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FORWARD 

Newsman Tom Brokaw recently wrote a book entitled "The 
Greatest Generation". In this volume he makes the statement, 
that the Depression and World War II generation is "the 
greatest generation ever produced by any society". I began to 
think about that generation, my parents generation, shortly 
after Dad died in January 1998. At about the same time I 
began looking at the history of the Gregory Boulevard Church 
of Christ, realizing the same generation built it. I began 
thinking of some way to record what they had started. Ideas 
quickly got out of hand and this volume is the result. 

On November 30, 1999 the Gregory Boulevard 
congregation will celebrate it's Fiftieth Anniversary. A labor of 
love, this small volume is an incomplete history of that work. 
Incomplete for two reasons. First, I have neither the time, nor 
capability to write a complete history, and second, with Gods 
blessings and assistance we are only continuing the work 
started two thousand years ago. 



Chapter One 

BEGINNINGS 

1949 

Summer. Summer as it gets on the edge of the Great Plains. 
A hot, wet, muggy summer. These children of the Depression, 
whose lives had been on hold since before they could 
remember were enjoying life as they had never known it. 
Events in places that most of them had never heard of had 
shaped, changed and ruled their lives for as long as they could 
remember. Now it was their turn. Those married wanted a 
place to live, a job that would not disappear and would allow 
them to raise their families. Those not married were about to 
be, and were wondering about that place to live in cities that 
didn't have enough houses. They were searching for jobs that 
had not yet caught up to peace time. What they wanted most 
in that hot summer of 1949 was peace. Peace in its purest 
fonn Peace that allows growing, that allows thinking about 
something other than the now, the today. Peace that allows 
dreams, dreams of tomorrow. 

These children of the Depression, of World War II and their 
parents were a confident group. Their fathers, in less than two 
years had ended the slaughter of World War I that had been 
destroying a generation of Englishmen, Frenchmen and 
Gennans for three years before they got "Over There". The 
fathers, whose exhuberance and excesses had helped feed the 
Depression had learned their lessons. They beat the 
Depression because they had learned not to fear fear and they 
taught their children. The children had gone to war because 
they had no choice. They didn't believe they were a super 
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race. Their goal was not conquest. They marched off to war 
thinking let's get this over with and go home. And now they 
were home and the parents and the children were dreaming. 

A church building sat at the comer of 26th Street and 
Spruce in Kansas City, Missouri. In fact, it was the comer. At 
least the northeast comer. On one side of the sidewalk were 
the streets and on the other side was the building. There was 
no parking except on the street, but that wasn't a great problem 
because a lot of the members didn't have cars. The problem 
was the building itself. It was only supposed to hold about two 
hundred people and rarely were there just two hundred people. 
The men were in wool suits with vests and starched white 
shirts, the women, many in starched dresses (most things were 
starched in 1949) with petticoats, hats and gloves. With the 
windows open, the funeral home fans waving and the electric 
fans trying, it was almost bearable. That summer of 1949 
would be the last over crowded summer in that building for 
awhile. Through the combined efforts of the congregations 
meeting at 26th and Spruce and 59th and Kenwood, a new 
congregation was to be established in Raytown. 

A lot at 6305 Blue Ridge Boulevard, in the far off suburb 
of Raytown, had been purchased and construction was almost 
complete on a small frame building. The dreams of these 
people consisted of more than homes and jobs and children. 
Their dreams included service to God and spreading his Word 
and they were working to make that dream come true. 

Who first voiced the idea of a new congregation is not 
known, but as far as I could gather it started at 26th and 
Spruce. At some point the elders at 26th and Spruce and the 
59th and Kenwood congregations began to work together 
toward the establishment of a new congregation in the outlying 
areas. 

As the idea of a new congregation turned from concept to 
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action, several sections of the Kansas City area were discussed 
and looked at. For a variety of reasons, the lot located at 63rd 
and Blue Ridge Boulevard in Raytown was chosen and 
purchased. The exact reasons for this decision is lost to us. 
The cost of the lot was twelve hundred dollars. Ground was 
broken in the fall of 1948. 

In the late 1940's Raytown had a population of about three 
hundred. Any area outside of the Kansas City population and 
business areas was not easy to reach and Raytown was no 
exception. Once you left the population centers and headed 
toward the county most of the roads switched from being 
paved to what were called "Pendergast Strips". The name was 
descriptive, the roads consisted of two parallel strips of 
concrete provided by the ready-mix company owned by "Boss" 
Pendergast. From the building at 26th and Spruce, up and 
down the hills, through city streets and through the Leed's 
district and onto "Pendergast Strips", it took approximately 
forty five minutes, in good weather, to reach 63rd and Blue 
Ridge. From 59th and Kenwood it took a little longer. The 
decision to bui Id there took belief and some hope that Raytown 
would grow. 

The new building was constructed almost entirely by 
volunteer labor. The men from 26th and Spruce and 59th and 
Kenwood would leave their jobs in the evenings and those that 
could would head to Raytown to work until it was too dark to 
see. Saturdays would find a larger number working to 
complete the building. I found it interesting that a 
considerable amount of this labor was done by men who had 
no intention of moving their membership to this new 
congregation once it was established. Brother Sam Lawing, an 
Elder at 59th and Kenwood, seemed to have been in charge of 
the construction. Brother Churchill Teghtmeyer, an Elder at 
26th and Spruce, did the electrical wiring. Brothers Guy 
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Gastineau, Roger Rinkenbaugh, and Daryl Lancaster did a lot 
of the work. Any construction site can present dangers and this 
one was no different. Brother Sam Lawing fell one day 
dislocating his shoulder. Brother Sam had trouble with this 
shoulder for the rest of his life. 

The building sitting atop a small rise was reached by a long 
flight of concrete steps. The fixed seats were theater type seats 
on hard wood floors. The hard wood floor was laid primarily 
by Brothers Daryl Lancaster and Howard VanDeusen. Brother 
Howard a tool maker by trade, had also learned the skills of a 
cabinet maker, thought he and Brother Daryl, a carpenter, 
could take care of the floor. They did but he was constantly 
surprised at the speed that Brother Daryl laid that hard wood 
flooring. The building was designed to seat about one hundred 
people, maybe a few more. With more in attendance folding 
chairs would have to be set up along the aisles and across the 
front and back of the building. In case of very large crowds, 
and that would happen several times over the years, additional 
chairs would be set up in the basement and those using them 
would follow the service by the public address system. The 
sound a child made dropping a toy or a hundred people 
standing up for prayer could and often did disrupt the service. 
The baptistery was metal and was under the pulpit. The 
sections of the baptistery were brought in and placed in 
position then welded together in place by Brother Robby 
Robinson. For baptisms the table for the Lord's Supper and the 
pulpit were moved off to the side. The platform over the pulpit 
was raised and held up. The two people would come out of 
dressing rooms, on either side of the front of the building and 
go down into the baptistery. 

The basement of the building had two entrances. One from 
the inside at the rear of the auditorium and the other from the 
outside on the north end ofthe building. The basement was 
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used tor two purposes. One of course were classes on Sunday 
morning and Wednesday night, the other for basket dinners, 
wedding receptions and baby showers. To have the classrooms 
tor individual classes and to have open spaces for other events 
moveable walls were used. Some of the "walls" could be 
moved to the side for storage and some were hinged so that the 
upper portion would be folded horizontal and used for tables. 

Brother and Sister Carl and Cora Landes donated the 
material for a pulpit and Lord's Supper table, Brother Herbert 
Raney built them. That pulpit and table have been around. 
They were used by the 63rd and Blue Ridge congregation until 
1963. The congregation at 107th Street and Craig Road in 
Hickman Mills used them for several years. The Log Cabin 
(now Lee's Summit) congregation made use of them for a few 
years after they began their efforts. In 1988 when the Smart 
Road congregation was established they were used until their 
new building was complete. They now sit in storage at Smart 
Road, awaiting the time that the next group of disciples need 
the services of a pulpit and Lord's Supper table. 

The Elders of 26th and Spruce (Brothers Carl Landes, 
Leonard Swearingen, Churchill Teghtmeyer) and 59th and 
Kenwood (Brothers Don Fritz and Sam Lawing) worked to 
ensure that this new work in Raytown was financially stable. 
When the congregation was formed, the building and lot were 
paid for and the congregation received the deed. 

Of more importance was the spiritual readiness of the new 
work. A look at the membership roll for charter members 
shows a wide range of age, experience and knowledge. On 
Sunday evening, November 30, 1949 a meeting was called to 
order at 9:10 p.m.. This meeting under the direction of 
Evangelist Brother Robert Brumback was to formally establish 
the new congregation. Those in attendance were the Elders of 
26th and Spruce, 59th and Kenwood and the Independence 
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congregations (Brothers Ralph Acree, George Kreeger, Walter 
Kreeger, and Davis Taylor) and members from all three of 
these congregations. Brother Millard VanDeusen opened the 
meeting with a prayer. Brother Brumback informed the group 
that the Elders of the three congregations had agreed that 
anyone faithful and in good standing with these three 
congregations could become charter members from this date 
until December 11, 1949. By agreement and with the blessings 
of the Elders of the three congregations, Brother Brumback 
was charged with the oversight of the new congregation. As 
the Apostle Paul charged the young evangelist Titus, so 
Brother Brumback was charged with the responsibility "to set 
in order the things that were wanting". Titus 1:5 This is an 
immense undertaking and responsibility. Sixty adults with 
different ideas and concepts of how things should be done, 
have to be directed, instructed, encouraged and sometimes 
rebuked toward a common goal and set of objectives. 

Brother Brumback then asked all who wished to become 
charter members to take seats on the south side of the building. 
This night fifty-five people, stood, walked to the south side of 
the building and took seats, over the next few days five more 
added their names for a total of sixty charter members, not 
including children. One Charter Member, never got the 
opportunity to take a seat on the south side of the building that 
night, Sister Florence Ray. Sister Ray was terminally ill and 
was never able to attend a service. During construction she 
wanted to see the building very badly, but there were no steps 
leading up the hill where it was being built. The ground was 
rough and tom from construction and she was unable to walk 
up that little hill. A ramp was built and Sister Ray was assisted 
in to the building, just prior to its completion, for the chance to 
see it. She died shortly afterwards. The first member of the 
congregation to pass away. 
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The following list of Charter Members was compiled using 
the letters from the Elders of the 26th and Spruce, 59th and 
Kenwood and the Independence congregations. This list has 
been verified by the surviving Charter Members and is an 
accurate listing. It does not include children who were not 
members of the Lord's Body. 

Bohlen, Lee 
Boutwell, Marvin 
Bratcher, Auda 
Bratcher. Ralph 
Conway, Delores 
Conway, Hildred 
Freeman, Chad 
Freeman, Ruby Lee 
Gibson, Cleo 
Gibson, Ruby 
Gibson, Victor 
Gastineau, Guy 
Gastineau, Wanda 
Gardner, Jim 
Gardner, Rose Mary 
Harmon, Grace 
Harmon, Richard 
Harmon, Robert 
Harmon, Romie 
Hyatt, Anna 

Charter Members 

Hyatt, Ray 
Lancaster, Bernice 
Laneaster, Daryl 
Landes, Carl 
Landes, Cora 
Landes, Mary 
Landes, Wilford 
Peery, Helen 
Perry, John 
Perry. Mae 
Perry, Noel 
Perry, Norton 
Rhoton,Doy 
Rookstool, John 
Rookstool, Lovie 
Rookstool, Owen 
Ray, Charles 
Ray, Doris 
Ray, Florence 
Ray, Lois 

Ray, Olen 
Sanders, JoAnn 
Siekman, Helen 
Siekman, Melvin 
Stretch, Hobart 
Stretch, Mari. Ellen 
Swearingen, Frank 
Swearingen, Lois 
T eghtmeyer, Mary 
Teghtmeyer, Winston 
Trotter, Betty 
Trotter, Nell 
VanDeusen, Beatrice 
VanDeusen, Christian 
VanDeusen, Delores 
VanDeusen, Howard 
VanDeusen, Millard 
Wilson, Joann 
Weirich, Russell 
Wright, James Elvern 

The Elders of the three congregations were given an 
opportunity to speak. Brother Sam Lawing, from the 59th and 
Kenwood congregation, reflected that he had known many of 
these brothers and sisters for years. That although many were 
young, they had ability beyond their years. He wished God's 
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blessing on the individuals and their efforts and stated that you 
"are now able to stand and work for the Lord as never before". 
Brother George Kreeger, of the Independence congregation, 
stated he was "pleased and happy for another congregation and 
rejoiced with them". The remaining Elders said "Amen" to 
what had been stated. Brother Brumback stressed the necessity 
of unity and cooperation in the work of the Lord. Friday, 
December 2, 1949 was set as the next business meeting and the 
service was closed by a prayer by Brother Kenneth VanDeusen. 

