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Does this bring back memories or what?!!
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For those of you who understand a chart better
than a bunch of numbers, below is the ‘picture’
of our YTD finances for July 2016 (through
week 3):

June and July
Financial Reports
We hope that you find this information helpful
as you pray for this congregation and evaluate
your giving and participation in the worship,
work and mission of this part of the Body of
Christ.
Sincerely, the Session and Pastor

$10,000.00
$8,000.00

Tithes and Offerings needed for each week of
this year = $1,702.00. This figure is based on a
total 2016 budget of $88,504.00 which was
approved by the Session on December 27, 2015.

Total Expenses (4 weeks)
resulting in a shortage for
the month
JULY
Total Tithes and Offerings
needed (3 of 5 weeks)
Actual Tithes and Offerings
received (3 of 5 weeks)
This results in a budget
shortage for this month
Total Expenses (3 of 5 weeks)
resulting in an overage for
the month

$6,000.00
$4,000.00
$2,000.00

Avg

Dec

Oct

Nov

Sep

Aug

Jul

Jun

May

Apr

Expenses

Giving

The numbers for July are only through week
three because I spend a few days in Georgia with
my parents for my birthday. Therefore, I did not
have time to get week four data before this
newsletter was published.
**************************************
Congratulations

$5,198.00
($1,610.00)
$5,875.66
($677.66)

Two of our recent high school graduated
received checks from the Henry Harney
Scholarship Fund in recognition of their
acceptance to North Carolina Universities for
the fall 2016 term.

$5,106.00
$4,679.00

On Sunday, July 03rd, Kenny Harney presented
Austin Staton with his check (pictured below
with a certificate). Austin is a graduate of
Freedom High School and will attend North
Carolina State Institute in Raleigh. He is
planning to study agriscience.

($427.00)
$3,915.96
$763.04

YEAR-TO-DATE
Total Tithes and Offerings
needed (29 weeks)
$49,358.00
Actual Tithes and Offerings
(29 weeks) received
$41,122.00
This results in a budget
shortage to this point
($8,236.00)
Total Expenses (29 weeks)
This results in an overage
to expenses for the year

Mar

$6,808.00

Feb

$0.00

Jan

JUNE
Total Tithes and Offerings
needed (4 weeks)
Actual Tithes and Offerings
received (4 weeks)
This results in a budget
shortage for this month

2016 Expenses VS Giving

$12,000.00

$41,093.49
$28.51
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especially enjoyed the ‘Mommy Perspective’.
Even though the project is unfinished, I asked
her if she would allow me to share that
perspective with you in this newsletter and she
graciously agreed. (I have made some minor
changes for clarity, which are noted in brackets
[ ].)

Kalah Freeman also received a check in
recognition of her acceptance to The University
of North Carolina in Greensboro where she
plans to study nursing. (Due to her Sunday work
schedule, we have no picture at this time.) Kalah
is also a graduate of Freedom High School and
Burke Middle College. Burke Middle College is
a dual-enrollment program (in association with
Western Piedmont Community College) which
gives high school students an opportunity to
earn college credits as they complete their high
school requirements.

Diane wrote – When the 23rd Psalm begins, we
are introduced to a caregiver in the form of a
shepherd. Caregivers remind me of my role as
a mother and how mothers make sure everything
is taken care of for infants and children. We
feed, clean, keep safe, and nurture children in
green pastures and by still waters. Childhood is
as safe and comfortable as the caregiver can
make it, which gives me the image that the green
pastures and still waters are a sheltered place –
a place where you aren’t concerned about stuff
like eating, drinking, and resting because [they
are] provided and controlled by the caregiver.
As we move through Psalm 23, we can see a
development of maturity or life circumstances
that drive us from the sheltered pastures and still
waters. Eventually we encounter a bit of the path
that introduces dangers and darkness which we
must navigate as part of life. We can use a
human development lens to identify different
stages of the life cycle from the innocence of
green pastures to the responsibilities introduced
in the dark valleys to a mature handling of
enemies and finally on toward what happens
when I die.

Anna Burkett is our third high school graduate
from Freedom High School and has chosen to
‘take a break from school for a while’ and work.
Anna is currently working at the Walmart
Neighborhood Market.
Congratulations to you all; we are proud of you.

