
 

A Complex World: 
Restoring Hope in Broken Lives 
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Inside this edition: 
Worship Resources for Women in the Pulpit Sunday :  Pages 2, 7, 10. 

  



 The purpose of the Committee on the Status and Role of Women (COSROW) is to promote 
the full and equal participation of women in the life of the church.  This issue of “The Eve” is 
dedicated to the theme, “A Complex World: Restoring Hope in Broken Lives”.   It is our hope 
that the personal testimonies and reflections included in this issue, as well as the worship re-
sources, will assist our sisters and brothers in life and ministry. 
      The Committee on the Status and Role of Women    

 



A Social Worker’s Perspective on Immigration: 
 

(Lucy Willms, LMSW,  works for the PASOS program in the Midlands.) 
 
COSROW:   How did you get interested in working with the Hispanic population?  What is your back-
ground?   
 
LUCY WILLMS:  “As a young person I was interested to learn about other people and how they lived.  I 
went to Ecuador for a summer as a college student, even though I did not speak much Spanish.  After 
graduation I spent 1 ½ years in South America.  I found the people to be humble and generous.  They 
treat you as a friend before they treat you as a stranger.  Like you might meet someone and spend a cou-
ple hours talking, and then they will say, ‘come to my house and have supper.  Meet my family.’  They are 
very warm and accepting.  There is so much diversity in Latin cultures, like whether you are Mexican, Co-
lumbian, or Argentine.  I loved being there.  And then I taught English as a Second Language in Washing-
ton D.C. when I got back.” 
 
“It is not just that we are helping them, but they are contributing to our society in many ways that we 
may not realize at 1st glance.” 
 
COSROW:  What is life like for many Hispanic people once they have immigrated to the United States? 
 
LUCY WILLMS:  They come from close knit communities in their countries.  Here in the United States they 
often feel isolated and afraid.  They trust each other, but are cautious to interact with those they don’t 
know.  They have experienced racism; and they are afraid of being deported.  Often it is young families 
who are here, ones of child-bearing age.  In their culture they would be surrounded by their family, but 
they don’t have that family support here. They miss their families.  It is hard for them to work and feel 
safe.  They are vulnerable because they can’t stand up for their rights. 
 
COSROW:  Where does the church fit in and why? 
 
LUCY WILLMS:  The church is an avenue for cultural exchange.  Many Hispanics are Christians.  Relating as 
Christians gives us common ground.  In actuality, we that help come away being blessed because we are 
serving “the least of these.”  The church is a wonderful place to meet somebody different and support 
one another.  It is not just that we are helping them, but they are contributing to our society in many 
ways that we may not realize at 1st glance. 
 
COSROW:  What about the issue of illegal immigration? 
 
LUCY WILLMS:  People in the church are often frustrated by the issue of immigration and there are many 

misconceptions.  People do not realize how difficult it is to become documented, especially if you do not 

have a formal educational background.  For children who were brought to the United States by their par-

ents - their future stops at high school in many ways.  That is because if they were not documented as 

children they can rarely achieve it after they are here.  It can take 10 to 12 years.   The PASOS program 

sees immigrants as coming with special knowledge, expertise, and understandings that are really valuable 

to our culture.  They have many values that we want in American society. 



Single Mothers 

By Vickie White 

Toxaway UMC, Anderson, SC 

 

If there was a book on ñHow to be a Mother,ò it would have to be revised every second.  The only 

way you have any idea of how to be a mother is the example of your own mother. 

 

If you have been blessed with a wonderful, loving, and teaching mother, you should thank God every 

day. 

 

If you missed having a true mother in your life, my prayer is that there was someone to guide you.  I 

would always pray that I would be just half the mother that I had, even though I didnôt always agree 

with everything she did. 

 

My!  How things have changed! 

 

Being a single mom, I learned that sometimes I was really the ñgood guyò while at other times I was 

the villain.  Now I understand why my mother said or did what she did.  I find myself doing or saying 

the exact same thing! 

 

Whether you become a single mother by choice or by circumstances, it is by far one of the most chal-

lenging, yet rewarding life experiences. 

 

Some women become single parents with partners in the home, yet they alone are responsible for 

teaching discipline and nurturing. 

 

Others find themselves adjusting to a different way of life because they are sud­denly on their own. 

