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With Christmas coming very soon, I find 
myself thinking of Christmas past and the 
memories that I treasure. There are many, 
but one memory stands out in bold relief.

It was during World War II. I don’t recall 
the exact year, but my guess is it was close 
to the war’s end. My father was part of what 
Tom Brokaw calls “The Greatest Genera-
tion.” He was not in the military because 
he failed to pass his draft physical. But he 
did contribute to the war effort in a big 
way. He drove brand new military vehicles 
of all kinds from the factories in Detroit to 
the docks in New York City, where they 
were shipped overseas. Then he would take 
a train back to Detroit and repeat the 
process all over. The round trip took almost 

one full week. Remember, there were no 
superhighways in those days.

Because he had to pass very near our home 
outside Schenectady, NY, he would often 
stop over night and that meant the neigh-
borhood was treated to whatever peculiar 
vehicle was parked in our driveway during 
the stop-over.

Luckily, one stop-over was for Christmas eve 
and Christmas day. The vehicle du jour was 
an amphibious “DUCK.” After the Christmas 
morning gift-giving was complete, Dad told 
me to go round up as many of my playmates 
as possible, which I did in record time. That 
was because my father offered to take us all 
for a spin in the DUCK.  

And what a spin it was!  It included going 
to nearby Ballston Lake, which was, mirac-
ulously, ice-free. Whereupon, Dad drove us 
all into the lake, across it and up the bank 
on the other side. Quite a thrill for an 8 
year old! And I was the hero among my 
friends for weeks after.

But what was really important that 
day was remembering –  as me 
and mine have every Christ-
mas – the birth of Jesus and 
marveling at how that humble 
birth changed the world.

Grace and peace,

Bill CruikshankBill CruikshankBill CruikshankBill Cruikshank
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In the days of the News & Farmer, Preston’s 
venerable weekly newspaper, editor and 
publisher Max Chambers always led the 
Christmas issue with a reprint of the 
following famous exchange from an 1897 
issue of the New York Sun. Editorialist 
Francis Church’s reply to Virginia O’Hanlon’s 
simple desire for “the truth” remains perhaps 
one of the most powerful essays on faith ever 
written. It is reprinted here, verbatim, just like 
in the old days.

Dear Editor:

I am 8 years old. Some of my little friends 
say there is no Santa Claus. Papa says "If you 
see it in the Sun, it’s so." Please tell me the 
truth; is there a Santa Claus?

Virginia O’Hanlon, 115 West Ninety-Fifty 
Street

Virginia, 

Your little friends are wrong. They have 
been affected by the skepticism of a 
skeptical age. They do not believe except 
they see. They think that nothing can be 
which is not comprehensible by their little 
minds. 

All minds, Virginia, whether they be men's 
or children's, are little. In this great universe 
of ours man is a mere insect, an ant, in his 
intellect, as compared with the boundless 

world about him, as measured by the 
intelligence capable of grasping the whole 
of truth and knowledge.

Yes, Virginia, there is a Santa Claus. He 
exists as certainly as love and generosity 
and devotion exist, and you know that they 
abound and give to your life its highest 
beauty and joy. Alas! how dreary would be 
the world if there were no Santa Claus. It 
would be as dreary as if there were no 
Virginias. There would be no childlike faith 
then, no poetry, no romance to make 
tolerable this existence. We should have no 
enjoyment, except in sense and sight. The 
eternal light with which childhood fills the 
world would be extinguished.

Not believe in Santa Claus? You might as 
well not believe in fairies! You might get 
your papa to hire men to watch in all the 
chimneys on Christmas Eve to catch Santa 
Claus, but even if they did not see Santa 
Claus coming down, what would that 
prove? Nobody sees Santa Claus, but that is 
no sign that there is no Santa Claus. The 
most real things in the world are those that 
neither children nor men can see. Did you 
ever see fairies dancing on the lawn? Of 
course not, but that's no proof that they are 
not there. Nobody can conceive or imagine 
all the wonders that are unseen and 
unseeable in the world.
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You may tear apart the baby's rattle and 
see what makes the noise inside, but there 
is a veil covering the unseen world which 
not the strongest man, nor even the united 
strength of all the strongest men that ever 
lived, could tear apart. Only faith, fancy, 
poetry, love, romance, can push aside that 
curtain and view and picture the supernal 
beauty and glory beyond. Is it all real? Ah, 
Virginia, in all this world there is nothing 
else real and abiding.