The second and third business meetings were held on 
December 2 and 14, 1949 "to set in order the things that were 
wanting" of the more mundane and the everyday sundry items 
with which a congregation must deal. Brothers Victor Gibson, 
Daryl Lancaster, and Carl Landes were chosen as the trustees 
of the property. Brothers Chad Freeman and Daryl Lancaster 
were appointed as treasurers. Brothers Guy Gastineau and 
Howard VanDeusen were chosen to keep the records of the 
congregation. Brothers Guy Gastineau, Victor Gibson and Carl 
Landes would prepare the weekly programs and make 
announcements. Brother Millard VanDeusen was selected to 
teach the adult class in a study of Galations, Brother Guy 
Gastineau would instruct the young couples class in I Timothy 
and Sister Mrujorie Stretch would teach the children's class. 
On Wednesday evening a study of the book of Genesis would 
begin, led by Brother Carl Landes. Times of the various 
services were established at 10:00 a.m. for the Sunday morning 
worship and 8:00 p.m. for the Sunday and Wednesday evening 
services. The evening services were set at 8:00 p.m. for two 
reasons, first, no one lived in Raytown at that time and it took 
quiet awhile to travel there. Second, as was jokingly stated 
fifty years later, that was the "scriptural time" for evening 
services. Discussions were held on insurance, a furnace for the 
building and work on the basement to finish it in, when funds 
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became available. It was interesting in reading the minutes of 
the business meetings that following an opening prayer, there 
were two songs sung at the beginning of each business meeting 
and that a closing song was sung followed by a closing prayer. 
I remember this practice, but had forgotten about it unti I I 
began to read the minutes of those meetings. 

Not only was this a new congregation, but many of the 
members were new to one another, having come from three 
separate congregations. Today we think nothing of getting in a 
car and driving across town to shop. Fifty years ago was in 
many ways another world. Many people did not own cars, 
there were no freeways. People lived, shopped and worshipped 
in their neighborhoods. Men might work a few miles away 
from their homes, but most used the trolley to travel to and 
from work. Sister Delores VanDeusen from the 26th and 
Spruce congregation recalls meeting Brother and Sister Owen 
and Lovie Rookstool from the 59th and Kenwood congregation 
for the first time. Sister Lovie, as a young woman had snow 
white hair. Introducing herself to Brother Owen, she turned to 
Sister Lovie and asked "And is this your mother?" Fortunately, 
for Sister Delores, this had happened before and no offense 
was taken. 

When asked to describe the attitude and the desire of the 
congregation when first started, Brother Ralph Bratcher used 
the word "harmony". He went on to say "I felt like I was in a 
new era. I had just come back from the service, didn't have a 
house, and my wife was baby-sitting to pay our rent on an 
apartment. And we all had a lot of things in common - we 
were at a confusing point in our lives". This group wanted to 
become an assembly of the Saints. To live and raise their 
families in the Lord and to spread the Word. To do this would 
take cooperation, patience, and love. This they were to have in 
abundance. 
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In February of 1950 the congregation gave Brother Millard 
VanDeusen a letter of Evangelism. This was the first formal 
effort of the congregation to spread the Word. On March 8, 
1950 the plans were laid to hold the first Vacation Bible Study. 
Brother Millard VanDeusen was scheduled to conduct the VBS 
from May 22 through June 2. The VBS started at 9:30 a.m. 
each morning for two weeks. On the last day of VBS, a picnic 
was held and that evening a service was held, the children 
explaining with songs and skits what they had learned. To 
understand the commitment this VBS took, a quick look at the 
logistics involved would help. Most of the teachers left home 
between 8: 15 and 8:30 in the morning. The VBS started at 
9:30 and was dismissed at II :00 o'clock. It took a few minutes 
to clean up the building and get ready for the next day. It was 
after 12 noon by the time they arrived home. Then all they had 
to do then was: fix lunch for their family, do the house 
cleaning, laundry (no automatic washer and dryers, 
dishwashers, microwaves, etc.) ironing (and everything had to 
be ironed back then), fix dinner and clean up the kitchen. Get 
their kids cleaned and quieted down and in bed. Prepare for 
the next day's class and, yes, say "Hi" to the husband at some 
point in the evening. The next morning, fix breakfast for the 
husband and kids, get the kids and themselves ready for VBS 
and out the door by 8:30 at the latest. I remember the classes of 
the VBS's down through the years. I can still see Sisters Cleo 
Gibson, Delores VanDeusen, Ruby Lee Freeman and others as 
they taught with smiles and enthusiasm. 

One thing did not change with the new congregation: 
Summer followed winter and summers are hot and muggy. 
Brother Ralph Bratcher found two large fans with stands that 
could be extended to put the blades about six feet in the air. 
These fans were placed on each side of the building at the front 
and pointed at and over the heads of the congregation. Over 
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the years these tans have provided a much needed service. As 
time wore on and the motors wore out, they were replaced. In 
1963 with the completion of the building on Raytown Road. 
they were moved and used in the auditorium there. In 1967 air 
conditioning was added to the building and the fans were 

f moved to the basement. In the early 1990's the fans were just 
! about as noisy was they could get while moving a little air as 
i possible. The blades, housings and motors were replaced, 
! leaving only the stands from the original units. They are still in 
, the basement providing circulation when needed. Brother 
, Ralph paid twelve dollars for each of the fans. 

That first summer two very separate things became 
apparent. One spiritual and one secular. The first was that the 
singing needed to be improved. Song leaders needed more 
practice in leading and the congregation needed to practice 
following. The second item was that grass grows in the 
summer. Someone, sometime would have to mow the grass. 
Friday evenings were selected as the time. Volunteers would 
arrive to mow the grass. They would have sufficient time to 
accomplish this before the rest of the congregation arrived for 
singing practice. 

The first job the young boys would be given in the Church 
was to pass out the funeral home fans. To those too young to 
remember, this was before air conditioning. It was rare to find 
any building with air conditioning in those days and funeral 
homes would provide, often at no cost, hand held fans to 
churches. One side would have a picture of Jesus, usually with 
a lamb and a lion. The reverse side had the name and address 
of the funeral home. We made it through those hot summer 
services courtesy of the Hinton Funeral Home in Raytown. 
There were some that experiment with other ways to stay cool. 
Sister Lorraine Norfsinger used an unlined cloth handbag filled 
with ice. Sister Lorraine would Test the handbag on her legs 
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holding it with one hand, while the other hand operated her 
Hinton Funeral Home fan. What hands she used for young 
Kent and Kurt were never explained. 

When first built, the building had no screens on the 
windows. Bugs were a summer experience. During the 
evening services, drawn by the lights, the moths and june bugs 
had easy access to the congregation who, trying to pay 
attention were also trying not to make a scene out of knocking 
the bugs away. During the business meeting on May 10, 1950, 
Brother Guy Gastineau suggested that one screen at a time be 
purchased. Due to the financial condition of the congregation 
it was impossible to buy screens for all the windows at one 
time. This was agreed upon and Brother Daryl Lancaster was 
selected to follow through on this. I noted with interest that the 
plan to purchase one screen at a time lasted only one summer. 
In February 1951 the decision was made to purchase the 
remainder of the screens needed for the building. When 
summer arrived each window was proudly adorned with a 
screen ofit's own. 

At the monthly business meeting on June 14, 1950, Brother 
Carl Landes suggested that the congregation begin thinking 
about a tent meeting the following August. Sister Betty 
Rhodes recalls riding back from a weekend meeting in Topeka, 
but is not sure exactly when, with Brother and Sister Carl and 
Cora Landes and remembers Brother Carl stated "We need to 
do something like that". Discussion was begun. From these 
discussions a Young People's Meeting was planned for October 
28 and 29, 1950. This meeting has been held in the fall every 
year since except 1988. That was the year that the Smart Road 
congregation was started. During that first meeting at least 172 
people attended. Brother Chad Freeman has a list of those who 
signed a guest log for one of the services that weekend. 
(Appendix B) 
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Chapter Two 

THE EARLY YEARS 

The 1950's 

Listening to the charter members that evening in April, as 
they moved down through the years, the talk turned to the 
children. There were kids everywhere in those days. With 
crying babies, fussy toddlers, and all those first and second 
graders it got pretty loud at times. Sister Delores VanDeusen, 
the mother of two boys, stated that "there were a lot of boys in 
that group of children, just a lot of boys". Someone else said it 
.was nature's way of replacing all the boys lost in the war. It 
quieted for a just a moment, and as it did, I looked at those 
women. In their eyes I saw the husbands they had sent off to 
war, I saw the little boys they had sent off to the next war and 
in the eyes of those grandmothers I saw that they didn't want to 
have to send any more. 

As the families were growing, so was the Church both 
physically and spiritually. Many of those young men that 
formed the nucleus of the congregation had never lead a song, 
taught a class or preached a sermon. Now they formed the 
core of a congregation and they had to learn how to lead the 
singing, teach the classes and preach the sermons. The young 
women were no different, they suddenly found themselves 
teaching classes. And those classes grew. As they worked and 
grew, the congregation began to take on the aspects of an 
extended family. They realized they had something special 
and wanted to make it successful. Basket dinners and all day 
services were not unusual. Many ofthese families did not have 
phones to stay in touch with one another, getting to services 
took time and energy and once there you might as well spend 
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the day together. As families started moving out in to the 
Raytown area, this closeness that had developed, continued and 
grew, helped now by physical closeness, phones and cars. 

One of the first efforts of the congregation was the 
establishment of a Ladies Bible Class. With few interruptions 
this class has been continuous. The third Tuesday of each 
month was chosen as the meeting time. A potluck lunch was 
held and then a Bible study. During these early years the 
"older" women of the congregation were the teachers. Sisters 
Cleo Gibson, Virginia Teghtmeyer, Lois Swearingen were in 
their forties. The children were not a problem. Those that 
were there were very young and there was not that many of 
them, yet. 

The first Young People's Meeting was held on October 28 
and 29, 1950. This meeting has been held ever since, except 
for 1988. That was the year that the Smart Road congregation 
was established These meetings cause very few surprises 
now, but during the early years of them, it was sort of a 
learning process. Not only did the spiritual side of the meeting 
have to be planned, but also the physical needs of people 
attending the meeting. Housing and feeding and a certain 
amount of entertaining had to be taken care of. Sister Bernice 
Lancaster tells about one of the early meetings (my research 
indicates 1955) when she was in charge of the Sunday 
afternoon meal. When the Sisters of the congregation would 
ask what to bring she told everyone to bring scalloped potatoes. 
Bring them they did. The meal on Sunday afternoon consisted 
largely of scalloped potatoes and ham. For several years the 
meals were served using china and silverware. There were 
never sufficient quanities of plates and utensils for everyone at 
a single sitting. As soon as the first group finished eating the 
plates and utensils were taken to the kitchen to be was and 
dried for the next group. If the those washing slowed down 
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they quickly found a line of hungry people waiting for plall", 
knives and forks. For tho: first few years of these meetings all 
the young people would be invited over to a member's home 
for entertainment and relaxation following the Saturday 
evemng service. Brother and Sister Chad and Ruby Lee 
Freeman invited the young people to their home several years 
in a row. The last year they did this was 1957 and there were 
eighty-tive people in their basement. A basement of just over 
nine hundred square feet with a single entry/exist stairway 
After that year more formal entertainment in a safer 
environment were planned. These weekend meetings over the 
years have helped the Church grow in a variety of ways. They 
have strengthened and encouraged us. Young men have had 
the opportunity to present lessons and they have allowed new 
young preachers from one area of the country to be introduced 
to other areas. And thanks to the parents, how many marriages 
have occurred because they took a weekend and drove several 
hundred miles so their children would be able to spend the 
weekend with other young people of the Church? 

After they were in the building a short time, a few of its 
shortcomings became apparent. The ladies restroom doubled 
as a nursery. Well, a nursery of sorts. Of sorts because there 
was no place to sit and rock that little crying baby. No place to 
lay that sleeping baby down. There was a table to change 
diapers on, but it was one baby at a time and the babies were 
starting to come very quickly. The res\rooms were small and 
cramped and there was just so much space and there were 
things other than people in them. One time, after taking care 
of baby Karen, Sister Auda Bratcher was coming back from the 
restroom. As she walked back down the center aisle to her 
seat, there was Karen, over her shoulder, happily chewing on 
the sponge used to clean the restroom. 

Now a parking lot is not something most people give a lot 
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of thought to. With the location of the property the building 
was on in relation to the streets and how the building was 
situated on the lot, there is some evidence that parking 
considerations had not reached a high priority during the 
planning stage. The parking lot was a strip of graveled area 
approximately two hundred feet long fronting the property and 
forty feet deep. This was deep enough to allow cars to park 
two deep. During the early years of the congregation parking 
had not been a problem, but as the size of the congregation 
grew and the number of cars grew, so did the problems. It 
became inevitable that someone who arrived early would want 
to leave shortly after services were dismissed, only to be 
blocked by someone who arrived later and wished to remain 
later. As time progressed, cars were juggled to allow the 
comings and goings as needed. 

The hardwood floor, with a basement under it, was another 
concern that became apparent after construction was 
completed. Anything hard dropped on them was heard 
throughout the building. When one hundred people stood for 
prayer it took a few moments for quiet to return. What the 
building lacked, individual members made up for or overcame. 
Sister Hildred Conway had that special ability to grow a 
beautiful flower garden each year. During the spring and 
summer months she kept vases of flowers at the front of the 
building on each side of the pulpit. 

