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Pastor’s Farewell Message

How does one prepare to say "goodbye"?  
Saying "hello" is relatively easy; but goodbye? 
Not when it's saying" goodbye" to folks you've 
come to love, and who love you in return. Not 
when it's saying "goodbye" to folks you've 
worked with, laughed with, prayed with, and 
occasionally cried with for almost two years.

It had been my intention to complete my 
agreed-upon two years, ending at the close of 
June, but circumstances changed. When you are 
trying to unload a house, those getting the 
house can and do "call the tune." At least in this 
economy they do. And they have said we must 
be out by May 15.

I also deeply appreciate your concern for my 
health. I've had better health years than late 
2011 and early 2012. But things are slowly, but 
surely, on the upswing. The only downside is 
that Dr. Smith wants to put me on a different 
treatment, a form of chemo. He says it'll be of 

short duration and should present minimal side 
effects, if any. We shall see.

I'm sure you will thrive as a congregation under 
the leadership of your new pastor, just as you 
have with me over the past two years.

So, keep on growing as faithful disciples of 
Jesus.

With much love,

BillBillBillBill

With great appreciation to Pastor Bill and Joy 
Cruikshank, and with a sadness that they will be 
missed as part of Bethesda Methodist Church, I 
write this inadequate message of thanks to both.

I feel that for the first time in many years 
Bethesda has moved forward in spiritual and 
physical improvements that will be realized into 
the future.

Rarely does someone come into your life and 
the life of the church that effects you both 
personally and professionally. Bill and Joy have 
done that and have become friends to all of us.

Bill and Joy have done their job but have also 
made their mark as teachers, friends, and 
confidantes. They will without a doubt be 
missed.

I write this letter to convey our wishes that only 
the best things happen to them and to give an 
open invitation to join us anytime. The doors of 
Bethesda will always be open for Bill and Joy.

Thanks and God Bless!

Dennis R. BakerDennis R. BakerDennis R. BakerDennis R. Baker

Administrative Council, Chair

Farewell to Rev. Cruikshank

Rev. Cruikshank, it is hard to know where to 
begin and where to end, so here I go. It is very 
rare to have a pastor who can give you a 
sermon, a history lesson, and a verbal tour of a 
foreign land all in one sitting of less than thirty 
minutes. And, from time to time we even get a 
small synopsis of information about the author 
or songwriter of the hymn we are going to sing. 
We will truly miss your wealth of information 
and knowledge and your willingness to share 
both with us.

As for me personally, you have taught me much 
about my position as the chairperson of the 
SPRC committee, and you have given me gentle 
instruction as I've tried my best to lead this 
committee in a way that will best serve our 
congregation. The committee has benefitted as 
well.

I am extremely glad to have had our paths cross, 
and I want you to know that you and Joy will be 
sorely missed at Bethesda. We wish you both 
the best in your "second" retirement.

Wanda ProtheroWanda ProtheroWanda ProtheroWanda Prothero

SPRC Committee, Chair
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Weekly Income
Members and friends have committed $915 a week 
in subscriptions to Bethesda. Weekly income is 
reported relative to that figure, with a breakdown 
of subscription versus general plate income.

AttendanceAttendanceAttendanceAttendance PlatePlatePlatePlate PledgesPledgesPledgesPledges TotalTotalTotalTotal

Apr. 1 58 $58 $837 $1,264

Apr. 8 78 $78 $621 $1129

Apr. 15 72 $72 $785 $1,340

Apr. 22 60 $60 $822 $1100

Minimum Expected Income (4 weeks):  $3660
Actual Income: $4833.89
Average Attendance: 54

Circle of  Concern
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

At Nursing Homes

Bea Trice
William Hill Manor
Easton, MD

And this is the will of him And this is the will of him And this is the will of him And this is the will of him 
who sent me, that I shall who sent me, that I shall who sent me, that I shall who sent me, that I shall 

lose none of all that he has lose none of all that he has lose none of all that he has lose none of all that he has 
given me, but raise them given me, but raise them given me, but raise them given me, but raise them 
up at the last day. For my up at the last day. For my up at the last day. For my up at the last day. For my 

Father's will is that Father's will is that Father's will is that Father's will is that 
everyone who looks to the everyone who looks to the everyone who looks to the everyone who looks to the 
Son and believes in him Son and believes in him Son and believes in him Son and believes in him 
shall have eternal life, and shall have eternal life, and shall have eternal life, and shall have eternal life, and 
I will raise him up at the I will raise him up at the I will raise him up at the I will raise him up at the 

last day. last day. last day. last day. 