No Santa Claus! Thank God! he lives, and 
he lives forever. A thousand years from 
now, Virginia, nay ten times ten thousand 
years from now, he will continue to make 
glad the heart of childhood.

Francis Church
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And the Word became And the Word became And the Word became And the Word became 
flesh and lived among flesh and lived among flesh and lived among flesh and lived among 
us, and we have seen his us, and we have seen his us, and we have seen his us, and we have seen his 
glory, the glory as of a glory, the glory as of a glory, the glory as of a glory, the glory as of a 
father’s only son, full of father’s only son, full of father’s only son, full of father’s only son, full of 
grace and truth.grace and truth.grace and truth.grace and truth.

~John 1:14 ~~John 1:14 ~~John 1:14 ~~John 1:14 ~

Tharon Harrington
500 S. Dupont Blvd
Milford, DE 19963

Gloria Trice
21850 Water St
Preston, MD 21655
410-673-7339

Betty Hinnershitz
2701 Choptank Main St.
Preston, MD 21655
410-673-7383

Circle of ConcernCircle of ConcernCircle of ConcernCircle of Concern

From the TreasurerFrom the TreasurerFrom the TreasurerFrom the Treasurer

 Check out Bethesda's new website, 
at PrestonBethesdaUMC.org.. 
Content suggestions are welcomed 
and encouraged!

 The church is seeking volunteers to 
serve as acolytes, Sunday School 
teachers, and liturgists. Interested 
parties should contact Kari Farnell.

 Come join us for thoughtful 
discussion on weekly scripture 
readings! Adult Bible Study, led by 
Rev. Cruikshank. Every Sunday in 
the Chapel, 9:30-10:30.

 Anyone interested in reading 
scriptures for Christmas Eve should 
drop us a line at the Bugle. 

News BriefsNews BriefsNews BriefsNews Briefs

AN ANNOUNCEMENT ABOUT STEWARDSHIPAN ANNOUNCEMENT ABOUT STEWARDSHIPAN ANNOUNCEMENT ABOUT STEWARDSHIPAN ANNOUNCEMENT ABOUT STEWARDSHIP

At the first meeting of the Finance Committee back in September, the 
Pastor asked: “When was the last time this church had an intentional, 
faith-based stewardship campaign?” To the degree that anyone could 
remember, sometime in the 1970’s was the consensus.

The financial health of any church is directly linked to the congregation’s 
understanding of the biblical principles of money and giving. It’s an 
understanding based not on the notion of “raising the budget” (how 
boring is that?) but on the members’ need to give. (Now that can be 
exciting!)

So, after much discussion, your Finance Committee agreed to change all 
that, beginning soon after the first of the new year with a program titled: 
Consecration Sunday. More details will be coming soon, but for now it’s 
sufficient to say that it is a six-week program that will be led by your Lay 
Leader, Chris Farnell, and the Rev C. David Buchanon, Director of 
Development of Camp Pecometh .

As the 6:00 p.m. TV news often says: “Stay tuned; film at 11:00!”

This month we honor 
Virginia Quinton for her 
many years of faithful 
service as our 
Administrative Council 
Chair. Virginia notified 
me recently that she 

planned to step down. She has served 
in this capacity for many years and her 
faithfulness to this and other tasks in 
our church is deeply appreciated. Well 
done, good and faithful servant! The 
Nominations Committee has a 
candidate for Council Chair to 
propose at our Church Conference 
December 7.

Bill CruikshankBill CruikshankBill CruikshankBill Cruikshank

Well Done!Well Done!Well Done!Well Done!