You never know how or when that seed that is planted is 
going to grow. Sometimes in the least imagined way God 
gives the increase to what one person planted and another 
person watered. One Sunday morning as Brother and Sister 
Daryl and Bernice Lancaster arrived for services, a tall, well 
dressed young man was sitting on the steps of the building. 
Introducing themselves, they went in for services. At the 
conclusion of the service Claude Brewer went forward and was 
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. 'baptized. His wife, SIster Ida Brewer was a member of the 
·.Church from southern Missouri. Some time later, Sister Ida 

moved her membership to Blue Ridge. 
This was a period of development Young men and women 

were learning to be parents as they raised their children and as 
they learned that they also were learning to be more effective 
in their worship and service to the Lord. The women were 
learning to handle large classes of children and teach them the 
Bible. The men were learning how to lead the singing, instead 
of just waving their arms. The lessons were going from "milk 
to meat". But as always the daily necessities of life intruded. 
Brother Gurtha Dickerson worked nights. Each night during 
his "lunch hour" he would take out a small pocket alarm clock 
he carried, set it for the end of his "lunch hour" and enjoy a 
short nap. One Sunday morning just as Brother Brumback was 
extending the invitation, the alarm clock announced that the 
"lunch hour" nap time was over. It is said by those who were 
present that Brother Gurtha almost beat himself to death trying 
to tum that alarm clock off. 

At 7:00 p.m. on August 25, 1951 a special business meeting 
was called to order by Brother Robert Brumback. The purpose 
of this meeting was to ordain the first Elders and Deacons of 
the congregation. Brothers Victor Gibson and Guy Gastineau 
were appointed as Elders and charged with the oversight of the 
flock. Brothers Chad Freeman and Daryl Lancaster were 
appointed as Deacons and given the responsibility for the 
physical needs of the congregation. As Brother Brumback 
ordained these men, there was a feeling of accomplishment, of 
fulfillment, of a bright new future. There was also a feeling of 
loss, a feeling similar to when a young person first leaves their 
parents home. Those that were members of the congregation at 
that time speak of Brother Brumback with fondness and 
respect for the direction, the guidance and the foundation that 
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he gave the congregation. They credit him with giving this 
congregation the start all new congregations need. 

Looking down the list of Elders and Deacons that have 
served the congregation, it is apparent why Gregory has grown 
both physically and spiritually throughout the last fifty years. 
The strong steady leadership and examples that these men have 
set, have provided the basis and foundation for that growth. 
We have much to thank them for. (Dates listed are the best 
available, there may be an error) 

Victor Gibson 
Guy Gastineau 
O. Wendell Sparks 
Chad Freeman 
Daryl Lancaster 
O. Wendell Sparks 
Charles Mallet 
Bill Norman 
Richard Christenson 
John Lee 
Charles Mallet 
Paul Walker 

Elders of the ConJUelUltion 

August 25, 1951 to June 1, 1965 
August 25, 1951 to February 4, 1959 
November 10, 1958 to May 4, 1966 
May 14, 1961 to October 1,1995 
January 9, 1966 to August 14, 1980 
August 21, 1970 to December 29, 1990 
August 21, 1970 to July 6, 1980 
December 4, 1977 to Present 
November 17,1985 to July 1,1988 
November 17, 1985 to September 25, 1988 
November 17,1985 to September 25,1988 
November 17, 1991 to Present 

Deacons who have served the CODJUeiWion 

Daryl Lancaster 
Chad Freeman 
Ray Green 
Ralph Bratcher 
Dave Carpenter 
Albert Kirkpatrick 
Floyd Rhodes 

August 25, 1951 to January 9, 1966 
August 25,1951 to May 14, 1961 
November 10, 1958 to February 10, 1986 
November 10, 1958 to March 6, 1966 
May 14, 1961 to November 17, 1963 
January 9, 1966 to May 16, 1982 
January 9, 1966 to May 18, 1982 
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Hobart Stretch 
James Hartley 
John Rookstool 
Charles Mallet 
Bill Norman 
Gary Fritz 
Phil Bratcher 
Gene Williams 
Dale Herrington 
Paul Walker 
Sam Green 
Dan Green 
Harold Stanley 
Sam T eghtmeyer 
Wes Storm 
David Landes 
Dean Nofsinger 

January 9,1966 to July 14, 1974 
February 5, 1969 unknown 
February 5, 1969 to December I I, 1977 
February 5, 1969 to September 22, 1982 
December 31, 1974 to December 4, 1977 
December 4, 1977 to September 25, 1988 
December 4, 1977 to December 1984 
September 22, 1982 to December 15, 1983 
September 22, 1982 to June 3, 1985 
September 22, 1982 to December 22, 1991 
November 17,1985 to June 1988 
November 17, 1985 to December 20, 1992 
November 17,1985 to September 25, 1988 
November 17, 1985 to September 25, 1988 
December 22, 1991 to March I, 1998 
December 22, 1991 to Present 
December 22, 1991 to Present 

The early 1950's were a unique time in our nation's history. 
During one eight month period, there were nine babies born in 
this congregation of less than seventy five members, Through 
the efforts of a number of people, primarily Sister Delores 
VanDeusen, eight of the names have been confirmed, Starting 
in January of 1952 Sam Teghtmeyer, Wayne VanDeusen, 
Connie Siekman, Danny Stretch, Bruce Harmon, Stan Harmon, 
Kenny Gastineau and Debbie Gardner in August "There were 
a lot of boys, just a lot of boys", Babies were coming at an 
unheard of rate, 

October 27 and 18, 1951 found the congregation hosting it's 
second annual Young People's Meeting, Fortunately there are 
a few records of this meeting still available, There were two 
hundred forty two in attendance at one of the services, 
representing thirty seven congregations from six states, The 
song leaders that weekend were Brothers Dean Cobb, V,C, 
Ellis, Gary Robinson, John Rookstool, Larry Sells and Wendell 
Sparks, Speakers for the meeting were Brothers Alfred 
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Bowman, Cliff Collinge, Glen Ellis, Richard Harmon, George 
Kreeger, Gary Lawing, Charles Loney, Ray Loney, Herbert 
Robinson and Richard Riggins. 

Vacation Bible School for 1952 was scheduled for June 5th 
through the 21 st. Brother Jim Mabry was slated to be in charge 
once again. During the first week of the VBS there were 
development classes each evening. During the second week 
and for the week following, Brother Mabry held a gospel 
meeting. The teachers that year were Sisters Auda Bratcher, 
Hildred Conway, Lovie Rookstool and Lois Swearingen. 

Brother and Sister Harold and Kathryn Hayes were one of 
those families that everything seemed to work for and then 
everything seemed to work against. At age 21 their son 
Brother Wesley was, as once described "a little wild, but not 
woolly". Then he was gone in a traffic accident. This was the 
first death that the congregation would have to deal with that 
was of someone just a little too young, but it would not be the 
last. Death to the young usually comes suddenly with no 
warning or time to prepare and leaves a lasting impression on 
those most impressionable. Not long after young Wesley's 
death, Brother Harold delivered a sermon one Sunday on the 
parable of good Samaritan. It is remembered as a excellent 
lesson, it was also the last that Brother Harold would speak. 
About age 53 he suffered a stroke that paralyzed his right side 
and robbed him of his speech. Brother Harold had a beautiful 
singing voice and had loved to sing. He would live the 
remaindered of his life communicating with the few words he 
was able to speak, "yes", "no", "oh", but somehow he was able 
to sing those words he was unable to speak. 

During the 1950's Art Linkletter had a radio show and later 
a television show entitled "Kids Say The Darndest Things". 
The premise of the show was, Art would take a group of 
children of various ages and just start asking questions about 
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themselves and their families and then let them answer. This 
was a very popular show because kids do say the darndest 
things. Sometimes they do the darndest things. Brother Mel 
Seikman was holding little Donna on his lap during the service 
one Sunday morning. Father and daughter were doing what 
comes natural. Brother Mel was listening to the service when 
he realized that something was very wrong. Jerking Donna up 
he held her over the edge of the seat, with the hard wood floor 
in the building, everyone could clearly hear what little Donna 
was doing. Babies like to play with keys, babies also put 
whatever is in their hands in to their mouths. Young Danny 
Stretch was playing with a set of car keys, the keys went into 
his mouth a little further and at a little different angle than was 
intended and he started choking. His father Brother Hobart 
grabbed him and started down the aisle holding young Danny 
upside down with mother Sister Marjorie Ellen right behind 
them. The keys were retrieved without damage to them or to 
Danny. With the number of children that were running around, 
the adults at times felt as if they were trying to navigate an 
obstacle course. The trip hazards were every where and they 
were moving. Brother Fred KilIiebrew trying to make his way 
down the long flight of step from the building to the parking lot 
once decided that the small obstacle in front of him had legs 
that just were not quiet long enough. Picking young Glenda 
Freeman up he made his way down the steps, swinging her 
with each step he took. Kids ask a lot of questions. Every 
parent has at one point tired of the question Why? 
Grandparents seemed to be a little less harried than parents and 
are often more receptive to the questions of children. Brother 
Carl Landes was standing at the back of the building with an 
armband on one sleeve of his suit coat. This was during a 
meeting when seating was at a premium and the arm band 
indicated that Brother Carl was an usher. Young Rick Sparks 
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walked around gazing at the armband, finally approaching 
Brother Carl he asked "Did you hurt your arm?". 

The regular business meeting of the Church was called to 
order at 6:00 p.m. on April 3, 1955. Brother Vic Gibson 
reported that the Elders of the congregation had met with the 
Elders of 59th and Kenwood and 26th and Spruce to discuss 
the possibilities of establishing a new congregation. The Sixty
third and Blue Ridge congregation had come full circle. 
Locations were discussed, financing was discussed, the work at 
this congregation was discussed. Finally, with some feeling of 
caution, the congregation agreed that if the other two 
congregations were in agreement, that work should begin to 
establish a new congregation at 107th Street and Craig Road in 
Hickman Mills. The property was purchased and construction 
began on the building. As with the building at 63rd and Blue 
Ridge volunteer labor did most of the work. Brother Daryl 
Lancaster, a carpenter by trade, worked days and was unable to 
take off and go help, but one day he took his building crew and 
spent the day. With a crew of skilled carpenters on the site, the 
amount of work that was accomplished that day surprised 
everyone.. By the spring of 1956 the congregation on Craig 
Road was established. Brothers and Sisters Richard and JoAnn 
Harmon, Robert and Joann Harmon, Romie and Grace Harmon 
and Don and Faye Nolte moved their membership to Craig 
Road. Within a few years Brother and Sister Guy and Wanda 
Gastineau would follow and move their membership to the 
Craig Road congregation. 

Odds and ends from 1955: it was announced that a new 
song book with six hundred and sixty-five scriptural songs was 
being compiled. To allow the publishers to go to press would 
require an advance order of between five and six thousand 
copies. Due to financial constraints involved with starting a 
new congregation, it was felt that Blue Ridge could not afford 
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to order new song books at this time. (This book was printed 
and we know it as Scared Selections for the Church) There 
was a complaint of no heat in the ladies restroom. The 
Deacons investigated and reported that at the time they 
checked the heating system, there was heat coming from the 
register. A development class was held every two weeks 
beginning January 10th. The VBS started on June 6th and ran 
for two weeks with evening services each night. Brother 
Wilford Landes was in charge of the VBS and conducted the 
gospel meeting each evening Two folding tables were 
purchased for seventeen dollars and fifty cents each. 
Originally three were to be ordered, but a shortage of funds 
prevented all three from being purchased. From June I to 
October I Sunday evening services started at 7:30 p.m. instead 
of the usual 8:00 p.m.. The basement stairway, walls and 
ceiling were painted. Brother Dave Carpenter suggested that 
copies of the weekly program be mimeographed and made 
available for members to take home. It was agreed that this 
might be very helpful. Brother Dave was asked to take care 
this. Which just goes to prove that you should be careful what 
you ask for. You just may get it. Brother Wilford Landes was 
given a letter of Evangelism by the congregation. This Letter 
would remain in effect until Brother and Sister Wilford and 
Mary moved their membership to the California Acres 
congregation in Topeka in December 1980. 

The 1950's were a period of change for the nation. The 
changes were not immediately seen or felt, in fact most of the 
changes would not be realized until the 1960's. In many ways 
those that remember the 1950's remember back on a time of 
contentment, stability and consistency. Those years were in 
fact full of upheaval and profound changes. The accumulative 
effects of the Oreat Depression, World War II, the 0.1. Bill, 
that sent tens of thousands of ordinary men to college and the 

23 



rapid growth and prosperity of the post war economic boom 
led to an underlying desire by some for changes in some 
segments of American society. Brother Carl Landes, evidently 
felt some things were changing and not for the better during 
this period. On a Sunday morning, speaking to the 
congregation he stated "Brother, sister, friend of mine -- we are 
allowing things to come into our living rooms through that 
idiot box that we used to run people out of town for". There 
was one thing that the "idiot box" was good for. We as a 
nation were forced to see one of the uglier sides of American 
life. Through it the Civil Rights Movement was brought into 
our homes. As positive as the Civil Rights Movement was, it 
spawned a series of "movements" that have brought other 
changes, most of which have not been for the better. 

