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INTRODUCTION

Of all the articles compiled for this course, those about people, these Profiles, caused the
most anxiety. Who should be highlighted? For what reasons?How accurate a picture of the
people of the NACCC do these particular profiles paint?

I do not pretend to have firm answers to any of these questions. It remains for qualified
historians, sociologists, and others to conduct a thorough study of the NACCC, weighing the
events and personalities from a more scientific perspective. These articles will, however, bring to
your attention many people who have been highlighted in the pages of the Coxgregationalist.
Whether there has been over the years any consistent basis of selection, I cannot say. Some of
those profiled are leaders at the national level. Others are historical figures who someone (the
editor him/herself?, an editor just glad to receive some material) thought worthy of notice. Many
profiles are more on the order of human interest stories, exemplary instances, or “people in the
news.”

What does it say about the NACCC that we honor, recognize, choose to lead us, listen to
these particular people? There are certainly lessons to be gleaned by an observant reader. What
conclusions do your draw?
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Profile—VWilliam H. Ahrens, Moderator, NACCC

~ Special Churchman

Promotes Congregational Way at All Levels

Every church needs at least one
and happy is the church with

several ... goodwill ambassadors, that
is, those special folk who make eve-
ryone, especially visitors, feel wel-
come and at home. For 39 years, Bill
Ahrens has been one of the chief am-
bassadors among the Congregation-
alists of Royal Qak, Michigan, and as
many of us know, he carries his en-
thusiasm for our Congregational
Way and people in gencral to re-
gional and national gatherings as
well,

- He was clected moderator of the
National Association of Congrega-
tional Christian Churches at the 1993
Aunual Meeting and will have the
primary responsibility for the 1994
Annual Meeting in Des Moines,
lowa.

Having begun our relationship
many years ago at Annual Meetings
of the NACCC, I know first hand of
Bill's warmth, and l have alwaysbeen
struck (even humbled) by the price he
paid to attend our yeacly gathering ...
vacation lime! We minislers are more
or less expected to attend and fre-
quently have the means to cover most
or all of our expenses, but to give up
one’'s vacation time and write his
own check just to sit through discus-
sions on the budget in frequently un-
comfortable surroundings ... now
there is devotion worthy of praise!

I have long honored Bill's wide-

ranging commitment to his church
and our wider fellowship. At the na-
tional level, Bill has served on (and
was chair of) the Congregational
Foundation for Theological Studies,
the Nominating Committee, and the
Executive Committee, and he has
served both the Michigan Conference
of Congregational Christian
Churches and the Southeastern
Michigan Association of Congrega-
tional Churches. He was the first
Moderator of the Royal Oak Church
and for his leadership on many fronts
was named an Honorary Deacon.

An engineer by vocation, Bill re-
cently retired from General Motors
after 43 years. Now, when not at
church, he can be found with camera
(ask him sometime about mush-
rooms) or golf club or bat in hand (he
is in his forty-sixth year of organized
softball).

Equally delightful, enthusiastic,
and committed is Bill's partner of 44
years, Lee. They have two sons and
seven grandchildren.

Happy is the pastor, and now the
National Association, with such am-
bassadors and fellow-pilgrims as Bill
and Lee who warm the heart and
make glad the day. ™

Profile contributed by the Rev. Dr.
Richard R. Kurrasch, senior minister,
First Congregational Church of Royal

Cak, Mich. whao serves on the NACCC
executive committee.
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. Profile—NACCC Executlve Committee Chalrman
'Prof. Donald L. Bentley

Math Professor Leads NACCC

Long History of Congregational Service

first tangled with Don Bentley
when he, as chair of the Congre-
gational Foundation for Theo-
logical Studies (CFTS), and I, as
chair of the Division for Ministry,
had to come to a compromise on a
problem that seemed earthshaking
at the time (I no longer remember
what it was). In Harry Clark’s (for-
mer NACCC Associate Executive
Secretary) company we talked late
into the night during meetings in
Milwaukee, and somehow figured
out how to make two independent
groups agree.
After that we met often at

NACCC Annual Meetings and at

times in between. We sometimes
sparred, sometimes agreed, but
most often enjoyed our conversa-
tions. When I was elected to the
Executive Committee at the 1992
meeting in Mansfield, I was pleased
that Don and I would be serving
together. This way, T thought, we
could end up on the same side of the
issue.

He sat next to me at my first
Executive Committee meeting in
October, 1992, as I prepared to
preach a candidating sermon at his
church! I agreed with hitm on almost
everything, since he promised to
call back home and tell people
whether or not to vote for me,

That was the last time we agreed
on everything. Not only was Don on
the Executive Committee but he
also was moderator-elect at Pilgrim
Church, Pomona, Calif. Despite it
all we guided each other through a

good year for Pilgrim, and I expect
that Don as chairman will guide the
Association through a very good
year too.

His career as a professor at Po-
mona College has kept him alert to
the needs and concerns of young
people. Not satisfied to teach five
days a week, his service at Pilgrim
began in the Sunday School when
he and his wife Penny taught second
graders for a number of years. They
then served as adult advisors to the
PF program at Pilgrim, which was
an important part of the life of their
three children, Jill, Jim, and Janet,
all of whom have pursued teaching
careers of their own.

Although his hobby of genealogy
emphasizes his family history, his
Congregational history has deep
roots too. He was raised at First
Congregational Church of Los An-
geles and there met Penny. They
lived in Northern California while
Don studied at Stanford, where he
got hig Ph.D., and then went to Colo-
rado and North Carolina. They re-
turned to Claremont, California,
where Don has taught in the Math
department of Pomona College
since 1964. The family arrived at
Pilgrim the same year.

Always active in the local church,
Don became involved at the national
level with the encouragement of the
late Rev. Dr. Donald B. Ward
when Dr. Ward served as interim at
Pilgrim Church. His collegiate back-
ground and interest in young people
made the Congregational Founda-

Donald Bentley accepts the
Executive Committee Chairman’s
gavel at the 1994 NACCC Annual
Meeting, Des Moines, lowa.

tion for Theological Studies (CFTS) a
natural place for him. He served as a
member and later chair of that divi-
sion. He was elected to the Executive
Committee in 1991, and has served
on the Publications, Budget, and
Personnel and Administration sub-
committees. M

—the Rev. Elizabeth E. Bingham
Senior Minister, Pilgrim
Congregational Church, Pomona,

Calif.

A CFTS graduate and former minis-
ter of First Congregational Church,
Anchorage, Alaska, Elizabeth E.
Bingham was called as senior minis-
ter, Pilgrim Congregational Church,
in 1992, the same year she was
elected to the NACCC Executive

Committee.



In Memoriam

HELEN JOAN
BERKAW

by Dr. Erwin R. Britton

With the death of Helen Joan Berkaw on
September 24, Congregationalism lost one of its most
stalwart and articulate advocates. Flelen Jo, as she was
known by a host of friends, devoted a significant por-
tion of her energies to the Congregational movement
from the earliest days of the founding of the National
Association to the present. Her contributions touched
every level of church life.

With her husband, George, she was an active
member of First Congregational Church of Detroit and
held a variety of offices including that of moderator.
She was involved in the Southeastern Michigan As-
sociation and the Michigan Conference.

Her involvement on the national level included the
Women's Commission, Christian Education, the Ex-
eculive Commiltee, and during the 25th Anniversary
year (1979-80) she presided over the Association’s af-
fairs as Moderator. She published many articles reflect-
ing her deep convictions concerning the Congregational
Way and prepared a study guide for junior and senior
high school students entitled “We Would Be Free.” She
traveled extensively in order to tell the Congregational
story. No task was too humble to engage her fullest ef-
forts. When asked to accept responsibilites at any level,
her ready response was “Yes!”

She did not seek public recognition nor private ap-
probation for her work. In 1980 at the Galesburg meet-
ing, which she moderated, Olivet College bestowed upon
her the honorary degree Doctor of Humane Letters.

Her convictions concerning the Congregational
Way were carefully thought out and were an expression
of her deep faith. In an atticle published many years
ago in the Detroit Free Press, she wrote:
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Helen Jo Berkaw

“In my church—since I chose a completely
autonomous fellowship of which Christ alone is the
head—I have an obligation to help make it a mirror for
the teaching of Christ, a consecraled fellowship
radiating Iriendship, compassion, and simple honesty.

Three of Ged's gilts [ must use to the utmost in the

service of his church: The mind to reason, the con
science to be guided, the heart that | may be moved to
love."”

Devoted as she was to her church, her outlook and
interests were never parcchial. A graduate of Wayne
State University, she was active in the alumni associa-
tion as well as the Qlivet College Women's Board.
Other interests which involved her active participation,
included the Silver. Bay Association (YMCA), the
English Speaking Union, the Women's City Club and
several neighborhood and civic organizations.

Even though—as this briel account illustrates—she
was significantly engaged in a wide variety of activities,
her home and family commanded her primary loyalty.
In the best sense of the phrase, she was a devoted
homemaker. Surviving her, in addition to her husband
George, are two daughters, two sons, 10 grandchildren,
a sister and a brother.

A Memorial Service for her was held at First
Church, Detroit, on Sunday afternoon, October 5. A
large number of friends, in addition to her family, at-
tended this service, nearly filling the spacious meeting
house.

Her life makes it abundanltly clear that she took
seriously the Apostle Paul's directive to the Christians in
Rome:

“Never flag in zeal, be aglow with the spirit, serve
the Lord. (Rom. 12:11)




A lifetime commitment to care of the sick

by Janet M. Elliott

_If planes had been flying over
the City of Brooklyn, New York, in
the early years of this century, the
pilot might have thought from the
peaked construction of the roof of
a certain building that it housed a
church. This edifice, the Brooklyn
Thoracic Hospital lor those afflicted
with tuberculosis of the lungs, had
been established by women from
Plymouth Congregational Church
in that city and they wanted even
the structure to have a Christian
character.

The hospital was opened in
1881. In later years Plymouth
Church of the Pilgrims contributed
an incalculable service to this
hospital through the leadership of
two of its members, Jessie Ander-
son Swift and her daughter
Josephine Swilt Billings.

The youngest daughter in a fam-
ily of four children-—two sisters,
Dorothy and Harriet, and a
brother, Warren-~Josephine grew
up in a warm family atmosphere in
which the church to which they
belonged, the Church of the Pil-
grims, was the center of religious
and social activity. [l was in the
beautiful sanctuary of the church
on Brooklyn Heights that Josephine

danet M. Elliott is a free lance wriler
from Brooklyn, N.Y.
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Swift and George Billings were
married, a marriage that has lasted
a lifetime.

In 1934 the church to which the
Swift and Billings families belonged
decided to merge with Plymouth
Church, made famous by the
ministry of Henry Ward Beecher.
The name also was joined and
became Plymouth Church of the
Pilgrims.

Josephine and her mother, Mrs.
Swift, continued to be active in the
affilliated congregation. When
asked to fill important positions
they were willing to accept respon-
sibility. Mrs. Swift became the first
woman to be elected to the Board
of Deacons in the church at a time
when women were first being
asked to serve on church boards.
Later, Josephine occupied the re-
sponsible position as chairman of
the Church Executive Committee.

Service in the Home-Hospital for
Jessie Anderson Swift had comn-
menced before the merger of the
two churches. Outstanding women
from a number of churches were
represented on the Board of Man-
agers, which was composed mostly
of women, In later years several
men were elected to share their
responsibility. In 1931 Mrs. Swift
became the President of the Board.
With the brilliant assistance of Dr.
Luther Fiske Warren as head of the
medical staff, the Home-Hospital

became an accredited hospital with
the name “Brooklyn Thoracic
Hospital.”

It was under their leadership that
young Jo Billings began to absorb
her initial education in how to ad-
minister a hospital.

Of those days Jo says, "1 was
not only young, | was very shy,
but all along the way, Mother en-
couraged me. She always made
re feel | could cope with the next
breathtaking position | was asked to
assume.”

And this slight, animated woman
successfully filled a number of im-
portant hospital-related positions,
until now at the end of a long cor-
ridor marked “Administration,” an
olfice bears the name, “Josephine
Swift Billings, Chairman of the
Board of Brooklyn-Caledonian
Hospital .

Beginning with a small hospital
that was throwing off its Victorian
caste was probably the best way to
absorb what was basic knowledge
concerning hospitals. The insight
gained at this time was exciting for
it was in this period that amazing
advances in medicine were taking
place, including discoveries that
were applied as curative measures
for tuberculosis.

“I recall your mother telling me
about lung inflation keeping the
lung static and so, at rest, it could
heal,” 1 told Jo.



“Another wonderful cure for the
lungs was streptomycin,” Jo put in.
“That came after the Second World
War when the United States Gov-
ernment sent us men who had
contracted T.B. during their enlist-
ment. We had some city patients,
too. It was a wonderful cure!”

“The Federal Government paid
us fairly well but the city only paid
the munificent sum of three dollars
a day,” Jo laughed. “It didn't
somehow seem as hard to keep
the bills paid then as it does now.
An account was kept of every
penny. | remember in my first
years on the Board we had a
treasurer named Mrs. Edwards who
reported on the price of fish and
butter, etc. at every meeting. All
our work was voluntary, you
know."

And as the time slipped by Jose-
phifie Billings was absorbing the in-
tricacies of hospital management.
In 1951 when Mrs. Swift felt it
necessary to turn over the reins of
the Presidency to another,
Josephine was the natural choice
to succeed her mother. With the
enthusiastic support of board
members and a professional staff,
the Brooklyn Thoracic Hospital con-
tinued to progress in modern
methods of administration and in
methods of restoring health to pa-
tients under Josephine Billings’
leadership and that of Dr. Warren
who was succeeded by Dr. Richard
Bennett as head of the medical
staff in 1953.

During this period Jo found time
to become a member of the United
Hospital Fund. In 1955 she was
made a vice president of that more
than a century-old organization, the
oldest of its kind in the country.

During her 50-year membership
in the United Hospital Fund Jo
became a member of a Visiting
Committee, whose functian in the
words of its founder, Louisa Lee
Schuyler, was to be an aid to the
State, asking no money or power,
except the right of entrance.

The aim of the Visiting Commit-
tees was to visit all the City
Hospitals once a month.

“We always went in pairs but we
traveled by subway mostly, We
observed the housekeeping as to
cleanliness, and supplies to see if

they had enough on hand. We re-
ported broken windows. | re-
member once when we had to ap-
peal several limes before needed
repairs were made

The findings of the visitors were
always reported to the adminis-
trator. A cooperative director who
wanted to be helped would wel-
come the committee but sometimes
an administrator would be
inaccessible.

“At one Brooklyn Hospital the
administrator always managed to
be in a meeting when we arrived,
but | had wonderful rapport with
the head of Kings County Hospital,
which was the Hospital | was as-
signed to visit. I visited King
Hospital every month for 20
vears,” Jo said. “It was awfully
hard on the feet—that was the way
I got my jogging in—but I'm glad |
did it. [ hope we did some good.”

Every year, in addition to this
astonishing record, Josephine went
from top to bottom of all depart-
ments in Kings County Hospital
and wrote an annual report.

In spite of the vitality generated
in the drive for funds for small ur-
ban hospitals during and after the
Second World War, it became in-
creasingly evident that the day of
the small hospital was passing. One
by one they joined their resources
with hospitals with more bed
capacity. Expensive equipment was
out of the reach of the small
hospital and doctors preferred a
central hospital, eliminating travel
from one lhospital to another. In
1957 the Board of Managers of the
Brooklyn Thoracic Hospital,
Josephine Billings, president,
decided that the lime had come for
their hospital to unite with one of
the larger Brooklyn Hospitals.

“It was then we were wooed by
most of the major voluntary hos-
pitals in our borough,” Jo said.
“We had approval for 129 beds
and we had an endowment of a
million dollars.

“However did you get all that?” |
asked.

