimore Conference in 1901; ordained Deacon in 1904, and
Elder in 1906. He retired in 1944, The intervening years were spent in fellowship
with God and in the work of a faithful servant of Jesus Christ.

On June 22, 1904, he was married to Mary Elizabeth Williams, and for nearly 57
years this devoted couple traveled the road of life together. All who knew them were
aware of the love, harmony and peace in the home and family established by this union.
Friends quickly caught the contagion of their love and good cheer, and sensed their
mutual devotion to Christ and his Church. Two children were born to them, and survive
him—James M. Hesser of Roanoke, and Miss Elizabeth Hesser of Wilkes Barre, Pa. He was
proud of his wife and family, and he often confessed that much of his success in the
ministry was due to his wife's cooperation and inspiration, Mrs. Hesser survives her
husband and will continue to live in Roanoke.

Brother Hesser's first full-time appointment was at Frostburg, Md. Next, he
served Taylor's Circuit, near Baltimore; then followed pastorates at Arlington; St.
Paul's, Baltimore; Marvin, Washington; Central, Staunton; presiding Elder of the
Moorefield District; West End Church, Roanoke; Del Ray, Alexandria; Union Station,
Richmond. Since retirement, he has lived in Roanoke.

During his active ministry in the Conference, he served with distinction on the
Board of Missions, the Corporate Board of Finance, the Board of the Baltimore Southern
Methodist, and the Virginia Methodist Advocate; and as Trustee of Asbury Home for the
Aged, Gaithersburg, Md., and of Ferrum Junior College. For many years, he was presi-
dent of the Board of Church Extension of the Baltimore Conference.

Brother Hesser was a very practical man, a clear thinker, and a man of strong
convictions. He was an able protagonist in debate, and determined fighter for causes
in which he believed. His good judgment and leadership ability were recognized and
used by the Conference, as evidenced by the many posts to which he was assigned in the
Conference organization and the large and strong churches to which he was appointed as
pastor.

He was an excellent preacher, logical and forceful:; a fearless prophet., He
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preached with power against sin and offered the word of forgiveness and salvation
through Jesus Christ. No one could ever say he compromised the Gospel. As a pastor,
he was diligent, systematic and faithful. His heart was large enough to embrace all
classes and conditions of mankind. As his dear companion said, "He loved his fellow-
men." With Henry Dodge, he could say:

"What man so ere I chance to see

Amazing thought, is kin to me,

And if a man, my brother." -
A ministry of service, extending to every phase and sphere of life, was his all-
absorbing purpose and desire. His spirit is expressed in this verse by Mande Ray:

"To love someone more dearly every day

To help a wandering child to find his way

To ponder o'er a noble thought and pray

And smile when evening comes-—-—

This is my task."

Quietly and in peace, he met his Lord as he crossed the river of death on April
24, 1961, We are sure there are many saints in heaven because of Claude Hesser, and
that they greeted him with joyous welcome when he joined the celestial band. We think
we can hear our Lord, as he looked over Brother Hesser's earthly record as husband,
father, preacher, pastor and servant of his Church, saying, "Well done, good and
faithful servant, enter into the joy of thy Lord."

Funeral services were conducted at West End Church, Roanoke, April 26, by Dr.
Frank H. VanDyck, a former pastor; assisted by the pastor, Rev. Percy D. White. His
body was laid to rest in Evergreen Cemetery. by John F. Owens
Minutes for 1962. Frederic Christian Bismark Mohr. On January 21, 1887 there was born
to Frederic Mohr and his wife Elizabeth Laber Mohr a son whom they named Frederic
Christian Bismark Mohr. When young Frederic was three years of age his father died.
His mother's choice of a second husband provided her children with a good stepfather
and a happy childhood.

Brother Mohr was educated in the public schools in Fast Palestine, Ohio. In 1908
he took as his wife Blanche Evans of East Palestine. Their home was blessed with three
children who survive him. They are Mrs. Carl Sommers, Mrs. Ross Baker and Carroll D.
Mohr. Brother Mohr was again married in 1934; this time to Marguerite Allen who sur-
vives him, along with their son, Frederic Allen Mohr.

As a young man F. C. B. Mohr felt a call to preach. While living in Erwin, Tenn.,
from 1917-21, he associated himself with the pastor of the Methodist Church there and
went out to a community called Rocky Creek where they started a mission church. The
church came to be called the Worley-Mohr Chapel, after its two founders.

Nineteen years passed before Bro. Mohr took up again his ministry of preaching.
During this time he served as a civil service worker of our National Government.
Shortly before the outbreak of the Second World War, Bro. Mohr was given the approved
supply relationship and appointed to Blandford Church in Petersburg. When his four
years were completed there, he was sent to seven churches of the Chesterfield Circuit
vhere he served for five years. From there he was appointed to Ivey Memorial Church on
the Petersburg District from which charge he retired from the active ministry in 1954.

Frederic C. B. Mohr's ministry for his Master continued, however, in the life of
the newly organized Wesley Church in Hopewell, where he and Mrs. Mohr associated them-
selves. As the teacher of a large church school class, composed primarily of young
adult parents, he brought to the budding congregation the Christian maturity that had
characterized all of his ministry. The closing years of his life were merged with the
opening years of a vigorous new church. Gentle in manner, thorough in preparation, co-
operative in action, dedicated in spirit, the witness of this servant of God will long
bless Wesley Church,

Though in failing health for several years, Bro. Mohr continued to take his place
in the religious leadership in the community. His last sermon was preached two weeks
before his death at the First Christian Church in Hopewell. His topic and text was an
appropriate summary of his own life. He preached on "Witnessing for Christ," and the
text was Mark 5:19-20, "...'Go home to your friends, and tell them how much the Lord
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has done for you, and how he has had mercy on you!' And he went away and began to
proclaim in the Dicapolis how much Jesus had done for him; and all men marveled."

On July 4, 1961, Frederic C. B. Mohr answered his Heavenly Father's call to
transfer to the Church Triumphant. Services were conducted from Wesley Church in
Hopewell -on July 9, conducted by Dr. J. Aubrey Hughes and the Rev. Bernard S. Via, Jr.
Interment was in Southlawn Memorial Park in Prince George County.by Bernard S. Via, Jr.
Linwood Roscoe Whitten served his God and his fellow man well and faithfully. It was
not until 1950, however, that he began to devote all his time to the Christian minis-
try, at this time becoming an approved supply pastor of the Virginia Conference., In
this relationship he became an ordained Elder. His first pastoral Charge was on the
Callaghan Charge near Covington, where he doubled church membership, more than doubled
the financial worth of the church property, and was responsible for the construction of
educational buildings for two of the churches. Following a period as associate pastor
of the Granbery Memorial Methodist Church in Covington, Brother Whitten organized the
new St. Marks Methodist Church in Waynesboro. He served the Woodridge Charge in the
Charlottesville District, from which he was appointed to the Rapidan Charge. Here he
erected a new parsonage. Later he was pastor of the Green Mountain Charge, from which
he retired. Following retirement he accepted his last appointment to the Orange
Circuit. He was a member of the Charlottesville Ministerial Association.

Reverend Mr. Whitten was born in Amherst County, January 10, 1888, the son of the
late William Thomas and Martha Ann Whitten. He was educated in the Nelson County
public schools. In the year 1907, Brother Whitten was married to Susie E. Alcock of
Amherst County, To this blessed union were born nine children. Of these, seven sur-
vived: Mrs. Dorothy W. Smith, Mrs., Gladys W. Kinser, Mrs. Cletus W. Lowe, Harold B.
Whitten, Mrs. Frances W. Morrow, Jesse Ross Whitten, and Thomas M. Whitten. Deceased
are William Roscoe and Robert Wesley. Until he entered the ministry, he was engaged in
various business enterprises, and about forty years ago was on the Charlottesville City
Council.

Brother Whitten was a man of many interests and activities, but they were all
secondary to his God and his Church. He faced each day with faith, courage, hope, and
unfailing good humor. He was a great lover of flowers, and nearly always wore a rose
or a carnation in this buttonhole. He often took flowers to people he knew as an
expression of appreciation and regard. As indicated above, our brother was blessed
with a large family and a large heart, and it might be said that the whole world was
his congregation; for he loved everyone, and everyone loved him.

Our brother unexpectedly departed this life at the age of 73 on July 17, 1961,
following a full day of Sunday services. He continues to live in the hearts of those
he leaves behind him, especially that of his wife, a lovely and dedicated woman who was
his constant companion and inspiration. He did a great deal of good and helped a great
many people. He will not be forgotten. His funeral was held at 2:00 p.m. Wednesday,
July 19, 1961, at Rock Spring Methodist Church at Faber, Va. Burial was in the church
cemetery. The service was conducted by Dr. Owen T. Kelly, his District Superintendent,
and The Reverend Price N. Moore, local pastor.

This tribute concludes with a stanza from Brother Whitten's favorite hymn:

"My times are in Thy hand;

My God I wish them there;

My life, my friends, my soul,

I leave entirely to Thy care." -- William F. Lloyd

by Garland Ross and J.H. Davidson

Starke Jett II. He who takes upon himself the ministry of Christ assumes the greatest
responsibility, yet, the greatest privilege on earth. The great of the earth have been
in this ministry. They have eagerly made the world, at least, a bit like the Kingdom
of Christ. To pass through this world, so briefly and, yet, be so honored by Christ as
to be assigned by Him to a place in His ministry is the supreme privilege of the fleet-
ing life. Time may pass, but the work we do in the ministry will never pass. Through
time and eternity it will abide.

Starke Jett, II was so honored by Christ. He was called to this holy ministry,
and he made full proof of that ministry. He was truly called by God to this work. His

¢
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spirit until the end was: "Woe be unto me, if I preach not the gospel." He could not
have been anything but a minister of Christ. If he had not heard the Call of Christ,
there would not have been a happy day in his life. Always would there have been the
voice of conscience rebuking him because he failed to heed Christ. Truly could he say
with Paul of long ago: "I was not disobedient to the Heavenly vision."

Throughout all of his ministry there was the glorious certainty that he was doing
the will of Christ. This certainty brought to him confidence that only victory would
be his. It brought the glorious reality that whether in the pulpit, in the home, by
the death bed, or anywhere down the road of life, he was under the guidance of Christ.
Really to know him was to know his Lord. The motto of his life might well have been:
"This one thing I do." His ministry was an apostolic ministry of the highest order.

He was more than a church mechanic. He brought to bear upon his churches and all
his work the power of the Holy Spirit. Thus, he taught the people the truth of
God. His life was not a program of reforms, but it was a witness to Christ. In this
group he was with Peter, John, Paul, and the great company of noble souls who have
preached the riches of Christ to a poor world.

The Methodist Church and the world are richer because Starke Jett became a
minister of Christ. To know him was to love him. God let him live on this earth for
eighty-five years. They were eighty-five years without a blemish. Never was there a
stain upon his name. Never was there a cloud over his soul. His character was really
hewn from the Rock of Ages. It was solid and no tempest of this earth ever shook the
life of Starke Jett. To live so long with a life as pure as the snow and as beautiful
and sweet as the blossoms upon a tree in Spring is, indeed, a glory that comes from the
other world. God was in his life, hence it could not have been otherwise.

A number of charges and two districts were blessed by his ministry. Richmond
Circuit, Altavista, Trinity-Richmond, two years in the Navy, Grace, Newport News, Rocky
Mount, Culpeper, Highland Park, Richmond, First Church, Martinsville, Chestnut Avenue,
Newport News, Broad Street are now stronger churches because this man of God was their
pastor. A number of young men entered the ministry during these pastorates. If Starke
Jett typified the ministry, many wanted to be in such a ministry. Considerable build-
ing was done under his ministry, and a parsonage was built under his guidance. How
many souls entered the kingdom under his ministry, we do not know. But of this we may
be sure, that many, many souls are in heaven and on earth redeemed by Christ under the
preaching of this apostle of Christ. A company in the Father's house welcomed him when
he entered that heavenly home. They were directed that way by this preacher of Christ.

With distinction he served two districts as Superintendent. The Rappahannock and
Farmville. There he was truly a leader. All the preachers realized his worth. They
knew that their friend was in the cabinet. They knew that their lives were in most
capable hands. He loved his preachers and churches and they loved him. Nothing finer
can be said for any one.

His life was not only one of high dedication, great faith in God, and a love for
people, but this life was ever sweetened by a wonderful sense of humor. Starke was a
big smile. In his soul there was peace, and his face revealed that peace by the smile
that ever adorned it. Words of cheer and good will for all were ever upon his tongue.

This ministry in the Virginia Conference was enriched by an unusual Christian
family. He was born into a family at Reedville, Va., September 18, 1876, the son of
Theodore Augustus Jett and Florence Covington. His grandfather Starke Jett I was a
minister. For him, Starke was named. He married Miss Leigh Arthur November 16, 1913.
This marriage was blessed with four children--Starke, III, deceased, Florence Leigh,
now Mrs. Richard Ragean Hamlin, New York City, NY, Starke IV, Columbus, Ohio, and
Clarice Arthur, now Mrs. Martin Williams, III, Ithaca, New York. Their home was like
the home of Mary and Martha, where Jesus loved to go. Here they found not only a
welcome, but a devotion to Christ that was ever a benediction. He and his wife
together for many long years served the Lord and the people of the Conference. From
his home in Richmond, Va., he went to heaven on July 25, 1961, The funeral service was
at Reville Methodist Church, Richmond, Va., July 27, 1961, conducted by Bishop Paul N.
Garber, Dr. Harry Backhus, Dr. Bernard Via, and Dr. George Reamey. His body rests with
other illustrious dead in Hollywood Cemetery, Richmond, Va. '
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Starke many times had comforted others in the Valley of death with the glorious
words: "I am the Resurrection and the Life." Now they were spoken for him. For him
Christ took out of death the sting and placed upon his brow the crown of eternal life.

The world may truly thank God for this prophet and apostle of Christ. As Christ
lives, so lives Starke Jett, II. by C. Cooper Bell
S. Otto Wright. When two devout Methodist parents of Canton, Penn., looked upon the
face of their newborn son on October 24, 1877, the joy of their hearts was quite
sufficient without too much anticipation as to what would develop through 83 years of
life which lay before the infant whom they named S. Otto Wright. The child grew and
waxed strong in mind and spirit as well as body. He developed into a normal child,
beautiful to his parents, happy in his childhood home life, and perhaps unconsciously
was preparing for services and experiences which led him to distant parts of the world.
His public school education was completed in Pennsylvania before his family moved to
Barton Heights section of Richmond, Va. From here he entered Randolph-Macon College,
from which he graduated in 1900 with the Bachelor of Arts degree. Later he attended
Vanderbilt University from which institution he received his Bachelor of Divinity
Degree in 1905. He had been admitted to the Virginia Annual Conference on trial in
November 1900.

Brother Wright was married to the former Anne DeLashmutt of Howard County, Md., on
April 29, 1911. She shared his ministries both in the pastorate and during the period
of his service in the Army, proving always to be a comfort and support to him in all of
his work. After sharing life together for 48 years, this good woman passed away on
November 3, 1959,

He entered upon his ministry with high hope and with a keen sense of responsibili-
ty. He filled his appointments in the spirit of dedication to God and devotion to the
church, and pastoral concern for his parishioners. He manifested a kindly spirit, not
only to the people whom he served in the various charges, but to those of the commu-
nity as well. Among his appointments were: Powhatan, Blandford, East Halifax, Sledd
Memorial, Wachapreague, Cottage Place, West Point, Chestnut Avenue and Ferrum.

When World War I began he felt called to minister to those in uniform, so in 1917
he entered the United States Army as lst Lt., serving as Chaplain. He was assigned to
the 79th Division at Camp Meade, Md. While in action in France, he was wounded and was
awarded the Purple Heart for valor.

After the war, having received his discharge from the Army, he was appointed to
Ferrum and remained there until he entered the regular Army as Chaplain in 1920.
During the next twelve years he served at the following Army Stations: Fort Brown,
Texas; Fort Warren, Wyoming; Fort Kamehameha, Hawaii, and Fitzsimmons General Hospital,
Denver, Colorado. He retired from the Army, October 31, 1932, because of disabilities
which resulted from service in line of duty.

During tour duty in Hawaii he served as President of the Chaplains' Association
Department of Hawaii, also Vice-President and President of Evangelical Association,
Oahu, Hawaii, which included in its membership all the Evangelical churches with
activities on the Island of Oahu.

In 1939, following his retirement, he moved with his wife to Charlottesville, Va.,
where they lived happily for 20 years. During the period when the writer was serving
the Charlottesville District, Brother Wright was always ready to be of assistance, and
supplied the pulpits on many occasions. Sometimes this was for one service, and at
others, for a period of weeks., His willingness and kindly manner endeared him to those
among whom he moved and his service was contributing to the enrichment of the spiritual
lives of those to whom he ministered. After the death of his wife, and because of fail-
ing health, he realized that he could not live alone, and after considering the best
arrangements to be made for his welfare he decided to go with his son in Pennsville,
N.J., with whom he stayed for the last year of his life. During the year his physical
needs made necessary his removal to the Veterans Administration Hospital in Wilmington,
Del. On Sunday, July 23, 1961, this soldier of the cross laid down his arms and his
spirit wended its way homeward to God. Surviving is one son, Bernard H. Wright and
three grandsons of Pennsville, N.J. Also, one sister survives, Mrs. Charles E.
Richardson of Richmond, Va.
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Funeral services were held from the Bennett Funeral Home, Richmond, Va. They were
conducted by the writer on Thursday, July 27, 1961. The tired body of our friend was

laid to rest in Riverview Cemetery at Richmond, but his pure spirit ascended to the
Father's house where he rejoined those who had preceded him and awaits the coming glory
of the redeemed.

"Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of his saints." by Bernard S. Via
Charles Edward Green. "After Death--What?" was the question Charles Edward Green took
as the subject of one of his sermons. Like the sound of a trumpet, he sounded forth
the promises given to those who love the Lord. "God will redeem my soul from the power
of the grave." "Thou shalt guide me with Thy counsel and afterwards receive me into
glory." "I know that my Redeemer liveth. . . out of my flesh shall I see God." "I
will dwell in the house of the Lord forever." On July 29, 1961, he took the hand of
Christ who said, "I will come again and take you unto myself," and claimed the promise
rightly his.

Brother Green was born in Petersburg, Va., January 3, 1881, son of James Thomas
and Martha Browder Green. On receiving his call to the ministry he declared his
intention of obtaining the best possible education which intention he pursued. He was
a student at Randolph-Macon Academy at Bedford, Randolph-Macon College and Vanderbilt
University. He started his ministry with the Virginia Conference in 1908 and in 1909
added to his effectiveness in the ministry by choosing as his devoted wife Nannie W.
Morgan. To this union were born two children, Charles E. Green, Jr. and Ethel Green
Wills. His brother J. T. Green, Jr. has been an effective minister of the Virginia
Conference. All of these survive him. Some of the Churches which he served were:
Central, Hampton; St. Paul's, Richmond; Grace, Newport News; Reedsville Methodist;
Chesapeake Avenue, Norfolk; Capeville; Lawrenceville; Union Station, Richmond; Lane
Memorial, Altavista; Memorial, Norfolk; and the Arlington Community Church.

While at St. Paul's, he was so anxious to liquidate the indebtedness that he not
only solicited all the funds he could, but secured another job in addition to his
pastoral duties and used the money obtained for this purpose.

He was a warm hearted minister and was a real shepherd of the flock. He was
interested in every phase of activity. During his college days, he was a member of the
clericus and a good player on the ball team. In retirement, he taught Sunday School,
supplied pulpits, helped keep books at his son's drugstore, met people on the streets
with his winsome personality that invited them to share their troubles for counsel.

He always looked on Dr. W. Kenneth Haddock as one of his boys. Dr. Haddock states,
"Dr. Green was a strong preacher, a faithful pastor, and a warm personal friend. I
greatly appreciated my associations with him in Union Station Church and in the
Virginia Conference."

Colonel W. R. Phelps, who got to know him quite well in Bedford, pays this tribute
to him. "On many occasions he filled our pulpit. He preached with ability, enthusiasm
and vigor and our people were highly pleased with his messages. He was a familiar
figure in the store, Church, and on the streets and was held in high esteem by all the
citizens of town and country. On his retirement his love of sports led to croquet. He
organized a team and drew players from the surrounding cities. He was affectionately
known as Dr. Green of the Croquet Court.,"

Rev. Peter K. Helmintoller, the pastor who knew him well at Bedford said, "He was
loved and respected. He was my warm, personal friend. His heart was always filled
with hope and faith. He had personal power in prayer and spent much time in both study
of prayer and practice. He was a firm believer in the text: 'My God shall supply all
your needs according to His riches in glory by Christ Jesus.' His tenderness, his
prayers and his kind brotherly presence have been shared with many in the course of his
long and useful ministry.

His funeral service was conducted by his pastor, the Reverend William A. Lyons and
the District Superintendent, The Reverend Edgar A. Potts at Main Street Methodist
Church in Bedford.

I am certain that as he met his Master, he said in his characteristic manner,
"Lord, I am ready for my next work." by Edgar A. Potts
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John Spears Maxey. The brief appraisal of a life is never an easy task. To compress
the record of eighty years of a life so singularly beautiful into a few words, one can-
not attempt to relate the complete story of that life--only to pay tribute to it.
Fidelity, courage, hope, and an unmistakable sense of dedication in their highest
meaning encompass the years of our brother's life.

John Spears Maxey was born in Powhatan County, Va., November 29, 1880, the son of
Joseph Ellett Maxey and Octavia Augusta Ellett Maxey. Both were highly respected and
loyal to the church., His father was a farmer, merchant, and surveyor. The subject of
this memoir was one of fourteen children. Only one survives him, a sister, Mrs. Helen
Maxey Harlan, of Powhatan.

The inheritance of a godly home and his early training there laid the foundation
for the sturdy character for which he was so widely known. At an early age, he made a
profession of his faith in God, and became a member of Rocky Oak Methodist Church. When
the growing youth finished the rural school of his neighborhood, a desire to make the
most of his life was already burning in his breast. His deeply religious nature was
greatly stirred, and he resolved to prepare himself to be used as God might direct. He,
therefore, entered Randolph-Macon Academy at Bedford, Va., and continued his prepara-
tion at Randolph-Macon College at Ashland, Va. Here he studied three years, until
increasing blindness made it impossible for him to further pursue his studies as a
resident student. Brother Maxey was not discouraged by affliction, but was rather
challenged by it. He was responsive to the leadership of the Holy Spirit.

John Spears Maxey was married to Miss Estelle Mundie of Essex County, Va., July 6,
1910, in Hermon Church on the Essex Charge. Mrs. Maxey walked with her husband through
fifty-one happy years. It was a beautiful companionship. She walked by his side, yet
leading the way, seeing for him, and rendering every possible assistance in his
ministry.

Their only child, Mrs. Mary Augusta Maxey Powell, died when a young woman. Their
intense sorrow at her untimely death was deep, but borne by the Christian fortitude so
characteristic of them both,

Brother Maxey was licensed to preach in 1906 and served as supply pastor of the
Branch Memorial and Highland Springs Charge in 1906-7. He was admitted on trial into
the Virginia Annual Conference in 1907. He was ordained a deacon in 1909 by Bishop
H.C. Morrison in Trinity Church, Newport News, and was ordained an elder in 1913 by
Bishop Collins Denny in Mount Vernon Church, Danville. As a member of the Annual Con-
ference Brother Maxey served the following appointments: Sledd Memorial, Danville,
1908-11. Following this pastorate he found it necessary to retire, however, he resumed
his active ministry the following year and served Trinity Church, Skipwith, 1912-16;
Cartersville Circuit 1916-18; Orange Circuit 1918-23; Prince Edward Circuit 1923-27;
Whaleyville and Somerton 1927-35; Oaklette Church, Norfolk County, 1935 until he
retired in 1939.

Upon retirement he and Mrs. Maxey made their home in Franklin, Va., and he became
assistant pastor of High Street Church and teacher of the Men's Bible Class which was
named The Spears Maxey Bible Class in his honor. He served the church and the class
twenty-one years.

Brother Maxey was beloved by all the people of all the churches in Franklin. In
1956, he was given the "First Citizen of Franklin" award by the Business and Profes-
sional Woman's Club of Franklin. At the banquet in his honor the Reverend James W.
Turneﬁ, his pastor, said "He has given this community the radiance of his wonderful
life.

On July 6, 1960, Mr. and Mrs. Maxey celebrated their Golden Wedding Anniversary.
At the time Brother Maxey was a patient in the Raiford Memorial Hospital in Franklin.

Brother Maxey's ministry, during the years of his active years as pastor and
during the busy years of his retirement, was one of continuous devotion to God, and to
the spiritual needs of his fellow man. He knew well that real peace was only to be
found in being at peace with God, and that life was to be discovered and kept by
surrendering it, He lived a dedicated life. His daily prayer was "Lord, save me from

myself for Thyself." He lived for others. A man's life is his real message. The
following lines were among some of his papers.
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Guide of My Life
The Word of God has been the strength of my life.
Preaching has been my passion.
The church has been my hobby.
The fellowship of my brethren has been my recreation.
My country has been my pride.
My home has been my joy.

The writer believes it can truly be said of his friend and brother, who loved
righteousness and truth, that he was blessed with life's greatest possession, a vision
of God. He had this vision because he was pure in heart. He saw God in time and now
he sees Him where time is no more. He saw God as God is; the Father, and in conscious
sonship he lived until his death, August 20, 196l.

The funeral service was conducted at the grave in Poplar Springs cemetery in
Franklin, August 21, 1961, by his pastor, the Reverend Gilliam C. Bentley, C. Richard
Scott, C. C. Blythe, Jr., and the writer.

Brother Maxey is survived by his companion of the years and a grandson, Ferrell
Franklin Powell, Jr. In peaceful sleep lies the mortal remains of the true servant of
God, devoted husband, affectionate father, true brother and friend, awaiting the Resur-
rection Morning. Surely, it may be said of John Spears Maxey, He belonged to the
aristocracy of Christian piety. by E. Ernest Renn
Charles Eugene Johnson was born September 6, 1873, in Prince George County, Va. He was
the son of Richard Wingfield Johnson and Martha Elizabeth West Johnson. He graduated
from the Disputanta High School at Disputanta, Va. His advanced training consisted of
a four year correspondence course and the conference course of study.

On January, 1896, he was united in marriage to Miss Margaret Jane Epps, who was a
constant inspiration and source of strength in maintaining a truly happy home with
dedicated Christian principles. Her devotion both to him and to the Church contributed
in a very positive way to the spiritual success of his ministry. God blessed this
union with two daughters: Margaret Johnson and Ruth Epps Johnson.

This union came to an end when Mrs. Johnson passed on to be with the Lord on
October 11, 1931, Her home going was a great loss to him, but he continued looking to
the Lord and serving in His kingdom.

On July 10, 1934, he married Miss Beulah Gertrude Magee of Petersburg, Va., who
also was a blessing and inspiration in health and in sickness. She was a real help
mate in the ministry and after his stroke on July 31, 1959, she went beyond the call of
duty during his over two years of illness.

Besides his wife, who lives in Danville, Va., he is survived by one daughter, Miss
Ruth Johnson of Colonial Heights, Petersburg, Va., and one sister, Mrs. Carrie Sneed of
Copperhill, Tenn.

Shortly after his conversion he felt the call of God upon his heart to preach the
glorious gospel of Jesus Christ. He entered the ministry from Trinity Methodist Church
(Prince George Circuit) and was licensed to preach at the Petersburg District Confer-
ence in 1906. He was received on trial in 1906, and was appointed in Blandford Church,
Petersburg, as his first appointment. From there he served the Brunswick Charge 1908~
11: Mecklenburg Charge 1911-12; the Isle of Wight Charge 1912-16; Epworth, Richmond
1916-20; Memorial, Richmond 1920-24: Grace, Danville 1924-29; Wesley, Petersburg 1929~
33: Chester and Ivey Memorial 1933-35; Schoolfield, Danville 1935-45. After retiring
in 1945 he served Greenbackville Church as retired supply for two years, and Piney
Forrest Church for one year. His last eleven years were spent in Danville, Va., where
he attended Grace Methodist Church and taught the Men's Bible Class.

He was a good man, a faithful preacher, and a lover of people. He said, "Every
appointment I ever had was a providence of God." To the children he was a real friend,
to his fellow ministers he was a beloved brother, to his parishioners he was a real
servant of God. His testimony at the Wednesday's Prayer Meeting just before he was
stricken i1l was: "It is Well With My Soul."

Quietly and in peace he met his Lord as he crossed the river of life on October 5,
1961. We are sure there are many saints in heaven because of the faithfulness of C.E.
JOhnson, and that they greeted him with joy unspeakable when he joined that celestial



band. We think we can hear our Lord, as he looked over Brother Johnson's early record
as son, husband, father, preacher, pastor, priest, and servant of his church, saying,
"Well done, good and faithful servant, enter into the joy of thy Lord."

Funeral services were conducted at Grace Methodist Church, Danville, October 6, by
Emmet Gowin, pastor, and the Reverends Charles O, Kidd, District Superintendent, Alfred
R. Mays, W. E. Suddarth, Fred Wyand, and James W. Rush. His body was laid to rest in
the Blandford Cemetery, Petersburg, Va. by Emmett William Seay Gowin
James Sidney Burleigh. The Apostle Paul counseled his young friend Timothy: "Always be
steady, endure suffering, do the work of an evangelist, fulfill your ministry." II
Timothy 4:5. One might suspect these words to have been etched upon James Burleigh's
mind, so admirably did he live up to them.

Born the 26th day of July, 1909, in Norwood, N.C., James was one of a set of
twins, the fourth and fifth of six sons born to Hugh Kendall and Mabel Turner Burleigh.
He was raised on a farm and early learned, as farm boys do, the meaning of labor; to
assume his proper portion of family responsibility; to be patient; to get along with
others; and to do in a right way whatever he undertook. Such lessons were an important
prelude to the more formal learning which later he avidly was to pursue. His large
family, close-knit by ties of deep affection, taught him other things as well. He
learned not only to plant, to hoe, and to harvest but to see in this immemorial process
his own relationship to the Creator in creative activity. In the pro-cess he developed
skills which later would help him in human relations. His father and his older
brothers were his mentors. With patience and understanding they shared their insights
and encouraged the disciplines which hastened the boy into manhood. There was also the
influence upon his growth which stemmed from the nature of the relationships which
prevailed within the family group, creating the environment of a deeply Christian home.
For the loveliness and high Christian character of his home, I am sure James largely
would credit his mother. Until her death October 16, 1951, at the age of 77 Mabel
Turner Burleigh provided her family with both the security of a pleasant home and the
inspiration of her own Christian piety and idealism,

Brother Burleigh received his early training in the schools at Concord, Va., and
in the fall of 1930 entered Lynchburg College. While at Lynchburg College, James
married Amalia M. Moore, a childhood playmate and fellow student with him until his
graduation from college. The two were married December 20, 1932, by the Reverend Hugh
M. Burleigh at Boonesboro, Bedford County. One son, William James, was born to this
union on May 31, 1941, and is presently a pre-ministerial student at Lynchburg College.

Before graduation and the receipt of his A.B. degree from Lynchburg, the decision
to follow his older brother's example and enter the ministry of The Methodist Church
had been made. Thirteen years earlier, in company with three of his brothers, James
had given himself to Christ. It was following a summer revival service, at which the
Reverend N. L. Loflin, a Baptist minister, preached, that the brothers were baptized
and received into the church by the Reverend J. W. Bouldin, then serving Bethlehem
Methodist Church on the Concord Charge. The decision to enter the ministry was but
further confirmation of the commitment he had made at that time.

As a seminarian he studied at the Candler School of Theology, Emory University,
two years and then transferred to Yale Divinity School where Hugh, his brother, was
already a student. The two brothers received their B.D. degrees at the same commence-
ment in 1937 and walked together in the commencement processional.

James was ordained a deacon in the Virginia Annual Conference October 23, 1938,
and received his Elder's orders October 20, 1940. His appointments began with assign-
ment for three years to the Phenix Charge in Charlotte County. In succession he then
served the Buckingham Charge (1940-47); Prospect Charge (1947-50); Byrd Park (now Park
Avenue) in Richmond (1950-56); Oak Grove, Norfolk (1956-60); and Main Street, South
Boston.

It was in his South Boston appointment, at which he greatly endeared himself to
the people, that physical exertion finally brought on a heart attack too serious for
him to survive. He passed away quickly while resting in the living room of the par-
sonage. Funeral services were conducted on December 10, 1961, in Main Street Methodist
Church, South Boston, by Reverend C. O. Kidd, Superintendent of the Danville District,
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assisted by Dr. Edgar A. Potts, Superintendent of the Lynchburg District. Interment
was in Fort Hill Burial Park, Lynchburg.

James Sidney Burleigh was indeed one of God's Good Christian gentlemen. Endowed
with a happy and friendly disposition he found it easy to win the trust and confidence
of people. They knew he was interested in them as individuals and found him eager to
help them whenever he could. In short he was a fine pastor of the flock. He knew his
sheep and called them by name. More, he was an exceptional preacher, always at home in
the pulpits of the Conference. These he graced by his natural dignity and pleasing
voice, but especially by the obvious quality and spiritual discernment of the sermons
he preached. James has outrun many of his contemporaries and already reached the
Father's House. He will be perfectly at home. In the Virginia Annual Conference he is
enshrined in our hearts. We shall remember him; and in remembering, thank God for his
rich ministry among us. by Joseph S. Johnston
Lewis Otmer Rose was born at Paint Bank, Craig County, Va., June 11, 1883, a son of
Allen Jackson Rose and Mary Elizabeth Cummings Rose. He died December 19, 1961, in the
C & O Hospital, Clifton Forge, Va., at the age of seventy-eight. Funeral services were
conducted in the Goshen Methodist Church December 22, 1961, by the Revs., W. W.
Whittington, W. R. Goodman, Jr., C. J. Tilley and D. L. Bays. He was buried in the
Thornrose Cemetery, Staunton, Va.

Beside his wife, Mrs, Mildred Rose, and a brother, Marshall F. Rose, Orange Park,
Fla., he is survived by the following children--Mrs. Thelma Ryan Burton, Warden Otmer
Rose and Lewis Dwight Rose; also nine grandchildren and either great-grandchildren.

Bro. Rose served as an accepted supply the following charges--Paint Bank, Va.,
Peterstown, W. Va., Durbin, W. Va., and Talcott, W. Va. He was admitted into full
connection in Roanoke, Va., Oct. 2, 1931. He was ordained a deacon by Bishop Collins
Denny, and an elder by Bishop W. F. McMurry. Subsequently he served the following
appointments. Goshen, Va., two pastorates--Mt. Solon, Va., two pasturates-—Batesville,
Va., and McDowell, Va., from which appointment he retired 1951.

Bro. Rose's call to the ministry was clear and unmistakable, and like one of old,
he rose up, forsook all and following his Lord. The writer of this memoir, having
served as Bro. Rose's Superintendent on the Staunton District, knows whereof he speaks
when he says that this man, while limited academically speaking, seemed to be unlimited
in his devotion to his church and his Lord. The appointments he served afforded small
pecuniary compensations, but he was never heard to complain, responding to any call
that came by day or by night to minister to those in trouble. The words recorded in
the BOOK, "Be thou faithful unto death," surely apply to Bro. Rose, and we feel sure
that he has received the crown of life. by T. M. Swann
John William Lillaston, son of John William and Lucy Diggs Lillaston, was born in Glou-
cester County near Sarah's Creek on August 26, 1865. He was reared in the home of his
grandfather, Alexander Diggs, who was a faithful steward and class-leader in the Beth-
lehem Methodist Church on the Gloucester Circuit, to which experience Brother Lillaston
attributes a great deal of his call and devotion to the membership and ministry of the
Methodist Church.

He was converted and united with Bethlehem Church in 1885, during the pastorate of
Rev. James C. Martin, and soon gave concern to his divine call. In 1890 he enrolled in
Randolph-Macon Academy and after graduation he attended Randolph-Macon College at Ash-
land for four years.

He was licensed to preach in 1893 in Bethlehem Church at the Quarterly Conference
conducted by Dr. Paul Whitehead with Rev. W. H. Gregory as pastor. In 1899 he was
admitted into membership in the Virginia Conference and served effectively and faith-
fully for thirty-seven years.

On December 14, 1910, Brother Lillaston and Miss Lura Bacon were united in Holy
Matrimony and to this happy union one son, John Bacon Lillaston, was born.

Brother Lillaston served the following charges in this order: Grace, Newport News;
Charles City; Asbury, Richmond; New Kent; Grace and Sledd Memorial, Danville; Glouces-
ter Point; Pocomoke; Bedford Springs; Ferrum; Nottoway; Cartersville; Prince Edward and
East Nottoway.
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He was a man of great humor, but always more concerned about the deeper things of
the spirit. He was a great student of the Bible and he loved and read the best books
available. He served the Conference well, not only in his pastorates, but as a member
of the Conference Bible Society Board and the Committee on Examinations for young men
entering the Conference.

After his retirement in 1936 he and his good wife, who survives him, moved to
Arlington with their son and spent the evening of a long and useful life. These were
years of keen interest and support of the church where he attended, as well as, the
welfare of all his brethren.

On Thursday, January 18, 1962, Brother Lillaston left the ranks of the faithful
here and entered the larger life of fulfillment and complete joy in fellowship with His
living Lord. The mortal remains were laid to rest in Riverview Cemetery in Richmond,
Va., on January 23rd, where the service was conducted by Dr. Roland P. Riddick, his
District Superintendent, and assisted by the writer.

He leaves to mourn his going, his devoted wife of more than half a century, his
devoted son, John, a brother Alexander and a host of loyal friends.

Servant of God, well done;

Thy glorious warfare past;

The battle fought, the race is won;

And thou art crowned at last. by Herbert William Landrum
William Daniel King. On January 17, 1962, William Daniel King received the summons to
come live forever in the Father's House. Thus ended the earthly phase of a life of
devoted service to his Lord and Master which had begun January 20, 1880.

Born in Buchanan, Va., the son of William Daniel and Paulina Noftsinger King, he
began his schooling in Fincastle, Va. In his early teens he was converted in a revival
meeting in Andrew Chapel Church on the Buchanan Charge. Very soon he exhibited definite
evidence of a fine potential for Christian service and became active in his local
church leading prayer meetings and teaching Sunday School classes.

Before completing high school he felt a definite call to the ministry and after
graduation continued his preparation for the ministry at Johns Hopkins University,
Baltimore, Md., and the Theological Seminary of Vanderbilt University, He was admitted
into the Baltimore Conference in 1902 and was appointed Junior Preacher to Rev. C. M.
Hesser on Taylors Circuit, where he served Lorely Church.

While there he was married to Miss Iphagenia Leonard, daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
Charles Leonard of Royal Oak, Md. Two sons were born to this union, Leonard Carlisle
King of Roanoke and Carlton Noftsinger King of Baltimore, Md.

In 1904 he was appointed to the Coverdale Charge in the Roanoke District where he
served four years. After serving several charges in Maryland, he was appointed to
Caenarvon Charge in Baltimore in 1915. During his first year his wife died. On Sep-
tember 11, 1917 he was married to Miss Grayce L. Voohees of Rochester, N.Y. In 1919 he
was appointed to Wesley Grove Circuit and here his daughter Eula Mae (now Mrs. L. L.
Mullican of Silver Spring, Md.) was born.

There followed fruitful and effective pastorates at Piedmont, W.Va.; Thrasher
Memorial, Vinton, Va.; Elkton, Va.; St. Paul, Washington, D. C.; Poolesville, Md.:
Falls Church, Va.; Gaithersburg, Md.; Buchanan, Va., and Middleburg, Va. After a
splendid pastorate of five years in Middleburg, failing health made it necessary for
him to ask for the retired relationship in 1947,

At a time when other men similarly situated are inclined to feel that their use-
fulness is behind them, Brother King entered into one of the most significant phases of
his ministry. At the conference at which he asked to be relieved of the full responsi-
bility of a pastoral charge, the congregation of the South Roanoke Church in Roanoke,
Va., requested that he be appointed Associate Pastor. Into this labor he and his wife
threw themselves to the full extent that health and strength would permit, His service
here was particularly effective in the pastoral ministry where he assisted a succession
of pastors meet the pastoral needs in this growing parish. The older members of the
Church were his special concern and his ministry to them evoked the undying gratitude
of those to whom he brought comfort, hope and spiritual strength to meet the problems
of aging. As he himself expressed it, this relationship gave him a people to love, and
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as one who shared the ministry to this congregation with him, this writer may add, and
a people who loved him abundantly in return.

As one surveys the ministry of William D. King through its many years, one can
truthfully say that his was a well-rounded ministry in which no facet of service to
Christ and His people was neglected. Two qualities of his life and ministry are
especially worthy of note.

First, his was the heart of a true pastor. The needs of his people always came
first. There were no lengths to which he would not go in an effort to meet the
spiritual needs of his people. His compassionate heart was apparent to all who knew
him and a steady stream of people turned to him for help. Nor were they ever disappoin-
ted in the zeal and sincerity with which he gave himself to their problems.

Second, his was the passion of a true evangelist. His heart was aflame with the
Good News of God's redeeming love. He yearned for other men to know of it and to share
the peace that God had brought to his own heart. Across the years of his ministry his
pastor's report to the annual conference always revealed large numbers received into
the church on profession of faith, and as an evangelistic preacher he was unusually
effective.

For seven years Brother King was listed as the Associate Pastor to the writer
while he served South Roanoke Church. He was infinitely more than that., He was a
friend. He was a father confessor, and a brother beloved. There are many words of
praise that might be heaped upon his life and ministry, but what higher accolade could
be givﬁ? him than to say in the words of St. Paul, "he was a good minister of Jesus
Christ.

Funeral services for Brother King were conducted in South Roanoke Methodist Church
to which he had given fifteen years of service. Dr. James W. Turner, pastor of South
Roanoke Church, officiated, assisted by Dr. T. E. Landis, pastor of Greene Memorial.
Survivors include his wife, Grayce Voohees King, and his two sons and daughter men-
tioned above. by R. Kern Eutsler
Jesse Agbionly Engle. Jefferson County, W.Va., is not large in population, as counties
go, but out of that population it has given one very fine son, born there on March 12,
1901. On that date Alice Bell Engle, wife of Rosser Lee Engle, gave birth to a baby
boy and named him Jesse Agbionly.

The Methodist Church around the world was enriched that day. For this baby was to
have a heart of service for people that was to make him a true missionary leader of his
church.

They called him Jesse, but friends soon shortened it to Jess, and finally it was
simply "Jack." Across the Methodist Church and in the mission fields throughout the
world he was Jack Engle. Bishops of the Church, leaders of the great agencies of the
Church, pastors in Churches of all sizes, chairmen of local Church Commissions--all
came to know him just as Jack Engle. To his only grandchild, the parents gave the name
"Raymond Jack."

This was as it ought to be, for no one loved people more, or longed more to be a
part of their lives than Jack Engle did. Whether it was a chieftain along an African
trail, a Dyak in a long house in Sarawak, a Methodist pastor in Poland, or the boy who
brought the newspaper-—one and all were close to Doctor Engle and he to them.

For several years he occupied the offices at 150 Fifth Avenue in New York City,
out of whose windows Dr. Frank Mason North looked at an earlier date and wrote the
challenging hymn--"Where Cross The Crowded Ways of Life." No person had a surer right
to this heritage than Dr. Jack Engle. He moved among people at the crowded crossways,
he understood their problems, and gave himself in limitless ways in their service.

This characteristic of helpfulness became apparent CO his fellow students in col-
lege and seminary. It marked his pastoral ministry. It entered into his administra-
tive duties. And when the Church called him to wider responsibilities with the Board
of Missions, he never broke his close ties with people. The greatness of his contribu-
tion as a General Secretary of the Board was due to the intimate relationships that
were maintained with the people of the Church on all levels of service.

Jack Engle began his schooling in the West Virginia Elementary School at Shenan-
doah Junction. He accomplished his secondary education in Randolph-Macon Academy at
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Front Royal, Va., and then went on to receive the Bachelor of Arts degree at Randolph-
Macon College in 1927. This school also awarded him the degree of Doctor of Divinity
in 1944, From the Union Theological Seminary, Richmond, Va., he received the Bachelor
of Divinity degree in 1930.

He joined the Virginia Conference in 1928, serving student pastorates at Blandford
Church, Petersburg, and on the West Chesterfield charge. After graduation from the
Seminary he was appointed to Churches within the Conference-~Trinity in Hopewell,
Trinity in Petersburg. Highland Park in Richmond, Park Place in Norfolk, and to the
Superintendency of the Richmond District, which he left when he entered upon his duties
with the General Board of Missions.

Jack met his wife, Nancy DuPuy Johnston, while pastor in Hopewell where she taught
in the schools of the community. Together they moved out into the rich ministry of the
Church, for in Nancy Jack had found one who had much to give of love and of understan-
ding and who contributed greatly in the fields of service that were to open to him, In
pastorate, District Superintendency and in the varied and important responsibilities of
the Board of Missions, Jack found in his wife those traits that strengthened all the
work of his ministry. Two daughters were given to this home, Mary Ann Engle now of
Richmond and Nancy Prentiss ("Penny") Engle, now Mrs. Raymond Mohl of Tarrytown, New
York.