The VBS for 1956 was an extremely successful one. 
Brother Jim Mabry was again in charge. This year he 
challenged the children of the congregation to "go out to the 
highways and byways" to bring in their friends and neighbors, 
to invite the children of the neighborhood. Denny Brewer and 
Rick Sparks, each about six years old, took him at his word. 
Denny and Rick scoured their neighborhoods for kids for that 
VBS. The average daily attendance was approximately one 
hundred and ten children. Over the years a number of 
Evangelists and members have been in charge of the VBS; 
Brothers Dan Green, Wilford Landes, Jim Mabry, Harold 
Shasteen and Rick Sparks. There have been others, I am sure. 
Who, I am not sure. 

During those early years the congregation grew very close. 
Most were the same age, with similar experiences of life, all 
facing the same challenges. On many Sunday evenings 
following services one of the members would announce that 
everyone was invited over to their house. The leftovers of a 
variety of Sunday dinners would be packed up and taken to one 
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house for a evening meal. During the summer months the 
gathering crowd would migrate to the back yard, to find seats 
on kitchen, dining room and lawn chairs. Sometime after their 
retum from New Mexico in 1955, Brother and Sister Wilford 
and Mary Landes invited everyone over to their small house. 
Forty five people showed up. Growth has its rewards, also its 
consequences. The hospitality and fellowship a small 
congregation can enjoy is not always possible among large 
groups. The larger congregations must adapt their hospitality 
and fellowship. An interesting side note. In 1999 I was 
listening to Brother and Sister Greg and Kristi Loszewski 
describe their new home. The first home they have owned. 
Certain things sounded very familiar and we soon discovered 
that the house, now enlarged, that they had just purchased was 
the same house my parents had invited the congregation over 
to in 1955. 

As the men of the congregation were improving the skills 
and the tools necessary to conduct the worship service, there 
was evidently some thought given to the next generation. 
Following a basket dinner one Sunday afternoon, as the 
congregation began to make their way back to the auditorium 
prior to the start of the afternoon service, young Danny Stretch, 
age 3, stood on the communion table and led his first song. 
There is no record or remembrance of the song that was sung 
or the quality of the song leading. 

November of 1956 we began using the Scared Selections 
song book. It was new, it was scriptural and the congregation 
was badly in need of new song books. One hundred and fifty 
copies of the book were ordered for congregational use. Ten of 
those copies could be sold to members, it was decided, for 
personal use, but no more than ten. This order tells us 
something about the state of the congregation at this time. The 
building was designed and built to hold just over one hundred 
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people. In less than eight years, even with the establishment of 
the Craig Road congregation, we were outgrowing the 
building. Something was going to have to be done. 

During 1956, the congregation made a commitment to 
provide full time support to Brother Wilford Landes. This 
support would include medical benefits and paid vacation. 
This was unusual to the point of being unheard of at this time. 
This support would continue until 1989 when Brother Wilford 
"retired". 

There must be a gene in little boys that require them to 
climb. It does not matter what they are climbing, nor what 
they are wearing. Some objects must be climbed because they 
are there. The flagpole was placed just to the left and slightly 
in front of the steps that led to the doors of the building. When 
services were over and the boys left the building that flagpole 
was a constant temptation. For their mothers it a constant 
irritation. There must be a gene in women that becomes active 
when they have a boy that tells them that little boy is climbing 
the flagpole. 

Up until the summer of 1957 if you were at the building and 
someone, father, mother, husband, wife, son or daughter 
needed to get in touch with you, they would also have to go to 
the building. The first telephone was installed during the 
summer. 

By 1958 if you got to services late, your choices in 
seating could be fairly close to nonexistent. Folding chairs 
were placed down the aisles and across the front and back of 
the building. The seating was so close that those setting in the 
front row offolding chairs could rest their feet on the platform 
over the baptistery. When it was time for class they would fold 
up the chairs and carry them down to use in the class rooms. 
When class was over, you would have to carry your chair back 
up to the auditorium. Needless to say you did not let go of 
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your folding chair. The Ladies Bible class was experiencing 
it's own overcrowding. There were just too many kids. The 
problem of constant interruptions to take care of this child or 
the next one had to be solved. A baby-sitter was hired. 
Following lunch, the children were gathered in a class room 
leaving the mothers the time and the peace and quiet to study. 

In August of that year, it was decided to begin looking at the 
options available to the congregation. There were really only 
three. Purchase the adjacent property to expand the present 
building, purchase the adjacent property to construct a new 
building or purchase property at a different location and 
construct a new building. With these three choices available 
the congregation began a project that would occupy a great 
majority of the memberships time and efforts for the next five 
years. 

Although the building was crowded, services and meetings 
did not stop. There was some talk about renting a hall for the 
Young People's Meeting in the fall, but it was decided that the 
building would do. Reading the report from that meeting gives 
some idea about attendance. There were two hundred and fifty 
four people that were served dinner on Saturday evening. 
Sister Ruby Lee Freeman remembers that hamburgers and hot 
dogs were served on Saturday evening. She remembers this 
because she bought twenty one pounds of ground beef and 
made it all into hand pressed hamburger patties at home. The 
topic in 1959 was "Applied Christianity". Brothers James 
Baysinger, Robert Brumback, Wilford Landes, Daniel Munger, 
Dean Nofsinger, Wilbur Swearingen and Ray Turner were the 
speakers. 

The Elders recommended that the first step in considering 
the future of the congregation was the appointment of 
additional Elders and Deacons. They felt that there were 
qualified individuals in the congregation and that additional 
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officers were needed. On November 10, 1958 Brother 
Wendell Sparks was appointed an Elder with Brothers Ralph 
Bratcher and Ray Green as Deacons during a service conducted 
by Evangelist Harold Shasteen. The appointment of well 
qualified men to these offices was established with the 
selection of the congregations first Elders and Deacons and 
was continued. In March of 1959, Brother Guy Gastineau 
resigned from the Eldership for reasons of health. Brother 
Gastineau had given much of himself in service to God and to 
the congregation during these early years and through his 
efforts the congregation had grown strong in the service of the 
Lord 

Although additional Elders and Deacons had been 
appointed and a decision made and work begun on 
investigating the three options for additional space, the work of 
the congregation had to continue within the existing building. 
Over the next few months additional drapes were purchased to 
divide an already divided basement into additional classroom 
space. A new chalkboard was purchased for the auditorium. 
The men's restroom finally got a mirror and the ladies restroom 
got a paper cup dispenser. Insurance on the building had to be 
updated. Plans were set for visitation of the sick and those 
from the area that had visited the congregation. The VBS was 
planned. Brother Wilford Landes who conducted the VBS was 
also scheduled to do follow up visitation to those parents of 
children who attended, but were not members themselves. 
Brother Romie Harmon of the Craig Road congregation owned 
a school bus company and had for several years provided 
transportation for those needing it to the VBS. The Harmons 
never accepted any payment for this. 

During the mid 1950's the congregation began holding 
services on New Year's Eve. Services would start at eight 
o'clock New Year's Eve evening and end just a minute or so 
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before midnight. There was singing, a look back on the closing 
year, sometimes with a little sadness and with a little joy and a 
lot of thanksgiving. Looking forward toward the new year with 
anticipation and eagerness. There were prayers of thanksgiving 
for the old year and prayers for the future. More so than at 
other times it seems many of these prayers were given while 
the congregation knelt. A lost habit that we might want to 
consider again. A break and adjournment to the basement for 
fellowship and refreshments. The last of the old year was 
spent in songs, and hymns and prayers for the future. 

Not long after the congregation had moved into the new 
building one of those events happened that everyone 
remembers and one person wishes no one remembered. 
Brother and Sister Mel and Rosa Largent had not been in 
attendance very long. Brother Mel was not member of the 
Lord's Body at this time. As usual they were sitting near the 
front on the right side of the bUilding. Their young son Danny 
was not being very well behaved this particular Sunday. He 
wouldn't sit still, he wouldn't be quiet, he was in plain language 
being a normal little boy. He was also a little boy who did 
know how to behave during services. Finally when all other 
options expired, Brother Mel took Darmy outside. Returning a 
few minutes later, a much subdued Darmy sat quietly in his 
fathers arms as they walked back down the aisle. As Mel 
reached his seat, he held Darmy out to his mother. Upon 
reaching his mothers lap, Darmy armounced in a voice loud 
enough to be heard by all, "Mama, that man whooped me". It 
took a few moments for the quiet dignity of the services to be 
regained. 

This was the 1950's and fathers were able to support and 
provide for their families like they had never dreamed. The 
families grew, the Church grew, families could afford those 
luxuries that just a few years earlier had not even existed. Life 
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was wonderful. What could go wrong? 
It was Mayl959 and I was ten years old and in the fourth 

grade. And Denny Brewer died. Denny was eight years old. 
That his illness was so short and his death so quick and at such 
an early age has influenced me and those of my age group for 
the remainder of our lives. Listening to those charter members 
that evening in May forty years later, I realized how much it 
affected them and my parents. As I thought back to my 
childhood some things became a little clearer. The "War" was 
over, the Korea War, it seemed, had passed them by without 
touching them or at least most of them. Prosperity was 
everywhere, polio was beaten, childhood diseases didn't killed 
anymore, they were just something to get through, families 
were growing and oh how they grew in those days. The 
Church was growing, the stability, and hannony they had 
worked so long for had finally arrived. Then Denny got sick, 
died and was buried in a few days. If it could happen to him, 
what of all those other little children, their children at Church. 
As I watched those young parents from that time, now 
grandparents, I realized how Denny had touched them also. 

The summer of 1960 saw a new work being established by 
the Independence congregation. This was the first year of what 
has become an annual two week summer Bible study. The 
Elders, Deacons and members of the Independence 
congregation are to be commended for the work and labor of 
conceiving, planning and hosting this meeting for the first few 
years it was held. Blue Ridge's contributions those first years 
were through financial support of Brother Wilford Landes for 
those two weeks, providing housing for those attending from 
out of town aod by their own attendance. To those who do not 
remember these early meetings, they consisted of five or six 
fifty minute classes each day and an hour and a half service 
each evening and three services on the Sunday between the two 
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weeks. 
As the three options for the future were investigated and 

discussed it was realized that expanding the existing building 
was not a viable options for a number of considerations. The 
likelihood of being able to purchase adjacent property never 
really got past the initial discussion stage with the owner of the 
property. As time went on the realization that moving to a new 
location within Raytown was the only option left open to the 
congregation became apparent. This still did not make it any 
easier for some of the members. The one theme hanging over 
all of the discussions was one of money. Yes times were 
prosperous, but these were children of the Depression. Just 
because you could pay for something, did not mean you had to 
have it. Tomorrow that job might disappear, the prosperity 
might disappear. They could remember when it had. With few 
options left the Deacons started looking at property. On 
September 4, 1960 Brother Ralph Bratcher, on behalf of the 
Deacons, reported that an offer had been made and accepted on 
a lot at Gregory Boulevard and Raytown Road. The price was 
twelve thousand dollars. Exactly ten times the cost of the 
property on Blue Ridge. 

Now the question of money became like the elephant in the 
living room. How do you ignore it? Other questions arose. 
How large of a building? Seating how many? What design? 
And again how do we raise the money? The building and 
property at 63rd and Blue Ridge was appraised at between 
eighteen and twenty thousand dollars. The total cash assets of 
the congregation was less than ten thousand dollars. 

On Sunday evening, September 25, 1960 the congregation 
met in a special business meeting that had been requested by 
the Deacons. The Deacons believed that trustees needed to be 
appointed to handle the business and legal side of purchasing 
the property and construction of the new building. Brother 
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Wendell Sparks recommended that the four Deacons and 
Brother Carl Landes be appointed. This was approved. These 
trustees, Brothers Ralph Bratcher, Chad Freeman, Ray Green, 
Daryl Lancaster and Carl Landes would meet weekly, handle 
the day to day business and report to the Elders. They would 
lay the ground work and present recommendations for the type, 
size and design of the building and considerations of how to 
pay for it. 

Ideas and day dreams quickly came in to conflict with 
reality. Brother Daryl Lancaster gave an cost estimated of 
sixty five thousand dollars for a building that would meet the 
needs and goals of the congregation. At the same meeting 
Brother Ray Green stated the final payment on the lot at 71st 
Street and Raytown Road had been made. The balance on 
hand of the congregations cash assets following this payment 
was eight hundred eighty seven dollars and seventy two cents. 

Brother Ralph Bratcher had taken his son Phil, Arthur and 
Dale Turner and Charles Ray to a weekend meeting that started 
the new congregation at Pleasant Hill in Des Moines, Iowa in 
the spring of 1960. Looking at this new building and seeing 
how well laid out it was, he asked for a copy of the building 
diagram to take back to Blue Ridge. After much discussion 
and some minor redesign changes, these plans became the 
basis for the new building. 