“People had given us gifts over
the years. Henry Ward Beecher
was one of the early donors and it
gradually built up. And then we
had the proceeds from the sale of
the Brooklyn Thoracie building.”

Bidding ran high for this prize
among the small hospitals, but
when Brooklyn Hospital offered the
Board of Managers of Thoracic
Hospital a section of a floor to be
designated by their name, the
choice was made.

Josephine Billings was at once
made a vice-president of Brooklyn
Hospital. In addition to her duties
to Brooklyn, Jo kept up her visits
to Kings County. She also took an
active part in the establishment of a
desperately needed Community
Blood Council. This organization
held its first meetings in an apart-
ment, but with the help of John
Reed and other communiiy-minded
financiers they were able to pur-
chase a building.

“After it was re-done the owner
told us he wished he hadn’t sold it,
it was so beautiful,” Jo said. “But it
was a suitable place where dis-
crimination could be used as to the
acceptance of blood donors.”

In 1970 John Madden, chairman
of the Nominating Committee for
the Brooklyn Hospital Board of
Trustees, tried to persuade
Josephine to take the position of
president of that board.

“You're going to do il, aren’t
you?” her mother, Mrs, Swift,
asked.

“My heart says, ‘yes,” but my
head says, ‘no." "

“Do what your heart tells you,”
Dr. Grant Adams, executive direc
tor of the United Hospital Fund
and long-standing friend, advised
Josephine.

So {ollowing the dictates of her
heart, Josephine Billings became
President of the Brooklyn Hospital,
a hospital of 609 beds. All of her
work has been voluntary.

“Granted a secretary and an of-
fice and the use of a car, | have
never received any remuneration
for my services,” Jo reflects.

Like a fief traveling over his
kingdom incognito, Jo sometimes
goes on a little excursion in order
to see how the hospital is function-
ing. On one trip, she came to a
patient In a wheelchair and asked
him if he would like her to push
him back to his room. Noting thal
she wore civilian dress, the patient
asked if she worked in the hospital.

—continued on page 14
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A Lifetime —from page 11

“Yes,” Jo said, “in administra-
tion."

“Well,” the patient replied, “I
have been in live hospitals lately,
and this one is run the best of any
of them.”

“You have no idea how good
that made me feel,” Jo said, walk-
ing toward the entrance lo the
Pavilion that has recently been
dedicated to her. Just inside the
entrance is a citation:

The Josephine Swift
Billings Pavilion
In honor of a lifetime commitment
To the compassionate care
of the sick
It was the inspired leadership of
Mrs. Billings which helped prepare
the Brooklyn Hospital
for the Twenty-First Century
November 8, 1984

[n 1982 Brooklyn and Caledo-
nian had merged and become
Brooklyn-Caledonian Hospital.

About the present Jo says, “Ad-
ministration had become increas-
ingly difficult. We are asked such
puzzling questions as ‘does your
hospital have something special to
offer'?" :

“In order to reply we inquired of
the nine groups that make up the
hospital,” Jo wrote in her reposl.
From Operations which is the life-
blood of the hospital, reporting a
thousand patient meals served a
day, 400 telephone calls an hour,
through all the other groups, doc
tors, nurses, trustees, social service,
community, education, administra-
tion to volunteers, who contributed
42,000 hours of volunteer service,
"came reports of past achieve-
ments—achievements born of hard
experience. A belief in the future
had been voiced.

“Proud and Confident"” is the ti-
tle of the report. “We are proud of
our accomplishments and confident
of our future,” Josephine says.

“A great deal of the accomplish-
menl of the hospital must be ac-
credited to Josephine Swilt Bill-
ings,” says Arthur M. Cristy, a
member of the Board of Trustees;
“she serves by example.” u
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A Life-Long Servant of the Lord

(Editor’s note: On January 6, 1984,
Muajken Broby, along with a few close
Sriends and associates, met Mayor Fer-
nando Chieng Navarro in his office in La
Lima, Honduras. There he presented her
with a hand-written certificate making her
an honorary citizen of La Lima. What
JSollows is a brief resume of this remark-
able missionary and, in her own words,
a description of her latest project, re-
printed from the booklet Foundation:
Help to Children In Need edited by
Ruben Moen.)

Swedish by birth, American by
naturalization, a nurse by profession,
a missionary by calling, Majken
Broby is a life-long servant of the
Lord known on several continents as
the lady who gets things done.

She began her career shortly after
Waorld War II when she joined forces
with Pastor Christian Schreiber at
Eckernfoerde, West Germany, where
he had founded Mission-Kinderheim,
a home for war orphans. Majken was
instrumental in making the home’s
work and needs known throughout
the world.

Eventually Mission-Kinderheim was
to become a home for orphans from
far and near. It is now a large self-
supporting institution providing pro-
fessional care for children with spe-
cial needs.

An outgrowth of Mission-Kinder-
heim was a new work on Oasis Bou-
Rbia in Morocco. While making ar-
rangements there for taking orphans
to Mission-Kinderheim, Pastor Schrei-
ber, Miss Broby, and others became
so involved with the needs of the peo-
ple they began to give part of each
year to help the people help
themselves and to bring them the
Gospel of Christ.

Many acres were brought under
cultivation, wells were dug, homes
were built, a clinic was established.
The mission is now served by a mis-
sionary couple and a registered nurse.

Dr. Walter A. Boring is an Assistant
Executive Secretary for the N.A. As part
of his responsibilities he waorks closely
with the Missionary Society.

By Dr. Walter A. Boring

Earthquakes and floods in Hon-
duras drew Majken's attention in
1975. She, a co-worker, and her
adopted daughter Christine, went to
see what could be done to help suf-
fering humanity in the name of
Christian love.

The results of her work are witness
to Majken’s great vision in which she

— rite Foffie n}ﬁig Lo

‘- iy

sees God able to do anything she is
willing to work for herself. One hun-
dred and forty homes have been
built, families moved in and pre-
sented with the deeds to the property.
A whole new village exists with a sew-
age system and water wells, streets,
trees, flowers, and children at play.
Continued on page 14

Majke-n braé)y displays the certificate presented to her by Mayor Fernando Chieng

Navarro on behalf of the people of La Lima, Honduras, in appreciation of the work
she has done there. The certificate honored her by making her an honorary citizen

of La Lima.

GlFY
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Life-Long Servanl—from page 13

A church has been built and given
to the congregation. A large school
has been built and given to the com-
munity. A sewing school is there,
fully equipped, where girls learn how
to make a respectable living for $10,
the tuition for a nine month course.
Even materials arc supplied. Majken
pays the teachers even as she pays the
salary of the pastor of Emmanuel
Church.

There are two large commissaries
where village children get a hot meal
cach day at no charge. Health care is
provided at a clinic, built by Majken,
given to the-community. A medical
doctor and nurse are there daily. Maj-
ken provides most of the medicines.

The money for all these projects
comes from wherever Majken can tell
her story. Much of the money comes
from Sweden and from the National
Association through the Missionary
Socigty. Her work is completely in-

tegrgfed into our N.A. missions
proggam.
I 4 serving on the board of direc-

tors“for the new school on Roatan
and in May of this year, I received
Emmanuel Church as a National As-
sociation of Congregational Christian
Churches associate member and as-
sisted in the ordination of its min-
ister.

Help For Children
In Need

By Majken Broby

From the little town of Coxen Hole
we drive the dirt road which winds
along the Caribbean seacoast. The
many decp holes that the rugged road
has, makes it impossible to drive

faster than 5 miles an hour without
damaging the car, but to make sure
that nobody is speeding, there is a
sign “DRIVE SLOW SCHOOL.”
The many tiny bridges that we must
pass over are made from simple
wooden boards, sometimes broken

. . I recommend to keep the truck
near the edge of the bridge (naturally
there is no railing) as the bridges are
not much wider than a truck.

We have arrived at Gravel Bay
where our property is located. Our
land reaches from the high hills down
to the Caribbean seacoast which is
surrounded by coral reefs.

An area about 300 feet long is
staked out [or the building site. The
architect and builder, Bill Brady; the
former governor for the Bay Islands,
Glen Solomon; a board member of
the organization Help for Children in
Need, Johannes Alsbo and I met at
10:00 A.M. on January 10, 1984 to
start this pioneer work.

The sun is baking but hardly any
of us feel that we have over 100
degree heat because we are so taken
up by this new project and a jubilant
joy fills our hearts. Qur dreams, our
plans during the past years have now
become reality. We stand here on the
island Roatan, a small group of
friends, and break the ground—the
beginning of a new mission—a home
shall be built where one day girls and
boys will receive love, care and ed-
ucation.

I wish that each one of our friends
who so faithfully have prayed and
sacrificed for this mission in Hon-
duras could have been with us at the
ground breaking ceremony and could
have experienced the overwhelming
joy and gratitude that so many peo-

ple on this island show. Under-
privileged children, children who
spend their nights in the open will
come to a home, the first such home
on the Bay Islands.

“We give thanks to God always for
you all, making mention of you in
our prayers; Remembering without
ceasing your work of faith, and
labour of love, and patience of hope
in our Lord Jesus Christ, in the sight
of God and our Fulher."”

1 Thess. [:2-3.

The home for children that we
build is about 4700 square feet and
includes, beside the rooms for chil-
dren, also rooms for those who will
care for the children, dining-living
room, kitchen, storage rooms, laun-
dry room, sanitary facilities. In order
to have electricity we must buy a
good generator.

We count on having the building
ready by Christmas 1984 if funds will
allow this. All material for the
building must be shipped from the
mainland of Honduras and some
from the U.S.A. To furnish the build-
ing will take a longer time and I do
not think we can have the home com-
pleted until some time in 1985.

During the ground breaking service
we have also in prayer asked for the
Lord's guidance in this great entire
undertaking, for His blessing on each
one who has a part in making this
project possible and also that we will
be able to reach and help those
children who most need our help.

We start this new mission, the first
home for underprivileged children on
the Bay Island, in complete trust that
God has sent us here and that He wil
guide us.



The Light in

the Wildemess

By STUART BULLION

Dave Brubeck dedicated his
oratorio, *“The Light in the
Wilderness,” to his children,
“for theirs is the generation of
them that seek Him."'

The bd-year-old jazz pianist
and composer has been a
celebrated creative presence in
American music since the end
of the Second World War, and
his musical apprenticeship
began in early childhood. Today,
were his flowing hair not grey

1

where it touches the collars of
his flowered shirt and suede suit
coat, it would be hard to guess
his age as he chats and jokes or
makes music with his three
sons, all in their twenties.
Brubeck and his sons, Darius,
Chris and Dan, who play electric
piano, drums, trombone and
electric bass, make up the new
Brubeck quartet, “Two
Generations of Brubeck."” The
group was in Minneapolis recen-
tly for a two-night stand. A Satur-
day evening performance at the
newly compieted Orchestra Hall

was a sell-out. Sunday, every
pew in Central Lutheran Church
was filled for a Jazz worship ser-

vice featuring the Brubeck com- .

bo, the Plymouth
Congregational and Bethlehem

Lutheran church choirs and the

Greater Twin Citles Youth Sym-
phony performing major por-
tions of “The Light in the Wilder-
ness."” The |azz service, con-
ducted by Philip Brunelle, music
director at Plymouth
Congregational, was presented
under the auspices of the
Plymouth Music Series 1974-75.

Brubeck is a writer's dream:
he interviews himself. As he
discusses his oratorio, his
philosophy of art and life, his
perceptions of falth and
humanity, Brubeck's aquiline
features and thin, strong hands
are as much a part of his ex
pression as his crisp and even-
timbred voice. They are con-
stantly in motion, calmly punc-
tuating smiles, frowns, easy
laughter. Brubeck's com-
munication over the breakfast
table is as thoughtful and
creative as at the keyboard.

He explains that his oratorio,
which he has recorded with
Erich Kunzel and the Cincinnatl
Symphony Orchestra, began as
a small piece inspired by the
death of his 17-year-old nephew.
“I wanted to write something
that would relieve the terrible
feeling in my family,” he recalls.

That original piece, “Let Not
Your Heart Be Troubled,” is now
one passage among many in the
two-part oratorio that takes up to

75 minutes to perform from end

to end.

Brubeck started composing
“The Light in the Wilderness”
not as part of his performing
repertoire, but for use in the
Unitarian church he attends at
home. His wife, lola, helped him
select Bible passages, primarily

from the Apostles, and added

original texts of her own. The
work had its premiere per
formance in January, 1968, in
Chapel Hill, N.C.

The work draws on several
musical traditions as well as
various books of the New
Testament and the Psalms. It
has the surging intensity of
gospel, the solemnity ol
spirituals, the dignified pomp of
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Handel and Bach and the cap-
livating beat of rhythm and
blues. But jazz is at its core, and
Dave, Darius, Chris and Dan lace
frequent improvisations through
the oratorio’s 18 sections.

Few great choral works have
dealt with the Temptations of
Christ. Brubeck's work follows
Jesus from His baptism by John
through “Forty days alone in the
desert,/ Days and nights of con-
stant pray'r,/ Seeking in the
wailing wind an answer to
despair..."

Returning from the wilder-

ness, Jesus pronounced the Ser-

mon on the Mount, in which He
exhorted His followers, ‘“Love
your enemies, bless them that
curse you, do good to them that
hate you..."

In their musical form in “The

Light in the Wilderness,” these
words of Jesus constitute “the
most moving part of the piece,”
according to the composer.
" To truly love one's enemies,
Brubeck. believes, is '‘the one
big thing that makes you a
Christian.

"“This is a whole new concept.
Just think if we as a Christian
nation realily believed ‘love your
enemies ... ' We could never be
In a war. We'd be putting people
In jail because they went to war
— |ust the opposite of what
we're doing now.

“We're truly a great country,
but we’re truly not Christian. We

try to be as practical as we can
be and as Christian as we can
be, but we haven't gone the
whole round.

“So you just have to take one
little sentence of the text of ‘The
Light in the Wilderness' and
analyze it as to where you are in
your thinking, where you are in
your community. Where your
churchis ... because most
churches don't accept this. The
average church is proud of the
kids who went off to war —
ther's often a big plaque. So
they really haven’'t analyzed
what makes you a Christian.

the world, to love your enemies
and do good to those who hate
you, yet it’s the only thing that’s
going to keep humanity fro
destroying itself.” :

Brubeck is not concerned
whether “The Light in the
Wilderness” will be remem-
bered along with such works as
Handel's ""Messiah."” History
will have to judge whether the
work has “true inspiration,” he
says. Inspiration is what makes
a musical work “meaningful,”
Brubeck believes.

One could fall asleep during a
lecture or a sermon by a learned
speaker, he says, “but you come
outside and hear a bum on skid
row say something that was
more meaningful than anything
you heard from the trained man.
It’s the same way in music.

The Congregation alisr,\F'ébruary 1976

“This is the toughest thing in

“In the middle of the night,
you might hear a soldier or a
train man or a bum whistle
something you know was in-
spired and had great feeling and
there could be more in that than
in 20 hours of so-called classical
music.”

Brubeck deplores the blind
traditionatism of many churches
in their reluctance to experiment
with new forms of worship,
especially those involving arts
not usually associated with the
liturgy. “I've been fighting that
all my life,"” he declares.

Alternative forms of worship

involving popular music, dance
and other arts that have been
rejected by  ‘“traditional®
churches, Brubeck says, were
rejected by ‘‘people who hadn't
read the Psalms of David.”
Brubeck cites frequent referen-
ces in the Bible to the use of
musicians and dancers in wor-
ship. “It's always the people
who don't know tradition who do
the most hollering and deman-
ding," he smiles.

“There are different ways to
praise the Lord. Most of them
are connected with dancing,
with the lyre and the drum and
the flute.”