************************************
Session Highlights
May 10th Phone Poll
The Session approved the use of the new
fellowship hall by the Christian Education
Committee for a baked potato luncheon
fundraiser. The money was used to offset the
cost of professional cleaning and sealing of the
floor of the old fellowship. (We raised $234.00
from this event.)
May 12th Phone Poll
The Session approved the baptism of Cameron
Michael Thorne (son of Sharon and Michael
Thorne, grandson of Eric Preston, and great
grandson of Ruth Preston) for Sunday June 12th
during the worship service.
************************************
The Pastor’s Ponderings

Toddlers and Young Children
The word ‘my’ in the first verse reminds me of
the seagulls in the movie “Finding Nemo.” In
the scene at the Sydney harbor, there are a bunch
of seagulls hanging around the docks and every
time something reached the surface of the water
or washed up on the shore the seagulls would
chorus: “mine, mine, mine, mine, mine . . . . .”
When you are watching this scene with two
young children it takes on an additional humor
since the word ‘mine’ very early becomes part
of children’s vocabulary. For example: the
toddler’s view of the world [is]:

Recently, two of my dear friends (Diane Hunter
and Leigh Ann Min) visited me in Morganton to
help me celebrate my 60th birthday. Diane has
been working on a writing project revolving
around the 23rd Psalm for over a year now and
while she was visiting she shared some of her
reflections with Leigh Ann and me. Diane read
reflections from several perspectives to us, and
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If I’m holding it; it’s mine.
If I can see it; it’s mine.
If I saw it first; it’s mine.
If I want it; it’s mine.

this relationship to us in prayer, Bible study,
service, and worship. We can take God’s hand
like a child and walk with God in quiet
contemplation and learn from God who God is
and how God loves us.

[My] children had no idea why I was laughing
at the seagulls because they didn’t find it
particularly funny.

‘He leads me’ and then ‘restores me’ can follow
the time-out analogy. After an appropriate time
God takes my hand and shows me the calm quiet
places that will restore my soul. This sounds like
the hug after a time-out with my children to
remind them I still love them and they can return
to playing. This forgiveness is necessary in the
psalm because the parent needs for the child to
trust him/her with the daily activity of learning
and maturing. This trust is important because
eventually, as the next verse shows, the
discipline or the testing will come from outside
the parent/child relationship.

The psalmist stating that the Lord is ‘my
shepherd’ is [like] a child claiming ownership of
his/her parents at his/her school. It also makes
the statement very personal because of that
childlike ownership of the shepherd. This
shepherd may be yours too, but the shepherd is
mine right now and for the moment I’m not
sharing. Children do not learn to share until they
are about 4 or 5 years old – until then parents
have to keep re-emphasizing the concept of
sharing.

Teenagers and Young Adults

Along the same childhood development lines,
the second and third verses also have
connotations for me as a mother caring for
young children. ‘He makes me lie down’ is nap
time or bedtime where sometimes being awake
is much more fun. But the parent needs to
‘make’ the child go to bed – not because they are
being mean or punishing the child – because
they know the big picture that goes with not
taking a nap or going to bed at night. Making me
lie down also brings to mind those times I
needed to change the direction of my children’s
behavior. Time-out is what it was called when I
was raising children, but in essence it was a time
of stillness and sometimes quiet until the unruly
behavior had passed. This usually only took a
couple of minutes, but done consistently each
time the undesirable behavior occurred,
eventually the child learns that mom’s not
having any of that kind of behavior and if I want
to keep playing I need to stop.

Verse four leaves childhood behind and now
enters an older experience in the dark valleys. I
would guess, within the parenting analogy, that
this journey can start as early as middle school
depending on your social context. It is definitely
part of the developmental stages of young adult
and adulthood. While we are children, we can be
certain about how the world works because our
parents and our society tell us what to do and
how to behave. For example: every morning
[Mon-Fri] a child goes to school, learns lessons
from his/her teacher, comes home and does an
evening ritual of homework or extra-curricular
activities, and goes to bed. Each day has specific
meal times and schedules that don’t vary. But as
we enter the valley, life begins to look different
– I am now responsible for my own schedule,
getting up in the morning, getting to classes or a
job, I may even have bills to pay. That can be a
scary transition for a young person. (On a
comforting note, everybody goes through it at
some point.) That is why I call the first valley in
the development cycle the valley of
responsibility. The valley can [change] into
other life experiences that are scary, like losing
a job, getting married, having a baby, getting

‘He leads me’ reminds me of a photo I took of
my son with his hand in his dad’s hand walking
down the road. The Lord leading beside still
waters and on right paths offers a quiet, loving
relationship that is educational and restful.
Children need this kind of care and God offers
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diagnosed with a chronic disease, a death of
someone close, or retirement.
The Lord has led us to the valley and has
prepared us for the valley while we were in the
green pastures and beside still waters. God has
nurtured trust in God’s children so that they are
able to say as they walk into the valley – ‘I will
fear no evil, for you are with me.’ In essence, the
psalmist is saying, “I have spent so much time
with you and your consistent care has led me to
believe (even know) that no matter what I face
you are going to be there for me.”

had actually left the valley. I have learned that
this unfamiliar place is not the valley but
actually the next step in the developmental
analogy that we are following through Psalm 23.
God can and does take us back to the green
pastures and still waters as we need to be taught,
but eventually we need to give up pastures and
enter God’s house as a full blown member of the
family.
The table is symbolic of several things:
1. I am no longer at the kiddie table; I’ve moved
up to the adult table.
2. I am no longer outside in the sheepfold; I’m
inside the shepherd’s house.
3. For Christians, the table is about communion.