Not all was smooth going. Members with heartfelt and 
sincerely held beliefs as to the uses of the Lord's funds 
disagreed with other Saints with equally heartfelt and sincerely 
held beliefs. What direction the congregation should go in, 
how much and on what should money be spent. Working 
together with much discussion and prayer, a lot of prayer, 
discussions were reached. Compromises were reached. The 
congregation moved forward. 

During the February 1961 business meeting, Brother Daryl 
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Lancaster had submitted an estimate of sixty five thousand 
dollars to congregation. After the initial "sticker shock" had 
subsided, Brother Daryl went on to explain that this cost did 
not include fixtures. Now that a blue print was available and a 
working cost estimate was in place, the "elephant in the living 
room" could no longer be ignored. 

Sixty five thousand dollars. It was so much money. A new 
car, with everything on it, was only about two thousand dollars. 
A good size house could be bought for fifteen to twenty 
thousand dollars. Sixty five thousand dollars. It frightened 
some them. At one of the early planning meetings Brother Vic 
Gibson stated "That's more money than I can count." It was 
quiet for a while, then first one and then another spoke up that 
they felt it could be done. Evangelist Jim Mabry was very 
positive. ·You can do it". Another said if we don't take that 
step toward a larger building we'll not be able to grow. Slowly, 
confidence began to build. These were not fearful people, 
once they made their minds up they were ready to do what was 
necessary. 

A number of ideas were given out for consideration, but 
none seemed to either raise the necessary amount or they were 
impractical one way or another. Borrowing the money was not 
a consideration that could be accepted. By April the 
alternatives had been narrowed to two. Brother Chad Freeman 
speaking for the Deacons presented the alternatives to the 
congregation. First, to put off the construction of a new 
building until sufficient savings had been accumulated or 
establish a bond program to raise the money. The first 
alternative was discouraging, the second though, just might 
work. By May the Deacons had received enough information 
on bond programs to begin to answer specific question, 
however the business meeting on May 7, 1961 ended abruptly 
when the tornado sirens began to sound. 
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After investigating several ways of establishing a bond 
program, the Deacons felt that the National Bonding Company 
provided the best program for the congregation to use to raise 
the capital needed. This company worked with churches 
across the country to raise funds for building projects. 

Not everything centered around the planning of the new 
building. The summer Vacation Bible School was almost upon 
them, the annual Young People's Meeting was getting close 
and those plans needed to be set in motion. On May 14, 1961 
Brother Chad Freeman was appointed to the Eldership and 
Brother Dave Carpenter was appointed as a Deacon. There 
were individual members that had need of their daily bread and 
there were those who didn't seem to care if their spiritual life 
was as strong as their daily life. The Elders and Deacons had 
these responsibilities regardless of where the congregation met. 

There were also the fun times. For several years Brother 
and Sister Chad and Ruby Lee Freeman hosted Halloween 
parties at their home. Great thought, planning and care went in 
to the types and construction of costumes. From a popular 
song of the day Brother Dean Nofsinger one year was a one 
eyed, one homed, flying, purple people eater. Brother Daryl 
Lancaster came one year as an outhouse, complete with 
crescent moon and knot hole in the wood. Caution was to be 
exercised when trying to peek in the knot hole as Brother Daryl 
had a loaded water pistol to keep the inquisitive away. Brother 
and Sister Gene and Evelyn Williams came as a horse. I could 
find out who came as the front and who as the rear of the 
animal. Brother Wendell Sparks, in black hose, high heels, 
make up, wig and one of his mothers black dresses brought 
down the house. There were picnics in summer, tables laden 
with food, much of it home grown and all of it homemade. 
Pitching horseshoes, softball games, playing with the new 
babies and of course, keeping track of all those kids made for 
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busy and enjoyable evening together. 
On August 27, 1961 a special business meeting was called 

to order. The purpose was to appoint trustees of the bond 
program that would be used to raise the majority of the funds 
needed. Brothers Ralph Bratcher, Dave Carpenter, Daryl 
Lancaster, Carl Landes, Dean Nofsinger, Owen Rookstool and 
Hobart Stretch were appointed as trustees. Brother Floyd 
Rhodes was selected as Treasurer of the bond program. In a 
lesson that should teach us not to miss business meetings, 
Brother Dean Nofsinger, who was absent, was elected 
Chairman of the Board. 

By September Brother Daryl Lancaster was contracted to be 
in charge of the construction of the new building. The 
Deacons were given the authority to make any and all 
decisions related to construction of the building, unless in their 
opinion they needed or desired the congregations advice and 
concurrence. 

There were questions to be asked and answered, dozens of 
them. Some small that could be handled without much 
thought. Some not so small that would be visible for years. 
For instance, seating. What type? Theater seats, pews or 
something else? What colors? What fabrics are to be used? 
These questions had to be answered in advance. It would take 
approximately sixty days from ordering to delivery on the 
seating alone. Sisters Hildred Conway, Anna Hyatt, Delores 
VanDeusen, Betty Rhodes and Lorraine Nofsinger were chosen 
to determine the color and fabric schemes for the interior of the 
building. It is unknown if this group of mothers or just the 
mothers in general made the decision, but there is no flagpole 
to tempt little boys. 

Ground was broken in November of 1961 and construction 
started. As with the building on Blue Ridge and at Craig Road 
a lot of the work on this building was volunteer. Footings, 
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poured walls, and the brick laying were contracted out to 
professionals. The prestressed concrete floor joists were forty
two feet long, eight feet wide with a twelve inch by twenty four 
inch beam in the middle. Delivered one at a time by pole 
trailers, they required two cranes to set each one in to place. 
The arches also required two cranes each to put them in place. 
Sister Ruby Lee Freeman remembers driving by the 
construction site one day and watching the bricklayers laying 
the decorative brick along the front of the building. The next 
day she drove by and they were taking the brick down. Later 
she learned that Brother Daryl had given specific instructions 
on how he wanted the job accomplished, coming back to check 
on the work he saw it was not right, so off came the brick and 
they started all over. 

Nights and weekends would find a crew of volunteers 
steadily at work. People would drop by just to check on the 
work and often end up with a broom in their hand, holding 
lumber being cut or refilling someone's supply of nails. The 
Sisters of the congregation would take drinks and lunches to 
the men. Sister Delores VanDeusen thinking back on it, recalls 
how she saw men doing things that she didn't realize they had 
the skills to do. They saw each other in a new way. Sister 
Ruby Lee Freeman walked into the building one Saturday and 
heard a voice from above calling down to her. Looking up she 
saw Brother Dave Carpenter sitting on the scaffolding, near the 
peak of the ceiling, legs dangling over side, as he called down 
to her "I hope you brought me a gallon of ice tea". 

There was dust and paint fumes everywhere. With the 
windows open you could smell the smoke of burning trash. 
The back of the parking lot, if not paved would be very rich 
soil from all the ash that is there. If something wasn't dusty it 
was getting a coat of paint. Brother Wendell Sparks had 
asthma, and if his asthma wasn't bothering him, he was allergic 
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to everything. If it existed, he had an allergy to it. Yet you 
could always spot him. His face wrapped in a mask that 
allowed him to breath. Every once in a while, he would go out 
and change the filters of the mask, then come back in and go 
back to work. 

As the work continued many questions arose. Do we do 'it' 
this way or that way or another way? When those questions 
concerned quality, Brother Dave Carpenter had a stock answer. 
Brother Dave is just about deaf He wears a hearing aid in 
each ear. When someone wanted to save a little money by 
cutting the quality of materials or of construction, Brother 
Dave would announce that he had turned his hearing aids off 
and he could not hear what they were saying. He was 
instrumental in ensuring that the quality that went in to the 
building was not cut. 

The skills and knowledge of the members were used in the 
construction. Brother Daryl constructed an upside down form 
for the baptistery, out in the middle of the auditorium floor. 
Brothers Ray Green and Fred Rickner, using the skills from 
their jobs, used a new material called 'fiberglass' to cover the 
form and construct the baptistery. When the fiberglass had 
hardened, it was sanded and covered with a finish coat. A 
frame was constructed to hold the baptistery and when ready, it 
was picked up, turned over and set in place. The plumbing 
pipes were connected. It has never leaked or cracked. 

To build the curved front of the auditorium, Brother Daryl 
drew the outline on the floor, climbed the scaffolding and as he 
drew the outline on the ceiling, Sister Bernice read the plumb
bob to keep the top and bottom of the wails in line. It looks 
like she read it pretty straight. When you look above the 
baptistry opening to the top of the curtains, you see the bottom 
of the wood paneling cut in a scalloped pattern. Brother Daryl 
Lancaster laid the paneling acrOss a set of saw horses, took a 
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one pound coffee can that was half full of nails and used it to 
draw half circles at the bottom of those sheets of paneling. 
Using a jigsaw he cut out those half circles. The panels were 
placed in position and nailed in place. 

Slowly those little things that finish out a building were 
being put in place. But there were so many of them and some, 
the pews for instance, were beyond the control of the 
congregation. Finished or not, ready or not the congregation 
made the move from the small building at 63rd Street and Blue 
Ridge that had been their home for thirteen years. As with any 
move, there was excitement tinged with sorrow. The building 
on Blue Ridge was small and cramped, but babies born and 
families started there. It was home. The building on Gregory, 
although not finished was beautiful, it was also so big. But the 
move had to be made. 

On Wednesday evening January 27, 1963 at 7:30 p.m., 
using folding chairs on a bare concrete floor, the first services 
were held at 7109 Raytown Road. The congregation had 
grown in thirteen years from sixty members under the oversight 
of Brother Robert Brumback to a congregation of one hundred 
and twenty members under the direction of three Elders: 
Brother Chad Freeman, Victor Gibson and Wendell Sparks and 
four Deacons: Brothers Ralph Bratcher, Dave Carpenter, Ray 
Green and Daryl Lancaster. 

10 the weeks and months to come the finishing touches were 
made. Carpeting made the auditorium a lot quieter. The 
padded pews made it a lot more comfortable. During planning 
of the building there had been a discussion as whether or not to 
install central air conditioning. It was decided that 
constructing the building without central air conditioning 
would make it obsolete before it was completed. Once 
construction was begun it was realized that not everything and 
every idea desired could be fulfilled. There was only so much 
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money. Some items were deleted. So the Hinton Funeral 
Home fans still waved during summer time services. There 
were always those things that brought out the response, 'we 
should have done such and such' or 'that wasn't the best idea'. 
The classrooms, comfortable in the winter months, turned out 
to be hot and stuffy in the summer months. But by and large 
the building was what the congregation wanted and needed. 

For some the finishing touches just did not occur fast 
enough. Brother Bill Norman and Sister Barbara Rookstool 
just could not wait for the building to be finished. Although 
they had wanted to be the first couple married in the new 
building, they borrowed the building of the congregation 
meeting at 6000 Blue Ridge Boulevard and were married on 
September 2,1962. 

That first summer in the new building, 1963, Brother and 
Sister Dave and Charlene Carpenter left. Brother Dave's 
company transferred him to San Antonio, Texas. He.resigned 
as a Deacon. This was not the first family to have to leave and 
would not be the last. Families within and the congregation 
itself were beginning a period of change. 

1963 saw a Sunday morning attendance average of one 
hundred sixty eight, Sunday evening's average was one hundred 
and fifteen and Wednesday evening averaged one hundred and 
two in attendance. The average Lord's Day contribution was 
just over two hundred and eighty nine dollars. Twenty seven 
were added to the congregation by reinstatement or transfer of 
membership. There were seven souls added by immersion into 
Christ. 
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Chapter Three 

TEACHING THE YOUNG 

The 1960's 

The new decade of the 1960's started off with a death in the 
family. Brother Robert Brumback passed away. Guiding and 
directing the congregation for it's first year and a half, 
ordaining the first of it's elders and deacons had strengthened 
and reinforced the association, love, and the affection, that the 
members had with this soldier of the cross after knowing him 
most of their lives. Following a long illness with heart trouble, 
Brother Brumback died on February 6, 1960. Sister Barbara 
Landes remembers riding to the grave site in her parents car 
and looking back down Winner Road. As far as she could see, 
in front and in back of her parents car, up and down the hills of 
Independence were cars with their headlights on. 

The building was new, it was big and it was comfortable. 
Fortunately some things old remained. In February 1963 Sister 
Glenda Freeman came forward and was the first new saint to 
be baptized at Gregory Boulevard Church of Christ. During 
the latter part of February, Brother Tom Dennis held the first 
gospel meeting at Gregory, Brother Tim Bratcher accepted 
Christ and was the second to be baptized. 