 

Then there is the single mother that just wants to love a child without a relation­ship or commitment 

with a male partner.  I donôt know what that means because having a child is one giant sized commit-

ment.  However, for whatever reason one becomes a single parent, I can tell you that it is a lonely 

life.  I donôt mean lonely as if there is no one around.  I mean you are the only one you can depend on 

be­cause ultimately, even with an extended family ï which is great to have ï every choice you make 

for your child is your decision.  The pressure of being right or wrong is having the weight of two 

worlds on your shoulders.  On one shoulder is the fear of not doing what is best for your child.  On 

the other shoul-der is making sure you donôt look like a failure by societyôs standards. 

 

Consciously or unconsciously, society has a tendency to blame all the problems and immorality in the 

United States on single mothers and their children.  Re­cently I was at a community meeting and dis-

cussion.  One of the questions asked was, ñWhat do you see as a barrier to increasing parental in-

volvement?ò  The first comment was ñStop the single mother.ò  I donôt know about all the single 

mothers, but I was well known at my children and grandchildrenôs schools.  I took time off from my 

job and made visits to their schools.  Not all single mothers are government dependent.  I do realize 

some parents may take the easier route and become dependent.  However, your strength comes in do-

ing everything you can to gain independence for you and your children. 

 

Years ago during a discussion with my ex-husband, he made the statement that ñI was too independ-

ent for my own good.ò  I didnôt realize at that moment that my independence would take me a long 

way in raising our children.  Being inde­pendent gains respect from the most important people in 



your life, your children.  Your daughter will learn that her value comes from within and not from her 

physi­cal looks and your sons learn to appreciate strong women and not fear them.  I always tell my 

daughters and my sonsô girlfriends, ñMy boys are not handicapped and can take care of themselves.  

A man is a luxury, not a necessity, so donôt let him disrespect you.ò  That is not what my sons want 

me to tell them, but it is my way of making them act like a man and not a little boy.  One of my 

prayers is for God to bless my children to become the man or woman He would have them to be. 

 

Teaching your children may be difficult.  As they are growing up you feel anger that you alone have 

to handle certain situations.  However, the longer you carry this anger, the more it drains you men-

tally, emotionally, and even physically.  The guilt that you feel sometimes increases your anger be-

cause you think itôs all your fault.  Thatôs not true, because it takes two to create a child and there is 

no way to be responsible for someone elseôs action.  People say, ñIt takes a man to teach a boy how 

to be a man,ò but I disagree.  I think it takes a woman to teach a boy how to be a real man and what a 

manôs values should be. 

 

One day I asked my children if they felt they missed anything not having their dad in their home.  

They shook their head ñnoò and said ñwe would only have to listen to two parents tell us what to do.ò 

 

Being a single mother can also be very cumbersome as far as having a social life.  In the first place, if 

you meet someone that you are really comfortable with, it is necessary that he likes and respects your 

children.  It works the other way, too.  First and foremost, the children are the most important factor 

in the bond.  With­out that being up front, the relationship has no future. 

 

When all is said and done, looking back, I wouldnôt change a thing because my kids are my accom-

plishment.  I am very proud of them. 

 



Going/Growing through Divorce 
 

 Divorce has become so common today that people underestimate how powerful an ex-

perience it is.  

 

 During my 28 years of pastoral ministry, I have had the opportunity to work with many 

couples that were going through divorce. However, I had never experienced such overwhelming 

despair, fear and doubt in all my life until 6 years ago.  I was going through divorce; better said 

I was growing through divorce.  

 

 Divorce is like a death.  It is a death of your dreams and hopes of a relationship that we 

thought would last forever. However, with a death friends and family come to you. With a di-

vorce, people tend to stay away and not know how to help. 

 

 Having most of my family in another country, my journey was even more challenging. I 

was blessed having my son and daughter who gave me their love and support even though they 

lived miles away from my home. I desperately needed friends that could listen to my cry or at 

least be with me and bring some light to those dark moments. Even when you don't see a light 

at the end of the tunnel, we need to have a friend that reminds you to keep going because you 

will see the light eventually. 

 

 Tired of being in the dark, I reached for help. I felt the need to rest in God, but God 

seemed to be so distant. How can this happen to me? I need answers, and now, but I didnôt have 

answers, or maybe I could not listen with my mind so busy trying to figure out what will hap-

pen to me and to my ministry? I wanted to have my own road map, to control my future, but I 

needed to let God to be in control.  

