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As I write, we are only 17 days away 
from our gala 225th anniversary cele-
bration. I’ve done some very rough cal-
culations and concluded that only 1% of 
America’s congregations can lay claim 
to being 225 years old or older. 

When I first came to Bethesda as your 
pastor, I took a walk through the ceme-
tery, laced with stones so old that you 
cannot read their inscription. Then I 
studied the state historical marker out 
on the street corner. In my mind, I saw 
men in leggings and three-cornered hats 
and women will full floor-length skirts 
and bonnets walking to and fro on what 
is now Main Street.

But beside giving us an excuse to come 
together and party, why remember our 
church’s history – or any history at all, 
for that matter?

Here’s the reason. Back in the 1950’s, 
when I was an undergraduate history 
major at Drew University, I heard a radio 
interview with Henry Steele Commager, 
then America’s foremost living historian. 
He was coming to the end of a distin-
guished career as a history professor and 
prolific author. All through his career, 
even after he was famous enough to have 
just worked with Ph.D candidates, Com-
mager continued to teach one section of 
an introductory American history course 
to college freshman. At his retirement, a 
radio journalist asked him why he con-
tinued teaching college freshmen when 
his reputation would have allowed him 
to concentrate solely on graduate stu-
dents. He replied: “I teach history to 
college freshmen to, hopefully, prevent 
them from going out into the world and 

acting like darn fools!” (By the way, he 
didn’t say "darn.")

We do stand on the shoulders of those 
who have gone before us. Fortunately, 
we don’t have to re-invent the wheel 
or indoor plumbing, something for 
which I’m eternally grateful when I get 
up at 2:00 a.m. on a January night!

Our church stands on the shoulders of 
the Thomas Cokes, the Francis Asburys 
& the Jesse Lees who have gone before 
us. And we stand on the shoulders of 
untold numbers of pastors and lay folk 
who have faithfully ministered in this 
vineyard we lovingly call Preston.

Grace and peace,

Bill CruikshankBill CruikshankBill CruikshankBill Cruikshank
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So it's finally here, after a year of planning: by 
the time you read this month's issue of the 
Bugle we will be less than a week away from 
Bethesda's 225th Anniversary Service. The 
number is, of course, somewhat arbitrary. We 
know that the congregation that became 
Bethesda was meeting in houses in the area 
by at least 1780. 1785 is the date we have 
always used for reckoning the age of the 
church, because it was in that year that Frazi-
er's Chapel was constructed on the site we 
currently inhabit. Whatever the date, I am 
immensely proud to be associated with a 
church like Bethesda, so firmly rooted in the 
life of Preston and southern Caroline – 
whether at the turn of the nineteenth centu-
ry, the twenty-first, or anywhere in between. 

The essential thing to take from our anniver-
sary equation, I think, is not the 225, but the 
service. The duration matters less than the 
action itself. What we commemorate this 
Sunday is not the fact we have survived this 
long, but what we have accomplished along 
the way, and what we hope to accomplish 
going forward. It is my hope that the Anni-
versary Service provides us with perspective 
on our past, yes, but more important, a 
jumping-off point for the future. Here's to 

225 years, Bethesda, and many more to 
come!

I would like to 
announce a change 
in the program for 
the anniversary. 
Our original guest 
speaker, Bishop 
Peggy Johnson, had 
to withdraw sud-
denly. Giving the 
day's sermon in her 
stead is Rev. 
William Sterling, Jr. 

(pictured), Superintendent of the Easton Dis-
trict of the Peninsula-Delaware Conference. 
Rev. Sterling grew up in Crisfield. He 
received his Bachelor of Arts degree from 
Salisbury State College in 1973, Master of 
Divinity from Wesley Theological Seminary 
in 1976, and Master of Science in Clinical 
Psychology  and Pastoral Care from Loyola 
College in 1984. Sterling served in the first 
Gulf War, and was chaplain in the Delaware 
National Guard from 1984-94. He has served 
as chaplain for the Maryland State Police 
since 1978. After nearly thirty-five years in 
ministry on the Eastern Shore, in 2006 Ster-
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ling became superintendent of the Easton 
District. His sermon for the anniversary is 
entitled "Offer Them Christ." We welcome 
Rev. Sterling and thank him for joining us 
for this very special service of remembrance 
and rededication.

Eric CheezumEric CheezumEric CheezumEric Cheezum
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My Bethesda MemoriesMy Bethesda MemoriesMy Bethesda MemoriesMy Bethesda Memories

Remembering “Miss Isabel”Remembering “Miss Isabel”Remembering “Miss Isabel”Remembering “Miss Isabel”

I visited Betty 
Hinnershitz the 
other day and we 
were reminiscing. 
I said, “I bet you 
miss Miss Isabel“ 
– meaning Mrs. 
Isabel Sanders. 
We all fondly 
called her “Miss 
Isabel.” Betty said, 
“Yes, I really do. 
We talked to 
each other 

almost every day on the phone. She loved 
her kids. I had her in the adult Sunday 
school class. She played the piano in the 
chapel for Sunday school. She helped in 
everything the women ever did, and when 
she couldn’t help anymore, she always gave 
us money donations. Whenever we had 
anything in church, she was always so 
proud of her children and grandchildren 

when they participated. When the women 
had their meetings, we would always ask her 
to bring something along to talk about. She 
had many clippings from the newspaper and 
magazines. She would read them and discuss 
them. It was so interesting.”