For Dave Brubeck, the foot-
tapping sounds of the jazz
piano, the trombone and the
electric guitar have just as much
place before the altar as the
“traditional” organ does.
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SPOTLIGHT ON TAYLOR CALDWELL

Vg g AT T T e s

by John Levwis Baroett A

T AT

Taylor Caldwell may very well be

the conscience of America and pos-
sibly the world.

For many years the most beloved
Amicrican aulhor has been Taylor
Caldwell. Taylor Caldwell has ecs-
tablished hersell as one of the most
oulstanding authors of our contem-
porary world. Anyoue not familiar
with the weorks of this great woman
has missed so very much. Certainly,
her adult thomes go beyond the
normal limits of quality. Il the late
Walt Disucy could ring in the peo-
ples ears as cutirely wholesomie for
children then Taylor Caldwell can
ring in the peoples ears as perfectly
wholesome for adults.

The Taylor Caldwell technique is
a genuine embrace of life in all its
forms ol paicty, love, sordidness,
perversion, crueity, and so forth
She is able to completely delve into
the sceret recesses of the mind and
create only the most realistic of
characters. Nothing about her char-
actoers is lelt unknown to the reader,
It is as though the characters live
and breathe. Few authars have this
power ol gathering human emolions
and weaving them into a totally
astounding, but believable, iypuotic
characterization.

Her themes arc also provocative
and tantalizing: misuse of arma-
ments, wealth and its hold on peo-
ple, commuuism, Satanic possession,
and a score of other interesting
tapics.

What adds lustre and polish to
Miss Caldwells novels is her over-
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whelming degree of concern for
humanity. Sex is never overplayed.
As a maller of fact it is almost com-
pletely left out. She sums this up
hersell in one of hor novels during
a conversation, about sex, when one
of the protagenists asks if the dis-
cussion could be turned to a similar

topic — constipation. By leaving out’

sexual circumstances she has been
able to remain on the best seller
lisls for years both as a hislorical as
well as modern fiction wriler.

A Taylor Caldwell novel is an ad-
venture into a world of magic be-
cause it is a world of idealists and
realists living life and not forgetting
[or one moment that bohind their
oulward presence is an inward force
cemmanding then.

As a serious writer she has difli-
culty getling over much dreary de-
scription of setling and characters.
What could be explained in a few
sentences she often takes chapters
to do so. This is because people are
complex and fictional characters
must relate thomselves as living
beings and what makes up lifc in-
valves so very much.

To sum up the talent of Taylor
Caldwell one could not be specific.
She is a ‘great’ in hor chosco field
and bas so much ability her bril-
liance tends to develop as the years
progress. Only a woman who is well
cducated and well traveled could
write a novel such as “Grandmother
and the Priests.” Such a work takes
a special kind of skill only the miost
pilted of writers could create, '

The Woman

Here is Taylor Caldwell's own
swmmation of American women:

Ol LIFE”

“My sislers, it is a marvelous
thing o be a woman. It is a fine
and pndc[ul thing. Who i
more majestic than a wile aii
mother? Be proud you womei,
Demand the reverénce to which
you are entitled.” Taylor
Caldwell speaks out in thc
Saturday Evenuxg Post. _
Taylor Caldwell is the complete
woman. She is entirely [eminine in
her views but sincerely believes the

way to peace lies not only in women .

but Christian love. She is a wxfe :

mother, oareer woman, opinion

maker and an influence on a grcat ;

number of people.
Born Janet Taylor Caldwell Scp

tember 7, 1900 in Manchastc.r En--.

gland, she is the daughier of Acthur
F. Caldwell and Anna (Mairks)
Caldwell, ;
The Caldwells do have Irish blgod

but the family sters fronl the cxtm'_ ;
of McGregor. Taylor Caldwell came

ind

to America as a young gird

both of Scoltish descent. "

served as a yeomanette during

World War I. In private life Tayloc
Caldwell is known as Mrs. Marcus
Reback, Mr.
business manager,
editor and partner.

Miss Caldwell is the mol.hcr of
two daughters, one by a previous
marriage, At present she resides in
Buflalo, New York, where, before

rescarcher and

her writing carcer began, éhe worked
in the immigration service. She is’

Roman Catholie.
Belore *

Reback acts as her

‘Dynasty of Dmth ‘e :

had nothing published not even a

‘lettor to the editor.' This novel,
among her best works and certainly
her instrument in attaining the
preat fame she now enjoys, was be-



gun in 1934 and completed in 1938.
Ju alf her novels the women’s view
is dramatically carcied over making
them enjoyable to women and in-
valuable to ‘men for their extraordi-
nary insight. Since she is Catholic
her novels very often are of a reli-
' giéus nature, making her, also, one
. of the most outspoken as well as
‘outstanding Catholics alive. Know-
ing this one conld never think lightly
of her for theology seems to come
natural to her, especially mystical
theolopy. Of course, all writers must
have great insight but Taylor Cald-
~well pgoes even beyond normal in-
sight.
The cult of Taylor Caldwell must
be widespread or-at least it should
be, She states ideas plain and simple
and directs them to all of humanity.
The simple man can fall in love with
her immense wisdom, humor and
intelligencer The articulate intellec-
tual can find power in her literary
clforts and can identify with her
charactersiwho are often the very
wealthy or'the otherwise influential.
Materialism is denounced and so is
Godlessness.

Miss Caldwell manages to em-
brace all of life. She seems 1o have a
special pift for communicating and
getting a hold on people. The world
needs Taylor Caldwell for she is the
powerful reminder that man is not
so perfect and that his world is not
going in the direction God desives.
God gave her the gift to see ahead
in time and for thirty years she has
been attempting to get this message
across to man. She doesn't blame a
certain race of people for the ca-
lamities of life but everyone who
wages force against force. She calls
a spade a spade and at times can
singe the hair of the troublemakers,
bigots,and these others who exploit
man and inviegle him intg their
evil ways.

Tayler Caldwell is among the last
of the great people the early part of
thi§ century produced. Let us not
shortchange or underestimate Lhis
gallant and powerful woman — the
finest woman author in America,

BIBLIOGRAPHY:
1) Saturday Evening Post
~ May 25, 1963
2) Who's Who in America 1967
3) 20th Century Authors
Ldlited by Stunley 1. Kuntz
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Profile—Executive Committee Chairman

Jerold R. Cochran

Combines Spirituality,

i i B A 2 o) A

The gavel passes from the former chairman of the
Executive Committee, Richard Kurrasch, to the new
chairman, Jerold R. Cochran (right).

'n many Way S, Jerry Cochran typi-
fies the business personality, thinking in terms of bot-
tom lines, long range plans, goals and efficiency. Yet
there is more, much more. He also brings a faith shaped
by the constant winds of life’s joys and tragedies.”

So comments the Rev. Robert B. Coates, Jerry
Cochran’s former pastor at the First Congregational
Church of Salt Lake City, Utah, about the new Chair-
man of the NACCC Executive Committee, Jerold R.
Cochran, now of Pacific Grove, Calif.

Jerry faces the challenge of presiding over an effort to
bring new vision to the faith of the Pilgrims in shaping
the structure of the NACCC to expand and strengthen
membership, and to communicate te those outside our
fellowship the Good News of Congregationalism.

Or as Bob Coates sees the challenge: “He, lilke most of
us, struggles to maintain a balance between Lhe prag-
matic demands of an organization with much diversity

Pragmatism with Humor

and richness in thought and action, and the desire to
discern the vision of what God would have us be, here
and now and into the future.”

The path that brought Jerry Cochran to the chair-
manship of the Executive Committee started with his
birth in Pocatello, Idaho, and continued with graduation
from Idaho State University, and a diverse business
career that ended with his retirement as purchasing
manager for EIMCO Manufacturing Co., Salt Lale City,
Utah. His career tool him and his family (wife Dorothy
and sons Jim and Jeff) to many parts of the world,
including Southeast Asia, South America and Europe,
besides many stops in the United States.

At the same time he served church, community, and
ultimately the NACCC, where he served on the CFTS
board before being elected to the Executive Committee.

His community services and awards abound, ranging
from a Shrine Clown to Illustrious Potentate of El Kalah
Temple in Salt Lake City. He was honored by the city’s
tourist and convention bureau for outstanding effort on
its behalf.

[n First Congregational Church, he did it all ... treas-
urer, moderator, pulpit committee and member of many
boards and commissions.

“If through his leadership of the Executive Commit-
tee, he can help us laugh a bit more deeply, staying in
touch with the child within us, he will again have earned
his clown name of ‘Janglz. He will lighten our hearts as
we search diligently and creatively to find God's way for
us and our Association,” Bob Coates said. W

Rev. Coates and Blaine Simons, member of the
Congregational Foundation for Theological Studies
board and long-time friend, confribufe?’na!err’af for
this profile.

October/November 1596 9
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I'm proud Lo say thal Dr. Crockelt
is a member of the church where [
minister; proud because ol the ex-
ample that he is. Dr. Crockell is a
committed Christian and a com-
mitted Congregationalist who be-
lieves that his faith should relate
in a relevant manner (o the commu-
nity in which he lives and works.
Take a look at the following commu-
nily activities in which he bears
wilness toChrist:

He has been on the Oflicial Board
of his church;

He is a past chairman (2 terms)
of the board of trustees of Indiana
State Universily;

He was (wice chairman of the
Board of Overscers of the Swope
Art Gallery;

He has worked actively with Lhe
232-DRUG Crisis center in Terre
Maute;

He is a medical consultant at St,
Mary of the Woods College,

He is a past president and a board
member of the Terre Haute Sym-
phony Association;

Fe is on the Tesre Huute
School Building Corporation;

He is on the new building Plun-

High

ning Commission for St. Anthony's
Hospital;

At the navonal level of our de-
nominatien, Dr. Crocketl is a mem-
ber of the Executive Commitlee of

the N.A.C.C.C. and is a member
of the Congregational Foundation
for Theological Studies.

Even at that, the list is nol com-
plete.

He and his wife, Helen, are par-
ents to six children: Rebecca, Cath-
erine, Amy, and Meclinda, Freder-
ick, and Ann. Frequenily, they are
the gracious hosts to a variely of
groups and people in their home
on the East side of Terre Haute.

Maybe a beller way to introduce
you to Dr. Crockell would be to let
you in on some parts of a conver-
sation we had not too long ago....

Rev. D Dr. Crockett, how does
your [laith relate Lo your activity
in social concerns?

Dr. C.: 1 believe that God has given
us the opportunity Lo achieve and to
develop ourselves. Qur lives are in
flux, they change from year to year.
My life is more open and tolerant.
I'm not as rigid as I once was. [
feel like I'm becoming more human-
istic with time. This (s both dis-
tressing and exhilarating.

Rev. D.: Do you feel that Christ
gave us something to go on for so-
cial action?

Dr. C.: Yes, [ think Chrisl had a
philosophy of social action, but it

didn't come through direct com-
mandments. There wasn't any,
“Thou shalt love the Black.” But

he did give us the example of his life.
That's our key. That’s our model.
We can’t hang it on a plaque. Our
religion must be a dynamic, person-
al, day to day living. Many youth to-
day become so immerscd in the Bible
they miss the example. We bear wit-
ness by our every action. This is the
way we find grace, and it does come
through one's life and prayer. [
find myscll spending more time in
prayer. And that prayer involves
more and more listening.

Rev. D.: How do you see the con-
neclion between healing and [aith?

Dr. C.: I've long becn convinced
aboul the power of God. God’s heal-

The Congregationalist. November 1973

Dr. Wayne Crockett .
a committed Congregational

Christian layman

John J. Drag

ing power is the greatest power, but
unfortunately it's been cloaked

.in a sort of witcheraft or hocus. It

deserves a more scientific approach.
We Christians need to keep an open
mind. Very few physical illnesses
are not related to what [ refer to as
the psychic—even heart attacks.
Of course, [ do believe in the phys-
ical aspects of disease, but the spirit
can determine how lfong a person
lives.

Rev. D.: Which brings up the Lopic
of death and dying, which we seem
to be able to talk aboul more openly
today. ..

Dr. C.: Yes, all of us must come
{0 terms with how we die, no matler

what the cause. [U's interesting to
note that certain times of the year
dealh seems to be more prevalent.
For example, after holidays. That
might be because people wait until
then. This is a greal power that we
don't understand, and may have
theological portent. )

Rev. D.: Are Medical Doclors any
wiser than others in their work with
people in such things?

‘Dr. C.: MD's probably are more
wise now than they have been. Con-
cerning my own work, I don't claim
any special knowledge or ability.
[ tell my own children that they too
have pifts which necd to be devel-
oped.

Rev. D.: How do you feel about
your involvement with the NACCC?

Dr. C: I'm gratelul for the NA.
I've mct some great and wonder(lul
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people through it. I am recciving
much through the NA, and 1 [eel
obligated to do what [ can through
my own energy and talents.

Rev. D.: How do you feel about
the future of our National Asso-
ciation?

Dr. C.: God is with the NA. I['1
had any doubts about it before

___ fan
this year, I'm convinced now. Hu-
mans were given vision this year,
and we need to lollow the oppor-
itySgiven to us and be zealous
J@ver personal desire. Our
kind Q_f freedom as Congregation-
alists 9is being threatened by our
society . . . we are being threat-
ened by the idea of convenience and
ol taking shortcuts. We need Lo re-
mind ourselves thal we have a special
mission. In all of this, i[ we have
lacked anything, it's that we've been

shy about using modern techniques.
Freedom is painful and expensive,
but the cause is more important
than any one of us.

John Drag is minister of the Firsl Congre-
gational Church, Terre Haute, Indjana,
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To Keith Deacon banking isn’l just a job—il’'s a min-
1stry and a most satislying one.

“It's a ministry to the financial needs ol people who
have diflerent hangups, different worrics and concerns,”
says the 46-year-old layman who belongs to Southfield,
Michigan's North Congregational Church.

It's my philosophy we all have a ministry lo per-
form whether it's in a church or a bank. It's still a min-
istry, equaily vital and important.”

Deacon looks at it this way:

“That ministry is searching lor a litle bit more than
the book says you have to do on your job. It's more than
just taking a deposit.

“IUs a lonely world and a person is never so lonely as
when he has financial problems. He poes to the banks
and nobody touches him. He needs somebody to give
him a lilt. Persons have committed suicide over financial
problems as much as anything else.”

Deacon, who claims he's the “'soltest touch in town,”
isn't soll-headed in his loans. He sizes up the prospect
[or semething which can't be lound in written [orms.

“A person has to show a little bit of genuine concern,”
says Deacon, a Detroit branch officer with Manulac-
turers National Bank.

One young couple showed thal concern and the need
for help when they came lo Deacon at Lhe referral of a
Congregational minister. Severe illness of their children
hiad put them in a tough financial position.

“They couldn’t get assistance from anybody else but
we put the guy back on his {eet,” says Deacon. “"We gol
them out of their bind and helped them spread the pay-
ments.

“They've lived up to our expectations and are doing
well™

What's the reward?

“The main thing is the look of gratitude and the leel-
ing of their relief.”

Being involved wilh people is important to Keith Dea-
con who came to MNB as a staff man, working on the
inside. He chafed at this and requested branch work

Nancy Manser is Religion Writer for The Detroit Newsand a member
of North Congregational Church, Southfield, Michigan.
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“We all have
a mmislr'y to
perform.”

A | _Né\hcy Manser

where he could meet with people on a one-to-one basis,

This invblvement with people began as a child in
Kingsville, Ontario, ncar Windsor, where he worked in
his mother’s small store since he was “high enough to
stick my nose up over the counter.™

“And [ peddied milk when I was in high school,” he
recalls. “Everything [ did was person to person.”

Thalt included church life. Deacon attended a United
Church of Canada congregation in his boyhood days in
Canada.

*I went to church every Sunday and [ belonged to the
Young People’s Union,” he says.