Doctor Engle was called to assume wider services in the Church when in 1950, the

General Board of Missions selected him to lead in its work of Education and Cultiva-
tion, serving as Executive Secretary. The position changed its name with developing

responsibilities, and since 1954, Doctor Engle was the General Secretary of the Joint
Section of Education and Cultivation.

While serving as a member of the Joint Section of Education and Cultivation, the
writer of this Memoir has had large opportunity to observe the magnificent leadership
which Doctor Engle gave to this work. How well he understood his own staff, as well as
those persons who served on the staffs of the other Divisions. How he contributed to
unity and mutual understanding throughout the Board. How great was his vision of the
missionary enterprise, and how diligent he was in interpreting this vision adequately
and accurately to the whole Church. How painstaking he was in preparation of programs,
and how determined he was that nothing should be overlooked that would assure success,

W.W. Reid, writer and poet, long a friend of Doctor Engle, and a member of his
staff, evaluated his work in these words:

"It was he, more than anyone else in Methodism, who gave stature and purpose to
the Commission on Missions in every parish. It was he who geared the activities
of the Section (and of its staff and departments) to reach out in service to the
local church and especially in its missionary plans, programs, and education. The
warmth and genuineness of his personality and consecration radiated wherever he
spoke, or wrote, or counselled. And his enthusiasm and spirit were contagious:-
secretaries of other boards will attest that his ideas, and faith, and example
inspired them also in the development of their relations with local Churches,
pastors and laymen. In the Church's Council of Secretaries, he required not
special 'portfolio' to be a leader."

Many places of leadership turned to Doctor Engle for his help within the Methodist
church and beyond its bounds. He served as Vice President of the Virginia Conference
Board of Missions, as Trustee of Lake Junaluska Assembly, the schools of the Randolph-
Macon System, Ferrum Junior College, Interdenominational Foundation for Religion in
State Institutions, and of Memorial Hospital, Richmond. He was a member of the Board
of Evangelism of The Methodist church, and of the Board of Directors, Joint Committee
on Missionary Education of the National Council of Churches for Christ. He was also a
member of the Television, Radio, and Film Commission of the Methodist Church and
Broadcasting and Film Commission, National Council.

Doctor Engle died in the Phelps Memorial Hospital, Tarrytown, New York, on
Wednesday, February 14, 1962. Funeral services were conducted Friday, February 16 at
the Methodist church of The Tarrytowns, with Bishop Paul N. Garber officiating,
assisted by the pastor of the Church, Reverend Ralph Spoor. Staff members of the
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General Section served as honorary pallbearers. Interment was made at Ferncliff
Cemetery, Hartsdale, New York.

Jack Engle was close to the heart of the writer of this Memoir. Like many
another, the writer had his life made better and his vision made higher, and his faith
made stronger because he knew Jack as a friend.

And when he fell--

He went down as when a lordly cedar, green with boughs,

Goes down with a great shout upon the hills, ‘

And leaves a lonesome place against the sky. Harold H. Hughes
Jesse B. Lavinder was born at Sydnorsville in Franklin County, Va., on September 15,
1873 and entered his heavenly home on April 12, 1962. He was the son of Wingfield
Taylor and Almyra Jane Lavinder. Being reared on a farm he was privileged to live
close to nature from which he drew many valuable lessons. He was educated in the
public schools of Virginia.

He was married to Miss Nettie Ella Nash of Calloway, Va., June 23, 1898. To this
union were born two sons, Thomas W., who survives him and Jesse B. Lavinder, Jr.,
preceding him in death on February 13, 1960. He had one adopted daughter who passed
away October, 1947. He also reared her adopted daughter who lives in Kingsport, Tenn.
His wife was a gifted worker and a real help in his ministry. A great deal of his
success was due to her consecrated and devoted life to the work. She carried a full
share of the load to the end and went home to be with her Lord on December 14, 1957.

He was converted under the ministry of the late Rev. J.W. Carroll and united with
the Campbellite Church with his father and mother at the age of fifteen. He trans-
ferred to the Methodist Episcopal Church, South, in March 1894 and was licensed to
preach April 7, 1894, lHe assisted his pastor in all their meetings for two years. He
was received into the Virginia Conference in the fall of 1896 and served the following
charges:

Albemarle Circuit as junior preacher under Rev. D.G.C. Butts for one year, 1896-
97. Then he was sent to what then was known as the Meadows of Dan where he served
three years, 1897-1900 and built one new church; he served East Halifax, two years
(1900-1902); Middle Bedford, two years (1902-04); West Bedford, four years (1904-08),
where he built a parsonage; South Amherst, three years (1908-11) where he built a new
parsonage; Schuyler, one year (1911-12); Green Circuit, three years (1912-15); Fluvan-
na, three years (1915-18); Brookneal (1918-1922); Appomattox (1922-1926); Hoopers
Island, Md., one year (1926-27); Cambridge Circuit, two years (1927-29); Lynnhaven
Circuit, two years (1929-1931); Culpeper Circuit, six years (1931-37); and served the
Green Circuit for the second time (1937-38).

There were two outstanding things that characterized the life of Brother Lavinder.
He loved and believed in people, regardless of their status in life. He was never too
busy to minister in any way possible for their needs, to comfort them when there was
sorrow, to counsel when they had problems, to point them always to the Christ whom he
loved with all his heart. People in turn loved and respected him. His many friends
were counted among all denominations in the communities where he served.

He loved the Church, and served the Church with devotion throughout his life. His
earnest prayer was that God would bless the work of the Church, and throughout his
ministry he gave all that he had: time, talent and means, to see the work realized
wherever he was. Because of his hearing he requested to be superannuated, This did
not stop him from preaching at every opportunity. He assisted many of his brethren by
preaching for them at vacation time, In 1939 he moved to Kingsport, Tenn., where he
spent the rest of his days with his children. He visited his brethren in rivals and
during his ministry was a successful evangelist having had more than one thousand con-
versions and accessions to the Methodist church.

Funeral services were conducted at Vermont Methodist church in Kingsport, Tenn.,
April 14, 1962 by the Rev. Ogleva Street and Rev. Francis Canty. His body was laid to
rest in the East Lawn Cemetery, Bristol Highway. Ogleva Street

Minutes for 1963. John Lee Alvis was born February 5, 1884 in Campbell County, Va.,
the son of John David and Susan Mandlen Alvis. At an early age, he went to Lynchburg
where he was employed by the Telephone Company. Later his work took him to Chatham.
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In 1904 he married Sarah Emma Whorley of Bedford County, who was his constant
companion until her death in an automobile accident on January 8, 1959. God blessed
this union with the following children: Mrs. Edward A. Price of Petersburg; Miss Edith
Alvis of Arlington; and a son, Robert L. Alvis of Baltimore. Also surviving are four
grandchildren and five great grandchildren.

Brother Alvis entered the City Mission work in 1916 with Pat Withrow. He and his
wife engaged in this kind of a ministry for a total of about thirteen years in Charles-
ton, W.Va.; Akron, Ohio; Petersburg, Va.; and in Buffalo, New York. It was in this
connection that they came to Petersburg in 1920. They united with High Street Church
and he was licensed to preach from this Church.

In November 1923 he was appointed to the Dinwiddie Charge, where he served for two
years and then was appointed to the South Sussex Charge for one year. He returned to
City Mission work until 1935, when he was appointed to Matoaca for the first time where
he served for three years. For ten years he served the Greensville Charge and then
returned to Matoaca for another three years. From 1951 until the time of his retire-
ment in 1956, he served the East Dinwiddie Charge, living at Carson.

After retirement, he occupied his home in Emporia until the death of his wife in
1959. His health failed and he moved to Petersburg with his son-in-law and daughter,
Mr. and Mrs. Edward A. Price, where he spent his last days.

Brother Alvis was a minister in the Virginia Conference for a total of twenty-four
years. All of these years were served on the Petersburg District and in five appoint-
ments.

Our friend was one who attracted people to him because he loved them and under-
stood the elements in their character which made them what they were. He knew the
effect of sin and the cure for it. He shared his life and his love with everyone. He
had a poet's heart and wrote verse on every occasion. Always in everything he was the
"Ambassador of his Father." Brother Alvis and his wife were constant companions in
everything, they visited from house to house together. They had the heart of shep-
herds.

His last illness was lengthy and he was confined to his bed for quite sometime.
Yet, in the midst of suffering, he was a witness to Cod's blessing.

John Lee Alvis left this world on Saturday, July 7, 1962. His funeral service was
held in the Chapel of J.T. Morriss and Son in Petersburg at 2:00 p.m. on Tuesday, July
10, 1962, The officiating ministers were the author of this memoir, the Rev, Murray A.
Carson, pastor of Matoaca Methodist Church and the Rev. James L. Clements, pastor of
Memorial Methodist church, Petersburg., Burial was in Blandford Cemetery,

by J. Aubrey Hughes
Roswell Vernon Whitehurst. In Baltimore, Md., on April 5, 1884, a son was born to
James R. and Laura Bishop Whitehurst. Named Roswell Vernon Whitehurst, this son was
educated in the Baltimore public schools and the course of his life was set to enter
the business world. He attended the Maryland Institute School of Architecture and
Strayer's Business College and was later certified as a Public Accountant.,

But God moves in mysterious ways. The gentle winds of The Holy Spirit were
persistent and Roswell Vernon Whitehurst found the course of his 1ife being changed.

He entered the Baltimore Conference "on trial” in 1922, was ordained Deacon in 1925,
and ordained Elder in 1927. Because of ill health he was forced to retire from active
service in 1933 and with his wife, Amy Amelia Chaney, to whom he was married April 12,
1911, lived in Winchester until his death July 19, 1962. He is survived by Mrs.
Whitehurst and two daughters, Mrs. William Nuerdenburg and Mrs. Gerald Bostic.

During his active ministry Brother Whitehurst served the following charges:
Trappe, Md.; Royal Oak, Md.; Queen Anne, Md.; Monterey, Va.; Linden, Va.; Middletown,
Va.; Fort Ashby, West Va.; and Wardensville, W. Va.

How inadequate is a list of names, dates, and places! The value of a man, his
convictions, the reality of a spirit aflame for righteousness--these and other quali-
ties are so much more--and to know these is to know the man.

Truly, the life of Roswell Vernon Whitehurst was ruled by the spirit expressed in
the words of I Corinthians 2:2, "For I determined not to know anything among you, save
Jesus Christ, and his crucified." And now that his faith has become sight and his body
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free of pain and illness, we know that he may also speak with Paul the words, "I have
| fuught a good fight, I have finished my course, 1 have kept the faith." (II Timothy
4:7).

Henry Thoreau wrote, "If you would convince a man that he does wrong, do right.
Men will believe what they see. Let them see."” A life of deep consecration is always
both convincing and inspiring. To have known Roswell Vernon Whitehurst was to have
seen the power of faith and to have moved within the inspiring atmosphere of the love
of God. by Jacob W. Mast
Charles Thomas Harrell was born October 13, 1886, at Adams Grove, Sussex County, Va.

He was the son of Redmond S. and Mrs. Redmond S. Harrell of Adams Grove, Va. Charles
had the good fortune to have been born of good Christian parents, who were for many
years faithful Christians, and members of Persons Methodist Church at Adams Grove, Va.
They taught Charles both by precept and example to live for and to love the Lord. It
was during those early years, in his home, in his church school and during the hours of
his church worship in Persons Methodist Church, that the quiet unassuming Charles
Thomas Harrell began thinking of the true meaning of Christian living, and his call to
the Christian ministry.

A call to preach to Charles meant first, among other things, preparation for the
ministry. So, at or about the age of eighteen, he entered Randolph-Macon Academy, then
located at Front Royal, Va., in 1907, graduating therefrom in 1911, In the fall of the
same year, Charles appeared on the campus at Randolph-Macon College at the close of the
college year of 1915, with his A.B. degree. The following year in 1916, Charles re-
turned to Randolph-Macon College for his fifth year. At the close of college that year,
Randolph-Macon College awarded Charles Thomas Harrell his Master, M.A. degree.

Though careful and deliberate in his manner of expression, and the delivery of his
thoughts, this scholarly Christian gentleman always had something fine to say to anyone
with whom he may be in conversation; and to any classroom in which he may be teaching;
or any congregation from whose pulpit he may be preaching.

In his college annual, for the year of 1916, I found what I believe to be one of
the finest tributes paid to the character of Charles Thomas Harrell. "Frequently one
finds those who though living apparently isolated and secluded lives justly claim
recognition and praise for their meritorious endeavors and accomplishments. Such a one
is Charles Thomas Harrell. While not entering into the social life of the college, yet
choosing a few companions, he has admirably fulfilled the expectations and hopes of his
friends.

--Quietly, sincerely, earnestly and persistently, Charles has studied until he has
become master of the most difficult subjects presented in the classrooms. French, Ger-
man, Latin, and Greek were too easy to study, he attended class--that was sufficient.
He was bold enough to enter the theological department this year when all about him
were discouraging voices, No doubt numerous difficulties arose, but his grim determi-
nation and indefatigability have won for him in these classes an envious record.

Added to his scholarly attainments Charles is serious minded, meditative and never
loses the opportunity of reflection--an exceedingly difficult thing to do with a
crowded curriculum such as we have. His steadfastness of purpose and his untiring
energy we feel will lead him to the good of his ambition. Unassuming, humble, enthu-
siastic, Charles.entered the broad field of service to mankind. He leaves with the
best wishes of the student body."

Charles Thomas Harrell was accepted into our Virginia Conference on trial at the
fall conference in 1914, He was ordained deacon in 1917, elder in 1919. He served
Branch Memorial, Sledd Memorial Churches; Halifax, Fluvanna, and Orange circuits, and
our Allen Methodist Church at Allen, Md. He also taught school at several of those
appointments, including one of the branch schools of our Ferrum College, while serving
a near-by pastorate. Our Virginia Conference Annual shows Charles Thomas Harrell to
have served eighteen years before, as a minister of the Virginia Conference, ill health
forced him to take the supernumerary relation, and later the superannuate relation in
1952,

It was during his pastorate at Sledd Memorial Methodist Church in Danville, Va.,
that Charles met Miss Edna Leola Phillips, lovely daughter of Mr, and Mrs: Franklin
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Sumers Phillips of Yanceyville, N.C. Later he and she were united in marriage,
December 11, 1918, and moved into the Halifax parsonage at the beginning of the con-
ference year., Children born to this union are: Charles Owen of Concord, N.C.; Elmo
Phillips of W. Va.; an Mrs. Leola Kathlyn Booth, of near Danville, Va.

In 1951, after his retirement, Charles Thomas Harrell moved with his wife to
Concord, N.C. to live near the family of one of his sons. After a year of illness,
during which Charles was in and out of the Cabarrus Hospital, Concord, N.C., our good
friend and brother departed this life to live with the Lord, during the night of
August, 1962,

Funeral services were conducted in Olive Branch Methodist Church, Mr. Carmel, Va.
--the body was laid to rest in the church cemetery by the pastor of the church, Dr.
0.B. Newton, and the writer of this memoir,

"Calm is thy slumber as an infant's sleep, but
thou shalt wake no more to tire and weep, Thine is a
perfect rest, sure and deep;

Goodnight! Goodnight! Goodnight! until the shadows

from the earth are cast, until He gathers in His sheaves
at last, Until twilight gloom is over past;
Goodnight! Goodnight! Goodnight! by Charles Lester Ledford, Sr.

Millard Fillmore Draper was born in Pendleton, N.C. on October 13, 1890, He was the
son of David Thomas and Ella Britton Draper. When young Millard was five years of age,
the Drapers moved to Winborne Mill community, Southampton County, Va. The family became
affiliated with New Hope Methodist Church, Newsoms Charge. In his late teens he exhi-
bited evidence of fine promise for Christian service and became active in his local
church leading prayer meetings and teaching Sunday School classes. It wasn't surpris-
ing to his friends when he informed them that he felt God was calling him into the
Christian ministry,

His education had been limited to the rural public schools of the county. But a
call to preach meant to this young man a call to prepare himself and arrangements were
made for his enrollment in Randolph-Macon Academy, Bedford. During the last year of
the Academy, upon recommendations of Principal E. Sumpter Smith, who had been impressed
with the unusual ability of this ministerial student, Millard was appointed as student
pastor to fill a vacancy in the pastorate of the Amherst Charge.

Upon graduation from the Academy, he enrolled at Randolph-Macon College. It was
during his second year in college that a vacancy occurred in the pastorate of East
Hampton Charge, and young Draper was requested by the Presiding Elder of the Norfolk
District to supply the pulpit until Conference. This he did continuing his college
work and commuting to Hampton over the weekends.

This arrangement proved most fortunate for the young preacher, for it was here
that he met an attractive young lady, who was the organist of the East Hampton Church.
A courtship ensued that culminated in his marriage to Miss Ruby Anne Diggs on October
16, 1918. Thus was consummated a union that was to continue through forty-four years,
and leave in its wake an example of marital happiness and a partnership in service that
served as an inspiration to those who had the privilege of their friendship. They
worked in the church side by side. They bore a common witness to their Saviour's love.
To them one son was born, Robert Russell, who died on October 9, 1922, having lived to
three years of age.

Millard Fillmore Draper was admitted on trial into the Virginia Annual Conference
in 1917. He was ordained a Deacon in 1919 and an Elder in 1921. He labored faithfully
as an itinerant preacher serving in succession the following charges: Charles City;
South Brunswick; Exmore; Cape Charles; Cradock: Culpeper; McKendree, Norfolk; Fairmont,
Richmond; Rocky Mount; Manassas; Byrd Park, Richmond; Chesapeake Avenue, Norfolk; and
Cherrydale. Having completed four successful years at Cherrydale and experiencing a
decline in health, he asked for the retired relationship at the Annual Conference in
1956. Thus ended thirty-nine years of active service in the ministry of our Confer-
ence.

He served well in all of his appointments. He was a good preacher, a faithful
pastor, and an able administrator. His ministry was characterized by a spirit of
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dedication to God and by a deep devotion to the Church. He never shirked a task that
was laid upon him or failed to perform it well, He gave attention to every detail of
the church's program. He fed his congregation upon the bread of heaven. His people
loved him and placed high value upon his unselfish service. He burned up the vital
energies of his body and soul in the service of his Lord. We shall miss him, but our
lives shall continue to be enriched by our associations with him,

Upon retirement, he and his good wife returned to Hampton, Va., to make their home
and affiliated themselves with the East Hampton Church where they first met. His health
did not permit him to be very active in the work of the church, but he was regular in
attendance and gave support to every good cause. His pastor said of him: "He was my
understanding friend. I appreciated my associations with him. His presence in our
church was an inspiration to me. To his Lord, he was faithful to the end."

He came to the end of his earthly journey on the morning of September 5, 1962.

The funeral service was conducted by Rev. Amos L. Laine, his pastor, and the writer,
who had been his life long friend. His body was laid to rest in Oakland Cemetery,
Hampton, Va.

His voice is silent, but his spirit lives on in that "Home not made with hands

Eternal in the Heavens."

"There is no death for those who are the Lord's

But just a passing through the gates to be

Eternally with Him, the Living Word

Oh radiant thought, to live with Thee

Our Saviour and our Lord." by R. Orman Bryant
Benjamin T. Candler. Kindness, gentleness, consideration and understanding were pre-
vailing characteristics of this diligent and faithful pastor, Rev. Benjamin T. Candler.
One of his members was taken suddenly ill and rushed to the hospital. When the patient
arrived, there was "Brother Ben" waiting at the emergency door. This type of ministry
vas habitual and the outgrowth of a deep pastoral concern embedded in his soul. He was
a true son of consolation. He was good company with a wholesome sense of humor and an
optimistic spirit. He saw the best in people and thus encouraged them to live up to
their best.

Early he courted the presence of his Lord and learned the tremendous resources of
prayer. He sought guidance continually and kept his heart open for the leading of the
Spirit. Preaching was a joy to him and he was never happier than when proclaiming the
riches of God in Christ Jesus. His was a true balance between the enlightened mind and
the warm heart.

wWhile I was pastor of Epworth Norfolk, Brother Ben was the Director of Social Ser-
vice of the Wesleymen Bible Class. This post he held for four years. It was a pleasure
to see him during this time almost daily and the foregoing summary is an evaluation of
the man which was made during that time.

Descendant of Quaker families, who settled in the community around South River
meeting house near Lynchburg, Benjamin T. Candler was the son of Leslie Ward and Mallie
A. Candler and was born in Lynchburg June 16, 1880. In 1910 he married Miss Iva Scott
Ayres of the same city. To this marriage was born a daughter, Miss Iva Louise Candler.
These three made a very happy family and Iva's achievement in the field of library
science was always a source of gratification to the parents. Mrs. Candler was a
brilliant woman and perfect helpmeet until illness struck and then for several years
she was a complete invalid. During this time Brother Candler carried a double responsi-
bility. He executed the full load of the ministry, neglecting nothing or anybody, but
also cared for his wife diligently and tenderly. He never lost patience though this
illness caused him much heartache and many sleepless nights.

The Public schools of Lynchburg, Randolph-Macon Academy of Bedford and Vanderbilt
University all contributed to his education. His ministerial service spanned forty-
eight years plus the four years with the Wesleymen. His appointments included: Dis-
trict Superintendent of the Charlottesville District and the pastor of the following
Churches: Staunton River Circuit; Trinity, Lynchburg; Cape Charles; Broad Street,
Portsmouth; Rocky Mount; Trinity, Richmond; Main Street and Monumental, Emporia;
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Trinity, Salisbury, Md.; Memorial, Petersburg; Lawrenceville; Berryman, Richmond;
Trinity, Lexington; and Memorial, Norfolk.

In 1956 he and his wife went to live at Pinewell, Norfolk, in one of the homes for
superannuates. This group of superannuates is a closely knit fellowship and Brother
Ben added to the cohesiveness of the group with his warmth of personality and Christian
concern for the others.

Our heavenly Father called him home on September 13, 1962. Funeral services were
conducted at Epworth Church, Norfolk, by Dr. Joseph S. Johnston, his District Superin-
tendent, Reverend Rubin Blevens, one of the ministers of Epworth and Reverend R. Bayard
Proctor, one of his brothers in retirement. His body was interred beside that of his
wife in Lynchburg. Graveside services were conducted by Reverend Victor B. Anthony,
III and the writer of this memoir.

Again and again he had preached his favorite sermon, "They that wait upon the Lord
shall mount up with wings of eagles, they shall run and not be weary, they shall walk
and not faint." At any time in his life had God called him, he would have been ready.
He lived near God and this moment was no exception. He too mounted up with wings of
the spirit. Brother Proctor read these words at the service:

Thy day has come, not gone;

Thy sun has risen, not set;

Thy life is now beyond

The reach of death and change,

Not ended--but begun.

Oh, noble soul! Oh, gentle heart!
Hail and farewell!

Brother Candler is survived by his daughter, Miss Iva Candler. by Edgar A. Potts
Gene Ralph Holdredge. He was a man, take him for all in all; I shall not look on his
like again. Shakespeare wrote the words, but Gene Holdredge made them mine, for he
made them forever true. When Gene left this world a truly unique person departed from
our midst. He was more like the Master in the latter's days upon the earth than any
other person I have ever known. That is not to say that he is greater than other
saints. (He would have smiled at the idea of being called a saint at all.) It is to
say that like his Master's his earthly life was short on days, but long on accomplish-
ments; that like his Master he was always busy about his Father's business, but never
too busy for individual children of God; and that like his Master he died in his prime,
but not before finishing the work on earth which God intended him to do.

When one can have such said of him, extent of days whether long or short means
little. There are many of us left behind who will pray for length of days in the hope
of accomplishing as much as Gene. I am sure that he never thought of the following
words in reference to himself, but I am equally sure that they are true: "I have
finished the work which Thou gavest me to do." We are all sent to earth to give
ourselves. Gene was so busy giving himself that he did not need the usual amount of
time. Wherever he was, he thought of that as his special place of service, and was
happy to serve there, whether in pulpit or classroom, home or field, crowd of private
counsel,

Gene's ministry was filled to the brim with love, kindness, sympathy, concern——
Concern. Yes, that's the word for Gene Holdredge. Concern led him to war with the
Friends, took him to Okinawa, sent him to work with migrants, and helped him hear God's
call to the rural ministry. Concern made him friend to all the poor, underprivileged,
handicapped, and struggling. Concern made him God's man and a man of God,

As a boy Gene never lived in the country; but from the time of that first pastor-
ate in the rural area of East Tennessee he loved rural folk and found rural life very
appealing. As early as that appointment he felt called in the rural ministry, and he
was happy in it. He fitted it too, for he was chosen Rural Minister of the Year before
his bishop moved him to another charge. It may seem strange that one so fitted for a
work he loved should be called--for he felt a definite call--to the faculty of one col-
lege and then a second. But actually his noteworthy service in rural parishes eminent-
ly fitted him to be professor of rural sociology and director of rural extension work,
and he looked on his services at the two colleges as being part of the rural ministry
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to which he was called. He took the post at Ferrum Junior College as a bishop's ap-
pointment, and intended to give four years to it. He stayed a fifth by special request,
and then asked for a rural parish. But before Conference convened, an urgent call came
from Scarritt College to fill a temporary need of two years on the faculty. He stayed
longer by special request; yet during the months preceding his death he was looking
forward to a rural appointment in June of 1963, In the meantime a call to the greatest
appointment came; and obediently and willingly, as always, he moved on to the Father's
house. :

"The passing of Gene Holdredge," wrote Rev. Ralph Jacks, of the Western North
Carolina Conference, in a church paper, "removed one of Methodism's finest minds and
most sensitive spirits from our midst. His analytical mind produced some valuable
evaluations. His essentially gentle spirit never deterred him from moving courageously
and forthrightly into a problem that needed solution. He had learned the art of co-
operation and practiced it consistently as a true yokefellow of the Master, His marked
qualities of leadership were not attained through commandeering his fellow-men, but in
the spirit of 'Come on, fellows; let's . . .' Through his brief years he has proved
again life's blessedness to be not in length of days, but in quality of life. In
princely living with the Prince of men, Gene has left a large legacy--larger than he
ever knew--and a priceless one to all those privileged to walk even a short while of
the way with him,"

Gene was born in Lenoir City, Tennessee, on 25 October 1919, the son of Leo
Holdredge, later a professor at the University of Tennessee, and of Metta Cardwell
Holdredge, the daughter of a minister in the Holston Conference. He was graduated from
the University of Tennessee and from the Yale Divinity School. He did advanced work at
American, Northwestern, and Boston Universities. He joined the New York East Conference
while at Yale, went back to Holston after his graduation, and later transferred to
Virginia when at Ferrum Junior College. He remained a member of the Virginia Confer-
ence while teaching at Scarritt and until his death.

When serving with the Friends Service Committee during World War II, Gene met
Phyllis Dettweller, a Quaker maid also serving. They recognized each other almost
immediately as kindred souls. On 9 September 1944 they were married. Phyllis brought
to their union a typically quiet, gentle, concerned Friends' spirit, and to Gene an
abiding love and understanding--contributions that helped to bring out the best in
Gene. Three children are left now to mourn SO young the loss of a father so wonderful:
Faith Ann, 12, Mark Leo, 8, and Ralph Jacob, 6.

Gene died in Nashville, Tenn., on 7 October 1962; and his body was laid to rest in
the family burial plot at Lenoir City. Services were conducted by his academic dean at
Scarritt, Dr. John W. Johannaber, and his family's pastor in Nashville, Rev. John C.

We who knew him feel that Gene did great things for the Lord, but further thinking
about him reveals that paradoxically it was the little things he did each day wherever
he was for whomever he met that added up to greatness. He was never too busy to give
time and help in any way he could. For that reason many have risen up since his death
to call him blessed. His motto seemed to be--Any good that I can do . . . Let me do
it now.

Even in Heaven, Gene, I have an idea, will make a notable contribution. I don't
know just how; but he will find a way. He always did. by Raymond Cardwell
DeWitt Aldine Beery. A human life cleansed by the grace of God, empowered by the spirit
of God and motivated by the will of God is the most beautiful thing in this world. It
is the incarnation of eternal values and is a channel of heavenly light and inspiration
upon our human paths.

A couple by the name of DeWitt Coffman Beery and Anna Brunk Beery migrated from
the state of Virginia in 1871 to the state of Missouri. To this couple was born a son
in Ray county, July 9, 1872, and named DeWitt Aldine Beery, the subject of this memoir.
The father later often told this son, when mature years should come, to go back to
Virginia, "The garden spot of the World," which admonition the son in time followed.

Brother Beery attended the public schools and later graduated from the Morrisville
College of Morrisville, Missouri. He felt the certain call to preach the. Gospel of
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Christ and in May, 1895, he was licensed to preach and later was received "On Trial"
into the Southwest Missouri Conference. The salary he received during his first year
in this Conference was $266. Out of this he paid his board, bought a buggy and harness,
borrowed a horse and, in his own words, "Married the finest girl in the state of Mis-
souri!”™ After five years as a member of the Southwest Missouri Conference he felt the
need of further educational preparation. In those days a minister who felt the urge or
had the experience of a higher education was an exception. "So," quoting him again,
"with my wife and two children I landed at Drew Theological Seminary in Madison, N.J.,
in the fall of 1902, a thousand miles from home with $75, beginning a 3-year course. I
finished with the class of 1905." These eloquent and dynamic words speak of a rare and
high quality in this exceptional man.

Upon the completion of his work in Drew Theological Seminary brother Beery obeyed
the suggestion of his father and in 1905 he was transferred into the Baltimore Confer-
ence of the former Methodist Episcopal Church, South. He held pastorates in Virginia,
in West Virginia communities and in Washington, D.C. Faithful to his appointments,
loyal to his high calling, devoted to his friends and radiant in his love for his
family this man of God moved through forty-eight years of active duty and privilege.

He said he did not miss an appointment during that time on account of his health. To
quote him another time, "We have gone to every appointment, although frequently we went
out 'not knowing whither we went, Only once have we known before Conference where we
were going, and we did not go there."

On August 23, 1989, brother Beery was married to Miss Gona Slavens, "the finest
girl in the state of Missouri." This lovely wife and mother was known always for her
marked devotion and faithfulness to her family and to her church. This union was
blessed with six children, one son and five daughters, all of whom survive their
parents: DeWitt Candler Beery of Norfolk, Va.; Mrs. James E. Stuart of Loveland, Ohio;
Miss Ruth Beery of Richmond, Va.; Mrs. George Mufson of Morristown, N.J.; Mrs. Elmer
Lee Houck and Mrs. Joseph M. Darnell of Lewisburg, W.Va. Each of these children is a
college graduate and four have taken University courses. The wife and the mother of
this notable group died June 20, 1945. In 1949 brother Beery was married to the
gracious Mrs, Martha Sterrett of Monterey, Va., who survives him and who is active in
Huntington Court Methodist Church of Roanoke.

Here are a few of the outstanding features of this Christian man which we remember
with appreciation:

First, his deep and genuine spiritual integrity as an individual and as a minister
of Christ. We recognize this as one's supreme gift to society. Along with this went
his devotion to each member of his family, a trait which illustrates the application of
his principles of love and fairness to the domestic circle.

Second, his intellectual interest and ability were constantly under development.
There was no stopping place in his process of growth. This is a rare quality in any
adult and is to be admired where it is found. He continued to read his New Testament
in the Greek right up to about two years of his death, even then he would take his mag-
nifying glass and slowly and tediously separate the Greek letters in the words he was
reading.

Third, brother Beery was a true lover of music and himself possessed a fine voice
for singing. In all his appointments as an active minister he encouraged and partici-
pated in this aspect of the congregation's worship. He was a faithful member of the
choir in Huntington Court Methodist Church in Roanoke up to and including his eighty-
fifth year. In the Old Baltimore Conference this man and brother T.J. Lambert and
brother C.I. Flory, and the writer of this memoir were constituted as the Conference
quartet and did some memorable singing. During the Billy Sunday Evangelistic Campaign
in Roanoke some forty years ago, each of the four being then stationed as a minister in
Roanoke, we by invitation sang several times in that meeting. Two of this group are now
singing in heaven and two by reason of age have ceased singing on earth but are looking
forward to singing in heaven,

Fourth, his preaching of the Gospel was done without any question marks about the
Christian faith. A note of strong certainty marked his sermons and each congregation
knew that the speaker both possessed and lived the truth he declared.
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Brother Beery retired from the active ministry at the session of our Conference
held in Lynchburg in October, 1944, Bishop W. W. Peele presiding. Upon being asked if
he wanted to make any statement to the Conference he arose and in his usual attractive
manner and in well chosen words he briefly summarized his ministry and expressed his
gratitude to God and to his church for the privileges of Christian service. He then
recited the following poem written by Dr. Goodnight, to the delight of the Conference:

In savage tribes where skulls were thick But we in this enlightened age
And primal passions rage, Are made of nobler stuff.
They have a system, sure and quick, And so we look with righteous rage
To cure the blight of age. On deeds so harsh and rough.
For when a native's youth has fled For when a man is old and gray
And years have sapped his vim, And weak and out of breath,
They simply knock him on the head We simply take his job away
And put an end to him. And let him starve to death.

This farewell message was of so high character that the Conference requested that
it be published in our Virginia Methodist Advocate and this was done.

For the greater part of the eighteen years of his life remaining to him he was a
regular attendant upon divine worship on Sundays and at many other assemblies of church
members and committees. He attended his last church service in 1961, a few months
before his death.

This faithful minister died in the home of his daughter, Mrs. E. L. Houck, Lewis-
burg, W. Va., on Sunday, October 28, 1962, three months beyond his ninetieth birthday.
His funeral was held in Huntington Court Methodist Church of Roanoke on October 30,
1962. This service was conducted by Dr. W. Carroll Freeman, Superintendent of the
Roanoke District, Rev, Ray Cardwell and Rev. Ross Evans. His body was laid to rest in
the Magic City of Roanoke, surrounded by the everlasting hills which speak of the
eternity of God and of the heavenly security of departed spirits.

"There is no death! The stars go down
To rise upon some fairer shore;
And bright, in heaven's jeweled crown,
They shine for ever more. by J. J. Rives
William Leonard Murphy was born at Salem, Princess Anne County, Va., September 26,
1872. He was the son of William John and Anne Elizabeth Brown Murphy. At the age of
fifteen he was converted in a meeting held at Salem Church, Princess Anne County by the
Rev. Mr. McSparren. In his book, "Joyful Living," Dr. Murphy records, "--I went to the
altar and prayed earnestly to God. When I arose--1 was never so happy in all my life.
I could see only the brightest light it seemed I had ever beheld. Heaven shone down
into my soul., My mother and father both came and threw their arms about me and shouted
for joy. I loved everyone. I felt so light it seemed I could almost rise up and fly.
My heart went out with a deep yearning, wishing that everyone would accept the Lord
Jesus Christ and be saved."

That paragraph seems to the writer to characterize Dr. Murphy's subsequent life.
Soundly converted with a great religious experience, his was a life of "Joyful Living"
indeed as that book recounting his ministry reveals. He did genuinely "love everyone."
During thirty years of acquaintance with him, some of these in close association, the
writer never heard Dr. Murphy express anything but good will toward anyone,

The "deep yearning, wishing that everyone would accept the Lord Jesus Christ and
be saved" never left him., Wherever he served large numbers were led to Christ through
his ministry and he was in demand as a revival preacher in charges other than his own.
The records show that Dr. Murphy's evangelistic work was always fruitful whether in his
own or other charges.

Four years after his conversion in a meeting held in the same Salem Church, Dr.
Murphy made the final decision to enter the Christian ministry. He had been debating
this step for some time and it seems Providential that he should come to this final
decision in the same home church in which he had been born again. For him there was a
definite call from God and the Christian ministry was the only course. The well-
attested effectiveness of his entire ministry evidences that. "E'en down to old age"
and always with boundless enthusiasm and earnestness he was "about his Father's busi-
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ness." Once, after his retirement, he engaged in business, but only because he was
restless for some activity. But business was not his metier and he soon welcomed a
chance to get back into the active ministry. To Dr. Murphy the ministry of the Lord
Jesus Christ was not a burden but a delight. He continued in it to the end which came
soon after his ninetieth birthday anniversary.

Following his decision to enter the ministry he worked hard to acquire sufficient
education for entrance into the conference. He sold books, worked in stores, taught
school and at one time held a position with the Norfolk Southern Railway. He attended
the public schools of Princess Anne County and Randolph-Macon College. In June 1931,
while he was pastor of Grace M. E. Church, South in Cambridge, Md., Washington College
at Chestertown conferred on Mr. Murphy the honorary degree of Doctor of Divinity.

Dr. Murphy did not cease to study with the completion of his formal education.

He could be found almost any time that he was not busy visiting and administering the
work of his church reading, studying and preparing to preach.

In November, 1898, after having been recommended by the Norfolk District Confer-
ence, Dr. Murphy was admitted on trial into the Virginia Conference of the (former)
Methodist Episcopal Church, South. He was sent that year to the South Hill, Va,,
Charge. He records that there they "found some of the best Christians we have ever
known." This indicates another characteristic of Dr. Murphy. He not only found good
people wherever he went, but he also found the good in all people., They in turn could
but see the good in him and as a consequence he was beloved wherever he went,

After four successful years at South Hill the Murphys served with equal success
the following charges: Emporia, three years: Appomattox, four years; Pungoteague, four
years; Cabell Street (now Mosely Memorial), Danville, two years; Atlantic, two years:
Chestnut Avenue, Newport News, two years; Broad Street, Portsmouth, four years; Grace,
Cambridge, Md., four years; Laurel Street, Richmond, four years; Central Portsmouth,
four years; Williamsburg, two years. At one time Dr. Murphy was appointed con-ference
evangelist but the shortage of ministers dictated that he take a charge instead.

At the close of two years at Williamsburg Mrs. Murphy's health was such that it
seemed best for them to retire. They moved to Oceana, Va., where they had a daughter
and a son living. This was in 1941.

An inactive retired life was not for Dr. Murphy. On the advice of his friend Mr.
Floyd Kellam, now deceased, he went into the real estate business with Mr. Sidney
Kellam. But the ministry still beckoned. In January, 1942, on request of Dr. Walter
Gum, District Superintendent, Dr. Murphy took charge of Chesterfield Heights Church in
Norfolk. He remained in continuous service, serving Broad Creek Village in Princess
Anne County, 1943-1944, Associate at Epworth, Norfolk, 1944-1946, until Mrs. Murphy's
health again worsened and he had to give up the active ministry once more.

For six months during 1948 Dr. Murphy served Oak Grove Church, Norfolk District.
In 1950 he became Pastor of an interdenominational church in Princess Anne County. In
1956 he helped organize and became Pastor of another interdenominational church in the
Great Neck section of Princess Anne County. He served for one year, 1958-1959, as
Pastor of the newly-organized Asbury Methodist Church in Princess Anne County.

It would be interesting to review the many accomplishments of Dr. Murphy's long
ministry, but space forbids. Suffice it to say that he gave attention to the total
program of his church. He built up the membership of the churches, built church build-
ings and parsonages, taught in the church school, promoted missionary interests,
influenced the lives of young ministers, exercised a stewardship of all of life for his
Lord. Words are inadequate to describe fully the life, qualities and ministry of Dr.
William Leonard Murphy.

In June 1960 Dr. Murphy was appointed Associate Minister of Laurel Street Church,
Richmond. He served with zeal and effectiveness in this capacity until about the close
of 1961 when his health began to fail. But so great was the esteem of the church for
him that it was requested that he be re-appointed in 1962, which was done.

The portals of the Eternal Land opened for him on Monday, October 29, 1962 and he
passed through to welcome and be welcomed by the God whom he loved and the many friends
and loved ones who had gone before. Funeral services were conducted in Scott Memorial
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Church, Oceana, by the writer, assisted by the Rev. Lee H. Richcreek, Pastor of the
Church, Burial was in Forest Lawn Cemetery, Norfolk.

Dr. Murphy was thrice married. On June 3, 1897, he was married to Miss Harriett
Isabella Stewart of Carsonville, Michigan. Of her he testified that for "fifty years
she stood side by side with her husband," doing the work of a minister's wife and
making life worth while in every way at the parsonage. To this union were born six
children, Edith, who died in childhood, Allen Milton and William Leonard, Jr., of
Virginia Beach, Mrs. Mabel Owen of Oceana, Mrs. Everett (Alma) Hemphill of Haddonfield,
N.J., and Mrs. Theodore W. (Kathleen) Woodruff of Largo, Florida. Five grandchildren
also survive him. Mrs. Murphy preceded her husband in death June 8, 1948. In January
1949 he was married to Mrs. Elizabeth Brock of Oceana. She made a fine companion for
him until her death in November 1958. In December 1959 Dr. Murphy married Mrs. Theo
Rise-brook of Richmond, who survives him.

Association with Dr. Murphy has meant more to the writer than he can tell. Let
me just say that he was a Christlike spirit, a genuine friend, a faithful pastor and a
true preacher. The world, the church and all who knew him are richer because William
Leonard Murphy was for ninety years a part of them.

"Servant of God, well done!

Thy glorious warfare's past;

The battle's fought, the race is won,

And thou art crowned at last." --Charles Wesley by Asbury A. McNeer
J. Shenton Lodge was born in a Methodist parsonage and, as destiny would have it, he
lived in one most of his life., His father, Wilson Wesley Lodge, was a Canadian and
Methodist minister. When this son was born to him and his wife, Harriet Estabrook
Lodge, on January 1, 1889, they were living in Salisbury, New Brunswick, Canada. The
son grew to manhood there and was educated at Prince of Wales College, Charlottetown,
Prince Edward Island, and at Mt., Allison University located at Sackville, New Bruns-
wick. He came to Virginia in 1913 and in 1922 was admitted on trial in the Virginia
Conference in the same class with the writer of this biography.

During the 25 years he served before retirement, he held pastorates in Altavista,
Stuart, Richmond, South Norfolk, Onancock, Craddock, Petersburg and Leesburg. At the
conclusion of his ministry in Leesburg in 1947, he asked for retirement.

Brother Lodge was not only a dedicated and conscientious minister, pressing the
various causes of the church before his congregation, but he was widely known for his
newspaper writings and for his poetic talent. While he was minister at Leesburg, his
writings in the local newspaper and also in the Onancock paper attracted the attention
of the publisher of the Newport News Daily Press and Times-Herald. When his retirement
was announced, he was invited to come to the Peninsula papers as a columnist and
editorial writer.

While with these papers, he thrice won the Virginia Press Association Awards for
the best column among Virginia dailies. During this time he also won the coveted Chris-
topher Award for column writing. During the Korean episode, his column in one of the
Newport News papers, "Letters to a Son at War," attracted wide attention. These letters
were widely reprinted particularly in magazines and papers in various theaters of war
overseas.

These letters were written to his son, Capt. Shenton B. Lodge, an engineer who
helped build the Lede Road into China in World War II, and who later saw service in
Korea. A book containing many of the writings of Brother Lodge is now being published
and some of the letters just referred to will be included in the book. (We are indebted
to Mr. John Borum, who wrote an introduction to the new book, for most of the informa-
tion contained in this sketch.)

Due to ill health, Brother Lodge retired from his newspaper position in 1954 and
he and his wife, Frances Billups Lodge, a native of Norfolk whom he married in 1911,
went to Norfolk to live. In July 1961 Mrs. Lodge died suddenly while visiting her
daughters on the Eastern Shore.

Four children were born to Mr. and Mrs. Lodge: Mrs. Peter Davis Copes of
Craddockville, Mrs. William T. James of Onancock, Shenton B. Lodge, Major U. S. Army,
retired, Petersburg, and Billups E. Lodge, Lieutenant-Commander, U.S. Navy, now
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stationed in Norfolk. Following the death of his wife he made his home in a little
cottage at Whispering Pines on the Eastern Shore where he could be near his daughters,
Not many weeks before death claimed this highly respected servant of God on
December 25, 1962, he sent the following poem to the Advocate; a poem which beautifully
reflects the deep and abiding faith that was his throughout life,
My Aldersgate
by J. Shenton Lodge

My Aldersgate is not a street——

A street confines; its prisoned clamor calls

From length and breadth that die at city walls

And in its noisy lanes men rush and cry

As clumsy, driven wheels crash madly by

My Aldersgate can never be

Mere treasured memory

Of long-lost meeting house beside the way,

Where holy men were wont to pause and pray

A house stands but a year;

Time speaks and houses disappear,

And only fancy clothes them in the mind

With tattered garments they left behind

But he who seeks the Master's face

In any quiet meeting place,

Because he yearns to know Him in his heart—-
Who builds with shining faith a shrine apart
Where he may be with God, and know

That He is there--his heart shall glow,

And he will meet

With God and Wesley on that quiet street,

When I have yearned to watch and pray--and wait,

I know that I shall find My Aldersgate. by George S. Reamey
Ben jamin Kenworthy Chappell was born on January 10, 1891, in Stalybridge, Lancaster
County, England. At the age of eight he came with his entire family to America. They
settled on "Apple Grove" farm near Bestland in Essex County, Va.

In preparation for his work in the ministry, Reverend Chappell graduated from
Randolph-Macon College in Ashland, Va. He then attended Union Theological Seminary in
Richmond, Va. Upon his graduation from Seminary, he became a member of the Virginia
Conference where he served for thirty-seven years.

He began his ministry at Maple Grove in the Richmond District. He is still
remembered for his work there and a Bible class bore his name for many years, While
serving at Schuyler, he was Missionary Secretary of the Charlottesville District.
During his ministry Reverend Chappell was active in the Masonic Lodge and radio work.