This was before my time, but I do remember 
Miss Isabel reading the devotions at the 
women’s meetings. I really had to listen up. 
She spoke so softly. Betty said she doubts 
Miss Isabel ever raised her voice. My very 
favorite memory of her, aside from the fact 
she was the first person who ever spoke to 
me in this church, was the time we all went 
caroling to the farm, her grandson’s home. 
There were about 15 of us, maybe more, and 
we were invited into this large room, and 
there she was, surrounded by her loving 
family, all smiling faces, and wonderful food 
all over the counters. It reminded me of a 
Norman Rockwell Christmas painting. We 
loved Miss Isabel and really miss her.

Shirley PryorShirley PryorShirley PryorShirley Pryor

 Sunday, October 17, 10:30 am-noonSunday, October 17, 10:30 am-noonSunday, October 17, 10:30 am-noonSunday, October 17, 10:30 am-noon: 
Bethesda's 225th Anniversary 
Celebration. Covered Dish dinner will 
follow. Everyone is asked to bring two 
covered dishes, if possible. The Women 
are coordinating this event; questions 
should be directed to Judy Noel.

 Saturday, October 23, 12:30 p.m.Saturday, October 23, 12:30 p.m.Saturday, October 23, 12:30 p.m.Saturday, October 23, 12:30 p.m.: 
Bethesda will be entering a float in the 
CRHS Homecoming Parade. We have a 
wagon in place and will meet to 
decorate it Friday afternoon, at 4:00 P.M. 
in the church parking lot. All assistance 
is welcome!

 Saturday, November 20 @ 9am:Saturday, November 20 @ 9am:Saturday, November 20 @ 9am:Saturday, November 20 @ 9am: 
Christmas Bazaar - handcrafts, baked 
goods, floral arrangements, jams, jellies.

 This year's Charge Conference will be 
Tuesday, December 7, 2010, at 7pmTuesday, December 7, 2010, at 7pmTuesday, December 7, 2010, at 7pmTuesday, December 7, 2010, at 7pm, in 
the Fellowship Hall. 

 The Peach Festival netted $2,540.95
 The church needs acolytes for Sunday 

worship. Everyone can perform this vital 
function – you don't need to be a kid!

  If you are interested in reading scripture 
during service, please contact Rev. 
Cruikshank. 

News BriefsNews BriefsNews BriefsNews Briefs

Barratt's Chapel is sponsoring a talk by David 
Worthington, manager of the "New Room," the 
oldest Methodist Chapel in the world. Built by 
John Wesley, the chapel acted as a school, medical 
dispensary, and place of lodging for itinerant 
ministers. Mr. Worthington will speak on John and 
Charles Wesley's ministry in Bristol, England, which 
began in 1739. The talk takes place at Barratt's 
Chapel, Frederica, DE on Saturday, Oct. 30, at 10 
am. Admission is free. If anyone is interested in 
going, contact Eric Cheezum (673-7661) by Oct. 
18. If enough people want to go, we might try to 
rent a bus.

Field Trip, Anyone?Field Trip, Anyone?Field Trip, Anyone?Field Trip, Anyone?

Attention veterans Attention veterans Attention veterans Attention veterans 
and families of and families of and families of and families of 

veterans!veterans!veterans!veterans!

In honor of Veterans' Day, we would like to 
do a special celebration in November of 
congregants who have served in the Armed 
Services down through the years. If you 
were a veteran, or if you know someone in 
the church who served, please submit a 
picture along with their name, rank, branch 
of the military, and dates of service. 

My TestimonyMy TestimonyMy TestimonyMy Testimony
History History History History 

“Give ear, O my people, to my teaching; 
incline your ears to the words of my mouth. I 
will open my mouth in a parable; I will utter 
dark sayings from of old, things that we have 
heard and known, that our ancestors have 
told us. We will not hide them from their 
children; we will tell to the coming 
generation the glorious deeds of the Lord, and 
his might, and the wonders that he has done.” 
(Psalm 78: 1-4)

For me, one of the most annoying parts of 
being a professional historian is when 
someone approaches me and tells me how 
important it is to learn history because, as 
they knowingly remind me, “people who 
don’t know the past are doomed to repeat it.” 
The notion – usually offered up by the well-
intentioned as a way of avoiding admitting 
that history bored them to tears in school – is 
the popularized version of an aphorism 
offered by the essayist George Santayana 
(1863-1952) in 1905.

While ostensibly insightful, the quote is very 
pessimistic, and really only makes sense if one 
views history as a tragic process, ever bound 
to turn back on itself in a parade of pain, 
sadness, and pointless suffering. It is a very 
human interpretation of history, one that 
enlists memory as a foot soldier in an 
imagined struggle against the past, as though 
the past could only ever lead backward into 
failure, and never forward into success.

Psalm 78 approaches history very differently. 
The passage quoted above begins an extended 
litany meant to remind Israel of its time in 
the wilderness of Exodus – not necessarily in 
order to prevent another stint in the 
wilderness, which God might ordain, but 
instead to remind the Israelites of what God 
had done for them while they were hurting. 
Through dedication and perseverance, and 
adherence to the past – not rejection of it – 
Israel would find prosperity.

I cannot deny that Santayana was probably 
right in a lot of instances. There are moments 
in history I hope we never repeat; there are 
moments in my own life I hope I never 
repeat. But through history, because of history, 
it seems to me, God directs us towards certain 
goals – and calls us to follow a path that is 
well established and ratified by historical 
precedent. God calls us to draw strength from 
the past, not war with it, to remember the 
experiences of our own wildernesses, and use 
them to plot our way towards the Promised 
Land. There are some moments that are 
worth repeating, and in doing so we 
demonstrate a faithfulness that is basic and 
essential to Christian life. Let us rededicate 
ourselves to those moments, every day of our 
lives.