“Everything circled around our church which was the
largest in town and which had a memorial hall where
meetings and banquels were held. And one of my closest
friends was the minister's son.”

Deacon'’s wile, Lois, also is a fong aclive member of
the Congregational Church. Their marriage was the
first in North Church when the congregation moved
[rom Detroit to suburban Southfield.

Deacon became involved in North Church by joining
the ushers club, then becoming ils chairman. He was on
the board of trustees and served a term as chairmaan
there. Becoming involved in the National Association,
Deacon was appointed to the missionary society in 1970,
serving a stint as chairman.

“The missionary sociely is so close to the dealings of
a bank,”" says Deacon.

“We're dealing on that board with churches having fi-
nancial problems who look to us lor a little bit of direc-
tion.

“We look at their debts and try to make a judgment
ol their assets and whal levels of assistance are neceded.

““As chairman [ instituled a program ol gelling the
chairman on the scene of the churches, as close as pos-
sible, to see whal's going on.

“We did belp to carry the ball a little bit in raising a
large chunk of money for new church development.

“Perhaps what we're doing in the Missionary Society
is spending too much time being concerned with the
churches which are very small and atlemptling to grow,
Perhaps we should be looking at different churches
which have more of a chance at succeeding.”

The Congregationalist, December 1973



Deacon, plain talking, says of the churchy:

“As an institution it's not supposcd (o be treated or
thought of in a businesslike way, but | think it's one of
the biggest businesses in the country. ['m not convinced
you can’t look at the churches in such a way.

“The church and my beliel in God are very comfort-
ing factors in my life.

“These are the sources where 1 cun pet—through
prayer and through the institution—a consolation, not
necessarily through any one, but through the presence
of the edifice itself. I find a rcal, solid comfort in the
church.

*1 can try to give something back to the church, some
of the love, some of the comfort, I can try to hand it
back to someone else.”

That same thinking guides Deacon in his banking life
where he feels the banker by “extending himself to help
gives back a little of what he’s gotien.”

Deacon candidly admits he’s not been very active in
the church of recent days, but plans to be involved again
this winter. He wants his children, Donna, 16, and Dan,
12, also involved,

“Neither Donna nor Dan are very interested in the
church,” says Deacon, who notes that part of the an-
swer may be in the greater distances young people have
to travel to church in contrast to his youth where he
could walk to the church.

“1’d like them to be involved,” he says of his children.
“l woultf?_’.jmpe it would give them a direction, a way to
find that'gomf{ort I found.”

Beside$.involvement with the church, Deacon is heav-
ily into community activities.

An athlete during and afler his high school years in
Canada he is active in Little League baseball and [oot-

bull and is treasurer for the football league in Farming-
ton, the Detroit suburb where he lives.

He's also treasurer of Future Farmington, a commit-
lee working for incorporation of the north suburb and
recently was elected a member ol the city council, He
ran fifth in a field of 19, beating out two incumbents for
the post.

He’s an officer in the local Kiwanis Club and was in-
volved with the Farmington Founders Festival.

“I’m involved in a tot of things,” he says in an under-
statement.

“And yeah, I'm competitive. Most people are not
good without a challenge or withoul setting a goal,
I'm seldom on a committee that | don’t wind up chair-
man of it.”

Loneliness is a theme which runs through Keith Dea-
con's conversation.

“It's an awfully lonely world,” he says. *You see the
lonely people in the bus stations, the airport terminals.
Hundreds of other people may be around them, but
they’re lonely as the deuwce.”

Deacon remembers clearly the loneliness he felt when
he came to the United States in 1950 and lived in a
rooming house.

“That really was a crisis to me,” he says. “But I'm
sure the inborn strengths of my religious background
came through and they're still there.

“My mother didn’t espouse religion at home, but she
lived a good, clean life and this all came through.

*The church has to be a solid block of comfort to
people when they need it. The NA must be a weak or-
ganization by necessity because of our culture,

“It cannot overpower anything our local church does,
but should be a pillar or strenglh to those who need it.”
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The Musician of Galesburg

[f you attend a service at Central Congrega-
tional Church in Galesburg, Illinois, you will
hear the familiar words of The Lord’s Prayer.

What is new is the musical accompaniment
composed by a member of the congregation,
Miss Helen Eastes.

During her 86 years the lifetime church
member has written more than 300 musical
compositions. Early in her life this talented
musician would play not only songs others had
written; she began to create her own musical
arrangernents.

“For as long as | can remember, I've always
been attracted to the piano,”” Miss Eastes ex-
plains. "My older sister took lessons, but I could
repeat her songs just playing by ear.

“I've never had to work hard at it because the
melodies always just come to me.”

Miss Eastes’ song writing career spans more
than half a century and is not limited to reli-
gious music. She has also written romantic in-
strumentals, ragtime tunes, novelty songs and
even arrangements for a college pep rally.

Although Miss Eastes sometimes writes both
the words and music, more often she furnishes
the mnelody with the words written by someone
else.

16

“It's the words written by others that appeal
most lo me,” she says. “In fact, I don't really
consider myself a poet at all. I'm a composer.”

One of Miss Eastes” most recent creations was
the musical accompaniment for The Lord's
Prayer.

“l just had a notion to do it one day. I played
it for our minister, the Rev. Richard Dunn, and
he liked it so [ made copies for the choir.
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Helen M. Eastes

The Congregalioualist, September 1978



Handwritten Copies

The frugal, grey-haired lady was speaking lit-
erally when she said she made copies—22
hand-writlen two-page copies of the score. Each
copy took about 90 minutes to complete.

“l just thought I'd save the church some
money by doing it that way,” she commented.

When asked how it feels to sit in the church
hearing the choir perform her music, the prolific
musician is humble.

“] just hope they don’t mention during the
service because [ don’t like to have attention
called to myself. [ never have,” was the re-
sponse.

As an afterthought, she commented; “‘But |
would notice if there was anything aboul it that
was not as it should be.

“I know that would never happen at church,
though, with our choir director, Mr. Hegg."”

Roland Hegg, director of Central Congrega-
tional choir since September, 1977, spent 28
years as a music teacher in the Galesburg school
system ‘before his retirement in 1976.

“Miss Eastes is a very capable musician,” was
his assessment of the Galesburg native, adding
her songs are very melodic and harmonious.
sMost of Miss Eastes’ life centers around music
anid the piano. A 1917 graduate of Knox College
Music Conservatory in Galesburg, she taught
music in her hometown schools in the 1940s and
1950s. She also gave private lessons for almost
40 years but no longer teaches, spending hours
each week at the keyboard of the Packard baby
grand she’s had since 1932,

“Music is a central part of me. It's always
taken precedence over everything else,” says
Miss Eastes.

“You know, whenever | go into a house and
there is a piano, the first thing | want to do is see
what kind it is. Then I like to try playing it.”’
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Religion Central in Life

Just as music has always been part of Miss
Eastes’ life, so has her religion.

Regular church attendance was always the
rule around the Eastes house as Helen was
growing up and she continued the tradition.

For several years she was a choir member at
the stately old church on the Southwest corner
of Galesburg’s public square. She also enjoyed
playing piano for the Sunday School classes. It
is no coincidence many songs that were the
youngsters’ favorites were written by Miss
Eastes.

Probably not many ministers are as lucky as
Mr. Dunn to have an “instant music maker” in
the congregation. Mr. Dunn is appreciative of
Miss Eastes’ musical abilities.

“I just mentioned to her there was a piece of
music for a soloist that [ would like to see ar-
ranged for a choir. Three days later she had the
music ready.”

When she talks about writing musical accom-
paniments, the phrase Helen Fastes uses is, “I
fixed it.”

She talks about finding poems she likes and
putting them to music, or in her words, “fixing
them.”

Melodies “'Just Come”

A bit of wonderment is in Helen Eastes” voice
when she speaks about her compositions.

“When I stop and think about it, it is almost
spooky the way a new melody will just pop into
my mind."”

An example is the story behind the song,
“Glory to Knox.”

Miss Eastes was heating soup at home during
a lunch hour when a melody began going
through her mind.




J. D. ENGLAND, THE SIT-DOWN comic

by Jerry England

A phone call to a minister in the middle of the
night is not unusual, but it is usually bad news.
A parishioner has died, someone is seriously ill,
an accident has happened, someone is deeply
troubled—these are the things that you might ex-
KIECL When my phone rang at 12:30 a.m. on

ovember 7, 1985, I was expecting bad news con-
cerning one of my parishioners. I was not prepared
to hear a good friend and neighbor tell me: “‘Jerry,
I sure hate to tell you this, but your son, James,
was in an accident on his motorcycle, and was
seriously injured. The paramedics have treated
him, and he’s on the way by ambulance to the
emergency room at St. Agnes Hospital. I know that
you'll want to get down there right away.”"

I rather numbly thanked him, and began to
dress for the 50 mile drive to the hospital. While
on the road I imagined the worst, while praying
for the best. You can imagine my joy at seeing him
alive and talking to the nurses and other attendants
when I entered the emergency room. When I
walked over to his bedside and took his hand, he
gripped mine in a desperate grip and said, ““Well,
I guess I messed up good this time, didn’t I, Dad?"’
And then he asked the question that was to be the
key to a painful, slow, yet remarkable recovery. The
quest for the answer to that question led James from
a paralyzing injury to a well adjusted adulthood,
and into a successful career as a professional
comedian. The question? ""Well, where do we go
from here?”

As I stood by his bed, looking at his lacerated
and bruised face, bloody and mangled hands, dirt
caked in his ears and nostrils, I hardly knew how
to answer. I finally said, ““We go forward, Son, one
step at a time. And the first step is to find out just
how badly you are injured. Then we'll go on from
there.”

The word on his injuries was not good. After
several thorough examinations, and seemingly
endless x-rays, the orthopedic surgeon informed
us that James” spine had been severed at the T-7-T-8
vertebrae, and that the spinal cord had been se-
verely mangled. He offered us absolutely no hope
* of recovery, and told us that James would always
be a paraplegic, confined to a wheelchair for the

rest of his life. There would be at least two major
surgeries to repair the damage as well as possible,
and then about two months of recovery and
therapy before he would be released from the
hospital.

With saddened heart I placed a call to his
mother, June, who was visiting our daughter in
Germany.

June immediately returned home, and, to-
gether, we began the task of helping our son
recover, to make his way back to a normal life. The
months that followed were filled with pain and
frustration for all of us, but especially for our active,
independent, 26 year old son. The two surgeries,
the months of rehabilitation and the frustration of
not being able to take care of even the most basic
bodily functions was a most difficult time for him. -
He faced it all with great courage, and his triumph
was a source of real pride for all of us.

James used laughter as a means of dealing with
his difficulties. When his friends would visit and
seem ill at ease, he would begin to tease them and
joke with them to put them at ease. As a result,
none of them pitied him. His nurses and therapists
were amazed! This attitude resulted in faster heal-

- ing, and also prevented the severe depression so

common in these situations. He, in fact, was able
to help others with similar injuries.
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Because of his rapid recovery, James was given
a short leave from the hospital to spend Christmas
with the family. His presence, and his positive and
cheerful attitude, brought a special JOY and warm
spirit to our hane that Christmas.

There wererthree major steps in James’ re-
covery. The first'was his ‘‘Homecoming’’ from the
hospital. The sétond was when he got his new car
and began to drive (using special controls) and the

. third was when he moved back into his own apart-
ment in Fresno.

Durifig his recovery at home, James had many
letters ard visits from members of our church fam-
ily. I had been Pastor of the church for almost 18
years, and James was always a favorite of our folk.
When they learned of his accident, a special fund
was set up to help with some of the medical bills.

. Asaspecial gesture of love, the church purchased
+ acar (complete with hand controls) and, upon com-
pletion of a driving course for handicapped per-
sons, James drove his own car home from the class.

After about six months, James felt that he was
able to “’be on his own'" again. Since the landlords
of his old apartment looked upon James as a son,
they, looking forward to his recovery, had saved
the apartment for him. We helped them make some
necessary modifications (like the changes that we
had mac{e at our own home, ramps, suspended
hand holds in bedroom and bathroom) and his
place was madeready for him. He later told us that
moving into his own place, again, was one of the
hapllziest days of his life.

hroughout his entire ordeal, James had dealt

with his challenges through comedy. Now, as he
began to plan his life as a paraplegic, comedy
became an ambition as well as a tool. He seriously
considered becoming a professional comedian and
began his preparations for it. He enrdlled in an
acting class at Fresno City College, and frequented
_ several comedy clubs in the local area, listening,
analyzing, and learning.

Billing himself as */].D. England, The Sit-Down
Comic~Rolling Laughter,”” he soon became a hit
in the local clubs and received invitations to per-

form at such places as ““The Improv”’ in Los
Angeles, “The Comedy Playhouse” in Pasadena,
*“The Gaslight Room’” at the Hilton Hotel, and the
“Comedy Shop,”” both in Fresno.

One of the highlights of his comedy career was
winning the National College Competition in 1988.
He competed against 26 local comedians to win the
local competition, and against more than 2,000
comedians to win the West Coast Regional finals.
After winning the Regionals, James then competed
against the other three Regicnal finalists in Daytona
Beach, Florida. As a prize for winning this National
Competition, he was given an all expense paid trip
to New York, where he performed in Rodney Dan-
gerfields” Comedy Club, and also another well
known comedy club in New York, ““The Comic
Strip.””

Upon his return home, James became associ-
ated with Bob Hope’s USO Tours, and has been
playing at USO Clubs on military bases on the West
Coast.

Now, James would like to use his talents to
help other young people. To do this, he has
developed a program combining comedy and dis-
ability awareness. He travels to schools and
churches sharing his talents for comedy while pro-
moting awareness of the needs of persons who
have physical disabilities.




Ministering with
Laughter

Photo by Timm Dower

In Kansas There’s a Rainbow

Lois Hoadley Dick

Sherry Fast stared at her soun’s lit-
tle face in the hospital bed while her
thoughts screamed, ““You fooll All
night long you never once prayed!
Not once!”’

The Lord seemed to reply: “You
taught him to ride horses and motor-
cycles. You taught him to sing. You
taught him so many things. What did
you ever teach him about Me?”’

Then the doctor was by her side
saying quietly, ““You better phone

Lois Hadley Dick is a freelarnce writer
Srom Newton, NJ.

your husband. I'm afraid your son
may expire.”

Ten-year-old Dale had been play-
ing with his go-cart the day before
and accidentally tangled his hand in
the chain, cutting offl the tip of his
finger.

Ini the Emergency Room of the
hospital he kept saying, “‘Don't cry
Mom, everything will be alright,”
while Sherry stood in tears, the tip of
her son’s finger wrapped in a dish
towel,

“I'm afraid we can’t replace it,”
the doctor explained. “We'll just do
a minor surgical repair.”

Sherry decided to stay overnight at
the hospital with her son and phoned

her boss, asking him to find another
driver for the school bus. A pastor,
who also drove a bus, offered to
come to the hospital and pray with
her.

Sherry laughed. “‘No thanks, that
won’t be necessary. We're fine.”’
Adfter all, she had always been a good
mother, she could handle anything.
And it was only a fingertip.

“I believe I was known by the
angels at this point as a hard case,”’
Sherry remembers. “‘God was about
to show me who [ wasn't.”’

The anesthesiologist soon appeared
in the waiting room. ““Your son is
under just a little deeper than we ex-



pected, but we're sending him to his
room. He'll be awake soon.™

Sherry thought of her husband at
home recovering from a bout of high
blood pressure. Surely there was no
need to worry him. She sat by the bed
and talked softly to Dale, but he
didn’t respond.

All at once he sat straighl up in
bed, struggling to vomit, his jaws
locked together tightly. Sherry cried
out for a nurse, tried to pry his mouth
open but within seconds Dale had
aspirated the powerful fluids from
the stomach that digest food, suck-
ing them into his lungs.