Reverend Chappell passed on to his eternal reward in the early morning of January
1, 1963, at Emory University Hospital. Surviving him are his wife, the former Allie
May Simpson of Marietta, Ga.; two daughters, Mrs. William Harbut Randall of Atlanta and
Mrs. George Amos Carter, Martinsville, Va.; five grandchildren; two sisters, Mrs. J.H.
Wright, Sumter, S.C., and Mrs. R.H. Boner, Montobello, California.

At the age of sixty-eight Reverend and Mrs. Chappell retired to their home in
Chamblee. Here he became very active in the Oglethorpe Methodist Church and lived to
see and preach in the new Sanctuary. As a token of their love and esteem for him, the
Church just previous to his death dedicated its new Communion table in his honor. After
his passing the Sunday School Class that he taught was named in his memory.

Reverend Chappell was a student till the end. He had read the entire circulating
library at Emory University and at the time of his death was taking a correspondence
course from Union Theological Seminary.

Reverend Chappell's memorial cannot be given in words--it is still living because
of the influence of his life.

Servant of God, well done!
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Thy glorious war-fare's past;

The battles fought, the race is won,

And Thou art crowned at last--. by Claude E. Smithmier
Norman Henry Tucker, son of Walter Henry Tucker and Georgia Higgenbotham Tucker, was
born January 27, 1907. He attended the public schools of Lynchburg, Ferrum High School
and Ferrum Junior College. His theological course was taken through The Methodist
Correspondence School. He was a Local Elder of the Methodist Church.

On November 14, 1925, Norman was married to Miss Annie Coleman. There were four
children born to this couple. They are: Mrs. Jean Tucker (Howard) Higgins; Mrs. Doris
Tucker (James) Higgins; Mrs. Joyce Tucker (Lloyd) Smith and Norman Henry Tucker, Jr.
His wife, all four children and nine grandchildren survive him. All of his grandchild-
ren were baptized by their grandfather.

As a child Norman Tucker attended the Methodist Church with his parents. He was
converted during a revival conducted by Rev. William ("Billy") Sunday and felt a defi-
nite call to the ministry which he did not answer at the time, but never forgot.

While a member of the Methodist Protestant Church in Lynchburg--now the First
Methodist Church--Norman rendered valuable service as teacher of the Men's Bible Class
for thirteen years and as a participant in the musical program of the church. He was
an accomplished organist and choir director, which enabled him to make a significant
contribution to the churches which he served. His work with young people in his own
church was of great value in its effective program.

Norman became a local preacher of the Methodist Church on August 3, 1936, while
still working for the Lynchburg Transit Company. In his first pastoral work, he was in
charge of Providence Church on a part time basis. In 1950 I had the privilege of ap-
pointing him as pastor of Huddleston Charge, where one of his greatest contributions
was to build the new church at Huddleston.

Four years later Norman was appointed pastor of the Boonesboro Charge, Lynchburg
District, and while there gave dynamic leadership to the charge, laying the foundations
for its later development. Norman was in the North Mecklenburg Charge when 1 was
assigned to the Farmville District, and I was happy to have so faithful a minister
under my supervision. On that charge he stood steadfastly for progress and led his
people in a number of forward movements, among the most notable of which was the
improvement of Zion Church at a cost of approximately fifteen thousand dollars.

In 1960, Norman was appointed pastor of five churches on the West Buckingham
Charge and served effectively until the newly formed James River Charge became his next
appointment in 1961. Two of the three churches of the West Buckingham Charge and
Arvonia Church constitute the new circuit. To weld this new charge into an effective
unit was no easy task, yet it was accomplished, and Norman's leadership was greatly
appreciated. Centenary Church was remodeled and a new parsonage built, with no
indebtedness being left, after a pastorate of two years.

Norman Tucker was a devoted husband and father, who was appreciated by all the
members of his family. His influence among them was felt greatly and caused them to
become interested and active Christians. They loved Norman Tucker and showed the
greatest affection toward him at all times.

One who knew Norman could not help loving him, for he radiated the spirit of love
in his own life. He loved God, his fellowman, his family, The Methodist Church, the
members of his church, and especially those whom he could serve for Christ's sake. He
loved people into the kingdom, into the church, and into active service. A number were
led into the ministry through his influence. Such a spirit could not but win souls to
Christ, and Norman was always in the forefront of those who led in accessions to the
Church on profession of faith. His loving spirit was expressed in service to all who
were in need of his ministry.

One of Norman's leading characteristics was his humor. Always cheerful, smiling,
ready for a good joke, he led a radiant life, which endeared him to all who knew him.

One of the rarest and noblest of Christian qualities is Christian humility, and
such a spirit Norman Tucker possessed. He was never demanding for himself, never boast-
ful of his own achievements, always willing to give due credit to others for work well
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done. Working on a minimum salary, he never complained, but went quietly about his
work, avoiding embarrassing debts, serving Christ and the Church faithfully to the end.

The last two years of Norman's ministry were for him years of ill health and
weak-ness. But he carried on his duties to the best of his ability. Just before his
death he insisted, over the protests of friends and his Superintendent, on attending
the quarterly conference and meeting his preaching engagements.

Norman passed away in peace on February 9, 1963, in the University of Virginia
Hospital. Funeral services were conducted at the First Methodist Church, Lynchburg, by
the writer, assisted by Rev. H.F. Justis. Interment was made in the Presbyterian
Cemetery.

It is the conviction of the writer that, when Norman Tucker appears before the
throne of Christ to give an account of the deeds done in the body, this loyal minister,
who "lived in the glorious certainty that he was doing the will of Christ,”" will hear
the Master say: "Well done thou good and faithful servant, enter into the joy of the
L-Ord."

It was an honor and an inspiration to work with a servant of the Lord like Norman
Tucker; and his sterling character and Christian influence will linger long in the
memory of those who knew him, by Thomas F. Carroll
Eugene Lester Hylton was born at Floyd, Va., on July 21, 1908 to Eugene Hathaway and
Mary Bond Hylton. On July 1, 1933, Lester was married to Miss Mary Elizabeth Harris, a
lovely young lady who had grown up in the same community with him across their years of
youth. To their marriage was born three lovely children: Richard Ellsworth Hylton,
Dana Nerine Hylton, and Gloria Elaine Hylton. Anyone who had the privilege of visiting
in this home well knows the joy and pride which Lester felt toward and in his home. He
home was a constant source of inspiration to him throughout the entire length of his
life and ministry,

The call to the ministry for Lester was not one which was answered quickly or
lightly. Across several years in his life he pushed back his felt call to preach the
Word and continued his work in non-church related vocations until one summer day in the
year of 1936. He was then working for the Highway Department of Roads and had attained
some success and promotions in this field of endeavor. That day he resigned from this
job and decided to give his all to a church related vocation, namely, that of preaching
the Word. Lester had not yet completed his high school education. He was married and
they had one child. He drove over to Ferrum Training School and Junior College and
there laid his heart and situation before Dr. J.A. Chapman. Dr. Chapman encouraged him
to move right ahead in the direction in which he felt God was leading him and assured
him that he and the school would do everything they could to help him achieve his
goals. The family moved to Ferrum. That first year he completed his six credits
needed to get his high school diploma. In June of 19347 he registered as a junior at
Roanoke College, Salem, Va. In June of 1941 he was graduated with the B.A. degree from
Roanoke College. The road was a hard and trying one in many ways but he never flagged
in his efforts and determination to earn his college education. Lester was a good
student and had the ability to think things through which reflected itself so very
keenly in his preaching of the Word from the pulpit,

Brother Hylton was licensed as a Local Preacher in The Methodist Episcopal
Church, South on June 2, 1937. The session was held on the campus of Ferrum Junior
College. He began his ministry as a Supply Pastor on the West Franklin Charge of the
Danville District at Callaway, Va. He was admitted into the Virginia Conference on
trial October 16, 1941 and was received into Full Connection on October 21, 1943. 1In
1941 he was assigned to the McDowell Charge on the Staunton District. Here as elsewhere
he built for himself a rich and warm spot in the hearts of the people to whom he mini-
stered. During the years of World War II he felt the call to serve his country as a
chaplain in the armed forces and did serve as chaplain in the United States Army for
several months. Due to a health factor he was given an honorable discharge., This was
one of the disappointments of his life.

His further pastorates were: Edgemont-South Covington; the Campbell Charge on the
Lynchburg District; Parksley on the Eastern Shore District; Fairview Heights, Lynch-
burg; Memorial, Norfolk; Calvary, Danville and Crossman on the Alexandria and Arlington
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Districts. Through his fine Christian spirit of dedication and a consecration he
brought a wonderful spirit to all the pastorates which he served. Lester was much
loved by the people over whom he was shepherd.

During these years of his ministry it was my privilege to have him preach in
revivals for me in four different churches. As was said earlier, his ability to think
things through and his fine spirit of consecration made him a very effective preacher
and proclaimer of the Word of God. His sermons were challenging, daring, and always
made one feel like he wanted to be a richer part of the Kingdom. Not only‘was Lester
able in the pulpit as a proclaimer of the gospel, he was a wonderful pastor to his
people. His people quickly knew the understanding heart he carried in his body and
they brought their problems and felt needs quickly to him and laid them upon his
shoulders and heart. Every appointment he served was stronger when he left it than
wvhen he came. His courage, compassion, spirit of understanding and dedication made him
a leader among men. His convictions were written very deeply into his life and when he
arrived as them it was there that he stood. This would not intimate or imply that he
vas not Christian at all times in contending his point and in stating his position. He
never ran from any situation because it might be a trying one. Always he would give it
his best and leave the results in the hands of God. All of us were challenged to stand
a little taller as witnesses of the Kingdom when we were in his presence. Across Vir-
ginia Methodism today there rises up a great host of people whose lives have been
touched and enriched by his ministry and witness. The Kingdom is stronger because he
came our way. We give thanks to Almighty God for his life, his witness, his ministry
and his example., His life was linked with God and we believe still is.

On March 4, 1963 his immortal soul slipped out of the tenement of clay and made
its way home to God. While his ministry was not so long in terms of years as are many
others, he crammed a lot of witnessing into it. We give thanks unto Almighty God for
the many rich memories which have been added to our lives because he came our way.

Funeral services were held in the Crossman Methodist church, Falls Church, Va.,
of which he was pastor at the time of his death on the afternoon of March 7, 1953 with
the following brethren participating: The Rev. R.A. Blasdell, The Rev. A.A. Nagay, The
Rev. John W, Myers and The Rev. John A. McKenry, Jr. Interment of the body of the
soldier of the cross was made in Arlington National Cemetery, Arlington, Va. Survivors
include his wife, son, two daughters, one granddaughter, one grandson, a sister, Mrs.
Archie Heinline, and his mother, Mrs. E.H. Hylton. by Wilson Stanley
William Earl Barber, son of William Simpson Barber and Annie Murphy Barber, was born in
Dalton, Ga., May 18, 1919. Bill's mother was a very devout woman who saw to it that
from early childhood all seven of her children attended Sunday School and church regu-
larly. Bill made his dedication to Christ in Morris Street Methodist church, Dalton,
at the age of 16. In his sophomore year at Asbury College he made his decision for the
ministry.

He graduated from Asbury Seminary in 1946 and was married to Louise Craw in
Edgewood Methodist church, Indianapolis, Indiana on March 13 of that same year. His
devotion to her and to their children (William Stephen, 15, Deborah Susan, 12, and John
David, 11) was such that a session of the Annual Conference could not pass without his
telephoning home to be assured of their wellbeing.

In addition to his mother, wife and children Brother Barber is survived by four
sisters, Mrs. Delsie Mae Arnold, Mrs. Louise Dewberry, Mrs. Annabelle Stacey, and Mrs.
Betty Jean Keen, and by two brothers, Jack and Harold. Bill was a beloved pastor to
the people of each of the following appointments: 1944-46 Crothersville Circuit,
Indiana Conference; 1946-49 Patrick charge; 1949-52 Pittsylvania charge; 1952-55 South
Princess Anne charge; 1955-1960 Wesley Memorial, Martinsville; 1960-63 Grace, Manassas.
He had the unique experience of being responsible for the building of two new parson-
ages simultaneously during his final year on the South Princess Anne charge, making
possible the division of that circuit. He then threw himself unreservedly into giving
leadership to the building of the lovely new sanctuary at Wesley Memorial, Martins-
ville. It was during this unusually strenuous effort that his health visibly became
affected.
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Bill's family and his churches were his life. He maintained an exhausting
schedule and was seemingly an indefatigable worker. His preparations for his adminis-
trative duties were meticulous. A frequent visitor in the homes of his people, he felt
a keen sense of personal responsibility for their shortcomings and failures.

New life emerged in each of the churches for which he was pastor. His parishion-
ers had complete confidence in his life and leadership.

His funeral service was conducted by the Rev., Ed. Padgett, pastor of First
Methodist church of Dalton, Ga., on Sunday, April 28, 1963. He is buried in the West
Hill cemetery of that city. A memorial service was conducted the following Sunday in
Grace Methodist church, Manassas by Dr. Harry W. Backhus, III, superintendent of the
Alexandria District, assisted by the Rev. Leonard Hazelwood of St. Mark's Methodist
Church, Manassas and the Rev. Carl Smith of the Manassas Church of the Brethren.

. by Walter S. Green
Andrew Gladys Lynch. Our friend has gone--to be with God. He was among the best that
has come to our Methodist union (1939) from the Methodist Protestant Church. He, who
knew God so well, has helped us to know Him better. We loved this man of God. His
friends called him--Andy.

Andrew Gladys Lynch was born in Opelika, Alabama, January 29, 1901, the son of
Scribner Herschel and Nora Louise Jones Lynch. He was the third of six children born
to this parsonage family. His father was an honored member of the Alabama Conference
of The Methodist Protestant Church.

Andy Lynch could not recall the day when his ministry began. It seemed that he
grew up with the Lord's work in his hands. His preaching began in the tender years of
his youth as he assisted his father in the Church. While a mere lad of 19 he was
admitted on trial to the Alabama Conference and assigned to his sick father's work, The
Elmore Charge, Wetumpka, Alabama.

Returning from the Conference and meeting his mother at the end of his journey,
he exclaimed,

"Mama, they have assigned Papa's work to me, and I don't know
whether I can do it or not."

The little woman put her arms around her son and said,

"Yes, you can, my son; God will help you."

In the months that followed she would sit in the pew with her face bathed in
tears as this, her boy, was learning to preach the gospel that for so long had belonged
to his father, |

It was in June of that following year (1921) that Andy Lynch graduated from the
Wetumpka High School and immediately went to Birmingham Southern College. He supported
himself in these critical years as a student-pastor in rural Alabama.

Four years later he came to Westminster, Md., where he continued his studies at
Westminster Theological Seminary (now Wesley Seminary, Washington). It was during
these eventful years that he served a little church at Texas, Md.). Here he met his
first wife, the former Helen Olivia Galloway, whom he married in June 1927. One year
later he graduated with the degree of Bachelor of Sacred Theology.

The Methodist Protestant Church at Little Five Forks, Atlanta, Ga. was his first
full-time appointment. Here he was to serve for the next three years with both
bereavement and joy entering his life. It was on May 14, 1929 that his first child,
Helen Gladys Lynch was born, but it took the young mother's life. The deep sorrow of
this young minister as he held his motherless infant was ever to haunt his later
memory. Such anguish brought to him an understanding heart for the many bereaved
persons of his later ministry,

More than a year was to pass before God gave him the answer to his need. It was
back in Birmingham, Alabama that Andy found Hazel Seay Sharpe, the present Mrs. Lynch,
and made her his wife on August 30, 1930. What a loyal and devoted team they have been
across these years! From the day Andy married Hazel he began to get up and to rise to
new heights. All the grandeur and power of his ministry was yet ahead.

In June, 1931 he was loaned to the Board of Missions and was assigned to the
Capitol Hill Methodist Protestant Church, Seattle, Washington. In the far west the
Lynch family had four happy years. Andy often spoke of his Seattle days.
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In June 1937, they were back in Maryland and the Conference assigned them to
Wesley Chapel at Kent, Rock Hill, Md.

Just before Methodist union (1939) our jyoung minister was assigned to Grace
Church, Parksley, Va. It was here that we found him as a fellow member of the newly
reorganized Virginia Conference. Those were great days for Andy. He was a natural
preacher, fervent and compassionate. His Church grew under his ministry and it came to
be a leading congregation in Eastern Shore Methodism. At Parksley his third child was
born, Jane Ann Lynch. “

The nine-year pastorate at Mount Olivet, Arlington began in the fall, 1943. This
was an old, historical former MP Church. The population was now booming in Arlington
and Andy knew best what to do for Mount Olivet as it grew from 250 to 1200 members. He
built a beautiful new church sanctuary and gave this great old Church a new orientation
to the future. A fourth child, Martha Sue Lynch, was born hear the beginning of this
pastorate.

Granbery Church, Covington, Va., was next in the ministry of this beloved servant
of Christ. A new building debt was soon paid and old Granbery flourished. For six
years this, a favorite pastor, ministered a delighted and happy people.

It was in June 1958, Bishop Paul Neff Garber lifted Andy to a cabinet post and
made him the Superintendent of the Eastern Shore District. Returning after fifteen
years to his beloved Parksley, this time to occupy the district parsonage, his ministry
entered a new and broader phase. He brought to the Eastern Shore a new spirit. Both
laymen and ministers loved their new District superintendent.

It was in June 1961, Andrew Gladys Lynch received his last appointment and was
sent to First Church, Hopewell, Va. Once again a new building debt was rapidly paid
off and a new parsonage purchased. These were happy days for our friend now arriving
at the zenith of his ministry. Andy Lynch was always ready to meet God. It was on
Saturday evening, June 1, 1963 that he had gone to make preparations for Sunday. They
found him unconscious and soon he was gone. It happened so quickly. The prophet had
died with his boots on.

It was like Andy to want it that way. Cod was so ever present with him in
everything that he did. There never was a fear: always a quiet confidence, a childlike
trust. He lived as he preached and he preached the things God had put in his heart.

This humble and gentle man was strong. He had the courage of his convictions, a
loyalty to right. At the center of his life was his own deep dedication to God in
Jesus Christ. This he knew, proclaimed and lived.

What was it that Jesus said when he saw Nathaniel, --"Behold an Israelite indeed,
in whom there is no guile!" Andy Lynch never possessed a low or mean thought. His
largeness of spirit was born of infinite grace. He believed in his fellow-man and he
trusted him. It was his purity of heart that helped others to see God.

Beyond the sturdy virtue of this good life there was his rich humor, his infec-
tuous laugh and his twinkling eyes. We think of him as good cheer and we hear the
gales of his wholesome laughter ringing in our ears. This was the Andy we loved.

A visit to his parsonage was a touch with heaven. There was always love and
understanding. From this happy parsonage family there have come four children: Helen
Gladys--now Mrs. Harry L. Mills of Honolulu with her four children; Herschel Jackson——
who is our own Rev. Jack Lynch, serving at the Epiphany Church, Arlington District;
Jane Ann-a teacher in the Fairfax County Public Schools; Martha Sue--a recent graduate
of the Pan-American Business College in Richmond.

Andy is survived by his beloved wife Hazel, his four children and six grandchil-
dren. His minister brother, the Rev. W.O. Lynch, is now retiring from Oak Grove, La.
There are two sisters, Mrs. W.E., Williams, Venice, Florida, and Mrs. F.H. Alverdes,
Seattle, Washington.

On Tuesday, June 4, 1963 10:00 a.m. his funeral was conducted by his Bishop Paul
Neff Barger and assisted by his Superintendent the Rev. Dr. J. Aubrey Hughes. From the
church of his last assignment, First Methodist, Hopewell, they carried his body back to
the Eastern Shore that he loved so well and he was buried in the Methodist Cemetery at
Rock Hill, Md. by John Wynn Myers
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Minutes for 1964. Walter Samuel Thomas. 1883-1963. Christianity is not the result of

an argument. It did not come out of the halls of philosophy. It is not a worshipper
of scientism. These disciplines have a place in human effort and 1life but we must
always recognize this place. Christianity is a revelation of the nature of God through
One who offered himself as a willing and capable channel for this revelation. The high-
est privilege offered to any person in this world is that of being a channel for this
revelation. The subject of this memoir, the Rev. Walter Samuel Thomas, was such a
channel. He counted this as his supreme honor and delight and never wavered from this
purpose.

He was born on October 17, 1883, near Dayton, Va., Rockingham county, the fifth of
eleven children. His parents were Henry Thomas and Elizabeth Wine Thomas. Beginning at
thirteen years of age and continuing until he was twenty-seven years of age he kept a
daily Journal without missing one entry, He attended the primary and grade schools of
the Montezuma district. Along with this desire for an education he had a busy schedule
of farm chores and was always faithful in his attendance and participation of church
services, singing school and Literary Societies. He learned the trade of brick masonry
which he used at odd times to further his education.

When thirteen years of age he united with the Beaver Creek congregation of the
Church of the Brethren. On July 26, 1904, he transferred his membership to the Lewis
Street Brethren church in Staunton, Va. In this congregation he successively advanced
to the order of deacon, was chosen minister and reached the second degree of the
ministry.

Brother Thomas attended Bridgewater College and in 1910 he transferred his member-
ship to Central Methodist Church in Staunton, former M. E. Church, South. Three years
later he applied and was accepted on trial in the Baltimore Annual Conference of the
former M. E. Church, South. He was ordained deacon by Bishop Warren A. Candler, March
28, 1915, at a session of the Conference held in Washington, D.C. He was ordained
elder by Bishop W. B. Murrah, April 1, 1917, at the session of the Conference held in
Roanoke. He attended the Candler School of Theology and also graduated in business
from the Dunsmore Business College of Staunton. He had four years of correspondence
courses with Vanderbilt University and extension courses of the University of Virginia,

His work as an active minister included appointments to the Highland charge and
later to the Basic church in Waynesboro, each in the Staunton district, He served in
the Army Y.M.C.A. during World War I, was Religious Work Secretary at Fort Oglethorpe
in Georgia, Camp Secretary at Souther Field, Americus, Georgia, Assistant Pastor of
Central church, Staunton. He was Chaplain of the Staunton Military Academy from Octo-
ber 1920 till June 1936, a period of almost thirteen years. He was then appointed to
the Churchville charge which he served for five years. He was called to duty as Chap-
lain in World War II, being stationed at Camp Lee, spent one month in the Chaplain's
School of Harvard University, time in the Woodrow Wilson General Hospital of Staunton,
Post Chaplain at Harmon General Hospital at Longview, Texas, followed by pastorates of
six years at Mint Springs charge, and five years at Burkeville charge, Farmville dis-
trict.

Brother Thomas retired from the active ministry at a session of our Conference
held in Harrisonburg in June, 1956. From this time until his death he was constantly
busy serving his church, his community and his fellow men. He was Chaplain of Western
State Hospital, Staunton, filled a temporary vacancy on the staff of the Staunton
Military Academy temporary supply in several churches, a member of the Board of
Directors of the Wesley Foundation serving the Virginia Military Institute and the
Washington and Lee University, both in Lexington. Also Chaplain of the Staunton Lodge
No. 13, AF and AM, Chaplain and Honorary Member of the Staunton Union Royal Arch
Chapter No. 2, District Deputy Grand Master for the 19th Masonic District of Virginia,
President of the Older Adult Conference of Blackstone. Also a member of the Staunton
Y.M.C.A., Military Chaplains' Association, Protestants and Others United for the
Separation of Church and State, American Association of Retired Persons, Senior
Citizens of America, National Sojourners, Thrice Illustrious Masters and Honorary
Reserves (AUS) in the grade of Lieut. Colonel.

898



Brother Thomas was first married to Mary Cupp Carroll on November 5, 1910. His
vife died on June 22, 1938. On October 18, 1941, he was married to Mary Leola Brown,
who survives him. There were no children of these marriages. A few years before his
death he built a lovely home in an attractive section of Staunton where his widow now
lives. He died on June 6, 1963. His funeral was held in Central Church of Staunton.
The service was conducted by Rev. M. C. Wilkerson and Rev. Clemmer E. Matheny. His
body was buried in the beautiful Thornrose Cemetery of Staunton.

No account of the life of this man of God could be complete without some observa-
tions of his disposition, character and ministry. He was a man of truly Christian
spirit at all times and under all circumstances. He had a deep interest and concern
for all persons regardless of age, race, creed or station in life. He was a loving,
kind and patient husband, a daily inspiration to a noble and glowing way of life in a
quiet and unassuming manner. In his ministry of fifty years he accepted every assign-
ment and undertaking as an opportunity to serve as a Christian witness, He considered
every work worthy of his best effort and interest and was always willing and eager for
one more opportunity to be of service. His last sermon was preached on June 2, 1963,
"The Abundant Life,"” based on John 10:10. The sermon he was preparing for the follow-
ing Sunday was "Who Is My Neighbor?" from Luke 10:29. He was a Christian gentleman!

The writer of this memoir had the pleasure and the profit of close friendship with
brother Thomas for almost fifty years. Each contact with him deepened the conviction

of his genuine humility, his conscientious service and his Christian-gentlemanly
conduct. "'7Tis human fortune's happiest height to be

A spirit melodious, lucid, poised, and whole;

Second in order of felicity

To walk with such a soul.” by J. J. Rives
Dewey Nixon Weiford. 1897-1963. Dewey Nixon Weiford, the child of a Methodist parson-
age, was the eleventh child in family of twelve children. His father, the Rev. G. S.
Weiford, wanted him to be a minister, and in his adult life Dewey would say: "My father
blessed me to enter the ministry and follow in his footsteps." The hard life which his
father experienced in serving large circuits on horse-back discouraged Dewey Weiford
from becoming a minister. He, therefore, established himself in the retail business
and became quite successful. The ministry kept tugging at his heart, but as he said,
"I fled from the call." Dr. Harry Coffey, while pastor of Granbery Memorial Church,
Covington, Va., encouraged him toward the ministry. The large men's class at Granbery
and the teacher of this class, Charles Snead, gave encouragement.

So, in November, 1937, following the session of the Baltimore Annual Conference,
Dewey Weiford complied with the request of the Rev. Charles W. Fink, Presiding Elder of
the Lewisburg District of the Baltimore Conference and agreed to fill out the Confer-
ence year at Iron Gate, near Clifton Forge.

At the next Conference session Dewey was appointed to South Covington-Iron Gate
where he served until 1941. For the next nine years, the World War II years, he served
Beverley Street Church, Staunton, and for four of these years also served the Fishers-
ville Church. Then followed New Market; Austin Avenue, Richmond; Mt. Pleasant, Roanoke;
Craddockville-Belle Haven; First Church, Covington, which he was serving at the time of
his illness in the fall of 1962. He continued as pastor of this church until Annual
Conference of June, 1963, when he superannuated. The church did have the services of
an assistant, Mr. Lester Frank, since Dewey was not able to carry on his duties for
more than half of that Conference year. The people of First Church expressed their
love for their pastor and his family in many tangible ways.

Dewey Weiford was a most effective minister. His total commitment, pastor's heart,
and evangelistic zeal drew people to him in an unusual way. He was classified as an
"approved supply" and we know his work received not only the approval of men but of
Cod. He was an inspiration to many in the ministry. Dr. John Myers, in writing to

Mrs. Weiford said: "Dewey was a man I loved across the years. He always brought joy to
"

served will reveal unusual success. Every two-point work he served became stations
under his ministry. At least two men who are now ministers in the Virginia Conference
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were influenced toward the ministry because of the vitality of Dewey's life and wit-
ness.

Dewey and Maude Weiford moved to the superannuate home in Bridgewater following
his retirement. He lived there a relatively short while, but the people of the two
responded .to him and ministered to him in many ways. The Sunday after his death the
following was carried in the bulletin of the Bridgewater Methodist Church: "The Church
and its corporate ministry join in mourning the death of the Reverend D. N, Weiford,
who died in the Lord on September 18, 1963. Husband and father, preacher and pastor, a
stranger to none but a friend to all, he fought a good fight, he finished his course,
and he kept the faith. The world is a better place because, for fleeting, transitory
moment, the Reverend Dewey Weiford made an appearance in its life."

Dewey Weiford married Maude Geiger on February 25, 1920. She worked faithfully
and effectively with him throughout his varied career. She did both love and cherish
in sickness and in health, and her tender attention cheered Dewey in many trying
experiences. Dewey Weiford is survived not only by his wife, Maude, but also by their
three children: Dewey N., Jr., Douglas G., and Jewell Kolchum. by Hampden H. Smith, Jr.
Joseph Montague Dameron. 1916-1963. On February 12, 1916, a boy was born to Virginia
Richards Dameron and Rufus Bailey Dameron at Oldhams, Westmoreland County, Va. They
named this boy Joseph Montague Dameron. Later, John S. Dameron and Raymond E. Dameron
completed their trio of sons.

Joe was graduated from Cople High School in 1933, after having been active in
baseball and basketball and having taken first place in the public speaking contests
for Southern Regional High Schools. In the Ebenezer Church at Oldhams Joe was always
active in the church life. He served as President of the Young People and from this
church the Quarterly Conference recommended Joe for license to preach.

He worked for two years after high school before making his decision for the
ministry. After the interval Joe began his studies at the University of Richmond and
graduated in 1939. While at the University he served on the Honor Council and was
President of the Y.M.C.A.

He entered Union Theological Seminary of Virginia in the Fall of 1939 and received
his diploma from Union in 1942, He was ordained a Deacon in the Virginia Conference of
the Methodist Church on 1940 and received the ordination of Elder in 1941. While in
Seminary Brother Dameron served Lebanon and Providence Churches on the Rappahannock
District. He served the following charges: Kilmarnok Charge in Kilmarnok, Va., (1942-
46); Bethany Church at Reedville, Va., (1946-51); Lane Memorial Church at Altavista,
Va., (1951-58); Christ Church at Arlington, Va., (1958-59); Highland Park Church,
Richmond, Va., (1959-61); and Trinity Church at Richmond, Va. (1961-63).

On June 27, 1942, Brother Dameron married Miss Frances English at Ebenezer Method-
ist Church in Westmoreland County where both of them had been members since childhood,
From this happy marriage two daughters were born: Frances English Dameron and Anne
Montague Dameron. Many of us who knew Joe intimately felt that the great energy he
gave his work in the ministry came from his devotional life, and the fine home and
family who supported his evangelistic interests.

His fellow ministers acknowledged his leadership by electing him to many places of
responsibility, such as President of the District Ministers of the Rappahannock Dis-
trict and of the Lynchburg District, and President of the Area Ministerial Association
of Altavista and Campbell County.

One of his many loves was the service that he gave as a Trustee of our Methodist
Children's Home in Richmond. During his years of service with the Home he served as
the Vice President of the Board of Trustees and as Chairman of the Executive Committee
and Finance Committee. All areas of service in the church and community life received
his attention and time. Evangelism was his major interest. He served on the Virginia
Conference Board of Evangelism and was elected to its Executive Committee. He was also
a member of the Council of Evangelism of the Methodist Church.

The last thing he did in this connection before his passing, was to speak to the
Methodist Ministers in Richmond concerning the program of evangelism on the District at
Barton Heights Church where we had the monthly meeting on October 3, 1963... the day of
his death. At that time, Brother Dameron was serving as the Director of Evangelism for
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the Richmond District. On the way home from the meeting he suffered a heart attack and
died at Richmond Memorial Hospital. He was assisted to the hospital by his Associate
Minister at Trinity Church, the Rev. Benjamin T. Price.

Joseph Montague Dameron was a man with many friends because he as a friend to all.
He had been my friend since Seminary days. As a fellow pastor, and as his District
Superintendent, I called upon him often for advice and counsel. Joe literally gave his
life to the church, even after a serious coronary in his earlier ministry he determined
that his life was in God's hands and without fear or personal care he never let up his
severe pace.

Joe was a personal friend to many of the youth in communities he served. He encou-
raged many boys and girls to further their education, and there are many students who
will say that he inspired them to continue their education when the future looked most
difficult. He knew his young people by name, he knew their parents, he could be severe
in discipline, yet, prayerful that his instructions were Christ-centered.

The funeral for Brother Dameron was held at Trinity Church on October 5, 1963, and
was conducted by the District Superintendent, A. Purnell Bailey. Interment was at
Fbenezer Methodist Church in Westmoreland County, his beloved home church. The
attendance at the funeral was one of the largest in the history of the church with
people standing in the aisles and almost every Methodist minister from the area
standing in respect to him throughout the entire service. Brother Dameron's family
received over a thousand letters following his death and these testified to the dedica-
tion of Joe's work, his intense enthusiasm and great concern for others and their
problems. Many of these letters spoke of the time he had spent in counseling and his
personal feeling for those with whom he worked.

He was remembered for his firm handclasp and his warm friendly greeting. It would
seem that Joe was loved because he gave SO much love to troubled and disturbed indivi-
duals, and even though he could not provide the answers for some, he would take the
time to patiently listen, then pray an intercessory petition for the relief that only
God could provide.

One of the finest tributes to Brother Dameron was the establishment of the Joseph
M. Dameron Memorial Fund to be used for the education of his daughters. Hundreds of
ministers and laymen contributed to this fund.

Joe was a member of the Lancaster Union Lodge AF and AM, and the Royal Arch Chap-
ter, Westmoreland No. 41. He was a member of Lambda Chi Alpha Fraternity, and a member
of the Scottish Rite of Roanoke, Va. He had been active in Rotary, Lions, and Kiwanis,
and took many civic responsibilities.

Brother Joe, as many of us affectionately called him, was a good pastor. He loved
his people and they returned that love. He served conscientiously. He was a disciple
of Jesus Christ and his devotion to the Master showed in his service. There is no
higher praise. Many of us who knew him best feel that the words he himself so often
quoted would be the final words spoken of Joe's life:

To serve the present age,

My calling to fulfill;

0 may it all my powers engage

To do my Master's will! --Charles Wesley by A. Purnell Bailey
Lloyd Carleton Moore. 1874-1963. Lloyd Carleton Moore was born in Appomattox County
on January 19, 1874, and crossed the portals to his heavenly home on Friday, November
15, 1963. He was the son of Wesley and Susie Grow Moore, who welcomed him into the
loyal and fervent atmosphere of a dedicated Methodist home. His early life was on the
farm where he learned the ways of nature and began his formal education in the local
schools. At the age of 18 he gave his heart to God and with this conversion came the
conviction that he must preach the gospel.

In 1896 he graduated from Randolph-Macon Academy at Bedford City. He received an
A. B. Degree from Randolph-Macon College in 1901 and spent a year in Seminary in
preparation for the Christian Ministry. He was admitted on trial into the Virginia
Conference, November 17, 1899, and was ordained an Elder on November 20, 1904, For 46
1/2 years he gave himself to the Ministry until he retired in 1945 but never lost his
keen interest and deep concern for the ministry and the church to which he gave his
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life. His appointments began at Amherst and were completed at Franconia-Lincolnia in
Arlington. He served faithfully and successfully the following appointments: Blanford,
Matoaca, Barton Heights, Richmond, Greensville, West St. Petersburg, Memorial, Peters-
burg, West End, Richmond, Hinton Ave., Charlottesville, Broad Water-Bethel, Atlantic,
Buckingham, Matthews, Newsom, Hopewell, Colonial Beach-King George, Colonial Heights,
Amherst, Wesley, Petersburg and Hampton Roads.

On September 14, 1904, he was united in marriage to Miss Sara Lillian Ivey and to
this happy union were born two lovely daughters. The mother of his children preceded
him to the heavenly home in 1954.

On December 28, 1955, he was united in marriage to Mrs. Ella Davenport Clark who
shared with him in his retired years.

The last rites were conducted by his pastor, Rev. Charles T. Boyd and the mortal
remains rest in historic Blanford Cemetery in Petersburg. He leaves to mourn his going
his devoted wife, two devoted daughters, Mrs. Otto A. Holden and Mrs. Robert Craighill
Potts and two grandchildren, Sarah Lloyd Holden and Allen Holden, all of Hopewell, Va.,
and host of friends.

Mr. Moore was an organizer, a builder and a strong gospel preacher. The influence
of his dedicated life made a difference in every church he served and in every life he
touched, Servant of God, well done:

Thy glorious warfare's past;

The battle's fought, the race is won,

And thou art crowned at last. by Herbert W. Landrum
William Milton Compton. 1874-1963. A life of deep consecration is always convincing
and inspiring. Without this, words are but echoes. To have known well William Milton
Compton was to have moved in the atmosphere of God; his life was an inspiration, and
his ministry a benediction to countless thousands.

Mr. Compton was born in 1874 at Great Cacapon, W. Va., the son of William and
Martha Compton. In 1905 he married Miss Josie McClung. To this union was born the
following children: Francis M. Compton of Lynchburg, Silas M. Compton of Upper Tract,
W. Va., Archie P. Compton of Jacksonville, Fla., J. Denny Compton of Wilmington, Del.,
William Milton Compton, Jr., of Richlands, Washington, a daughter Mrs. John Mulford of
Haverford, Pa. Two brothers, Smith Compton of Washington and N. T. Compton of Berkeley
Springs, W. Va., a sister, Mrs. James Alderton of Washington, 13 grandchildren, and 3
great-grandsons also survive him,

He graduated from R.M.C. in 1906. He was a member of the Baltimore Conference at
the time of union in Roanoke in 1939. He served the following appointments: Marquis
Memorial in Staunton, New Hope, Main Street in Waynesboro, Ronceverte, W, Va., Pied-
mont, Md., Jefferson Circuit, Jarrettsville, Md., Shepherdstown, Md., Elkton, Manassas,
White Sulphur Springs, and Port Republic. He served Bedford Circuit on the Lynchburg
District after his retirement in 1945 until he moved to Lynchburg in 1952 where he was
living at the time of his death.

Mr. Compton went to his eternal home on Christmas Day of 1963. The funeral ser-
vice was conducted in Chestnut Hill Methodist Church by Dr. Edward Potts, and Rev. L.H.
Youell, his pastor. He was buried in Bedford, Oakhill Cemetery.

He was a good man, consecrated to His Master, and devoted to the ministry of the
Methodist Church, and to them he gave the best he possessed. He will be remembered by
those who knew him best as a man of a humble and contrite heart whose faith was as
simple as that of a child. He was devoted to his family; his life was truly centered
around his home and the church. It was truly a blessing that he and his wife were
privileged to live in their modern home at 4708 Fort Ave., Lynchburg, Va., and to make
a "Little bit of Heaven" here on earth where their children and friends always found a
welcome, and never left it without being a better person.

"E'en as he trod

That day to God

So walked he from his birth

In simpleness

And gentleness

And honor and clean worth.," by H. S. Coffey
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Otto Washington Brittingham. 1888-1964. Late in the spring, on March 14, 1888, a
child was born to George Washington Brittingham and his wife, Prudence Ann Jarman Brit-
tingham. It is reasonable to assume that the humble farm family of Sussex County,
Delaware, stopped all work in field or barn to rejoice and give thanks to God for this
first child. The child was named Otto Washington Brittingham.

The years that followed were happy ones as five brothers and two sisters came into
the home to complete the family circle. Each child assumed an assigned chore within
the demands of the farm and his own capability. Daily attendance at the public school
was encouraged, if not demanded, by the parents who valued education highly. The old-
est child developed an appreciation for knowledge early in his school life. When the
local school could offer no further training, O. W. Brittingham enrolled in the Wil-
mington Conference Academy, now Wesley Collegiate Institute, Dover, Delaware. He was
graduated from this school in 1911.

Brother Brittingham was recommended for a Local Preacher license by his home Quar-
terly Conference, Dagsboro Methodist Church, Dagsboro, Delaware, in 1908. From that
time onward his hopes of a place of service in The Methodist Episcopal Church grew and
matured. When Bishop Earl Cranston read the appointments of the 128th session of The
Baltimore Conference, The Methodist Episcopal Church, April 2, 1912, the name of O. W.
Brittingham, supply, appeared opposite the Carrollton Circuit, West Baltimore District.
During this year and the one to follow, the young preacher pursued his education at
Western Maryland College.

Meantime, O. W. Brittingham and M. Pansy Hudson were joined in matrimony on June
5, 1912. Until the last day of his life this man and woman lived and labored as one,
each assisting and complementing the other in the work of the Kingdom. Many times the
writer heard Brother Brittingham refer to his home in the most complementary terms.
Together the young couple worked and studied. Johns Hopkins University conferred upon
0. W. Brittingham both the A.B. and M.A. degrees and guided his efforts to the comple-
tion of all requirements for the degree, Doctor of Philosophy.

The record indicates that O.W. Brittingham was ordained Deacon at Foundry Method-
ist Church, Washington, D. C., April 1916, by Bishop Earl Cranston, two years later,
April 1918, he was ordained Elder, at Caroline Street Church, Baltimore, Md., by Bishop
William F. McDowell.

In keeping with his great love for our Lord and His church, this servant of Christ
loved music, beautiful flowers and people. He would travel far to hear good music,
instrumental or vocal, He would expend any effort necessary to make good music avail-
able to the people he served. In his pastoral ministry, he demonstrated a keen ability
to detect dormant ability in his young people. Many of these he inspired and assisted
in academic preparation for a life of service to God and Man. The same desire for
improvement was exercised by him in the cultivation and care of flowers, especially in
the years immediately following retirement. At one time he mentioned having over two
hundred mums ready to adorn some home or other beautiful setting.

This man sought always to grow in knowledge of God and many hours of his week were
spent in effort to relate his fellowman to our heavenly Father. For the most part this
effort was expended in service on the following charges: East Cranston Circuit, Pataps-
co Circuit, Severn, Summerfield Circuit, Hillsdale, Memorial (Baltimore), Brunswick,
West Baltimore, Gatch Memorial, Piedmont (W.Va.), Arlington (Va.), Trinity (Alexan-
dria), all of the Baltimore Conference, The Methodist Episcopal Church; and Wallace
Memorial (Hampton), Stuart, Branch Memorial, Oakland, and Nokesville, all of the
Virginia Conference, The Methodist Church.

Until his death on January 7, 1964, Brother Brittingham lived a faith in Jesus
Christ which may be expressed in the words of John Greenleaf Whittier:

"I know not what the future hath "I know not where His islands 1lift
Of marvel or surprise, Their fronded palms in air;
Assured alone that life and death I only know I cannot drift
God's mercy underlies.” Beyond His love and Care.”

His funeral service was conducted on January 10, 1964, by Roland P. Riddick and
Paul D. Martin, Jr., and his body was laid to rest in Columbia Gardens Cemetery,
Arlington, Va. by Paul Douglas Martin, Jr.
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Allen William Linthicum. 1888-1964. Not many years before the turn of the century,
April 28, 1888, the people of Dorchester County, Md. saw the beginning of the life of a
boy who would bring benediction to the lives of those he touched. The seed of a good
life sown early flowered in the years of his manhood.

Allen William Linthicum felt the call to enter the ministry in the Methodist
Church. After attending Randolph-Macon College he was received on trial in the
Virginia Methodist Conference in 1912, Over a period of forty-six years he served the
following appointments--South Halifax, Cascade, Churchland, Deep Creek, Dendron, Mont-
vale, Middlesex, Gloucester Point, Kinsale, Capron and Haygood. It was his desire to
serve in the rural areas of the Conference.

In 1907, the 17th day of December, this Christian gentleman and Mary Estelle Hub-
bard of Cambridge, Md., were united in marriage. Four daughters were given to them,
Mrs. J. E. Spruill of Richmond, Va., Mrs., J. Carlyle Brown of Bena, Va., Mrs. Charles
L. Chick, Fredericksburg, Va., and Mrs. William W. Huffman, Staunton, Va. In much of
their married life Mrs. Linthicum was an invalid and the gentle patience of this man as
he cared for her is a cherished memory of his children. There are seven grandchildren
and two great grandchildren,

During the time of a financial depression in our nation Mr. Linthicum was receiv-
ing a salary of fifteen hundred dollars. The bank in his community failed and his
salary was reduced to eleven hundred dollars. At this time two of his daughters were
in college and another was planning to enter the next fall. When questioned as to
whether he could support three he replied, "Yes, you all must receive a college edu-
cation and we cannot wait. The Lord will provide a way." I quote from a letter from
one of his daughters, "That was my Dad's philosophy. He had faith to know that the
Lord would provide the help and direct the way when necessary and that faith never
failed him. All through life he never was concerned about material wealth because he
knew a way would be provided for God's own. And I can truthfully testify that up
through the last this strong faith sustained him."

Brother Linthicum was an avid reader of good literature and he felt that his
children should enjoy such books. On an evening at home with nothing to do one of his
daughters, then in her early teens, remarked that life was so dull. He suggested that
she read a book. When she asked, "What book?", he replied, "The Rise and Fall of the
Roman Empire." His love of good books and preaching did not prevent time to be with
people, visiting not only the members of his churches, but anyone whom he felt might be
in need, While serving one of his appointments he became interested in a tribe of
Indians living in the vicinity and to them he gave a great deal of his time.

It was the privilege of this writer to have a close relationship with my friend in
several appointments. In his retired years, which began in October 1953, he lived in
his own home in Bena, Va., surrounded by the trees and flowers that he had planted and
cared for. He took delight in God's gifts in nature and when we would find a bunch of
flowers at our door we knew that he had been to see us. Faithful to his calling he
responded to the need of the ministry in his declining years and served a charge with-
out a pastor, Mt. Zion-Singleton, 1962-1963.