The valleys of life are just part of life, as we
navigate [personal] responsibilities, social
changes, political nuttiness, unfaithful friends,
and sometimes even our own unrealized
expectations. The valley can be a long journey;
it can also be quite short. I have found that it is
a revolving door – in again; out again. I will
spend time in a dark place for a period of time
and come out suddenly to be drenched in light,
lying in green pastures.

We continue the personal friendship type
relationship with the holy ‘you’ as we arrive at
the table. The Lord is preparing the feast which
is no easy task in real life. For example: a typical
Thanksgiving meal takes me most of the day to
prepare (and I don’t have to slaughter the
turkey) and sometimes part of the day before. I
find the preparation of the table in this psalm a
huge gift – that I am not responsible for
preparing the table is a form of pampering for
me – like breakfast in bed for some people.

We have a shift in the relationship with the Lord
in verse four, before in verse 1-3 the
shepherd/Lord is the transcendent other1. The
pronoun ‘He’ is a personal pronoun that [means]
recognition of otherness but someone who we
may or may not be intimate with. ‘He’ is over
there, away from me; someone on a stage or in
the front of a crowd. The shift to the singular
‘you’ [means] more intimacy. ‘You’ has a
certain amount of recognition of the [person];
someone who I have met personally and know
well. We have grown up – Mom and Dad aren’t
just my parents/disciplinarians they have
become my friends. So it is with the Lord – once
we have learned our lessons and have walked
together through the valley a time or two we
have become friends.

The kicker with this stage of development
though is that the feast isn’t just for me. The
‘ownership of the Lord’ analogy from the first
verses is gone. The Lord belongs to others too;
or better said others belong to the Lord besides
me. And not only are others invited to feast with
me (or I’m invited to feast with others); the other
folks are enemies. Enemies give the [meaning]
of folks who would just as soon see me dead
than to have a meal with me. But that is exactly
what is happening; my enemies and I are having
a meal together.
Bob Lively2 talks about his experience [of
realizing] who his enemies are and found that
once he thought about who might be his enemy
he found they weren’t. All he was left with to

Adult Maturity
One particularly scary valley led me to
someplace unfamiliar and I was not sure that I
The ‘transcendent other’ means God, a being who is
outside of and beyond this world.
1

2

God Help Me Through the Day: Psalm 23 Revisited, by
Bob Lively
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describe as an enemy was himself. He was the
only one that kept himself from being what the
holy ‘you’ called him to be.

Sharing wine was significant in ancient days as
a way to [seal] treaties, covenants, and contracts
similar to modern society’s handshake or
signature. Each party would agree to the
conditions of the contract and then drink wine
from either the same cup or the same bottle
depending on the contract. For example: a
marriage agreement between two fathers would
be accepted by the couple by drinking from a
shared cup. From that point on the couple was
betrothed or promised to one another and that
bond could not be broken except by legal
proceedings.

Within the developmental cycle, being able to
eat with your enemies is a more mature
experience. Older folks say all the time, there is
no reason to be concerned about what other
people think. Their experience is that other
people really don’t think about you at all and
getting worked up about hairstyles, clothing,
social status, etc. is a waste of energy. So, they
can eat with folks without [hatred] because they
are comfortable with whom they are and with
whom they belong. And the Lord is at this table
and the trust that was established in green
pastures and the intimacy that was found in dark
valleys, is still present. If the Lord wants me to
share this meal with those invited; then I trust
that the Lord knows what is best. Or even that
the others present also have the intimate
friendship with the Lord and can actually be
trusted because they too belong to the Lord.
Perhaps my judgement of the guests is flawed
since the Lord prepared the table for them too.

Older Adult
Surely – invites the reader to an acceptance of
the trajectory of the psalm. ‘Surely’ because I
survived the feast with my enemies, (which gave
me a completely different understanding of an
enemy) I will be okay. ‘Surely’ because you
anointed me, I am accepted by you and by
others. ‘Surely’ because my cup runs over, I am
blessed to continue in relationship with you and
with others. ‘Surely’, I am safe.
‘Surely’ is about accepting that the Lord/
Shepherd is there and has my back no matter
where I am on the journey. Goodness and mercy
following or pursuing me, is God – the personal
friend that walked through dark valleys with me
and prepared a table for me, is not going to leave
me. Even if I try to out run goodness and mercy,
they will be right behind me. Accepting this kind
of relationship with God is more intimate than
even the holy ‘you’ that walked in the valleys
with me. It is also an acceptance that I may not
return to the green pastures and still waters, or
what might be considered the good old days, but
I am content with my circumstances because
God has shown me that God’s care in green
pastures follows me on paths and valleys and
uncomfortable feasts always. This is the highest
level of maturity.