Weekly IncomeWeekly IncomeWeekly IncomeWeekly Income
The following figures cover the eight 
weeks since the last issue of the Bugle. 
Our average weekly income is 
$924.07$924.07$924.07$924.07; per capita weekly contribu-
tions stand at approximately $18.53.$18.53.$18.53.$18.53. 
Based on our average weekly require-
ment of $1,200,$1,200,$1,200,$1,200, our current overall 
deficit is $13,520.$13,520.$13,520.$13,520.

Service DateService DateService DateService Date AttendanceAttendanceAttendanceAttendance Tithes and Tithes and Tithes and Tithes and 
OfferingOfferingOfferingOffering

Nov. 14 57 $1,019.00

Nov. 21 56 $689.00

Nov.  28 46   $828.00

Dec. 5 ? $2,811.00

We are now requiring a Bill 
Payment/Check Drafting Request Form 
for any payment that is not a normal 
monthly invoiced bill to Bethesda 
Church. These forms are at the back of 
the Sanctuary, and can be used by 
anyone needing to request a payment for 
their committee, or for any other such 
expense. Henceforth, checks will be 
drafted twice a month, on the second 
and fourth weeks. Please plan ahead and 
allow plenty of time for your request to 
be processed. Also always make a copy of 
your request and provide me with the 
original.

Mary L. CheezumMary L. CheezumMary L. CheezumMary L. Cheezum

Want to receive 
an electronic 
copy of the Bugle 
every month? 

Drop us a line with your 
email address and we'll 
add you to our mailing list. 

A Slight AdaptationA Slight AdaptationA Slight AdaptationA Slight Adaptation
If it had been three wise women instead of 
three wise men who traveled to 
Bethlehem...

They would have asked for directions,
Arrived on time,
Delivered the baby,
Cleaned the stable,
Made a casserole,
And brought practical gifts.
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Now when Jesus was born in 
Bethlehem of Judaea in the days of 
Herod the king, behold, there came 
wise men from the east to 
Jerusalem, saying, "Where is he that 
is born King of the Jews? for we 
have seen his star in the east, and 
are come to worship him." When 
Herod the king had heard these 
things, he was troubled, and all 
Jerusalem with him. And when he 
had gathered all the chief priests 
and scribes of the people together, 
he demanded of them where Christ 
should be born. And they said unto 
him, "In Bethlehem of Judaea: for 
thus it is written by the prophet, 
and thou Bethlehem, in the land of 
Juda, art not the least among the 
princes of Juda: for out of thee shall 
come a Governor, that shall rule my 
people Israel."

Then Herod, when he had privily 
called the wise men, enquired of 
them diligently what time the star 

had opened their treasures, they 
presented unto him gifts; gold, and 
frankincense and myrrh. And being 
warned of God in a dream that they 
should not return to Herod, they 
departed into their own country 
another way.

And when they were departed, 
behold, the angel of the Lord 
appeareth to Joseph in a dream, 
saying, "Arise, and take the young 
child and his mother, and flee into 
Egypt, and be thou there until I bring 
thee word: for Herod will seek the 
young child to destroy him." When 
he arose, he took the young child 
and his mother by night, and 
departed into Egypt: and was there 
until the death of Herod: that it 
might be fulfilled which was spoken 
of the Lord by the prophet, saying, 
"Out of Egypt have I called my son."

 Matthew 2:1-15 (KJV)

appeared. And he sent them to 
Bethlehem, and said, "Go and search 
diligently for the young child; and 
when ye have found him, bring me 
word again, that I may come and 

worship him also." When they had 
heard the king, they departed; and, 
lo, the star, which they saw in the 
east, went before them, till it came 
and stood over where the young 
child was. When they saw the star, 
they rejoiced with exceeding great 
joy. And when they were come into 
the house, they saw the young child 
with Mary his mother, and fell down, 
and worshipped him: and when they 

And it came to pass in those days, 
that there went out a decree from 
Caesar Augustus that all the world 
should be taxed. (And this taxing 
was first made when Cyrenius was 
governor of Syria.) And all went to 
be taxed, every one into his own 
city. And Joseph also went up from 
Galilee, out of the city of Nazareth, 
into Judaea, unto the city of David, 
which is called Bethlehem; (because 
he was of the house and lineage of 
David:) To be taxed with Mary his 
espoused wife, being great with 
child. And so it was, that, while they 
were there, the days were 
accomplished that she should be 
delivered. And she brought forth her 
firstborn son, and wrapped him in 
swaddling clothes, and laid him in a 
manger; because there was no room 
for them in the inn.