The medical team rushed in with a
suction machine and Sherry, who’d
had nurses’ training, controlled
herself and kept out'6f the way. Soon
Dale was breathing-quietly and she
was alone with hin.

Then she heard it—a loud rattling
gasp that almost stopped her own
heartbeat. She screamed and the
resuscitating team was there almost
immediately#shocking Dale’s heart
into action again and again.

Finally . .". “*Call your husband,”’
the doctor said quietly.

Laurence Fast arrived at the Inten-
sive Care Unit, took one look at his
son in the oxygen mask, turned his
face to the wall and began to pray.
Sherry broke down.

“Oh, Lord, give me another
chance and I'll teach him about You.
I've left You out of my life, but save
me now, in Jesus’ Name.”’

“You are nothing
without Me.’

It was the longest night of her life.
“God seemed to say, ‘You are
nothing without Me,’ says Sherry,
“And 1 believed. Only when | ad-
mitted | needed God’s help was I
forgiven and shown the way.”

It was then that Sherry returned to
church as an active member. She
joined the First Congregational
Church of Maize, KS and became an
active worker, but she wanted to do
more. She had performed as a clown
while working with 4-H and had at-
tended a clowning school. She en-
joved the work and decided to use
her talent to bring youngsters closer
to God, working through her church
and community. She chose her
clowning name ‘‘Rainbow’’ from the
story of Noah in the Bible, honoring
_God for keeping His promises.

Sherry brought her clowning min-
istry first to ihe Sunday School.
Opening her Bible, she asks her
young audiences to turn to Genesis.

“I'H wail,” she says with a smile,
“grownups sometimes have a hard
time finding passages in their
Bibles.”” Everyone laughs and the
kids don’t feel self-conscious if
they’re slow.

She uses John 3:16 to explain
God’s love in Christ. Long, thin,
““Pencil”” balloons are used to show
that the false promises of Satan are
full of hot air, but the eternal prom-
ises of Jesus are everlasting. She uses
her ‘“‘gospel balloons’ to illustrate
the ““Bee’” of Christianity— ‘Bee-
Saved,'” ‘“‘Bee-a-Sunday-Schooler,”
““Bee-a-Christian,”” “‘Bee-Kind,”’
writing on each with a magic marker.

Rainbow doesn’t limit her ministry
to the church. She goes out into the
community and into hospitals both in
Wichita and Topeka.

One Christmas, after performing
in a pediatric ward, Sherry stopped
at each child's bedside, distributing

balloons. One little girl, with an arm~

and leg in traction, smiled up at her.
Sherry almost asked the child her
usual question—*“What do you want
for Christmas?’’—but something
held her back. As she was leaving the
ward, the child’s grandmother thanked
her and told her that the little girl’s
mother had been killed in the recent
automobile accident which had in-
jured the child. The happy clown
packed her props, went out to her lit-
tle ‘Luv’ truck and cried all the way
home.

“You see, clowns don’t cry in
public,”” Sherry explains. ‘I also
thanked God for all the blessings |
had, and for all [ would receive that
Christmas."

Sherry especially enjoys working
with handicapped youngsters and
enrolled in a sign language course in
order to minister to deaf-mute chil-
dren. ““They are just great!’’ she en-
thuses. “To think they've never
heard a balloon pop! We take so
much for granted, but visiting hos-
pitals and working with the handi-
capped has made me very‘thankful.”

Rainbow performs for many
community erganizations as
well as her church.

Photo by Jan Whiie

As Rainbow, Sherry also clowns
for the Jaycecties® Cercbral Palsy
Ranch, Kansas Special Olympics,
nursing homes, libraries, and Vaca-
tion Bible Schools. She is supported
in her work by Dale, now 15 and fully
recovered from his ordeal, and her
daughter, Amy, 13. They sometimes
join their mother under the grease-
paint as “‘Sparkle’” and “‘Punch-
line.”” Her husband is also very sup-
portive of her work, loading and
unloading the clown truck and in-
flating the helium balloons she uses.

Rainbow is a member of the
Clowns of America and was recently
recognized for her work by being
named one of the top 10 women
clowns of America by the Spielman
Brothers Clown Club of Palos Park,
It

But Rainbow m.iintains the best
reward of all is hearing a little voice
say, ““Clown, I love you!”
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A MAN FOR ALL SEASONS

By Erwin Dritton

“A man for all scasons” is the descriplion offered of
Sir Thomas More by sixteenth century Robert Why-
tynton. “A man for all seasons” could be set down as
the proper phrase to describe Miochigan’s George E.
Gullen, Jr., member of the Executive Committee of the
National Assooiation of Congregational Christian
Churches and prominent church and civic leader.

First, however, George Gullen is a family man. Son
of the late George E. Gullen, Sr., prominent attorncy
and clergyman of Detroit, George Jr., with Ruth his
charming wile, presides over a family of eight children.
“This is how [ developed techniques in labor relations™
quips George. Since Lhree of the children are marvied
and two away at school, things are quict at home with
just three boys left. They live in a big, lovely old farm
house, situated near Rochester, Michigan, some thiry-
five miles north of Detroit,

From the eatliest beginnings ol the discussions relat-
ing to the merger, George Gullen took an active role,
speaking all over the mid-wesl on behalf of Congrega-
tionalism. Delegate to the Claremont General Council in
1952, New Haven in 1954 and Omaha in 1956, he
raised his voice on the floor of these councils with real
elfeclivencss. When it came time lo organize the South-
eastern  Michigan  Association  of  Congregalional
Churches in 1962 he was sclected its first moderator,
thus being the only person to serve the old associalion
and the new in that capacity. He has served on the
Board of Trustees of Olivet College, varfous boards and
committees of the Y.M.C. A, the Michigan United
Fund, Governor's Advisory Council on Mental Health,
World Federation for Mental IHeafth, Michigan Sociely
for Mental Health, Wayne State University Alumni As-
sociation.

As this sketch is being written Governor Romney of
Michigan has just announced that he has appointed
George to the highly sensitive and vitally Important
Civil Rights' Commission of the state. This year he
also serves as President of the National Council of
YMCA'S.

He surprised the business communily last summer by
resigning from the position of vice-president (Industrial
Relations) of American Motors Corporation to become
a vice-president of Wayne State University, his Alma
Mater.

When asked what would induce him to terminate his

ten year relationship with American Motors, and a

thirty year relationship with industry, George replied,
“Ours is an age of breathtaking changes and complex
social tasks demanding highly trained and broadly edu-
cated persons. Wayne Stale University is touching the
lives of thousands of our young people as they seek this
training and education. 1 returned to Wayne State Uni-
versity to help in a direct way to make this possible and
maybe effective.”

Wayne State is in the very heart of a great throbbing,
dynamic city. It is growing phenomenally. It is attracting
some of the best leadership of our community lo its
service. [ts ability Lo enlist men like George Gullen fore-
casls greater things to come, for here is the growing cdge
ol one of the most imporlant sectors ol our society.

George's involvement in_the Congregational enterprise
began when he was a boy assisting his father in the es-
tablishment of Mayflower Ghurch, Detroit tn a newly
developing area of the city. Tt continued through his own
membership and aclivity in First Church, Dearborn and
First Church, Detroit. When the office of moderator was
initially provided for at First, Detroit, he became the
first occupant of thal post. The Gullen family was one
of the pioneers in Church Family Camping in Michigan,
serving several yoars as lay directors of one of the
canps.

Congregationalists who allended the Annual Meeling
in Dotroit last June will recall with what real skill he
handled the task of toastmaster at the Banquel.

“A man for all scasons.”” That describes George E.
Gullen, Jr., devoted family man, skilled leader of men,
persuasive advocale of fair play in human relations,
devout Congregational Churchman, public servant with-
oul peer. i

Erwin Brittomn is minister
of First Churelr, Detro



by Gordon P'. Ralph
Getting the facts is tmportant in
the practice of law. As an attorney,
I like to imagine what kind of evi-
dence I could gather on Dr. Frank
C. Laubach by taking testimony
from people all over the world who
have known him. The problem is
where to stact.
Some people would know him as
a dedicated “student,” with 5 carned
degrees including a Ph.D. in soci-
ology from Columbia in 1915, and
honorary doctorates of all kinds.
_Others know him as a “football
hero™ in his youth. He was ordained
as a Congregational “minister” in
1914, Tn 1915 he sailed to the Phil-
ippine island of Luzon as a “mis-
sionary.” For seven years he was
“Dean” of Union Theological Sem-

inary, Manila, Other witnesses might
describe him as an avid “reader.”
He consumed 600 classics in the
small library of his home town of
Benton, Pennsylvania, before he was
15, and he still reads a book a day.
Thousands throughout the world
know Frank Laubach as a modern
“mystic” — an experimenter in
prayer. His  bhook Prayer, the
Mightiest Force in the Weorld has
sold a quarter million copies. Which
reminds us he’s an “author.” Dr.
Laubach has written neaily 50

PROFILE

Dr.
Frank

Laubach

“ONE OF THE FIVE
CREATEST MEN
IN TIIE WORLD?”

books and scores of articles and
monograpbs in the fields ol educa-
tion, religion, biography, sociology,
history and international allairs.
Since his 80th birthday, he has
published several more. As a “con-
sultant,” he drafted a world plan
for fundamental education for
UNESCO in 1946, worked for Point
Four in India for a year, and ad-
vised the Red Cross, Peace Corps,
the old League of Nations, founda-
tions, National and World Councils
of Churches and various mission
boards on the subject of how to
teach the illilerate people of the
world to read. He is certainly a
“philanthropist.”  Serving without
salary, for years he has endorsed
every check given for his personal
use aud turned it over to Laubach
Literacy, Inc,, the educational char-
ity of which he is founder and chief
“executive” in order to [ucther the

Gordon P. Rulph, caught up in the contagious spirit of Dr, Laubach and
leaving a successful business practise, now labors in the Laubach Literacy
program. For the past twelve or more years Dr. Laubach has been com-
mitled full-fime to this work and is presently President of the Board of
Trustees of Laubach Literacy, Tnc., Box 131, Syracuse, New York, 13210.




cause to which he has dedicated his
life. As a “speaker,” he often covers
five stutes or 15 cities in onc week,
t know. I recently arranged his com-
plete itinerary for a 10-day period
in Wisconsin, and it was exhausting
merely to accompany him on a part
of it!

Dr. Laubach has an insatiable
desire to teach. One morning, when

"Lircracy hy T.V., in Columnbia

he stayed in our home, [ caught
him  teaching my grade school
children phonics — in Hebrew!
Lowell Thomas called him “the
foremost teacher of our times.” He
has taught in over 103 countries,
returning to 44 of them more than
once. For exaniple he worked in
India in 11 different years. Such
testimony would also qualify him
as “a world traveler.”

Dr. Laubach and Gordon Realph

Dr. Laubach is one of America’s
best good will “ambassadors™ and
“diplomats.” He holds the title of
“Commander™ from the President of
Haiti and is the only forecigner to
have received the Zisham Medal
from the King of Afghanistan. A
tribe in the Congo pave him the
special tite, Okombekombe, which
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means Mender-of-Old-Baskets.  In
Cuba, they called him Man with the
Flaming Heart. When he first met
Ghandi, the concept of literacy for
the masses was not favorably re-
ceived, bul four years later, Ghandi
was one of his strong supporlers.
Last year, as a result of a successful
literacy campaign started in Mexico
nearly a decade ago by Laubach
Literacy workers, that country's
Minister of Education put his hands
on Dr, Laubach’s shoulders and
said, “Laubach, as a result of your
clforts here, Mcxico was saved from
Comumunism.”

In 1963, when 1 was with Dr.
Laubach and 50 American Laubach
Literacy vofunteers who launched a
national literacy campaign in Kenya,
that country’s great President, Jomo
Kenyatta, said to Dr. Laubach, “An
illiterate man is only half a man.”

How did Dr. Laubach become
known as “Apostie to the Illiter-
ates,” “Champion of the Silent Bil-
lion,” and, according to Norman
Vincent Peale, “one of the five
greatest men in the world?” In 1929,
when Laubach lived among the
fierce Philippine Moros, he devised
his now famous “Each One Teach
One” teaching method. He first re-
duced the Maranaw language to
writing using anly 16 letters, one for
cach sound. "Then as he taught Each
Onc to read, he suggested they, in
turn, Teach One, and about 70,000
of them did. e started a newspaper
which included articles on agricul-
ture, sanitation, local politics and
rcligion. News of his success spread,
and he was invited to other coun-
tries. In cach new place, he would
huddle with local missionaries, edu-
cators and native interpreters. They
would comb the language for words
that could be linked by a picture-
letter-sound technique.

Laubach has developed charts in
over 3(2 languages, primers and
“ladder of literacy” books which
gradually expand the reader’s vo-
cabulary. Tlie Story of Jesus is a
3-book “ladder™ which has been
translated inte over 100 languages.
There is another “ladder” ol how-
to-do-it books which tell about
health, farming, cte.

Laubach has prophesied that the
impending world hunger crisis can
only be Dlunted by a campaign to

help the warld's one billion illiterate
fearn to read so they can discover
how to feed and support themselves,
An estimated 60 million people have
alrcady learned 1o read the Each
Onc Teach One way. Even in the
United States his Streamlined English
has taught thousands of adults to
read through volunteer programs
sponsared by Laubach Literacy, Inc.
and a network of cooperating liter-
acy councils and state coordinating
committees. Dr. Laubach and his
co-workers have developed many
uew techniques for literacy instruc-
tion, including the use of television,
programmed learning, and NEWS
FOR YOU, a unique adull news-
paper written with simple vocabu-
lary on adult subjects (circulation
70,000). At 82, Dr. Laubach con-
tinues to innovate. Recognizing that
English has in fact become a world
language, he has developed a necw
system of spelling which follows
consistent rules.

In writing about Dr. Laubach the
problem is not only where to start
but where to stop. The testimony
will be forthcoming for decades.
Like another man 2000 years ago,
Dr. Laubach makes his home
wherever the need is greatest. As
Dr. Laubach himself has said, “I
have noticed that when [ forget
other people [ become fatipued
quickly. When I am reminded of my
purpose and start holding people,
scen and unscen, before God, a new
cxhilaration comes to me, and all
the fatiguc  vanishes. The joy
which T have within cannot be

described.” ]

Y. Laubach



Spotlight on Congregationalists.

| KNOW WHERE I'M GOING'

By R—c'iﬁty Rice

“If you were writing the story of your life so
far, what would you title it?”

With little hesitation, Lynne Kalbfleisch
exclaimed, “"Finally | Know Where I'm Going!”

The 25-year-old member of Greenville,
Michigan’s First Church, Lynne spent the first
three months of this year touring with the Nor-
man Luboff Choir. Besides giving her a very
respectable professional credit, the tour con-
vinced her singing professionally is the career
for her. .

Dressed in comfortable corduroy jeans and
tee-shirt, Lynne chatted recently about her
climb into the “big time” and her plans for the
futgre.

Her experience with the Luboff Choir had
several benefits besides a new certainty about
her life goals. The tour gave her a first-hand
view of how tough the music business really is.

But along with that hard reality came a new
conviction "I can do it!"” With the contacts made
on tour, the task of finding a job in the field
becomes far easier.

Though Lynne’s first love is musical comedy,
she’s realistic enough to know one doesn’t just
step into it. For a long time she will have to
combine several singing jobs, perhaps opera,
lighter works and nightclubs. This fall she plans
a move to an area with more opportunities,
hopefully Philadelphia. If she is still free next
year, she will tour with Luboff again.

If the singing career does not work out, Lynne's
two back-up plans include taking a job totally
outside the field of music or teaching music.

As a "natural ham,” Lynne always liked to
sing and entertain people. She remembers wait-
ing, waiting and waiting to turn eight years old
so she could join the church’s junior choir.