 

 I read many books that I thought could help me at the moment. I learned that I didnôt 

need to go through all my regrets of the past to know where I was going, therefore, I decided to 

live in the present and let the wound begin to heal on its own pace, Godôs pace. 

 

 One of many books that I read was crucial in my healing process. It is a book by Tho-

mas H. Green called, When the Well Runs Dry: prayer beyond the beginnings. I read the anal-

ogy of floating rather than swimming. Green says: ñI exert my effort to move in the water when 

I swim. I follow the water to buoy me up and the current to move me when I float. Floating we 

simply allow ourselves to be led and transformed by entering the flow of the Spirit in prayer.ò  

 

 In this journey of resting in God I met true friends who were there to listen and not to 

judge, and always supported me in any way I needed. They helped me to understand my worth, 

and to begin to see myself as a child of God.  I learned to receive attention, friendship and true 

love from my family and friends. I started to pay attention to my daily life and to live a minute, 

an hour, a day at the time. I started to enjoy life for the first time.  

 

 The two-year Academy for Spiritual Formation was a gift that came in the time that I 

needed it the most. I felt Godôs love through my covenant group from whom I learned to re-

ceive love and to believe that I deserved to be loved.             

            

      



 One more thing I had to do was to have 

my own identity. It took me two years, but I 

was ready to have my own single name.   

 

The drought was over, but the whisper of God 

is still in and with me, ñBe still and know that I 

am Godò. 

 

 

Sonia Brum 

Congregational Specialist 

Columbia District 

 
  

 
A Responsive Reading for Women in the Pulpit Sunday:  

 

I WILL BE PROUD OF YOU  

Leader: How do we hear the stories of the journey of women in our families, the community, our nation 

and the world?  

People: By listening.  

Leader: In the beginning of our journey, we say to ourselves, ñI can do it!!ò  

People: From the voices of others, we hear, ñYou can do it! You can be whatever you want to be and do 

whatever you want to do. I will be proud of you.ò  

Leader: As women grow up, they see themselves moving toward their goals and ambitions. Some suc-

ceed, others donôt.  

People: Regardless of where we are, God is with us.  

Leader: We come together as sisters and brothers. The journey for both is toward a positive relationship, 

equal partnership and mutual respect.  

People: As we walk together, may we be mindful that our Brother Jesus walks with us, offering a posi-

tive relationship, equal partnership and mutual respect.  

Leader: In this journey, we see women working in many jobs.  

People: Regardless where they work, they continue to listen and tell the stories.  

All: We were all made by the hands of the Creator. We are all sisters and brothers. Each one of us has a 

story to tell of a woman who has made a difference in our lives, the community, our nation and 

the world. Let us continue to tell the stories so that little girls will always hear, ñYou can do it! 

You can be whatever you want to be and do whatever you want to do. I will be proud of you.ò 

AMEN.  

» By Cynthia Kent, a member of the Greater New Jersey Conference and former executive secretary for Native 

American and Indigenous Ministries, General Board of Global Ministries  

United Methodist Bishop Minerva Carcaño of Phoenix speaks 

to participants during a rally in support of immigrantsô rights 

held during the 2010 Assembly of United Methodist Women in 

St. Louis. A UMNS photo by Paul Jeffrey 



 

LEARNING HOW TO LEAN AND DEPEND ON JESUS: 

A Caregiverôs Journey by Arlene Salley 

Springtown UMC, Smoaks, SC 

 

 When I started to write this report, I thought to myself that this was not going to be easy 

but I said that  I would do it , and I donôt like to make promises that I canôt keep. 

 Sometimes as I took care of my family I was so tired.  I was so tired that I would forget 

what I needed to do for myself as far as my health was concerned.  I know there are many care-

givers that may not have had as much stress as I did, but people deal with things differently.  I 

told my son I felt like running away from home.  He said, ôMom, kids run away, not adults.ô  I 

think a lot of adults run away from their responsibilities:  some walk away leaving their chil-

dren with a single parent to raise their children alone.  Yet the challenge in my life was this:  I 

took care of my step-father, mother, and helped with my brother.   

 There were times when I would cry be-

cause I got my feelings hurt.  Some family mem-

bers would try to console me saying it was an age 

thing.  Maybe it was a state of mind thing. 