The Rappahannock District and the Virginia Conference were made poorer on January
24, 1964, when Allen William Linthicum went to live with the Father. We shall think of
him in the words of St. Paul, "Whatever is true, whatever is honorable, whatever is
just, whatever is pure, whatever is lovely, whatever is gracious, if there is any
excellence, if there is anything worthy of praise, think about these things,"

by H. Bernard Lipscomb, Jr.
Forrest B. Oglesby. 1892-1964. It has been the privilege of the writer to have asso-
ciated with many Saintly men. In this long list Forrest Oglesby stands as a Prince.
He was, indeed, a prince in the church. An apostolic ministry has ever been one of
earth's greatest benedictions. It is a supreme need of the church today. To be able
to come to the close of life and say with Christ's Chief Apostle "I have fought a good
fight; I have finished my course; I have kept the faith;" is the crowning event in the
life of any minister. It is a certification that Christ had ordained him to a ministry
like unto that of the Apostles. Forrest Oglesby truly finished the course assigned to
him by Christ. His faith in Him never faltered and from the day his Lord called him to
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this service until time for him was no more he ever fought the good fight. He fought
evil; he fought for the church; he fought for his Lord. Truly he was a Christian
soldier. God honored this mighty effort. How many souls he won for Christ I do not
know, but I do know that because of his ministry there are many today in the church on
earth and in heaven redeemed by the grace of the Lord. At the end of his course on
earth he was ready to receive the crown of life.

This ministry was undergirded by a saintly life. Truly, he was a saint among men.
He was that in his home as a husband, a father, and a loved one. His home was an oasis
in life where certainly one could ever find rest and love. The greatest sermon he ever
preached was his life. When the angels placed about him the robes for the eternal
world, there was neither spot nor wrinkle in them. His life had been redeemed by
Christ. While on earth he preached the spoken word of power, but that power came from
the indwelling spirit of Christ. That spirit was able to abide there because of the
saintly life and supreme dedication to His lord. His will was his will. It was a
privilege to listen to him because what he was ever permeated his spoken word.

Christ honored him by calling him to His ministry and at last when the sun began
to set upon that ministry and there came the clear call for him, he was not afraid, for
he saw his pilot face to face and realized that He had taken the sting out of death and
would swallow the grave in victory. God can richly bless the church and world by

raising up more ministers like Forrest Oglesby. He was an apostle in the church, a
true friend to mankind, a benediction in his home: and a true servant of the Lord.

God let him live seventy-one years. He was a native of Nashville, Tenn., born
July 9, 1892. He was the son of George Robert Oglesby and Jennie Bernard Oglesby. He
was educated at Montgomery Bell Academy, Nashville, Southern Y.M.C.A. College at Black
Mountain, N.C. and Scarritt College, Nashville, Tenn.

July 9, 1913, was a high day in his life. On that day he married Susie A. Bear-
den. For over fifty years, hand in hand, and heart to heart they labored for their
Lord. What a service they did render! The Virginia Conference thanks God for them.
We are grateful that Susie is still with us, to share the grace of the Oglesby home.
Two sons were born to them, Forrest Elliott Oglesby, Jr., now a distinguished physician
in Richmond, Va., and George Dowles Oglesby who died at the age of seven in Suffolk,Va.

God used Forrest Oglesby in a large way. His grace and talents were employed by
Him in not only the Virginia Conference, but far beyond. He served as "Y" activities
secretary at Camp Hancock, Ga., and the Charleston, S.C., Naval Base during World War
I. He served, also, as Industrial Secretary of the Newport News Ship Building and Dry
Dock Company. In that City he organized a boy's branch of the Y.M.C.A. and was Secre-
tary. While he was serving as pastor of Oxford Methodist Church in Suffolk, Va., he
was Judge of the Juvenile and Domestic Relations Court there.

Many churches in the Virginia Conference were blessed by him as their pastor from
1921 until 1964, Among the highlights of his ministry was his superintendency of the
Winchester District, 1947-1953. His wife served with him in a glorious way as Director
of Children's Work of the district. In his most recent appointment, Calvary, Arlington,
Va., he spent much more than a year with the Building Committee formulating plans for a
new sanctuary. As a Trustee of the conference and in his work with the Board of Evan-
gelism he rendered great service. The Methodist Church and the Kingdom of God are
richer because of the service of this Saint of God.

February 22, 1964, was the day God took him home. He heard Him say, "Well done,
thou good and faithful servant." A Masonic Memorial service was conducted for him in
Alexandria on February 23rd. Funeral services were held at Calvary Methodist Church,
February 24th. Dr. Harold H. Hughes assisted by Dr. Roland P. Riddick, and Dr. John W.
Myers conducted the service. A eulogy was delivered by Bishop Paul N. Garber. A ser-
vice was also held at Westover Hills Methodist Church, Richmond, Va., February 26th.
Dr. C. C. Bell, Rev. Arthur Roach, Rev. C. T. Boyd, Rev. Roscoe Johnson and Rev. Lin-
wood Jordan conducted this service. Burial was in Forest Lawn Cemetery, Richmond, Va.

He is survived by his wife, Susie B. Oglesby, a son, Dr. Forrest Elliott Oglesby,
four grandchildren, Forrest Elliott Oglesby, Jr., Thomas Garrett Oglesby, Virginia Anne
Oglesby, and Jeffrey Stuart Oglesby all of Richmond, Va.; two sisters, Mrs. Leon
Booker, Nashville, Tenn., and Mrs. E. M. Oden, Washington, D.C.; three brothers, Clyde
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B. Oglesby, Nashville, Tenn., Lyman D. Oglesby, Decatur, Ga., and Roy R. Oglesby,
Columbia, Tenn.

Forrest many times had comforted others with the eternal words: "I am the Resur-
rection and the Life." They were spoken for him. Christ made out of his departure
from this world a glorious welcome into the eternal home. As Christ lives, so lives
Forrest Oglesby. by C. C. Bell
Leofra Branch Wiblin. 1915-1964. In recent years West Virginia has given a number of
ministers to the Virginia Methodist Conference, thus enabling us to keep our pulpits
filled. Among them was Leofra Branch Wiblin. Lee, as he was usually called, was born
December 14, 1915, in Jackson County, W.Va,, the son of Benjamin F. and Perlina
Cummings Wiblin., In 1936, August 29, he married Dorothy Modesitt and to them was given
a daughter, Judith Anne Bryant of Arlington, Va., and two grandchildren.

Prior to the beginning of his ministry Lee worked with the United States Civil
Service Commission. Later he felt the call to preach and, in preparation, attended the
University of West Virginia. As a Local Preacher he served several appointments in the
West Virginia Conference over a period of thirteen years. In 1959 he transferred to
Virginia and held his first appointment, the Callaghan Charge on the Staunton District,
Following this appointment he served two other charges, the Patrick Charge on the Dan-
ville District and the Northumberland Charge on the Rappahannock District. Lee had
received his Local Deacon's and his Elder's Orders before coming to Virginia. In June
1963 he was admitted on trial in the Virginia Conference.

During the second year of Lee's ministry on the Northumberland Charge he became
ill and had to undergo a major operation. Though the operation seemed to be successful
other complications developed and in the early hours of Tuesday morning, March 10,
1964, he went home to the Father. Services were held at one of his churches, Wicomico,
for internment. His widow will make her home temporarily with her daughter in Arling-
ton, Va.

Though laboring under physical disability for many months, Lee's last year in his
ministry seemed to be the most fruitful. Under his leadership and inspiration the three
churches of his charge entered into an extensive building and improvement program, He
lived long enough to see most of this realized.

One of Lee's favorite passages in the Bible was first Corinthians, the thirteenth
chapter, with verses twelve and thirteen holding for him a special meaning--

"For now we see in a mirror dimly, but then face to face. Now I know in

part; then I shall understand fully, even as I have been fully understood. So

faith, hope, love abide, these three; but the greatest is love."
by H. Bernard Lipscomb, Jr.
James Lawrence Early. 1882-1964. James L. Early was a Christian gentleman of the
first order. He cultivated the fruits of the spirit, "Love, peace, long-suffering,
gentleness, goodness, faith, meekness, and temperance." He was loved, trusted and
confided in wherever he served. He learned early in life to face insurmountable
difficulties with a faith that refused to turn back. He knew the value of a dollar,
and through hard work and thrift he was able to raise a large family, and to give each
one a good education. He had unusual ability as an evangelist, and because of his
ability as a preacher, and his love for people he was able, with God's help, to win
souls for Christ and His Kingdom. The members of Bassett Memorial Methodist Church
remember him as one of the most effective ministers to serve the Church as pastor. It

was during this pastorate that Stanleytown Methodist Church was built.

James Lawrence Early and Miss Charlotte Ney Lucas were married Dec. 8, 1908; to
this union was born five children: Byron Early, Roanoke, Va., Paul L. Early, Peters-
burg, Va., Mrs. K. C. Rice, Jr., Courtland, Va., Dr. J. Q. Early, Bristol, Va., and
Mrs. M. C. Cobb, Alexandria, Louisiana.

He was admitted on trial in the Virginia Conference, March 1918, and received into
full connection on April 11, 1921. He retired on October 18, 1938. He served Mt. Jack-
son Charge for 4 years, and Willis Charge, Richmond District, for 2 years after his
retirement. It was during his pastorate at Mt. Jackson that he gave valuable leader-
ship in helping to establish the Shenandoah County Memorial Hospital, which is located
at Woodstock, Va., the County seat of Shenandoah County. He made his home in
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Petersburg, Va., from 1952 to 1959. He entered the Hermitage in Richmond in 1959 where
he lived until his death March 12, 1964,

Burial services were held in J. T. Morris Funeral Home, Petersburg, Va., Saturday,
March 14th, conducted by his life-long friend, Dr. H. S. Coffey, assisted by Rev. Ros-
coe Johnson and Rev. C. Warner Crumb. Burial was in Blandford Cemetery.

Adieu--sweet friends--I1 have waited long
To hear the message that calls me home;
And now it comes like a low, sweet song
0f welcome over the river's foam,
And my heart shall ache and my feet shall roam
No more--no more; I am going home.

Home, where no storm——no tempest raves
In the light of the calm, eternal day;
Where no willows weep over lonely graves
And the tears from our eye-lids are kissed away,
And my soul shall sigh, and my feet shall roam
No more--no more; 1 am going home.
—-Frank L. Stanton by H. S. Coffey
Samuel Ford Fridley. 1882-1964. Samuel Ford Fridley was born in August County, Va.,
July 21, 1882, and died in Norfolk, Va., March 19, 1964. At the age of 10 years he
began to work to support his widowed mother. From this time his schools were the
school of home and job. At home his mother taught him, and on the job he would study
as any odd time or occasion would permit.

He was married to Laura Annie Jenkins in 1906, and to this marriage were born five
sons and three daughters, who along with Mrs. Fridley survive him. It was while he
was working in his native county that Brother Fridley was convinced that God had called
him into the ministry, and the opportunity came to him in 1921 to enter the full-time
ministry of the church. Throughout his long 1ife he never doubted the validity of this
call.

He served in the old Baltimore Conference of the Methodist Episcopal Church,
South, until unification, and served the rest of his ministry in the Virginia Confer-
ence. Among the charges he served in the Virginia Conference were: Blue Ridge on the
Winchester District from 1922-26 and again in 1940-43; Catawba and Cambria on the
Roanoke District; and Collierstown on the Staunton District. He retired from the
Cascade Charge on the Danville District in 1954. From this time until his death he and
Mrs. Fridley made their home in Norfolk.

His primary interest was evangelism and there was a note of urgency in his preach-
ing that gave it the flavor of early Methodism. The New Testament and Wesleyan theo-
logy formed the bases of all his preaching. To him these were the criteria by which
the Christian life was to be measured and molded. This conviction gave him a sense of
vocation that caused his ministry always to be characterized by great energy and enthu-
siasm.

Funeral services were held in March 21 in the Elkton Methodist Church for Brother
Fridley by the pastor of the church, the Reverend Charles K. Blalock. Burial was in
the Elk Run Cemetery, Elkton, Va.

The character of his faith might well be expressed by these two stanzas from one
of the well-known hymns of the church:

"Jesus, Saviour, pilot me Jesus, Saviour, pilot me.

Over life's tempestuous sea; "When at last I near the shore,
Unknown waves before me roll, And the fearful breakers roar
Hiding rock and treacherous shoal; 'Twixt me and the peaceful rest,
Chart and Compass come from Thee: Then, while leaning on Thy breast,

May I hear Thee say to me,
'Fear not, I will pilot thee.'"
by John Teter
Minutes for 1965. Obed Lee Gochenour. 1886-1964. Obed Lee Gochenour was born near
Woodstock in the lovely Shenandoah Valley of Virginia on October 7, 1886. He was the
son of Henry and Ellen Stultz Cochenour. He was educated in the public schools of
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Shenandoah County and Roanoke College. It was during his college years that he met
Miss Lottie Littrell of Salem, Va. A courtship ensued that culminated in a happy
marriage on June 20, 1910. She proved to be a most congenial and devoted wife, sharing
with him his varied experiences and making for him a home of peace and comfort.

After having engaged in business for several years, he heard the call to preach
and was admitted on trial in the old Baltimore Conference of the Methodist Episcopal
Church South at its 1915 session in Baltimore, Md. He was ordained a deacon in 1917
and an elder in 1919. When Methodist union was consummated in 1939, he became a member
of the Virginia Conference. During a ministry of forty-seven years he served the
following charges: Fincastle, Elliston, Cloverdale, Newport, Buchanan, Upperville,
Hamilton, Manassas, Durbin, W.Va., Newcastle, Cascade, North Mathews, Gloucester Point,
Newsoms, and Northumberland.

He went to every charge with the purpose of leaving it better than he found it.
Just before going to Buchanan, the church was destroyed by fire, and the congregation
was meeting in the Episcopal church. Within a short time, a building program was
undertaken, and the church was rebuilt. At Purcellville, he found a discouraged
membership because a building program had been discontinued due to lack of funds. He
immediately rallied his forces, the work was resumed, and a lovely church was erected
with all the furnishings provided including a pipe organ. At the Manassas pastorate,
he found the church building under construction with the congregation meeting in the
basement. In less than a year, the project was completed with sanctuary and education-
al building. It isn't surprising that he was known in the old Baltimore Conference as
"the building preacher." Wherever he went, parsonages and church buildings received
his attention, and the whole program of the church was advanced.

He was a man of strong convictions. He took his stand on the basic questions
related to truth and righteousness, always without regard to popularity or personal
advancement. His sermons gave evidence not only of a thoughtful mind, but also a soul
that was ever quickened by the Spirit of God. He presented Jesus Christ and Him
crucified as the Saviour of men, and he did it with convicting power.

He is remembered in the churches he served as a diligent, systematic, and faithful
pastor. Many persons will acknowledge gratefully that they were stronger in their
faith, more established in their hopes, because in time of frustration, sorrow, and
bereavement, he led them to Him who gives balm to the brokenhearted and rest to the
weary.

The highest tribute that can be paid to any man is to say to him that he is a
consistent Christian gentleman. This was emphatically true of Obed Lee Gochenour. His
life was developed and inspired by the word of God, which "was a lamp unto his feet and
a light unto his path."

Because of failing health, he was forced to give up the pastoral duties at the
Annual Conference in 1962. He and his devoted companion of fifty-four years went to
live in the house in Richmond which they had previously purchased for retirement. It
was from here that he answered the call to His Heavenly Father, "Come Home" on July 7,
1964. When the summons came he was ready, for his faith in Christ and loyalty to Him
above all others, had kept him ready through the years. He is survived by his widow
and seven of their eight children: Curtis Darden Gochenour of St. Petersburg, Florida;
Mrs. W.C. (Hazel Arlene) Grinnan of Richmond, Va.; Wilbur Byron Gochenour of Salem,
Va.; Mrs. R.S. (Glenna Elvin) Bigham of Charlotte, N.C.; Ned Littrell Gochenour of
Kenilworth, New Jersey; Dennis Marvin Gochenour of Fort Worth, Texas: Glenn Virgil
Gochenour of Lustin, California. Another daughter, Marie Zelma, is deceased.

The funeral service was conducted in Westhampton Methodist Church, Richmond, Va.,
by Rev. Wm. D. Parrish., Interment was in East Hill Cemetery, Salem, Va., with Rev.
George D. Coffey conducting the service.

He has gone from us to the Eternal Land, but his memory and influence will abide
through the years.

"Now the laborer's task is o'er;
Now the battle day is past;
Now upon the farther shore
Lands the voyager at last,
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Father, in Thy gracious keeping

Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.” by R. Orman Bryant
Charles Wesley Bragg, Jr. 1915-1964. An effective ministerial career was brought to a
close in the sudden death of The Reverend Charles Welsey Bragg, Jr. At forty-nine years
of age he was ministering with great devotion to the membership and community of Dum-
fries Methodist Church, when at the conclusion of dinner on July 21, 1864, he suffered
a cerebral hemorrhage, was rushed to Fredericksburg Memorial Hospital and on July 23,
1964, answered the call of His Heavenly Father to come up higher. .

Reared in the church with his devoted parents, he felt the call to the ministry at
an early age and answered without hesitation. He prepared for his life work by obtain-
ing a fine education. He was graduated from the following institutions: Washington and
Lee High School, Arlington, Va.; Emory and Henry College where he was honored with the
Blue Key National Honor Society award and membership in Tau Kappa Alpha; and Candler
School of Theology at Emory University by which he was awarded the B.D. degree.

He was a devoted and energetic servant of the church. His sermons were thought-
ful, well prepared, fervent and convincing. Pastoral work was always methodically and
diligently done. He was a good church administrator and had the pleasure of seeing two
worshipful, beautiful and serviceable Church buildings erected: Forest Road, Lynchburg
and Centenary, Portsmouth, the latter of which was a relocation project from Church-
land. He served the following charges: Lee Mission, now Christ Church, Arlington;
Sherando, Staunton; The Halifax Charge; Forest Road, Lynchburg; Copeland Park, Newport
News: Clarkesville; Associate pastor of Greene Memorial, Roanoke; Centenary, Ports-
mouth; Central, Fox Hill, Hampton; and Dumfries.

On December 25, 1942, he was joined in marriage to Miss Martha Lee Martin, the
daughter of Dr. and Mrs. G.G. Martin. Dr. Martin was a distinguished member of the
Baltimore and Virginia Conferences. To the marriage of Mr. and Mrs. Bragg two sons
were born: David Gordon, now a student at the College of William and Mary and Jonathan
Lee, who is at home with his mother, attending school in Newport News, Va.

In one of his sermons Charles has several quotations which he seized upon with
conviction: "We all have traveler's instincts and are never satisfied until we have
visited the capitol of the soul-country which we familiarly call 'heaven'." As Paul
said, "We must see Rome." Again:

"So can 1

Laugh as my spirit flies

Into the purple skies!

Fearless I fly and fly,

On through the heavenly sky;
Breaking all prison bars,

My soul sleeps with the stars!"

Besides his wife and children, he is survived by his step mother, Mrs. Charles W.
Bragg, Sr., and a sister, Mrs. Albert H. Tillson, Arlington, Va. His funeral services
vere conducted at Dumfries Methodist Church by his District Superintendent, Dr. Harry
Wwardell Backhus, III, Dr. R. Orman Bryant and Dr. Edgar A. Potts. by Edgar A. Potts
Robert Thornton Lovelace. 1888-1964. Born in 1888 of Christian parents in Pittsyl-
vania County, Danville, Va., Robert Thornton Lovelace came at an early age to the city
of Lynchburg to live. It was at the Craddock-Terry Shoe Company that he learned his
trade, beginning his work there in 1903.

In 1905 he was married to Miss Annie Mays, who became his faithful helpmate for
the first half of his life. Very soon he was in business for himself, operating a shoe
repair shop in Lynchburg until the year 1929, at which time he moved to Farmville and
continued in the shoe repair business until 1953.

Brother Lovelace always marked a revival held at the city of Lynchburg, under the
leadership of the late Rev. William Sunday, in 1922 as his spiritual birthday. He said
of this event, "Billy Sunday literally shook me over hell for three weeks until 1 was
scorched." He was soundly converted and with so vivid and transforming work of Divine
Grace that it characterized his entire life experience thereafter.

He became a man of dynamic faith and vital prayer. After his conversion and
throughout his life, he was much in demand as a leader of prayer groups and evangelis-
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tic services in and around the communities of both Lynchburg and Farmville. Churches
of all denominations, including The Salvation Army and life-saving mission groups,
called upon him for witness and exhortation.

His shoe shop became a meeting place for people with personal problems. Little
children would never tire of watching him spit tacks from his mouth as he worked while
talking to them about Jesus Christ. There was always the back room in his shop where
he would take people for prayer. His favorite subjects were: How to Become Saved: How
to Help the Alcoholic; and, Jesus is the Cure of All Human Frailty and Sin.

When the writer first knew Brother Bob Lovelace, it was in his last days behind
the shoe counter and just before his entering the full-time ministry of the Methodist
Church. His spiritual strength and power in the community of Farmville were formid-
able. Like the Apostle Paul with his tent-making business, Brother Lovelace supported
his work of winning souls for Christ by operating a shoe shop. Men in need knew where
to come for spiritual help. They loved and trusted him and beat a track to his door.

In 1943 his beloved wife, Annie Mays Lovelace, died. He married Miss Anna Simms
in 1945 who died in 1947. It was in 1951 that he was married to the former Mrs. Zada
Mayton, a very Christian lady who shared fully and enthusiastically with Brother Love-
lace in all of his evangelistic work and overwhelming concern for human souls. They
became as a team working together for Christ, and she ever remained his faithful help-
mate and inspiration throughout the remaining years of his life.

It was in 1953 that Robert Thornton Lovelace, a long-time, local preacher in the
Methodist Church, offered his services to become a full-time Accepted-Supply pastor
serving within the Virginia Conference. He held pastoral charges within the Roanoke,
Farmville, and Charlottesville Districts. Ever alert and growing in both knowledge and
skill, he received in-service training at V.P.I., Blacksburg; Duke University, Durham,
N.C.; and the Candler School of Theology at Emory University, Atlanta.

He retired from his full-time, Supply ministry in 1960 due to a heart condition.
Since that time, he was in much demand rendering substitute services to neighboring
churches. In May 1964 he became totally disabled and from that time grew progressively
worse, dying in the Southside Hospital, Farmville, October 25, 1964 at 4 p.m.

He died quietly. The smile on his face reflected the peace that was in his heart.
He was like a little child walking into his Father's house, a place he had already
learned to call "home." Brother Lovelace had a rich, strong faith, born of vivid and
continued religious experience. He could always tell of his own "saving experience" as
he spoke so frequently from Acts 16:31--"Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ." 1In his
preaching from Ephesians 6:11-18 on "The whole armour of God" he would stress that if
one piece was left off, the devil would attack.

The secret of his reaching people was found in the great depth of his understand-
ing and compassion for their human need. He knew the depth and tragedy of sin. He
always got a thrill in lifting up the fallen. There was a sternness in his dealing
with sin, yet a tenderness and forgiveness in his dealing with the sinner.

A very gentle man in spirit, he was constantly striving for a closer walk with his
Lord. He sought for himself a more complete and entire surrender. In his preaching,
he held forth the reality of the new creature born in Christ, II Corinthians 5:17.

As he lived, so he died—in simple faith and surrender to the Father's will. His
funeral service was held at the Farmville Methodist Church--Tuesday afternoon, October
27, 1964, at 3 p.m., attended by his devoted family and a host of friends who knew him
so well; and conducted by the Farmville pastor, The Rev. Elmer N. Hassell, and assisted
by the writer. His burial was in the Farmville Cemetery.

The blessings and glory of this ministry are found in those who are faithful to
their trust in the Lord. by John Wynn Myers
Louis Oakey Wilburn. 1900-1964. Our good friend and fellow worker passed away Novem-
ber 19, 1964. For me and for his countless friends and close family circle a shining
light has departed from this earth, but only physically, because the name of Oakey
Wilburn and the great faith which was his, will be perpetuated through the lives he
touched and the impact for good which he made upon the causes of Christ through his
work as a minister of The Methodist Church.
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His quality of performance as a preacher, a pastor, and as an administrator was
always the quality of a great Christian statesman. When we think of Oakey, we feel a
warm rush of pleasure in our hearts and minds at our instant recall of his integrity,
his honesty, his total dedication, his selfless devotion to his work, to his family,
and to his many friends.

Oakey was a successful man, as the world appraises "success." He served outstand-
ing Church appointments: Benns Church, Portsmouth District; LeKies, Chesapeake Avenue,
Colonial Avenue Churches on the Norfolk District; Trinity Church, Petersburg; Memorial
Church and Fort Hill, Lynchburg District; the Superintendency of the Petersburg Dis-
trict from 1949 to 1955. At the time of Home-Going, he was giving brilliant leadership
to the work of the Winchester District as Superintendent. On the high-level Boards and
Agencies of his denomination, he gave generously of his time and served with skill and
distinction as District Missionary Secretary, Conference Missionary Secretary, Member
of the World Service Commission, and Secretary of the Bishop's Cabinet from 1952-1955
and from 1960 to 1964.

Endowed with a fine mind, educated in good schools, he never lost the common
touch. He was known and loved as a studious and warm-hearted scholar during his years
at William and Mary College, Emory University, and North Carolina State College. Emory
University recognized his academic achievements with degrees, B.Ph. and B.D. Randolph-
Macon College honored him for the credit he reflected upon Virginia Conference Method-
ism in all that he did by conferring upon him the degree of Doctor of Divinity in 1949.

Oakey was born on June 10, 1900, in Portsmouth, Va., the son of William Green
Wilburn and Mary Lucinda Oakey Wilburn. In Upper Darby, Penn., on April 20, 1932, he
married Dorothea Collins Baxter. Their one child, Margaret Louise Wilburn, was born
during their years in Norfolk, Va. She is married now to Benjamin Reed Smith, Jr., and
her daughter's name is Elizabeth Wilburn Smith, born April 14, 1964.

I am proud and happy to have been asked to pay tribute to this man, Louis Qakey
Wilburn, who walked unfailingly in the faith. The older I get, the stronger will be my
memories of my close personal contacts with him which have brought me so much joy and
inspiration, Mrs. Kelly and I have been grateful through the years for the splendid
Christian witness of Oakey and Dorothea Wilburn, and for their gracious fellowship in
the service of our Lord.

Oakey stood tall in that "endless line" of splendid servants of Christ and His
Church, that "line" in which we all seek to march with the glorious conviction and
depth of spirit which marked every step of the way for him. The life of Oakey Wilburn
was expressive of the faith of Micah who summed up the good life in the unforgettable
words:

"I+ hath been told thee, O man, who is good, and what doth the Lord require

of thee, but to do justice, to love mercy, and to walk humbly with thy God."

by Dr. Owen T. Kelly
Richard Garland Pullen. 1904-1964. Richard Garland Pullen was born September 18, 1904,
in Franklin, Va., Southampton County. He was the son of the late Reverend Thomas
Granville Pullen and Annie Brown Hildrup. He was the youngest of eight children born
to this couple.

This young son of the parsonage had the usual wide experience of the children of
Methodist ministers in having residence in the state from the mountains to the sea. His
parents always gave due attention to the truths as taught in the Bible. They were also
parents who loved to make for the children a pleasant and happy home so that life for
them was normal for a home which followed practical Christian principles.

Since the family moved from place to place, Richard's educational advantages
differed according to the locality in which he lived. His early training, therefore,
was in the public schools of the Commonwealth. His high school work, begun in Martins-
ville, was completed in Saluda, Va. He began his college work at William and Mary.
Then he secured employment with the Chesapeake and Ohio Railway in the General Offices
in Richmond. During this period he also took night courses in commercial law at the
T.C. Williams Law School. From early life, he had felt that the ministry might be his
chose field, but not positive that it was God's call he went into secular employment.,

1
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During the ten years of his service with the railroad, the thought of the ministry was
constantly, if not uppermost, in his thinking.

In 1925 he was married to Julia Amanda Carrett of Powhatan County. It was indeed
a happy union for she was a co-worker with him during the years when he himself was un-
certain about entering the ministry; but this splendid Christian couple, active in the
Church and in service that could be rendered together, reached the conclusion that
their joint service could be more effective in the Christian ministry,

Richard attended Randolph-Macon College for the sole purpose of preparing himself
for the ministry (1932-1934). It was here that the writer and his family became inti-
mately acquainted with the Pullens, which close friendship continued through the years,

While still a student at Randolph-Macon, Richard was appointed as supply pastor of
the Richmond Circuit, Rappahannock District, which he served most acceptably for six
months. Then he returned to the college to continue his study. The next year, while
still attending Randolph-Macon, Mr. Pullen enjoyed a very effective ministry on the
Greene Charge in Stanardsville. During this pastorate, he took special courses at the
University of Virginia.

His Conference course work was done through the correspondence department at the
Candler School of Theology of Emory University. His first appointment from the Con-
ference was the Greensville Circuit of Emporia, Va., which work he served for two
years. Mr. Pullen was admitted to the Conference in the fall of 1934. The following
charges were served during his thirty-one years of active service: Richmond Circuit,
1933; Greene, 1934; Greensville, 1834-36; Dinwiddie, 1936-40; Bowling Green, 1940-45;
Hinton Avenue, Charlottesville, 1945-49; Vinton, Thrasher Memorial, 1949-52; Lawrence-
ville, 1952-56; Franconia, 1956-61; Blackstone, 1961-64.

Mr. Pullen's sermons were well constructed and evidenced his own experience and
sound Christian faith. He loved people, and his jovial and sincere spirit enabled him
to give a meaningful pastoral service. He was also deeply interested in church build-
ing. His ability along this line was manifested in the renovation of the sanctuary at
Lawrenceville, the construction of the Hinton Avenue Church, Charlottesville, and the
erection of the Church School facilities at Franconia.

In addition to his pastoral work, this good brother served on the Advocate Board,
as chairman, from May 20, 1961, up to the time of his death. He was also chairman of
the Committee on Time and Place of the Meeting of the Annual Conference. He rendered
conspicuous service as a member of the Hermitage Board, serving as chairman of the
Nominating Committee and secretary of the Personnel Committee, He was quite active in
the beginning of the construction of the Hermitage in Northern Virginia while pastor at
Franconia. For a number of years he served with the Statistical Secretaries, which is
recognized as one of the most sacrificial services rendered at the Conference, which at
that time meant being absent from practically all of the Conference Sessions.

Mr. Pullen was a member of the Blackstone College Board of Managers and was deeply
interested in the reactivation of the College, sensing as he did along with many others
the tremendous need for additional college space. He was also a member of the Inter-
Board Council of the Conference, representing the Advocate Board.

After a lingering illness, he died December 12, 1964, in a Richmond Hospital. Dur-
ing this long, trying period every visitor was impressed by the constant vigil on the
part of his devoted wife whose faith and courage were a comforting support to him.

Funeral services were held December 14 in Crenshaw Methodist Church, Blackstone,
Va., led by the District Superintendent, the Reverend George H. Boyd, assisted by Dr.
George S. Reamey, the Reverend Ralph W. Johnson, and the writer of this memoir. His
body was laid to rest in the church cemetery at Flint Hill, Besides his wife, he is
survived by a daughter, Frances Amanda Pullen, and the following sisters and brothers:
Mrs. Edwin Eastham of Flint Hill, Mrs. F. D. Eastham of Arlington, Rev. J. Powers
Pullen of Danville, Dr. Thomas Granville Pullen, Jr., of Catonsville, Md., Mr. William
E. Pullen, of Flint Hill,.

While serving the Bowling Green Charge, and being closely associated with Colonel
Lester Kyle, Richard became deeply interested in the religious activities at Camp A. P.
Hill. Colonel Kyle said that in his opinion a true estimate of our brother's life can
be found in the following quotation from Psalm 37:23:
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"The.steps of a good man are ordered by the Lord: and he delighteth in his

way."

And yet a man's life is not measured by years, nor by enumerating certain specific
accomplishments. The true measurement is by character--character that expresses itself
through following the ideals that one has learned through the Christian religion and
that is expressed in all that one is and does. by Bernard S. Via, Sr.
William Edward Canoles. 1890-1965. William Edward Canoles was born January 28, 1890,
at Raville, Md. His father was W.C. Canoles and his mother was Fannie Matthews Canoles.
He was the second born of fifteen children.

After completing his secondary education, he attended Lebanon Valley College at
Annville, Penn., for two years. Before entering the Methodist ministry, Mr. Canoles
served Evangelical United Brethren churches in Pennsylvania five years.

He completed his training for the Methodist ministry by taking four years of Cor-
respondence work through Candler School of Theology, Emory University, Atlanta, Ga. He
began his ministry in the Methodist Episcopal Church, South by Bishop Warren A. Candler
in Washington, D.C. (It so happened that the writer of this memoir was also ordained
Deacon at that conference and thus began a friendship of the two families which has
lived through the years.)

Brother Canoles' first appointment in the Baltimore Conference of The Southern
Methodist Church was the Warren Circuit and he served this church for five years. He
was then appointed to Richlands Circuit in Greenbrier County, W.Va., and he served this
charge two years.

Due to the health of one of his children, Brother Canoles asked for location and
his character was passed and location granted at his request. This was at the Balti-
more Annual Conference of the Methodist Episcopal Church, South, held at Cumberland,
Md., September 24, 1929.

In California, Mr. Canoles soon found a place to preach, He served a station
appointment in the Town of Colfax until the health of his family was so improved that
he could return to Virginia. So the Canoles left California and returned to Warren
County where he owned a farm, But this minister of the Gospel wanted to preach. It
was his constant desire to serve his Lord through a church. Because there was no
appointment open in the Methodist Church at that time, Mr. Canoles accepted the pulpit
of Tom's Brook Evangelical United Brethren Church in Tom's Brook, Va., for three years.

He moved from there to Mathias Evangelical United Brethren Church, in Mathias,
W.Va., for a three-year pastorate. From Mathias he moved to Antioch Evangelical United
Brethren Church, in Antioch, W.Va., where he was pastor of six churches for four years.

Finally, Brother Canoles returned to the church that held first place in his
heart. In 1951 he left Antioch, was re-instated in The Methodist Church and appointed
to the Hillsboro-Bluemont charge. He served there for three years.

From this circuit, he moved to the West Frederick Charge on the Winchester Dis-
trict to remain two years. From the Winchester District, the Canoles moved east of the
mountains to the Stanardsville Circuit for three years. Following this appointment,
Mr. Canoles retired in 1959, but subsequently took an appointment on the Amherst Charge
for six months. Due to illness, he could not complete the year and had to retire from
the active ministry. In spite of being ill, Brother Canoles gave of his time and energy
to be a supply pastor for six months on the Cokesbury Circuit in Warren County.

Mr. Canoles and Ruth Ann Baker were married in February 17, 1914, at Hagerstown,
Md., in The First Evangelical United Brethren Church. Seven children were born of this
happy and enduring marriage. Today all seven children are living and there are nine-
teen grandchildren and ten great grandchildren.

On January 5, 1965, Mr. Canoles died peacefully at Warren Memorial Hospital in
Front Royal, Va. His funeral took place January 8, 1965. The Reverend Messrs, Durward
Fox of the Warren Circuit, Clyde D. Nuchols of the Riverton Church and Gilliam Bentley
of the Front Royal Church officiated. The funeral was held at Bennett's Chapel Church
and Mr. Canoles was buried in the cemetery of this church. Although it was a cold and
windy day in this beautiful mountainous area, many old friends came to pay their last
tribute to this Servant of God. He was a faithful minister in the Name of his Saviour
for fifty-one years.
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He is survived by his wife, Ruth Ann Baker Canoles and his children: William E,
Canoles, Jr., Margaret Smedley, Henry B. Canoles, Virginia Dean, Sarah Samelson, Laura
Emery, and Hazel Mathews. There are six brothers and two sisters yet living in Cali-
fornia.

Brother Canoles' life as a minister was characterized by those virtues necessary
for a man of God who preaches the Gospel: Love for God and Love for fellowmen; humili-
ty, sincerity, kindness, patience, perseverance, hope, courage, and faith. No wonder
his flock loved him! They could not help but respond to his love for them and his God.
May we follow in his train! by John H. Pearson
Boyd Ellyson Hudson. 1877-1965. On March 2, 1965, at nine o'clock the Reverend Boyd
Ellyson Hudson was suddenly called to the Father's many-mansioned house. Thus ended a
devoted career in the Methodist ministry which had begun almost 70 years before. Just
two days earlier he had driven his own car to Ginter Park Methodist Church for Sunday
worship where during his years of retirement his presence and wholehearted participa-
tion in the program of the church had been a real benediction.

Mr. Hudson was born near Lawesville, Amherst County, Va., on September 26, 1877,
the son of Daniel Richard Hudson and Lucy Anne Hudson. His parents provided him with
an environment where his education began in serious fashion even before he entered
public school. He attended the public schools of Amherst County where he early revealed
a studious turn of mind and a special fondness for religious and theological studies as
well as history and poetry.

At the age of 12 he became the superintendent of the Sunday School and served con-
tinuously in this capacity until he left home to prepare for the ministry. Six years
later when he was 18 years old he received his local preacher's license. Realizing the
importance of adequate preparation for the ministry, young Boyd Hudson began by reading
under the direction of the Rev. Joseph W. Shackford. There followed two years of study
at Randolph-Macon Academy at Bedford and three years at Randolph-Macon College. He was
a close student of the Bible and read it in Greek and Latin as well as in English.

On May 24, 1906, Mr. Hudson was united in marriage with Miss Nellie Maye Cheatham
of Richmond, whom he described as a "beautiful and saintly woman." To them were born
three children, Richard Page, Helen Evadne (now Mrs. M. G. Willey) and Boyd Ellyson,
Jr. Theirs was a closely knit family and their father took great pride in the out-
standing scholastic achievements of each of his children.

For forty-four years Mr. Hudson served in the active relationship in the Virginia
Conference. The charges served are as follows: Ashland Circuit; Asbury, Richmond; West
Point; Westmoreland; Gloucester; Mathews; Albemarle; Rappahannock District Superinten-
dent; Franktown; South Hill; Belle Haven; East York: Toano; Wallace Memorial. Follow-
ing his retirement in 1942 he also rendered extended service on the North Mathews,
Mount Jackson and White Post charges.

A scrutiny of the statistical reports of the charges he served reveals the charac-
ter of his work. He loved the pastorate and especially rural work. Many were converted
and united with the church under his ministry, some two thousand or more. His preach-
ing was scriptural and dealt with fundamentals. His professed aim ever was to incul-
cate Christian truth.

In addition to evangelism he was keenly interested in missions and contributed
sacrificially to missions even in his years of retirement. He gave dynamic leadership
to the Centenary Campaign on the Rappahannock District while serving as a pastor there
in the absence of the Presiding Elder who was ill. So closely did he attend to his work
that he took only tow vacations in his more than forty years in the ministry,.

Mrs. Hudson died April 26, 1943. On September 24, 1955, he was married to Mrs.
Evelyn Marshall, the widow of a Methodist minister. Together they shared the years of
retirement and built a devoted Christian home. Mrs. Hudson survives him, as well as
the children listed above; seven grandchildren and five great grandchildren.

Mr. Hudson's funeral was held from Ginter Park Methodist Church and was conducted
by the writer, who was helped by the words of encouragement and appreciation which came
constantly from him as he took part in the life of the Church. The Rev. William E.
Cooley, Associate Pastor of Ginter Park Methodist Church, assisted. Mr. Hudson's body
was laid to rest in the Peninsula Memorial Park, Newport News, Va. His daughter's
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pastor, Rev. R. Beverly Watkins, took part in the graveside service. Boyd Hudson was
"a good minister of Jesus Christ" and served his Lord faithfully to the end.

by R. Kern Eutsler
Alvin Kenneth Lambdin. 1879-1965. Charles Haddon Spurgeon once said, "The best thing
is to go from nature's God down to nature; and if you once get to nature's God, and
believe Him, and love Him, it is surprising how easy it is to hear music in the waves,
and songs in the wild whisperings of the winds; to see God everywhere in the stones, in
the rocks, in the rippling brooks, and hear Him everywhere, in the lowing of -cattle, in
the rolling of thunder, and in the fury of tempests." Alvin Kenneth Lambdin began his
earthly pilgrimage on the shore of the beautiful Chesapeake Bay and he loved it to the
end.

Our brother was born at Holland Point, on Taylor's Island, in Dorchester County,
Md., May 1, 1879. He was the son of James William and Margaret Virginia Marshall Lamb-
din and was the eleventh of twelve children. His mother, a wonderful woman, was from
Virginia and his father, a ship builder and a man of God, was a member of the Maryland
Legislature for four terms.

Brother Lambdin lost his parents when he was quite young, SO he was raised by his
older sister, Mrs. Rose Thomas. Her husband, Joseph Thomas, was particularly fond of
him and encouraged him to study for the ministry, and even went so far as to defray his
expenses at Randolph-Macon Academy in Bedford, Va. He graduated from the Academy in
1905, having made a splendid record as an excellent student and an outstanding athlete.
He was an active participant in football and in track meets. Several years after
graduation he returned for a reunion and was awarded a gold star medal for the Best All
Around Athlete. For several years after completing his work at Randolph-Macon Academy
he worked and studied at Carlisle College.

There is no telling how much the world owes to religion. There are many of these
and without doubt some of them have been productive of much that is good and influen-
tial in the lives of millions of people. But the Christian faith towers above them
all, for here we find the finest type of manhood and womanhood that has ever been
created. The hope it inspires is beyond all other and its purpose is the highest. It
teaches that the Bible is the living Word of God and, through its pages, presents Jesus
Christ as God's son and the Savior of all men. History has portrayed the lives of many
great men, but none can compare with the Master in character, in teaching, in wisdom,
in power, or in influence over others. Through Christ God has offered Himself freely
unto us, so we call Him our Counselor, our Guide, and our Father. Since we are so
indebted to Him, it is our responsibility to proclaim His truth to our fellow men.
Realizing this, Brother Lambdin answered the call of God to enter the Christian
ministry, and from the spirit manifested throughout his career, could well have used
the language of George Whitefield, who, in referring to his ordination, said, "I call
heaven and earth to witness that when the Bishop laid his hands upon me, I gave myself
up to be a martyr for him who hung upon the cross for me. I have thrown myself
blindfolded and without reserve into His Almighty hands."

Brother Lambdin served in the Virginia Conference for 43 years. His appointments
included churches in the Lynchburg, Roanoke, Eastern Shore, Portsmouth, Petersburg, and
Danville Districts. His first pastorate was in Trinity Church, Lynchburg. While serv-
ing this charge, he assisted Dr. Asa Driscoll in a revival and, in doing so, met Miss
Margaret Elizabeth Arthur of Campbell County, to whom he was married on December 7,
1910. There were five children born to this union and, through their parents' deter-
mination, faith, and the will of God, all received a good education in spite of a great
depression. One became a minister, two entered the medical profession, and two became
school teachers. Their names are as follows: The Rev. A Kenneth Lambdin, Jr., Pastor
of Oak Hall Charge, Eastern Shore District; Dr. J. W. Lambdin, of Franklin, Va.; Dr.
Morris A. Lambdin, of Ellsworth, Maine; Mrs. Robert R. Erskine, of Claremont, Califor-
nia; and Mrs. Julian M, Weaver, of Richmond. In addition to the above children there
are 18 grandchildren and one great grandchild.

Our brother was a minister who practiced what he preached, lived his creed, and
set a fine example for his children and for his neighbors' children. He was a wonder-
ful husband and father. He felt rich beyond all measure in the priceless treasure of
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his family. He never lost his boyhood love of the Chesapeake Bay and often told his
children stories of the days when he worked on a boat tonging for oysters. Through his
love of the beauties of nature he received inspiration for his sermons. He was not only
a fisherman, but a "fisher of men" as well. Truth, honesty, purity, gentility, and love
for his fellow man are qualities in which he abounded.

Brother Lambdin's sermons, though not elaborate, were inspirational, grammatically
perfect, and beautiful in thought. They usually contained selections of poetry. He
loved music, especially the old familiar hymns. He often sang solos and led his own
choir. Tennyson's "Crossing The Bar" reflected his early life on the water and his love
of the sea. His reference to it often seemed to depict his philosophy of meeting "the
sunset of his life."

In October, 1953, our brother and his good wife moved to Selby Place, Norfolk,
from his last charge at Forest, Va. For a good many years he was a regular attendant
at Miles Memorial Church. Finally, after a long illness, he responded to the call of
the death angel and, at the ripe age of 85, passed away in Williamsburg, on March 29,
1965, a little over fourteen months after Mrs. Lambdin's death., His funeral service
and interment took place at White's Methodist Church, Wards' Road, Lynchburg. Dr,
Edgar A. Potts, Lynchburg District Superintendent, and the Rev. Earl A, Martin, Pastor
of White's Church, officiated at the service, assisted by members of the Masonic Lodge
of Forest, Va.

Formed on the good old plan,

A true and brave and downright honest man!

He blew no trumpet in the market-place,

Nor in the church with hypocritic face

Supplied with cant the lack of Christian grace;

Loathing pretense, he did with cheerful will

What others talked of while their hands were still, --Whittier

by R. Bayard Proctor

Theodore M. Swann. 1885-1965. Dr. Theodore Magruder Swann preached during Holy Week
at Park View Methodist Church in Lynchburg recounting Palm Sunday, the Upper Room,
Gethsemane, and the death of our Lord for our salvation. After Good Friday service, he
went home. At an early service on a beautiful Easter day, he attended Church as a
worshipper, pronounced the benediction and went home. At approximately noon he asked
Mrs. Swann to call the Doctor, he was rushed to the hospital (the first time in his
adult life he had been ill enough to be in bed), and "as the sun sank low in the west,
leaving a glow of radiant beauty in the sky, his soul slipped quietly and peacefully
away to his eternal home." "He left behind a glow and warmth, touched with sadness, in
the hearts and lives of many friends and loved ones who had been brightened and streng-
thened by his wife counsel, his understanding heart, and perhaps, most of all by his
unswerving allegiance to and belief in God he served and loved."