And there were in the same country 
shepherds abiding in the field, 
keeping watch over their flock by 
night. And, lo, the angel of the Lord 
came upon them, and the glory of 

saying, Glory to God in the highest, 
and on earth peace, good will toward 
men.

 And it came to pass, as the angels 
were gone away from them into 
heaven, the shepherds said one to 
another, Let us now go even unto 
Bethlehem, and see this thing which 
is come to pass, which the Lord hath 
made known unto us. And they came 
with haste, and found Mary, and 
Joseph, and the babe lying in a 
manger. And when they had seen it, 
they made known abroad the saying 
which was told them concerning this 
child. And all they that heard it 
wondered at those things which were 
told them by the shepherds. But 
Mary kept all these things, and 
pondered them in her heart. And the 
shepherds returned, glorifying and 
praising God for all the things that 
they had heard and seen, as it was 
told unto them.

Luke, 2:1-20 (KJV)

the Lord shone round about them: 
and they were sore afraid. And the 
angel said unto them, Fear not: for, 
behold, I bring you good tidings of 
great joy, which shall be to all people. 

For unto you is born this day in the 
city of David a Saviour, which is 
Christ the Lord. And this shall be a 
sign unto you; Ye shall find the babe 
wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying 
in a manger. And suddenly there was 
with the angel a multitude of the 
heavenly host praising God, and 

The Christmas Story, According to Luke and MatthewThe Christmas Story, According to Luke and MatthewThe Christmas Story, According to Luke and MatthewThe Christmas Story, According to Luke and Matthew
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Memories of Church Christmases PastMemories of Church Christmases PastMemories of Church Christmases PastMemories of Church Christmases Past
month, and then exchanged small gifts 
between ourselves that evening. I always 
tried to figure out who Santa Claus was, 
but could never figure it out. Looking 
back, it would probably have been 
Raymond Messick, Landon Walston, or 
Carlton Dukes – but I wasn’t really 
aware enough as a kid to notice who was 
missing from the room while Santa was 
present!

Tom Cheezum, Sr.om Cheezum, Sr.om Cheezum, Sr.om Cheezum, Sr.

“The Super Gift from Heaven”“The Super Gift from Heaven”“The Super Gift from Heaven”“The Super Gift from Heaven”

Children’s Christmas musicals…such fun 
for all! One year (early 1980s) we 
performed the musical “365 Days of 
Christmas,” a story of children who 
fantasized what it would be like to have 
Christmas every day of the year. They 
were helped by a rather clumsy angel, 
expertly played by Kory Andrew. The 
next year [1983-Ed.] we produced “Super 
Gift from Heaven,” a story of toys who, in 
the midst of Christmas merrymaking, 
discover the greatest gift of all. Glenda 
Parker cleverly transformed the stage 
into a toyshop, using benches, barrels 
and shelves. We had clowns, dolls, 
stuffed animals and puppets. The 
children’s choir at Bethesda 
encompassed a wide range of ages, but 
this only enhanced the shows. The 
younger children were predictably 
precious and cute; the older ones 
learned the catchy songs quickly and 
performed various parts with aplomb. 
We couldn’t have done any of it without 
Donna and Kari Andrew’s enthusiastic 
piano playing and the participation of so 
many families. Good memories!!

