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PASTOR S CORNER 

 The summer of 1960 is when my father became pastor of the little 

church in the community of Valley Mills, West Virginia. It was a place so small 

it was difficult to find on any map and if you drove the one road passing 

through, you could easily hold your breath from one end to the other. I know, 

because I did it more than once.  The parsonage was small for the eight of us 

in the family but we put three brothers in one room and two sisters in another. 

My grandmother got her own room and of course my parents had theirs. Little 

did I know how the five years we would live there would become so dear to 

my heart. 

 The move to the valley was a move of about eighty miles and although 

I don't remember much about the actual move, I do remember our car 

breaking down along the way. We were going up what was called Greenwood 

Hill, when the transmission overheated, began slipping and finally left us 

sitting by the side of the road. A local pastor and friend of my father's took us 

in and someone came to transport my father on to the church in the valley 

where he was being assigned. 

 Well, eventually the move was completed and our few belongings 

arrived. As we were unloading the furniture from the moving van, a man by 

the name of Chuck stopped to offer us assistance. That man and his family 

would in time become as close to me as my own family. I helped Chuck build 

his garage, work on cars, build boat trailers, and even mow his yard. He took 

me on fishing trips that lasted late into the night. He taught me to drive his 

boat and how to water ski and so much more.                  Continued  page  2éé.. 
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PASTORôS CORNERðContinued from Page 1é..       

 Five years later he shed real tears when we had to move and he actually asked me to move in with 

his family. It was tempting  but I went to the new town with my parents. However, three months later I re-

turned to the area I loved, and Chuck's family was once again my family. 

 Valley Mills, or "The valley," as I lovingly call it, was the place where I knew I was loved and the 

place where I learned to love and care for neighbors. When an elderly neighbor was working in hay, I went 

to give a hand, expecting nothing but a thank you. Our community was like one big family. We played ball 

in Harold Stoneking's field; cards in Charley Peck's house; golf in Mr. Ashby's field; and on rainy days we 

shot basketball in Mr. Wright's barn. But the parties I remember most were those at Chuck and Wanda's 

home. 

 Wanda opened their house for all of the neighborhood kids and we gladly joined her, and her 

daughters, Vicky and Linda and their little brother Doug.  We were made to feel welcome and never once 

did we  feel unwanted, not even the night Elaine Stoneking put me through the drywall in the hallway. 

When Chuck came home and heard what happened, he laughed and went right to work repairing all the 

damage from our roughhousing. 

 It's been many years since those memories were made and they grow sweeter with each passing 

year. Much of my adult life I have been able to drive to the valley and visit my old friends Chuck and 

Wanda, but due to health conditions they moved closer to their own children. Now, I speak with them only 

occasionally on the telephone, and as we reminisce, we find ourselves chuckling. 

 A new year has arrived and I want to encourage you to look around and find a way you can help 

make memories for those who follow you. Has God placed a child in your life who needs someone to love 

them and give them hope? Why not open your heart and your house? It could make all the difference. 

 

                     Pastor John Frum  

Operation Christmas Child ð  

 Yes, Christmas is past, and we wonõt pack shoeboxes again until November.  But we thought 

weõd try something new this year.  Each month we will collect special items for shoeboxes.  This will 

allow us to keep a running inventory of what we have, know what we still need at packing time, and 

allow everyone who wishes to contribute the opportunity to spread their spending throughout the 

year instead of having it hit all at once. 

 So during the month of January we will collect small toys.  Hopefully many will be on after-

Christmas sales right now.  There will be a collection box in the choir room for these items. 

 Please continue to pray for the children who received our boxes in 2010, and letõs look for-

ward to packing even more shoeboxes in 2011, reaching more children and families with theé.. 

     Good News of Jesus Christ! 



 

 

 

 

 

                                           INNER PEACE:    

If you can start the day without caffeine, 

If you can always be cheerful, ignoring aches and pains, 

If you can resist complaining and boring people with your troubles, 

If you can eat the same food every day and be grateful for it, 

If you can understand when your loved ones are too busy to give, 

If you can take criticism and blame without resentment, 

If you can conquer tension without medical help, 

If you can relax without liquor, 

If you can sleep without the aid of drugs, 

THEN YOU ARE PROBABLY ..  THE FAMILY DOG!! 

 

 Epiphany is a strange word; but that is the season we now celebrate as the church.  Bar-
baraôs definition of the word epiphany would be about knowledge, understanding and comprehen-
sion.  We celebrate at this time.  Christ, as Jesus, is born and we KNOW who He is!  Jesus is re-
vered and worshipped by first the shepherds and now the Magi.  By tradition, the Magi are three 
wise men, following the star; they arrive to worship the new born King.  Historically it probably took 
them years to get to Jerusalem.  They talk to Herod, the local (corrupt) ruler, and ask for the ñNEW 
BORN KING.ò Obviously this is not Herod! 

 We know who this is--This is The Christ, born to redeem the world.  We celebrate Christ-
mastime because we know that Jesus, born of Mary in Bethlehem, is born to redeem the world!  
NOW we understand, as did Joseph, Mary, the Shepherds, the Angels, the Wise Men, and all 
Christendom that ñThis, this is Christ the King!ò  JOY TO THE WORLD!  We understand that there 
is a now a way to be forgiven and get back to our relationship with God. 

 Like the Magi, we rejoice! Jesus Our Savior is born.  We are gifted with the greatest present 
we can ever receive; the gift of our eternal salvation in Christ.  Born in us today is Christ the King, 
giving us the gift of eternal life.  Thank you God for loving us this much. 

 This has been a very different Christmas for me;   concrete   dust   everywhere  instead of a 
Christmas party.  Sunday night began a water heater disaster; the floor drain in the basement mini-
mized problems.    Today,  I awoke in the middle of the  night to No Heat in the  oldest  parts of the 
house.  Rescue by Trev of Garrettôs Construction, who figured out the problems and made repairs.  
I love living in Harrisville where people care and help each other.  So,  even though this Christmas 
has not been average or normal, I am blessed and rejoicing.                                                                       

                                   Peace in Christ!  Barbara  





Tidbits!!! 