Eric A. CheezumEric A. CheezumEric A. CheezumEric A. Cheezum

Newsletters from Bethesda's past, all issues are 
welcome, of any era, kind, and quality. We will 
accept donations, or make copies if you wish 
to keep the originals. 

The church archive is sadly missing most of 
the bulletins produced over the years. If 
anyone has bulletins produced under 
ministers prior to Joan Wolff, please get in 
touch!

Come out to the Fellowship Hall on Tuesday, 
October 12th at 7 pm to make crafts for the Bazaar 
in November. We will have some easy crafts 
available to make, or you can bring your own ideas. 
For some of the crafts we will need used light 
bulbs, crab body shells and scraps of ribbon. So go 
through your craft supplies and save the bulbs and 
crab shells if you can. Looking forward to seeing 
you on the 12th. All ages are welcome! For more 
information, call Rene Langwost at 410-253-8735. 
"Two are better than one,  because they have a 
good return for their work" (Ecclesiastes 4:9).

Craft NightCraft NightCraft NightCraft Night



3

Bethesda History NotesBethesda History NotesBethesda History NotesBethesda History Notes

Preston, Md. Jan. 31, 18761

Trustees met at Douglass office. Board of Trustees present except H.F. Willis.

J.E. Douglass appointed President, J.B. Fletcher Secretary.

Moved & seconded & carried2 that a committee of five3 be appointed to make necessary arrangements for procuring furniture 

for [the] church, said committee to consist of J.E. Douglass, W.W. Williamson, J.B. Fletcher, E.T. Moore, and H.F. Willis.4

Moved that the Board adjourn until 21st Feb. to meet at 7 o’clock P.M.

Meeting of Trustees April 20th 18765 at the office of Dr. Noble.6 Roll called. Absent: J.W. Harris, Elijah Todd, Jos. W. Noble, & 

W.W. Williamson. Present: J.E. Douglass, H.F. Willis, W. Billips, D.R. Wright, & J.B. Fletcher. Rev. Mr. Jewell7 in the chair. At 

late hour J.W. Harris called. Adjourned to meet when get money enough to settle the debts.

May 30th 1876. Board of Trustees with Building Committee met. J.W. Harris, H.F. Willis, D.R. Wright, Wm. Billips, Jos. W. 
Noble, E.T. Moore, J.B. Fletcher present. Absent: W.W. Williamson, J.E. Douglass, & Elijah Todd. Jas. W. Harris in the chair.

Moved & seconded & carried that the Church be opened at once for regular service and continue to use it and that the Board 
of Trustees with the Building Committee, with the exception of Wm. Billips (present) voted to assume the indebtedness of the 
church, and further that a day be set apart as early as possible for dedication.

2nd that a sale of old furniture be called for Saturday June 3rd 1876. Adjourned.

1 -Oddly, this is a corrected date. The 
original, March 10, is crossed out.
2- “& carried” is an addendum. It appears 
to be in the same hand as the original, 
suggesting it was added by Fletcher him-
self (unlike in earlier minutes, where Rev. 
O’Neill seems to have edited them after 
the fact).
3 - “Five” is overwritten on a different 
number, which is impossible to discern.
4 - A section of this passage is crossed 
out. It would seem that the motion to 
appoint this committee failed originally, 
and a different motion was substituted, 
before the original motion was reassert-
ed, voted upon, and prevailed. This 
would explain why “& carried” was add-
ed later (see note #2 above). The five 
men appointed to this committee also 

constituted the Building Committee, 
which was established in March 1875.

5 - April 20th is a guess; the date is illegi-
ble.
6 - The identity of “Dr. Noble” is uncer-
tain. The best possibility is Dr. Jacob L. 
Noble, whose father, Twiford, was a trust-
ee at Bethesda. After studying medicine, 
Jacob practiced on Taylor’s Island, where 
he met his wife, Manie Travers Noble; 
they were married in 1877. Dr. Noble re-
located back to Preston at the behest of 
Dr. Willis (also a Bethesda trustee), when 
his health failed him, but it is not clear 
when this move happened. After 1890, 
the Nobles lived in the house that is now 
the Livery Stable (known variously as the 
Willson House, the Douglass House, and 
the Cannon House), and they had eleven 
children. Their youngest surviving son, 

John W. Noble became the house’s owner 
in the 1930s, and he in turn passed it to 
his sister, Clara, and her husband, John W. 
Payne. Their daughter, Rachel Payne Bay-
lor, whom many older members of the 
community may remember, owned the 
house until her death (PH: 192). Jacob 
Noble had another son, William D. Noble, 
who became a doctor, but is almost cer-
tainly too young to have been a trustee at 
Bethesda in the 1870s.
7 - “Mr.” seems correct here, although the 
original is unclear. This is the first refer-
ence to Rev. Isaac Jewell, one of two min-
isters appointed to the Federalsburg 
Circuit – on which Bethesda was a charge 
– for the years 1876-78. Jewell’s time at 
Bethesda was an unhappy one, as an 1878 
memoir he wrote – to be published in a 
future issue of the Bugle – will show.

