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PASTOR’S mESSAGE

Another year, another successful Water Stop!  Thank you to Nora Metz 
and everyone who helped with this year's Water Stop during the Parkersburg 
News and Sentinel's Annual Half Marathon.  This is an opportunity for us to get 
outside the walls of the building, literally, and offer both physical and spiritual 
encouragement to the many runners and walkers who pass by the front of the 
church.  As Disciples of Jesus Christ, we are called to offer encouragement and 
hope to the world, as well as inviting others to know Jesus Christ and receive the 
gifts of salvation and eternal life.  Let us, as the Church and as individual 
Disciples, seek those opportunities to share the encouragement, hope, peace, 
joy, grace, love and forgiveness that we have experienced in our daily walk with 
Jesus by inviting others to walk (or run) with Jesus daily.

Speaking of walking with Jesus...Are you seeking ways to grow closer to 
Him?  I encourage you to spend time each day reading the Scriptures and in 
prayer.  Our Sunday bulletin includes the lectionary texts (Scripture readings) for 
the next Sunday, as well as our prayer list on the insert.  These are wonderful 
resources to help guide you.  I invite you to join us on Wednesday evenings at 
6:30 P.M. in the sanctuary for a time of prayer and Bible study.  We are currently 
studying the Gospel of Mark.  All are welcome to come and “GROW IN THE 
WORD”, as we feast on the “BREAD OF LIFE”.

Pastor Jim
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After a few of the usual Sunday evening hymns, the church's pastor slowly stood up, 
walked over to the pulpit and, before he gave his sermon for the evening, briefly 
introduced a guest minister who was in the service that evening. In the introduction, the 
pastor told the congregation that the guest minister was one of his dearest childhood 
friends and that he wanted him to have a few moments to greet the church and share what 
ever he felt would be appropriate for the service.  

With that, an elderly man stepped up to the pulpit and began to speak. "A father, his 
son, and a friend of his son were sailing off the Pacific Coast," he began, "when a fast 
approaching storm blocked any attempt to get back to shore. The waves were so high that, 
even though the father was an experienced sailor, he could not  keep the boat upright, and 
the three were swept into the ocean as the boat capsized

The old man hesitated for a moment, making eye contact with two teenagers who

were, for the first time since the service began, looking somewhat interested in the story.

The aged minister continued with his story. "Grabbing a rescue line, the father had to make

the most excruciating decision of his life: to which boy he would throw the other end of the

life line. He only had seconds to make the decision. The father knew that his son was a

Christian, and he also knew that his son's friend was not. The agony of his decision could

not be matched by the torrent of the waves. As the father yelled out, 'I love you, son!', he

threw out the life line to the son's friend. By the time the father had pulled the friend back

to the capsized boat, his son had disappeared beneath the raging swells into the black of

night. His body was never recovered.”

By this time, the two teenagers were sitting up straight in the pew, anxiously

waiting for the next words to come out of the old minister's mouth. "The father," he

continued, "knew his son would step into eternity with Jesus, and he could not bear the

thought of his son's friend stepping into an eternity without Jesus. Therefore, he sacrificed

his son to save the son's friend. How great is the love of God that He could do the same for

us. Our heavenly Father sacrificed His only begotten Son so that we could be saved. I urge

you to accept His offer to rescue you and take hold of the life line.” With that, the old man

turned and sat back down in his chair as silence filled the room.

The pastor again walked slowly to the pulpit and delivered a brief sermon with an

invitation at the end. However, no one responded to the appeal. Within minutes after the

service, the two teenagers were at the old man's side. "That was a nice story," politely said

one of the boys, “but I don’t think it is very realistic for a father to give up his only son’s life

in hopes that the other boy would become a Christian.” "Well, you've got a point there,"

the old man replied, glancing down at his worn Bible. Sorrow began to overtake the old

man's smiling face as he once again looked up at the boys and said, "It sure isn't very

realistic, is it? But I'm here today to tell you that I understand more than most the pain God

must have felt to give up His only Son. For you see, I'm the man who lost his son to the

ocean that day, and my son's friend that I chose to save is your pastor.“

Sacrificing a Son



Christian Education &                

Youth Ministry

BACK-TO-SCHOOL
We have Sunday School classes for all ages and Bible Study and SPARK on 
Wednesday evenings.  Please plan to join us and GROW IN GOD'S WORD!

SEPTEMBER 2ND – PROMOTION SUNDAY
Children and Youth who are moving up to new classes will be recognized...   
Nursery to Preschool (Ages 3, 4, & 5 years old), Preschool to Primary (K-2nd

Grades), Primary to Older Elementary (3rd, 4th, & 5th Grades), and Older 
Elementary to Youth (6th - 12th Grades). Third graders will receive Bibles.