Kathie BedellKathie BedellKathie BedellKathie Bedell

“The Bunny Ears of My Youth”“The Bunny Ears of My Youth”“The Bunny Ears of My Youth”“The Bunny Ears of My Youth”

I owe a great deal of my current career 
path to the times that Eric and I spent 
performing in Christmas programs at 
Bethesda, at varying times wearing 
bunny suits and singing about Christmas 
in July. After all, my first trombone gig 
outside of elementary school was up on 
the Fellowship Hall stage all those years 
ago. I performed the part of Gabriel and 
blew my horn (horribly!) to a crowd of 
what seemed like 200 people at the time 
(it was probably more like 75). Each year, 
descending the stairs after the program, 
we each dutifully reached out and 
grabbed our brown bag full of apples, 
oranges and candy canes and headed 

“The Easter Tree”“The Easter Tree”“The Easter Tree”“The Easter Tree”

Before the addition was built on the 
church, there was an open yard with a 
huge evergreen tree in the middle of it. 
At Christmastime, this tree was 
decorated with a string of lights. Every 
year, my father, Howard, had to put the 
lights up on the tree. The string had an 
extension cord that ran to the church, 
with a switch in the vestibule so they 
could be turned on and off.

One year, maybe when I was fourteen 
or so (around 1954, maybe) my Dad put 
up the lights. And Christmas came and 
went. And New Year’s came and went. 
And the lights stayed up. Every so often 
my mother, Maggie, told Dad to take 
down those lights, but for some reason 
he never got around to it.

The lights ended up staying on the tree 
well into the spring – until Easter rolled 
around. The day of Easter Service that 
year, one of the kids flipped on the 
wrong switch, and turned on the tree, 
but no one realized it till after the 
service was over. The result was that 
Bethesda had its own “Easter Tree” that 
evening!

Gene HarrisGene HarrisGene HarrisGene Harris

“Who Played Santa Claus?”“Who Played Santa Claus?”“Who Played Santa Claus?”“Who Played Santa Claus?”

Christmas at Bethesda 
was, for me, the 
Christmas program put 
on by the Sunday 
School for the 
congregation, and – 
when I was a kid in the 

early 1950s – held in the church 
sanctuary. When the new wing was 
built, we moved the Christmas pageant 
into the Fellowship Hall. There was a 
service, and then the Sunday School 
would put on their Christmas pageant. 
Each class had a part to play. Whenever 
I received my part, we were supposed to 
be able to memorize it. Most of the kids 
could, but I never practiced enough to 
be able to recall it, and I always felt 
embarrassed as a result! I don't 
remember if the smaller kids and adult 
classes participated in the program. We 
sang music as part of the pageant.

After the pageant, we were always 
visited by Santa Claus. He always passed 
out apples, oranges, candy canes, and 
small mesh Christmas stockings with 
candy in it. We had drawn names in our 
Sunday School classes earlier in the 

home to dream about what might 
appear beneath the tree on Christmas 
morning. It took me a whole lot longer 
to figure out what to do with those 
oranges!

I had shed the bunny ears of my youth 
by the time that Reverend Willink came 
to town in the 1990s. He and Dora 
Mitchell lit a fire under my brother and 
me, as we became better musicians, 
trombonists, and vocalists alongside 
them in performances that were both 
spirited and Spiritual. Willink inspired us 
to be better than we were and to ask 
why weren’t as good as we thought we 
were. Between the Bedells, Reverend 
Willink and everything that has come 
afterward, it seems music was bound to 
be a part of our lives. And now my own 
kids are up in the front of the 
congregation – hopefully their memories 
will be as fond as mine are.

Tom Cheezum IITom Cheezum IITom Cheezum IITom Cheezum II

[Many readers will remember hearing the 
story of “Reverend Pong.” This was the 
nickname Dora Mitchell bestowed on Rev. 
Willink during preparations for big services 
like Christmas Eve and Easter. Willink was 
known for his constant and frenetic 
movement around the chancel during those 
services, almost bouncing across the wooden 
dividers from pulpit to organ and back again, 
like a ping-pong ball. –Ed.]