Dr. Swann was born March 4, 1885, in St. Mary's County, Md., the child of Phillip
McGuire and Georgianna Mattingly Swann. On February 8, 1913, he married Miss Mary Davis
of Arlington. Chaplain Edgar Allen Swann, his oldest son, became a member of the Vir-
ginia Conference in 1939 upon his graduation from Duke University. He lost his life on
February 18, 1944, in line of duty while serving as a Chaplain with the 13th Airborne
Division of the Army. Dr. Swann is survived by his widow, two sons, T. M. Swann, Jr.,
of Clio, S.C., Fred L. Swann of New York City, three daughters, Mrs. J.T. Helm, Arling-
ton, Va., Mrs. G.D. Rice of Roanoke, Va., Mrs. Russell Bailey of Alexandria, Va., and
seven grandchildren.

Dr. Swann had a prototype, Nathaniel, one of the first followers of our Lord, "in
whom was no guile." Dr. Swann was one of the most honest men God ever made. No pre-
tense or shadow of hypocrisy ever emanated from him. He felt that he must diagnose and
prescribe in his conversation, administration, preaching and ministry as he saw things.
There was a compulsion of sincerity from which he never deviated. If you desired to
know what he thought, then ask him. It never occurred to him to "trim his sails" to
say what you would have him say. This was the absolute integrity of the man., In this
he was refreshing.
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He had a deep sense of the presence of God. One morning, quite early, I received a
call from him by phone to come quickly to his home. I was pastor at Central, Staunton,
and he was my District Superintendent. On arriving there he was waiting at the door.
He put his arm around my shoulder and led me into the living room. He pointed to the
picture of his Chaplain son, Edgar, and said to me, "Son, he's gone." An airplane
accident had sent his craft plummeting to the earth and he and a Catholic chaplain were
crushed by a jeep, which was being carried in the craft., Dr. Swann and Edgar were
necessarily very close having chosen the same calling. The scriptures with which he
had comforted others, now took on new meaning. I watched him lean heavily on them and
preach them with renewed fervor. I heard him say many times "the waters are deep, but
there's a hand under my chin supporting me." We were discussing our favorite hymns
while riding along the road soon after this. He said, "I like most of the hymns, but
if T had to pick on now it would be

"My times are in Thy hand;

My God, I wish them there;

My life, my friends, my soul, 1 leave
Entirely in thy care.

My times are in Thy hand;

I1'11 always trust in Thee;

And, after death, at Thy right hand

1 shall forever be."
This is the victory! by Edgar A. Potts
Robert Orvil Hipes. 1876-1965. Robert Orvil Hipes was born near Cloverdale, Botetourt
County, Va., on August 27, 1876, a son of the late Jacob and Mary Elizabeth Cox Hipes.
When he was a young man he gave his heart to God during a "protracted meeting" and
united with the Methodist Episcopal Church, South, near his boyhood home. There was
never any doubt as to the genuineness of his conversion and like the Apostle Paul, he
often related his experience to others.

The subject of this memoir spent his early life on his father's farm and attended
public schools in his native Botetourt County at Troutville., On February 14, 1899, he
was happily married to Miss Gertrude Craft of Botetourt County who preceded him in
death several years ago. To this union were born three children all of whom survive:
Willie Vista (Mrs. W. B. Dunlaney), Richmond, Va.; Leonora Virginia (Mrs. Floyd Larue),
Rt. 4, Staunton, Va.; and one son, Gilcrest Miles Hipes, Churchville, Va., with whom he
made his home during the latter days of his earthly existence,

While he was employed by the Weller Lumber Company he felt the divine call to
devote full time to the "ministry of the word." At the age of 37 he appeared at the
session of the Baltimore Conference, M.E., South, held at Central Church, Staunton,
Va., on March 26-31, 1913, and was appointed supply preacher of the Alvon, W.Va.,
circuit on the Lewisburg District. For the following forty-three years, he faithfully
served his Lord as a Herald of the Word, never receiving more than $2,000 annually from
his charge.

After serving as Supply Pastor for thirteen years, he was admitted into Full
Connection in the Baltimore Conference, M.E., South, and ordained a Deacon by Bishop
Wwarren A. Candler at Winchester, Va., in March 1926. In 1928, he was ordained an Elder
in the church he loved by Bishop Collins Denny at Roanoke, Va.

During his ministry, Brother Hipes served the following appointments: Alvon,
W.Va., 1913-17; Peterstown, W.Va., 1917-19; Hot Springs, Va., 1919-23; Levelton, W.Va.,
1923-27; Linden, Va., 1927-31: Tom Brook, Va., 1931-36; New Hope, Va., 1936~46;
Highland at Blue Grass, Va., 1946-48; and Collierstown, Va., 1948-56.

He became a member of the Virginia Conference in 1939 at the Unification of the
three branches of Methodism. At the Conference held at Norfolk in 1948 he asked for
and was granted superannuation. However, he continued for another eight years—-until
nearing his eightieth birthday--to serve as pastor to people whom he loved., In 1957,
he identified himself with the Quarterly Conference of the Fishersville Church,
Staunton District, where he taught the Men's Bible Class until a month before his
death.
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Before bringing this brief sketch to a close, a word needs to be said as to his
disposition, character and lengthy ministry. He was a Christian gentleman in spirit
and conduct at all times and in every circumstance. He was always interested in his
fellow man and shared a deep concern for all persons. As a husband and father he was a
kind, gentle, and loving man. As a minister he believed that his chief task was to
correctly divide the Word of God, and distribute it to his hearers. To this end, he
devoted several hours each week in prayer and to the study of the Bible which he
believed to be the infallible Word of God.

In declining health and a ripe old age, Brother Hipes was admitted to King's
Daughters' Hospital, Staunton, Va., on April 10, from where he entered eternal rest on
May 2, 1965. His funeral was conducted in the Fishersville Methodist Church, Fishers-
ville on May 5, by the Rev. Conley A. McMullen and the Rev. Denzil R. Daniel. His body
was then taken to New Hope where, surrounded by his family and a host of friends was
laid to rest beside that of his wife in the Methodist Cemetery. '"Blessed are the dead
which die in the Lord from henceforth: yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from
their labors; and their works do follow them.," by Denzil R. Daniel
Minutes for 1966. Charles Lewis Stillwell. 1889-1965. Charles Lewis Stillwell, preach-
er, pastor, poet, and devoted servant of the Methodist Church, went out to his Chris-
tian reward July 12, 1965. Born in Amherst County, June 28, 1889, he was the son of
Lewis Davis and Willie Clark Stillwell. He was educated in the public schools of
Virginia and at Richmond College.

For several years after his graduation, Mr. Stillwell taught school. Then he
engaged in clerical work in the business world till the fall of 1917 when he entered
the ministry of the Methodist Episcopal Church, South, in which holy service he spent
the remainder of his years as a Methodist minister. He served several charges in the
Virginia Conference and was in 1921 transferred to the Southwest Missouri Conference.

In 1926 Bishop McMurray asked him to go to Plattsburg in the Missouri Conference,
where he served four years. In this conference he also held pastorates at Louisiana
and Winfield. In 1936 he returned to his home conference, where he had effective
pastorates at East Halifax, Pittsylvania, Spotsylvania, Bellevue, and Oakton, and
Vienna. He was pastor of the two church charge for three years. The charge was then
divided into two stations and Mr. Stillwell continued at Oakton for three more years
where under his leadership the first unit of a new church was constructed, In 1953 he
was assigned to Copeland Park, now known as Tyler Memorial, in Hampton. Here he led
the people in the erection of a parsonage.

In 1957 Mr. Stillwell retired, but upon request of Bishop Garber he accepted an
appointment at Laurel Park near Richmond with no property, no organization, and no
membership. He soon enlisted interest of a few persons and in the home of one of them
organized Laurel Park Methodist Church with a membership of thirty-three persons.
Guided by his counsels they purchased a site and put up the first unit of what has
become a thriving church. After two years he decided to retire from supply work. He
had a home in Lakeside where he settled. He and his faithful wife became active
participants in the Lakeside Methodist Church. He was in demand as a preacher in the
churches of Richmond and vicinity, serving Mount Pisgah once for a period of three
months.

In 1912 Mr. Stillwell married Miss Lola Morris of Accomac County. Two children
were born of this union, Kenneth Brant and Mary Jo. Mrs. Stillwell passed away in 1942,
In 1945 he married Miss Lucy Rogers of Richmond who survives him. There are also two
grandchildren, Lola Ann and Lawson W. Osborne, Jr.

Mr. Stillwell was at home in the pulpit. He had gifts as a preacher. His sermons
were replete with Biblical material and were illuminated with apt illustrations from
the current scene and from his dedicated ministry. He found delight in his pastoral
ministrations, visiting from house to house and giving tender care where there was
sickness or distress. He was also meticulous in keeping the record of charges he
served,

Mr. Stillwell was a poet. He wrote verse as a pastime not only but as a vehicle
of his deep religious devotion. In 1953 he had a small volume of his poems put into a
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mimeographed booklet. Many copies were purchased by friends and parishioners and are a
treasured possession of those who loved and appreciated him.

For several years, Mr. Stillwell's health had deteriorated, though he continued
active, preaching for his brethren, caring for his yard and making a garden. On July
12, 1965 he went to his physician for a checkup. While there he had a mild heart at-
rack and was sent by ambulance to the hospital. Early in the evening of that day he
suffered a second heart attack and lapsed into unconsciousness. In less than one hour
he passed away. He had arranged for his eyes to be taken for the eye bamnk and Mrs,
Stillwell had this request carried out., He also asked that 1in lieu of flowers his
friends contribute to his favorite charity, the American Cancer Society. This too was
done as he had asked. Funeral services were conducted at the Lakeside Methodist Church
by the pastor, Rev. C. T. Topping. The coinciding part of the service was the reading
of one of Mr. Stillwell's poems:

"T will believe though earthly dreams are shattered

And long as life shall last I1'11 dream again

For though my hopes like storm tossed sails lie tattered
I'11 still believe those hopes were not in vain.

I will not doubt, if hopeless seems my task

I will believe though earthly dreams are shattered
That prayer brings aid for greater than we ask,

I must dream on though dreams have often flattered.

I will have faith although my ship is battered

And even wide, unchartered seas must sail;

I will believe, though earthly dreams are shattered,
The strong arm of my Pilot will prevail,

I still will dream, and hope and pray,

For nothing else in all of life has mattered:

My ship will sail into the port some day

I will believe though earthly dreams are shattered."

by J. Calloway Robertson

Charles Albert McCormick, Jr. 1910-1965. Charles Albert McCormick, Jr., was serving in
his third year as pastor of the Calvary Methodist Church, Danville, when on August 12,
1965 our Heavenly Father called him from his earthly place of service to a higher
service above. Death came swiftly in the late evening following a stroke in the early
morning.

The oldest of ten children, Albert was the son of Charles Albert and Cora Amanda
Noel McCormick of Buena Vista. When he graduated from high school in 1929 he was called
" . .typical of the all around successful high school student, on the athletic field as
well as in the classroom." Albert entered Emory and Henry College in the fall of 1931
and graduated in 1934. He was active in the Hermesian Literary Society and was a
member of the track team.

While in college he met Claribel Pettyjohn, and on June 7, 1934, they were married
at her home near Bristol, Va. To this union there were born three daughters: Cora Lee,
now Mrs. Jonathan Edwards, Jr., Baltimore, Md.; Anita Lucille, now Mrs. Charles Scott
Pugh, Jr., Toledo, Ohio; and Mary Frances, assistant librarian at the Lynchburg Public
Library.

Albert was granted a Local Preacher's license by the Roanoke District Conference
on September 6, 1932, and was admitted On Trial into the Baltimore Conference of the
Methodist Episcopal Church, South, in October, 1934, He was ordained a Deacon by Bishop
Edwin D. Mouzon, October, 1936; and an Elder by Bishop W.W. Peele October, 1938.

During his thirty-one years as an active minister of The Methodist Church, Brother
McCormick served nine pastoral charges, including Cambria, Eagle Rock, East Pittsyl-
vania, Toano, Gretna, Courtland, Haygood-Norfolk, St. James-Richmond, and Calvary-
Danville.

"Mac," as he was affectionately known by his friends, was a diligent and faithful
minister. He was always devoted to his task and never allowed himself to be preoccu-
pied by anything that would detract from his work. He did not divulge in the spectacu-

919



lar; his strength as a minister was in doing his everyday tasks in a worthwhile and
acceptable manner. He was respected by his fellow ministers and on several occasions
was chosen by them to serve as president and vice president of District Ministers'
Associations. Nature and the great out-of-doors were his principal outside interests.
Gardening was his hobby, and in this field he became skillful.

Three characteristics were recognized by his friends. First, his interest in
people, and especially youth. He always encouraged wholesome activities for the young
people in the community in which he served, and was frequently in attendance at youth
conferences and workshops. Second, he endeavored to grow mentally and spiritually. He
attended Pastors' Schools and Spiritual Life Retreats without fail, and was a constant
reader of religious and devotional literature. And third, his keen sense of humor."Mac"
was no jokester, but could always find the humorous side in many of the situations in
which he and his friends found themselves. This lifted the burden time and again from
others as well as himself.

Funeral services were conducted at Calvary Methodist Church, Danville, by three of
his college schoolmates who were friends across the years, all of whom were serving
together in the Danville District: his District Superintendent, who is the writer of
this memoir; the Rev. Lance K. Knowles, pastor at Chatham; the Rev. Sidney L. Willis,
pastor of Bassett. Burial was in the family plot, Green Hill Cemetery, Buena Vista,
Va., with the service there being conducted by the writer, assisted by Dr. Lewis W,
Darst, pastor of Main Street Church, South Boston; Dr. Carl W, Haley, pastor of Trinity
Church, Newport News; and the Rev. Elwyn R. Burke, pastor of the family's home church.,

Servant of God, well done!

Thy glorious warfare's past;

The battle's fought, the race is won,

And thou art crowned at last. by Harold H. Fine
Clark Hannon Wood. 1891-1965. There comes a time in every man's life when he has
finished his earthly pilgrimage and must answer the Divine summons, which, to the
servants of God, ministerial and laity, means he shall hear: "Well done, good and
faithful servant; thou hast been faithful over a few things, I will make thee ruler
over many things: enter thou into the joy of thy Lord" (Matt. 25:23). Clark Hannon
Wood was summoned to report to his Creator on August 6, 1965, to receive the rulership
over "many things." Funeral services for Brother Wood were conducted on August 9 at
Fort Hill Methodist Church by the Reverends F.0. Briggs and H.L. Coffman. Burial was
in Spring Hill Cemetery, Lynchburg, Va.

Brother Wood was born in Lynchburg, Va., September 18, 1891, the son of the late
George Washington and Sarah Jane Wood. He was named for that saint of God, John Hannon,
an illustrious preacher of the Virginia Annual Conference, who, to this day, is remem-
bered by the elder citizens of Lynchburg and the surrounding counties. Clark Hannon
Wood was not named amiss, but by his good works on the charges he served, he gave honor
and prestige to the honoree.

He was married to Mable Kelly Wood of Radford, Va., with the Rev. J.T. Showalter,
officiating. Three sons were born to Clark and Mable: Clark H. Wood, Jr., Washington,
D.C.; Randolph M. Wood, deceased; Frank J. Wood, Lynchburg, Va.

He was an excellent business man and used his talents and gifts in whatever he did
with enthusiasm. He was employed by the American Express Company for a number of years.,
He was a successful insurance agent for many years. Many widows and children have been
better off financially because Brother Wood presented insurance to husbands and
fathers.

He received his local license to preach on the Lynchburg District. The conference
was held at Bellevue Church, May 1924. Col. E. Sumpter Smith was chairman of the exam-
ining committee approving his license. So great an impression did Brother Wood make on
the venerable E. Sumpter Smith, during the years of his ministry, that Colonel Smith
requested his friend to have a part in his memorial service.

e was admitted on trial at the October Conference 1925, Richmond, Va.; admitted
into full connection at the November Conference 1927, Danville, Va.: ordained deacon at
the October Conference 1926, Norfolk, Va.; and ordained elder at the October Conference
1930, Norfolk, Va. Appointments: North Pittsylvania, two years; Middle Bedford, two
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years; Fairview Heights, four years; Exmore, two years; Stuart, one year; Chatham, four
years; District Evangelist, one year; Superannuated, one year; Fort Hill, Jr. Preacher,
one year; Sudley, three years; Annandale, three years; Dumfries, eleven years from
which he retired.

He graduated from Randolph-Macon Academy, Bedford, Va., 1924. He was active in
the ministerial organizations on all charges served. He was a member of the Mannasseh
Masonic Lodge No. 182, AF & AM, the Scottish Rite Body and Acca Shrine Temple in Rich-
nond. He built new churches at Fairview Heights and Annandale, he started a new church
while at Exmore.

His evangelistic fervor was great in the pulpit, and many requests came each year
to hold revivals for his brethren. He was equally as careful to reach individuals for
the righteous life. The spirit of humbleness was ever present with Brother Wood.
Whether rich or poor, with or without influence, he asked for their prayers as people
constantly solicited his.

To conclude, the poem of James Montgomery expresses the life of Clark Hannon Wood
both past and future.

Servant of God, well done!
Rest from thy loved employ;
The battle fought, the victory won,
Enter thy Master's joy.

The pains of death are past,
LLabor and sorrow cease,
And Life's long warfare closed at last,
Thy soul is found in peace, by Ferol O. Briggs, Sr.
Lewis W. Gordon. 1882-1965. The Rev. Lewis W. Gordon was born in Manorville, Long Is-
land, New York, June 15, 1882, on a small farm. He was the son of John L. Gordon and
Emily Randall Gordon. When Brother Gordon was a very small boy, his father became the
superintendent of a cranberry marsh. It was at Riverhead, New York, that Lewis Gordon
received his common school education and two years in high school. For a number of
years, he worked on the farm during summer vacations and one summer he rented land and
farmed himself.

For four years he taught school in the district schools of Suffolk County, N.Y.
Lewis Gordon was converted in a revival service conducted by the Rev. William J. Cody,
Pastor of the Methodist Protestant Church at Manorville, N.Y. In the autumn of 1906,
he entered Westminster Theological Seminary at Westminster, Md., and graduated in May
1909. Upon graduation, he returned to the New York Conference of the Methodist Pro-
testant Church having been received as a probationary member of that body just prior to
entering the Seminary. It was on Sunday, October 10, 1909, that he was received into
full conference membership and ordained.

While a student at Westminster, he met Miss Ida May Price, daughter of Abraham
Price of that city. On July 28, 1909, they were married at Grace Lutheran Church at
Westminster, Md. From this union there came two little daughters, Emily Saranda, born
August 20, 1920, and Dorothy May, born April 16, 1914. On Friday, April 17, 1914, Mrs.
Gordon died suddenly.

On August 31, 1915, Mr. Gordon was married to Miss Mary Louise Carman of Baldwin,
N.Y. The ceremony took place in the parsonage of the Methodist Protestant Church at
North Tarrytown, N.Y. From this union, a son was born in September 24, 1917, and named
Lewis Carman; on June 12, 1921, a little daughter, Sylvia Elizabeth, was born in Car-
michael, Md. The second Mrs. Gordon preceded her husband in death by almost 20 years--
January 12, 1947.

In his long and faithful years of service, Mr. Gordon's appointments read like an
annual conference list. In the Methodist Protestant Church, he served as a supply in
Eastwoods, N.Y.; Fairfax, Va.; Springfield Gardens, N.Y.: and, following his admission
into the Annual Conference as a member of the New York Conference, he served Baldwin,
N.Y.: Berwick, Penn.; Pleasantville, Barnesboro, and Bloomingdale, all in New Jersey.
On May 25, 1917, he transferred from the New York Conference to the Maryland Conference
where he served Chincoteague, Va.; Carmichael, Md.; Mannboro, Va.; Warwick, Md.; Dags-
boro and Harbeson, both in Delaware; Northumberland, Va.; and Poplar Springs, Md. He
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was the Methodist Protestant minister at Greenbackville, Va., when unification came in
1939, and continued to serve this Church until 1941. From 1941 to 1953, Mr. Gordon
served Pungoteague, Wachapreague (Eastern Shore District); Bellevue (Lynchburg Dis-
trict); Batesville; and Mount Pleasant (Charlottesville District)--all in the Virginia
Conference. In 1953, he retired to 9609 Selby Place, Norfolk, Va., a place that he
truly loved and whose neighbors loved him,

Lewis Gordon was a man of many gifts and abilities. He loved young people and
taught school with great effectiveness. He could engage in sports along with the best
of them. Music was a very vital part of his life. He and his family supplied the
"extra" music for church services again and again. It is not strange, therefore, that
all his grandchildren are proficient on musical instruments. Two of them have degrees
in music education.

Brother Lewis W. Gordon died on July 28, 1965. Funeral services were held at
Beaver Dam Methodist Church, Harbeson, Del., where he had once served as pastor.
Burial was in Georgetown, Del., July 31, 1965.

Crowded into these 83 years were countless acts of love and goodwill which
endeared him to a circle of friends on this eastern seaboard. He stood tall with God
and man. In his realm, he was a giant, but as humble and gentle as a child. Wherever
he went, God and Methodism and brotherly love had a strong advocate.

John Oxenham wrote in one of his poems:

"Think not of me as dead,

But rather...

He has gone home to God,

His Father." by Carl J. Sanders
James Elpherson Hodges. 1906-1965. James Elpherson Hodges was born in Reba, Va., Bed-
ford County, the eldest of six children, the son of Bettie Lieu Wight and Junious
Francis Hodges. As a child, he united with the family church, Centerville Methodist
Church on the Bedford Charge. He attended Randolph-Macon Academy, and later on in his
life he attended West Virginia Wesleyan College in Buckhannon, W.Va., and also Longwood
College in Farmville, Va.

In 1925 he moved to Roanoke, Va., with his family, where he was employed as an
electrician by the Norfolk & Western Railroad. He transferred his church membership to
Green Memorial Methodist Church. He had a sincere interest in the work of his church,
so much so that the quarterly conference recommended him for Local Preacher's License,
and the Roanoke District Conference conferred this license upon him on April 12, 1928,

Before the meeting of the Baltimore Annual Conference M.E.C., S. in 1928, his Pre-
siding Elder asked him about taking an appointment as a Methodist preacher. On October
2, 1928, he received his first appointment to the Riverview Charge, Lewisburg District,
Alderson, W.Va. Shortly after receiving his first appointment on October 10, 1928, he
united in marriage with Ruth Elizabeth Morgan of Roanoke. Ruth was to work faithfully
by his side through thirty-seven years of ministerial appointments.

Other charges served in the Baltimore Conference included Garrett, in the Moore-
field District (1929-30), Catawba, Roanoke District (1930-34), Bath, Staunton District
(1934-37), Page-Stanley, Winchester District (1937-39).

At the annual conference held during the Unification of Methodism, Brother Hodges
was appointed to the Peterstown Church, Lewisburg District, W. Va. Conference (1939-
40), then to the Hardy Charge, Moorefield District (1940-44), Gormania Charge, Moore-
field District (9144-50), Upper tract Charge, Moorefield District (1950-51), following
which he was transferred back to the Virginia Conference, where he served the Mt. Jack-
son Charge, Winchester District (1951-53), Dillwyn Charge, Farmville District (1953-
54), and the West Mecklenburg Charge, Farmville District (1954-55), after which he
transferred to the North Carolina Conference. In that conference, he served Chadburn
Church (1955-56) and Selma Church (1956-57), both in the Wilmington District. Brother
Hodges then transferred back to the Virginia Conference where he served New Church
Charge, Eastern Shore District (1957-58), Caroline Charge, Richmond District (1958-59),
Knott's Island, Norfolk District (1959-61), Isle of Wight Charge, Portsmouth District
(1961-65) and Pinners Point Church, Portsmouth District (1965).
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Brother Hodges followed the Approved Supply route in the ministry. He was ordained
Local Deacon on September 24, 1944, by Bishop James H. Straughn, during the West Vir-
ginia Annual Conference. He was ordained Local Elder in Roanoke on October 21, 1951,
by Bishop Paul N. Garber. During the annual conference held in Harrisonburg in 1956,
he was Admitted into Full Connection.

He was a member of the John Dove Masonic Lodge and also of Lodge No. 38, Order of
the Eastern Star, both of Warm Springs, Va.

Bro. Hodges was a big, friendly man. He made many friends wherever he went. He
conducted his church services with poise and dignity. His messages were always down to
earth and simple, yet filled with wisdom and deep gpiritual insight. In his everyday
life, he would do everything in his power to help all who needed him. He had a deep
concern for the aged, the sick, and those who were in distress. His friendly disposi-
tion and cheerfulness were a blessing to all who came near him, The writer was the
District Superintendent during his last four-year appointment in the Isle of Wight
Charge, Smithfield. His ministry there was a crowning exclamation point to all of his
years in the ministry. Fourth Quarterly Conferences found large crowds of officers and
other members giving excellent reports in all phases of the work. Some of the older
members present made the remark that these conferences were the best held in the charge
within their memory. Brother Hodges completed his ministry as pastor of the Pinners
Point Methodist Church in Portsmouth. Although he was there only a short time before
his death, the people of that church learned to love him and his family and to regard
his ministry as one holding the promise of success within that appointment.

Brother Hodges became ill and was hospitalized in the Portsmouth General Hospital.
He died there on November 15, 1965, after an illness of three weeks, He was fifty-nine
years of age.

Besides his wife, others surviving include two sons, James E. Hodges, Jr., of Vir-
ginia Beach, and Joseph M. Hodges of Portsmouth; six daughters, Mrs. Ruth H. Branson of
Norfolk, Mrs. Willie Lieu Lewis of Quinton, Mrs. Cleo Thornton of Hallwood, Mrs. Veda
Hayes of Raleigh, N.C., Mrs. Frances Smith of Smithfield, and Mrs. Mary Patricia West
of Portsmouth; seven grandchildren; and four sisters, Lucy J. Hodges of Roanoke, Mrs.
Belle Rakes of Rocky Mount, Mrs. Sarah Murray of Roanoke, and Mrs. Mary Lou Welles of
Tampa, Florida.

The funeral service was held in Pinners Point Methodist Church at 4:00 p.m. on
Wednesday, November 17, 1965. It was conducted by the District Superintendent, Dr.
John R. Hendricks, assisted by the Rev. David B. Lewis, Pastor of the New Kent Charge,
and a son-in-law of Brother Hodges. Interment was in Evergreen Cemetery at 4:00 p.m.
on Thursday, November 18, 1965.

For those we love within the veil

Who once were comrades of our way,

We thank Thee, Lord; for they have won
To cloudless day;

And life for them is life indeed,

The splendid goal of earth's strait race;

And where no shadows intervene,

They see Thy face. by John R. Hendricks
Bart Dannely Stephens. 1888-1965. Captain Bart Dannely Stephens, Chaplain Corps, US
Navy, Retired, was born 1 August 1888 in Louisville, Alabama. He graduated from Alabama
Polytechnic with a B.S. degree in 1909, Vanderbilt University with a B.D. degree in
1912 and Princeton Seminary with a Th.M. degree in 1916, He joined the Virginia Con-
ference and was ordained by Bishop Waterhouse 20 November 1917. He married Lura Lee
Cannon, daughter of the late Bishop Cannon, 15 January 1923. His wife passed away in
December 1961. They had one son, Nelson, who is now living with his family in McLean,
Va.

Bart was commissioned Acting Chaplain in the United States Navy with the rank of
Lieut. (jg), 8 December 1917. At that time he was serving as pastor of the Colonial
Beach Methodist Church, Virginia Conference. Chaplain Stephens passed through the
various ranks and was selected Captain 14 June 1942. (This was the highest rank given
to chaplains at that time). His duties embraced the U.S. Training Station, Norfolk,
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Va.; USS ILLINOIS; USS BROOKLYN; US Naval Hospital, Norfolk, Va.; US Marines, Haiti; US
Naval Station, Samoa; USS WHITNEY:; Fleet Chaplain of the Asiatic Fleet: US Submarine
Base, New London, Conn.; USS WEST VIRGINIA:; US Naval Training Station, Newport, Rhode
Island; US Naval Training Station, San Diego, California, and the US Naval Air Station,
Pensacola, Florida. He was retired 1 January 1948. After his retirement he and Mrs,
Stephens lived in Fredericksburg, Va., and later moved to Orlando, Florida.

Chaplain Stephens had a distinguished career as a Navy Chaplain., He was loved,
honored and respected by all who knew him. He was loyal, faithful and true. He was
really one of God's noblemen. To have known him was an honor. To have been counted as
his friend was a rare privilege. He loved his Country and Church and served them both
with zeal, honor and distinction.

Chaplain Stephens married Mrs. Josephine Alberta Clark on the 18th of February,
1965. They lived in Wesley Manor, Jacksonville, Florida. While on a trip Bart had a
stroke and was taken to the Haywood County Hospital at Waynesville, N.C. He lingered a
few days and passed away the 29th of August 1965. His son, Nelson with the US Embassy
in Poland, flew back to the States. Funeral services were held in the Memorial Chapel,
Lake Junaluska, N.C.,, conducted by the Dean. The pall bearers were all local minis-
ters. Many friends were present. Interment was made at the Arlington National
Cemetery with military honors. by H. Grady Gatlin
E. Benjamin Joyner. 1884-1965. The Rev. E. Benjamin Joyner went to his blessed retire-
ment on December 19, 1965, after four months of illness. He died at the Lakeland Gene-
ral Hospital in Lakeland, Florida. He was born on September 1, 1884, to Madison Joyner
and Mary Ethridge Joyner. A native of Alabama, he was educated at Beasons Military
School, at Meridian, Mississippi, Alabama Southern College at Greensboro, Alabama, and
Candler School of Theology at Atlanta.

He served as an Army Chaplain for the United States during World War I. His ser-
vice took him to England and France, and after the Armistice he sailed for Mesopotamia
to do special work with the army of Great Britain. In addition to his many services to
the English soldiers, he had the opportunity to do some voluntary excavating around Ur,
the old garden of Eden and Babylon under the guidance of Dr. Hall, an archeologist for
Great Britain. After a year's service, Brother Joyner returned to his Conference--
Alabama. Bishop Candler appointed him to a church in Mobile, Alabama. While at this
appointment, he married Cona Louise Holloway, a former native of Alabama, in New York
on June 10, 1920,

Three sons were born to Brother and Mrs. Joyner: Col. William Holloway Joyner
(April 11, 1921); Eugene Benjamin Joyner (in Calcutta, December 23, 1924); and Edward
Madison Joyner (November 30, 1931).

In 1922 Brother and Mrs. Joyner left with their nine-month-old son for Calcutta to
serve under the Board of Missions of the Methodist Episcopal Church at the Thoburn
Methodist Church. Here they served the boys and girls of our Calcutta schools, the
Asiatics, the missionaries and the needy Anglo-Indians of Calcutta. After the birth of
their second son, the health of Mrs. Joyner and the young lad was such that the physi-
cians advised them to return to the United States.

When he returned to the United States, Brother Joyner was appointed to serve part
of one year at Mount Vernon Church in Danville during the illness of the pastor, Dr.
Newberry. Following the appointment he spent 38 years in service in the Virginia Con-
ference at the following churches: Central, Portsmouth; First, Norfolk; Fort Hill,
Lynchburg; Lane Memorial, Altavista; Duncan Memorial, Ashland; Del Ray, Alexandria;
West End, Roanoke; Asbury, Richmond; High Street, Petersburg; and Oak Grove, Chesa-
peake, where he retired. After his retirement he was asked by the bishop to serve nine
months on the Lively Charge, Rappahannock District.

While Brother Joyner was at Asbury Church in Richmond, the beloved lay leader of
the Richmond District, Mr., Walter R. Bishop as an introduction to his broadcast of ser-
vices over WRVA wrote: The Rev. Mr. Joyner served as the popular chaplain at Randolph-
Macon College and at many pastorates in this Virginia Conference. An effective and
sincere speaker with a friendly personality and a fruitful ministerial background, the
Rev. Mr. Joyner is a worthy successor to beloved pastors who have served the Asbury
congregation for nearly six decades."
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During his service at Duncan Memorial Church and as Chaplain of Randolph-Macon
College, Brother and Mrs. Joyner brought two young men from India to receive their
education in this country. One became a doctor, the other a minister. It would be
interesting to know just how many students Brother and Mrs. Joyner have educated in the
schools of India and the United States.

In their retirement, Brother and Mrs. Joyner lived in Richmond, Potomac Shores
near Colonial Beach, and in Lakeland, Florida. Mrs Joyner is living in Lakeland at
this time. '

I knew Brother and Mrs. Joyner while I was a student at Randolph-Macon College. He
was a good man, a devoted pastor, and an earnest preacher of the Word. His loyalty to
our Lord Jesus Christ has always been an inspiration to me. His wife had an excellent
influence along with him through her loyalty to his ministry and her love and service
to people of the community. Their sons have evidenced through their accomplishments
and work the fruits of a good Christian home. Typical of Brother Joyner's spirit was
his decision to relinquish his furlough salary so that another missionary could be sent
to India on that income!

Servant of God, well done;

Thy glorious warfare past;

The battle fought, the race is won;

And thou art crowned at last. by A. Purnell Bailey
Claude Vance Bellamy. 1886-1965. Claude Vance Bellamy, beloved pastor and faithful
servant of Jesus Christ, was born in Washington County, Va., July 15, 1886, to James
Meredith and Eliza Andis Bellamy, and his soul returned to its Maker December 31, 1965.
Funeral services were conducted in the Broad Street Methodist Church, Kingsport, Tenn.,
by Dr. Harold Harris, Dr. R. Frank Porter and the Reverend John Ripley.

Brother Bellamy was retired from the Virginia Conference October 20, 1946, moved
to Kingsport, and for eleven years was a teacher of the Men's Bible Class of the Broad
Street Church and saw it develop into one of the largest men's classes in the city.

From a very early age he made his home with an aunt, Miss Mary Ballamy, who,
through her own spiritual life and teaching was instrumental in leading him into the
Methodist ministry. He felt the call to the Holy Spirit in his eleventh year and was
soon walking three miles to a small church where he conducted prayer services in the
absence of the circuit rider. He was licensed to preach very early and embarked on his
high calling as opportunity presented itself.

During these early days he was preaching a revival at Pigeon Forge, Tenn., when a
young man, perplexed about his own call to the ministry, stopped by to attend the ser-
vice. Rev. George J. Creswell, later to preach sixty years as a Methodist minister,
tells the story: "I was greatly impressed with the sincerity and earnestness of Brother
Bellamy, He used as a text, '"The door was shut'. Very clearly and with great appeal he
pleaded not only for decisions for Christ, but for Christians to enter the open door
for life service. The Holy Spirit spoke vividly to me in that service... Since then I
have thanked God for the life and work of Brother Bellamy. I have loved him with a
great love. Now, after sixty years of preaching, I am exceedingly grateful that I heard
a young preacher who helped me see and enter through the wide open door."

Brother Bellamy began his fruitful ministry in the Holston Conference at the East
Cleveland Charge and spent twenty-seven years there serving appointments in Chatta-
nooga, Clinton, Mountain City, Pennington Gap, Jefferson City, Knoxville, and others.
One year was spent at Boaz in the North Alabama Conference. He was transferred into
the Virginia Conference in 1939, where he served Villa Heights in Roanoke, Shenandoah,
Elkton, and Selma.

Deep under the surface of a devoted Christian life as minister was the basic
conviction that our God is the Living God and Jesus Christ is His Son, risen from the
dead, whose Holy Spirit infuses our very being. Impelled by such conviction, our
brother was a convincing evangelist, leading ninety-eight souls to our Lord in one year
while on the Mountain City Charge. Twice he was named Conference Evangelist in Holston,
and the fire of evangelism was never dimmed throughout his ministry. When I knew him
in the latter days of his ministry in Roanoke, the fine quality of his spirit was
evident in all he did.
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A few months before his death, when he had been a helpless invalid for many
months, his good wife who had been caring for him with selfless devotion night and day,
wrote me that he said to her: "How great a pity it is that we who love each other so
dearly should ever be separated." He felt the relentless approach of death and clung
to her in whose life he found the dearest treasure next to heaven.

God relieved him of his suffering and took him to the heavenly home where he
awaits his loved ones and is united with the saints who have preceded him. He was laid
to rest in Oak Hill Cemetery, Kingsport, but his "spiritual wake" lives on in the lives
blest by him throughout his Christian ministry. by Edwin S. Sheppe, Jr.
Robert Edmund Garrison. 1909-1965. Two outstanding qualities characterized his minis-
try. He had power in prayer; he had the shepherd heart. His prayers in the pulpit and
in the home of his people lifted them up to the presence of God. And he cared with
pastoral zeal for those committed to his charge. He is missed among us for his quiet
faith, his steadiness, his dry wit, and his abundant good humor,

Robert Edmund Garrison was born in Buckingham County, near Dillwyn Va., on March
5, 1909, the son of George Wesley and Rosa Harris Garrison. His parents were devout
Methodists and faithful members of Rocky Mount Church on the Buckingham charge. When
he was nine years old his father died, and his mother was left with the care of Robert
and four other children. At the age of twelve he felt the very definite call to the
ministry, but there seemed to be no resources for a college education, and he regret-
fully put the thought aside. Instead, on leaving high school he went to stay with an
aunt in Staunton, and attended Dunsmore Business College there. On finishing, he worked
for a while in a mine commissary at Kimball, W.Va., and then moved to Richmond, Va.,
where he worked as an accountant, and took further business training at the Virginia
Mechanics' Institute.

He immediately identified himself with Monument Methodist Church and became active
in the Sunday School and the Epworth League. His pastor was Dr. Costen J. Harrell, now
a retired bishop of the Methodist Church. Bishop Harrell has written: "He was a member
of Monument Church while I was pastor there, and entered the ministry under my direc-
tion and guidance. I have carried him in my heart all these long years, ever finding
satisfaction in remembering that he went into the ministry from my old Richmond congre-
gation... The notice of his taking leave causes me to think of him more vividly--a
modest, noble fellow and faithful in all his ways."

Through the Epworth League especially he won a host of friends throughout the Vir-
ginia Conference. To them, as to his later colleagues in the ministry, he became
“HikE."

The call to the ministry could not be denied, and in 1932 he matriculated in
Randolph-Macon College, receiving his A.B. in 1937. He continued his preparation at
the Divinity School of Duke University and finished his residency work in 1940. He
supplied the South Franklin Charge pending the completion of his thesis, and received
his B.D. in 1941.

The attack on Pearl Harbor took place shortly afterward, and Mr. Garrison worked
as an accountant with the Army Corps of Engineers in Richmond, Camp Patrick Henry, and
in Norfolk. 1In Norfolk he became active in Lekies Church. In the war days many
Methodists gravitated to Epworth Church in addition to their other affiliations, and on
a communion Sunday he found himself helping gather up glasses after the service.
Another Methodist, serving as organist at Court Street Baptist Church, Portsmouth, also
dropped in following her own service, and the Rev. Harry B. Eaton, then the executive
secretary of the Wesleyman's Bible Class, introduced her to him as Miss Mary Stone, of
Crewe.

It was not too long afterward that they were married on the same spot they met,
before the altar of Epworth Church. A member of an outstanding family and an able
organist, Mrs. Garrison has served at the console of a number of our churches.

Mr. Garrison was received on trial and ordained a deacon at the session of the
Virginia Conference in Roanoke in 1943, and assigned to the church at Broad Creek
Village, a burgeoning wartime housing project just outside of Norfolk. In 1944 he was
sent to Chesterfield Heights, Norfolk, and in 1945 was received into full connection
and ordained elder at the Conference session in Richmond. Subsequent appointments were:
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1946, Amelia; 1948, Stokesland; 1950, Beverly Street, Staunton, where he served six
years; 1956, St. John's, Buena Vista; 1960, Chester; and 1963, Central, Salem.

In 1946 the Church began to make use of his ample business training and ability,
as a dependable and efficient member of the Conference statistical staff. He served
through 1956, and again from 1962 through 1964, fourteen years in all.

He was taken ill in November, 1964, and received treatment at Lewis-Gale Hospital,
Roanoke, and at the University of Virginia Hospital. After a time he was brought home,
but was admitted several times, for varying periods, to be treated at the Lewis-Gale
Hospital. At the Conference Session of 1965 Mr. Garrison asked for and was granted the
retired relationship on account of his health. He and Mrs. Garrison made their home at
420 Valleydale Avenue, Salem.

He enjoyed periods of recuperation. On one occasion he was able to attend the
Roanoke District Minister's Meeting. On another he startled his family by proposing
that they attend the World's Fair then in progress in New York. He would not give up,
and he fought long and courageously against the disease in his body. Even when he
could hardly speak, when friends inquired how he was, his response was "I hope!" On
the last day of 1965 he quietly slipped away, courageous and confident to the last.

A congregation that thronged the sanctuary attended the funeral in Central Church,

Salem, his last charge, on January 3, 1966, The service was conducted by his district
superintendent, Dr. George S, Lightner, assisted by the Rev. Lee R, Jamison, the Rev.

Francis H. Strieby, and the Rev. Roscoe C. Johnson. "A Mighty Fortress Is Our God" was
pealed by the organ as the cortege entered, and in the service one of his favorites,
"My Shepherd Will Supply My Need," was rendered by the A Cappella Choir of the Andrew
Lewis High School, located just across the street from the church he had served. His
body was laid to rest in Sherwood Memorial Park, Salem.

He is survived by his faithful wife, Mrs. Mary Stone Garrison; two sons, Robert
Edmund Garrison, Jr., United States Navy and James Stone Garrison, a prospective
student at Purdue University; a sister, Mrs. Hunter H. Phaup, of Richmond; and a
brother, George Bennett Garrison, also of Richmond. by Roscoe C. Johnson
Ledford C. Vaughan, Sr. 1905-1966. I'11 praise my Maker while I've breath...." The
vords were John Wesley's as he lay dying. These words are also a summary of the life
of the Reverend Ledford C. Vaughan. On January 9, 1966, he walked into the Crozet
Methodist Church to praise his Maker, and died moments later. The heart attack which
formed the basis for his illness came on November 19, 1965--the 38th anniversary of his
admission on trial to the Conference--as he stood in the pulpit of Crozet Church,
preaching.

As preacher, pastor, counsellor, leader of his people--Ledford Vaughan filled a
place among God's elect. It was my privilege to enjoy a rather intimate acquaintance
with him during the 38 years of his service as a minister of the Virginia Conference,
and I knew him to be a distinct credit to his noble profession. Those of us who knew
him best honored and loved him not only for what he did, but for what he was! With
sincerity and convincing eloquence, he exalted Christ in all that he said and did, and
he led many people into the Way Everlasting.

He was born in Bedford County, Va., Mary 10, 1905, the son of Clinton Davis
Vaughan and Mary Jane Mayhew. He was educated in the Bedford public schools and
graduated from Randolph-Macon College with a B.A. degree in 1928. On August 8, 1928,
he married Annie Laurie Eubank, of Hanover County, Va., and their lives were blessed
with a son, Ledford C. Vaughan, Jr., who is pastor of Deep Creek Methodist Church,
Portsmouth District.

Admitted on trial to the Conference on November 14, 1927, Mr. Vaughan served with
grace and skill the following appointments: Powhatan Circuit, Phenix, Fluvanna,
Waverly, Greene Circuit, Rappahannock, North Garden, and Ceriton; Trinity, Lynchburg;
Forest Road, Lynchburg; Charity, Phoebus, and Crozet. He gserved his church on many
boards and committees, including the Conference Board of Statisticians for 20 years.

To all this work, and to every personal relationship, he brought a vivacious,
warmly extroverted personality. People followed him. They loved him. They believed
in him.
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He died as he lived, a dedicated servant of God, gloriously aware that the grave
is not a blind alley but a thoroughfare: it closes on the twilight but it opens on the
dawn!

His funeral service was conducted January 11, 1966, at 12 o'clock noon, in Crozet
Methodist -Church. His close friends and fellow ministers leading the service of praise
and thanksgiving to God for his life and service were: Hugh M. Burleigh, Charles K.
Blalock, and Owen T. Kelly. He was buried in Forest Lawn Cemetery, Richmond, Va. He
1s survived by his widow and son and two grand-daughters, Patricia Page Vaughan and
Susan Ledford Vaughan. by Owen T. Kelly
Olin Bain Michael. 1894-1966. Olin Bain Michael was born June 24, 1894 at Lexington,
N.C., the son of Albert Allison Michael and Josephine Fritz Michael. His parents were
devout church members and were leading citizens of the area. Early in life Dr. Michael
accepted the call to the ministry of the Reformed Church. He was a firm believer in
education and throughout his life never ceased to be interested in scholarly pursuits,
On the day of his death he completed work on the history of the Keezletown Methodist
Church and the Rockingham Circuit. He had recently written a "Historical Sketch of the
Winchester Methodist Church District."