~John 6:39-40 ~John 6:39-40 ~John 6:39-40 ~John 6:39-40 

Bob McConnell
520 Kerr Ave.
Denton, MD 21629

Lay Leader’s Pulpit
I don't know how many people read my 
articles in the newsletter. Those who do, I 
may not make happy this month.

Scripture encourages us but it can also 
convict us. This month we are going to 
look at Hebrews 5:12-13.  It talks about us 
as teachers. The author of Hebrews 
acknowledges that believers have the ability 
to teach but through inactivity, they have 
to go back and learn the basics of the faith 
(vs. 12).  We are not to be idle spiritually in 
what we learn. Little things that we can do 
are not only to pay attention to what we 
are hearing but also underlining scriptures 
that inspire. If you don't mark your bibles 
then write scriptures on a 3 x 5 card. But 
something should be done. Sometimes I 
just thumb through my Bible and read 
what I have underlined in the past. What I 
read encourages me and might motivate 
me to look up some other verse or chapter 
in the Bible.

There is an illustration of milk and solid 
food in this scripture reference. This is not 
the only illustration of these elements in 
scripture.  If there is a baby and we feed 
them milk, then fine. If the baby gets 
bigger and it is still being fed milk, that is 

not good. The baby, now a child, needs 
solid food. We spiritually need to mature 
in our faith. We need to move from 
"elementary truths" to more meaty learn-
ing.

Going back to teaching: You may say 
"I'm not a Biblical teacher." This scripture 
doesn't want us as traditional teachers 
with classes.  The author of Hebrews 
wants us to be teachers who impart what 
we have learned from the scriptures to 
those we come in contact with (family, 
friends, co-workers). We are without 
excuse but hopefully encouraged because 
we don't need a classroom to be a teach-
er. We only have to be available and 
willing to be used by God no matter what 
our personal circumstances are. Go 
teach!!

Chris FarnellChris FarnellChris FarnellChris Farnell

The Last Post

By A. Phil Osopher

Departures are sometimes impossibly, intolera-
bly sad. Sometimes they’re sad for unexpected 
reasons. 

I’m thinking, of course, of the departure of 
Jesus for points unknown in the days after 
Easter. After she finds the tomb empty, a dis-
traught Mary Magdalene is confronted by 
angels, who ask her why she is crying. “They 
have taken away my Lord,” she tells them in 
the Book of John, “and I do not know where 
they have laid him.” The risen Christ then 
appears to Mary, and chastises her for worrying 
over the loss of him. “Do not hold on to me,” 
he tells her, “because I have not yet ascended 
to the Father. But go to my brothers and say to 
them, ‘I am ascending to my Father and your 
Father, to my God and your God.’” Mary then 
goes on her way and spreads the good news of 
the resurrection, and Jesus goes on his way, 
first to appear to his disciples, and then, finally, 
to ascend to heaven. As departures go – espe-
cially given the usual outcome of crucifixion – 
they don’t get much happier than this one.

Yet there is a lingering sadness in Mary’s 
response to the risen Christ. For friendship 
with Christ after the resurrection depends on 
Mary’s, and our, separation from him. The 
miracle of Christ is that he is “over there” 
somewhere, free from the ills of the material 
world. It is as though Jesus, our best friend, 
has taken a long trip away from us, with no 
certainty of the date of his return. We know we 
will be reunited some day, and the hope for 
that day keeps us going, but it is a hope tinged 
relentlessly with the knowledge that we will be, 
must be, separated.

Friendship with Jesus is the most terrible kind 
of friendship, because the joy of it is under-
lined by our inability to be with him in the here 
and now. Wouldn’t we all, like Mary, prefer in 
some ways to have a dead Jesus who is at least 
at hand, rather than a living Jesus whom we 
know is out there, but we cannot be with for 
the duration of our lives? The need for control, 
for predictability, is so strong in us that we 
would prefer the certainty of death over the 
fearful separation of life. “Do not hold on to 
me,” Christ says. To allow Jesus to live we 
have to let him go – what a hard lesson to 
learn. Sometimes the greater happiness matters 
more than the lesser sadness.