ADULTS – ARE YOU ATTENDING A SUNDAY SCHOOL CLASS?  
If not, you are invited attend one of our wonderful adult classes.  Christian 

Friends meet in the West Wing of the Sanctuary, Bible Believers meet in the 
classroom/meeting room off the Gathering Area in the lower level of the church 
building, and Hustlers meet in the classroom in the hallway on the lower level of 

the church building.  It's never too late to get started...or to return to Sunday 
School!  Please do!

SPARK returns to our normal weekly schedule on Wednesday evenings from 6:30 
– 7:30 P.M.  beginning September 5th.  SPARK is a midweek program for children 

in K-2nd Grades and 3rd - 5th Grades.  Bible stories and lessons, crafts, games, 
music, and snacks are featured each week.  Adults – Please bring your children to 

SPARK and plan to attend the Bible Study in the Sanctuary.  GROW IN GOD'S 
WORD!  



YOUTH GROUP returns to our normal weekly schedule on Sunday evenings 
from 6:30 – 7:45 P.M. in the CFC beginning September 9th.  All youth in Middle 
School and High School are encouraged to participate.  We recently recognized 

and honored our incoming 6th graders during a youth outing to North Bend 
State Park.  Fourteen youth attended and enjoyed a wonderful afternoon 

together.  Future outings are planned, as well as mission trips and attending 
conference youth events.

Half Marathon water stop

Thank you to all who 
participated in the Half 

Marathon Water stop at the 
church.  Both young and old 

helped greet and keep this years 
runners hydrated, cooled off, and 

in good spirits!!!

The United Methodist Women

Our mission for the UMW is for the benefit of children, teens, & women.  Our 
guest speaker this month is Jessica Griffith who is an expert in human trafficking and 
works for the state of West Virginia.  She will present a program about boys and girls 
who get involved in these areas and will tell us how to spot these type of individuals 
and what we can do to help them.  This meeting will be valuable for women who 
have children and those who don’t.  The meeting is Tuesday, September 11th in the 
CFC at 6:30PM.

An on-going mission of the UMW is to provide Bereavement Baskets for 
members who have lost loved ones.  We can always use the following items:  
Napkins, paper plates, cups, bowls, plastic silverware, tissues, hand sanitizer, Thank 
You cards.  Also baskets/containers to hold the items.

Mark your calendars: 9/22 – District meeting at St. Marys United Methodist 
Church…  10/26 & 10/27 – Annual meeting at Mt. Pleasant UMC in Mineral Wells.

Karen & Sandy



When I grew up, Sunday was always the Lord’s Day.”

I grew up in the Wirt County countryside during the Great Depression.  
Our farm was located  at the foot of the hill, on Tuckers Creek Road, off 
Windy Ridge.  Our family walked to church on Sunday mornings.  It was a 
day we used to visit our neighbors and some of them would come home 
with us from church.  After lunch we had fun playing with them and then 
we walked back to church in the evening. 

When I started high school my parents moved to a farm on lower 
Tuckers Creek.   During this  time we drove to the Bethel Evangelical 
United Brethren Church.  This is where I met my first husband, Francis 
Davis.  After we were married we moved to Parkersburg but continued 
going to the Bethel Church.  We had two children and we enjoyed taking 
Judy and Wade to the country  church.

When Judy started elementary school, I started Brownie Troup # 141 
at South Parkersburg United Methodist Church.  My second husband, Bill 
McNickle, and I both became members of the church.

Through the years I have had many good times and sad.  My church 
family has always been there for me and will continue to be.  There have 
been many changes.  The only thing that never changed is that Sunday is 
still the Lord’s Day.

June Doris McNickle

Meet Your Church Family

This month June Doris McNickle
is featured as a member of our 

family at South Parkersburg 
United Methodist Church.



Precious Memories

Monday, August 6, 2018 - Visited with a dear friend today.  What a trip down 
memory lane.  The note waiting on my computer when I arrived back home floated in my 
dreams all night long.  “… some people talk of coming to visit, and some people do it … 
thanks for doing it ! ”   

Betty Yeager is a dear friend to all who have ever crossed paths with her.  She 
becomes your friend whether you plan for it to happen or not.   She loves God and all  
God’s creation, unconditionally!  During the course of the afternoon Betty told story after 
story of her life.  She is an amazing lady who has used her God-given talents to the fullest 
extent and cherished every new adventure.  She always wanted to learn all she could … 
and learn she did.  Anything she set her mind to, she accomplished – from driving across 
country alone to teaching art lessons in her basement.  After talking for over three hours, 
that lady never once said a single negative word about anyone or anything.  Her body is 
failing her, but neither the extreme pain when standing and walking nor the failing eyesight 
dampen her joyful spirit.  She lives in the moment, never bemoaning the past nor fretting 
about the future.  Laughter is her cure-all.  She relived many of the highlights of her life as 
we sat spellbound and listened.  Her father built the house where she now lives.  Betty, a 
young lady then, was by his side, learning all she could.  The family moved into the house 
on January 22, 1966, in 22 inches of snow.  She knows this home from the foundation up, 
praising her father for his craftsmanship of often not using nails, but fitting joints perfectly 
in place so they could never move.  The home is perched on the side of a mountain in 
Spencer, WV.  It is anchored to the road by a massive Mimosa tree that towers over the 
house.  Betty planted this tree shortly after the house was built, over 50 years ago.  Betty 
described the beauty of the tree when she would stand in the yard at dusk after the leaves 
had closed and only the feathery pink and white blossoms were visible. “It looked like an 
enormous vase of flowers standing beside the house.”  