The books, "Who's Who in the Clergy" and "Religious Leaders in America" have
published the following statistics on the life of Dr. Michael: B.S., 1919, Catawba
College; B.A., 1920, University of North Carolina; B.D. 1923, Central-Eden Theological
Seminary; S.T.M., Chicago Lutheran School of Theology, affiliated with the University
of Chicago; S.T.D., 1932, Wesley Theological Seminary.

As a minister of the Reformed Church he served pastorates in Winston-Salem, N.C.,
Edinburg, Va., Startown, N.C., Newton, N.C. and Mount Jackson, Va. Dr. Michael entered
the Methodist Ministry and joined the Virginia Conference serving appointments in the
following locations: Powhatan, New Church, Bedford, and Keezletown.

Dr. Michael was elected to positions of administration and instruction by Ruther-
ford College, Yadkin College (now High Point College), and Catawba College. He wrote
the histories of High Point College and Catawba College and served as secretary of the
Virginia Methodist Historical Society from 1954 to 1960.

In 1960 Dr. Michael suffered a severe heart attack and was forced to retire from
the active pastorate.

On October 30, 1923 he married Miss Alberta Hunsucker of North Carolina. He is
survived by his widow and three children, Mrs. Kenneth F. Butler of Hagerstown, Md.,
Professor J.A. Michael of Vienna, Va., and Mrs. C.B. Fitzgerald, Jr. of Charlotte, N.C.

It would be superfluous for this writer to attempt to enumerate Dr. Michael's
accomplishments. His life was characterized by a sincere desire to serve his Lord as a
minister of the gospel, by an abiding interest in Christian higher education, and a
deep appreciation of the influence of history upon the present generation. Who can
measure the influence of his life as he has touched the lies of countless numbers of
people through his ministry in the church and in her educational institutions? Many
today rise up and call him blessed.

And yet a man's life is not measured by years, nor by a listing of certain
specific actions. The true measurement is by character——character that shows itself
through following the ideals that one has learned through the Christian religion and
that is expressed in all that one is and does. Dr. Michael was a Christian gentleman
and as such we honor his memory,

Dr. Michael was shopping in downtown Harrisonburg on March 16 and suffered a heart
attack and died almost immediately. Funeral services were conducted from Asbury Memo-
rial Methodist Church, Harrisonburg by the writer of this memorial and by the Rev.
Kayle Kelly. Interment took place at East Lawn Memorial Gardens, Harrisonburg.

by Robert Harris Kesler
Jonathan William Leggett. 1886-1966. The roots of our Methodism as well as those of
our nation were in England. From the first no one could visualize a new religious
denomination nor a new political government, The Spirit cannot be put into a strait
jacket.
God ynoves in a mysterious way
His wonders to perform;
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He plants his footsteps in the sea
And rides upon the storm.

Jonathan William Leggett was born May 29, 1886 in Watton, Norfolk, England, the
son of Eliza and William Leggett. He was a promising child whose development justified
the fondest desires of his parents. He enjoyed the education of English youth includ-
ing his graduation from Hartley College. He answered the definite call to the Chris-
tian ministry and began at once his work in the Methodist Church.

On December 22, 1915 Mr. Leggett was joined in holy matrimony to Miss Edith Wood,
an attractive, consecrated and capable young woman. Two days following this wedding
this couple sailed from their native land for America, arriving here in the first week
of January, 1916. As a traveling preacher from England he was received into full
connection by the former Baltimore Conference, M.E. Church, South, in March, 1916. At
the time this Conference lay in the states of Virginia, West Virginia, Maryland and a
strip of Pennsylvania. He served with his usual devotion and ability Huntersville,
Luray, Christiansburg, Blackstone, Fairlington, Union Station (Richmond), all in
Virginia; White Sulphur Springs in West Virginia; Central in Cumberland, Md., and
Central in Baltimore. In the spring of 1924 this minister was assigned to Thrasher
Memorial Methodist Church in Vinton, Va. He served here for five and a half years,

made possible by change of time from March to October for meeting of the Baltimore
Conference. When he first arrived in Vinton the citizens were attempting unsuccess-

fully to organize a cemetery. Mr. Leggett purchased a country cemetery and organized
what is known as Mountain View Cemetery, where his body now rests.

This man's ministry had definite social aspects, the whole of life was his field
not merely one restricted parish. He retired from the active work in October, 1958 at
the session of the Virginia Conference held in Richmond. He and his wife returned to
Vinton to live. He explained at the time that he was "excited at Vinton's prospects
for the future." A lovely spot, it isl

This beautiful mountain section just east of Roanoke bears the marks of the genius
and ability of this devoted man of God. Through his foresight and cooperation with
other citizens they won the passage of a $100,000 bond issue for streets, Sewers and
the courthouse. After his retirement he was named the first executive secretary of the
Vinton Chamber of Commerce. He helped to form the Vinton Athletic Association and
bought for a community Athletic field the land where William Byrd High School now
stands. He was president of the Roanoke-Vinton Baseball League and Manager of the
Vinton baseball club. Also he was called out of retirement to serve for a time, five
months in all, as pastor of Southview Methodist Church, a new enterprise, His service
here culminated in June, 1959 with the appointment by Bishop Garber of a regular
pastor. Mr. Leggett later wrote the history of this Southview Church, actually writing
the last part of it on the day before his death. He wrote earlier the complete and
impressive history of the Thrasher Memorial Church of Vinton.

The writer of this memoir and his daughter enjoyed attending the Fiftieth Wedding
Anniversary of Mr. and Mrs. Leggett on December 23, 1965 in the lovely home of their
daughter in Richmond.

After more than fifty years of active life as a minister of the Gospel this
devoted and capable man, still alert and busy, was suddenly stricken with a heart
attack in his home and within a few moments his immortal spirit was with God. He was
about six weeks from his eightieth birthday. This was Friday, April 8, 1966. The
funeral service was held in Southview Methodist Church, so close and so dear to his
heart, on Monday, April 11, 1966, at eleven: o'clock in the morning. The ministers
officiating were Rev. Dr. G.S. Lightner, Superintendent of the Roanoke District, Rev.
R. Marvin White, Rev. James W. Tinney, Rev. G.C. Smith and Rev, E.N. Tarpley. Burial
was in another spot sacred to him, Mountain View Cemetery in Vinton, Va.

Surviving are his wife, Mrs. Edith W. Leggett; a daughters, Mrs. I.F. Kennedy of
Richmond: a son, Thomas William Leggett of South Hill; six grandchildren; two sisters,
Mrs. Lyla Grainger and Mrs. Edith Culpin, each in England.

This brief memoir is inscribed by one who knew him well and loved and admired him
much. by J. J. Rives
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Shirley Roland Wade. 1924-1966. Shirley Roland Wade, son of Captain Andrew Wade, and
Josie Tomlin Wade, was born at Batesville, Albemarle County, Va., on February 5, 1924,
As a child and youth he attended the Batesville Methodist Church with his devout
parents. The Batesville Charge has sent several of her sons into the ministry of the
Methodist - church, These are Shirley R. Wade, Raleigh H. Mann, Anderson D. Goodson,
William A. Layman, and B.B. Kent.

In preparation for the work of the ministry Shirley attended the public schools of
Albemarle County, and Ferrum Junior College.

On June 7, 1947 he married Vera Lee Critzer of Batesville. From this happy union
three children were born: William A., Virginia Gay and Karen. In addition to his wife
and children he is survived by one brother, and four sisters: Eugene Wade, Mrs. Ira
Sullivan, Mrs. Norman Robinson, Mrs. Clarence Henderson, Mrs. Percy Kirby, and Mrs.
Edward Peters. |

He received his local Preacher's license on September 2, 1953 and was given his
first appointment by his District Superintendent, Dr. J. Aubrey Hughes. He became an
approved supply pastor in 1953 and was ordained deacon in 1956 and elder in 1960. He
was to be received on trial into the Virginia Annual Conference in June 1966. During
his ministry as an approved supply pastor he served the following appointments on the
Charlottesville District: Orange Circuit, Mountain Chapel, North Louisa, and Mount
Pleasant. Wherever Shirley Wade served as pastor he was loved by all his people. The
good laymen of the Mount Pleasant Charge have told me again and again that they have
never heard a word of criticism of their pastor's work and ministry in six years. This
is a real tribute to a faithful pastor whose dedication to his Christ and the Church he
loved was complete. Twelve years is a brief ministry when it is measured by its dura-
tion, but the later Peter Marshall reminded us that "a man's life is not measured by
its duration, but by its donation.”" We do not measure Shirley Wade's ministry by the
number of years he preached, but by the donation he made to the Kingdom of God, the
unreserved dedication he brought to the task, his well remembered deeds of kindness and
of love, and the memory he left in the hearts of all who knew and loved him. We shall
long remember how he served and walked among us with dignity and honor like a true
child of the King. As his District Superintendent, I can honestly say that he was one
of the finest Christian gentlemen and one of the best pastors I have ever known.
Shirley and Vera Wade were known to all as dedicated leaders in the Church, and I am
confident, Vera will continue this same loyalty and dedication through the years.

Shirley left a sermon that was incomplete and partially written. It was to be
delivered on May lst. His life like his last sermon was partial and unfinished. Death
is not a period, but only a comma in the long sentence of life and we never see the end
of any life in this world.

On Thursday night, April 28th, Shirley Wade lay down and went to sleep and was
not, for God took him. He died as he had lived, in quietness and serenity. His
funeral service was held at Mount Pleasant Methodist Church on Monday, May 2, at 11:00
A.M. and was conducted by Dr. J. Aubrey Hughes, Dr. Owen T. Kelly, and the author of
this memoir. Burial was in the Wild Rose Cemetery at Batesville.

"Servant of God, well done!

Thy glorious warfare's past;

The battle's fought, the race is won

And thou art crowned at last," by Hugh M. Burleigh
Joseph Samuel Peebles. 1907-1966. The Reverend Joseph Samuel Peebles was born at
Brodnax, Brunswick County, Va., on December 21, 1907 and died in Southampton Memorial
Hospital in Franklin, Va., on May 9, 1966. His father was John William Peebles and his
mother was Laura Maude Lucy Peebles.

At the time of his death Brother Peebles was pastor of the Whaleyville-Somerton
Charge, serving there in the second year of his appointment. On Sunday, May 8, he had
preached at both churches and was spending a quiet afternoon with his family when he
was stricken. He was taken to the hospital where he died in the early hours of May 9,

"One morn I missed him on the custom'd hill,
Along the heath, and near his favorite tree:
Another came,--nor yet beside the rill,
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Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood was he;
"The next with dirges due, in sad array,
Slowly through the church-way path saw him borne...'

May 11 was one of those perfect Spring days when God speaks so beautifully of
renewal and rebirth in nature. It was on the afternoon of this day that we assembled
in Pleasant Vale churchyard in Brunswick County, Va., and here, hard by the homestead
hewn out of the forest by his forebears, we committed his body back to the soil that
had nurtured it. The funeral had been conducted in the church at Whaleyville by Dr.
John R. Hendricks, District Superintendent. Eight men who shared with him the common
tasks of the Methodist ministry and who esteemed him in life and revere his memory were
given the honor of bearing his body to its resting place among the people he knew in
childhood and youth, and who no doubt had helped to guide his life toward useful
gervice in the Kingdom of God.

Brother Peebles received his early scholastic training in the public schools of
Brunswick County. He then attended Ferrum College at Ferrum, Va. From here he went to
Lincoln Memorial University in Harrogate, Tennessee, where he was awarded the degree of
Bachelor of Arts.

He began his pastoral ministry in the Holston Conference and served in that con-
ference twelve years. The ties of home drew him back to his native state, and he
served in the Virginia Conference seventeen years. The infrequency of his moves as a
Methodist Minister speaks of the effectiveness of his ministry. He served four charges
in the Virginia Conference including the "almost two years" he served at Whaleyville-
Somerton. His other appointments were Middletown, Brucetown and Capron.

On October 30, 1942 while he was serving in the Holston Conference, he married
Miss Mildred Reed of Gate City, Tennessee, who survives him along with their three
children Charles, Karen and David. He is also survived by two brothers and three
sisters.

Brother Peebles' work was based on his belief that an effective ministry must be a
personal ministry. The effectiveness of his work was attested by the love that people
had for him., He identified himself with his people and took unto himself their prob-
lems, their sorrows and their failures, and shared thankfully and gladly their joys and
accomplishments. They responded with love, interest and concern for him and his
family. He will be gratefully remembered by many Virginia Methodists who "rise up and
call him blessed." This personal interest in his people extended his labors into the
field of community service, and his work in this area endeared him to many people of
other faiths. He made a large place for himself wherever he lived and worked.

He was lavish in his love for his home and family. This was a part of the nature
of the man., He was at his best by his own hearthstone. His home to him was "a haven
of blessing and a place of peace.” Love's benediction was always there, and the visi-
tor always got the feeling that the family felt strong and secure because of his love;
that he in turn received encouragement and strength from such close family ties.

Love for the earth was evident in the life of this good man. He was born and
raised on a farm, and he always liked to work in the soil and to see things grow. He
left a large plot prepared for planting a vegetable garden, and had spent a large part
of the Saturday preceding his death working there in the soil. To him such work was
recreation, creativity, and the fulfillment of his desire to be close to the soil.

Now he is with us no more, but we shall not soon forget his genial spirit, his
warm friendliness, his jovial laugh. Nor shall we forget his dedication to God, and
his labors for the cause of righteousness. When we think of him now our thoughts are
turned toward our Father's house for we know that when this earthly tent we live in is
folded we have a building--a house built by God in the eternal heaven.

by Robert D. Fridley
Minutes for 1967. Henry Claiborne Gregory. 1878-1966. Henry Claiborne Gregory was
born in Nelson County, Va., December 30, 1878, a son of Sallie James Payne and Wherter
Hancock Gregory. This was a happy day at the Arrington Methodist Parsonage.

He attended Randolph-Macon College, Ashland, and graduated with a B.A. degree in
1906.

'
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Mr. Gregory was received into the Virginia Conference in 1901. He served pastor-
ates for 49-1/2 years. Some of the appointments are: Western Hanover Circuit; Bland-
ford, Petersburg; Saint James, Richmond: Kenbridge; Boydton; West Point; Amherst;
Onley; Drake's Branch, McCanless Memorial, South Boston; and Richmond Circuit. He
retired in 1950 due to the declining health of his beloved wife and settled at King
George Court House where he remained until his death.

Though retired, Brother Gregory was still a busy man. He was in constant care of
his wife and active in community life. King George County had its first Ministerial
Fellowship organized under the inspiration of this man. He taught Sunday School
classes, preached in Baptist and Episcopal churches as well as Methodist churches until
a few months before his passing. While not wanting to be far from his life's mate, he
taught school, counseled young people and did coaching in school work. He was always
interested in helping young people. |

On November 21, 1916, Brother Gregory was married to Annie Badger Duncan from
Raleigh, N.C., who preceded him in death in 1956. By this union there were two child-
ren. A son, Claiborne Duncan Gregory, who married Norine Campbell, and resides in
Hanover County, Va., with their three children. A daughter, Delia Bryan Gregory is now
Mrs. George Harwood Hall and resides in King George County with their two children. He
is also survived by one brother, Frank Hancock Gregory, who resides in Roanoke, Va.

Brother Gregory died in Johnston-Willis Hospital of Richmond, Va., October 19,
1966. His funeral was held two days later in Saint Paul's Episcopal Church, King
George County, Va., and conducted by Rev. Harrison Simons, Rector, and Rev. Martin K.
Spillman, minister of King George Circuit. His body was laid at rest by that of his
wife in the beautiful cemetery of Saint Paul's Episcopal Church.

The writer of this memoir was pastor of the King George Circuit during the early
years of Brother Gregory's retirement and worked with him on many community activities
and came to know him intimately. He was a man whose friendships were deep and warm.
He was quiet in speech and manner and possessed a lively sense of humor. Two qualities
were outstanding in his character. The first, the depth and extent of his study and
scholarship. He was a constant student of the deep things of life and of eternity.
Second, his excellent preaching. He delivered no superficial sermon. Into each sermon
went profound thought, sympathy and prayer. He was true always to the high demands
made upon him by the Christian ministry.

What was spoken of another departed can be truly said of Henry Claiborne Gregory,
"He kept the Faith. He kept faith with his family. He kept faith with God." He was
not afraid to live nobly and gloriously. He was not afraid to die. I am certain that
when his eyes were closed in death his spirit went immediately to be with God. 1In the
presence of his Lord, where he shall live eternally, he awaits the coming of his loved
ones.

We bid adieu to another pilgrim along King's Highway and while we continue this
journey the Celestial City is made more bright and alluring because he is there.

by Carl Jay Yow
John Timothy Mills, 1882-1966. John Timothy Mills, son of John Thomas Mills and Mary
Allmond Mills, was born at Allmondsville, Gloucester County, Va., on December 23, 1882,
in the home of his grandparents, Captain and Mrs. John Timothy Allmond. He grew to
young manhood in the home of his parents, "Capahosie," in Gloucester County. He
attended the public schools of the county and Norfolk Business College. At an early
age he united with Bellamy Church and evidenced a deep interest in the church.

For a number of years he was employed in Newport News--first, by the Chesapeake
and Ohio Railroad as a Yardmaster Clerk and later with the Furness Withy Steamship
Company. It was while living in Newport News that he was united in marriage with Miss
Lottie Lee Giddings, who became his devoted companion for more than sixty years.

In 1908, Mr. and Mrs. Mills moved to Gloucester County, where he followed in the
footsteps of his father and grandfather and became the captain of sailing vessels, the
"Maggie Davis" out of West Point and later the "Sunflower" out of Claybank. He loved
the sea as did his forebears but somehow he felt very definitely the call to preach the
gospel. He conferred with his pastor and the Reverend Finley Gayle, presiding elder of
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the Rappahannock District, who guided him in the course of study for Local Preacher's
License, which he received from the Rappahannock District on May 29, 1919.

He moved to Hampton in 1920, purchased a ship chandler's business, and was very
successful. He and his family united with Central Methodist church of that city, and
he became very active in the church--preaching upon the invitation of ministers from
different denominations. The call to a full-time ministry became more compelling. He
sold his business and applied for admission into the Conference., He was admitted "on
trial" in 1924, and ordained a deacon by Bishop Warren A. Candler., He was ordained an
elder by Bishop Collins Denny in 1928. His first appointment was the Lynnhaven Charge
on the Norfolk District. Brother Mills said, "This was the beginning of the happiest
years of my life." After serving four years in the Lynnhaven Charge, he was sent to
the South Norfolk Circuit. Other appointments served by Brother Mills were Danville
Circuit, York and North Mathews. It was during the latter pastorate that his health
became greatly impaired, and he was forced to ask for Superannuation at the 1939
session of the Annual Conference.

Brother Mills selected Seaford, Va., as the place for his retirement, where he
would live among his relatives and much-beloved former parishioners. He built a home
on a beautiful waterfront site which he had previously acquired, and immediately iden-
rified himself with Zion Church, where he had previously served as pastor. For a while
he was active, becoming Chairman of the Building Committee, which supervised the erec-
rion of the lovely new Zion Church. When no longer able to take an active park in the
church he continued to be regular in attendance. It was one of the great joys of his
later years when he could no longer engage in the active work of the ministry, to
listen to his brother ministers proclaim the glorious gospel of his Saviour. Every
service he was able to attend in the House of God was food to his soul, and an inspira-
tion to the preacher.

Brother Mills was a faithful minister of Jesus Christ, expounding the words with
power and pleading with people to give their hearts to Him. He had a remarkable
vocabulary that was used in proclaiming the good news of the Gospel. His sermons
appealed to the reason and touched the heart, while the fire of his own soul kindled
the emotions of his hearers. Because his was the shepherd heart, he watched over his
people in every way encouraging and comforting them. His business background enabled
him to give excellent leadership in the area of administration. Thus, the work of the
kingdom prospered in his hands. The congregations he was privileged to serve esteemed
him highly and loved him devotedly.

He departed this life on October 31, 1966 at Newport News Nursing Home., He is
survived by his devoted wife, two daughters, Mrs. B.M. Rush and Mrs. R.E. Meredith, and
three sons, Francis W. Mills, Curtis M. Mills, and John C. Mills, all of whom live in
the Seaford Community. His oldest daughter, Helen Louise Mills, died March 24, 1929.

Funeral services were held at Zion Methodist Church, Seaford, with the Reverend
John T. Scarborough, Pastor, assisted by the Reverend William S. Ferguson and the
Reverend Harwood B. Owen. His body was laid to rest by the graveside of his daughter
in Forest Lawn Cemetery, Norfolk, Va.

For one who loved the sea as did he, the lines of Alfred Tennyson are most
appropriate:

Sunset and evening star,
And one clear call for me!

And may there be no moaning of - the bar,
When I put out to sea,

But such a tide as moving seems asleep,
Too full for sound and foam,

When that which drew from out the boundless deep
Turns again home.

Twilight and evening bell,
And after that the dark!

And may there be no sadness of farewell,
When I embark;
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For tho' from out our bourne of Time and Place
The flood may bear me far,
I hope to see my Pilot face to face
When I have crossed the bar. by R. Orman Bryant
Millard Rewis, Jr. 1913-1966. The hymn writer speaks of those "we have loved long
since and lost awhile." We feel this way about Millard Rewis. He gave much to those
who came to know and love him, and by his gifts to others he shared a bit of immortal-
ity which will find fuller fruition at a later time, although we have lost him for
awhile,

The great state of Texas gave us Millard. He was born in Dallas, October 19,
1913, child of Millard and Elizabeth Rewis. His schooling was largely in Georgia. In
Atlanta he was graduated from Boys High School, after which he received his Bachelor of
Arts degree at Emory University, 1936, Here also he looked for his theological
training. He attended Candler School of Theology of the University and was awarded his
Bachelor of Divinity degree in 1940,

His ties with the great University were strengthened more surely when he took as
his bride the daughter of one of its professors who was a minister of the Virginia
Conference--Wyatt Aiken Smart. Helen Aiken Smart and Willard were married December 30,
1936, at the Chapel, Emory University. To this marriage two children were born,
Richard Smart and Carolyn Dean. Carolyn is now Mrs. James S. Key.

Millard became a full member of the Virginia Conference of the Methodist Church in
1941 after having been in the On Trial relationship for two years. He was ordained as
a Deacon in 1941, and received ordination as an Elder the following year. His service
as a minister carried him from the wonder of the ocean to the glory of the mountains.
The "days of his years" as a minister follow--Oaklette 1939-42: Oceana 1942-44; Vienna-
Oakton 1945-46; Orange 1947-50; Strasburg 1951-53; Market Street 1954-57; Associate,
Greene Memorial 1958-60; Warrenton, 1961 until his death.

Death overtook him on a winter's evening as the old year was coming to a close.
On a visit to his son's home in Middlebury, Conn., on December 29, 1966, he was struck
by an automobile and killed instantly. Although he was in the midst of a most active
life that seemed to have so much ahead--we suddenly became aware that he had "outrun us
to the Father's house."

Funeral services were conducted by the writer at the Warrenton Methodist Church on
January 2, 1967,

Much could be said of his full ministry and the thoroughness with which he
approached every part of it., In the pulpit his messages carried great meaning, couched
in well thought-out terms. He was a genuine pastor who loved and cared for his people.
To all he gave himself lavishly, so that one and all, whatever their need, found him
concerned about them, and ready to bring to them the help of a God who was concerned,
too.

Likewise, many knew him for the music that was a rich part of his life and very
soul. He belonged in that rare group who could rejoice in saying—

"We are the music makers,

And we are the dreamers of dreams,

Wandering by lone sea-breakers,

And sitting by desolate streams;

World-losers and world-forsakers,

On whom the pale moon gleams:

Yet we are the movers and shakers

Of the world forever, it seems." by Harold H. Hughes
Leon Edward Whitley., 1908-1966. A search for words to encompass the life of Leon
"Dutch" Whitley will reveal none that So nearly say all things about this man as do the
words of the Master, spoken in the Gospel of John 15:13: "Greater love has no man than
this, that a man lay down his life for his friends."

Late in the year of 1922, a small, alien, orphaned boy came ashore to the docks of
New York City. Passing time with incomplete information was to give his age that day
to be less than fifteen years. The same information was to reveal that this little boy,
with the adopted name of Leon Edward Whitley was born in Germany in January 1908, 1In
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the words of this beloved man-—- "he that day began a search for an identity, an educa-
tion, an attachment to other humans and a purpose,” He lived to see the dreams of his
search become a reality, though he began his American journey, with his own confession,
in a spirit of rebellion against a world that he felt had deprived him of too many
human heritages. His identity was established when his adopted name became a legal
MEU

Leon Whitley sought and found ways to an education. Though much self-education was
involved, eventually he became an engineer and was thus led to a very successful busi-
ress career. He never let his passion for learning grow dim and very often displayed
an amazing brilliance with his knowledge of so many things. His search for education
was a rewarding search though it began with so many handicaps.

In the year of 1933, the lovely lady who was to become his wife entered his life,
and on November 2, 1933, he was joined in marriage to Miss Elsie Lee. From the marriage
came four fine children and now Dutch Whitley had found his attachment in his family.
He never forgot his duty to nor his love for these who supplied such a great need in
his life.

A search for purpose carried our friend in many directions. He was a business man,
a flyer and once a commercial pilot, a sportsman and traveled extensively. He served
with honor in the armed forces of his adopted country. None of these achievements
satisfied his longing for a purpose, but in 1950, out of a great personal confrontation
with Jesus Christ, came the real purpose he sought in life. He entered the ministry of
our church in October of 1950 and the words of his beloved Master became the rule of
his daily living. While serving appointments in Unionville, Richmond County Circuit,
douth View and Marsh Memorial in Lynchburg, Lynch Station and finally Memorial Method-
ist at Charles City, Va., his love and influence spread over an ever-widening circle.
During his too brief ministry, he became nationally known and spoke in many states and
areas of America. He worked untiringly to proclaim his Lord's love and grace, especial-
ly in the field of alcoholic rehabilitation. His purpose was indeed found.

At his burial, this writer could say with the greatest sincerity and certainty of
truth, "Dear God, this servant did teach me the real meaning of friendship and with the
gift of his love surely made my life a better thing." I realized, perhaps for the first
time, that though my friend "Dutch" Whitley never actually knew who he was, God and
every man who had shared his life knew what he was. Truly this was a friend of Christ
and a servant of God who did lay down his life for his friends.

On December 30, 1966, a great heart was stilled. Leon Edward Whitley died in his
parsonage at Charles City, Va. He was buried from Memorial Methodist Church with inter-
ment at Washington Memorial Park near Richmond. He is survived by his wife, Elsie Lee
Whitley, and two sons, Albert and Charles, and two daughters, Mrs. Patricia Croxton and
Mrs. Jo Ann Ralston. Services were conducted by the Rev. Purnell Bailey and the writer,

by Thomas Y. Lovern, Jr.
George Edward Powell. 1893-1967. George Edward Powell, the son of Robert Ballard
Powell and Mary Elizabeth Frith Powell, was born in Franklin County, Va., May 30, 1893.
He was educated in Franklin County Public Schools and graduated from Ferrum Junior Col~-
lege in 1924.

On December 28, 1913, he married Miss Pearl Estelle Chaney of Farmville, Va., who
survives him. Through fifty years of his active ministry, Mrs. Powell, a devout Chris-
tian woman, graced his home, blessed his life, and enriched his ministry in the Method-
ist Church. To this happy union two children were born: Robert Edward, a pilot who was
killed in Italy in World War II, and Virginia, the wife of Reverend A. Virgil Harris,
pastor of the Scottsville Methodist Church, Charlottesville District. There is one
grandson, George Edward Harris, a student at Randolph-Macon College.

He entered the ministry of the Methodist Episcopal Church in W. Va. in 1918 and
was appointed to the East River Charge, where he served until his transfer to the
Virginia Conference in 1921. He was admitted on trial in 1922 and served as pastor of
the following churches: Bassett, South Amherst, Louisa, Montross, North Garden and New
Church. In 1948, he was appointed again to Louisa where he served an additional ten
years until his retirement in 1958, making a total of sixteen years of service at
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Louisa. After his retirement in 1958, he served as pastor of Ellisville, Macedonia,
and as associate pastor at Louisa,

It was my privilege to know Mr. Powell for sixteen years. After serving as stu-
dent pastor in the same county with him and later co-pastor at Louisa, I can bear
testimony to the fact that he was a strong preacher of the gospel, a diligent and
devoted pastor, one who loved his people and was held in high esteem and affection by
all who knew him. He shall long be remembered for his crowning achievement, a charac-
ter undefiled, and for the way he walked among us with dignity and honor like a child
of the King.

He died on January 4, 1967, at Louisa, where he had served as pastor for more than
one-third of his entire active ministry. Funeral services were conducted at Louisa
Methodist Church, on January 6, by Reverend Joe T. Carson, Jr., pastor, Dr. Hugh M.
Burleigh, District Superintendent, and Reverend R. A. Atkins, pastor of the Louisa
Christian Church. Interment was at Hillcrest Cemetery in Louisa.

"Servant of God, well done!

Thy glorious warfare's past;

The battle's fought, the race is won,

And thou art crowned at last." by Joseph T. Carson, Jr.
Thomas Warren Ogden. 1875-1967. Rev. Thomas Warren Ogden was born in Amherst County
March 14, 1875, the son of John Wyatt and Celicia Ann Adaway Ogden. His earliest
religious impressions were made by hearing his father read aloud from the family Bible
and sing the old time hymns. It was through the influence of a Mr. 0.G. Burford, who
conducted a Sunday School five miles north of Lynchburg, that Brother Ogden took the
first steps toward the church. He was converted in April 1891 and joined Burford's
Chapel Methodist Church. He became active in the work of the church and the Sunday
School and was Sunday School Superintendent when he was 17 years of age.

Feeling the call to preach the Christian gospel and the need to prepare himself
for this great work, in 1894 he entered Randolph-Macon Academy at Bedford. After three
years at the Academy he continued his preparation for the ministry at Randolph-Macon
College and at Vanderbilt University. He was licensed to preach in 1896, and in 1899
at Petersburg he was received on trial into the Virginia Conference and sent to the
North Nelson Mission, a new field with one church and 15 members., After North Nelson
he served the following appointments in our Conference: Woodville, Hinton Avenue, Hyco,
Fluvanna, Gordonsville, West Matthews, Surry, South Norfolk, Oceana and Virginia Beach,
Westmoreland, Charles City, Hanover, West Dinwiddie, Sussex, and Richmond Circuit. In
1947, after 48 years as an active member of our Conference, he retired. At the same
Conference he was appointed to the Middlesex Charge as a retired supply pastor where he
served for four more years.

Brother Ogden was married November 11, 1903, to Miss Jugurtha White of Culpeper, a
cultured and refined Christian woman. She was a devoted and sympathetic companion
throughout his long ministry and during the years of his retirement. To them were born
two children: Thomas Warren, Jr. and Dorothy Jugurtha (now Mrs. Dorothy 0. Keener) both
of whom live in Richmond.

After 52 years as a Methodist pastor, Brother Ogden came to the Lakeside community
of Richmond to live. As long as he was physically able he was active in the work of our
Lakeside Church. Until his last illness it was unusual for him to miss a Sunday morn-
ing service. When he could no longer preach or teach a Sunday School class he took to
his typewriter, Every ill person whose name was carried in our church bulletin received
a personal letter from him. Scores of people, many whom he did not know personally and
who did not know him, were cheered, encouraged, and uplifted by his warm and friendly
letters. He was honored, respected and loved by the people of Lakeside Church. His
very presence on a Sunday morning was an inspiration and a benediction to our people.

It was many years ago that I first met Brother Ogden. He was attending a District
Conference at Tabernacle Church in Poquoson, and he was a guest in my home. 1 remember
him then as being tall and straight of stature. My associations with him since then
have convinced me that he was also tall in manhood and straight in character,

He was a strong and convincing preacher. His sermons were carefully prepared and
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he proclaimed the gospel truths with such winsomeness and power that sinners were con-
victed of their sins and the saints were edified and made glad.

He was a true itinerant preacher. His vow that he would go where he was sent was
sacred and he kept it. He accepted every appointment cheerfully and filled it to the
very best of his ability. The year he retired, when asked by his District Superinten-
dent where he would like to go as a retired supply pastor, he answered, "I'll go wher-
ever you want me to serve."

He was a good pastor. He kept in touch with his people. He knew their needs, and
he ministered to them., His favorite hobby was gardening, and he was an excellent gar-
dener. He loved the soil and he loved the people who tilled the soil.

The world has been made a better and happier place because Thomas Warren Ogden
passed through it. No man will ever know how many hearts have been made to rejoice and
how souls have been enriched by his sincere preaching, his earnest prayers, and his
consecrated living.

On November 16, 1966, he was stricken with heart failure and carried to Johnston-
Willis Hospital where on February 7, 1967, just one month and seven days before his
92nd birthday, he quietly slipped away to be with those whom he "Had loved long since
and lost a while."

His funeral service was conducted in Lakeside Methodist Church by Dr. A. Purnell
Bailey and the writer of this memoir. It was a cold winter afternoon with the earth
covered with a blanket of snow when we laid his body to rest in Westhampton Cemetery,
his spirit had already made its flight to that eternal land where winter and clouds are
no more, "Servant of God, well done!

Thy glorious warfare's past;

The battle's fought, the race is won,

And thou art crowned at last.” by C. Traynham Topping
Manuel Theodore Hartsoe. 1882-1967. The brief appraisal of a life is never an easy
task. To compress the record of eighty-four years, nine months and ten days of a life
so singularly beautiful into a few words is not possible. One can only pay tribute to
it.

One of the sacred duties of this session of the Virginia Annual Conference is to
inscribe on the roll of our honored dead the name of Manuel Theodore Hartsoe who was
born on May 8, 1882 in Catawba County, N.C., the son of Emmanuel Elcania Hartsoe and
Josephine Bumgardner.

Early in life young Budd, as he was known to his many close friends, professed
faith in Christ. Like Matthew sitting at the seat of custom amid the den and dust of
everyday toil, he heard the Master's voice calling him to surrender his young life.
Before his eighteenth birthday he was converted in the evening of August 6, 1900 in
tent meeting in Lincolnton, N.C., under the evangelist, the Reverend B.L. Padgett, a
Wesleyan Methodist minister. Young Budd realized that his conversion had wrought a
niracle in his life but could not claim complete victory until he had laid everything
on the altar. He sought the second blessing and was gloriously sanctified six days
later on August 12, 1900.

He graduated from Clinton High School, Clinton, N.C., and entered Wesleyan
College, central South Carolina. His deeply religious nature was greatly stirred and
he resolved to answer the call to the ministry and to be used as God might direct. He
was licensed to preach in the fall of 1902 and received his ordination in November of
1906. He held pastorates in the Wesleyan Methodist Church until 1922. He became a
nember of the Methodist Episcopal Church South and was received under Bishop Warren
Aken Candler, October 15, 1922, After he became a member of the Virginia Conference,
he served the following appointments: South Halifax, East Pittsylvania, Gloucester
Point, Deep Creek, Brookneal, King William, Charles City, Churchland, King George, Fox
Hill (Wallace Memorial), Prince George, Pinners Point, and Branch Memorial.

One June 6, 1900 Mr. Hartsoe was joined in matrimony to Miss Martha Ellen Norket
of Lincolnton, N.C., a daughter of a Baptist minister. Miss Norket was an attractive,
consecrated, capable help-mate and a wonderful mother. From this union God blessed
this home with five children, three sons and two daughters. One son died at birth; one
son, Paul John Wesley, died at two months: Jennings Clayton died at the age of fifty-
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six, January 22, 1965. Two daughters survive his passing, Mrs. Amos W. (Anna Lois)
Walker and Miss Ellen Pauline Hartsoe. Their mother died earlier. Interment was in
Green Lawn Cemetery, Newport News, Va.

Many, many years later Mr. Hartsoe married Miss Lena Adams of Harnett, Charles
City County, Va., on June 10, 1933, Miss Adams was a public school teacher in Charles
City and Henrico Counties before her marriage. '"Miss Lena," as she was better known,
was a woman of many admirable qualities. Her gracious, cordial spirit won her a host
of friends. She walked beside her husband and served as parsonage wife for twenty-
three years. After several months of illness death came on March 16, 1956. Her burial
service was conducted by Dr. R. Orman Bryant, District Superintendent of the Peninsula
District and was assisted by the Reverend James L. Blankenship, Jr., Pastor of the
Shackelford parish. Interment was in Green Lawn Cemetery, Newport News, Va.

"Uncle Budd" Hartsoe was close to the heart of the writer of this memoir. Like
many others, the writer has had his life made better, his vision made higher and his
faith made stronger. I have seldom found men that could measure up to his stature,
physically and spiritually. "Uncle Budd" was endowed with a fine physique, a deep
voice that stirred the souls of his listeners. '"He was indeed one of the most mascu-
line men I have ever known," said the Reverend A. Purnell Bailey at his funeral
service.

Mr. Hartsoe was truly an evangelist at heart with a deep passion for the souls of
men and women, boys and girls. He held revivals all across the State of North Carolina
and throughout the Virginia Conference. It was my joy to have him in my home year
after year as he held evangelistic meetings in every parish I have served, save one,
during the past thirty years.

His life was not only one of high dedication, great faith in a living God, but a
life of love. His many outstanding qualities characterize his ministry. His prayers
in the pulpit and in the homes lifted his people up to the presence of God. His quiet
faith, courage, hope and fidelity were proclaimed always in down to earth, simple but
profound gospel preaching. His messages were filled with wisdom and deep spiritual
insight, steeped in a vast storehouse of the knowledge of the Holy Scriptures. "Uncle
Budd" would quote long passages of God's Word with unction and power. His masculine,
robust messages were tempered with tenderness and love. His loyalty to our Lord Jesus
Christ has always inspired me.

After retirement he made his home with his younger daughter Pauline. He was very
active in the years of retirement, filling the pulpits of all denominations, driving
his car to distant places, holding evangelistic meetings, and attending as many camp
meetings as possible from Maryland to Florida. In the sixty-six years of his ministry,
he failed to preach only four Sabbath days from a pulpit. During the closing months of
his life, while confined to his bed as an invalid, he felt the relentless approach of
death but never questioned God, knowing that his passage to the other side had been
bought with the price of the shed blood of Christ from Calvary's cross.

Funeral services were held from Chestnut Avenue Methodist Church, Newport News,
Va. The service was conducted by his daughter's pastor, the Reverend J.G. Weaver, his
District Superintendent, the Reverend M. Douglas Newman of the Peninsula District.
Interment was in Green Lawn Cemetery, Newport News, Va, His body was placed to rest
between the graves of his two wives.

There is no doubt that he "stepped on shore and found it--Heaven;

Took hold a hand and found it--God's hand

Breathed new aid and found it--Celestial air;

Felt invigorated and found it--Immortality;

Rose from the care and turmoil of death

Into one unbroken calm;

Woke up and found it——Glory!" by James L. Blankenship, Jr.
Alfred Ray Mays. 1899-1967. "He hath showed thee, O man, what is good; and what doth
the Lord require of thee, but to do justly and to love mercy, and to walk humbly with
thy God?" In Brother Alfred Ray Mays was seen a man who worthily lived by this Old
Testament concept of personal goodness. He was born at Roseland, Nelson County, Va.,
July 1, 1899, He was the son of Robert and Annie Kyle Mays. As a young boy he heard
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the call of his Saviour and opened his heart to receive Him as the Lord of his life.
As a young man he heard the same Voice calling him to be a minister of the ever-
lasting gospel of the grace of God. As before, he was obedient to the Divine call. To
him God's call was a glorious certainty, and his commitment was wholehearted. None who
knew him every doubted that the Lord had called him, nor that his heart was in his
ministry. At that time he was a member of Bethlehem Church on the Charlottesville
District.

In his preparation for his ministerial career Brother Mays entered Randolph-Macon
Academy at Bedford, Va. Completing his studies there he enrolled in Union Theological
Seminary in Richmond, Va. In October 1923 he was appointed supply pastor for the
Montross Circuit on the Rappahannock District. At the 1925 session of our Annual
Conference he was admitted on trial. In 1930 he was happily married to Miss Maria
Bland Brooke of Center Cross, Va. They had no children.

Brother Mays served the following appointments in our Virginia Methodism:
Montross Circuit, Lebanon and Providence Circuit, Schoolfield in Danville, Wesley in
Petersburg, Elm Avenue in Portsmouth, Brambleton Avenue in Norfolk, Hopewell, Fall's
Church, Highland Springs in Colonial Heights, Berryville, Moseley Memorial in Danville,
and Belmont in Roanoke. From the last named appointment he retired in 1966 after
forty-two years of faithful and fruitful service.

Alfred Mays was a quiet and mild mannered man of God. He impressed people as one
who sat at the Master's feet and then followed in His footsteps. He was in every Sense
of the word a dedicated man. One could assuredly describe him as St. Luke described
Barnabas. "He was a good man, and full of the Holy Spirit and of faith." He believed
in prayer and this faith kept him close to the throne of grace. His ministry majored
in introducing men to Jesus Christ. He had that concern for souls without which no man
can "do the work of an evangelist.”" Witnessing for Christ was a vital part of his
ministry and resulted in many people being added to the Church wherever he served.

Upon retirement Brother Mays moved to Danville. Here at Moseley Memorial Church
he had served his longest appointment. It was also one of the happiest and most fruit-
ful of his pastorates. Here, close to a host of friends, he had built a lovely home.
Hardly had he and his devoted wife moved into this new home when his health completely
failed. Nearly all of his retired days were spent in the hospital. Though receiving
all the help medical science could give, his condition did not improve. On Thursday,
March 23 he quietly laid down his cross of suffering to receive a crown of glory. God
had a newer and more beautiful home awaiting him in heaven.

On Saturday March 25 our friend's funeral service was held in Moseley Memorial
Church. It was conducted by the Rev. W. Carroll Freeman, assisted by the Rev. Harold
H. Fink and the writer. His body was laid to rest in Highland Park Cemetery in
D&ﬂ?illﬂ-

Alfred Mays "fought a good fight, finished his course, and kept the faith." All
of his friends and fellow-preachers who knew him thank God for his life and ministry.
We rejoice in having experienced the warmth and fidelity of his friendship. That
friendship will be renewed in our Father's House. by Graham S. Carlton
Asbury Augustus McNeer. 1900-1967. Asbury Augustus McNeer, who retired from the active
ministry in June 1966, moved to a lovely little home in Richmond near one of his sons
and assumed work as a retired supply of the nearby Powhatan Circuit, passed away after
a brief illness on April 25, 1967. The funeral service was conducted by a friend of
many years, the Reverend John T. Brown. Interment was in Forest Lawn Cemetery, Rich-
mond, Va.

Brother McNeer was descended from a long line of ministers who had their origin in
Scotland in the fourteenth century. His father was the Reverend Asbury Caperton
McNeer, and his great grandfather was also a Methodist minister. A half-brother,
Rembert D. McNeer, who served in the old Baltimore and Virginia Conferences, is now
enjoying the retired relationship.

Burnsville, Va., was his birthplace October 27, 1900. He was graduated from the
Morris Harvey Academy, Barboursville, W.Va., in 1922, and from Morris Harvey College
with the Bachelor of Arts degree in 1925. He completed the work required for the
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Bachelor of Divinity degree and was graduated from Candler School of Theology, Emory
University in 1930.

Brother McNeer was married to Gertrude Alma Sampson September 17, 1929 and into
their home were born three sons, Asbury C. McNeer, and doctors Keith W. and Paul R
McNeer. Sons and wife survive him.

Scotland is full of McNeers, many of whom were Presbyterian ministers. Three
McNeer brothers emigrated to the American colonies because of religious differences
from the English established church and fought in the Revolutionary War, One of these,
the former Earl of Aberdeen, was the direct ancestor of Asbury Augustus McNeer.

The family history of strong religious convictions and hardy independence when
one's principles are threatened by authority is mentioned here because this trait stood
out strongly in Asbury A. McNeer. The writer of this memoir was a friend from the year
he transferred into the old Baltimore Conference from West Virginia, and through the
years can bear testimony to the fact that Asbury was never a disciple of "expediency
for the sake of personal enhancement," but only changed his mind when the logic of a
situation or intellectual factors made him believe that it was the thing to do. This
sturdiness of "standing by his convictions" endeared him to all those who knew him
well. Such a man is respected by his peers.

When eighteen years of age "Mac," as we knew him, was licensed to preach in First
Methodist Church, Barboursville, W.Va. He preached one year in Kentucky after being
received on trial in the West Virginia Conference in 1923. He was ordained deacon
(1925) and elder (1927) in that Conference and served for seven years in West Virginia,
He served one year in the Peninsula Conference and three years in the old Baltimore
Methodist Episcopal Church, South.

"Mac" came into the Virginia Conference with Church unification and has served for
nearly thirty-one years within the State. His happy and successful pastorates have
been Bridgewater; Lawrenceville; West Point; Cottage Place, Portsmouth; Highland
Springs and Laurel Street in Richmond and Grace-Calvary, Parksley on the Eastern Shore.

As would be indicated by his educational preparation mentioned above, and the fur-
ther fact that he did graduate work in American University in 1960 and 1963, Asbury was
of a scholarly turn of mind. He assisted in teaching Greek while at Candler School of
Theology and church history at Bridgewater College. His character was not to make a
display of his knowledge and accomplishments and few of those who knew him casually
were aware of his intellectual gifts.