The best departures cannot avoid being sad. 
We should be truly sad if they were not.

There will be an Administrative Board 
meeting Tuesday, May 1 at 7 p.m.

There will be a meeting of the SPRC 
and all committee heads on Tuesday, 
May 15 at 7 p.m.
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Rev. Karen R. Handy was born and raised 
in Seaford, DE and attended St. John’s 
United Methodist Church for much of her 
life. She has been married for seventeen years 
to her husband, Chris, who is a farmer, and 
they have four children: Christian (14), Collin 
(11), Chase (8), and Carolyn (4). Rev. Handy 
received a B.S. in Nursing from Temple 
University in 1991, and will graduate in May 

Meet Bethesda's 

New Worship Team

of this year with an M.Div. (Master of 
Divinity) from Gordon-Conwell 
Theological Seminary, in Charlotte, NC. 
For much of her working life before 
following the call to ministry, Rev. Handy 
was a registered nurse for Delaware 
Hospice, Inc. She also worked at St. John’s 
UMC as both a Youth Director and 
Worship Team Leader.

Pastor Handy’s 
Message to our Church:

As a Christian believer, I understand the 
Scriptures to be the inspired Word of God and to 
contain “all things necessary to salvation.” The 
Scriptures reveal the one living and true, triune 
God: present in three persons, but one essence. God 
gave to each man and woman free will. It is through 
this free will that humanity experiences sin. Because 
of our fallen and sinful nature, Jesus Christ was 
offered as a perfect sacrifice for our sin. Jesus through 
his life, death, and resurrection (being the only 
victory over death), is savior and redeemer. We are 

justified to God as repentant sinners through our 
belief in Jesus Christ and not our own merit or good 
deeds. Jesus Christ promised that he would be with 
us always and this happens through the Holy 
Spirit. The Holy Spirit is present with us and 
guides us as we are moved onto Christian perfection. 
The presence of the Holy Spirit is active among us 
and the evidence of this is in fruit produced in our 
lives and the spiritual gifts given to us for us in the 
Kingdom of God. God has offered us this and more 
through the gift of grace. Drawing us to God 
through prevenient grace, freeing us through 
justifying grace, and purifying us through 
sanctifying grace are all evidence of divine love for 
us, the created, even in our fallen state. To me this 
is Good News! I am looking forward to the work 
that is about to begin and know that God is 
preparing us all. I am praying for you all and look 
forward to our faith journey together. I ask for your 
prayers as well. May we be a grace-filled community 
serving our Lord.

Rev. Karen Handy

Mr. George W. Simmons

George W. Simmons was born and raised 
near St. Michaels, MD and has attended the 
United Methodist Church all his life – for 
the last ten years at St. Paul’s in Cambridge. 

He has a daughter Jessica (26) who is a 
professionally trained Chef.  George is 
currently pursuing his call to ministry, and 
is a declared candidate in the Peninsula-
Delaware Conference and a certified lay 
speaker within the conference. He has 
been a real estate broker for the past 26 
years, and owner of a local real estate 
brokerage. 

Mr. Simmons’ 
Message to our Church:

My personal statement of Faith comes from my 
heart, mind, and soul. I believe in one God and 
that I belong to Him in life and in death. I 
believe that, in grace, God has given His son 
Jesus Christ, fully human and fully God, to 
redeem mankind; I accept Jesus as Lord and 
Savior of my life. I also call God my Heavenly 

Father. I believe God is a just and merciful God. 
He has called me to be His. I believe God loves 
me; that He has personal knowledge of me; and 
that He has a plan for me, laid out for me before 
I was born. My personal faith also involves my 
personal responsibility to God, to do His will in 
and for my life. I believe and trust in Jesus Christ 
and share in His ministry to teach, bless, heal, 
bind-up the brokenhearted, and preach release to 
the captive. My personal faith is made effective 
through the Holy Spirit, the third person in the 
Godhead, working in my life as I believe and 
trust in God. His Spirit justifies me by grace 
through faith, and sets me free to accept myself 
and to love God and my neighbor
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TGIT

On Sunday, April 15, Rev. Cruikshank baptized Sophie Mae Duvall, daughter of Jason and Wendy Duvall of Preston, and Reva 
Dorothy Jackson, daughter of Kevin and Betsy Jackson of Delmar. The mothers are sisters, daughters of Terry Quidas and Bret 
Coulbourne. Many family members were present to celebrate the happy occasion.