 Sometimes when our minister would come 

by just to see how we were doing , I needed to talk 

just to get it off my mind; to keep from going out of 

my mind.  I wonder if I ever thanked Pastor for 

listening.  Our first lady (the pastorôs wife) would 

call or stop by just to check on me.  That meant so 

much to me.  She would offer to stay with mom for 

me to get out or my cousin would stay here to let 

me take a vacation.  I had so many angels to help 

me.  I call them my support system.  I thank all of 

them that helped me and are still helping me, be-

cause I feel like I have a long road ahead.  Iôm still 

learning how to lean and depend on Jesus.   

 God has a way to give or send you what 

you need when you need it most.  There were so 

many times when my cousin would come by just 

when I needed her most.  I love the song, ñI Need 

an Angelò.  Well, God must have sent her.  I call 

her an angel.  She would say, ô Go lay down and 

rest.  Iôll be right here when you wake up.ô  What 

can I say but thank you Lord, for sending her.  I 

want to get to the part in the song where it says, óI 

wonôt complain.ô     

 It is so different with no one here to talk to, 

but as you know God is here and I can talk to Him 

anytime.  I am not alone and though the road has 

been rough He would never put more on me than I 

can bear.    (editorôs note:  Ms. Salleyôs family 

members passed away in 2010.)  

February 14 marks the 150th anniversary of the birth of Anna How-

ard Shaw, a licensed preacher and the second woman to graduate 

from Boston University School of Theology. Shaw went on to earn a 

medical degree, serve parishes on Cape Cod and in the slums of 

South Boston, and preach in support of womenôs suffrage. A UMNS 

photo. 



   Autobiography:  Becoming the Presence. . . Journey to Consummation 
Joseph A. Samuels 

Walterboro, SC 

  

(This article was requested of Mr. Samuels by COSROW because of his experience with in-

carceration.   He graciously responded to our request.   Pastor Samuels currently serves in a 

Baptist denomination.) 
  

 There is so much to tell, that I must take bits and pieces of important stages of my life to 

complete this work that is before me. 

 I was born into a middle class family.  My father was a businessman that owned his own 

company and my mother was an educator. Therefore being an only child, I had the best that the 

world could offer.  I wasnôt a bad kid, but you know how children are:  we grow, we make mis-

takes, correct them and make more.  At an early age I discovered that I was very intelligent, 

smart as they would call it.  I began to master my role in every facet of life.  This became my 

downfall.  My parents, being good parents, trusted me and allowed me to participate in many 

extracurricular activities which took me out of the home and into a life that I was not prepared 

for, because I met people that taught me things that werenôt for my best interest.     

 

 As I grew older those things that I had learned in the world became my way of life.  

Mind you that I grew up in the church, but the church did not grow up in me.  Yet the Word of 

God that I had heard was still inside of me.  Seems like a contradiction, but life is funny like 

that.  Anyway, I got involved with the drugs and alcohol, partying and crime, which landed me 

in jail several times.  I went in;  I got out.  I continued the same things;  went in, got out.  What 

was inside of me wanted to stop this cycle, but God does not overrule our wills. 

 

 My parents just did not know what to do with me, for they loved me dearly and did all 

that they could for me, but I continued on with the same old activities.  I could see the pain in 

their hearts and I really wanted to do better, but I just didnôt know how.  The people that I asso-

ciated with didnôt care about my well being; they were stuck in the mud of life and they were 

not about to assist me in getting out.  Misery loves company. 

 

 I got married.  We had two beautiful daughters whom I loved dearly.  I thought this 

would change me and help me get out of the rut that I was in, but things got worse.  I didnôt 

know how to be a father first of all, and I was still running the streets, not being responsible.  

Then one day the thought came to me that if I moved and changed my locality, I could start a 

new life.  That worked for a while.  I found a new church home, new job, became the Director 

of a Child Development Center and worked as an Administrator for the Department of Social 

Services.  As I afore stated, I had intelligence and I had been to college, so I wasnôt a dummy.  

The faces may have changed, but those spirits were still the same.  I found myself again doing 

those same things that I was trying to run away from.  I met another Pastor, Dr. Mikell E. 