Our Brother was not only a man of hearty convictions, gifted intelligence, loyalty
as a friend and a dedicated pastor and preacher, but he was also ready and able to lend
a strong hand with the Conference program on either the district or conference level,
In the districts where he preached he was used as Director of Youth Work, Director of
Adult Work, Director of General Church School work and Director of Leadership Training,
and Missionary Secretary. Throughout a long ministry he served the Conference as
Chairman of the Conference Committee on Publishing Interests; on the Conference Board
of Ministerial Training and Qualifications, the Conference Committee on Memoirs, and a
Director of the Preacher's Relief Society. He assumed his civic responsibilities also
by serving as Chairman of two County Councils on Religious Education, as well as work-
ing with the citizens of the community in a large variety of helpful ways.

Asbury A. McNeer was not a "sentimentalist," quick to give way to emotion, but I
came to learn in later years that he had depth of feeling that was truly surprising.
This trait is not unusual in men whose convictions are logically arrived at and streng-
thened by an immeasurable personal faith in the God who reveals himself in Jesus
Christ. "Mac" had a personal faith in the God who is immediately present in the Holy
Spirit. Preaching for him in Holy Week services his last year in Parksley, I discov-
ered this deep undercurrent of emotion that was a basic factor in his personality. He
was ready for anything because, as John Wesley stated on his deathbed, "The best of all
is, God is with us.,"

Henceforth, whenever I join congregations in singing, "How firm a foundation, ye
saints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in His excellent word,--When through the
deep waters I cause thee to go, The rivers of woe shall not thee o'erflow," etc., I
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shall always think of "Mac," and other "Good ministers of Christ Jesus," who, like him
have served well and "entered into the heavenly rest.” by Edwin S. Sheppe, Jr.
Thomas Fitzgerald Carroll. 1893-1967. Now and then in life there comes along a quiet,
unassuming man of exceptional personal dimensions whose real quality and stature we
fail fully to appreciate until he has been removed from our company. Few of us have the
gift for accurately appraising greatness of character, of mind, or of spirit except in
retrospect. It may be that Thomas Fitzgerald Carroll is a case in point.

Tom Carroll, as he was affectionately called by a wide circle of friends, was born
October 23, 1893, in Princess Anne County, Va., the son of Rev. John W, Carroll and
Alice Shearer Carroll. He obtained his undergraduate education at Randolph Macon
Academy, Bedford and at Randolph-Macon College, Ashland. After four years at this
latter institution, where he served as an assistant in the Department of Chemistry, his
studies were rewarded with an A.B. degree. In 1918 he received a M.A. degree from the
University of Virginia and was elected a member of Phi Beta Kappa. In the next two
years he pursued graduate work at Princeton. By 1923 Tom Carroll had compiled suffici-
ent credit so that, in that year, American University awarded him a Ph.D. degree. All
through his academic career he garnered honors by the excellence of his work--first,
Phi Beta Kappa, and a Raven Society membership at Virginia, then Political Science
fellowships at both Princeton and American Universities. The last of such honors came
to him when his Alma Mater, Randolph-Macon College in 1942 bestowed upon him the
honorary Doctor of Divinity degree.

Along the way, Dr. Carroll had flirted briefly with careers both in business and
in teaching (he taught at Dartmouth College), but in 1923 he decided to follow his
father's example and become a minister of The Methodist Church. Entering the Virginia
Conference in the fall of that year he was assigned to the White Stone Charge in Lan-
caster County. Soon to this work he was to bring the vivacious and many talented
Frances Price Carroll as his charming wife. The two complemented each other admirably.
Charges thereafter, to which the Carrolls were appointed, always enjoyed a highly
effective "team ministry."

In the years that followed Dr. Carroll held pastorates in Martinsville, Danville,
Norfolk, and Staunton--always in the principal church. These appointments were inter-
spersed with years served as District Superintendent in Charlottesville, Norfolk, Rich-
mond, Lynchburg and Farmville. It was possible in the role of a District Superinten-
dent that Dr. Carroll shone at his best. His understanding of human nature; his deep
concern for each of the churches under his supervision; and his genuine integrity in
dealing with appointments afforded him the trust and respect of all.

ike other men of true ability Dr. Carroll could always find time and strength to
shoulder additional responsibilities. Across the years he is found serving as Presi-
dent of ministerial associations in Danville and Norfolk, the Bishop's Cabinet, and the
Board of Managers, Blackstone College. He was for periods a trustee of Blackstone Col-
lege, Randolph-Macon College, the Episcopal Residence, and the Children's Home. His
committee responsibilities within the Conference were as a member of the Board of Edu-
cation, the Board of Missions, the Commission on Higher Education and conference Group
Insurance. In addition he had been a member of the Jurisdictional Conference, the
Jurisdictional Board of Deaconess Work, the General Board of Publication and the Gene-
ral Board of Deaconess Work. On one occasion he had the honor of bearing greetings as
Fraternal Delegate from Virginia to the North Carolina Conference.

In short, for four decades and more Thomas Fitzgerald Carroll enjoyed an excep-
tionally able and gifted ministry among us, carrying every responsibility requested of
him; supporting to the full every facet of the Church's work; and leaving upon all he
undertook the hallmark of fine workmanship. The passing of time can but bring luster
to his achievements as a minister of the Methodist Church,

However, as significant as were his achievements in public life, it will be the
quality and general Christian character of the man which will longest be remembered.
It will be his interest in every individual person he knew, as having inherent worth
and great potential value to Christ's Kingdom, for which many will cherish his memory.
Throughout the expanse of our Virginia Conference there are those in number who, as
young men Or women, he touched with his influence, guided and encouraged by his wise
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advice or helped with his own finances. He believed in people, especially young
people, and kept in his concern at all times two or three younger men whom he felt he
could help to greater skill and maturity in their chosen field of service.

In his great love for people Tom Carroll never grew impatient. An inordinately
wise man, he understood that concerning the outworking of some issues even God in His
wisdom, waits. He does not require that men's problems be solved quickly but that they
be solved rightly. While Dr. Carroll found himself many times in the midst of great
moral and intellectual confusion, where things did not go as he personally would have
liked them to go, or thought they should go, he kept his poise. He did not cry havoc
or give himself to expressions of frustration. Rather, with patience and with gentle-
ness of spirit he renewed his efforts to find a new, reasonable, and perhaps more
desirable solution than any of his friends yet had thought of. Always he seemed
confident that "in the fullness of time" God's will would be achieved. Enough that he
himself kept walking in the best light given him.

Tom Carroll lived in a big world; he was never parochial in his ideas or inte-
rests. His sympathies were with all kinds of people and embraced the world. One of
the last things he arranged to do before illness overtook him was to go around the
world and to see eye to eye the varied peoples with whom all his life he had identified
himself as brother.

And when at last, after a rich and meaningful life, Thomas Fitzgerald Carroll--
one of God's good Christian gentlemen and ministers--came on May 5, 1967 to the end of
his earthly pilgrimage thousands in the Conference were saddened and hundreds came to
pay to him their last respects.

The funeral on May 8th was conducted at Farmville, Va., by Bishop Paul Neff
Garber, Bishop Walter Clark Gum, and the Rev. George H. Boyd. Dr. Elmer Hiles Hassell,
Pastor of the Church, presided. A graveside service was held in Salisbury, Md., the
following day at which Dr. Hassell presided assisted by Rev. Roy L. Tawes of Salisbury.

Here indeed was a man who studied "to show himself approved unto God, a workman
that needeth not to be ashamed, rightly dividing the word of truth." Like another man,
he will be remembered more for what he stood for than for the offices he held; more for
the ideals he embodied than the positions in which he served. He will not be without
his reward either in the affections of men or the blessings of Qur Father in Heaven.

by Joseph S. Johnston
Robert Junius Brooks. 1875-1967. On March 15, 1875, a child was born to George T. and
Dorothy Brooks at Dunbrook in Essex County, Va. This son was born on a farm and re-
mained there for forty-eight years. He went to school in the community and took all the
education he could get. Just before he married he went back to school and took two more
years of high school work which had been added.

On January 7, 1897, Mr. Brooks married Miss Eva Fogg. God blessed this union with
four children: Ruth who died at the age of ten, Wesley who died at the age of five
years, Mrs. Leonard Lumpkin of Lane View, Essex County, Va., and Leonard W. Brooks of
Richmond, Va.

Through the early years of his life he was very active in his local church, often
conducting the services. He divided his time between farming and revival meetings. He
was a real supporter and active worker in the Essex County Camp Meeting located near
his home. A Christian home, his activity in the local church, and the influence of the
Camp Meeting brought this man to a conviction that he had to preach the gospel. Thus,
he went to the R.P. Nugent Bible School in Richmond for two years. Then at the age of
forty-eight he offered himself to the Virginia Conference as a supply pastor. In 1923
Brother Brooks received his first appointment to the Middlesex Circuit. His appoint-
ments were as follows: Middlesex Circuit, 1923-24; South Bedford Charge 1925-26; West
Bedford Charge 1927-28; Moneta Circuit 1929-30; North Pittsylvania Charge 1931-32; West
Amherst Charge 1933-34; Moneta Circuit 1935, Franklin Circuit 1936; East Franklin Cir-
cuit 1937-40; White Post 1941; Phenix 1942; West Mathews 1943-44: Huddleston Circuit
1945-46; Spotsylvania 1947-48,

It was at Moneta, where he served twice, that he had the joy of leading his con-
gregation in building a new church. After twenty-five years of serving as Supply
Pastor, Brother Brooks retired at the Conference in 1948. Upon retirement Mr. and Mrs,
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Brooks moved to Richmond living at 5516 Bloomingdale Avenue, Lakeside.

Mr. Brooks loved the church and attended the services when he could. The Brooks
observed their 70th Wedding Anniversary on January 7, 1967. Brother Brooks died on May
11, 1967. He is survived by his wife, Eva Fogg Brooks, his daughter and son, as men-
rioned above, and seven grandchildren and thirteen great grandchildren.

Funeral services were conducted at the J.W. Billey Funeral Home on Saturday, May
13, by the Reverend C.T. Topping, Pastor of Lakeside Methodist Church. He was interred
at his home church, Trinity in Essex County. |

Brother Brooks loved the hymns of the church of which his favorite was "How Firm a
Foundation." His favorite quotation was "Holiness without which no man shall see the
Lord." Brother Brooks was a good man and a faithful pastor. He loved the people com-
nitted to his care and his greatest joy was to serve them.

As pastor of this family, the writer loved to visit in their home where there was
humor and encouragement. They always wanted the pastor to have prayer with them., Truly,
they had a "church within their house."

Now the Laborer's task is o'er,

Now the battle day is past;

Now upon the farther shore,

Lands the Voyager at last.

Father, in thy gracious keeping,

Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. by Luther J. Derby
Minutes for 1968. William Allen McAllister. 1878-1967. William Allen McAllister, the
son of William Turner and Lucy Mayo McAllister, was born near Charlottesville, Va.,
July 18, 1878. He was educated at the Jefferson Preparatory School for Boys, and the
University of Virginia, where he received his training in Biblical History and Litera-
ture. Having been reared in a Christian home, he became interested in religious music
at an early age and displayed exceptional vocal talent. As a youth, this talent was put
to use in Hinton Avenue Methodist Church in Charlottesville, where he sang with the
choir and was featured in duets with his sister, Mrs. Lucy McAllister Rolley.

After hearing the call to preach the gospel of Jesus Christ, he pursued the neces-
sary courses of study at the University of Virginia while working as a rural mail car-
rier to earn his way. Those were the horse and buggy days, and many nights he studied
until almost morning and then got up after a few hours of sleep to carry the mail.

He received his first appointment in the Virginia Conference in 1911 when he went
to serve at Charles City. Other appointments in chronological order included Mount
Vernon (Norfolk), Broadwater, North Bedford, Cascade. Greenesville, West Buckingham,
Brightwood and Huddleston from which he retired in 1931. Upon his retirement the
McAllisters moved to Danville and associated with Moseley Memorial Methodist Church, in
which Quarterly Conference he maintained his ministerial relationship.

During the hardships of the depression and with a very limited retirement income,
Brother McAllister was not known tO complain of his lot in life and even in declining
health, and during the last critical months, helpless and suffering from untold pain,
he lay in his bed and sang his beloved hymns in a voice loud and clear. His sister,
Mrs. Rolley, has since expressed it in her lovely poem, the last verse of which,
reads: "We are thankful for a life like his

For a soul so sweet and pure
For a heart so interlocked with God
And a faith that is secure."

Brother McAllister not only loved beautiful hymns and poetry, but he was a writer
himself. One of his poems entitled: "Faith In Time of Stress" sung to the tune of "Sun
Of My Soul" won such favorable acceptance that it was used by the choir in the church
of one of his dear clergy friends, The Rev. Alfred R. Mays, a few years ago, as well as
being read at his own service. A timely verse from this poem reads:

"Some men believe through sunny days,
When life flows like a cheerful song;
But gives me faith in crisis too,

When all the world seems sad and wrong."
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As a friend and his former District Superintendent, I join heartedly with those
who would say that this worthy servant's life was characterized by: FAITH, KINDNESS AND
HUMILITY. It is so appropriate to say of him:"Well done thou good and faithful servant,
enter thou into the joy of Thy Lord."

Funeral services were conducted at his beloved church, Moseley Memorial, in Dan-
ville, June 21, 1967, by his District Superintendent, The Rev. Dr. Harold H. Fink and
his Pastor, the Rev. Harry L. Kidd, and the body was laid to rest in Mountain View
Cemetery. One of his favorite poems which deeply impressed him, also impresses us in
closing: "My home is in Heaven, my rest is not here,

Then why should I murmur when trials appear

Be hushed my dark spirit, the worst that can come,
But shortens thy journey, and hastens thee Home."
. by John A. McKenry, Jr.

Leonard Reid Black. 1889-1967. Leonard Reid Black was born March 5, 1889 at Stuart's
Draft, Va. As a boy he attended Central Methodist Church in Staunton. In May 1910 he
was married to Miss Gladys Whitmore of Lynchburg, Va. From this marriage there were
three sons and one daughter, all of which survive him.

In 1914 Mr. and Mrs. Black moved to Fort Worth, Texas, where Mr. Black was
employed as manager of one of the F. W. Woolworth Company's stores. It was in Fort
Worth that Mr. Black heard and answered God's call into the Christian Ministry. He was
granted a Local Preacher's license by the Abilene District of the Northwest Texas
Annual Conference on July 8, 1915, and appointed as a supply pastor to the Turkey
Charge in that Conference.

A transfer was requested and granted in 1916 which brought Mr. Black into Virginia
Methodism. He was appointed to the Montvale Charge in the Lynchburg District. Then
came the First World War, and he was given an appointment to special Y.M.C.A. work.

During his active ministry in the Virginia Conference Mr. Black served the follow-
ing appointments——Montvale; Driver; Boykins; Brambleton Avenue, Norfolk; Chesapeake
Avenue, South Norfolk; Calvary, Danville; Ocean View, Norfolk; Waynesboro; Colonial
Avenue, Norfolk; and Central Hampton. From this last named charge he retired in 1956
and moved to 9634 Selby Place, Norfolk. Here he lived through the sunset years of his
life with his loyal and devoted wife. On August 1, 1967, this faithful servant of
Christ received his divine summons as God called for him to "Come up Higher." His
funeral service was conducted in Colonial Avenue Church by Rev. Carl J. Sanders, D.D.
and the writer. His body was committed to its resting place in Forest Lawn Cemetery in
Norfolk.

Leonard Black did not choose the ministry as his life's work. He preached Christ's
glorious gospel in obedience to God's call. To him that call was as real as life it-
self. The indwelling of the Holy Spirit plus his whole-hearted dedication qualified
him for a ministry which God honored with abundant fruit through the forty years of his
labors. [Evangelistic preaching was the field in which he was specially forceful and
effective. It was his joy and privilege to have preached in one hundred twenty-five
series of revival services for his brethren of the Virginia Conference. Only Heaven's
record will reveal the number of souls who confessed Christ as their Saviour under his
ministry. Harry Van Dyck wrote—-

"Four things a man must learn to do
If he would make his record true:

To think without confusion clearly;
To love his fellowmen sincerely;

To act from honest motives purely;

To trust in God and Heaven securely,"

Mr. Black fervently wanted a true record before God and his fellowman. I believe
he learned and practiced these requirements. He thought clearly and was able to express
his thoughts fluently and impressively. He loved sincerely, and this love gave him a
deep concern for the happiness and well-being of others. Honest motives were always
the inspiration and strength of his actions. His trust in God and Heaven gave him a
blessed and abiding sense of security. He closed his life as he lived it--victorious
in the Christian faith. He shared with the Apostle Paul this magnificent testimony of
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assurance--"1 know whom I have believed and am persuaded that He is able to keep that
which I have committed unto Him against that day." by Graham S. Carlton
Wallace Rockwell Evans. 1876-1967. Wallace Rockwell Evans, son of Richard and Betty
Evans, was born in Petersburg, Va., January 8, 1876. Six months after Wallace's birth
the family moved to Murfreesboro, N.C. He attended the town schools, among them, The
Murfreesboro Male Academy, which was one of the best preparatory schools at this time.
He joined the church at the age of ten, and felt even at that early age he must preach
the gospel. :

In 1893, being then seventeen, he left Murfreesboro for Richmond, Va. He became
active in St. James Methodist Church and was granted a local preacher's license by the
Richmond District Conference in 1896. In the autumn of that year he gave up his
position with a business firm and entered Richmond College to prepare himself for the
ministry. The Epworth League of Laurel Street Methodist Church had begun a mission in
what was then Richmond's west end. At the request of the Presiding Elder, Wallace
began working with the group. Under his leadership a revival was held which resulted
in eighty professions of faith. With the impetus of the revival this mission was
organized into a church to be known as Epworth, which afterwards became Byrd Park and
is now Park Avenue.

Wallace Evans was received in the Virginia Annual Conference on the 29th of
November, 1897. He was ordained a deacon in 1899 and an elder in 1901, He served West
Street, Petersburg and Trinity, Lynchburg before transferring to the West Texas Confer-
ence because of his health. After serving in West Texas, Western Carolina and Florida
Conferences, he returned to the Virginia Conference in 1917 and was appointed to the
Newsoms Circuit in the Portsmouth District and became the pastor of the writer of this
memoir. From 1919 until 1949 the year of his retirement he served the following
Virginia Conference Charges: Chesapeake Avenue, Norfolk; Reidsville; Asbury, Richmond;
West Point; Capeville; Sledd Memorial, Danville; Cumberland; Kenbridge; Boydton;
Chesterfield Heights, Norfolk. It was at Chesterfield Heights following the erection
of a new sanctuary, that his health failed and upon the advice of his physician and
friends he decided to superannuate.

He and his wife moved to Richmond and became affiliated with Highland Park Church.
Soon thereafter the need for a new church was developing in the Mechanicsville area.
Dr. J.A. Engle, Superintendent of the Richmond District, called Brother Evans and said
to him, "I would like for you to go out to Mechanicsville, get together a congregation
and start a new church." He accepted the challenge, and gave constructive, dynamic and
devoted leadership which resulted in getting together a good congregation and building
the first unit of a new church. But again health would not permit him to continue. He
returned to Highland Park Church, serving as teacher and substitute teacher in the
Sunday School. In Highland Park as elsewhere in his pastorates he was held in the
highest esteem and greatly beloved.

Brother Evans' ministry was remarkable in many ways for its length and for its
intensity. In the pulpit he was thoughtful, pleasing, forceful. In his pastoral
labors he was diligent. His various pastorates were made memorable by substantial
property improvements and good increases in membership. In the home he was a devoted
husband and an affectionate father. In his personal life he was a man of great faith
who loved God with a passionate devotion. The young and the old found in him under-
standing, counsel and sympathy. There are many today in places of leadership in the
church who received much of their early training and inspiration from this beloved
minister.

His latter years were spent in the Hermitage in Richmond. When physically unable
to attend worship services in the church or chapel, he would remain in his room at the
eleven o'clock hour each Sunday morning and pray for his brethren in the ministry. He
never ceased to be interested in the work of the Master and his friends.

Brother Evans was twice married. First to Miss Lillian Dearing Marshall who lived
only a short time. In 1903 he was united in marriage to Miss Margaret Strickland of
Ozona, Texas, who was his beloved "Maggie." Seldom has a minister's wife entered more
devotedly, faithfully or helpfully in the labors of her husband. She proved a worthy
companion and a true helpmate in all the varied experiences of his ministry. To this
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union six children were born: Graham Lambuth Evans, deceased: John Roland Evans,
Lancaster, S.C.; Mrs. Margaret Squires, Richmond, Va.; Mrs. John S. Procter (Ann),
Charlotte, N.C.; Wallace Rockwell Evans, Jr., Rock Hill, S.C.; and Dr. Emory Gibbone
Evans, DeKalb, Ill.

This good minister of Jesus Christ died at the Hermitage in Richmond on September
3, 1967. At his request the funeral service was conducted by the Rev. Luther J. Derby,
the Rev. Lee Roy Brown and the writer of this memoir, ministers of the Conference who
had been guided into the ministry under his wise counsel and understanding leadership,

Lines from the pen of Harry Emerson Fosdick are most appropriate as the writer
thinks of his relationship with Wallace R. Evans.

"So we bid him farewell with endless gratitude for the long day we have had with
him, and with faith too that sunset is a true figure of his going. For sunset is only
our limited way of seeing things. Nothing happens to the sun. All is well there--and
always after sunset, sunrise!" . by R. Orman Bryant
Albert Vandevander. 1876-1967. Albert VanDevander, the son of Wesley and Sarah
Lambert VanDevander, was born on February 3, 1876 in Circleville, W.Va. He departed
this life on September 21, 1967.

Early in his life Mr. VanDevander accepted the call to preach the Gospel. He
graduated from Randolph-Macon Academy and was licensed to preach on August 24, 1900,
On March 30, 1907 he was admitted into full connection in the Baltimore Conference of
the Methodist Episcopal Church, South. He was ordained a traveling Elder on March 29,
1909.

Mr. VanDevander served, among others, pastorates at Alvon, W.Va.; Fincastle, Va.;
Newport, Va.; Shenandoah, Va.; Louden, Church Hill-Ellington; Arlington; Elkton,
Fishersville, and South Nelson, Va.

He retired from the active ministry on October 31, 1942 and moved to Harrisonburg,
Va., where he owned a home at 454 East Rock Street.

Albert VanDevander was twice married. 1In 1905 he married Miss Alice Pullin who
preceded him in death in October, 1953. On August 2, 1955 he married Mrs. Mary Adams
Wheatley who survives him.

Besides his wife, he is survived by one daughter, Mrs. T.B. Hanna of Hollywood,
Florida, two granddaughters, five great-grandchildren, and two great-great grandchil-
dren. He also left six step-children: Mrs. Irene Dodge of Stuarts Draft, Paul
Wheatley, Mrs. Dorothy Quesenberry, and Mrs. Hanna Brown, all of Waynesboro, Va., Mrs.
Evelyn Brown of Arlington, and Mrs., Edith Paxton of New Hope, Va. Also surviving are
seven step-grandchildren and ten step-great grandchildren, and one foster son, Albert
R. Collins of Hollywood, Florida.

Mr. VanDevander was the surviving member of a family of nine children.

Funeral services for Mr. VanDevander were conducted from Asbury Memorial Methodist
Church, Harrisonburg, Va., on Sunday, September 24, 1967 at four o'clock in the
afternoon. Interment was in the Community Mausoleum, Woodbine Cemetery, Harrisonburg.

The Rev. Albert VanDevander was a man of high principles and firm convictions, He
loved his Lord with all his being and was devoted to the Methodist Church. He served
faithfully and well in every pastorate to which he was appointed. No man can measure
the influence for good of this long dedicated to the proclamation of the Christian
gospel by word and by deed!

During his early retirement Mr. VanDevander was frequently called on to preach and
to teach in the churches of the Harrisonburg area. In his latter years his activities
were necessarily limited to regular attendance at worship and church school. Right up
to his final illness, Mr. VanDevander was always in his pew at Asbury Memorial Church
on Sunday morning.

The memory of his strong Christian faith rests like a benediction upon the church
he loved and served so unselfishly.

"Servant of God, well done!

Thy glorious warfare's past;

The battle fought, the race is won,

And thou art crowned at last." ---Charles Wesley by Robert Harris Kesler
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Edgar Garlicke Hill. 1886-1967. Edgar Garlicke Hill, son of Philip Lancelot and Lucy
Ellen Hill, was born in Carolina County, Va., December 3, 1886. He departed this life
at his home in Lancaster County, October 20, 1967.

Edgar Hill's preparation for the ministry was thorough and exceeded the prepara-
tion of most Methodist Ministers of his generation. He graduated from Randolph-Macon
College with an A.B. degree in 1913 and from Vanderbilt University with a B.D. degree
in 1916, In 1915 he was admitted "on Trial" in the Virginia Annual Conference of the
Methodist Church and for 42 years he enjoyed a fruitful ministry of active service in
the Conference. In 1957 he was retired and moved with his wife into Mrs. Hill's
ancestral home, "Saratoga," in Lancaster County. During retirement years, the Hills
have been active in the life and ministry of White Marsh Methodist Church, Mrs. Hill's
home church, and the mother Church of ‘Methodism on the Northern Neck. Mr. Hill's
interest in White Marsh Methodist Church and the history of this part of Virginia made
him a natural for membership in the Northern Neck Historical Society. He was a member
of this society at the time of his death.

On September 17, 1967, Brother Hill participated in special services at White
Marsh Methodist Church, commemorating the 175th anniversary of this historic church. A
little more than a month later, October 23, at 1 p.m., his funeral service was conduct-
ed in this church by his pastor, the Rev. Trueman R. Tremble, and the District Superin-
tendent, Lewis W. Darst. Graveside rites were held that same afternoon at Forest Lawn
Cemetery, Richmond, Va., at 4 p.m.

During his active ministry, Brother Hill served the following appointments:
Bowling Green, Lancaster, Oaklett in Norfolk, Grace in Newport News, Broad Street in
Altavista, Bethany in Reedville, Calvary in Danville, Bedford, Fort Hill in Lynchburg,
Laurel Street in Richmond, Crewe, Basic in Waynesboro, Market Street in Winchester, and
Middleburg.

During the 42 years of his active ministry, Brother Hill served the Church as a
member of Conference Boards and District Committees. He was elected and served as a
trustee of the METHODIST CHILDREN"S Home, Richmond, Va., for a number of years. He
gave enthusiastic support in all the causes of his Church, and maintained this interest
and concern to the end of his life. At the last meeting of the ministers on the Rappa-
hannock District, prior to his death, he expressed his interest in special evangelistic
efforts planned for the District, and said that he still desired to be used of God to
win men to Christ.

While serving his second appointment, the Lancaster Charge, Edgar Hill met Miss
Linda Newcombe, a member of White Marsh Methodist church. Soon there was a flowering
romance, and Edgar and Linda were married on November 10, 1917. This was a happy
marriage that lasted almost 50 years (just 21 days short of a planned observance of a
50th anniversary). Invitations had already been sent to friends (invitations sent by
Mr. and Mrs. Hill's children) to attend a reception at "Tides Inn," November 10, 1967.
Brother Hill was not able to keep this appointment, but during his 42 years of active
ministry he did not fail to answer a roll call of The Virginia Annual Conference.

Edgar Garlicke Hill is survived by his wife and three children, Mrs. James H.
Vaughan, Jr., of Hampton, Mrs. John K. Parker of Philadelphia, Dr. Douglass 0. Hill of
Winchester, a brother, Frank H. Hill, and seven grandchildren.

Many more things could be said about this quiet man of God, but space will not
permit. I think it sufficient to say that he was held in high esteem by all who knew
him. He was a faithful servant of Jesus Christ, a sincere preacher of the Word of God,
a counselor to the troubled, a comforter to the sorrowing, and a seeker after the souls
of men. His heart was filled with love for God and mankind, and his sympathy went out
to all in need. He was a devoted husband, a good father, and a kind friend.

Parting with friends and loved ones is a sorrowful and painful experience, but our
sorrow is not as those who are without hope. Indeed, hope fills our hearts, and we
rejoice in the victory of the Children of God over death and the grave. Our hope is in
Christ "who abolished death and brought life and immortality to 1light through the
gospel (11 Tim. 1:10)." Edgar Garlicke Hill is not dead! He lives now with Christ in
that place prepared by Christ for all who love and serve Him,

"Qorvant of God, well done
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Thy glorious warfare's past

The battle's fought, the race is run

And thou art crowned at last." by Lewis W. Darst
Howard Vernon Shenton. 1876-1967. "I am no longer at home here and live each day with
the hope that God will soon see fit to call me so that I may once more be united with
my wife who had the good fortune to go on before me." This was the eager hope that
kept Brother Shenton going those last days during this writer's pastorate in Loving-
ston, Va. Having kept the faith for ninety-one years, he was at last able to lay down
his armor and join that mighty army that no man can number.

Death came quietly to Reverend Howard Vernon Shenton, on October 25, 1967, as he
lay abed in the home that he had built with his own hands after his retirement.
Brother Shenton was born in Golden Hill, Md., the son of Charles William and Margaret
Wallace Shenton. Having lost his father at an early age, Brother Shenton learned early
to make his own way in life and for some years owned his own boat with which he hauled
freight up and down the Atlantic Coast. His call to the ministry was stronger than the
call of the sea and he entered Randolph-Macon Academy in Bedford City and later
attended Randolph-Macon College.

His first appointment was at the Woodville Charge, and it was here that he met the
one who became his co-worker for the next fifty or more years, Mrs. Elsie Rosson
Shenton.  From here he went on to serve the church for over 30 years having been
ordained a Deacon in 1907 and retiring in 1937. Even in retirement he continued to
serve the Lord. During the Second World War he filled the empty pulpit of the Baptist
Church in Lovingston and in addition drew blue prints for several churches and parson-
ages in the area.

During the thirty-some years of service he served in the following areas of the
Virginia Conference; Rappahannock Schuyler, Princess Anne, Culpeper, Mount Pleasant of
Amherst, Hanover, Madison, Nelson Circuit, Northumberland, Isle of Wight, Gordonsville,
Dillwyn in Buckingham, and Nottoway.

A lover of children and so much loved by them, he could never seem to tire of
having them around. He loved the out of doors and took pride in sharing the produce of
his garden with the neighborhood. This writer's life and ministry was deepened by the
advice and love of Brother Shenton during his later retirement years. He loved and
supported his ministers through his daily prayers in their behalf and in his willing-
ness to do anything possible for them.

His request of a private funeral was carried out by his surviving daughters, Mrs.
Browning Shenton Levine and Miss Elsie Vernon Shenton. Burial was in the Fairview
Cemetery at Culpeper, Va. by Anderson D. Goodson
Henry Bernard Lipscomb, Jr. 1899-1967. A gentleness of manner and of spirit, support-
ed by a deep devotion to Christ and to the Church, might well characterize the life of
Henry Bernard Lipscomb, Jr. who left us for a closer walk with God on November 4, 1967,
at Charlottesville, Va.

Bernard was born in the closing days of the 19th century--October 12, 1899--at
Richmond (Manchester), Va. He was the child of Henry Bernard Lipscomb and Florence
Clary Lipscomb. He had one brother--Wallace B. In his youth, he attended Randolph-
Macon Academy at Bedford and later was graduated from Randolph-Macon College in 1926.
Randolph-Macon recognized his fine ministry in 1943 by awarding him the degree of
Doctor of Divinity.

He entered Union Theological Seminary in Richmond in 1926. While in Union Theo-
logical Seminary--as also in Randolph-Macon College--he served student appointments in
Richmond at Bishop Memorial and Branch Memorial Churches.

While in his middle year at Union Theological Seminary, Bernard was appointed to
the Chase City Church where he remained four years. Thus began a full time ministry in
the Methodist Church which he loved so well--a ministry fraught with rich blessings for
all whose lives were touched by his. He served nine other appointments after Chase
City——Farmville; Boulevard, Richmond; Monumental, Portsmouth; First Church, Charlottes-
ville, Trinity, Newport News; Superintendency of Portsmouth-Newport News District;
Centenary, Richmond; Raleigh Court, Roanoke; Superintendency of Rappahannock District.
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Bernard married Virginia Leigh Jones, daughter of Dr. George Wesley Jones--long a
leader in Virginia Methodism. The marriage took place September 15, 1926 in the Dis-
trict parsonage in Norfolk. To this union were born two children--Virginia Leigh, now
Mrs. Harry Paul Austin of Charlottesville, and Henry Bernard Lipscomb, III of New York
City. There are two grandchildren—-Randall and Sarah Austin.

No two lives were ever more truly intertwined in the deep and wonderful love of
Christian marriage than those of Bernard and Virginia. From the beginning, their lives
merged into that oneness which brings strength and happiness and joy to a home. Into
the union, both brought unusual talents, splendid personalities and Christian convic-
tions. Those of us who have been privileged to share in their lives and home, across
the years, have marvelled at their closeness and at how much they had to give to their
family and their friends and, above all, to their Church. They seemed to have been
always married! You could not——and still cannot--think of one without the other.

After six fine years on the Rappahannock District Bernard chose the retired
relationship. In their retirement, Bernard and Virginia built a home on the outskirts
of Charlottesville--a home that reflects the character of these two wonderful people.
They built their personality into it. From this home, one night in November 1967, they

went to visit their daughter and son-in-law who lived not too far away. That night,
Bernard left to enter another wonderful home that he had been building across the
years.

Funeral services were held at First Methodist Church, Charlottesville, on November
6, 1967 and were conducted by Dr. Hugh Burleigh and Reverend Howard Peters. His body
was interred in the Monticello Memorial Park of Charlottesville.

We have said he was gentle. Others speak of this when asked about him, His was a
gentleness of strength-—of appreciation and concern for others. You knew that he could
be trusted completely--because you knew that he--like the Master he served so well——
deeply cared for people.

Shakespeare said of Brutus—-words that well belong to Bernard Lipscomb~—-

His life was gentle, and the elements
So mix'd in him that Nature might stand up
And say to all the world, "This was a man,"

He has "outrun us to the Father's house"--and now "more homelike seems the vast
unknown since he has entered there." by Harold H. Hughes
Christopher Columbus Jones. 1871-1968. Christopher Columbus Jones was born in Nanse-
mond County, near Holland, Va., September 27, 1871, the son of Thomas and Angaline
Holland Jones.

He attended the one room school of the area. Christopher worked until he answered
the call to the ministry. In order to prepare for his call, he entered Elon College
where he received his B.A. and M.A. Degrees. He also completed work toward a doctorate
but was hindered because of a lack of money.

Brother Jones began his ministry as an elder in the Disciples of Christ Church in
1900, serving churches at Harrisonburg, Va., Dayton, Ohio and Waverly, Va.

On November 22, 1901 he married Miss Cammie Ellington of Chatham Hill, N.C. Cammie
was a devoted wife and companion, a good manager and provider. Five children blessed
their union: Mrs. Dessie J. King, Mrs. Oscar B. Harry, Mrs. J.E. Rouzie, Mrs. D.H.
Allen and Dr. J. Bernard Jones.

In the late fall of 1912, C.C, Jones was accepted on trial as an Elder into the
Virginia Annual Conference, and upon completion of the course of study, was admitted
into full connection in 1916. His appointments in Virginia Methodism were as follows:
Ettrick, Schoolfield, Henry, Lancaster, St. Martins, Rappahannock, Courtland, Wacha-
preague, White Stone and Halifax.

Christopher was an avid Bible scholar, which served as the foundation of all his
preaching. He was a man of deep conviction resulting in firm positions on moral and
spiritual issues which he defended graciously but uncompromisingly. He sought always
to augment his sermons by his conduct and spirit. He loved his parish and was unselfish
with his time, energy and material possessions, often serving without full salary
because he felt that others had greater need.
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Until his last conscious moments, his devotion was to his family. He spoke with
great tenderness of his late wife and in great respect for his five children. He
enjoyed the fellowship of his friends and visitors, and maintained a wonderful Chris-
tian spirit.

On February 24, 1968 at the age of 96 years and 4 months, Brother Jones fell
asleep. The funeral service was held at Ginter Park Methodist Church and his interment
was in Forest Lawn Cemetery. Officiating were Bishop Walter C. Gum, T.E. Landis, W.E,
Cooley and E.S. Sheppe.

He is not dead--Christ has but set him free! by T.E. Landis
Theodore G. Laughon. 1887-1968. Theodore Gilbert Laughon, the youngest of five
children who blessed the home of Walter Earl Laughon and Ella Wildman Laughon, was born
March 7, 1887. His father was a small contractor who was able to provide for his
family in a modest way but above this, the family had the luxury of a genuine Christian
atmosphere and training. His early education was in the London Academy and Randolph-
Macon Academy in Bedford and later his studies were continued at Randolph-Macon
College.

Theodore was of strong, robust physique and an active mind which enabled him to
acquire skill in the use of tools and to participate in recreational activities along
with his studies.

He was admitted to the Virginia Annual Conference on trial in 1910 and completed
all of his work in due time and was appointed to the West Lancaster Circuit where he
served with purposeful planning for a ministry that was to extend over a period of more
than forty years. Among the charges which he served were Montross, where he had a very
happy, fruitful pastorate of five years; West Lancaster; Heathsville; Bloxom; Cheriton:
Centenary, Lynchburg; Drakes Branch; Onley; King George; West Chesterfield; Shackles-
ford; Amherst, where he also served five years during which time the writer had the
high privilege of serving as his District Superintendent. During these years there was
a close bond of friendship and cooperation in the service in which he was engaged.
Following this pastorate, health conditions required him to retire and he remained on
the inactive list for seven years. He rejoined the active ranks and was appointed to
Montvale where he served until 1957, at which time he accepted permanent retirement.
In addition to serving the pastorates to which he was assigned and for which he felt
keen responsibility, he was active in evangelistic work aiding other ministers as time
permitted. His talents were used to good advantage in this field. His next ma jor
interest was with the young people during the days of the Epworth League, he was
encouraging to his young people to participate and profit by the training given through
this arm of the Church.

It can be said of this good man that he was faithful in all his work. He endeav-
ored to build the church materially and spiritually and in so doing advanced the
Kingdom of God.

He loved to work with tools and also had a deep interest in horticulture. During
the years of his first retirement, he had a small nursery and proved his love for
flowers and shrubs by the success of this enterprise. He had a realization of the
oneness of life whether a person was working with his hands, his head, alone or in
cooperation with others, for all belonged to the Father of us all and all work was to
be done in such a manner as to glorify God.

On December 15, 1959 he was married to Adelaide E. Coulbourn. Together this
devoted couple served as one in the churches. This union was blessed with three
children--one son, Samuel Walter, and two daughters, Dorothy Elizabeth and Ella Roache.
It was a happy, congenial family cooperating together in making an exceptionally fine
Christian home, serving as a unit wherever the home was located. The family ties were
broken during World War II when the son gave his life while serving in the United
States Navy. After retirement, Brother Laughon and his family moved in the vicinity of
Providence Church. During his residence there he assisted in the work of the church,
particularly as teacher of the Men's Class as long as his health would permit,

Mr. and Mrs. Laughon entered the Hermitage Home in Richmond on February 28, 1968,
where he remained until his death which occurred March 29, 1968. He is survived by his
widow and two daughters, Mrs. Richard R. Whitt, Sr. and Mrs. Scott H. Wermuth, six
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grandchildren and one great-grandchild. Impressive funeral services were conducted by
Reverend Earl R. Collie, pastor of Providence Church and the Reverend C. Warner Crumb,
Administrator of the Hermitage Home in Richmond. The remains were laid to rest in
Providence Church Cemetery.

How wonderful it is to labor in the Lord's name for nearly half a century without
regard to place or preferment. This servant of God loved his fellowman and with con-
secrated ability served in every way. He has now received the crown of righteousness
which our Lord gives to those who love and serve him. Glory to God for -this blessed
hope through our Lord Jesus Christ! by Bernard S. Via
Charles L. Delong. 1875-1967. When God called Charles L. Delong to the ministry, he
called a man who was destined to be "a Christian gentleman of the highest order, a good
preacher, an able executive, a beloved pastor, and one whose Christian home was a
constant example for his parishioners of Christian living at its best."

He was born July 14, 1875 at Lithia, Va., one of eight children to George T. and
Elizabeth L. DelLong. He was blessed in his home for this father was Superintendent of
the Sunday School, Adult Teacher, Steward and Secretary of his Quarterly Conference.
His father took the initiative to erect and furnish much of the material for the Lithia
Church and it was affectionately known as DelLong's Appointment for some time.

Ministers visiting in his home and preaching made a profound impression on him and
he imitated them frequently. When his little bird and animal friends died, he buried
them with careful and reverent ceremonies. He relates, "at about age nine years my
brother and I attended preaching services at 01d Back Creek Church on a snowy morning.
I felt a definite call to preach when Rev. K.L. Henderson, the pastor, preached from
the story of Daniel. I can never forget the impression he made on me. He was so
dramatic in representing the coming of the King before daybreak calling, 'O Daniel,
servant of the living God, is thy God, whom thou servest continually able to deliver
thee from the lions?' Then said Daniel unto the King, 'O King, live forever. My God
hath sent His angels and hath shut the lions mouths that they have not hurt me. The
God whom I serve, He is able.'"

"I was at the altar of this church about three years later at a revival when my
Father spoke to me and went immediately to the altar and I was converted. My conver-
sion was so real I have never forgotten the experience."

He was graduated from National Business College and Elizabeth College where he
received his A.B. degree. His education did not stop after graduation. His keen mind
was kept alert for he was an avid reader and assiduous student all his life, even to
the month before his last illness. He was intensely interested in the EUB and Method-
ist merger and the current political scene as it would affect his nation's future. His
wisdom and faculties remained with him despite his advanced age.

He served in Cuba as a civilian secretary under General Fitzhugh Lee in the
Spanish—American War.

He received his license to preach under Rev. James E. Armstrong, Presiding Elder
at Lexington in 1904. At the Baltimore Conference of the M.E. Church South 1905, he
was appointed to Taylor Circuit as Assistant Pastor to Rev. Claude M. Hesser, where he
served three years., His father sent him a horse which he finally sold in order to be
married to Miss Dora E. Cole of Baltimore, Md. She was his charming and faithful com-
panion, collaborator and inspiration until her death in January 1962.

He was forceful in his evangelistic preaching. The first week of his ministry
effected the conversion of a layman who became a great influence in his change. He was
in great demand for revivals. While pastor at Melrose, Roanoke, in a three-week revival
there were 137 conversions and 100 persons were received into membership in one week.
At Brentwood, Hyattsville, Md., 51 persons were converted at one service.

During his pastorate 5 young ministers joined the Conference: Revs. James H. and
John T. Brown, Harry Craver, Roy Curtis and Ernest Cochran., He also served as Confer-
ence Evangelist.

At Keyser, W. Va., he led in the construction of a beautiful brick and stone
church. At Leesburg, Va., and Fredericksburg he built parsonages and at Hinton, W.
Va., a new educational building.
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He served as Presiding Elder of the Lewisburg District for four years and gave
excellent leadership in the conference. He was at Christiansburg for four years and
then at Mt. Olivet, Arlington, at the time of Unification. From here he went to Rocky
Mount where he retired.

It was my privilege and pleasure to know them well, as in his retirement he and
Mrs. Delong served Southview Church., It was a blessing to see their happiness and joy
of Christian living. Dr. John H. Blakemore well said, "His love and devotion to his
family was a most impressive characteristic."

In memory of this devoted couple, a scholarship was established at American
University. He established a scholarship in memory of his sister at Randolph-Macon
Woman's College. Surviving him is Mrs. Carlotta Blakemore, Mrs. Dennett Guthrie, 7
grandchildren and 5 great grandchildren. by Edgar A. Potts
Richard Harrison Marks. 1874-1968. As one looks at the life of Richard Harrison Marks
and tries to express Capron's love for their senior minister, we would use a passage of
scripture from Proverbs to describe his philosophy of life: "My son, forget not my law,
but let thine heart keep my commandments: for length of days and long life and peace
shall they add to thee." One would think these words were written to honor Capron's
favorite minister.

Richard Harrison Marks was born November 1, 1874 at Burleigh, his grandfather's
home in Prince George County. His mother was Helen Peebles Harrison and his father
Charles Harrison Marks. He had four brothers and two sisters, all of whom are now
deceased. He attended Randolph-Macon College and a school in Chicago and joined the
Virginia Methodist Conference in 1897 where he served for 43 years in the Methodist
Pastorage. A few of the charges served by him were Hanover County, Charlotte County,
Lawrenceville, Stoney Creek, Urbanna, South Hill, Newsoms, Capron, Scottsville, and
Union Level. One of the proudest moments in his life was when he was chosen as a dele-
gate to the General Conference in Jacksonville, Mississippi in 1934,

In 1934, Mr. Marks and his wife, Sally Watt Marks, with their four children,
Charles, Harrison, Rachael and Swann moved to Capron where he served for four years,
He was appointed to Union Level in 1938 where his wife died. In 1941 he retired from
the active pastorate and returned to Capron to make his home where he married Miss Nell
Barham. Her death in 1962 brought much sadness to him.

In speaking of this great man's life we could find many statistics but statistics,
however vital, are cold things and tell little of the real person. We need to examine
the little things to tell about such a man. Ask any child who attended the Capron
Elementary School and he will say, "Mr. Marks--Oh! he's that nice man who comes to
school and talks to us and tells us great stories-—and sometimes he gives us ice cream
for lunch—every single one of us." Or ask any bride about him and she will proudly
tell you about the nice dust pan with the long handle he gave her when she was married
and he shaped it with his own hands. Or ask anybody who has hurt his foot or leg and
you'll be shown a sturdy walking stick, hand made by Reverend Marks and polished to a
beautiful finish and ask those who have reached the age when some support gives a feel-
ing of safety and they will tell you that his gift to them of a walking stick is such a
help and joy.