From left: Jason, Wendy, and Sophie Mae Duvall, Reva Dorothy Jackson, and 
parents Betsy and Kevin.

Rev. Cruikshank poses with the families.

Baptisms

Jeremy Robert Wahl 28, of Summerfield, Fla., and formerly of Preston, died on Thursday, 
April 12, 2012 in Williston, Fla., as a result of injuries suffered in a motorcycle accident. He 
was born on Aug. 15, 1983 in Easton, the son of Shawn M. Wahl and Michele K. 
Hinnershitz Myers. He worked in boat maintenance at Monteray Boats in Summerfield. He 
is survived by his parents, Shawn and Donna Wahl of Preston and Michele K. and John 
Myers of Summerfield, Fla.; his grandfather, Robert Wahl of Preston, his grandmother, 
Betty Hinnershitz of Preston; grandfather, Harold Hinnershitz of Deal Island; two 
daughters, Kyleigh Renea Wahl and Kaila Michele Jenkins; his companion, Amanda Nicole 
Jenkins; a brother, Shawn Matthew Wahl Jr. of Summerfield; two sisters, Nicole Harrison 
of Dover, Del., and Amanda Harrison of Denton; a stepbrother, John Myers Jr. of 
Queenstown; and several nieces, nephews, aunts and uncles. He was preceded in death by 
his brother, Christopher Michael Wahl and his grandmother Barbara Wahl. Funeral services 
were held at Framptom Funeral Home, P.A., in Federalsburg, on April 19, 2012, and 
Jeremy was interred at the Junior Order Cemetery in Preston. Jeremy was a member of 
Bethesda UMC, having joined the church in April 1997.

In Memoriam

A line of fishmobiles adorns the proscenium arch over 
the Fellowship Hall stage. The mobiles consisted of one 
big, stuffed fish, with cut-outs of a cross, a boat, an 
anchor, and a smaller fish attached by yarn. Students 
worked on the project in January and February as part 
of learning about Jesus as a "fisher of men."

The song that Donna Andrew 
played for the prelude for the all-
music service on April 22 – "What 
A Friend We Have in Jesus" – was 
the first song she ever played on 
any organ at Bethesda. It was the 
exact same piece, not just same title.
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Spaghetti Dinner Photos

Kay Fairbank prepares a salad bowl.

Our fantastic servers, from left: Madison Edwards, Kendall Clough, Hunter 
Guerra, Cristina Guerra, and Regan Edwards.

The noodles are ready! From left, Isabel Brannock, Shirley Bennett, and Helen 
Fletcher serve more spaghetti.

Some of the kitchen staff, from left: Shirley Pryor, 
Judy Noel, Wanda Prothero, and Donna Lane.

Carolyn Lane (left) and Barbara Baker pose for the 
camera while Barbara accepts donations at the door.

The Women of Bethesda sponsored a spaghetti dinner fundraiser on March 10. Below are some shots of the event.

"A true Friend unbosoms freely, advises justly, 
assists readily, adventures boldly, takes all 

patiently, defends courageously, and continues 
a Friend unchangeably."

William Penn (1644–1718), 
from Some Fruits of Solitude (1682)
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Preacher Profile:  Rev. Dr. J.P. Outten
Rev. Dr. J.P. Outten served at Bethesda (then Methodist 

Episcopal) Church from 1921 to 1924. It was during his 

tenure that Bethesda hosted the now-famous "Hundred 

Man" Sunday School Class (see Bugle II:8 [October 

2011]). The following autobiography is posted on a 

genealogical website dealing with the extended Outten family, 

http://www.outten-

genealogy.com/index.php?option=com_content&view=article

&id=28&Itemid=31. It was converted to hypertext by 

Karen Stephens and was last updated on March 30, 2006. 

Unfortunately, Stephens has not replied to email inquiry.

The writer of this little family history has taken 

great pleasure in tabulating all the facts he knows 

about his ancestors, and even his relatives who are 

yet among the living, but when he decided to write 

something about himself, he finds, "that is 

something else again." So, being a very modest 

man, and not seeking notoriety as the family 

historian, he has put off writing his own record 

until the very last, and now he prefers to copy his 

biography from a little book, entitled "Who's Who 

in Delaware."