Prior to their move to Spencer they lived in South Parkersburg in their home that 
was rebuilt after fire destroyed it.  Betty was on a trip to Blackwater Falls at the time and 
received the call that her husband was alright, but their house had burned.  She had to 
make that trip home not knowing what she would find when she arrived. Betty and John 
were faithful attendees of South Parkersburg United Methodist Church and the Christian 
Couples’ Sunday School Class.  They joined SPUMC in the 1970’s and attended all services 
and activities possible until they moved back to Spencer about 10 years ago.  She was 
SPUMC choir director for several years.  In addition to working full time for the US Postal 
Service, she was always doing sewing projects for people, cake decorating, raising flowers 
in her greenhouse, gardening, and breeding poodles.  In addition to all that, she was also a 
gifted artist, painting beautiful pictures on canvas, slate, saw blades, and even mailboxes.  
Betty left her mark on many projects for the church as well.  For example, she is 
responsible for crafting the big brown stage curtains in the CFC.

(continued on next page)

Below is an article submitted by Kay Wilhelm about 
a recent visit with an old friend, Betty Yeager, who 
with her husband John were former members of 

our church.  The visit brought back “Precious 
Memories” with her long time friend.



Betty brought her two machines and stitched those gigantic curtains … one foot on the
pedal for surging the raw edges and one foot on the pedal for sewing the seams, working
first one and then the other! She is the same lady whose name you see signed on the wall
of the CFC. She painted the logo and our church mission statement that appear there.

Betty always loved to travel the United States and took dozens of trips across
various portions of the U.S., eventually visiting all the states. She displays souvenir state
magnets on the side of her refrigerator from each trip. Her husband was often gone,
working as far away as Saudi Arabia, so many of the trips were made with only her Bible
and her sidekick, Satchmo, a five-pound toy poodle that never left her side. She relates
the story of how Satchmo saved her life the night John passed away. After their move to
Spencer and when she was no longer physically able to care for John in their house, he
moved into Miletree Nursing Home. It was conveniently located less than a mile from
their home. For thirteen months Betty faithfully drove to Miletree twice a day to have
meals with her husband. The night after his passing Betty recalls returning to the house,
taking care of Satchmo, carrying him and the cordless phone into the bedroom and putting
both in the middle of the king-size bed, preparing to lie down herself, when suddenly she
couldn’t move. She slowly collapsed onto the floor by the bed. Her legs and right arm felt
useless – numb, perhaps. She couldn’t move at all. She doesn’t remember becoming
alarmed, just a feeling of knowing there was no one around to help her and she could not
help herself, so she said her prayers and fell asleep there on the cold floor, drifting in and
out of sleep until the early morning hours when she was jolted awake by something falling
off the bed. It was the phone, landing in her left hand, the one part of her body she could
move. She immediately dialed her neighbor, who called 911 and came to her aid. After
being hospitalized, she was diagnosed with a severe reaction to medication. She gives
thanks to God and her poodle for saving her life that night.

Over the years, God has provided exactly what Betty needed at exactly the right
time. In her home she is surrounded by her beautiful art – all pieces she painted herself,
and her personally hand-crafted quilts. Her well-worn Bible lies on the stand beside her
chair … the margins all scribbled with notes from sermons and Sunday School lessons she
has heard over the years. Her bright red car, Spicy, is parked by the road. Her loyal cat,
Babe, curls up by her feet. Her piano sits silent in the living room now, but her face lights
up with joy as she tells about playing the piano. "Precious Memories was the first hymn I
learned at age 9. I played in Gandeeville UMC three services a week for 16 years; was later
choir director and pianist at Spencer Memorial and Reedy UMC; last time playing made 72
years of church involvement and dedication.”

Oh, those PRECIOUS MEMORIES …

Submitted by: Kay Wilhelm



BIBLE QUIZ

The questions in this month’s newsletter are again from the Gospel of John.  
After each question is the Chapter and Verse in parenthesis showing you where 

you can find, or check, your answers.  Good Luck!!!