In 1957 Brother Noel Perry had suffered a heart attack. 
Following his surgery and recovery, Brother Noel returned to 
services, although he was never able to return to work. There 
were some limits to his activities though. Shortly after moving 
in to the new building Brother Noel's health began to fail and 
he was unable to go up and down stairs. Attending services 
were not a problem, but a basket dinner was out of the 
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question. A solution was arrived at, but it was temporary at 
best. A chair from the basement was bought up to the top of 
the stairs. Brother Noel sat down. Brothers Chad Freeman and 
Daryl Lancaster picked up the chair and carried it and Brother 
Noel to the basement. Following the meal the process was 
reversed in time for afternoon services. This process was used 
from time to time, but has never been a satisfactory solution to 
an ongoing problem 

The fall of 1963 was eagerly anticipated. The Annual Fall 
Meeting was scheduled for September 28th and 29th. The new 
building would be able to handle the crowd with no problems. 
The process of folding chairs in every spare and available spot 
that had been necessary at the building on Blue Ridge would 
no longer be required. The noise of all those chairs being 
moved to find a extra inch of leg room. Of being moved just to 
stand for prayer was no longer going to be necessary. The 
theme for the meeting was "Youth In Christ". Brothers Carol 
Bailey, Clifford Deister, Wilford Landes, Winford Lee and 
Wilbur Swearingen were scheduled as the speakers. The 
weatherman was promising fair weather for that weekend. All 
was prepared and ready. The attendance on Saturday filled the 
building with songs of praise. The acoustics were all that were 
desired and hoped for. Sunday morning those planning to 
attend began arriving early, looking forward to a day 
fellowship, of praise and edification. They kept coming and 
coming. The auditorium filled, the balcony filled and they 
kept coming. Out came the folding chairs. Down the aisles 
and across the back of the auditorium. They still kept coming, 
overflowing in to the vestibule and down to the basement. The 
attendance that Sunday morning was fOUT hundred and thirty 
three. 

With the coming of June 1964, the weddings began. The 
building now complete, the finishing touches that add beauty 
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were finally in place. The first couple to be married at Gregory 
were Brother Bill Hobbs and Sister Nelda Henman on June 6, 
1964. 

Starting in the early 1960's, the country began a period of 
change. At the time most of the members had no idea how this 
change would effect the Church in the coming years. It was a 
time of possibilities. The nation had been challenged to do the 
impossible. Go to the moon, teach the hungry of the world to 
feed themselves, to ask what we could do. not what could done 
for us. Some of the conditions that were driving these changes 
had started during the Fifties. but for the most part they had not 
touched this middle class suburban congregation. The changes 
that were coming on the country, in the next few years, would 
have a significant impact on the congregation and the Church 
as a whole. The young children of this time would bear the 
brunt of those changes and through them their parents. Most of 
the changes would not be for the better and the challenges of 
confronting and overcoming them would be too great for some. 
The Church would have to address problems that it had not 
imagined when the congregation was started in 1949. But 
these changes were in the future and unforeseen. Other 
considerations needed to be acted upon. 

Those that had started the congregation remembered when 
they had to first lead the singing and knew nothing about 
music. When they were to teach a class or preach a sermon 
and had never done it before. They remember those early years 
at Blue Ridge and decided that something had to be done. For 
the next several years the congregation would concentrate on 
building up and teaching the young. To prepare them for the 
time when they would be responsible for the work of the 
Church. 

Some of these efforts, although modest in appearance and 
effort would payoff in untold dividends down through the 
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coming years. Brother Victor Gibson began a study with the 
teenagers on a variety of topics using film strips. About the 
time Brother Vic got through the film strips with one group 
there was another group coming of age for him to teach. I 
don't know exactly how many years he held these classes. 
These study sessions provided not only Bible study, but a time 
for the young to meet on an informal social basis. These 
teenagers had grown up together, as they matured in their teen 
years the social pressures that were on every teenager were 
present on them, plus the challenges of being a Christian in a 
world that did not hold Christian ideals as it should. Parents 
opened their homes on Friday evenings to groups of teens. 
Teenagers that were happy that they were released from the 
school week and with ever present teenage appetites would fill 
these homes. They gave them a place to play, a place for the 
boys to try to impress the girls and for the girls to flirt with the 
boys. They gave them a place and a Christ centered 
environment to grown up in. 

Brother Wendell Sparks was a member of Toastmasters 
International. Using Toastmaster techniques and lesson plans, 
he began a training program for the teenage boys of the 
congregation. During the winter months, they would meet 
once a month at the church building. Each one was assigned a 
Bible reading or to prepare a ten or fifteen minute lesson to 
present. After completing it, the presentation was critiqued by 
the others in the class. There were a number of lessons taught. 
One was the mechanics of how to prepare and present a lesson. 
Other lessons taught were how to keep within a time limit and 
stay within your subject. One of the lessons heard most often 
during these classes was from Brother Wendell. liDo it over, 
correctly". But the first lesson was how to give and accept 
constructive criticism. You had to remember as you were 
critiquing someone, you might be the next person to present 
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your lesson. 
There were classes in music. For several years at Christmas 

time, during the school break, Brother Wilford Landes held a 
Bible study for the teenagers. Each year the topics would 
differ, but always there were classes in music and song leading. 
The building had wonderful acoustics and one of the first 
problems realized after moving in was that the singing could be 
improved. It was good, but the acoustics allowed the members 
to realize that it wasn't as good as it could be. Other efforts 
had been taken to improve the singing of the congregation, but 
this was looking to long term. The teenagers that made up this 
group, not just the ones from Gregory but throughout the 
brotherhood, loved to sing and were good at it. With 
instruction like they were receiving they got even better. They 
would sing whenever they got the chance. At weekend 
meetings they would gather and sing. Sunday afternoons, 
following the noon meal, a few would move back into the 
auditorium and start to sing, as others heard the voices the 
numbers would grow. Soon the adults would start to follow in 
and the afternoon services might begin thirty to forty minutes 
early with singing. 

Teaching was not done just in classes. For several years the 
teenagers published the weekly bulletin one week a month. At 
this time there were no copiers or word processors and a 
modem computer of the day would have taken up the entire 
building. To produce the multiple copies of the bulletin, you 
would start with a typewriter and a duplicating sheet. This was 
a sheet of very heavy paper with a blue fabric type sheet 
attached to it. Putting it into the typewriter you would type 
what you wanted to "run off". Making a type-o error required 
that you find the letter mistyped, paint over it with a nasty 
smelling blue liquid, blow it dry, reinsert the duplicating sheet 
back in the typewriter, line up the position of the type-o and 
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retype the correct letter. Once you had corrected all the type
o's you were ready to "run off" the number of copies that you 
required. This required a duplicating machine. The 
duplicating machine had a large drum, filled with a blue ink 
that once it got itself on to something was there forever. 
Around the drum you would wrap the blue fabric portion of the 
duplicating sheet and then tear off the heavy paper backing. 
Put fresh white paper on a tray at one end, turn the handle on 
the drum and out would come the copies. Minus those that got 
misaligned or tom if you turned the handle on the drum to fast. 
Remove the fabric sheet and replace it with the sheet that 
contained the back of the bulletin. Take the sheets that had the 
front of the bulletin and place them upside down and, was it 
front ways or backwards, on the tray and then run off the back 
of the bulletin. Now the clean up. Those blue fabric sheet 
were now full of permanent blue ink and they had to go 
someplace they would not stain anything. Remember at this 
time plastic trash can liners did not exist. And we talk about 
the good old days. Yes, they were. Working together and 
accomplishing something that needed to be done made them 
some of the best days to be had. 

In addition to the study with the young, Brother Vic was 
also teaching "teachers training class", Brother Carol Bailey 
was holding a class "Memory Work" and Brother Ray Turner 
was directing classes in "Home Bible Study Efforts". 

Vacation Bible School was still an annual summertime 
event. Two weeks, usually in June, often with evening 
services. Preparation included canvassing the neighborhood 
with flyers announcing the time and place and extending an 
invitation to one and all. There were classes in the morning 
and services in the evening. At the time this was, I suppose, 
the "scriptural" way of holding VBS. On the last day a picnic 
at Swope Park was planned. All the room in the world to run 
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and play. The baseball games usually began as soon as the first 
two boys were out of the car, interrupted long enough for 
prayer and a quick hot dog. The young kids on the swings and 
teeter-totters, the older ones started to pair off after a certain 
age was reached. To the younger boys this seemed strange. 
Why would anyone miss a ball game to take a walk with a girl? 

Parents took the time, the effort, and the expense of driving 
to weekend meetings throughout the brotherhood. Families, 
with a car load of kids would drive to Des Moines or 
Indianapolis, to Lawrence or Topeka for a weekend meeting. 
This was before the interstate highway system was completed. 
Des Moines was a six hour drive each way, Indianapolis twelve 
hours. More came from this than just teaching. The Bible 
study lessons were needed, but from these weekend meeting 
and from the two week Bible study in the summer came 
marriages. Young Christians saw that they were not alone, that 
there were not just a few of them. There are no records kept, 
there is no list that will show who from this congregation 
married who from that one, but if you think about it you will 
start to see the families that come from different localities. 

The teaching was not done by word alone. The 
congregation spent time together. Some of the most 
memorable times for the young boys and men were the annual 
fishing trips to Bennet Springs. Drive down on Friday evening, 
camp out, up early the next morning, gear ready and waiting 
for the whistle, that signaled that you could start fishing. Some 
were more successful at fishing than others. Brother Ralph 
Bratcher with his fly rod and flies that he had tied himself, 
always seemed to catch the most. Brother Ray Green, 
unshaven, jacket unbuttoned, cooking breakfast with a grin and 
a laugh. It was not all fishing. There were hikes in the woods 
and climbing hills. There were practical jokes to be played and 
enjoyed as they unfolded. There were the lessons learned by 
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watching those Christian men as they played and enjoyed 
themselves. There was the joy of growing up in those times of 
youth and innocence. For those times passed with a speed we 
did not realize or recognize. There were times and events 
approaching that would cause both the youth and the innocence 
to disappear. Those that made these annual trips recall them as 
the best of times. 

Throughout the year one night a month the skating rink in 
Raytown was reserved for the congregation. Most skated, 
some did not, they sat and talked and enjoyed the fellowship of 
their brothers and sisters. They watched the people skate. 
Young parents trying to teach their young children to skate. 
They watched which boy was skating with which girl. They 
laughed at those trying to learn to skate and enjoyed the ability 
of the more experienced. Whether they skated or not, the 
congregation gathered to be together. This would continue on 
down the years. One thing that changed as the years 
progressed was what clothing was worn. Not by the boys, but 
by the girls. In the fifties and sixties dresses were worn for 
modesty. Girls did not wear pants. This began to change in 
the late sixties. I am not sure how modest those dresses were 
for the that girls that fell while skating. Over the years while 
the fashion changed the pattern of learning to skate, of 
changing partners until each settled on one partner and finally 
taking their place with those that no longer skated has not 
changed. Only the faces and names have changed. 

At least three times each summer, the congregation would 
gather at one of the local parks for a picnic. The food was 
what you would find at a basket dinner. A wide variety, a lot 
of it fresh from backyard gardens. Take a little bit of 
everything and then go back for seconds. A baseball game 
would be started as soon as enough boys and men were present. 
After eating though the men seemed not as inclined to play, but 
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the boys played on until the game would be called on account 
of darkness. The clang and thud of the horseshoes would 
sound throughout the afternoon and evening, always with a 
watchful eye for the toddlers who wanted in on the game. As 
darkness fell, the lights of the shelter house would come on 
and as the children played in the gathering darkness the sounds 
of hymns would start to roll across the park. At one picnic, in a 
shelter house in Swope Park, those singing were in full voice in 
their singing of praise, that is until officials from nearby 
Starlight Theater asked them to quiet down. It seems their 
singing was interfering with the musical being performed at the 
open air amphitheater. 

With the number of boys that were growing up together in 
the congregation there was always enough to have a really 
good game of touch football. On Sunday afternoons during the 
fall and early winter, the boys would begin to gather at Blue 
Ridge Elementary School in Raytown for football following 
the Sunday meal The game was touch, they had promised their 
parents, no tackle football. After all someone could get hurt. 
The teams would be decided. A match of fingers or a flip of a 
coin to see who got the ball first. The play decided, the huddle 
would break, signals called, the ball was snapped for the first 
play of the game. Usually at about this point in the game, 
despite the best of intentions, the game turned from touch to 
tackle. As Brother Tim Bratcher once stated " we played full 
out for the sheer fun it". The early fall games were not to bad. 
The later games, once the ground was frozen became a 
different matter. It was soon the norm to see a group of 
battered and bruised young men, the occasional cast or 
crutches, entering the building for the evening services. 
Despite the pain, despite the bumps and bruises, everyone of 
those now middle aged men look back on those games with the 
fondness and the joy of youth. 
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On June I, 1965 Brother Victor Gibson resigned from the 
Eldership. His health had not been good for over a year and 
there was no hope for any real improvement. To the teenagers 
this was particularly poignant time. For the past several years 
they had gathered once a month during the winter months in 
Bible study under Brother Vic and had grown close in their 
respect and affection for him. 