"Rev. John Perry Outten is a clergyman of the 

Methodist Episcopal Church. He was born at 

Concord, Delaware, July 14, 1869, and was the 

youngest son of Thomas A. and Charlotte Outten. 

He was educated in the public schools of 

Delaware, the Wilmington Conference Academy at 

Dover, and the Western University of Chicago, 

from which he was graduated May 15, 1899, and 

received the degree of PhD.

He joined the Wilmington Annual Conference of 

the Methodist Episcopal Church at its session in 

Middletown, Delaware, March 18, 1893, and was 

ordained a Deacon by Bishop Stephen W. Merrill. 

He was graduated in his Conference course, and 

was ordained an Elder by Bishop John P. 

Newman, March 27, 1898. He has served the 

following charges as pastor in Delaware, Concord, 

Woodside, Nassau, Frankford, Camden and 

Bridgeville. Also Madeley and Cookman in 

Wilmington. In Maryland he served Nichols, 

Williamsburg, East New Market, Preston, 

Secretary, Girdletree, Rock Hall, Kent Island, 

Deals Island, and Immanuel Church, Crisfield. 

And in Virginia, he served New Church, 

Onancock, and Cape Charles.

Rev. J. P. Outten was married to Miss Lida R. 

Wiley of Seaford, Delaware, April 15, 1891, and 

they were the parents of four children. Lawrence 

Randolph, Maynard Carlile, Granville Wiley, and 

Mary Marguerite."

The eldest child of J.P. and Lida R. Outten was 

named Lawrence Randolph. He was born at New 

Church, Virginia, January 26, 1892, while his father 

was the pastor of the Methodist Episcopal church 

in that town.

The second child of J.P. and Lida R. Outten was 

named Maynard Carlile. He was born at East New 

Market, Maryland, January 17, 1896, and died 

February 26 in the same year. This was our first 

My four years at the Wilmington Conference 

Academy were very profitable to me, and the 

association all that could be desired. But alas, 

after sixty years, I am not sure that many of my 

old associates are yet among the living. I know 

that many of them were successful in the 

ministry, and have since passed on to their great 

reward, but most of them I have never seen 

since, nor heard from.

After my first year that the academy, I began 

preaching. My first sermon was preached at the 

old Salem Church in Farmington, Delaware, on 

September 2, 1888, from the text "It is finished," 

and from that time I preached anywhere and 

everywhere when I was invited to do so. When I 

had completed my course at the Academy, I 

continued my studies for more than two years 

before I joined the Wilmington Conference in 

1893. Then my Conference studies required a 

great deal of my time, and I did not try to excel 

in mathematics except in Algebra and 

Geometry, nor in foreign languages except in 

Latin, Greek and German, but my favorite 

studies were History, Philosophy, and Theology. 

These I continued with many other studies, until 

I graduated in my Conference Course in 1898, 

and at the Chicago University in 1899.

The reason why my life has not been more 

eventful is just because I have always been busy 

with my work, and I never had time to travel in 

the far west, nor in foreign countries as I desired 

to. My Official Board has usually given me a 

summer vacation, and I have tried to make good 

use of it. So I have visited all the large cities of 

the East, and some of them many times. For 

many years I went to the Methodist 

Campmeeting at Ocean Grove, New Jersey. 

Sometimes I went to the Blue Ridge Mountains, 

or to Atlantic City, New Jersey. Once I visited 

the old Civil War battlefields of the South, and 

once I went to Niagara Falls and to Toronto, 

Canada. But I have only been beyond the 

boundaries of the United States twice. However, 

the most exciting experience of all my life 

occurred on the Pan-American Exposition 

Grounds at Buffalo, New York, on September 

6, 1901. I happened to be near President 

McKinley, on my way to shake hands with him, 

when he was assassinated by an Anarchist.

In the early days of my ministry on the charges I 

served I found that certain Lodges were very 

popular, and that many of my leading church 

men were members of the Lodges. So, I thought 

it would be an advantage to me and a help to my 

work to associate myself with the lodge men. 

The first secret order I joined was the Improved 

Order of Red Men in 1892. Then in 1895 I 

became the pastor at East New Market, 

Maryland, where I found that the Masonic 

Fraternity was very popular, and I wanted to be 

a Mason anyway, so I joined the Masons. But 

great sorrow. He was buried in the East New 

Market Cemetery, but was afterward moved to 

the Odd Fellows Cemetery at Seaford, Delaware.