Anointing is symbolic of priestly or kingly
duties – priests and kings are anointed in the
[Old Testament] – which means set apart as
leaders. So, at the table we’re old enough to
become leaders amongst our peers ([those who]
used to be enemies but are now our equals). I
can see this as a metaphor for ordination. In my
tradition, ordination is the setting apart for a
particular task of leadership in the church.
Ordination gives a person the responsibility of
leading folks through life’s transitions – much
like the shepherd of the psalm. Other privileges
of the ordained is to prepare worship, preach the
Word, and perform the sacraments hereby
showing and telling the people the good news
about the shepherd.
The overflowing cup is abundance and could be
baptismal imagery especially if it is water.
Whether it is water or wine is significant in the
sense of whether the table is communion or
whether it is a feast of truce over resources.

Dwelling in the house of the Lord forever – is
the rest of the story. Once we can accept and
trust the Lord in all circumstances in this life –
then we can rest assured that anything that
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happens after we die is still in the realm of the
Lord’s care.
This is why the 23rd Psalm is so comforting at
funerals – it leads us through life’s crazy walk
and assures us that in the end as throughout [all
of life], ‘The Lord is my Shepherd, I shall not
want.’ (The end of Diane’s reflections.)
The 23rd Psalm is much loved and well known
in Christian circles (at least I think it still is) and
sometimes we might need a new way to think
about it. So, what do you think? Did these
reflections help you see this Psalm more as a
part of everyday life and not just one for a
funeral? Whether it did or not, I hope you
enjoyed reading what my friend wrote.

Pastor Yvonne
**************************************

We have pledged $2,500.00 this year in support
of the Guatemala Scholarships. We currently
have $974.13 in that account and $500.00 set
aside in the budget. Therefore, we still need
$1,025.87 before October 01st for this ministry
outreach. If you are interested in contributing to
this ministry please designate your financial gift
to the Guatemala Scholarship Fund.
**************************************

… for all the cards, gifts, “Happy Birthday”
wishes and the wonderful food and fellowship
of the covered dish luncheon on July 24th in
celebration of my 60th birthday. I look forward
to more years with you as we worship and serve
God in this place.

Pastor Yvonne
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“An Incredible Way to Look at God”

The waves of the sea roll in on shore, twenty-six
to the minute, in all kinds of weather. All grains
are found in even numbers on the stalks. God
has caused the flowers to blossom at certain
specified times during the day.

When God solves our problems, we have faith
in His abilities. When God doesn't solve our
problems He has faith in our abilities.
God's accuracy may be observed in the hatching
of eggs: those of the canary in 14 days, those of
the barnyard hen in 21days, the eggs of ducks
and geese in 28 days, those of the mallard in 35
days, and the eggs of the parrot and the ostrich
hatch in 42 days. (Notice, they are divisible by
seven, the number of days in a week!)

Linnaeus, the great botanist, once said that if he
had a conservatory containing the right kind of
soil, moisture and temperature, he could tell the
time of day or night by the flowers that were
open and those and those that were closed.
The lives of each of us may be ordered by the
Lord in a beautiful way for His glory, if we will
our own life, it will only be a mess and a failure.
Only God, who made our brain and heart, can
successfully guide them to a profitable end.

God's wisdom is seen in the making of an
elephant. The four legs of this great beast all
bend forward in the same direction. No other
quadruped is so made. God planned that this
animal would have a huge body too large to live
on two legs. For this reason He gave it four
fulcrums so that it can rise from the ground
easily. The horse rises from the ground on its
two front legs first: A cow rises from the ground
with the two hind legs first. How wise the Lord
is in all His works.

I pray God blesses you in ways you never even
dreamed. When you carry ‘The Bible’, Satan has
a headache; when you open it he collapses;
when he sees you reading it, he loses his
strength, and when you stand on the Word of
God, Satan can't hurt you! And did you also
know, that when you are about to pass this
information to others, the devil will probably try
to discourage you, but do it anyway.
Life without God is like an unsharpened pencil
... it has no point. And you may have thought
that God left all this to evolution. Amen.
**************************************
A Sunday school teacher asked her little
children, as they were on the way to church
service, “And why is it necessary to be quiet in
church?” One bright little girl replied, “Because
people are sleeping.”
**************************************
“The Joy of Old Age”

Each watermelon has an even number of stripes
on the rind. Each orange has an even number of
segments. Each ear of corn has an even number
of rows. Each stalk of wheat has an even number
of grains. Every bunch of bananas has on its
lowest row an even number of bananas, and each
row decreases by one, so that one row has an
even number and the next row an odd number.
Amazing!!

We need to laugh every day, so enjoy this one.
This is something that happened at an assisted
living center. The people who lived there have
small apartments but they all eat at a central
cafeteria. One morning one of the residents
didn't show up for breakfast; so a man's wife
went upstairs and knocked on his door to see if
everything was ok.
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She could hear him through the door and he said
that he was running late and would be down
shortly, so she went back to the dining area. An
hour later he still hadn't arrived so she went back
up towards his room and she found him on the
stairs. He was coming down the stairs but he was
having a bad time of it. He had a death grip on
the handrail and seemed to have trouble getting
his legs to work right.
She told him she was going to call an ambulance
but he told her no, he wasn't in any pain and just
wanted to have his breakfast. So she helped him
the rest of the way down the stairs and he had
his breakfast. When he tried to return to his
room he was completely unable to get up even
the first step so they called an ambulance for
him. A couple hours later she called the hospital
to see how he was doing.