During the year 1965, there was a total attendance at 
regularly scheduled services of twenty two thousand one 
hundred eighty five. The average on Sunday morning was one 
hundred seventy eight, this up from the one hundred and 
seventy two average during 1964. Sunday evening services 
averaged one hundred twenty five during 1965, up from one 
hundred and eight in 1964. Wednesday evening services had 
an average attendance of one hundred and four during the year, 
1964 averaged ninety eight. 

During the late 1960's all those baby boys born as the 
congregation was being established, starting coming of military 
age. Those mothers who had watched as husbands and 
boyfriends marched off to war now watched as another 
generation, this time their sons, marched off to war, but 
something was different this time. As the war in Vietnam 
began to grow, something wasn't the way it should be, we 
could not yet put our finger on it, but this was not like previous 
wars. As a congregation we were very fortunate. Of all the 
boys that went into the service during the mid and late 1960's 
only one was wounded, Brother Charles Stephens and none 
killed. Actually there were more wounded, we just did not 
know it yet. Some wounds would take years to manifest 
themselves and years more to heal. 

In January of 1966 the direction of the congregation turned 
toward evangelistic efforts in the surrounding communities. 
Nothing immediate was anticipated, but the congregation waS 
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once again looking at expanding in to another area with a new 
congregation. A few families had moved in to the Lee's 
Summit area and there was a strong desire by those to begin a 
new congregation in that area. Again following the pattern of 
ensuring sound leadership before beginning any new work 
Brother Daryl Lancaster was appointed an Elder and Brothers 
Albert Kirkpatrick, Floyd Rhodes and Hobart Stretch were 
appointed as Deacons. Planning was begun and in February 
1967 a new congregation was formed in Lee's Summit under 
the oversight of Evangelist Clifford Deister. This work did not 
start with the construction of a building as the Blue Ridge and 
Craig Road congregations had, but with an existing building. 
Still there was work to be done in getting it ready to hold 
services. Volunteer labor was once more used to prepare it. 
Meeting in a log building they quiet naturally became the Log 
Cabin Church of Christ. From their present building on 
Murray Road you can still the old cabin, they started in sitting 
next door on the adjacent lot. Starting with approximately 
twenty members, their numbers and strength have grown 
steadfastly. 

There were classes and training for everyone and for 
everything during these years. During 1%6 and 1%7, 
Evangelist Clifford Deister was engaged to give a series of 
class instruction on music and song leading. These were well 
attended, not only by the members of Gregory, but also by 
members of other congregations throughout the metropolitan 
area. Brother Clifford a music teacher by training, a Christian 
by conviction and enthusiastic by nature, made these classes, 
instructive, uplifting and enjoyable. 

By this time the desire to air condition the building had 
grown and also that the congregations ability to fund it. The 
Deacons investigated what was going to be needed and the cost 
of air conditioning the building. In May of 1967 the system 
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was in place and operational. The Hinton Funeral Home fans 
were retired and the succeeding generations of young boys of 
the congregation lost their jobs. 

During the latter years of the 1960's the cover of Time 
magazine asked a question "Is God Dead?". From the story 
that accompanied the cover story most people would believe 
that man had invented God and decided that invention was no 
longer needed. On the Sunday afternoon of the fall meeting, 
sometime after that edition of Time magazine was published, 
Brother Wendell Sparks led some three hundred of the Lord's 
people as they raised their voices in praise. They sang a song 
that had only recently been introduced to them "Our God He Is 
Alive". I believe that I will always be able to hear, in my mind, 
Brother Wendell as he sang songs of praise. 

I suppose that millions of people read the Time magazine 
article, but not everyone believed it. From the 23rd of July 
through August 4, 1967, Gregory hosted the annual two week 
Bible study. The average attendance during the day to the 
classes was one hundred and eighty. There were services each 
evening during the two weeks with an average attendance of 
two hundred eighty three. The morning services on the two 
Lord's Day were attended by two hundred sixty six and two 
hundred ninety three. The afternoon services were attended by 
two hundred and eighty seven and three hundred ninety six. 
The evening services, yes we had evening services both Lord's 
Day, the attendance was two hundred and forty five and two 
hundred seventy one. Over the years these two week meetings 
have introduced a number of young people from different 
congregations to each other and have allowed those from 
different congregations who knew each other to spend time 
together. This meeting was no different, but for myself it was 
very personal. During this meeting Sister Barbara Waterworth 
and I started dating. This August we celebrated thirty years of 
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marriage. 
This two week meeting had been started by the 

congregation in Independence about 1963. The Independence 
congregation had hosted these two week meetings, the last 
week of July and the first week of August of each year for 
several years. These meetings had grown each year and had 
become an annual Bible study that were eagerly looked 
forward to, especially by the young people of the brotherhood. 
They were also an enormous amount of work and 
responsibility for a congregation. Each congregation that 
volunteers to host this study should be thanked by those 
attending. The Elders, Deacons and members of the 
Independence congregation should be commended for the 
effort and work that went into planning, starting and 
establishing the pattern for these meetings. The planting and 
watering that have come from these meetings over the years is 
incalculable. 

Not everything at these meetings were of a spiritual nature. 
During one of these meetings in the mid sixties, at the Craig 
Road congregation, it was decided to follow a current fad then 
going around the country. Eleven young people packed 
themselves in a Volkswagen Beetle and drove to a nearby drive 
in for lunch one day. One person operated the clutch, another 
the brake and another the gas. Steering was also done by 
committee depending on which way you wanted to tum. As I 
recall those driving could not see out the front window, so 
another was selected to give directions. A non driving attempt 
was made with, I believe , twenty people inside the car. The 
first one in was young Glenn Stretch, being small in stature 
Glenn went in the very small area behind the rear seat. The 
last one in was a girl that was picked up and slid in above and 
on top of the heads of those already inside. As each person 
came out the count of bodies grew higher until the car was 
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empty or so it was thought. Had they lost count~ Wasn't there 
suppose to be one more? Someone was missing. Packed down 
in the area behind the rear seat with nineteen other people 
using up the oxygen in that small car, young Glenn Stretch had 
passed out. Pulled out, he quickly revived, none the worse for 
wear. 

Grandparents worry about the future, not so much their 
future, but that of their grandchildren. This worry is often 
translated into advice to those grandchildren. Sister Karen 
Bratcher received some advice from her grandmother, Sister 
Elizabeth Bratcher in 1967. Sister Karen was just beginning to 
notice boys. One boy in particular stood out in her admiration, 
young Brother Jim Green. Grandmother Bratchers advice was 
to not get involved with that Green boy. It seems that as a 
child, Brother Jim had need of a considerable amount of 
parental attention and correction during services. To 
Grandmother Bratchers recollection, each Sunday it was 
necessary for Brother Ray to take young Jim out and each 
Sunday young Jim would implore his father "I'll be good" 
"Don't spank me" "I'll be good". In the end Brother Jim did as 
he said he would and Sister Karen ignored her grandmother. 

During 1968 there was a considerable amount of discussion 
and effort extended toward the establishment of a program to 
provide for future evangelists. The concept as discussed was 
that young men interested in becoming evangelist would spent 
nine months to a year traveling with and studying under the 
tutelage of an ordained evangelist. These young men would be 
financially supported by the congregation. An additional idea 
that was explored was of full time elders. There were 
discussions and concepts of how this would be put into a 
workable solution. Both of these ideas never came to reality. 
There just was not enough money to support the men involved. 

The annual Fall Meeting in 1968 set the record for 
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attendance. The Saturday afternoon service had the smallest 
attendance for the weekend. Saturday afternoon found two 
hundred and eighty nine saints gathered. That evening there 
were three hundred and fifty four meeting to sing praises and to 
be edified. Sunday morning services found four hundred and 
thirty eight gathered to remember the sacrifice of our Lord and 
Savior. That afternoon there were four hundred seventy five 
assembled. What is most remembered from that weekend is 
the sound of "psalms and hymns and spiritual songs". Ephesians 

5:19 
As the year 1968 passed, the violence of the world intruded 

into the congregation during the holiday season. We realize 
and expect each one of us to die. As Solomon said "To 
everything there is a season. and a time for every purpose under 
the heaven." Ecclesiastes 3:1 We do not expect that time to come in 
what we consider out of season. Something's we are never 
prepared for. On December 14, 1968 Brother and Sister Herb 
and Thelma Gray were murdered in their home. The 
congregation had lost members in earlier years. An elderly 
member would grow weaker and you begin preparing yourself 
for their loss. The losses of Brother Wesley Hayes and of 
Denny Brewer before their lives had really started had been 
another of those things we were not prepared for. Many had 
faced war and lost friends on the battlefield. But this was 
something different. A senseless, needless, violent murder. 
The quiet neighborhoods they lived in, did not seem so 
innocent anymore. 
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Elders and Deacons, 26th and Spruce, 59th and Kenwood: left to right 
front row: Roger Rinkenbaugh, Churchill Teghtmeyer, Leonard Swearingen, 

Sam Lawing, Ray Hyatt back row: Carl Landes, Herbert Raney, Daryl Lancaster, 
Charles Roller, Don Fritz 



Elders: Independence congregration, Left to right: 
Davis Taylor, Ralph Acree, Walter Kreeger, George Kreeger 
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Chapter Four 

GROWTH 

The 1970's 

In 1970 the last of the bonds that had been sold to pay for 
the construction of the building were retired. The property 
and building were free and clear of encumbrances. Funds that 
had been used for the bonds could now be used for other 
priorities. 

With the start of the 1970's, the congregation began to go 
through a period that seemed oddly familiar to the older 
members. Following World War II there was a boom in the 
marriage rates, followed by a corresponding boom in the birth 
rates. that will forever be known as the "Baby Boom". By the 
late 1960's and early 1970's all those "baby boomers" were 
growing up, getting married and were starting families of their 
own. For the next few years the summers were spent going to 
graduation parties, wedding showers, weddings, and baby 
showers. This new group of children would grow up very 
differently from their parents. They would not be as close to 
one another as their parents, the Baby Boomers had been, in 
part, because the families of the congregation were migrating 
out of Raytown to the "new" suburbs. The physical distance 
between the families of the congregation and the church 
building would increase. In some ways the congregation 
would start to resemble the congregation as it was at it's 
beginning. This new generation of babies would be different 
in one aspect, now there were far more girls than boys. 
Although not the size of the Baby Boom following World War 
II, this "boom let" began to crowd the building once more. 
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Again the questions began to arise. A new larger building or 
start another congregation? Although this was not an 
immediate problem, those that had been through this on earlier 
occasions began to look at the possibilities. 

As the new decade began these young men and women born 
following World War II began to assume more responsibility of 
the congregation and the worship. As President Kennedy had 
stated in his inaugural address the torch was being passed to a 
new generation. This was not done suddenly and nothing is 
just handed. But they began to assume more and more 
responsibilities. As each generation grows, it is the 
responsibility of the older generation to train and instruct the 
younger. When the time is ready, it is the responsibility of the 
younger generations to step forward and assume the 
responsibilities for which they have been trained. Without this 
process the Church will wither. Each generation must accept 
and fulfill their responsibilities. 

Brother Vic Gibson had a very distinctive style of beating 
the time when leading the singing. Using the first two fingers 
of his right hand he not only kept the time, he also indicated 
each note as it was reached. As with many people a particular 
song can remind us of an individual. With Brother Vic it was 
"Into Our Hands, The Gospel Is Given". When Brother Vic 
died on July IS, 1970 the congregation lost one of it's first 
elders and one of the pillars of the congregation. Those that 
had been teenagers in the fifties and sixties lost a special 
friend. 

One of the problems the Church faced with the new decade 
was one of evangelists or rather the lack of evangelists. The 
evangelists that were carrying the primary load of spreading 
the gospel, and of "setting in order the things that were 
wanting" Titus U at congregations, for the past three decades 
were well into middle age or older and there were no young 
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men following their footprints. An evangelist has more than a 
job. It is not something a man can do, it must be what he is. I 
can think of very few jobs that are more difficult, and none that 
would be more rewarding. A congregation cannot select an 
individual to be an evangelist, but only encourage and make it 
possible. The 1970's and into the 1980's would be a time of 
evangelism for the congregation. The efforts, direction and 
goals of the congregation would be in encouraging and 
supporting a variety of men in the work of evangelism. 

Brother Dave and Sister Linda Thomas must have really 
enjoyed the New Years Eve services. They must have enjoyed 
them so much they did not want them to end. One year they 
invited those that wanted to come over to their home following 
those services. People, good sensible people, began trooping 
over to the Thomas' home following the services. Now 
remember, those services ended at midnight. These people 
were hard working, reliable individuals that were not use to 
staying up all night, but stay up all night they did. Well, once a 
year cannot hurt too much. For several years this was an 
anticipated evening. Over the years a number of other families 
have from time to time hosted these all night fellowships. 

In November of 1972 it was agreed to no longer place a 
white cloth covering over the communion trays. Since it was 
established the congregation had used a white linen cloth over 
the trays used for the Lord's Supper. That was the way it had 
been done at 26th and Spruce and at 59th and Kenwood. Just 
about every congregation used a cloth to cover the communion 
table. The majority of the congregation decided that they 
would like to do away with the cloth, but one individual just 
could not do away with it. That's the way it had always been so 
it had to be the right way. Not wanting to be a "stumbling 
block" I Cor. 8,9 to this much loved sister, the cloth was used for 
several more years until after her death. 
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Starting in 1973 the Mallett's would convert their barn 
during Halloween each year for the young. The parties took on 
an added flavor for the next several years with a "haunted 
house" as the site. 