The third child was Granville Wiley. He was 

born at Rock Hall, Maryland, November 17, 

1898.

The fourth child, and only daughter of J. P. and 

Lida Outten, was named Mary Marguerite. She 

was born at Stevensville, on Kent Island, 

Maryland, June 18, 1909, and she attended the 

schools where her father served as pastor. While 

we were at Camden she was married to Edward 

H. Burke, June 20, 1926, and they are the parents 

of two children Rebecca Ann was born [illegible] 

25, 1931. and Edward Henry Jr. Teddy was born 

December 12, 1933. They live in Camden, 

Delaware, where they own their home, and he is 

selling cars.

The writer of this little family record will say that 

his life has not been very eventful, probably 

because I have always been busy. As a boy, I 

went to school in the winter and worked on the 

farm in the summer until I was nearly eighteen 

years old. In 1887 I became a student at the 

Wilmington Conference Academy, and 

completed the Classical Course in three years, 

except a few examinations in Latin and Greek. 

While in my senior year, I accepted an 

appointment by the Presiding Elder, and 

preached the Gospel while I continued my 

studies.

My parents were always Methodists, but the 

prevailing influence in the community where we 

lived was toward a different denomination, so 

like all my brothers and sisters, I was brought up 

in the Protestant Episcopal Church. But when I 

was about fourteen years old I attended a great 

Methodist revival meeting, and as a result of that 

meeting I joined the Methodist Episcopal 

Church, and from that time, I had it in my head 

and heart, that I must preach the Gospel. But I 

decided at once not to tell anybody what my 

intentions were.

Soon however, the Church people began to 

make use of me in the services, then the pastor 

of the church strongly urged me to begin 

preparation for the ministry at once. The 

Quarterly Conference voted me license to 

exhort, and soon after, license to preach. In a 

short time I was appointed the teacher of the 

first Bible Class which was made up of men of 

all ages, and I had about all the church work I 

could do. It was really my desire to go away to 

school, but my father and mother were old and 

afflicted, and could not be left alone. My 

brothers and sisters were all grown and gone, but 

at long last, my oldest brother, who was not at 

that time married, came home to care for father 

and mother and I went away to school.



7

Preacher Profile:  Rev. Dr. J.P. Outten, Contd.
when I became pastor at Kent Island, Maryland, I 

found that I was in a farming community, and I 

joined the Grange, which was an outgrowth of the 

Patrons of Husbandry. I also joined the Modern 

Woodmen.

In 1911, I was moved to Wilmington, Delaware, 

where I served six years. But the leading men of 

my church there were members of the Improved 

Order of Odd Fellows, so I joined with them and 

became an Odd Fellow. Then a new organization 

came to town that seemed very popular. More 

than four hundred men from all parts of the City 

became charter members, and I was one of them. 

The official name of that distinguished 

organization was the Order of Owls, and I was 

elected secretary. My object in associating myself 

with the men was to interest them in my church 

work, so I always had a large company of men in 

my Sunday School class. On one charge it was said 

that I had the largest class of men in the world as 

compared with the population of the town. So 

they said I was a "Man's Preacher".

While I always appreciated the association and 

assistance of Lodge members, I never neglected 

my church work in order to attend their meetings, 

and I never took any degree of pleasure in lodge 

work, except during the year that I served as 

Secretary of the Order of Owls. But I knew that 

the best way to influence men was to associate 

with them at their homes and at their places of 

business. My acquaintance with the men enabled 

me to render them some service, for I probably 

had many marriages, baptisms and funerals that 

would not have come to me.

I have always accepted whatever work was 

assigned to me by the Conference, and however 

difficult, the task was always a pleasure. But while I 

have always enjoyed the work of the ministry, it 

was to me exceedingly laborious. In those days the 

minister did not carry a program into the pulpit 

that would require three-quarters of an hour to 

render, and a sermonette of fifteen minutes in 

length. The principle feature of the service in those 

days was the sermon. I always wrote my sermons 

in full during the week, but I never carried a 

manuscript into the pulpit. I either preached 

entirely without notes, or with very brief ones, and 

I was always very conscious of the presence of the 

Holy Spirit in the delivery of my sermons.