These meeting minutes from 1876 
report a stark reality: Bethesda’s trustees 
miscalculated, and failed to bring in 
enough money to pay for their new 
building. Since an outstanding debt 
prevented the church’s formal 
dedication, the trustees had to find 
some way to solve this problem as 
quickly as possible. In April 1876 – six 

months after the church had been 
erected – they seem almost paralyzed by 
their debt. At the end of May, a 
consensus has emerged that they must 
assume Bethesda’s debt in order to move 
the project forward. But here we see 
evidence of dissent: alone out of the 
trustees and the building committee, 
William Billips refuses to go into debt for 

the church. Was Billips really alone in 
taking this position? Why did he take it in 
the first place? We’ll probably never know 
for sure. What we do know, however, is 
that the new building brought 
controversy to Bethesda’s congregation. As 
we shall see in a future issue, it nearly 
tore the church apart.
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The Rise of Methodism in the Lower The Rise of Methodism in the Lower The Rise of Methodism in the Lower The Rise of Methodism in the Lower 
Part of Caroline County, Maryland Part of Caroline County, Maryland Part of Caroline County, Maryland Part of Caroline County, Maryland 
(Part 2 of 6)(Part 2 of 6)(Part 2 of 6)(Part 2 of 6)
By Capt. Chas. W. Wright
Originally published in the Denton Journal, 
December 20, 1930, pg. 8

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

Immediately after the conversion of the 
Widow Haskins she, like many other 
Methodists, opposed slavery, and made 
a will one of the provisions thereof was 
that her “six negroes – Peter, Minte, Alli-
faro, Daffus, Anne Betty, and Beck – 
should forever enjoy their freedom and 
liberty.” She opened her home to the 
circuit riders and bishops. Also to a 
Methodist society as a place of worship.

The first Methodist organizations were 
called societies and all doors were shut 
against them, except those of a convert 
or adherent. The homes of Mrs. Sarah 
Haskins, Captain Wm. Frazier, Thomas 
Foster, James Harris, Peter T. Causeys, 
and occasionally out of doors, were also 
meeting places here about.

The society meeting at Mrs. Haskins[’] 
became the permanent and continuous 
one. In October 1785 it moved into 
Frazier[’]s Chapel, thence becoming 
Bethesda, now frequently called Preston 
M.E. Church, and from which no less 
than eight white Methodist Churches 
have directly or indirectly branched, 
and half as many colored churches.

Captain William FrazierCaptain William FrazierCaptain William FrazierCaptain William Frazier

Captain William Frazier was a conti-
nental patriot and one of the Justices 
long in the commission of the peace for 
the county, also a successful planter on 
Frazier's Flats, his large estate being on 
the east side of Choptank River at the 
confluence of Skillington Creek.

Captain and Mrs. Frazier attended a 
quarterly meeting at the Widow 
Haskins[’], were there converted to 
Methodism, and immediately thereafter 
became earnest and tireless workers in 
the cause of their chosen faith, and 
both preachers and laymen found a 
hearty welcome to their palatial man-
sion.

The great American Bishop Asbury 
many, many times enjoyed the Frazier’s 
[sic] unstinted hospitality. Also preached 
there to the society of that neighbor-
hood, and fortunate indeed were they to 
have so comfortable a place in which to 
worship.

In 1780 Dorset circuit was formed with 
Brothers Hadley and Everest as the 
preachers for the whole circuit and 
county of Dorchester.

The first Methodist meeting-house 
erected in Caroline was built in Tucka-
hoe Neck about 1783; the second one 
erected by the Methodists was in 1785 
on the site of the present Preston or 
Bethesda M.E. Church and called 
Frazier’s chapel, a deserving tribute 
indeed to the benevolence and devotion 
of Captain and Mrs. William Frazier. The 
captain died in 1808.

Quakers—Church of EnglandQuakers—Church of EnglandQuakers—Church of EnglandQuakers—Church of England

There seems to have been reasons other 
than Judge Dickinson's opposition why 
Methodism did not get a foothold in this 
section as soon as any other portion of 
the county. The first, or one of the first, 
meeting[-]houses for religious worship in 
the county was erected by the Quakers 
on the southeast bank of Marshy Creek 
where the colored Methodist Church 
stands, about one mile northwesterly 

from Preston.1

This community also lay in St. Mary's 
White Chapel Parish of the Church of 
England. This parish was laid out in 
1725 and a chapel of ease erected. The 
regular parish church was built in 1755 
near three miles southeasterly from 
where Preston is located, and on the 
south side of the road leading from what 
is now Linchester to Federalsburg, and 
less than two miles from the former 
place. St. Mary's had a large number of 
parishoners [sic], and Marshy Creek like-
wise a large membership. The Baptists 
also had a Church between Harmony 
and Fowling Creek.

The parish membership of St. Mary's 
white chapel was reduced as the issues 
were forced that brought on the Revolu-
tionary War, and by the time peace was 
declared the parish had suffered severely 
by withdrawals from its sacraments, and 

finally abandoned by rector and vestry.

The place where this chapel once stood 
may be remembered by some of the 
present generation as “church old field.”

The Quakers continued to “hold meet-
ing” at Marshy Creek until 1848 when 
they occupied their new meeting-house 
at Snow Hill (now Preston). This change 
was made possible through the generos-
ity of that godly Quaker gentleman 
Jonah Kelly, the colored Methodist[s] 
acquiring the old meeting-house at 
Marshy Creek after the Quakers vacated.

First Trustees—Bethesda IncorporatedFirst Trustees—Bethesda IncorporatedFirst Trustees—Bethesda IncorporatedFirst Trustees—Bethesda Incorporated

On July 14, 1797, Philemon Willis of 
Caroline County, Md., deeded to 
Thomas Foster, Jacob Wright and Benja-
min Colliston [sic] of Dorchester County, 
and James Andrew, David Sisk, James 
Sisk and Daniel Cheezum of Caroline 
County trustees, for the sum of ten shil-
ling specie, one half acre (being a greater 
portion of the present church yard) and 
on which a chapel stood recorded in the 
conveyance as Bethesda, but more com-
monly known as Frazier's Chapel, and so 
continued to be referred to by the latter 
name for a score of years thereafter.