**************************************
I was visiting my daughter last night when I
asked if I could borrow a newspaper. “This is the
21st Century” she said. “We don't waste money
on newspapers. Here, use my iPad. … I can tell
you this, that darn fly never knew what hit him.

The receptionist there said he was fine. He just
had both of his legs in one leg of his boxer
shorts.
**************************************
“A True Story”

**************************************
The next time you get a call from a blocked or
unknown number, answer it and whisper: “lt's
done, but there's blood everywhere.” Then hang
up.

Barbara Walters did a story on gender roles in
Kabul, Afghanistan, several years before our
involvement in the Afghan conflict. She noted
that women customarily walked five paces
behind their husbands.

**************************************
You can tell a lot about a woman's mood just by
her hands. For instance, if she is holding a gun,
she's probably angry.

She recently returned to Kabul, and observed
that women still walk behind their husbands.
Despite the overthrow of the oppressive Taliban
regime, the women are happy to maintain the old
custom.

**************************************
“New Way of Stealing”
Editor's note: I found this in notes that I've had
for a while. I was trying to find something
informational, and I ran across this item that
Gladys Ross sent me a long time ago, and since
I have had problems with my 2 debit & 1 credit
cards, I wanted you to be aware what can happen
to you. I have had to change my debit cards 3xs
now, and my credit card 2xs, because someone
had stolen my information and had been using
them. I try to be careful with them, but there are
very slick people out there that thrive on stealing
other people's information.

Ms. Walters approached one of the Afghani
women and asked, “Why do you now seem
happy with an old custom that you once tried so
desperately to change?”
The woman looked Ms. Walters straight in the
eyes, and without hesitation said, “land mines.”
No matter what language you speak or where
you go, the moral of this story is: Behind every
man, there’s a really smart woman!
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Here is that information. Hope it can help you.
“Yesterday I went into a pizza restaurant to pick
up an order that I had called in. I paid by using
my visa card which, of course, is linked directly
to my checking account.
The young man behind the counter took my
card, swiped it, then laid it on the counter as he
waited for the approval, which is pretty standard
procedure. While he waited, he picked up his
cell phone and started dialing.
**************************************
“A little boy opened the big and old family Bible
with fascination, looking at the old pages as he
turned them. Then something fell out of the
Bible. He picked it up and looked at it closely. It
was an old leaf from a tree that has been pressed
in between the pages.

I noticed the phone because it is the same model
I have, but nothing seemed out of the ordinary.
Then I heard a click that sounded like my phone
sounds when I take a picture.
He then gave me back my card but kept the
phone in his hand as if he was still pressing
buttons. Meanwhile, I'm thinking: I wonder
what he is taking a picture of, oblivious to what
was really going on.

“Mama, look what I found,” the boy called out.
“What have you got there, dear?” his mother
asked.

It then dawned on me: the only thing there was
my credit card, so now I'm paying close
attention to what he is doing. He set his phone
on the counter, leaving it open. About five
seconds later, I heard the chime that tells you
that the picture has been saved.

With astonishment in the young boy's voice he
answered, “It's Adam's suit.”
**************************************
“The Back Nine”
I first started reading this and was reading fast
until I reached the third sentence. I stopped and
started over reading slower and thinking about
every word. This is very thought provoking. It
will make you stop and think, so read slowly.

Now I'm standing there struggling with the fact
that this boy just took a picture of my credit card.
Yes, he played it off well, because had we not
had the same kind of phone, I probably would
never have known what happened. Needless to
say, I immediately canceled that card as I was
walking out of the pizza parlor.

And then it was winter … You know, time has a
way of moving quickly and catching you
unaware of the passing years. It seems just
yesterday that I was young, just married and
embarking on my new life with my mate. Yet in
a way, it seems like eons ago, and I wonder
where all the years went. I know that I lived
them all. I have glimpses of how it was back
then and of all my hopes and dreams. But, now
it is, ‘the back nine’ of my life and it catches me
by surprise. How did I get here so fast? Where
did the years go and where did my youth go?

All I am saying is, be aware of your
surroundings at all times. Whenever you are
using your debit and credit cards, take caution
and don't be careless. Notice who is standing
near you and what they are doing when you use
your card. Be aware of phones, because many
have a camera phone these days. Never let your
cards out of your sight … check and check
again!
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I remember well seeing older people through the
years and thinking that those older people were
years away from me and that I was only on the
first hole and the back nine was so far off that I
could not fathom it or imagine fully what it
would be like. But, here it is, my friends are
retired and getting grey, they move slower and I
see an older person now. Some are in better and
some worse shape than me but, I see the great
change – not like the ones that I remember who
were young and vibrant – but, like me, their age
is beginning to show and we are now those older
folks that we used to see and never thought we'd
become.

love you for all the things that you have done for
them in all the years past!!
Life is a gift to you. The way you live your life
is your gift to those who come after. Make it a
fantastic one. Live it well! Enjoy today! Do
something fun! Be happy! Have a great day.
Remember: “It is health that is real wealth and
not pieces of gold and silver.”
Lastly, consider this: Your kids are becoming
you, but your grandchildren are perfect! Going
out is good, coming home is better! You forget
Names, but it's ok because some people forgot
they even knew you!!! You realize you're never
going to be really good at anything like golf.