"Absolutely Beautiful""Absolutely Beautiful""Absolutely Beautiful""Absolutely Beautiful"

My best memory of Christmas at 
Bethesda was in the 1990s – not sure 
what year. Rev. Willink was here, and you 
know how he loved his music! After 
dinner at our daughter's home and a 
hectic afternoon we arrived at the 
church very tired. In front of the church 

Tom and Eric Cheezum, as a rabbit and panda 

bear, 1983.
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building were the two Cheezum young 
men playing their instuments outside in 
the cold, and the sound was amazing, 
welcoming everyone that Christmas 
Eve. Inside, the Sanctuary was decorated 
with the huge wreaths the Callaghans 
made for each side wall, the Chrismas 
tree was lit, candles were glowing, and 
the poinsettias filled the altar. It was 
absolutely beautiful. Everyone arrived 
dressed in bright colors and happy faces 
were everywhere you looked. Then the 
service started, and the music just filled 
the building with glorious sounds, and 
we just sat there enthralled. The 
scriptures were read telling the old, old 
story that somehow always seems new 
each year. More music and songs and 
the very end of the service, with the 
lights off and the whole Sanctuary filled 
all the way around with the 
congregation holding lit candles and 
singing “Silent Night.” In silence we left 
the warm church and the air was very 
cold, but our hearts wre filled with that 
wonderful musical service. It really 
made you think about how the 
shepherds and wise men traveled so far 
on this night, and the real reason we 
celebrate Christmas. This is my favorite 
memory of Christmas at Bethesda.

Dot LaneDot LaneDot LaneDot Lane

"Candlelight Services""Candlelight Services""Candlelight Services""Candlelight Services"

One of my favorite Christmas traditions 
has always been going to the 
Candlelight Christmas Eve service. As a 

child, I couldn't wait until the 
candlelight part of the service.  I 
remember when Rev. Wheatley would 
have us all line up in a circle around the 
pews holding our candles and singing 
multiple Christmas hymns. I would look 
around the room at the twinkling lights 

and listen to the voices 
joined together in song 
and it would all feel so 
wondrous and magical. 
With Rev. Willink, 
Christmas eve felt like 
a true celebration. We 
would listen to 
resounding musical 

performances and end the night holding 
our lit candles at our seats. 

Over the years that I have attended the 
Candlelight Christmas Eve service, it has  
changed over and over again, but 
singing “Silent Night” in the candlelight 
still brings up those same feelings of 
amazement and celebration each and 
every time.

Lori LaneLori LaneLori LaneLori Lane

““““A One-Room Country Church”A One-Room Country Church”A One-Room Country Church”A One-Room Country Church”

I remember when Melva Jean and I 
were youngsters, we attended Smithson 
(Hog Creek) Church. It was a one-room 
country church with two large potbelly 
wood stoves on either side of the room. 
You were either hot or cold, depending 
on where you sat.

We were usually involved in the 
Christmas play that was always held the 
first Sunday night after Christmas. We 
practiced our line and songs and tried 
to be ready for the special night.

After the program each and every 
person attending was given a box of 
candy. Raspberry buds, ribbon candy, 
stripped pillows, coconut bonbons and 
orange slices were some of the ones I 
remember. Also, an apple or orange 
went along with the candy.

I remember the many local people and 
"characters" each time I think of my 
younger Christmas times at the little 
one room church.

Kay FairbankKay FairbankKay FairbankKay Fairbank

Memories of Church Christmases Past, Contd.Memories of Church Christmases Past, Contd.Memories of Church Christmases Past, Contd.Memories of Church Christmases Past, Contd.

Top and side detail of a candy box similar to 

those given by Smithson Church. (Picture 

courtesy of Kay Fairbank)

Immanuel Lutheran Church

Christmas ConcertChristmas ConcertChristmas ConcertChristmas Concert

Sunday, December 19, 2010

4:00 p.m.
 

Featuring:
Choral Works • Handbells

Brass • Congregational Caroling

 ALL ARE WELCOME!
Immanuel Lutheran is located on the corner of 

Main Street and Backlanding Road.

This year’s Christmas Eve 
service will be a very 
special “Lessons and 
Carols” service, telliing 
the story of Christ’s 
coming from prophesy 
through his birth. 
Scripture readings will 
be interspersed with 
carols, solos, and 
instrumental works.

Please join us at 7:00 p.m. on 
December 24th!