Snooks, that spoke a word to me concerning my purpose and destiny.  He did not stand in 

judgement of me or my present condition.  He loved me enough to be honest with me and speak 

the Words of Life that are this very day my source of strength.  Pastor Snooks became my spiri-

tual father and began to nurture that word that was inside of me before the foundation of the 

world.  Now before I had come to know Pastor Snooks I had been arrested for a crime, in which 



through the course of time I was convicted and sentenced to prison.  I served fifteen years, two months 

and three days.  During that time my father passed, children became adults, I became a grandfather, 

and may mother became ill.  My own world was rocked.  I need to place this fact right here, God may 

forgive you of your past but the consequences of your actions are still before you.  During the time of 

my incarceration I took the time to really know the Lord.  I made Him Lord over my life, not just Sav-

ior; He became my Lord.  I was determined that I was not going to be the same when I got out.   

 

 Well I came home a changed man, doing the work of the Lord.  Presently I have received my 

license to preach and have been pre-ordained to pastor in my denomination.  I am now preaching the 

Word of God throughout the country, telling men and women, boys and girls, the same Word that was 

spoken to me by Pastor Snooks concerning the purpose and destiny that God placed in each one of us 

before the foundation of the world:   God has created us to a higher calling, a place in Him that brings 

about His presence in all our affairs.  I now have a wife that loves the Lord, my children are saved, my 

grandchildren, and my whole household knows the power of the Lord.    

 There is so much more to say, but I will leave you with this. . . Trust in the Lord with all thine 

heart and lean not to thine own understanding.  In ALL thy ways acknowledge Him and he shall direct 

your path.   

 

A Responsive Reading for Women in the Pulpit Sunday: 
 

A ñSHOUT OUTò TO UNITED METHODIST LAYWOMEN AND 

CLERGYWOMEN  

Leader: We honor the women who prepared the way so that men and women of the present generation 

can see and enjoy the fruit of their labor.  

People: Shout praises to God for the witness of Christian women!  

Leader: We honor the leadership of the General Commission on the Status and Role of Women and the 

nurturing, empowering leadership of women who offered their best, many times daring to shake 

the status quo and powers-that-be for meaningful change.  

People: We honor the commitment of women both living and the dead, who have shown us courage and 

benefits of risking and engaging for the sake of meaningful change. They have been put down 

many times, but they rise like eagles, giving dignity and pride to the fight worthy of energy and 

life.  

Leader: We honor the leadership shared by the Rev. Dr. Eliz Tapia, Dr. Chita Millan, Chita Framo, 

Becky Asedillo, Dr. Christy Manabat, Emma Cantor, Darlene Marquez-Caramanzna,* and all 

the women in local churches and service institutions whose wisdom and service are invaluable.  

People: We are indebted to them for enduring many tests and trials even by the very church they truly 

love; for they never, ever thought of giving up.ò  

Leader: The incredible and impressive struggles of women in our church to seek justice and equal treat-

ment of women in the church and society are powerful testimony of hope. May we live up to 

their example of service and sacrifice.  

* You may say the names of these United Methodist women in the Philippines or insert names of seven 

lay and/or and clergy-women who have nurtured your congregation or community.  

» By Norma P. Dollaga, general secretary of the Ecumenical Center for Development in Manila, the Philippines  



  

Finding Meaning and Hope Again  
  
 

(This is the second of 2 articles that were requested by COSROW, because of the authorôs 

experience with incarceration.  We are grateful to Mr. Conyers for his candid and gracious 

response.) 

 

 My name is Seneca Latroy Conyers.  I am a 33 year old black man who can truly say 

that ñGOD CAN DO ALL THINGS BUT FAIL.ò  I was born and raised in Walterboro, SC,  

along with my two siblings, by my mother and stepfather, Deborah and Marvin Gilmore.  I was 

brought up with love even though we grew up in the projects.  My mother always wanted the 

best for my brother, my sister, and myself.  As time went on and I got older, I began to let my 

surroundings determine my attitude.  I was always upset when I saw other people with things 

that I dreamed of having.  I began to get in trouble at school.  Not listening to the teacher, both-

ering other students, and being disruptive.  My mother was called several times to the school 

because of my negative behavior.  The more I aged the worse my behavior got.  By the time I 

reached grade school, I started getting sus-

pended.   