By authority of an Act of the Assembly 
of Maryland, incorporating the free male 
white persons above twenty-one years of 
age belonging to the Methodist Church, 
and members of said society in the 
neighborhood of the preaching house 
known as Bethesda chapel, and within 
six miles of said preaching house, to 
elect sober and discreet persons to act as 
trustees, it was decided to elect seven 
trustees above the age of twenty-one, 
members of said society at least twelve 
months, and resident within ten miles of 
said chapel, they with the senior preach-
er, to constitute a body politic or corpo-
rate, and have perpetual succession in 
law.

The duly qualified male members met 
in Bethesda preaching house or chapel 
on June 11, 1810, and by ballot elected 
as trustees, Thomas Foster, James Bran-

nock, David Cheezum,2 Peter Willis, 

James Harriss [sic], James Quinn,3 and 

William Corkin.4
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The Women of Bethesda hosted a luncheon after service on September 19, in order to welcome Rev. and Mrs. Cruikshank officially to the church. At left: 

food and fellowship are enjoyed by all. At right: Rev. Cruikshank and wife Joy pose for the camera. Photos courtesy of Christy Cheezum.

Scenes from  Rev. Cruikshank’s Welcome LuncheonScenes from  Rev. Cruikshank’s Welcome LuncheonScenes from  Rev. Cruikshank’s Welcome LuncheonScenes from  Rev. Cruikshank’s Welcome Luncheon

Circle of ConcernCircle of ConcernCircle of ConcernCircle of Concern
Gloria Trice
21850 Water St
Preston, MD 21655
410-673-7339

Therefore, since we are surrounded by so great a cloud of witnesses, let Therefore, since we are surrounded by so great a cloud of witnesses, let Therefore, since we are surrounded by so great a cloud of witnesses, let Therefore, since we are surrounded by so great a cloud of witnesses, let 
us also lay aside every weight and the sin that clings so closely, and let us also lay aside every weight and the sin that clings so closely, and let us also lay aside every weight and the sin that clings so closely, and let us also lay aside every weight and the sin that clings so closely, and let 

us run with perseverance the race that is set before us, looking to Jesus us run with perseverance the race that is set before us, looking to Jesus us run with perseverance the race that is set before us, looking to Jesus us run with perseverance the race that is set before us, looking to Jesus 
the pioneer and perfecter of our faith, who for the sake of the joy that the pioneer and perfecter of our faith, who for the sake of the joy that the pioneer and perfecter of our faith, who for the sake of the joy that the pioneer and perfecter of our faith, who for the sake of the joy that 
was set before him endured the cross, disregarding its shame, and has was set before him endured the cross, disregarding its shame, and has was set before him endured the cross, disregarding its shame, and has was set before him endured the cross, disregarding its shame, and has 

taken his seat at the right hand of the throne of God.taken his seat at the right hand of the throne of God.taken his seat at the right hand of the throne of God.taken his seat at the right hand of the throne of God.

~Hebrews 12:1-2 NRSV~~Hebrews 12:1-2 NRSV~~Hebrews 12:1-2 NRSV~~Hebrews 12:1-2 NRSV~

On RememberingOn RememberingOn RememberingOn Remembering

“For as often as you eat this bread and 
drink the cup, you proclaim the Lord’s 
death until he comes.”  I Cor. 11:26 
(NRSV)

Proclaim the Lord’s death until he 
comes.  Remember.  These are the 
instructions that St. Paul gives to the 
church in Corinth.  He admonishes 
them to remember the teaching they 
have received and Who it is they 
receive when they celebrate the Lord’s 
Supper.

Remember.  That is Christ’s command 
to us.  Above all else, to be Christian is 
to be one who remembers.  Each 
Sunday when we gather, whether or 
not we celebrate the formal liturgy of 
Holy Communion, we gather to enact 
the mystery of faith which we verbalize 

in that liturgy:  “Christ has died.  Christ is 
risen.  Christ will come again.”  Past, 
present, and future join together in our 
anamnesis—our act of remembering.  

This act of remembering is central to our 
identity as Christians.  The Mystery of 
Faith is the central proclamation of 
Christianity; it is our Good News distilled 
to its very essence.  But it is not simply 
something that we say.  It is something 
that we do.  

As you gather to celebrate your 225th 
anniversary, I invite you to remember.  
Remember your story.  Remember those 
who have come before you.  Remember 
all that you have done in faith, trusting in 
the mysteries of God.  Remember the 
Good News of all that God has done in 
the lives of those who have worshipped 
and who now worship at Bethesda. Above 

all else, remember who you are.  Share the 
story with those around you in Preston 
and beyond.

When you gather to celebrate your 
anniversary and to remember the stories 
and story of Bethesda, know that the larger 
Church remembers with you.  The 
particulars of our stories may be different, 
but we share with you in remembering 
and proclaiming the same Faith.  Together 
we share in the holy task of proclaiming 
the Lord’s death until he comes.

The Rev. Joseph Whitehurst is 
the Curate (assistant priest) at 
St. Thaddeus Episcopal 
Church in Aiken, SC.  A priest 
since February of 2008, he is a  
2004 graduate of the 
University of South Carolina 
(MA, History) and a 2007 
graduate of Seabury-Western 
Theological Seminary (M.Div.). 
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This year's Charge Conference will be 
Tuesday, December 7, 2010, at 7pm, in 
the Fellowship Hall. This annual 
meeting is among the most important 
in a church's life: all are encouraged to 
attend; only members have voice and 
vote. Subjects to be covered include: 
voting on lay speakers, setting the 
pastor's salary & benefits for 2011, 
election of officers, membership report, 
and more. Come out and join in the 
governance of Bethesda.