Each day now, I find that just getting a shower
is a real goal for the day! And taking a nap is not
a treat anymore, it's mandatory! If I don't take a
nap on my own free will, I will just fall asleep
where I sit!

The things you used to care to do, you aren't as
interested in anymore but you really don't care
that you aren't as interested. You sleep better on
a lounge chair with the “TV on” than in bed. It's
called “pre-sleep”. You miss the days when
everything worked with just an ‘on’ and ‘off’
switch. You tend to use more 4 letter words,
like: “What?” and “When???” You notice
everything they sell in stores is ‘sleeveless’!!!
What used to be freckles are now liver spots.
Everybody whispers. You have 3 sizes of
clothes in your closet, 2 of which you will never
wear again. But ‘old’ is good in some things: old
songs, old movies, and best of all, old friends!!!

And so, now I enter into this new season of my
life unprepared for all the aches and pains and
the loss of strength and ability to go and do
things that I wish I had done but never did!!
But at least I know that though I'm on the back
nine, (and I'm not sure how long it will last), that
when it's over on the earth, it's not over. A new
adventure will begin!
Yes, I have regrets. There are things I wish I
hadn't done, things I should have done, but
indeed, there are many things I'm happy to have
done. It's all in a lifetime.

Today is the oldest you’ve ever been; yet the
youngest you’ll ever be, so enjoy this day while
it lasts. Lastly, do not regret growing older. It is
a privilege denied to many. Amen!!!

So, if you're not on the back nine yet, let me
remind you that it will be here faster than you
think. So, whatever you would like to
accomplish in your life, please do it quickly!
Don't put things off too long!! Life goes by
quickly. So, do what you can today, as you can
never be sure whether you're on the back nine or
not!
You have no promise that you will see all the
seasons of your life, so, live for today and say
all the things that you want your loved ones to
remember, and hope that they appreciate and

**************************************
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“This Sums it Up Well”

Spread the laughter, share the cheer, and let's be
happy while we're here.
Author Unknown

Senior Citizens are constantly being criticized
for every conceivable deficiency of the modern
world, real or imaginary. We know we take
responsibility for all we have done and do not
blame others. However, upon reflection, we
would like to point out that it was not the Senior
Citizens who took:
 the melody out of music,
 the pride out of appearance,
 the courtesy out of driving,
 the romance out of love,
 the commitment out of marriage,
 the responsibility out of parenthood,
 the togetherness out of the family,
 the learning out of education,
 the service out of patriotism,
 the Golden Rule from rulers,
 the nativity scene out of cities,
 the civility out of behavior,
 the refinement out of language,
 the dedication out of employment,
 the prudence out of spending, or
 the ambition out of achievement.

**************************************
“Irish Cop”
A London lawyer runs a stop sign and gets
pulled over by an Irish cop. He thinks that he is
smarter than the cop because he is a lawyer from
London and is certain that he has a better
education than any Irish cop. He decides to
prove this to himself and have some fun at the
Irish cop's expense!
Irish cop says, “License and registration,
please.”
London lawyer says, “What for?”

Also, we certainly are not the ones who
eliminated patience and tolerance from personal
relationships and interactions with others!! And,
we do understand the meaning of patriotism, and
remember those who have fought and died for
our country. Just look at the Seniors with tears
in their eyes and pride in their hearts as they
stand at attention with their hand over their
hearts!

Irish cop says, “Ye didnae come to a complete
stop at the stop sign.”
London lawyer says, “I slowed down, and no
one was coming.”
Irish cop says, “Ye still didnae come to a
complete stop. License and registration, please.”
London lawyer says, “What's the difference?”

Yes, I'm a Senior Citizen! I'm the life of the
party, even if it lasts until 8pm. I'm very good at
opening childproof caps ... with a hammer. I'm
awake many hours before my body allows me to
get up. I'm smiling all the time because I can't
hear a thing you're saying. I'm sure everything I
can't find is in a safe secure place, somewhere.
I'm wrinkled, saggy, lumpy, and that's just my
left leg. I'm beginning to realize that aging is not
for wimps. Yes, I'm a Senior Citizen and I think
I am having the time of my life!

Irish cop says, “The difference is, ye huvte come
to a complete stop, that's the law. License and
registration, please!”
London lawyer says, “If you can show me the
legal difference between slow down and come
to a complete stop I'll give you my license and
registration and you give me the ticket. If not,
you let me go, and don't give me the ticket.”
Irish cop says, “Sounds fair. Exit your vehicle,
12

sir.”