Then there was the sixth-grade school talent
show when she sang and played the ukele. That
year she also joined the school band playing
clarinet and then oboe.

She didn’t sing with the school choirs until
her sophomore year in high school because
rules prohibited taking both band and choir.
Her choir director, Dick Hazzard, was the first
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to convince Lynne her voice had professional
potential.

From that point on Lynne snatched every
chance to improve her musical abilities. Con-
tinuing in school with the acappella choir and
symphonic wind ensemble, she studied oboe in
nearby Grand Rapids and played with the
Grand Rapids Youth Symphony.

In her senior year she toured Europe with
Musical Youth International, an Ann Arbor-
based group. In college she sang in musicals
with the Gilbert and Sullivan Society in East
Lansing. Summers she toured with the Grand
Rapids Circle Theatre.

At Michigan State University she studied
music education, first concentrating on oboe
and avoiding vocal music because she “"didn't
want to sing opera.”

But late in her first year she switched to vocal
and began the training that brought out the
sweetness in her strong soprano voice.

After a friend at Michigan State told her about
the audition procedures for the Luboff Choir,
Lynne sent her audition tape in the summer of
1977. Months later, after she’'d given up hope, a
phone call came from Luboff himself. She had
been accepled for the 1978 tour!

A tense but excited Lynne arrived in New
York City early in January for two weeks of in-
tensive rehearsals. Happily, she found her fel-
low tour members “zany”” and fun-loving. But
the biggest surprise was Norman Luboff him-
self.

“Over the phone he sounds so cultured and
distinguished and he is.”

But in rehearsals his manner is low-key and
easy-going. To Lynne's relief he never raised his
voice, expressing his wishes not as demands
but with a gentle “T should like ... "

As Lynne expected touring was hectic: Con-
stant bus travel, living in hotels, a different
town every night. It can be an exhausting, up-
rooting experience for a first-timer.

So how does a person maintain a sense of sta-
bility, of roots?

Lynne’s answer: “It’s difficult. I don’t know if

The Congregationalist, September 1978



hose of you who have at-

tended a CCCNA Annual

Meeting within the past
nine years have witnessed the com-
petency and pleasant manner of
Anne Kuester, Association and Cor-
poration Secretary of the CCCNA.
Those serving on the Association’s
Executive Committee have known
the pleasure of a closer relationship
with this devoted scribe. Working
tirelessly—typically with the close
assistance of husband Gary—Anne
could be called the glue that holds the
Association together.

As a one-time Executive Secretary
(1985-1991), I know there’s a deep de-
pendency on Anne for a myriad of
procedural details and answers to
questions relating to the Articles and
Bylaws of the Association and Corpo-
ration. It's not uncommon to hear
said in the Oak Creek office—follow-
ing a difficult question to resolve—
these words: “Call Anne.”

Having “served her time,” Anne
plans to retire from her position as
Secretary following the close of the
1992 Annual Meecting in Mansfield,
Ohio. Nominated to succeed her is
Lois Heilinann, Pittsburgh, Penn., an
active participant in Association ac-
tivities. Lois completes her term as
chairman of Congregational Church
Development Division at the Mans-
field meeting,

Qur Association’s retiring Secre-
tary was born in Excelsior, Minn., and
soon moved to Wauwatosa, Wis.,
when her father, George Pryor, trans-
ferred there. Anne joined First Con-
gregational Church of Wauwatosa on
Maundy Thursday, 1942, the 100th
Anniversary of the Church, which
will soon complete its twelve-month
celebration of 150 years of Congrega-
tional worship.

‘Call Anne

Retiring CCCNA Secretary Has the Answers

Ante Kuester, CCCNA Secrelary
1983-1992

Following graduation from Carle-
ton College, Northfield, Minn, in
1950, Anne joined a major depart-
ment store in Minneapolis as an assis-
tant buyer. It was a Sunday night
meeting of a young adults’ group at
Plymouth Congregational Church
that she met Gary. They were married
on October 20, 1951, at First Congre-
gational Church of Wauwatosa.

The newlyweds’ residence in Min-
neapolis ended in one year when
Gary was drafted by the U.S. Army
and assigned to the Aberdeen Prov-
ing Ground in Maryland, where
Anne joined him. Upon completion
of his service duty, they moved to
Cincinnati, Ohio, where Anne
worked for the Social Security Ad-
ministration until their daughter,
Kathleen, was born.

With the transfer of Gary to Green
Bay, Wis., in 1963, the family joined
Union Congregational Church, just
as the congregation—({ollowing 16
years of heated debate—voted to join
the United Church of Christ. After
backing out of Union Church for sev-

eral months, the Kuesters joined Pil-
grim Congregational Church, a
newly gathered group of those who
were determined to hold to the Free
Congregational Way.

An admired church member in the
eyes of ministers and lay people alike,
Anne has served as clerk of Pilgrim
Church since 1978, sings in the choir
and has served as President of the
Pricillas Women's Fellowship and
Chairman of the Church’s Annual Ba-
zaar. She has also been active in
school and community groups.

For this writer, with 21 years” expe-
rience in the CCCNA, the Associa-
tion's best organized and smoothest-
running Annual Meeting was held in
1988 in Green Bay. This success story
was put together by Anne and Gary
Kuester, co-chairmen, who booked
the city’s brand new Embassy Suites
Hotel and Conference Center before
the facility was completed several
years before the scheduled meeting.
With the adult meeting rooms and
most sleeping rooms in this spacious
facility, and with young people at
nearby 5t. Norbert College, plus the
opportunity to easily get together,
worked out beautifully.

A devoted wife, parent, and pro-
vider of loving service in the Congre-
gational Way, Anne Kuester is a
woman we look to with deserved re-
spect and deep affection. This kind
and capable lady serves her family,
her community and her church ex-
tremely well.

God Bless, good friend! M

—. Fred Renncbohm,

First Congregational Church of
Wauwalosa, recently retired as
Executive Secretary of the National
Assaciation of Congregational
Christiane Churches.




Marion Luenberger

Thank you, Crumlcy cousins!

Al First Church Los Angeles we're gratelul that Mrs.
Oliver Crumley, Marion Luenberger's mother, had two
cousins who were members of First Congregalional
Church of Los Angeles several decades ago.

Marion's father had died when she was bul (wo years
old in Providence, RI. Mrs. Crumley decided her Tuture
was on the West Coast. The two Los Angeles cousins were
the draw that brought her to First Church, Who could
have guessed Lthal her two-year-old infant daughter would
grow nol only to great leadership stature at [First Church
but would one day be elected to the highest post in all
ol American Congregationalism—Moderator of the Na-
tional Association of Congregational Christian Churchies.
All because there were Crumley cousins at First Church!

Marion was to grow lo prominence in many direc-
tions. In early childhgod she knew whal it was [0 be poor.
She attended many dilferent schools as her breadwin-
ning mother moved Lo vavious focations in dillerent jobs.
Wlhen Mavion was eight years old Mrs. Crumley (ried
her hand at raising lutkeys in Nevada City, a dismal
[ailure alter six months of struggle. Back they moved to
the easl coasl where Marion altended junior high school
at Newtonville, MA.

Bul Marion had tasled cnough of the Wesl Coasl to
know she wanted her secondary education al Los Angeles
High School. Her persistenl and persuasive campaign-
ing finally paid off. Her mother agreed, and they returned
to Los Angeles where Marion sailed through L.A. High,
graduating with honors and membership in the Ephebian
Honorary Socicty, a distinction awarded to only onc out
of every forty graduales.

She yearned to euroll in the University of Califor-
nia al Los Angeles bul in those depression years il was
a school only {or the af(luent. Los Angeles High School
awarded her a $50.00 loan scholarship giving her the
courage Lo regisier. She attended classes for a yea, lunch-
ing daily out of her ubiquilous brown bag while her
classimates dined in sororily or calcteria splendor.

Yet it could nat lasl. Fer mother was an cxcellent
seamslress working for an interior decorator making slip

Dr. Donald B. Ward, DD, L.L.D. is senior minister of
the lirst Congregational Churclt of Los Angeles.
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covers and drapes but he depression deepened, elimi-
nating her job. Marion could not afford another year at
UCLA. It was the end of her college career so she took
a job at Bullock’s department slore as a [ile clerk at
$16.00 a week, lhea was moved Lo the Claims Depart-
ment at B18.00. Gu this lavish sum, i (he 1930s, she sup-
ported hersell and her mother.

Throughout all Lhese school years Marion was close
to First Church. With no brothers or sisters and an ail-
ing mother the Church became her “‘family.”” During
those uncertain years of social and economic stress the
Church represented a bed-rock consistency in her life.
One could never be sure of job or schiool; home lile knew
its own stress and strain, bul the Church was always there,
an unchanging, dependable loundalion one could count
ot

Two ycars belore her mother died she had met a
handsoine young engineer, I'red Luenberger, who would
make certain she would not be alone in the world. They
had met at a Tuesday night Youth Group roller skaling
party in First Church's gymnasium. She said “Yes''
to his proposal on Palm Sunday, 1936; they were mar-
tied a few moaths later on QOclober 10Lh.

While there is nothing lypical about Marion's lile
she [ollowed the prevailing patlcrus of family develop-
mientin those eacly years of marriage. She raised a [ain-
ily, took responsibility in the PTA, led a troop of
Brownies, and established a crib room at First Church
(there was none [or her own babies). Later she was asked
to teach 5th grade in Sunday School for just one Sunday
lo cover an absenl teacher. One Sunday sirelched into
several and she was hooked [or lile, becoming one of
Southern California’s strong Christian educalors.

Aflter she superintended the Junior Department lor
several years, Dr. Filield sent her to Union College in
Scheneclady, NY, where special training was available in
the Characler Rescarch Project, a new concept in Chris-
tian cducation involving the participation ol the entire
family. She brought the new program back (o First
Church; became Director of Chrislian Educalion, a posi-
tion she held from 1954 (o 1961, during which time she
created new curriculum which brought distinction to First
Church Christian cducation.

She returned Lo Union lor a shorl course on testing
sludent vocational aptitudes and the resuits lurcd her into
lascination with the leld of psychology. But if she were
to pul her new found interest to work she would have
to linish that long-delayed college degree. As a mature
wile, mother and homemaker she enrolled in Ef Camino
college in 1961 finishing the degree in a year and a half.
Then on to California State University Los Angeles for



her Masters Degree 10 be followed by hier Ph.D. degree
from [J.S.C. During her studies she enhanced her
psychological testing and therapeutic expertise by work-
ing in the Pasadena Child Guidance Clinic. ft had taken
9 years 1o achicve her educational goals, but now **Dr.”
Luenberger was ready lor {ull professionalisin.

She quickly passed the California state cxamination
for full licensure as a pmcuung psychologist, but late
would remove her once again from Southern California.

Husband Fred was called to an important engineer-
ing position in Milford, CT. **We just wanl you for two
years, Fred,”" they said, but he stayed five. The moment
the Child Gmdance Clinic of Dridgeport, CT learned that
Dr. Marion Luenberger was in the vicinity they persuaded
her to join their staff. [t was a happy and productive five

_year interlude in their lives.

First Church is prateful the Luenbergers came back
to L.A. in 1979 where Marion established a small private
practice and worked with small groups in Parent Training
and retreats for ministers’ wives.

The children now grown; David, a proflessor of En-
;,mcer: we at Stanford, Joanne, a U.S.C. Music [,mduatc
and now a Church soloist and Linda, creatively busy rais-
ing thrée daughters. Fred and Marion are grandparents
nine tirnes and | admonish you nol to bring up the sub-
ject unless you have ample time to absorb their total en-
thusiasm. The massive family reunion at Fred's 70th
birthday was a tribute to family love and loyalty that lefl
all who attended aplow with gratitude for two such
dedicated parents and grandparents.

In Fred's current retirement they are busier than ever
with a lengthy project list but also find time for golf,
bridge, reading mysterics and historical novels. Both
Marion and Fred are heavily into word processing, a boon
for all the writing and planning they must do in their
VArious pursuits.

Through all the years Marion has given much of
herself to the National Association. Since making her lirst
report at the 1959 NLA. meeting in Los Angeles she has
attended 17 Annunal meetings, always scrving on some
committee, board or commission and was Chairman of
the Bxecutive Comuniltee, 1974-75. As Moderator she has
fulfilled her share of appearances at local, regional and
national church patherings, preaching in pulpits occa-
sionally, always lifting up the joys, values and respon-
sibilities of The Congrepational Way. Because of her
highly skilled organizational ability hounors have Bravi-
tated to her,

This year, from her pinnacle as Moderator, she sees
a revival of interest in Church life in peneral. She is op-
timistic that more and more people will seek to [ullill the
principles of the Sermon On The Mount and that the
Congregational Way is in the ascendency in Americi’s
religious spectrum. Her one example of loyal service has
sel the tone for the continuing realization of that hope.

1f we could locate the graves of those two cousing
who brought Marion and her mother to First Church
many decades ago we would place flowers of gratitude
annually. The N.A . is Blessed with hier leadership: we at
First Chiurch, Los Angeles are blessed with her presence,
her toyally, her toving witness in both words and deeds.



One woman who cares about the needs of
others can make a big difference — she can
influence a community and sometimes a nation.
As Director of Training for volunteer Laubach
Literacy work in the seven southwestern states,
I've seen it happen many times. if one woman will
accept the responsibility for writing the letters,
making the phone calls, keeping records of those
who want to help and those who need to be
helped, she can hold an entire pragram together.

One Woman Can
Make A Difterence

Others may do the public speaking or teaching
and do it well, but some one needs to be the
coordinator. | know of three women in my own city
who have had a tremendous influence in the field
of Literacy, just by taking the everyday step by
step, prayerfully and with dedication.

Mary Louise Atsatt was a member of the First
Congregational Church of Los Angeles for 70
years. She edited their newsletter, taught Sunday
school and served on numerous committees while
she worked in a college and taught five languages
in a private girl's school. From the time she met
Dr. Frank Laubach in 1928 until his death in 1970,
she dedicated herself to helping him in quiet ways
that few knew about. For almost 40 years she kept
a clipping service, cutling out articlies from many
newspapers and magazines that he would find
interesting, and sending them to him wherever he
might be traveling. She arranged his speaking
engagements in California for 25 years and
secured news and radio interviews each time he
was in the area. For 27 years she helped students
learn to speak English and to read, using the
Laubach method. Most of all she prayed for
literacy around the world, even until her death last
August at the age of 92.

May McMillan of Alhambra, California first
met Dr. Laubach in 1954 when she sold seventeen
copies of one of his books to her friends and then
took them to a meeting at First Congregational
Church, where he was to speak and asked for
autographs. He and Miss Atsatt were so
impressed by her enthusiasm that they asked her
to take the responsibility for securing speaking
engagemenis and transportation for Dr. Frank.
Later she helped raise funds for his new venture,
Laubach Literacy, Inc. Dr. Laubach was 70 at the
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time and had just retired from one job, but he felt
that his work was not finished. Mrs. McMillan said
to him “If you will open an office on the east
coast, I'll see that your work is carried on in
California.” She found an office, persuaded the
landlord to give her free rent and scrounged
furniture and equipment. She launched a public
relations campaign, a book store, and a training
program, which are all still active, as is she! Her
latest project has been putting Laubach Literacy
into prisons and California Youth Authority
facilities.

The person Dr. Laubach and Mrs. McMillan
chose to be the Director of Training was Miss Alta
Bell, a speech therapist from Pennsylvania who
had just retired and moved west. She began
training volunteers in the Laubach Method in a
college, but there was such a demand for her
workshops in other areas that she started
traveling all over the state and later the
Southwest. She trained on Indian reservations and
also taught Peace Corps trainees going to South
America. Wherever ten or more people wanted to
learn how to teach others, she would go and give
them 30 hours of instruction. Miss Bell retired a
second time three years ago, but she has opened
a literacy center at the retirement home where she
is living, and is tutoring the gardeners and kitchen
helpers who want to learn better English.