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

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. 
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Rev. Harrel W. Pitsenbarger (1963-67)Rev. Harrel W. Pitsenbarger (1963-67)Rev. Harrel W. Pitsenbarger (1963-67)Rev. Harrel W. Pitsenbarger (1963-67)

We enjoyed our 
time at Bethesda. 
We were there four 
years, from 1963 to 
1967. We moved 
there from Church 
Creek when I fin-
ished my seminary 
work at Wesley 
seminary in Wash-
ington, DC. We 
found the people at 
Bethesda very 

friendly and welcoming. The church had 
strong leadership at that time.

There was growth in the education program 
and in the worship area during our four 
years. They did two major projects while we 
were there. The first was bricking the par-
sonage to match the newly bricked church. 
The second was the total renovation of the 
chapel, creating a second story with two 
church schoolrooms and a downstairs office. 
The church office had previously been in 
the parsonage. As I recall the most discus-
sion was about the one stained-glass 
window that is divided between the first 
and second floor. Some wanted to remove it 
and put in regular windows in the office 
and the upstairs room. It was decided that 
all the stained-glass windows should stay. 
Most everyone was pleased with the fin-
ished project.

We do congratulate Bethesda on their 
225th anniversary. They have been a bless-
ing to the community of Preston. We have 
very fond memories of our time in Preston.

Rev. Gary W. Trail (1968-72)Rev. Gary W. Trail (1968-72)Rev. Gary W. Trail (1968-72)Rev. Gary W. Trail (1968-72)

It was 1968, and I was serving the Sherwood 
Charge of 4 churches, one year out of 
Wesley Seminary, when the District Super-
intendent, Dr. Howard Amoss, urged me to 
be Bethesda's Pastor. My wife, Elaine, our 2 
year old daughter, Michele, and I moved 
into the parsonage. Gary II was born the 
following March, in 1969.

The Church building was quite adequate for 
a growing congregation, and the parsonage 
quite large enough for a family of four. I was 
young, and thought I knew about every-
thing, and desired the Bethesda Church 
family to grow in spiritual depth and in 
number. I had already served as pastor of 
farmers and orchard people in South 
Central Pennsylvania, coal miners in more 
central Pennsylvania, and seafood harvesters 
along the Bay. I was 25.

The first summer they asked me to teach 
the youth in Vacation Bible School, and the 
class of 5 or so formed the nucleus of a con-
firmation class in the fall, meeting every Sat-
urday morning until the following spring. 
Eventually this group added others until we 
had about 50 Junior and Senior High stu-
dents meeting every Sunday night. This was 

the largest youth group I ever had. Many of 
them have become church leaders in other 
places, and some are still at Bethesda and grand-
parents.

I recall some large scout troops meeting at 
Bethesda, sponsored by the Young Adult Sunday 
School class that I organized in the parsonage 
living room. We met around the coffee pot each 
Sunday Morning. There was growth in spiritual 
vitality among youth and young adults. I 
remember ecumenical and interracial Good 
Friday Services in Bethesda and Easter Sun Rise 
Services at Linchester lakeside.

In the midst of joys and griefs of 4 years at 
Bethesda my records show that I baptized 26, 
received 62 members, had 25 weddings, and 35 
funerals.

In 1972 I was called to First Presbyterian 
Church and appointed to Trinity United Meth-
odist Church in Chesapeake City, Maryland. At 
9:30 I was a Presbyterian, and at 11:00 I was a 
United Methodist, for 5 years. I transferred to 
the Baltimore-Washington Conference in 1980. 
After serving Holy Cross UMC, in Carpendale, 
West Virginia, for eleven and a half years, I was 
appointed General Evangelist of the Baltimore-
Washington Conference. After a few years I 
became a full time pastor again, retiring from 
Rawlings UMC near Cumberland in 2001. I 
have spent the last ten years participating in 
mission trips and mentoring other ministers for 
the Missionary Church International.

In 2005 my first wife divorced me after 40 years 
of marriage. I was devastated. However God 
restored me by giving me a retired United 
Methodist Minister to be married to in 2006. 
The Rev. Mary Stevens Trail and myself have 6 
children (with spouses), 19 grandchildren, and 2 
great-grandchildren. I am retired as a United 
Methodist pastor, but my life is very full.

A few years ago I came up with an original 
saying, “Old preachers never die, they just 
ramble on.” We send our love to all of the 
Bethesda Church family. I pray the next years 
will be the best!

Rev. Robert Kelly (May 1978—May 1979)Rev. Robert Kelly (May 1978—May 1979)Rev. Robert Kelly (May 1978—May 1979)Rev. Robert Kelly (May 1978—May 1979)

May 1978 brought a change of address to the 
six Kellys from Laurel, DE to Preston, MD, when 
I was transferred from the Laurel-Mt. Pleasant 
Charge to the Preston/Bethesda-Grove Charge. 
For Ben, the youngest member of the family, 
this would be his first move. After 5 years in 
Laurel, I would be returning to the county 
where I was born (Marydel, MD) and raised 
(Greensboro, MD). The move occured early, 
since the parsonage was vacant. Pastor William 
Pittman [served 1972-1977–Ed.] had transferred 
to Texas, and his last year had been completed 
by an interim pastor, who was part-time. So our 
move was a few weeks ahead of the other 
pastors moving to new appointments.