The man thought a moment and then turned
back toward the road and continued the way he
had been going with his dog. Another long walk,
and at the top of another long hill, he came to a
dirt road leading through a farm gate that looked
as if it had never been closed.

The London lawyer exits his vehicle. The Irish
cop takes out his baton and starts beating the
living daylights out of the lawyer and says,
“Daeye want me to stop or just slow down?”

“Excuse me!” he called to the man. “Do you
have any water?”
“Yeah, sure, there's a pump over there, come on
in.”
“How about my friend here?” the traveler
gestured to the dog.

**************************************
"Faith Hope and Love"

“There should be a bowl by the pump,” said the
man.

A man and his dog were walking along a road.
The man was enjoying the scenery, when it
suddenly occurred to him that he was dead.

They went through the gate, and sure enough,
there was an old-fashioned hand pump with a
bowl beside it. The traveler filled the water bowl
and took along drink himself, then he gave some
to the dog.

He remembered dying and that the dog walking
beside him had been dead for years. He
wondered where the road was leading them.
After a while, they came to a high, white stone
wall along one side of the road. It looked like
fine marble. At the top of a long hill, it was
broken by a tall arch that glowed in the sunlight.
When he was standing before it, he saw a
magnificent gate in the arch that looked like
mother-of-pearl and the street that led to the gate
looked like pure gold.

When they were full, he and the dog walked
back toward the man who was standing by the
tree. “What do you call this place?” the traveler
asked.
“This is heaven,” he answered.
“Well, that's confusing,” the traveler said. “The
man down the road said that was heaven, too?”

He and his dog walked toward the gate, and as
he got closer, he saw a man at a desk to one side.
When he was close enough, he called out,
“Excuse me, where are we?”

“Oh, you mean the place with the golden streets
and pearly gates? Nope, that's hell.”
“Doesn't it make you mad for them to use your
name like that?”

“'This is heaven, sir” the man answered.

“No, we're just happy that they screen out the
folks who would leave their best friends
behind.”

“Wow! Would you happen to have some
water?” The man asked.
“Of course, sir, come right in, and I'll have some
ice water brought right up.”
As the gate began to open, the man asked. “Can
my friend, (gesturing toward the dog), come in
too?”
“I'm sorry, sir, but we don't accept pets.”
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the Quaker Meadows Church. These early years
in Burke County were years of constant danger
and warfare. There was the ever present threat
of Indian raids. And then there were the battles
between the Patriots and the Tories as well as
the war with England. The last major Indian
raid took place in 1777. Many are the tales of
horror that come to us from this raid. The
Indians struck at a time when the majority of the
men were away with General Charles
McDowell's regiment. Word came to McDowell
that the Indians were gathering in preparation
for a raid on the settlement. He immediately
dispatched Robert Penland, an elder in the
Quaker Meadows Church, to warn the settlers
and assist their families in getting to the safety
of the fort at Flemming’s Ford. On reaching the
settlement, Mr. Penland sent his younger brother
in one direction while he took another route.
There had been a few false alarms concerning
Indian raids and some of the settlers did not take
the young man seriously. His own sister-in-law,
Robert Fenland's wife, Elizabeth Brank Penland
(1748-1841), would not leave until the young
man forcefully took her children, placed them
on horseback and started them in the direction
of the fort. Then the mother went with them. A
Mrs. Peter Brank, mother-in-law of Robert
Penland, remained in her home with a guest, a
Mrs. Hunter. Both women were scalped and left
for dead. However, the women recovered from
their wounds and died of old age many years
later.

"Homecoming at QMPC"
We will be celebrating our 242nd Homecoming
this year on August 28th. We would like to
extend a special invitation to all of you to come
and join us for a wonderful service and lots and
lots of food afterwards. For those of you who
weren't with us last year, come and be with us in
our new fellowship hall.
Last year we celebrated our first homecoming in
our new building. We are so thankful to God for
allowing us to have such a beautiful building.
Several months ago, I attached a copy of a brief
history of our church (below). We are the oldest
church in Burke County, and the second oldest
church in North Carolina. At this time, since we
will be celebrating another homecoming, I
would like to attach the same copy of our history
again for you to enjoy.
Ann Dietz
**************************************
A Brief History of the
Quaker Meadows Presbyterian Church
Seventeen hundred and seventy four (1774)
comes down to us as the date of the organization
of the Quaker Meadows Church. Unfortunately
the early records of the church have been lost.
Our present records start with the reorganization of the church, in 1896. The early
records of Orange Presbytery, which could have
helped us in establishing the date of
organization, have been lost also. Rev. E.M.
Caruthers, in the biography of David Caldwell,
gives a statistical report of Orange Presbytery
which lists James Templeton as the pastor of the
Quaker Meadows Church in April 2, 1784. We
have no record as to when Mr. Templeton began
his pastorate or when he brought it to a close.