 

 I was more aggressive.  My temper 

had gotten much worse.  I started getting in 

trouble around the neighborhood: fighting, 

stealing, and destroying personal property.  If 

it was bad, I did it.  By the time I turned 14 

years old, I was put on probation which 

lasted until I turned 18 years old.  When I 

turned 15, I took my first trip to a juvenile 

facility.  I began the teenage years of my life 

in and out of institutions.  I took my first trip 

to state prison at the age of 17 on drug re-

lated charges.  Two years of my life behind a 

fence.  I came home a changed man physi-

cally but not mentally.  Within a month I was 

back at it again.  This time drugs and alcohol 

were involved.  Within six months I had vio-

lated my probation and had a warrant for my 

arrest.  I was eventually arrested and took my 

second trip to state prison.  Another 2 years 

of my life behind a fence taking orders.   

 

 I came home once again a changed 

man.  Physically but not mentally.  I started 

running with gangs, robbing people and doing 

whatever it took to get high.  Within the first 6 

months of my release I had violated my pro-

Mai H. Gray, shown in this 2004 photo, a retired educator, 

became the first African-American president of the church wide 

organization of United Methodist Women in 1976. She died in 

May 2010. UMNS file photo. 



bation due to not reporting and drug use.  Once again I had a warrant for my arrest.  I was 

eventually arrested once again and started my third trip to prison.  People that I knew were dy-

ing, getting married, having babies, or moving on with their lives.  I was sitting in a cell with a 

person that Iôd never seen before.  Once again I came home a changed man.  Physically but not 

mentally.  I put forth a little effort this time.  I got a part time job, trying to stay occupied.  After 

about a month I quit my job and started hanging out again.  Eventually I started getting high 

again and running the streets.  Within 6 months I violated my probation.  A warrant for my ar-

rest was issued.  During the time I was ducking the police trying to stay out of jail, I picked up a 

new charge: armed robbery.  I hid out for a week or two, but was eventually picked up.  I was 

found guilty and sentenced to twelve years in prison.  

 

 During my incarceration I took a hard long look at myself and the time I was just giving 

away.  I began to pray and ask GOD for help.  It had become obvious to me that I couldnôt do it 

alone; I needed some supernatural help.  I have always known and believed in GOD , but I 

wasnôt committed to living by HIS word.  So time went on and I got released.  I came home with 

a new attitude.  Within the first month I got my drivers license and bought a car with the money 

that I had saved while on work release.  I went back to work and I thought I was doing good.  I 

forgot about GOD.  I started drinking and getting high again.  The devil had a trap set.  I was 

doing more drugs than before.  I quit my job, my car got repossessed.  I was putting a strain on 

my relationship with my wife and loved ones.  I was seriously out of control.  I didn't want to do 

anything but get high  -  nothing else mattered.   

 

  In the process of my life spiraling out of control my wife invited me to church.  I went.  

Sometimes grudgingly, but I went.  The more I went to church the more I began to see myself 

for who I really was.  GODôs plan for my life was slowly unfolding.  April of 2007, I gave my-

self away to the LORD.  Now here it is 2010 going on 2011, and Iôm still holding on.  I sing on 

three choirs.  Iôm a trustee at my church.  Iôm vice chairman of the junior brotherhood.  Iôm a 

mentor for troubled kids.  I just celebrated my four year marriage anniversary to my lovely wife 

Jackie.  We have three kids and one granddaughter.  We just moved into our new home which 

was built from the ground up.  I got my commercial drivers license and I have been on my job 

for three years now.  I finally found peace.  Whoever reads this, I  want you to know that no 

matter how bad your situation GOD can turn it around.  We are all good people, we just allow 

our sinful nature to take control of us.  GOD has already made a way for us, we just have to 

submit to HIS WAY and let HIM lead and we follow.  Be encouraged.  GOD cares.   

 

    Seneca Latroy Conyers 

    Mt. Olive Baptist Church 

    Walterboro, SC 

Members of the SC Committee on the Status and Role of Women:  Sheila Elliott, 
Susan Culler, Alexander Thomas, Arlene Andrews, Kanny Bright, Beth Addis, 
John Bolt, Margalene Irvin, David Murrell, Yvonne Scott, Greg Twitty, Marlene 
Spencer, Sonia Brum (Congregational Specialist), Paul Harmon (District Superin-
tendent), and Robin Landers (Connectional Ministries).  
 
Also, we are grateful to Mrs. Grace Fuson, administrative secretary at Cayce 
UMC, for her significant assistance in putting the newsletter together.   