I had been in Preston only a short-time, when I 
was approached by a member with a concern 
and a plan about Christian education at Bethes-
da. This led to her appointment as Sunday 
School Superintendent, which was vacant. Ann 

Lyons moved quickly to work on the plans for a 
Vacation Bible School, which was a rousing suc-
cess. A lot of highlights could be mentioned: 
one that affected the entire congregation were 
the banners made by the older youth. At the 
September Board meeting it was approved to 
hang two of the banners in the front of the 
sanctuary, which were periodically changed.

September saw the children return to school: 
Katie in the elementary and Andy and Rob to 
Col. Richardson. Also it saw the addition of a 
new driver to our family. As Rob learned, the 
other six family members survived. Along with 
what some called “a near death” experience 
there were occasions of humor. In the end all 
survived and Rob got his driver's license. The 
Fall also brought football season. In a Junior 
Varsity game at Bohemia Manor in Cecil 
County, Andy was knocked unconscious. Dad 
listened and bought the story that he was all 
right. This was on a Thursday afternoon. Follow-
ing the Varsity game on Friday night, Andy com-
plained of having headaches. So Rob was let-off 
at the parsonage, and Andy and I went to the 
ER., where I received a vigorous lecture from a 
nurse about guiding children to healthy activi-
ties!

Things looked like we would have a second year 
at Bethesda, when two weeks before Confer-
ence, without asking to be considered for a 
move, I was offered what I though was my 
opportunity of a lifetime. I accepted, and my 
one year of ministry at Bethesda came to a 
close.

Rev. Ken Bedell (1979-84)Rev. Ken Bedell (1979-84)Rev. Ken Bedell (1979-84)Rev. Ken Bedell (1979-84)

As I look back on the five 
years that Kathie, Charity, 
Sarah and I spent in Pres-
ton, there are many memo-
ries that stand out. I am 
overwhelmed by the 
memory of the acceptance 
we experienced. This was 
expressed in various ways, 
one of which was all the 
improvements made in the 
parsonage that made our 

lives more comfortable.

I also remember times when people were 
extremely kind about my failings. One example 
that comes to mind is a Christmas Eve service. I 
decided to present a message using the first 
chapter of John's Gospel and I prepared a set of 
transparencies to use with a slide projector. We 
didn't have PowerPoint then. Although I put a 
lot of work into it, the whole service just didn't 
work. It wasn't really a Christmas Eve service. I 
can only imagine what people said when they 
got home and talked to each other about the 
service, but everyone was extremely kind to me.

I often felt this acceptance in the way that 
people engaged me over the five years. Some-
times I'd get a call from Mildred Coulbourne, 
asking me to stop by the house. When I arrived, 
we'd wait for Tink to come from the chicken 
house and then Tink and Mildred would talk to 
me about something that I had said or done. I 
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remember at one of these first living room 
meetings, Mildred told me that I would not 
stay in Preston long. She said I'd only stay a 
year or two. I fooled her. I stayed for five 
years. Being able to share with Mildred and 
Tink was a blessing to me and I can only 
pray that it was also a blessing to them.

I could repeat that story of being blessed 
when people shared on the front porch, in 
the kitchen, in the living room--Milton Lane, 
Mary Cheezum, Eleanor Cheezum, Jack 
Lane, Betty Hinnershitz, Evelyn Williamson, 
Gene and Sharon Harris, DeeAnn Blades, 
Terry Wright, Sylvia Lehman, and many, 
many others.

When I first entered the ministry, a retired 
minister explained to me that in every con-
gregation it is important to have someone 
who will always tell you truth. I was so 
blessed to be able to share in the spiritual 
insights and honest reflections of so many 
people, but Queenie Lomax was the one 
person to whom I could always go when I 
didn't understand what was happening. She 
prayed with me, told me the truth, and I 
know that she prayed for me.

A.T. Blades was another person who was a 
real blessing to me. As the owner of Preston 
Trucking, the largest employer in Preston, 
many church members worked for him. He 
explained to me that if he tithed he would 
give the church much more than the current 
budget. His influence on the church could 
not be denied, but he struggled with how he 
could be faithful himself and also support 
others in their faith journeys. He was con-
cerned that his employees would think that 
they needed to follow his lead at church. So 
when an important decision was being 
made, A.T. and Mary would attend church 
meetings and then leave before a vote was 
taken. But whether or not he was in the 
room, his influence was always felt. One 
time when A.T. was not happy about some-
thing that I had done, he invited me to come 
to talk to him in his sunroom. He started the 
conversation by saying that he had never 
had a son, but he wanted to talk to me the 
way he would have talked to a son if he had 
one. I still feel honored when I think about 
it.

There are also memories that still bring 
sadness like the sudden and surprising death 
of Spencer Lomax and the equally surprising 
death of Randy Lane. For our family, Randy's 
death was particularly hard because he was a 
good friend to Charity and it was her first 
experience of losing a friend.

Charity and Sarah began school while we 
were in Preston. The Bethesda Church was a 
wonderful place for their introduction into a 
community of faith. Kathie was involved 
with the children's programs and she and 
Donna Andrew led a children's choir. The 
kids sang rousing songs, including one about 
“Germs,” an invisible dog, which Charity can 

still sing from start to finish. Kathie and Donna 
also produced children’s Christmas musicals, 
with stage sets beautifully designed by Glenda 
Parker.

Pauline Blades made both of the girls several 
birthday cakes during the time we were there 
and I can attest to the fact that she made the 
most delicious sweet potato pies ever. And 
Becky Turner could turn some vegetables and 
a few beef bones into wonderful soup that was 
the centerpiece of numerous fund-raising soup 
luncheons.