Miss Bell and | went to the same college,
Ohio Wesleyan University, and she graduated the
year that | was born. It's a special privilege to try to
follow in her footsteps as Californla Literacy
Training Director.

Jane Scanland
First Congregational Church
Los Angeles
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Rebel Against Death. ..
Singer of Life

By Cyril H. Nute

Frances Dewey McGill lies utterly motionless
in her Boston hospital bed, unable to control little
more than the movement of her eyes but still
living every moment of life to the fullest.

She is a unique patient in Jewish Memorial
Hospital in the Roxbury section of Boston. It's not
unusual for hospital personnel to see someone
suffering from amyolrophic lateral sclerosis
(ALS), a gradually advancing paralysis inexcrably
ending in death.

But Frances Dewey McGill is unusual.
Thanks to the loving aid of a number of her
devoted friends and family, she spends two hours
a day “dictating" letters in Morse code with only
the movement of her eyes.

In addition, she has the use of a special
device called the Tufts Interpretive Communicator
(TIC) made available through the Massachusetts
Rehabilitation Center.

The TIC uses a pointer on a television screen
which sits at the foot of her bed. The pointer
moves successively from character to character
displayed in a square grid. When Frances sees a
letter she wants to write, a slight twitch of her
head against a special switch activates a print out
on a slender strip of paper tape. In two hours she
can express the equivalent of several lines on this
page.

No Potlyanna, she looks at the shadows as
well as the light. Yet in her own microcosm,
bounded by a two-person ward with an outside
window, all that happens in the world of both man
and nature is exciting and newsworthy. One
November day several years ago, she wrote:

“During the day seagulls wing their solitary
and leisurely way across the sky while the
light tips their wings according to the sun's
pasition in the heavens. Smaller birds dart in
groups — quick black diagonal patterns
across the windows.

“Atl night, between six and nine o’clock, at
least fifty planes build fire-fly designs in red,
green and white lights. | see them from an
underbelly view in the night sky. They seem
to crawl up my window pane, crisscrossing,
always upwards.

“Sometimes they look like Fourth of July
sparklers, flashing and sputtering before
they shed their ground headlights and take
off into the ebon distances. Sometimes the
clouds are illumined by the moon and other
times an occasional star winks at me.
Seldom is the sky without movement, color
and designs."

The Congregationalist, January 1978

In a December letter, she started with the
following vignette:

“Yesterday a stretcher whisked past my
door. A moment later | heard the ringing,
warm voice of the ambulance attendant
soothing the new arrival with the words,
‘you're home now, mother." | pondered the
connotation of the words for the patient. Was
she so confused and frightened that she
really believed them?"

And with childlike delight, she reported on
anotheroccasion: -

“One morning during quiet time, my eyes
happened to linger on the cyclamen plant at
the precise moment when a bud, nestling
under a huge leaf, thrust upward and free of
the protecting leaf. For a few seconds the
adjacent leaves were in silent commotion.
Those of you who are awake to nature's
marvels will appreciate how wonder-filled
and delighted | was to have been witness to
such amoment.”

Who is this silent and motionless woman and
what kind of life developed her exquisite
sensitivities?

Childhood in Turkey

The daughter of American medical
missionaries (Congregationalist), she spent much
of her childhood in a remote city in Eastern
Turkey.

Her memory goes back, however, to days
when she was hardly past infancy when her
parents worked in a huge orphanage in the
Caucasus region of Russia soon after World War .

Some of her earliest impressions of the world
come from the sight of thousands of starving
orphans housed in cold barracks on a vast and
desolate plain. Far in the distance rose the dim
shape of M1. Arrarat where Noah's Ark is said to
have rested.

The lonely child would be moved by a melody
played by a distant trumpeter, a tune that half a

‘century later would haunt her in Fiddler on the

Roof. On another day, in the silence of her room,
she would earnestly test her Christian faith by
praying Mt. Arrarat would move closer. The next
morning she looked to see if she had lived up to
her expectations of herself.

Frances McGill has spelled out the long and
varied course of her life in a number of sensitive
and humorous, sad and moving prose vignettes of
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Fran*cAels McGill with her son, Paul, before the disease began taking its toll.

ier experiences. Musically gifted, tending to be a
oner, she early took up the cause of civil rights
vhen she attended school in this country.

This intere,gt arose at a time when it was not
o fashionable?as today. She has always been
ndependent in thought and action and has been
iomething of a rebel against established
wthority.

Two unfortunate marriages to members of
ninority groups left her scarred, but not
smbittered. A capable and devoted son, Paul,
‘tsits his mother daily and serves as one of her
nost trusted interpreters.

Much of her adult career, when not working
or various causes, has been spent earning a
lender living as a licensed vocational nurse in
arious Boston hospitals.

Frances first became aware something was
wrong physically when she began to lose her
eautiful singing voice in early 1974, Then her
peech became slurred and later she had
lifficulty swallowing.

All her bodily movements became clumsy
ind awkward. At first the doctors were puzzled,
rying one test after another until the tragic reality
:nd its inevitable outcome became apparent:
Jeath within two to five years.

Time to Write

Frances had to quit work and she used her
iew-found leisure to wring out, in words, the best
.nd most meaningful recollections of her life to
2ave as a heritage for her son and all her loved
ines.

In the epilogue to an early draft of this
olume, she wrote passionately of death's
neaning, mentioning two themes. One was the
civil rights™ of the dying, what they should be
old, what decisions they shouid be allowed to
nake. The other was the clear and forthright

statement that knowledge of oncoming death is
not so much an experience to be feared as shared
with loved ones who survive.

She wrote:

“Some friends, especially those who do not
know me very well, have remarked on my
courage and bravery before the prospect of
dying. Such comments astonish me because
| am neither stoic nor gallant deliberately.

“In fact, I'm conscious of being very much
alive even though my days are numbered. But
whose days are not numbered? | am aware of
such obvious facts as that it isn't the quality
of each one and that, for me, it isn't death
that is of moment, but the process of dying.

* *Living’ and 'dying’ are both relative terms
since each one of us is alive at the same time
that we are in the process of dying. | think
especially of the ‘elderly’ who most certainly
are aware their days are numbered. Do
people say to them, ‘you should be
congratulated on your great courage?’

“Evaryone knows that they are dying but
prefer to pretend the elderly don’t know it.
That is one of the reasons, | think, that some
older folks find themselves feeling lonely as
their energies and resources wane. Words
like ‘'old’” and ‘dead’ often become
synonymous in the minds of people.

“I have been impressed with how a few folks
have already consigned me to death as soon
as they heard that | had a terminal illness.
They have leaped over all the interim process
in their thinking and made me a non-person.
All of which leads me to ask, what are the
civil rights of the dying person?”

The Congregationalist, January 1978



“Dying is preparing to say ‘good-bye’. .. Even while my
body is slowing dying, | soar in aliveness as | write,”

Complete Honesty

Frances advocates complete candor and
honesty by all parties when she discusses the
civil rights of the dying. Observing some friends
are repelled by her outspokenness, she adds:

“Other friends say that they have been
greatly helped by the frankness with which |
can discuss the complex of things
associated with dying and that | deal directly
with difficulties which they have with
reference to the subject of dying; that my
matter-of-factness eases their fright of it.

53 &n

Mrs. McGill with the TIC.

“I think I am fortunate to have been told the
truth ... and that | have the chance to choose
priorities and invest in things which are
meaningful to me in ways that have not been
previously possible, and that | have some
choice about becoming a discard sort of
property walled off from realities and that |
am given time to adjust to my gradually
increasing infirmities with dignity and an
understanding of them.

“‘Dying’is preparing to say ‘good-bye." There
Is a tear-provoking poignancy when the
realization comes that a thing which has
been often shared with another with deep
enjoyment, such as listening to a favorite
musical artist, will, on the part of the ‘dying,’
soon be anon-experience,

“Or to put it another way . . . a dear friend
says, ‘'I'm going to miss you' . . . and | realize
that despite my rush of responsive feeling, !
can’t say that after I'm dead | will miss that
friend also.

"It is hard to conceive of non-experience. But

The Congregationalist, January 1978

Island, California.

it brings me and my friend closer if | can
share that thought with him or her. Such
sharing is a true act of loving.

“Living and dying are all a part of the life
process. 1t is important for all of us to
communicate whatf is happening .. . that way
we can help each other, ghosts are banished,
and what should be natural is natural.”

Not many months after Frances wrote these
words, she lost the ability to use her electric
typewriter and moved, reluctantly, to a hospital
where she could get 24-hour daily care. Her
autobiography completed, she has concentrated
on a stream of monthly letters to dear friends.

Itisimpossible in a few words, or even pages,
to describe all the letters touch upon. However,
death, no matter how close, is not something she
has accepted one instant before she has to.

Recently she wrote:

“l spend many hours thinking, planning,
rehearsing the words in my mind so as to be
ready to go right to it when the interpreter
arrives or | am linked up to the TIC.

“Sometimes there are frustrations, but on
the other hand, sometimes | have a day or a
session in which | so nearly accomplish what
| planned that | feel a surge of joyous
excitement and begin to soar as | hope | have
been able to express my thoughts well
enough to catch fire in another's mind and
heart.

“When sharing like that happens, | have a
feeling of near perfection despite all of my
limitations. Even while my. body is slowly
dying, | soarin aliveness as 1 write.

“‘Oh, Didn't My Lord Deliver Daniel!’ | have
been delivered, certainly over and over again.
| wish every patient with a terminal illness
could find a way of soaring.”

What more can be said?

Cyril Nute, a computer special-
ist, is a childhood lriend of Frances
McGill. He is a member of Avalon
Community Church on Catalina

Note: Cards and letters may be sent Mrs. McGill
c/o Social Service Office, Jewish Memorial
Hospital, 59 Townsend Street, Roxbury,
Massachusetts 02119. &
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Miss America 1972

Terry Meeuwsen will share her story
of love and commitment to Christ

at annual meeting 1988.

xcitement rippled through the room

as the name of the speaker for

the Monday night program of the

CCC/NA 1988 Annual meeting was
announced.

Terry Meeuwsen, Miss America 1972.

But accompanying the exciterment was
also the question: What could Miss Amer-
ica tell us? Was her's just a story of
glamour and career-made-easy?

Terry Meewwsen won the Miss Aner-
ica crowit int 1972 in a big way—sweeping
both the swimsuit and talent competi-
tions. And that prestigious win did open
personal and professional doors of oppor-
tunity to her.

Terry married two years after her win,
but the marriage was fated to end dis-
astrously. Recovering from her disap-
pointment, Terry concentrated on her
career in public media. She was co-host
of the WTMJ-TV (Milwaukee) talk show
“"A New Day’’ and co-anchored the na-
tionally broadeast “'USam™" show tele-
vised by the Christian Broadcasting Net-
work, Through hard work and commit-
ment, Terry moved into the position of
special projects director at WTMJ-TV.
Later, she added a daily 90 minute radio
show, “"Talk to the Experts,” to her
agenda.

In 1981 Terry married Andy Friedrich,

rrow executive director of Milwaukee Area
Radio Stations.

So, Terry’s is a story of glamour. It is
also a story of fanuly, sacrifice and a lov-
ing commitment to Christ. The Con-
gregationalist asked Dr. Michael Hal-
comb, who pastored the church where
Terry and her family are members, to falk
to her for us.

Dir. Michael Halecomb: Andy and
Terry, it seems that both of you are
close to your families. Can you tell
us a little bit about your growing up
years? Who are the people and events
that shaped your values?

Terry Meeuwsen: Qur families are
extremely important to us. Both of us
grew up as the oldest of four children
in homes where extended family and
tradition were respected and cele-
brated. Qur grandparents were a
daily part of our lives as young
children and I believe that I am a
Christian today because of the influ-
ence and prayers of my grandmother.

[ have a grandmother and grand-
father still living and Andy’s grand-
father died just a few years ago at 95.
Both of our families are extremely
supportive of us and expect us to
make right choices. We both attended
church regularly and our families

raised us to respect and obey God's
law, though neither of us knew of a
personal relationship with Jesus.

Halcomb: [ have heard you speak
eloquently about your cornmitment
to Christ. Can you tell us how you
made that commitment?

Terry: | grew up with head
knowledge of God and Jesus Christ,
but no heart experience. When I be-
came rebellious, | wanted to set my
own rules and standards and God
wasn't even part of the equation. I
wanted a successful career in show
business and thought all the drink-
ing, partying, and drugs were glam-
orous . . . at first! As I became more
successful, [ felt more and more
empty. Life had little meaning and I
was committed to nothing.

After a sexual assault, I had to ac-
knowledge that | could not control
my own life and well-being. Nothing
made sense any more., A young girl
I'd never met before talked to me
about a very personal Jesus who had
a special and specific plan for my life,
She gave me some scripture to read
that made me realize how far from
God my lifestyle was.

In my cynicism I wasn't even sure
if there was a God. So [ said, ““God,
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if there is a God, and Jesus, if you are
real—then [ give you all that's left of
my life. And if you're not there, ]
guess I'm no worse off than | was
before | said this prayer.”” [t was
cynical, but it was sincere. [ gave
whal I could and Jesus met me right
where [ was at, and slowly began to
change my life.

Halcomb: Do you believe that the
Christian experience is primarily a
single decision, or is it a pilgrimage;
perhaps an on-going experience of
growth and commitment?

Terry: I think it begins with a single
decision, but it is a pilgrimage for a
lifetime—a refining process that never
ends until we go to be with the Lord.
It’s an adventure in learning to trust,
to obey, to let go, to take hold, to
serve, to follow, to lead others, to
really let Jesusjinvade us and use us
as He chooses.

(Despite their:hectic schedules, Terry
and Andy eagerly welcomed their son,
Drew, to the family in 1983. In 1985
their daughter, Tory, was born. About a
year after Tory's birth, with time and
child cage a continuing concern, Terry
made hegdlines by throwing over her ex-
citing fefevision and radio career fo stay
home and raise her children.)

Halcomb: What were some of the
factors leading up to your decision to
rearrange schedules so that you could
focus more on your family?

Terry: We realized that we were
paying lip service to our priorities but
that, in reality, we were controlled by
our jobs.

I felt totally overwhelmed trying to
do my television work, be prepared
- for an hour and a half of live "'talk”
- radio every day, have quality time
with my children, keep the groceries
well stocked, the dry cleaning taken
care of, laundry done, meals planned
and prepared, etc., etc. There was no
time for us as a couple and no time
to myself. ['félt tired, resentful and
guilty. The worst part was that after
all the striving and running around, [
was still a day late and a dollar short
in all categories. Talk about frustrating!

Qur lives were out of control. Andy’s
work with the Brewers (at that time
Friedricl was sales account execulive for
the Milwaukee Brewers) meant working
all day and being at the ball park for
all 80 some ballgames April to Oc-
tober. Our child care arrangements
came to an end and we couldn’t re-
solve having someone we didn’t know
take care of our children. And, [i-
nally, we realized our own relation-

ship had seriously suffered from all
of this. An honest and painful ap-
praisal was a necessity.

Halcomb: Fave there been times
when you have reconsidered that
decision?

Terry: No! We've been offered job
opportunities and we always discuss
and pray about it. We've had some
interesting moments financially. But
we have not been willing to com-
promise our commitment to each
other and family. Once we made right
decisions for righl reasons, God
began to bless us and heal our home.

Halcomb: Andy played basketball
at Marquette with Al McGuire, and,
Terry, you are a former Miss Amer-
ica; both of you are seen as being suc-
cessful in your vocations. Is it some-
times difficult to live with this image
of success that others project upon
you? :
Terry: It's not that it's so difficult
to live with the image of success that
others project upon you, but it’s be-
ing able to get past that to determine
your own definition of success. When
you're younger, I think being per-
ceived as sucessful by other people is
important to you. As you become
older, you realize that every choice
you make has a price tag attached to
it. You might be able to sample it all,
but you can’t liqve it all. You have to
make choices. Learning to make
“right”* choices when your life is very
public remains in on-going challenge
for us. We're always learning.