On all the charges I served I have always held 

revival meetings, and in this way I built up my 

membership. I have completed and dedicated four 

churches on the charges I served, and built a 

parsonage at Claymont and B Streets in 

Wilmington, I have conducted four campmeetings 

and preached at many others. I have solemnized 

hundreds of marriages, and baptized hundreds of 

children. I have preached more than five thousand 

sermons, and made tens of thousands of pastoral 

visits. I also attended the Wilmington Annual 

Conference for more than fifty consecutive years, 

and I was present when the name was changed 

to the Peninsula Conference.

Here at our home April 15, 1941, we celebrated 

our Golden Wedding with our family and 

friends. We have enjoyed the work of the 

ministry together, and endured our sorrows and 

bereavements. We are justly proud of our 

children and their families, and we cherish with 

pleasure the memory of thousands of friends in 

all parts of the Conference territory. But in those 

sixty years during which I have been preaching 

the Gospel message of salvation hundreds of our 

good friends have passed on to their great 

reward. And now that I have passed my three 

score years and ten, I am beginning to anticipate 

the reunion beyond this veil of tears. Where the 

smile of the Lord will be the feast of the soul, in 

that Beautiful Home of the Blest.

The reason why I have written this little modest 

and humble statement of my family and myself, 

is just because I have written a record of all the 

other members of the Outten family of whom I 

had any information. And the reason why I have 

tried to write a family history is because my 

brother William encouraged me to do so in 1916. 

He had just received a letter from Cousin Annie 

Henriette Outten, daughter of Dr. James 

Newton Outten, of Hickman, Kentucky, making 

inquiry about the Outtens in Delaware, as her 

father was born in Delaware. My brother 

requested me to answer her letter, and it was the 

beginning of a correspondence that continued 

for about twenty years. He knew more about the 

Outtens in Delaware at that time than any other 

member of the family, but I could not have 

known the Outten families in the West, had it 

not been for the information I received 

through correspondence.

My brother died in 1929 at the age of 70. 

However, the work of searching old records 

had become such a habit with me that I have 

continued, until I think I have all the valuable 

information that the old records contain 

concerning the Outten family. Then some 

years later Mrs. Prudence E. Scott, of Mt. Zion, 

Illinois, obtained my address, and wrote me for 

information about our family history. At that 

time I did not know anything about many of 

our Western Cousins, but she gave me all the 

information that I have recorded about her 

branch of the Outten family. She also added a 

great many important facts to the records I had 

written and sent her, about the Thomas Outten 

line, and she had all we both had written very 

nicely typed. Without her assistance this history 

of the Outten family could not have been 

completed. I have never met Mrs. Scott, but 

judging form her writing, and what I have 

heard of her, she is a bright and scholarly 

woman, and her correspondence, which I am 

glad to say still continues, is always interesting 

and helpful to me.

While I have only given the names of two 

correspondents who have assisted me in 

writing our family history, all with whom I 

have corresponded have assisted me very 

greatly. Some of their names are Rene of Ohio, 

Alta of Colorado, Clara and Cecile of 

California, Olive of Missouri, David of 

Kentucky, Lynford and Mary of Delaware, and 

many others. All these and many other 

members of the Outten family write letters for 

our Round Robin, a series of letters which goes 

to each member, and returns in about three 

months. Allow me to express the hope that this 

method of communication, or some other 

method may continue forever, so that the 

family will never again become strangers to 

one-another.

Now, in closing this unfinished sketch of my 
life, I will say that it has afforded me great 
pleasure to communicate with members of our 
family in various States, and to write the 
sketches that are recorded in our family record. 
Known as the History and Genealogy of the 
Outten Family. So with all good wishes to 
those who have so kindly assisted me in writing 
this history, and with many regrets that I have 
not been able to find out the records of some 
members of the family, I now close my sketch, 
wishing you all good luck, and long lives of 
great usefulness. Also wishing you all the good 
things of this world, and a happy reunion in 
the "Sweet bye and bye".

J.P. Outten,

Laurel, Del.
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P.O. Box 147
Preston, MD 21655

Visit us online at PrestonBethesdaUMC.org!

"Like" us on Facebook at 

www.facebook.com/PrestonBethesdaUMC

A "Good News Club" for kids, ages 5-12. 
Thursdays, 6-7:30 p.m. Dinner provided.

Join us for worship every Sunday at 10 a.m.