1. In the 1st chapter of John, who gave us the Law? And who gave us Grace    
and Truth?  (John 1:17)

2. Who did Andrew introduce to Jesus? (John 1:40-42)

3. What was the first miracle that Jesus performed?   (John 2:1-11) 

4. With what did Jesus drive the money changers from the temple?  (John 
2:15)

5. To whom did Jesus say he must be born again?   (John 3:1-3)

6. In the story of Jesus and the Samaritan woman, what showed her His 
divinity?  (John 4:16-19)

7. How long had the disabled man at the pool in Bethesda had his infirmity 
before Jesus came?  (John 5:5)

8. Who provided the initial food for feeding the 5,000?  What food did he 
bring? (John 6:9)

9. What command did Jesus give to the woman taken in adultery?        
(John 8:11)  

10. Jesus told the Pharisees that if they knew Him, what else would they 
have known?  (John  8:19)

God Will Provide 

A young woman brought her fiance home to meet her parents.  
After dinner, her mother told her father to find out more about the young 
man.  The father invited her fiance to his study for a talk.  'So what are 
your plans?' the father asked the young man.  'I am a biblical scholar,' he 
replied.

'A Biblical scholar.  Hmmm,' the father said. 'Admirable, but what 
will you do to provide a nice house for my daughter to live in?‘’  ‘I will 
study,' the young man replied, 'and God will provide for us.’

'And how will you buy her a beautiful engagement ring, such as 
she deserves?' asked the father.  'I will concentrate on my studies,' the 
young man replied, 'God will provide for us.’

'And children?' asked the father. 'How will you support children?’  
'Don't worry, sir, God will provide,' replied the young man.

The conversation proceeded like this, and each time the father 
questioned, the young idealist insisted that God would provide.  Later, the 
mother asked, 'How did it go, Honey?’  The father answered, 'He has no 
job and no plans, and he thinks I'm God!' 



Thankfulness

The next footsteps in the corridor, he knew, might be those of the guards taking 
him away to his execution. His only bed was the hard, cold stone floor of the dank, 
cramped prison cell. Not an hour passed when he was free from the constant irritation of 
the chains and the pain of the iron manacles cutting into his wrists and legs.  Separated 
from friends, unjustly accused, brutally treated—if ever a person had a right to complain, 
it was this man, languishing almost forgotten in a harsh Roman prison. But instead of 
complaints, his lips rang with words of praise and thanksgiving!  The man was the Apostle 
Paul—a man who had learned the meaning of true thanksgiving, even in the midst of 
great adversity. Earlier, when he had been imprisoned in Rome, Paul wrote, “Sing and 
make music in your heart to the Lord, always giving thanks to God the Father for 
everything, in the name of our Lord Jesus Christ” (Ephesians 5:19-20, NIV).

Think of it: Always giving thanks for everything—no matter the circumstances! 
Thanksgiving for the Apostle Paul was not a once-a-year celebration, but a daily reality 
that changed his life and made him a joyful person in every situation.  Thanksgiving, the 
giving of thanks, to God for all His blessings should be one of the most distinctive marks 
of the believer in Jesus Christ.  We must not allow a spirit of ingratitude to harden our 
heart and chill our relationship with God and with others.  Nothing turns us into bitter, 
selfish, dissatisfied people more quickly than an ungrateful heart. And nothing will do 
more to restore contentment and the joy of our salvation than a true spirit of 
thankfulness.

In the ancient world, leprosy was a terrible disease. It hopelessly disfigured those 
who had it, and it permanently cut them off from normal society. Without exception, 
every leper yearned for one thing - To be healed.  One day 10 lepers approached Jesus 
outside a village, loudly pleading with Him to heal them. In an instant He restored them 
all to perfect health—but only one came back and thanked Him. All the rest left without a 
word of thanks, their minds preoccupied only with themselves, gripped with a spirit of 
ingratitude.

Today, too, ingratitude and thanklessness are far too common. Common courtesy 
is scorned. We take for granted the ways that others help us. Above all, we fail to thank 
God for His blessings.  Ingratitude is a sin, just as surely as is lying or stealing or 
immorality or any other sin condemned by the Bible. One of the Bible’s indictments 
against rebellious humanity is that “although they knew God, they neither glorified him 
as God nor gave thanks to him” (Romans 1:21, NIV). An ungrateful heart is a heart that is 
cold toward God and indifferent to His mercy and love. It is a heart that has forgotten 
how dependent we are on God for everything.

From one end of the Bible to the other, we are commanded to be thankful. In fact, 
thankfulness is the natural outflowing of a heart that is attuned to God. The psalmist 
declared, “Sing to the Lord with thanksgiving” (Psalm 147:7, NIV). Paul wrote, “Be 
thankful” (Colossians 3:15, NIV). A spirit of thanksgiving is always the mark of a joyous 
Christian.  Why should we be thankful? Because God has blessed us, and we should be 
thankful for each blessing.

Billy Graham