Christmas Eve  ServiceChristmas Eve  ServiceChristmas Eve  ServiceChristmas Eve  Service
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crossed Dover Ferry and rode to Wm. 
Frazier's in Caroline county. On 
Wednesday, the 15th, held meeting in his 
dwelling.”

“Friday, May 22, 1801, we had a long ride 
(from Cambridge) to William Frazier's 
through dust and excessive heat. Saturday, 
May 23, 1801, preached upon Peter’s fall. 
It was hard to leave loving souls so we 
tarried until morning.”

“Sunday, May 24, 1801, we came to 
Choptank (Now Greensboro). Would have 
failed but Thomas Foster loaned me his 
carriage.”

“Friday, April 26, 1805, we came to Bro. 
Frazier's. The fierceness of the wind made 
the Choptank impassable. We had to rest 
awhile, and need had I, being sore with 
hard service. Crossed Dover Ferry on 
Saturday, April 27, 1805.[”]

“Saturday, April 29, 1806, I stayed at 
Captain Frazier's in Caroline county. My 
hoarseness is afflictive but my soul is filled 
with God.”

“Sabbath, April 30, 1806. I only exhorted 
a little at Frazier’s Chapel, and after 
meeting rode home with Thomas Foster 
of the old stamp and steady.”

“Tuesday, March 17, 1807. At Easton we 
met Joseph Everett, who conducted us to 
William Frazier’s to dine. Was enroute [sic] 
from Easton to Thomas Foster’s.”

"Thursday, April 4, 1811. Preached at 
Bethesda." (This appears to be the only 
time the Bishop records this place by its 
new and legal name, he generally 
recording it by the first and old name, 
Frazier's Chapel). 

“Tuesday, April 13, 1813. Rode fifteen 
miles to preach in Frazier's Chapel. I 
preached in the evening at James Harriss' 
[sic]. Thomas Foster took us in for the 
night.” This appears to have been the last 
time this most eminent cleric visited the 
societies in this section, as he died in 
Spotsylvania, Va., March 31, 1816.

Thus we see preaching was also held on 
week days, and some appointments only 
had one regular preaching-Sunday a 
month by a circuit rider.

It was Monday, May 5, 1800, and in the 
midst of Mr. Asbury's Bishoprical 
administration that the itinerant 
Methodist Preachers' salary was raised 
from sixty-two to eighty dollars per year. 
This increase, of course, included the 
preachers on the circuit to which Frazier's 
or Bethesda Chapel belonged.

The Rise of Methodism in the Lower Part The Rise of Methodism in the Lower Part The Rise of Methodism in the Lower Part The Rise of Methodism in the Lower Part 
of Caroline County, Maryland (Part 3 of of Caroline County, Maryland (Part 3 of of Caroline County, Maryland (Part 3 of of Caroline County, Maryland (Part 3 of 
6)6)6)6)
By Capt. Chas. W. Wright
Originally published in the Denton Journal, 
December 27, 1930, pg. 6

Note: the following is reprinted “as is,” with few edits 
or annotations. Although they are indispensible 
sources, Wright’s articles naturally do not reflect the 
results of modern research.

Here it is shown that to be eligible yet to 
exercise the fullest privilege of 
membership, and become a member of 
the official body of the society, one must 
reside within a prescribed distance from 
the chapel or preaching house. This may 
have been suggested by the lines forming 
parishes of the Church of England, which 
were always very specifically and correctly 
laid out, determining the territory 
contained in each parish.

Bishop Francis AsburyBishop Francis AsburyBishop Francis AsburyBishop Francis Asbury

Let us now revert back nearly two score 
years and briefly give some interesting 
facts pertaining to Bishop Francis 
Asbury's activities in the societies and 
church in this portion of Caroline. He 
generally traveled on horseback from 
circuit to circuit as superintendent, and 
after his ordination in 1784 his duties as 
Bishop of course took him over 
practically all the Methodist territory in 
this country.

The following are brief extracts from his 
diary after being elevated:

“Monday, Oct. 24,1785—Preached at Bro. 
Frazier's in the evening. Visited the 
societies in that quarter. I came on a 
Saturday to Caroline Quarterly meeting 
at Widow Haskins.”