Richard Marks was active in the church through all his retirement years attending
its meetings and taking part in its programs. He was a teacher of the Big Brother's
Bible Class and taught longer than its members could remember. He was rarely absent
and it was noted that he truly lived by the principles he sought to instill in those
intrusted to his care,

Richard Harrison Marks departed this life May 27, 1968. He was survived by his
four children, Charles and Harrison of Richmond, Rachael of Chicago and Swann of
Waynesboro. Funeral services were conducted the Reverend Dr. Purnell Bailey and the
Reverend Charles B. Spivey in Hollywood Cemetery in Richmond, Va., on May 28, 1968.

It could be said of Mr. Marks that he walked among us in friendliness and good
will for his allotted span of years and then quietly, as he lived, he took his depar-
ture. His life had a strong influence upon his home community and although he has
departed from us physically, his spirit of love and friendship will remain with us.
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Truly, it can be said that "he fought a good fight, he finished the course, and he kept
the faith." What greater tribute can be given any man. by Charles B. Spivey, Jr.
Roy D. Clarke. 1875-1968. Brother Roy D. Clarke came to the Virginia Methodist Con-
ference in 1946 as an Approved Supply Pastor having been a Baptist minister in Tenn.
from the time of his student days at Texas Southwestern Baptist Seminary. During eleven
years of service in the Virginia Conference, he served the following churches: Caroline
Charge, Richmond District; Lunenburg Charge, Farmville District; Warsaw Charge, Rappa-
hannock District; and the South Amherst Charge, Charlottesville District from where he
retired.

Members of his churches loved him as a pastor and appreciated his love for them
and his love for the soil., Especially his hobby of "fixing-up" the parsonages wherever
he and his family lived was noted by his members.

Brother Clarke was born in Columbia, Alabama, on December 20, 1875. He answered
the Father's call to his heavenly home on January 7, 1968, in Lynchburg General Hospi-
ral. He was buried two days later in the Kenbridge Cemetery.

Following the death of his first wife, Dora Harrison of Clearwater, Florida, he
married her sister, Cathryn. Upon the death of his second wife, Brother Clarke married
Nell Cunningham Clarke who survives him. Also surviving are two adopted daughters, Mrs.
John J. (Cathy) Winstead, Charlottesville, Va., and Mrs. Hardy C. (Mariam) Barnes, Ken-
bridge, Va. Six stepsons and five grandchildren also survive this good man.

by Jerry O. Campbell
David William Persinger. 1880-1967. "It is not given Lo many men in a community to
touch as many lives as did the late Reverend David William Persinger of Roanoke. The
opportunities to influence lives came to Mr. Persinger primarily as an Educator and as
a Methodist Minister," stated an editorial in a Roanoke newspaper, and further added
"his qeneratiun has contributed immeasurably to the enrichment of 1ife in the Roanoke
area.'

A great segment of his life was dedicated to the school system of Roanoke in which
he served as principal of old Roanoke High School, as chairman of the City School Board
and later as a teacher of History, at Jefferson Senior High School. He also taught in
Franklin County, University of Memphis, Roanoke Memorial, Lewis Gale and Jefferson
Hospital Nursing Schools. His popularity with the students was attested in that three
Annuals were dedicated to him. Also Persinger Hall at Patrick Henry High School is
named for him.

He loved his church, which he joined when nine years of age and his devotion to
her grew with his years. For twenty-five years he taught the large Baraca Men's class
at Greene Memorial Methodist Church, of which his average weekly attendance was OVer
one hundred. Often on Sundays he would supply pulpits.

On June 1943, Dr. Harry Coffey, District Superintendent of the Danville District,
prevailed on him to take the South Franklin Circuit to relieve an ill minister. This
he served effectively until Conference. Dr. Coffey impressed with his consecration and
ability believed he could carry the work of a charge in addition to his regular duties
in teaching school. This Mr. Persinger consented to do and was appointed at Conference
to the East Franklin Charge which he served for five years. Next he was appointed to
the Franklin Charge.

As he approached retirement from his school work he felt a divine urge to give his
remaining years full time to the ministry and his Church needed him., He had already
received his deacon's orders in 1925 and been ordained elder in 1931.

He was now able to give more effectively of his rich ministry to the Franklin
Charge. In 1952 he was moved to Montgomery Parish, then Pamplin, then Campbell, and in
1956 he asked the retired relationship.

Born on January 23, 1880, on an ancestral farm now in Roanoke, his father died
when he was only five years old and his mother "made up her mind that nothing should
interfere with his education."  She taught him his letters with Bible stories and
McGuffey's 2nd Reader. He went through private schools, Randolph Academy at Front
Royal and received his Bachelor and Masters degrees at the University of Virginia
before he was 21. He did post graduate work at the University of Chicago. He was a
wide reader of divergent areas and reflected his ability to impart his knowledge in an
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unusually effective manner. He was gifted with a keen mind, quiet manner, keen sense
of humor, deep piety and high sense of Christian ethics. His influence was felt by .
hundreds who knew him and profited by his teaching and preaching, and living. His
pattern of teaching was that of his Master, simplicity of teaching yet deeply profound.

He was first married to Lillian Staples. To this union two children were born,
David William Persinger, Jr., now of Falls Church, Va., and Miss Mary Staples Persinger
who now resides in Cranford, N.J. He was married in 1950 to Miss Eloise Howard. She
shared with him most of his work in the ministry as an effective helpmate.

He died on November 16, 1967, in a Roanoke Hospital. The funeral services were
conducted on November 18, 1967, in his beloved Greene Memorial Church by his pastors,
Dr. Edgar A. Potts, Rev. Gerald P, Coleman and Dr. John W, Newman, D.S. His body was
laid to rest in Evergreen Cemetery in Roanoke, Va. by Edgar A. Potts
Minutes for 1969. Kenneth McConnell King. 1899-1968. The record of the life and
ministry of Kenneth McConnell King cannot be adequately inscribed upon the printed
page. His true and enduring memoir is written in the life of his church, his family,
and his friends.

Kenneth McConnell King, son of Edwin Cyrus King and Sallie F. King, was born at
Abingdon, Va., on July 23, 1899. He was educated in Abingdon High School, King College,
and Union Theological Seminary.

On July 23, 1930, Kenneth M. King was married to Miss Florance Bell of Richmond,
Va. Surviving him are his widow who continues to reside in Powhatan; a son, Lewis E.
King of Richmond, and a daughter, Mrs. Audrey K. Missimer of Richmond.

Brother King's first appointments were in the Holston Conference. These were
Tazewell, Bluefield, Wytheville, and Rich Creek Circuits, and St. Charles Church. On
September 21, 1953, he transferred to the Virginia Conference and served the following
appointments: Cambria Circuit (Roanoke District), Keysville Church (Farmville Dis-
trict), White's Church (Lynchburg District), Wallace Memorial Church (Peninsula
District), and Centenary Church (Petersburg District). Following his retirement in
June, 1966, he made his home in Powhatan and served old Rocky Oak Church until the time
of his death.

Brother King was a genuine pastor who loved and cared for his people. To all he
gave himself lavishly, so that one and all, whatever their need, found him concerned
about them, and ready to bring to them the help of their loving Heavenly Father.

His retirement years were greatly enriched by his skill in woodworking. Many
homes and churches now possess beautiful walnut candlesticks made by this craftsman.

Brother King was stricken on the day before Conference last year and departed this
life on June 13, 1968, the closing day of Conference. funeral services were conducted
in the Powhatan United Methodist Church by The Reverend Mr. George T. Boyd, Farmville
District Superintendent, and this writer. Interment was in the Powhatan Cemetery,
Powhatan.

Having served adjoining appointments with this man of God and living next door to
him and his gracious wife in their retirement, I know that his favorite hymn was truly
a personal testimony of his way of life. May we, too, by challenged anew by these
words which we offer as a tribute to the memory of this faithful servant of Jesus
Christ. "Have Thine own way, Lord!

Have Thine own way!

Thou art the Potter; I am the clay

Mould me and make me After Thy will,

While I am waiting, Yielded and still...

Have Thine own way, Lord!

Have Thine own way!

Hold o'er my being Absolute sway!

Fill with Thy Spirit

Till all shall see

Christ only, always, living in me!" by Robert J. Callis, Jr.
William Jennings Bookman. 1914-1968. William Jennings Bookman, son of Charles Gilmore
and Hettie Ellis Bookman, was born on September 21, 1914, in Richmond, Va. He lived
all of his life in Richmond until the time when he felt a call to the ministry. On
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June 23, 1934, he was married to Miriam S. Price, who survives him. Upon reaching
adulthood, he went into business in Richmond and continued there until 1953.

As a result of a very definite call to the ministry, he applied for the approved
Supply relationship, which was granted him and which he held the rest of his life. He
served the following charges: Surry, LaCrosse, Emporia, Greenville, Whitepost, and
Gretna. He had not been in the ministry long before signs of heart trouble began to
develop. There were several heart attacks, several periods of long duration in the
hospital, both in private hospitals and in veterans' hospitals. In June 1964, he
retired from his relationship to the Conference and moved to Florida, thinking that
this would improve his health, and it did. He resumed the Supply relationship in the
Florida Conference, serving Christ Church, Orlando. In 1966, he decided to try to come
back to Virginia to resume his work here, and was appointed to the Magnolia Church in
Suffolk, but soon was incapacitated again. He retired again from the active ministry
at the 1968 Annual Conference and died on June 19, 1968. His funeral service was
conducted at Magnolia Church on June 21 by the Rev. John Teter and the Rev. R. Beverly
Watkins.

His wife still resides in Suffolk. Surviving in addition to his wife are William
J. Bookman, Jr. of Emporia, Robert Vernon Bookman of Gainesville, Florida, and Ann
Gilmore Wokosky of Hampton.

Everyone who knew him refers to his deep dedication to Christ and to Christ's
ministry, and of his willingness to work untiringly for the welfare of the Church. He
vas a faithful servant of Jesus Christ and a sincere preacher of the Word of God. His
heart was filled with love for God and for his fellow man. He was a devoted husband, a
good father and a kind friend. While our hearts are still filled with a sense of
sorrow over his parting, his life and the Love of God ccmbine to give us a great hope
for his future. The words of Charles Wesley come to mind:

"Servant of God well done

Thy glorious warfare's past

The battle's fought, the race is run

And thou art crowned at last."” by R. Beverly Watkins
George W. Amos. 1901-1968. "It is given to you to know the mysteries of the King-
dom."—-Matthew 13:11, Dr. George W. Amos, native of Franklin County, Va., son of
Albert Watts and Isabel Washington Amos, student of Roanoke College, graduate of Ferrum
Junior College, Elon and Asbury Colleges, became a faithful and effective minister of
the Virginia Conference. He was honored by Asbury Theological Seminary with the Doctor
of Divinity Degree. He was married to Eva Akers and to this union was born Everett.
These three, as a family team, served many fine churches in Richmond, Roanoke, Dan-
ville, Clifton Forge, Arlington, Norfolk, Stanleytown, Portsmouth and Poquoson. Mrs.
Amos served by his side as wife, prayer partner, church leader and preacher.

Dr. Amos served his Conference as chairman of the Board of Pensions and the Board
of Evangelism and also as a trustee of Asbury College. Before he entered the ministry
he taught in the Pittsylvania County schools for several years.

Whenever anyone had the privilege of seeing Dr. George W. Amos he was greeted with
a great big wholesome smile, a smile that seemed to reflect an inner radiance, a smile
that seemed to say "I know a secret and I'm eager to tell it to you," I have a feeling
that it was the same secret another great Christian had learned in the poem by that
name :

"go I think I know the secret learned from many a troubled way

You must meet God in the morning if you want Him through the day."

George truly lived with his Master every minute of every day. There are certain
great passages of scripture that leap into your mind to sum up the life of this great
Christian, pastor, preacher, student, evangelist, administrator and homemaker.

"Thy word have I hid in my heart that I might not sin against Thee." George was a
walking Bible. He read, studied, quoted and recited the words of the Holy Book. No
driving sense of duty forced him to study. He loved the word of God with a holy
passion for in them he found life. When the present proliferation of various versions
of the Bible poured from the press and became so popular I often told him I was going
to have to get a revised version of George Amos. God's word was the light that guided
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every path upon which he traveled. Every issue was examined and guidance was sought
through the revelation of God's word.

In everything by prayer and supplication with thanksgiving let your requests be
made known unto God. As the saints of old used to say, "truly this man was on praying
gruund." He was at home with his Heavenly Father. More than once those of us who knew
him called him up and said, "George, I have some decisions to make today," or "I have
some problems that are difficult for me," or "a friend or member is facing surgery"
won't you join me in prayer? You were assured of the fact that one who knew the Lord
and talked with him regularly took this burden seriously and shared with you. Strength
came to you and not alone did you feel closer to you God but also to this his servant,
Whenever you went to pray with George you always asked him to pray also and you went
away immeasurably strengthened.

"I know whom I have believed," "For me to live in Christ," "I am crucified with
Christ, nevertheless I live yet not I but Christ liveth in me." "I am come that you
might have life. All of these passages leap top mind when we think of the loyalty to
our Lord which this man of God possessed. He truly wore the breastplate of St.
Patrick.

He that converteth the sinner from the error of his way, shall save a soul from
death. He constantly carried the flame of evangelism from the pulpit, in the homes, on
the street, in places of business and in his social life. He organized his Church and
for years led evangelism in the Virginia Conference. His was the interest of the
individual person as a child of God who needed redemption. He loved all ages of

people. Little children loved him dearly.

"Be of good cheer, I have overcome the World" "Thy will be done" "For this thing I
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besought the Lord thrice, that it might depart from me. And He said, "My grace is
sufficient for thee: for my strength is made perfect in weakness. Most gladly there-

fore will I rather glory in my infirmities, that the power of Christ may rest in me,"
All of these speak to us of George as he bore the "thorn in the flesh." George said,
"The last four years of my ministry have been more effective than any of the others."
God gloriously used him in these days of his suffering from cancer to minister to
fellow sufferers and he pointed many through this experience to the "suffering servant"
who redeems. He never lost patience. He knew Him whom "to know aright is life
eternal."

"There is a natural body and there is a spiritual body." THe last time I saw
George in the flesh he asked me to come and talk with him about his funeral service.
He said "the time is soon coming when I will be moving out of this old body. The
spiritual body is awaiting me. The last time they operated they assuredly prolonged my
life but now the body is further deteriorated and seemingly getting beyond repair. 1
will gladly move out when the time comes. I do not want my service to by anything but
a triumphal one. I love the hymns and two especially. "O God our Help in Ages Past"
and "O For a Thousand Tongues to Sing." The Hallelujah Chorus I would like to be
played." We feel his funeral service was his graduation service in which he moved out
of his mortal and terrestrial body to his immortal and celestial body. Death is
swallowed up in victory.

His last thoughts were of others. He said, "So many people are suffering from
cancer." "I have seen so much of it. Somewhere God has placed a cure. It is only up
to man to find it. Many advancements have been made in the treatment and we are on the
threshold of achieving greater progress. I am wondering if you have ever heard of
taking a collection at the funeral? People who come would certainly like to contribute
to the Cancer Society to aid in the fight against cancer, and that a cure might be
found." Yes, his last thoughts were of others. The suffering and the ill elicited his
sympathy and in this he was again like his Master.

Even as Elijah placed his mantle on Elisha so George has placed his mantle on
thirteen younger ministers six of whom serve in the Virginia Conference. Christ's and
George's ministry will go on in multiplied ways in many Churches and homes because
George gave the call to the Christian ministry and many heard his call. "Children of
the Heavenly King as we journey let us sing, sing our worthy Savior's praise, glorious
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in his words and ways. We are traveling home to God in the paths our Fathers trod.
They are happy now and we soon their happiness shall see."

Yes, George W. Amos knew "The Secret."

Bishop Ralph Spaulding Cushman once spent a week in the Amos home. George and Eva
often told me how Bishop Cushman who wrote the poem "I Met God in the Morning" was such
a radiant personality. Well, so are the Amos family radiant personalities. They met
God in the morning and in the glad morning of eternity, by God's grace, we shall meet
George again.

Surviving are his wife, Mrs. Eva Akers Amos, also an ordained minister; a son,
Everett Amos of Lakeland, Fla.; a granddaughter, Nancy Virginia Amos; three sisters,
Mrs. W.S. Layne of Lynchburg, Mrs. G.A. Adkins and Mrs. J.E. Turner, both of Danville,
and two brothers, Noel Amos of Danville and Oscar Amos of Collinsville.

Funeral services, following death on June 24, 1968, were conducted in Trinity
United Methodist Church, Poquoson, with Dr. R. Ormon Bryant, Rev. W. Dabney Walters,
Dr. M. Douglas Newman and Rev. P.D. Martin, Jr. officiating; and in Greene Memorial
United Methodist Church, Roanoke, with Dr. Edgar A. Potts, Dr. John W. Newman, Rev.
Cc.D. Martin, Jr. and Rev. Roscoe C. Johnson officiating. Burial was in Evergreen
Cemetery, Roanoke, Va. by Edgar A. Potts
Richard E. Weingart. 1936-1968. The Rev. Richard Ernest Weingart, 32, Dean of the
Hartford Seminary Foundation, was killed in an automobile accident on July 17, 1968,
He had been named Dean of the Foundation on July 1.

The Rev. Dr. Weingart, who lived at 69 Sherman Street, Hartford, was one of the
youngest deans in graduate education. He joined the faculty of the Hartford Seminary
Foundation in 1964 as Assistant Professor of Theology. In 1968, he was named Associate
Professor, Chairman of the Council for Advanced Studies, and Chairman of the Faculty
Committee on Academic Design.

A native of Alexandria, Va., he was graduated from Hampden-Sydney College summa
cum laude. He received a Bachelor of Divinity degree from The Divinity School, Duke
University, and M.A. and Ph.D. degrees from Yale University.

While at Duke he studied under a National Merit Scholarship. He studied at Yale
under a Dempster Graduate Fellowship, administered by the Board of Education of the
Methodist Church.

The Rev. Dr. Weingart was a member of Phi Beta Kappa; Omicron Delta Kappa,
national leadership society; the American Society of Church History; the American
Academy of Religion; and the Medieval Academy of America.

He was the author of several articles and book reviews for The Hartford Quarterly,
published by the Hartford Seminary Foundation. His study of Peter Abelard had recently
been accepted for publication by the Oxford Press.

He leaves his wife, Mrs. Merle Ridinger Weingart; a daughter, Karen R. Weingart;
his mother, Mrs. Ruth E. Weingart of Alexandria, Va.; and a brother, Ronald C. Wein-
gart, also of Alexandria, Va.

The Richard E. Weingart Fellowship for Graduate Research in Theology was
established in his memory by the Hartford Seminary Foundation.

The faculty of the Seminary passed a memorial resolution, excerpts of which
follows:

"We hold close the memory of a warm and congenial friend, an able scholar, and a
gifted teacher. Within the span of a brief four-year tenure on this Faculty his
competence in his chosen discipline of Historical Theology was repeatedly demonstrated.
We rejoice that a documentation of his scholarly gifts will be preserved in the antici-
pated publication of his work on Abelard by the Oxford University Press. During these
years Dick's active interest in administrative concerns and his administrative talents
demonstrated especially by his work as editor of the 1967-68 catalogue and in his ser-
vice as Chairman of the Council for Advanced Studies during that same year, as well as
his blossoming vision with respect to new frontiers in theological education, easily
commended him as a most appropriate choice to fill the office of Academic Dean. His
promise with respect to this office was manifestly fulfilled in undue proportion to the
unfortunate brevity of his official service as Dean.
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Grateful for his many gifts and talents freely shared with Faculty and students
alike, we remember with special appreciation his spirit of openness and congeniality
and his example of scholarly and administrative industry.

Dean Weingart knew the freedom of the Christian man—the freedom of not having
himself on his hands--which comes only to those who know that every man's life is in
the hand of God, who know they are new man in Christ, by God's grace.

(The final paragraph is taken from a memorial tribute by Dr. James N. Gettemy,
President of the Hartford Seminary Foundation, which was presented at a Memorial
Service at the Seminary on September 30, 1968.)

by Mrs. Elizabeth Gross and Hartford Seminary Faculty
Huron Gilbert Collins, 1927-1968. Huron Gilbert Collins, the son of Ruel Clark
Collins and Myrtle Rice Collins, was born February 14, 1927 at Big Island, Va. He
graduated from Big Island High School in 1944. After 18 months of service in the U.S.
Navy, he entered Ferrum Junior College. While at Ferrum, he met Frances Etta Beck who
was later to become his wife. He graduated from Ferrum in 1949. He enrolled at
Randolph-Macon College and received his B.A. degree in 1951. He received his B.D.
degree from Duke University in 1963.

On June 4, 1949 he married Frances Etta Beck, who survives him. To this marriage
were born the following children: Stephen Huron, Miriam Glenette, Michael Edward,
Gilbert Allen, Evelyn Hope, James Clark and Thomas Eric. All of the children are at
home.

He served the following charges during his ministry: Spottsylvania Circuit on the
Richmond District--6 years; Nottoway-Lunenberg Circuit on the Farmville District—-5-1/2
years; Port Republic Charge on the Staunton District-—4-1/2 years. In addition to his
ministry, he taught in public schools and was a principal for 3 years.

His ministry was marked by building programs at all of the charges he served.
These included a new parsonage, renovation of a sanctuary, and a new educational plant,
He was active in many community activities. His best work was in the pulpit ministry.
He loved to preach. His heart was with the rural people and his entire ministry was
spent there.

It was my privilege to know Huron for twenty years, having met him while a student
at Ferrum. He impressed me as one deeply dedicated to Christ and the Church., He
worked hard at every task he undertook. He was loved by his people in every place he
served,

He died unexpectedly on July 24, 1968 of a heart attack. His life and ministry
were so short, yet so filled with meaning and purpose. He left a deep impression on
the lives of all he touched. Funeral services were conducted at the Port Republic
United Methodist Church, Port Republic, Va., on July 25, 1968, by Dr. Alpheus W. Potts,
District Superintendent, Rev. Earl Mitchell, pastor of Mill Creek Church of the
Brethren, Rev. Harold Skelton, retired Methodist minister, and the writer. Interment
was at Big Island Cemetery, Big Island, Va., on July 26, 1968.

"On journeys high his spirit fares,

Of realms of sunless light is free;

The triumph of the saints he shares,

He standards beside the Crystal Sea." by Howard C. Smith
James Henry Holland. 1889-1968. The Rev. James Henry Holland died on July 8, 1968 at
his home in Augusta County, Va., near New Hope, in his eightieth year.

Brother Holland, son of Hensley and Agnes Jackson Holland, was born on June 16,
1889. He was called to preach and in 1921 Joined the Washington Conference of the
former Methodist Episcopal Church. He passed through the classes and was ordained
Deacon and Elder and served faithfully for thirty-three and one-fourth years. His
appointments were in the three-state area of his Conference. He was appointed suc-
cessively to Upperville, Brownsburg, West Staunton, Waynesboro, Bridgewater, Highland-
Palmyra, Bedford-Bedford Springs, all in Virginia; Hedgesville in West Virginia;
Pittsville, Va.; Harpers Ferry and Colesville in Maryland. He returned to Waynesboro,
Va., and Bridgewater at which he retired in 1958. His services were acceptable and he
continued at Bridgewater as a Retired Supply until poor health forced him to retire to
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his home near New Hope. He settled among people he knew and loved., They ministered to
him in his last years with loving care.

His wife, Laura, who served faithfully with him through the years, preceded him in
death on February 13, 1966 after a severe illness and amputation. Brother Holland was
faithful to her and a thoughtful husband. No children were born to this union but the
couple had two foster children to share their home. Bernice E. at the age of thirty-
four preceded them in death and brought great sorrow to the home. Ray Bolden, a foster
gson, of Detroit, Michigan, survives.

After the death of his wife he was married to Elizabeth Veeny Salisbury who with
her son also survive and make their home at Fishersville, Va.

Brother Holland was a faithful pastor to his people. Being naturally congenial,
his people loved him. Other non-members in the several communities he served regarded
him highly. He was evangelistic in his preaching and had good success in his endeav-
ors, winning many souls for Christ. He had several pastorates that extended beyond
four years. He was at Colesville, Md., for eight years, at Harpers Ferry, six, and
Bridgewater for eight.

His funeral was conducted by the Rev. R.L. Clifford, his former District Superin-
tendent assisted by Rev, Ernest E. Arter and Rev, Walter Hurd, and laid to rest in the
churchyard at Mt, Tabor United Methodist Church in Augusta County, Va. The presence of
a large group of friends and former parishioners attested to his faithful ministry.

by Walter H. Hurd and Alpheus W. Potts
William I. Johnson. 1905-1968. The Reverend William I. Johnson was born in Glen
Burnie, Md., July 5, 1905 and became a member of John Wesley Methodist Church, Furnace
Branch, Md., in his early childhood. After his marriage in 1939, he joined the Ames
Methodist Church in Baltimore, Md.

He was married to Lena Johnson in 1939, This happy union was blessed with a
daughter. He was a devoted husband and a kind and respected father.

He became an accepted supply minister of the Washington Annual Conference in 1939.
He completed his ministerial training and education. Among the schools he attended
were Princess Anne College in Princess Anne, Md., and Morristown College in Morristown,
Tenn.

He pastored at Parole, Md., for five years from 1939 to 1946. Leesville from 1946
to August 10, 1968. He departed this life doing all he could for people.

His labors were characterized by noble faith, high courage and full devotion. He
knew in whom he believed. He was a good minister of Jesus Christ, preaching the gospel
of good news wherever he was sent, oftentimes in the face of great difficulty.

Many persons are living epistles of the gospel he preached. His departure has
saddened many hearts. There is a sense of loneliness today as we realize that he is
gone, We also realize that death is but a natural part of our total experience. It is
not the end, but a beginning.

Rest on, dear one, your work is done,

Your glorious home in heaven is won.

We too, will strive to live our best

That we may join you in that rest. by Otis L. Jasper
Elmer Le Roy Thompson. 1895-1968. Elmer Le Roy Thompson, the first of nine children
of Thomas E. and Florence Thompson, was born at 01d Paper Mill near Phoenix, Md.,
September 2, 1895. He died December 21, 1968 in Ashland, Va.

He was married to Emma Elizabeth Murray on September 8, 1917 and they were blessed
in a dedicated Christian home with three sons: Howard G. (now of Ashland, Va., Elma A.
(a Methodist minister serving as associate Conference Program Director for Training)
and Willis W. (now of Ellicott City, Md.).

Brother Thompson was educated in the public schools of Maryland. He was a
graduate of the Conference Course of Study. He became a local preacher in the Balti-
more Conference in 1929; he was ordained a Deacon in the Virginia Conference in 1945;
an Elder in 1947.

The following appointments received his love and pastoral care: Baltimore Confer-
ence-Perry Hall 1936-41); Flintstone 1941-42, Virginia Conference-Andrew Chapel,
Rastern Shore 1942-49; Painter, Eastern Shore 1949-53: Dillwyn, Farmville District
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1953-56; Southview, Lynchburg District 1956-57. Brother Thompson retired for health
reasons in November 1957. After his health improved he gave four years of excellent
service at Hopewell, Woodford on the Richmond District 1961-65. I was his district
superintendent at the time, and I have never served with a more consecrated pastor. He
retired again for health reasons, and after regaining better health came back to serve
the same church for 1966-67.

In 1965 this dedicated minister of the Gospel was chosen as the Virginia Confer-
ence Rural Minister of the year. He was a veteran of World War I, and served as the
National Chaplain of the Twenty-Ninth Division Association for four years.

Brother Thompson was a department manager in a store before he studied for Local
Preacher's license at thirty-four years of age. When he entered the ministry he
brought the skills he had learned as a layman and he promoted every phase of the
program of the church, He was a rural preacher at heart, but he had the gifts to serve
anywhere. Every year of his ministry he received members of profession of faith., He
always did more than was requested of him; this was his trademark! He had the pastor-
spirit and the gift to share it with all who needed him. In a most unusual way his
life fulfilled the thoughts of Maude Ray:

"To love someone more dearly every day

To help a wandering child to find his way
To ponder o'er a noble thought and pray
And smile when evening comes—-

This is my task."

He discussed with me several times how fortunate he had been in having the
fellowship, guidance and love of his gracious wife. What a blessing she has been to
his ministry! They were a team from the very beginning and she loved his purpose and
mission and gave her strength and mind to supporting him in it. No wonder his ministry
was so fruitful in evangelism, his pastoral care so effective, and his people so spiri-
tually strengthened. He had a helpmate, indeed! She survives him and lives in
Ashland, Va.

A memorial service was held for Brother Thompson in Ashland on December 22, 1968.
The funeral service followed on December 23 in the Deer Park United Methodist Church,
Reisterstown, Md. He was buried in the cemetery at the church. by A. Purnell Bailey
Mason Hundley Armistead. 1900-1968. Mason Hundley Armistead was born in Mathews
County, Va., September 30, 1900 and died in a Norfolk hospital December 24, 1968. His
funeral was held in Miles Memorial United Methodist Church on December 26, 1968 and the
body was interred in Edgewood Cemetery, Augusta County, near Grottoes, the next day.

Brother Armistead was the son of John A. and Ellie Vaden Hudgins Armistead. He
was twice married. His first wife was Miss Janie Scott Miller of Mathews. By her he
had one son, Edward Byrd Armistead, who survives him and is now living in Richmond.
His second wife was Miss Claudie Randall of Grottoes, Va., whom he married in 1962,
They lived in one of the Conference homes in Norfolk for five years, during which time
both of them were active in Miles Memorial Church and in club affairs.

Brother Armistead was received on trial into the Virginia Conference in 1923,
following which he served churches in Norfolk, Tappahannock, Colonial Beach, South
Boston, Gloucester Point and Orange. 1In 1942 while pastor in Orange County, he was
stricken with total blindness and found it necessary to take the retired relation. But
he continued to be active and became public relations director of the Goodwill Indus-
tries in Richmond, from which position he withdrew in 1960.

Our brother was an excellent student. Mathews High School, Ferrum Junior College,
Madison College, William and Mary College, Vanderbilt University and Emory University
all shared in providing him his educational training. In addition to these he was
awarded a B.A., degree, which is earned by private study. It was his intention, later
on, to study his post-retirement period, included history, psychology, education and
literature. He was an ardent lover of good music which led to an accumulation of many
high class recordings.

Before moving from Richmond to Norfolk Brother Armistead had a radio program for
fourteen years and a TV program for nine years. During this time he wrote several
dramas. For many years he was an active member of the Lions Club. In the five years
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he lived in Norfolk he taught the Asbury Class of Young Adults in Miles Memorial Church
Sunday School and maintained a fine fellowship with them to the end. He would not let
his affliction interfere with his usefulness, but spent himself in independent and
self-confident service for others in seeking to advance the kingdom of God. To use his
words, "blindness is not the handicap some would think. It's more of an inconvenience-
—one that can be gotten around. One must turn this inconvenience into a convenience."
He also said, "I've always remembered a quote I once read—"If you can't see the light
on the outside, you must look for the light within.' The blind man who said that
became a United States Senator."

The Reverend L.0. Mortzfeldt, who conducted Brother Armistead's funeral and
sustained a pastoral relation with him, quite aptly said, "Selby Place will not be the
same with the passing of this man of high principles and firm convictions. We felt
that we had a neighbor on Selby Place who loved his Lord and was completely devoted to
the Methodist Church. ' He never said an unkind word about the church he had served as
ninister. He made allowances for all of her shortcomings, but praised her with every
breath. He did not have the opportunity to serve in the active ministry as long as
some of his colleagues, but a careful check of his appointments will show that he
served every pastorate assigned to him with faithfulness and perfection,”

It was necessary, of course, for our brother to depend upon other people in his
pursuit of learning and in many other activities in daily life. Week after week
friends would read to him so that he could prepare his lessons and his sermons. He
developed a splendid memory and demonstrated conspicuous patience and deep appreciation
toward those who regularly aided him. He knew the meaning of perseverance and whole-
some courage, which enabled him to achieve worthwhile results in his effort to reach
his objectives. When he arose toO speak he showed plainly that he was prepared. His
messages were free from murmuring and complaint and characterized by instruction,
comfort, cheerfulness and salvation. This man was no pessimist, as his hearers could
testify.

Years ago the Oxford Conference declared: "In large tracts of their lives Chris-
tians have failed to make their discipleship a reality; they have made clear neither to
rhemselves nor to others the meaning of the gospel of redemption for the corporate life
of mankind. Thus whether the church is treated outwardly with respect or with contempt
it has ceased to affect vitally the lives of the larger part of the population even in
the Christian West. It does not seem to them to have anything to say that is really
relevant to the major interests and concerns. Thus the Christian religion is too
commonly regarded neither with veneration nor with active hostility but with a tolerant
indifference, as merely the hobby of those who happen to be inclined that way." The
call here is to make discipleship real. Mason Armistead heard the call and served as
Christ's ambassador through the years. He was his Master's witness, not altogether by
what he said, but more so by the way he lived for this, we are reminded, is successful
witnessing. He could say with George Matheson, noted blind hymn writer and preacher,
"I trace the rainbow through the rain," for that he most certainly did. He refused to
allow difficulties to obstruct possibilities. Thus, in spite of the fact that he lived
in darkness many years, his faithfulness to God and to his fellowmen will never be forgotten.

by R. Bayard Proctor
John Thomas Brown. 1900-1969. John Thomas Brown, son of James H. and Barbara E.
Brown, was born in the city of Baltimore, Md,, July 24, 1900, While assisting in a
funeral in Richmond he was stricken with a cerebral hemorrhage and went peacefully to
his "Heavenly Home" on January 6, 1969. Funeral services were conducted by the Rev.
Dr. H. Conrad Blackwell and the Rev. Oscar S. Good and interment was in the Westhampton
Memorial Park, Richmond, Va.

John was a twin brother of the late Rev. James H. Brown of the Virginia Confer-
ence. At an early age his mother died and his maternal grandparents took him to the
Eastern Shore of Maryland at Rock Hall, Md. At the age of seven his father brought him
back to Baltimore where he entered the public school. John and Jim would spend the
summer with their grandparents on the Shore until their father married again. The twin
boys, Jim and John, and Mr. Brown were faithful members of the Wilkins Avenue M.E.
Church, South and were active in the Sunday School and Epworth League. John felt the
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"Call to Preach" about a year after Jim. He entered the Randolph-Macon Academy at
Front Royal in the fall of 1919 to prepare himself for college and his life's work.
After graduating from the Academy he entered Randolph-Macon College at Ashland. John
was received "on trial" in 1927 in the Baltimore Conference of the M.E. Church, South,
and was ordained by Bishop Edwin D, Mouzon, October 4, 1931,

He served Epworth and East Baltimore in Baltimore, Md.; Burlington, W.Va.,4 years;
Franklin-Richlands, W.Va., 3 years; Asbury Circuit, W.Va., 1 year; Wesley Chapel, Va,,
on Rockbridge Circuit, 3 years; Middletown, Va., 4 years; Keezletown-McGaheysville, 3
years; Irvington, 5 years; Fox Hill, Hampton (Central), 3 years: Trinity, Orange, 4
years; Centenary, Chase City, 4 years; McGuire Park, Richmond, 4 years: Brookland,
Richmond, Va., 4 years. After his retirement in June 1967 he served Mt, Hope-Doswell,
1 year, and Prospect in the Richmond District.

He married Della Mae Overly of Richmond, Va., on December 30, 19926 who now
resides in Richmond. The children of this happy marriage are Mrs. C.H. Luckham of
Irvington, Va.; Mrs. E.L. Tucker of Orange, Va., and one son, Hugh Thomas Brown of
Richmond, Va., and seven grandchildren.

To look back in memory some fifty years and see a teenage class of boys in a small
church in Southwest Baltimore from which went several outstanding ministers of the
Methodist Church stirs one's heart. From this class and Sunday School eight young men
received and answered the "call to preach." Among the first to respond was Jim Brown
and the writer of this Memoir. We entered Randolph-Macon Academy in the fall of 1918
and a year later John joined us at Randolph-Macon Academy. This formed a close
friendship which reached down through the years. We studied together, we worked
together (serving in the dining room) and played together at Randolph-Macon Academy,
and at Randolph-Macon College. We Joined the old Baltimore Conference about the same
time but it was not our lot to serve close to each other in appointments. It was a
real joy to greet Jim and John at Conference time and inquire of the welfare of each
other and our families and friends.

What more can we say of John!,..he was called of God and was God's man...a sincere
and thoughtful Pastor and Preacher...he loved people...faithful to his work in his
Church and Conference...thoughtful and kind in his manners...Who can forget his winsome
smile? He served his God faithfully and sacrificially. He was devoted to "Mae" his
devout companion of the years and an example of what a Christian father should be to
his children. The memory we have of John is everlasting.

Until the time of the "Great Conference" when we shall report "Had a good life,
Master,” we say "Farewell," looking forward to hearing the Glorious Salutation, "Well
done thou good and faithful servant,"

"Now the Labor's task if o'er, Now the battle day is past,
Now upon the farther shore, Lands the voyager at last,
Father, to Thy gracious keeping!
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping." by Harry W. Craver
Sherrill Ammon Witt. 1943-1969. Sherrill Witt died February 28, 1969 of a post-
operative infection at the age of 25 while a student at Wesley Seminary--after an
effective ministry. That phrase must not be denied Sherrill even though he was an
ordained minister for only 2 months, for the intensity of his caring for persons and
his concern that the Gospel be affirmed in whatever situation happened to be at hand
gave him a ministry wherever he was.

A resolution adopted by his fellow students at Wesley reveals the depth of his
ministry in these words:

Sherrill was an extremist in the cause of community. He was uncompromising in his
conviction that Christian love is an either/or reality. By his definition friendship
always goes all the way. Those who knew him well were aware, sometimes to their
embarrassment and chagrin, that he actually was willing to lay down his life for B
friend. He was fundamentalist about 1 CORINTHIANS 13 and 1 JOHN 4:7-12. With con-
sidered naivete he crusaded for education in which Christlikeness is prior in principle
and practice. He contended impatiently for a seminary which is above all else a church,
He could not tolerate plety or pedagogy unless they derived from the kind of caring for
persons manifest in the life and death and resurrection of Jesus, He was painfully
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conscious that his view of Christianity as a love affair was an offense to all who were
content with moralistic codes or academic attainments. In spite of fears and interrup-
tions of anger he tried to live the love of Christ: in this he was often reckless,
sometimes stubborn, easily hurt, occasionally defiant always tenderhearted; but through
all his weaknesses he set his jaw towards the New Jerusalem,

Sherrill was born November 29, 1943 in Lynchburg, Va., the son of Jasper Duval and Inez
Witt. He graduated from E.C. Glass High School in 1962 after starring in football and
serving as president of the Student Council. He entered VMI on an athletic scholarship
but soon discovered his concern for persons demanding priority both as to time and
interest.

He married Joanne Marshall Witt of Lynchburg on August 20, 1966 and entered Wesley
Seminary in September. A friend remarked that Sherrill could enter a room full of
strangers and in five minutes be elected president. Indeed, in only slightly more time
he was made president of his first year class. The next year he was instrumental in
restructuring the student body at Wesley to form a Community Council and served as its
first president.

He was received on trial and ordained deacon in the Virginia Annual Conference in
1967 and was appointed Assistant Minister at St. John's United Methodist Church,

Springfield. Here he related himself to all aspects of the church's life and became a
respected leader among us.

His major interest was in young people, and he was instrumental in establishing an
ecumenical coffee house ministry to youth of the community. He insisted that the
coffee house be a place where all types of young people might be accepted as persons
and thereby, without any pseudo-evangelistic exploitation, enabled Christian love to
reach redemptively in the lives of many troubled teenagers.

Sherrill was an outspoken liberal both in the interpretation and application of
the Gospel, but he was first of all a lover of persons. For one of his age he was
unusually sensitive to the viewpoints and feelings of those who differed with him. His
mark remains in evidence at St. John's both in the lives of those he touched and more
concretely in changes he initiated in forms of work and worship.

Sherrill's lifestyle was wholly consistent with his favorite text, I John 4:7-12.

"Beloved, let us love one another;

for love is of God, and he who loves

is born of God and knows God...." by William Archer Wright, Jr.
James David Kelly. 1902-1969. James David Kelly, the son of a Methodist minister,
William Thaddeus Kelly and his wife Eloise, was born in Indianapolis, Indiana on July
18, 1902. He departed this life on Sunday, March 16, 1969 at Richmond Community
Hospital.

David Kelly attended public school in Indiana and in Pennsylvania. He received
the Bachelor of Arts degree and the Bachelor of Divinity degree from Lincoln University
in Lincoln, Penn. He also did graduate work in business administration at the Univer-
sity of Michigan, Ann Arbor, Michigan, and was awarded the Doctor of Divinity degree by
Western University in Kansas City, Kansas.

In 1922 David Kelly was married to the late Mamie Bryant who preceded him in
death. To this union were born three children. Two daughters, Mrs. Katie Logan of
Landrum, S.C.; Miss Ruth Kelly of Philadelphia, Penn.; and one son, William Kelly of
Chester, Penn., survive their father. Surviving him also are Leontine Turpea Current
Kelly, to whom he was married in October 1956 and the following stepchildren: Miss
Angella Current of Washington, D.C.; Lt. Gloster Current, stationed in Istanbul,
Turkey; and John David Current Kelly of Heathsville, Va. He also leaves bereaved a
sister, Mrs. Eloise Coger, and a brother, Wilson Kelly, both of Atlantic City, New
Jersey, and a host of other relatives and friends.

In 1924 David Kelly was ordained to the ministry of the African Methodist Episco-
pal Church in Indianapolis, Indiana. He thereafter served parishes in both the Western
North Carolina and the Kansas Annual Conferences of that Church. During his pastorate
at the St. Luke A.M.E. Church in Lawrence, Kansas, he was active in civic and univer-
sity affairs and also conducted a radio ministry from that city. In 1946 he returned
to his father's denomination and became a member of the Delaware Annual Conference of
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the Methodist Church. 1In this relationship he surveyed an area of Jamaica, New York,
and finding a need for a Methodist CHurch, organized and built the St. Paul United
Methodist Church,

Throughout his ministry David Kelly's greatest joy and challenge was the building
of new churches or the relocation of old ones. His special talent for this kind of
ministry led to his transfer in 1954 to the East Tennessee Annual Conference. He
served as District Superintendent in this Conference and under his pastorate of the
East Vine Avenue Methodist Church, the congregation purchased a parsonage and a new
church building.

In 1958 David Kelly was transferred to the Washington Annual Conference and
appointed to the Leigh Street Methodist Church in Richmond, Va. Under his leadership
this congregation, in 1962, purchased the Wesley Memorial United Methodist Church and a
new parsonage. During his last pastorate at Galilee United Methodist Church in Edwards-
ville, Va., his desire for the building and the expansion of the church continued as he
launched this historic rural congregation on a building program.

The life of the Church in the years ahead will be enriched by David Kelly's many
significant contributions. In 1966 he served as alternate delegate to the World
Methodist Council, London, England. In 1968 he was the alternate delegate to the
Southeastern Jurisdictional Conference. He served as President of the Historical
Society and as Chairman of the Board of Evangelism of the North Carolina-Virginia
Annual Conference, and as Vice President of the Historical Society of the Virginia
Annual Conference. He especially treasured his experience as instructor in the
Baltimore Area Pastor's Schools at Morgan College, Baltimore, Md., and at Bennett
College in Greensboro, N.C.

Active in many other areas of the work of the church, David Kelly will be remem-
bered for his forthright position on behalf of the inclusive church in Methodism and in
Virginia. His dramatic oratory on the floor of the old Annual Conference inspired us
all to work for an to envision the inclusive church. To this end he served with Dr.
John Blakemore as co-chairman of the Inter-conference Committee on Merger. David Kelly
never ceased to actively strive for true brotherhood within Virginia Methodism. He was
privileged to see the first fruits of his labors in the convening of the first Virginia
Annual Conference of the newly merged United Methodist Church in June of 1968 where he
delivered the report of the Historical Society,

For forty-five years James David Kelly loved and served the church as a faithful
servant of our Lord. His labors are now ended, but the banner of Christian love he
carried for so long will not fall in the heat of the struggle. We who knew him and
were privileged to work with him and to love him shall rededicate ourselves anew to the
end that the church that we know will be the Church Triumphant.

For we know that if our earthly house of this tabernacle

were dissolved, we have a building of God, a house not

made with hands, eternal in the heavens. 2 Corinthians 5:1 (KJV)

by James M. Pannell

George Arthur Harris. 1909-1969. Charles Kingsley, who once passed through an
exceeding hard place in life explained that he came through "Because I had a friend."
In Brother Arthur Harris this writer had a friend whose heart is saddened by his going
and who will be sorely missed.

The light of God often shines in strange places. His life was a case in point.
He was born May 30, 1909 in one of the most isolated mountain areas of Patrick County,
Va., the son of George G. and Julia Trent Harris. Here the religious and educational
opportunities were few. Nevertheless the light reached him and as a youth he was
soundly converted to Christ and much to his own amazement a little while later felt a
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