Halcomb: How would you define
success?
Terry: I figured you'd ask that!

Look to Jesus
and He will
gift and guide
you day to day.

Success to me is being where you
feel you are supposed to be, while
doing what you feel you are supposed
to be doing, with as much commit-
ment, sacrifice and enthusiasm as it
takes to do it well—always changing
and growing and “‘becoming.’’

Halcomb: What would be your ad-
vice to the youth in a church such as
Mayflower (Terry and her family are
members of Mayflower Congregational
Church of Milwaukee) who may be
attracted to the YUPPIE view of
success?

Terry: [ think of the YUPPIE phi-
losophy as “*happiness by acquisi-
tion.”” Acquiring things, whether it’s
titles, money, homes, cars or power
is an endless endeavor. The satisfac-
tion is fleeting, leaving only a need
to keep striving for more. A purpose
for living, a reason for being here and
a master plan are what Jesus offers
us. One is fleeting and the other is
eternal. The glamour of the acquisi-
tion and immediate satisfaction is the
ultimate deception to YUPPIES.

Halcomb: There are so many
things happening today in terms of
women's roles in society. What do
you see as being good about the
changes? And what do you have dif-
ficulty with?

Terry: The best change is that
women today can, with some excep-
tions, choose what they want to do
with their lives. My concern is that
women feel that careers and job
choices are as important as family,
and are unwilling to prioritize. [ wish
there were more free-lance and part-
time" positions available to women.
And [ wish our society understood,
recognized and rewarded the home-
maker for the valuable position it is.
There is no tougher job. Men need to
prioritize family and value wives
again.

Halcomb: As your daughter, Tory,
grows up, what advice do you plan
to give her regarding the use of her
gifts as a woman who will live in the
twenty-first century?

Terry: [ believe with all of my heart
that God has a very personal and
specific plan for each of our lives. 1
tell my children that now. Each night
[ pray with them that God will bring
forth their gifts and talents and cause
them to be alf that He intends for
them. [ want Tory to love and trea-
sure her femininity as I want my boys
to love and cherish their masculinity
(Joseph Phillip, affectionately known as
“1LP.", joined the family in 1987). There
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is tremendous strength in both. |
don’t know that [ would single out
what [ say to my daughter—to all my
children [ would say, “Look to Jesus,
the author and finisher of our faith
and He will gift and guide you day
to day. And be willing to accept the
responsibility that accompanies the
choices you make.’

Halcomb: There are missionaries
who have put their children in board-
ing schools hundreds of miles away
from the parents and justified it by
quoting verses such as Matthew 10:37
“"He who loves mother or father more
than Me is not worthy of Me, and he
who loves son or daughter more than
Me is not worthy of Me; he who does
not take his cross and follow Me is
not worthy of Me . . . What is the
proper balance in this stewardship of
family relationships? Can too much
emphasis be put upon family?

Terry: Too much emphasis can be
put on anything. When we have
balance there is peace in the home
and our relationships are growing. |
believe that we need to stop separat-
ing family and ministry. My family is,

perhaps, the greatest ministry and
responsibility God has given me. No-
where will we be more refined, more
convicted, more stretched and tested
than in our family relationships. Why
are we abdicating this responsibility?

For the same reason many women
don’t want to be home with their
families. It’s hard work, it's tedious,
there is no great recognition and I
have to see myself the way I really
am. But you see, God gave me my
family to rub off my rough edges. e
tells me I'm responsible and account-
able for them. And He says they are
gifts from Him and [ am to rejoice in
them, Being able to do that requires
relationships, and relationships take
time and commitment. There are no
shortcuts.

Halcomb: Andy and Terry, I have
appreciated your willingness to use
your many gifts in ministry, in the
church, the community and across
the country. With many requests
coming your way, how do you pri-
oritize them? How do the two of you
decide which ministries you can give
yourselves to?

Terry: That's tough one and we're
still working on that.

There are certain ministries that
God has laid on our hearts. Our
grealest s\t‘;;xggle is to find balance in

our time. We try not to be away from
our children on consecutive nights.
We try to limit the number of en-
gagements we accept a month, We
use an answering machine so that we
have time to consider a request before
responding and don’t get caught off
guard.

Even if we can’t put cur finger on
it, if we feel unsettled about accepting
something, we decline it. This is not
an easy one because you have to stay
flexible so that God can make excep-
tions if he chooses. That’s how He
keeps us on our knees. Isn't it just
like all of us to want a simple equa-
tion? Isn’t it good God knows better!

Halcomb: Thank you for opening
your home and your lives to us, Terry
and Andy. In light of your busy sched-
ules, I'm grateful that you have given
us this time. We look forward to hav-
ing you with us at our Annual Meet-
ing in Green Bay next June. 0
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By Kathryn B. Calhoun

From the world of aviation comes
the new chairman of the Executive
Committee of the National Associa-
tion of Congregational Christian
Churches. Mr. Paul A. Miller, a pre-
liminary design engineer of - the
Beech Aircraft Corporation, Wichi-
ta, Kansas, and a Congregationalist
of many years active participation
will now serve the Congregational
Way in a new capacily.

Paul Miller first became a Congre-
gationalist in 1935 under the guid-
ing and warm friendship of the Rev.
Charles M. Good, minister of the
First Congregationalist Church, Eu-
reka, Kansas. Though now relired,
Rev. Good is still ardent and strong
in his support of Congregationalism.

In 1943 Mr. Miiler's membership
was transferred (o Plymouth Congre-
gational Church, Wichita, Kansas,
where the late Rev. John Henry
Hornung was the minisfer. Rev.
Hornung is fondly remembered for
his activities in several bodics dedi-
cated to continuing Congregational-
ism prior to the founding of the Na-
tional Association.

Paul graduated from Kansas State
Teachers College at Emporia, Kan-
sas in 1940. After a brief teaching
career, he went lo Wichita for a
summer job which he found in the
Engineering  Department of the
Beech  Aircraft Corporation. [t
proved to be a long summer, for he
celebrated his 25th anniversary with
Beechcraft on the same day he was
eleoted ochairman of the Executive
Committee of the National Associa-
tion of Congregational Christian
Churches.

During this “long summer” Paul
Miller’s  churchmanship grew in

sturdy proportion; there were church
school classes to be taught; youth
camps to assist and direct; the Board
of Deacons and Deaconesses and the
Board of Missions to serve in;
church pulpits in the area to fill;
there was the free church battle to
fight; there was the founding of the
Mid America Congregational Fel-
lowship for churches and church
members of the Congregational
Way; there were commissions to
serve for the National Association;
and there were funds to be raised for
it — there are few facets of the [ree
church in which Paul Miller has not
been engaged.

In addition to church work, he
has been active for many years in
Boy Scout activilies and in Junior
Achievemenl,

He met his wife, Margaret, in the
Thayer, Kansas High School where
they were both beginning teachers;
they celebrated their 25th wedding
anniversary in September, 1966.
They have four children: Timothy,
Michael, Grelchen, and Jeffrey. Tim
is enrolled in the Congregational
Foundation for Theological Studies
Program and is studying at Crozer
Theological Seminary "~ in Chester,
Pennsylvania. Mike, a student at the
University of Kansas, is also consid-
ering a ministerial career. Gretchen
is a student in high school and Jeff
is in elementary school.

Margaret teaches English at Wich-
ita High School East. Paul never
completely abandoned his pedagog-
ical training. From time to time he
teaches supplementary courses for
new Beech employees. Both Paul
and Margaret have held part-time
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Paul A. Miller

lectureships at Wichita State Uni-
versity.

When the Miller family schedule
permils recrealion, they choose
travel and ouldoor activities. They
have camped in more than half of
these United States plus 10 coun-
tries of Europe. They have climbed
mountains on the east coast, the
west coast, in the Rockies, and in
the Alps. They have paddled their
own canoe (literally and figuratively,
since they built it of fiberglass them-
selves) on many rivers and lakes of
the midwest. A float trip down a
clear, rushing river, a campfire at
the end of the day, and a night un-
der the stars is their formula for an
idyllic week-end. To enjoy the out
of doors at other times, the Millers
walk or bicycle together. Policemen
have offered them a ride home on
more than one late evening or early
morning walk; several years ago
people would stop Paul at work and
say “You know, [ saw someone on
a bicycle last evening who looks
enough like you to be your twin
brother”. But now most acquaint-
ances are not surprised to see them
riding a bright red tandem bicycle.

Paul has promised to desist from
mosl service activities in another
year so the Millers may continue to
plan another camping trip in Europe
during 1968.

Once again the Congregational
Way has been fortunate to gain the
services of a dedicated churchman
whose family and friends are willing
to share the free church dream of
accomplishment with him. T

— Kathryn B. Calloun is a member of
Plymonth Church, Wichita.



Featuring:

Edgar Johnson, Active Congregationalist

By Deb Wendland

“I've golten too much credit for too many
things.”

That’s the viewpoint of Edgar Johnson, but
not the viewpoint of the people who know him.

Meeting Edgar Johnson on the street, you
probably wouldn’t realize his great achieve-
ments in the business world, his contributions
to his community or the honors bestowed upon
him.

Johnson, an active Congregationalist, is
founder and chairman of the board of the E. F.
Johnson Co. in Waseca, Minnesota. The com-
pany, known throughout the country, manufac-
tures Citizen Band radios and land mobile com-
ponents. .

In 1977 Johnson was awarded the University
of Minnesota’s ‘'most prestigious honor given
school alumns, the Outstanding Achievement
Award. The school’s Board of Regents presents
the award.

Johnson exemplified his modesty, saying, "'If
you live long enough, things are going to hap-
pen to you and some of them will be nice.”

Success is based on numerous things, yet
Johnson attributes much to the examples his
parents set as he grew up.

He describes his mother and father as self-
reliant, strong individuals. His mother immi-
grated to the United States at age 16 from Swe-
den. His father was raised on a farm.

“The things that I value they taught me,” said
Johnson. And loday he lives those same values
of high personal character.

During Johnson’s youth the family walked to
church and school. In both cases it didn’t matter
what the weather, the family didn’t believe in
missing either.

“It was just the natural thing and it had to be
done.”

Johnson graduated from the University of
Minnesota in 1921 with a Bachelor of Science
degree in electrical engineering. The unusual
thing was that he knew what he wanted to do
with his life the day he entered college, unlike
the youth of today.

"I was interested and aroused in the electrical
field when I was younger,” explained Johnson.

Following the footsteps of older relatives and
friends, he and a friend tried to construct a tele-
graph line. He recalls getting discarded wires
and batteries from the local telephone company
“with still a spark of life in them.”
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Asked if it worked, he admitted, “Not very
well.”

After graduating from the University, he and
another Wasecan enlered the electrical business.
They were responsible for most of the electrical

Edgar Johnson (left) receives the University of Minnesola's
most presligious honor, the Ouistanding Achievemenl Award.
Presenling the award was Professor William G. Shepherd (right),
director of the Space Science Cenler.

wiring in the county. In 1923 the partnership
dissolved and Johnson tried his hand at radio
parts. With his brothers and their wives, he
started an industry which grew from manufac-
turing parts for amateur radio buffs to complex
electronic equipment.

He recalls that with little or no money he put
all he had into the business and watched it
grow. Little did he know that it would develop
into what it is today.

However, if he had it to do all over again,
Johnson said he wouldn’t dare take the chance
under the same circumstances. “At that time
there was nothing to lose and everything to
gain.” )

Johnson's life has been anything but selfish.
The rewards of his business can be seen
throughout the local community. [t can also be
seen by those walking into First Congregational
Church in Waseca each Sunday.

Johnson served on the church’s building
committee as liaison with the architect and
chairman of trustees. He has always found time
to serve on the church’s committee and the
board.

And, nearly every Sunday for 35 ycars he has
sung in the church choir.

Truly.a man te be noted for his professional
accomplishments, Johnson’s achievements also
have been malched in every aspect of his per-
sonal life. ]

The Cangregationalist, June 1978



Dr. Walter H. Judd

World Renowned Congregationalist

Dr. Walter H. Judd gained world renown as a
Congregational medical missionary to China, cru-
sader against Chinese Communism, U.S. Repre-
sentative, and spokesman for freedom.

His accomplishments spanned more than 60 years.
After graduating from the University of Nebraska
Medical School he went to Nanking, China, in 1925
as a missionary for the Congregational Board of For-
eign Missions. He stayed for five years before ma-
laria forced him to return to the United States but
went back to China in 1933 where his mission in
Fenchow offered haven to Chinese fleeing the Japa-
nese armies. He remained in the city for five months
after it was captured.

After negotiating his release, Dr. Judd returned to
the United States. He spoke to 1,400 groups in 46
stated to warn of the dangers of Japanese imperial-
ism. He practiced medicine in Minneapolis where he
belonged to Plymouth Congregational Church.

Elected to the U.S. House of Representatives in
1942, he exerted considerable influence on foreign
policy, and, after World War I, strongly supported
American efforts to restore Europe, under the Mar-
shall plan.

He was a delegate to the General Assembly of the
United Nations in 1957 and to the World Health
Organization Assembly in 1950 and 1958. Dr. Judd
wrote the 1952 legislation removing racial discrimi-
nation from American immigration and naturaliza-
tion laws and sponsored Latin American aid pro-
grams that later became known as the Alliance for
Progress. During the 1960 Republican National Con-
vention Dr. Judd was prominently mentioned as a
candidate for Vice President but the post went to
Henry Cabot Lodge who ran with Richard M. Nixon
only to be defeated by John F. Kennedy and Lyndon
B. Johnson.

Dr. Judd died February 13, age 95, at Collington
Life Care Communily, Mitchville, Maryland.




"Hymns—and the Men Who Wrote Them."”

ISAAC WATTS
by Mrs. Blanche T. Richardson
In the town of Southampton, in
England, one can find a beautiful

“enclosure tastefully laid out with

walks and trees and flower beds. Tt
is known as Watts Park and con-
tains a fine, full-length statue of the
poet, which was unveiled when the
Park opened in July 17, 1861. Such
fame and honor rightly belongs to
Isnac Watts for he must be regarded
as the father of Modern Hymnology.

Tsaac was the son of a Congrega-
tional Deacon who was thrown into
prison for his faith. Isaac himself
became a minister, and proved to be
a man of vast learning, and was
greatly loved by his cdngregation.
Expressing his strong dislike for the

rude, wunpoctical versions of the
Psalms which his people sang, Isaac
was challenged by his Church offi-
cials to., “give them something
better.” Iskac promptly responded,
and at the evening serviee that very
day he presented his first hymn:
“Behold the Glories of the Lamb.”
His work was warmly greeted and
led to his composing a new hymn
each weeck until he had written over
six hundred. Isaac’s work was not
only large in quantity but finc in
quality. His poetic spirit, balanced
completeness of form, and buoyant
faith make him to this day the easy
leader of the hymn writers. Some
excel Isaac in particular picces, but
none in the broad and general excel-

lence of his work, and in our modern :

hymaals he furnishes a larger pro-
portion than that of any other writer.
Most ol us are famitiar with and love
his “Joy to the World! The Lord is
Come,” and “Our God, Our Help in
Ages Past.” His crucifixion hymn,
“When T Survey the Wondrous
Cross,” has been called “a master-
picce of impassioned contempla-
tion.”

In his hymns Tsaac Watts aimed
to give expression to the various
phases of Christian experience, and
set forth divine truth in simple song.
The fact that he succceded so
throughly has advanced the happi-
ness, helped the devotions and been
a medium for expressing the praises
of millions of people, to the infinite
glory of God. (|