We relate this incident because of the date –
1777 – and because it involves an ordained elder
from the Quaker Meadows Presbyterian Church.
Prior to the formation of Concord Presbytery out
of the western part of Orange Presbytery in
1795, Mr. John McKamie Wilson was ordained
pastor of the Quaker Meadows Church. He
served the church until 1801. His ministry was
marked by the organization of a school wherein
he taught the children of his church. His school
made a profound impression on the life of the
community.

When Burke County was formed out of the
western section of Rowan County in the year
1777, Quaker Meadows was an active,
organized church. It was the first organized
church of any denomination in Burke County.
There are several historical incidents that help
us in setting an early date for the organization of
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Following the ministry of Mr. Wilson, we find
no mention of a pastorate at Quaker Meadows
until 1824. In 1824, a Mr. Chauncey Eddy, a
licentiate from the Presbytery of Londonderry,
Ireland, was received and ordained as pastor of
the Quaker Meadows Church. Mr. Eddy was
known as “a polished gentleman and
accomplished scholar and gifted instructor”.
Mr. Eddy founded the first high school in Burke
County. His pastorate was a brief one. He was
followed by the Rev. John Silliman who took up
where he left off in the field of public education.

unfit for occupancy. After a matter of ten or
fifteen years, a new church was built. This
building followed a camp meeting that was held
at the site of the old church. This took place
about the year 1852 or 1853. At the time of the
building of the new church, a log cabin was built
which was converted into a school building.
Some of the women in the church taught in this
school. During those years of inactivity at the
old church, the Presbyterians in the area were
carried on the roll of the Morganton Church. On
August 2, 1896, the Quaker Meadows Church
was reorganized with twenty-two members.
Nineteen of these were transferred from the roll
of the Morganton Church. Mr. James Alexander
and Mr. Mike Whisenhunt were elected,
ordained and installed as elders. The Rev. J. M.
Rose, pastor of the Morganton Church, regularly
supplied the reactivated church until 1899. After
that there were long periods when there were no
preaching services at Quaker Meadows. Those
ministers who served the Morganton Church no
doubt found the task of supplying the Quaker
Meadows Church very difficult.

The Rev. Mr. Silliman, with the very able
assistance of his wife, established the
Morganton Academy, a school of some renown.
Mrs. Silliman seemed to have carried the chief
responsibility for the Academy. Rev. Silliman
had secured a farm on Silver Creek and gave
most of his attention to that operation. However,
he did spend several hours daily at the Academy
teaching.
While the Presbyterian ministers were busy in
the much needed work of the education of the
young people, such men as Francis Asbury were
busy evangelizing the settlers. The oldest
Methodist church in the area was organized on
the site of the Presbyterian Camp Meeting.

We find that the number of regular services
range from one afternoon a month to two
afternoons a month with frequent interruptions.
In 1948 a new manse was built near the church.
Rev. J. Hector Smith was the first pastor.to
occupy the manse. In 1951 the congregation met
to make a decision as to the remodeling and
repairing the old frame church. One man held
against repairing and insisted on building a new
church from the ground up. He carried his point
and the congregation set to work on a new brick
building. In the summer of 1952 the
congregation began worshiping in the new
sanctuary. Much of the labor on this building
was done by the men of the church.

During the pastorate of Mr. Eddy, the Quaker
Meadows Church went into a decline. For a
number of years we find no mention or report
from the church. Judge A. C. Avery in his
“History of the Presbyterian Churches at Quaker
Meadows and Morganton” says he “satisfied
himself that no Presbyterian Church was
organized in Morganton before the year 1819
and possibly not before Rev. Chancey Eddy was
called by Quaker Meadows Church in 1824.”
In 1825, John Duckworth, who was one of the
first elders at Quaker Meadows Church,
represented the Morganton church at the
Bethany church on April 07th.

In the fall of 1970 the congregation informed the
home mission committee that they were now
able to meet their financial obligations without
the aid of the committee, thus becoming a selfsustaining congregation.

It seems as if (for a time) the Quaker Meadows
Church was absorbed by the Morganton church.
The old church at Quaker Meadows became

Recorded in the Morganton-Burke Library
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“The Goings On at QMPC in August”
Children's Sermons & Church Activities
Aug 07th – Darleen Caputo & Kalah Freeman
Aug 14th – Heather Kramer & Betty Williams
Aug 21st – Ruth Pershing (visiting a shut-in)
Aug 28th – Darleen Caputo & Leila Bruder
Elders on Call
Jul 31st- Aug 06th – Ann Dietz
Aug 07th - 13th – Judy Galey
Aug 14th - 20th – James Sanford
Aug 21st -27th – Riddle Smith
Aug 28th - Sep 03rd – Doris Whisnant
Other Stuff
Aug 06 – Yard & Cookie Sale, 7-12
Aug 07th – Teacher Appreciation, after worship
Aug 13th – Vacation Bible School, 10-3
th
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