“Tuesday, Nov. 20, 1787, we rode through 
excessive rain thirty miles. Our quarterly 
meeting at Frazier's Chapel was large and 
lively.”

“Saturday and Sunday, Nov. 22 and 
23,1788, quarterly meeting at William 
Frazier's.”

“Wednesday, Nov. 10, 1790 came to 
Frazier's Chapel. My spirits were very low 
and I felt that there was death amongst 
the people. On Thursday, Nov. 11, our 
love feast was living and powerful. Saw 
wonders of grace in Captain B.”

“Tuesday, May 14,1799, from Easton 

By-Laws—Colored People's ClassBy-Laws—Colored People's ClassBy-Laws—Colored People's ClassBy-Laws—Colored People's Class

In 1821 By-Laws were adopted for the 
better regulation of the corporation of 
Bethesda Chapel. The following is a 
portion of the provisions of said By-Laws. 
One of the duties of the President of the 
Board of Trustees was “to keep the 
preacher to the point.” To deposit all 
money in the Farmers Bank at Easton in 
the name of Bethesda Chapel.” 

“Addresses—To make none but such as are 
loudly called for.”

“Decisions made and vote given to be held 
by each and every one confidential under 
the penalty of one fourth of a dollar.”

“Revision of By-Laws—To take place on the 
first preaching Sabbath in each year.”

On Jan. 31,1822, three sections were 
added to the By-Laws. The last one reads 
as follows:

“That as various evils have taken their rise 
from having the doors shut until eleven 
o’clock a.m. on Sabbaths in reference not 
only to disturbing the colored people’s 
class, but the people without in inclement 
weather and in obviating which they come 
too late, to the disturbing the preacher 
and the congregation. It is, therefore, 
resolved that the doors be opened for 
preaching on common occasions at 
twenty minutes before eleven a.m.”

At the Methodist conference in Baltimore, 
1780[,] “Rule XXV provided for meeting 
the colored people and not suffering them 
to meet by themselves,” when their 
societies met in the home of one of their 
own color, or in their own meeting-house 
some prominent white Methodist was 
authorized to be present. Bro. William 
Perry of this church met with them for 
many years, and thence William H. 
Gootee assisted him. The local civil 
authorities determined the place, date[,] 
and homes of the colored people meeting 
for any purpose whatever.
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Bill Bennett poses with Eris Rima (left) and Judy Noel.

Scenes from the Christmas BazaarScenes from the Christmas BazaarScenes from the Christmas BazaarScenes from the Christmas Bazaar

Shirley Pryor, Carolyn Alexander, and Joyce Cohee serve hotdogs and 

chili in the kitchen.

At the check-out desk, from left: Isabel Brannock, Donna Lane, and Jean Wright

A customer studies one of the many exhibit tables. 

Barbara Baker poses with one of her 

splendid centerpiece arrangements.

Wanda Prothero surprised by the 

cameraman!

The Women of Bethesda 
held their first annual 
Christmas Bazaar on 
November 20. The event 
was so successful, and 
donations of materials to 
sell were so plentiful, that 
the Bazaar remained set up 
in the Fellowship Hall 
through December 5. At 
last count, proceeds from 
the bazaar came to $2,150 
and will go to support the 
general fund.

Helen Fletcher stands next to an afghan 

display.
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Church CalendarChurch CalendarChurch CalendarChurch Calendar

December 2010
S M T W T F S

1 2 3 4

5 6 7
Charge Conference, 
7 p.m.
Fellowship Hall

8 9 10 11

12 13 14 15 16 17 18

19
Lutheran Christmas 
Concert, 4 p.m.

20 21 22 23 24
Festival of Lessons 
and Carols, 7 p.m.

25
Christmas Day

26 27 28 29 30 31

January 2011

S M T W T F S

1
New Year's Day

2 3 4 5 6 7 8

9 10 11 12 13 14 15

16 17
Martin Luther King 
Day

18 19 20 21 22

23 24 25 26 27 28 29

30 31