I remember one year there was a problem 
recruiting someone to teach the preschool 
class at Bible school. I said to Donna Lane, “I'll 
do it, if you'll do it with me.” She agreed and 
for five days we tried to keep a group of eight 
or ten tiny people engaged. By the last day we 
finally gave up trying to get them to listen to 
Bible stories and make crafts. We told them 
that they could just play. At this point Lori 
Lane, Donna's daughter, announced to the 
other children that they were going to play 
Bible school. While we watched in amazement, 
all the children sat quietly while Lori told 
them a story.

While we lived in the parsonage, personal 
computers appeared. I don't know how she did 
it, but Kathie saved $1,000 from our income 
and bought me a kit to build a computer. I 
spent long hours in the evenings soldering the 
capacitors, resistors, and chips onto a mother-
board. When I finished, it actually worked. The 
monitor was a twelve inch black and white TV. 
Jack Callaghan built me two wooden tables 
that fit in our bedroom so I had a place to 
work and keep the computer parts. I learned 
how to program the computer in BASIC and I 
also taught myself a little machine language. I 
bought a dot matrix printer and figured out 
how to print mailing labels. It is likely that the 
Bethesda Church is the first church in America 
and possibly the first church in the world to 
use a personal computer to manage its mem-
bership list and produce mailing labels. I 
ended up writing a book entitled, Using Per-
sonal Computers in the Church. Kathie 
proofed the book and Becky Turner typed the 
manuscript several times before it went to the 
publisher.

After we left Preston, I pursued a PhD in sociol-
ogy at Temple University, after which I became 
a faculty member at United Theological Semi-
nary in Dayton Ohio. When Charity and Sarah 
went off to college, we became rather nomadic 
and lived briefly in St. Louis, Seattle and Ohio. 
Since December 2009 I have been a Senior 
Advisor in the Faith-Based and Neighborhood 
Partnerships Center in the U.S. Dept. of Educa-
tion. Charity and Sarah both live in California 
with their families. Charity and Tony have 
three children, ages 8, 3-1/2, and 2 months. 
Sarah and Jason have a two-year-old.

I feel very blessed by having spent five years of 
my ministry in Preston. What I have written 
leaves out so many people who were kind to 
my family and me. I am very glad that Mildred 

Coulbourne was wrong and I was able to stay 
for more than a year or two.

Rev. Mark W. Farnell (1998-2004)Rev. Mark W. Farnell (1998-2004)Rev. Mark W. Farnell (1998-2004)Rev. Mark W. Farnell (1998-2004)

I remember hearing the 
seasoned Pastors in our 
Conference often say, 
“You’ll never forget your 
first appointment.”  And 
of course, Bethesda 
United Methodist Church 
was my first appointment 
and I will never forget it.

It is with immeasurable 
joy I reflect upon my time 
at Bethesda. I had the 

opportunity to serve 6 years in Preston which 
was both exciting and energizing. So many 
great memories flood my mind when I think 
about the opportunities far and wide that 
existed to proclaim the gospel of our Lord. 
With purpose and direction we journeyed 
down the road called faith; inviting and wel-
coming the community and surrounding areas 
to join us as we lived out our mission.

The ability to remember is a wonderful gift 
God has given us. Theresa and I, along with 
our boys vividly remember cultivating many 
relationships during our time in Preston that 
still exist. Even to this day when our travels 
take us through Preston the boys remind us to 
slow down so they can see the parsonage and 
the church. Then we hear “don’t you remem-
ber when" stories.  We all smile as we remi-
nisce about the chapter in our lives called 
Bethesda United Methodist.

I will always have a special place in my minis-
try for Bethesda UMC. There had to be a deli-
cate balance of patience among the 
parishioners while I served as their Pastor and  
diligently pursued my academic career at the 
same time. Happy Anniversary to the people of 
Preston and the family of God at Bethesda 
United Methodist Church. God be with you till 
we meet again.

Rev. Joan C. Wolff, 2004 - 2010Rev. Joan C. Wolff, 2004 - 2010Rev. Joan C. Wolff, 2004 - 2010Rev. Joan C. Wolff, 2004 - 2010

Congratulations!  It seems 
Bethesda’s 220th anniver-
sary just passed, and now 
you are celebrating 225 
years!  In reflecting on our 
six years together, I thank 
God for shared ministry, in 
the church and to the 
community.   I appreciate 
our Christian friendships, 
vital worship, meaningful 
outreach, and lively Bible 

studies.  God blessed us as we embraced new 
things – Disciple I, Dinner-At-Six, and learning 
new faith songs; and as we enjoyed established 
traditions – the Peach Festival, Annual Hayride, 
and caroling.  Now, as you look to your future, 
may God bless you with exciting and fruitful 
ministry.
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Church CalendarChurch CalendarChurch CalendarChurch Calendar

October 2010

S M T W T F S

1
Bugle 
Submissions Due

2

3 4 5 6
NO Choir Practice 

7
History 
Commission 
Meeting 6 p.m.

8 9

10
Blessing of the 
Animals 4p.m.

11
Columbus Day

12
Craft Night 
7 p.m.

13
Choir Practice 
7p.m.

14 15 16

17
225th Celebration

18 19 20
Choir Practice 
7p.m.

21 22 23
CRHS 
Homecoming

24 25 26 27
Choir Practice 
7p.m.

28 29 30
Trip to Barratt's 
Chapel
8:30 a.m.

31
Halloween

November 2010

S M T W T F S

1 2 3 4 5 6

7 8 9 10 11
Veterans Day

12 13

14 15 16 17 18 19 20
Christmas Bazaar
9 a.m.

21 22 23 24 25
Thanksgiving

26 27

28 29 30