1974 was a busy year for the congregation. Meetings were 
held by Brother Wilford Landes during the weeks of April 14th 
and the 28th. Brother Rick Sparks was in charge of the 
Vacation Bible Study held from the 3rd to the 14th of June. 
Brother Clifford Diester held a meeting the week of August 
11 tho Brother Gailem Embry conducted a gospel meeting 
October 20 - 27. These were in addition to the annual fall 
meeting held in September. 

On March 23, 1975, Brother Richard Sparks was given a 
letter of evangelism. This was the calumniation of a period of 
training and effort that started in 1967. Brother Rick had gone 
to Brother Chad Freeman that year with a question "Do you 
think I could possibly ever be an evangelist?" Brother Chad 
responded "Rick, with the mind you have, there is no limit to 
what you can do." While still in high school, Brother Rick set 
his goal and began working toward that objective. Upon 
leaving college, Brother Rick began traveling with and 
studying under the direction of Brothers Clifford Deister and 
Wilford Landes. This close association with these two 
evangelist helped in preparing Brother Rick for the duties and 
responsibilities of an evangelist. It also brought him a wife, 
Sister Lynn Diester, daughter of Brother Clifford and Sister 
Irene. 

From March 1975 when Brother Rick became an evangelist 
until April 1989 when Brother Wilford Landes went on Social 
Security and "retired" approximately seventy five percent of 
what the congregation received in contributions were paid out 
in direct support of these two and others in evangelistic efforts. 

The attendance figures for the year 1975 show a total 
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attendance of twenty thousand and seventy at the services. The 
Sunday morning worship service average was one hundred 
seventy four, Sunday evening services were one hundred and 
nineteen and the Wednesday evening Bible class attendance 
was one hundred and five. During the year the congregation 
hosted two one week meetings. The first during the spring by 
Brother Winford Lee and the second in the fall by Brother 
Richard Sparks. The annual summer two week Bible study 
was hosted by the congregation, the daily class attendance is 
not included in these figures. 

The !970's saw another explosion to the VBS each 
summer, especially during the early and mid 1970's. All the 
classes were large, the high school class usually had between 
twenty five and thirty teenagers in attendance. The logistics in 
getting everyone there at the right time took some work and 
mothers bringing car loads of kids. These VBS's were a joy to 
those that taught during these years. The teachers had been 
children when the congregation had started, now they were 
taking up the role they had been trained for. Sister Barbara 
Norman decided to concentrate on memory verses. To do this 
she brought out little maroon boxes filled with cards. Each 
card had a verse on each side. For an added incentive Little 
Debbies Nutty Bars were rewards for those that committed the 
verses to memory. This was worked very well, except for 
those that did not like Little Debbies Nutty Bars. These times, 
with large numbers of children in the VBS, caused a 
remembrance of those classes of the late 1950's and early 
1960's. Hard work yes, but a work that was a pleasure to 
perform. 

In August of 1975 four of the young men of the 
congregation put some of the music training they had received 
over the years to use. Brothers Tim Bratcher and Arthur, Dale 
and Robert Turner put out a record "Because of Him". This 
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record of old favorites and some new songs to the congregation 
has given joy and comfort over the years. It has been 
reproduced on tape and then on to compact disk providing 
enjoyment down through the years. 

Each decade had it's own group of teenagers. Each group, 
different and distinct from those groups of teens before them, 
yet each very much like those earlier groups. They were 
influenced by the women who taught them in classes, by the 
Elders and Deacons of the congregation and by those who lived 
the Christian life. These Christians sat before them an 
example, by simply being themselves. There were parties, 
informal get-togethers and Bible studies. Solomon tells us that 
"To every thing there is a season, and a time to every purpose 
under the heaven." Proverbs 3: I Children, whether they are six or 
sixteen need "a time to laugh" as well as a time to be serious. 
Teenagers at times are serious. At times overly serious as only 
teenagers can be. At times they are silly, as only teenagers can 
be. They need both times. One of those times was a 
Halloween party. Brother Cliff Nighswonger, in the tradition 
of Halloween parties that members had attended and hosted, 
put tremendous thOUght, planning and effort into his costume. 
Beginning at each limb he wrapped himself in gauze until he 
was the perfect, from head to toe, picture of a mummy. 
Enjoying himself and the punch, he at last realized that he had 
enjoyed the punch a little to much. His costume did not allow 
for such necessities. The time and effort to put the costume on 
was lost as help was supplied in getting out of all that gauze. 
Volunteers held the ends of the gauze as Brother Cliff 
"unwound" himself from roll after roll of gauze. The end of 
the costume allowed nature to take it's course. 

During the mid 1970" Brother and Sister Dave and Linda 
Thomas provided the teenagers a place to get together and 
socialize. Once a month they opened their home and their 
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hearts to this group. 
During the 1970's a number of renovations and repairs were 

made to the building. The most visible was the auditorium, 
vestibule and classrooms were carpeted. In addition, the pews 
were reupholstered, the public address system was upgraded, 
the nursery was redone, a partition at the front of the balcony 
was installed and new furniture added. The roof needed some 
repairs and termite damage was discovered. The termite 
problem was corrected, the parking lot repaved, and lighting 
for the parking lot was added. Some of the old plants and 
scrubs were removed and new ones planted. Just as with home 
ownership, come the responsibility to maintain the structure. 
From the time of purchase the southwest corner of the lot had a 
storm ditch running across it. For years the idea of placing 
storm drain tiles and filling it in had been discussed, talked 
about and discussed some more. Once Raytown Road was 
widened, the causes for delay seemed to disappear and it was 
linally completed. Much to the appreciation of a number of 
mothers of young boys. 

As 1977 came to a close Brother Bill Norman was appointed 
to the Eldership. Serving since that date Brother Bill has 
brought a calm, quiet and steady hand of guidance over the 
years. The congregation owes much to this steadfast Christian 
for the leadership he has given. 

For the first time the annual fall meeting was not held. 
There was a scheduling conflict with a weekend that the 
congregation in Nixa, Missouri had planned. Not wanting to 
interfere with the already scheduled meeting at the Topeka, 
Kansas congregation it was decided to forgo the meeting this 
year. 

During 1979 the lot on the north side of the building was 
purchased. There were several discussions concerning 
enlarging the present building, erecting a separate building on 
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the new lot and even some talk about pulling down the existing 
structure and constructing a new larger building. For the 
present it was decided, it would be used for extra parking, 
weather permitting, a picnic now and then, and parking for 
RVs during meetings. 

The purchase of this lot was timely. The congregation had 
agreed to host the annual two week summer study. The 
number of families in the brotherhood that were using 
recreation vehicles was growing. This lot was put to use that 
summer as an RV park for some attending the two week study. 

In 1979 Sister Lynn Sparks had an idea. She and Brother 
Rick had a new baby girl. Amber was barely a toddler, but her 
mother, a school teacher, decided that the toddlers and those 
that were not quiet toddling should go to class. After a 
discussion with the Elders and members of the congregation it 
was agreed to give a toddler's class a try. There was some 
controversy surrounding this class. This was something new. 
No one had ever heard of it being tried. This was not to be a 
day care during services. This was to be a class to teach this 
age group about God. Class material for the toddlers were 
purchased and they were off and running. Not exactly. If there 
was any running it was in circles. In order for this age group to 
comprehend a topic, repetition was the rule. The same 
material was taught exactly the same way for several Sunday 
mornings. These programs were designed to use all the senses 
of a child, sight, hearing, touch and when possible smell. For 
example, when teaching the story of the Flood a small toy boat 
with toy animals are used to represent Noah's ark and the 
animals that were saved. The addition of a toddler's table and 
chairs, which prevented the students, with naturally short 
attention spans, from exploring the classroom has helped. This 
class for all the controversy, has been very successful over the 
years. Another lesson learned. Teaching God's Word can 
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never begin to soon. Just because somethmg IS new ur 
different does not mean it should be avoided. 

The decade of the 70's had started with hope and the 
anticipation of a continuation of a bright future. By the time 
the decade ended, individual families and the congregation as a 
whole were asking themselves "What happened?". This would 
be a decade of growth, of excitement and joy and it would be a 
decade of disappointment and feelings of loss. The changes 
that had occurred within American society had impacted the 
congregation in a manner unthinkable a few years earlier. The 
ri se of the divorce rate, the women's movement, the economic 
turns that produced two income families, all of these caused 
pain and disappointment. As Charles Dickens wrote "A Tale 
of Two Cities" "It the best times. it was the worst of times " 
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Chapter Five 

A NEW GENERA nON 

1980's 

It would seem that the congregation must begins some 
decades with a loss. The 1980's were one of those decades. To 
our good fortune the loss was only a partial loss. Brother Daryl 
Lancaster resigned the office of Elder. Appointed a Deacon on 
August 25, 1951 and an Elder on January 9, 1966, Brother 
Daryl was one of two of the original officers of the 
congregation still in office, Brother Chad Freeman being the 
other. 

By the start of the decade the congregation was looking 
once more at starting a new congregation. A successful pattern 
had been set with the establishments of congregations at Craig 
Road in the Hickman Mills area and in Lee's Summit and it 
was felt that the time was ready for another effort. The 
decision was made to establish a congregation near the 
Greenwood area. On July 13, 1980 a congregation was 
established. For a variety of reasons this effort was not 
successful and was abandoned the next year. 

During 1980 Brother and Sister Paul and Donna Walker and 
their children Carrie and Paul T. arrived in Raytown from 
southeast Missouri and placed their membership at Gregory. 
One of the first things they noted about the congregation was 
that just about everyone was related to just about everyone else 
either by blood or the rather extended marriage lines. Over the 
years this family has grown, adding a son-in-law, Brother Curt 
Northrup and daughter-in-law, Sister Tammy Nelson and five 
grandchildren. They have added to the Church in more than 
just numbers. A family active in the worship and fellowship of 
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the Body. Brother Paul has served as both Deacon and Elder. 
Sister Donna as a teacher. Not long after their arrival an 
incident occurred that has gone from panic to become a source 
of laughter. Brother Paul was scheduled to officiate at the 
Lord's Supper. Having done this before he was not overly 
nervous. His remarks prepared and delivered with care, all 
went well until following the prayer for the loaf Brother Paul 
tried to break and divide it into three pieces, one for each 
serving tray. This particular Sunday morning the loaf had been 
prepared by a young Sister who had prepared the loaf for the 
first time. It would not break. Try as he might Brother Paul 
could not break that loaf. Looking at Brother Wendell Sparks, 
who was to help serve the communion, Brother Paul received 
no encouragement. All Brother Wendell could do was bow his 
head to hide his grin as he tried to keep from snickering. With 
much effort and a red face Brother Paul at last got that loaf 
broken and somewhat divided. Taking his seat he could follow 
the progress of the trays toward the back of the building by the 
sounds of the members as they tried to break that loaf. 

By the start of 1982 the congregation was again growing in 
numbers a plan was devised to allow the members to study 
together and fellowship on a smaller or informal basis. During 
the winter months, instead of a basket dinner each month, there 
is Dinner for Six. Volunteers provide their homes and six 
other members, each providing part of the meal, go to these 
homes for dinner and a Bible study in the afternoon. The Bible 
studies are announced a week in advance to provide time for 
study and preparation. These informal groups allow members 
to spend time together that they might not otherwise have. The 
Bible studies allow members that might not speak out in a 
larger group a forum. 

On May 16, 1982 Brother Albert Kirkpatrick resigned as a 
Deacon. Brother Albert resigned only from the formal office. 
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Over the years, both prior to being appointed and folIowing his 
resignation as a Deacon, Brother Albert Kirkpatrick has done 
more in service to the congregation than almost anyone I can 
think of The great majority of this work has been quietly and 
without fanfare. A majority of the membership of the 
congregation has no real understanding or idea of all the work 
and effort he has expended on their behalf Now into his 
eighties he is slowing down, only because he can no longer 
crawl around the boiler, air conditioners and assorted plumbing 
problems to repair and maintain these systems. To young men 
looking at becoming Deacons, I can recommend no greater 
examples to following than Brothers Albert and Daryl. 

During one Wednesday evening service during 1982, young 
Dylan Sparks, age 2, decided he no longer wanted to be in 
class. When a two year old decides something they can be very 
vocal in expressing that decision. Young Dylan expressed his 
desires to the point of distraction for the teacher. His mother 
Sister Lynn, was the teacher of the class and decided that since 
dad was not teaching that evening he should watch Dylan. 
Sister Delores VanDeusen was asked to take young Dylan 
upstairs to Brother Rick. At some point in the trip between the 
classroom and the doors to the auditorium the age two attitude 
kicked in. Dylan having decided he did not want to be in class, 
now decided he did not want to go see dad either. Standing by 
the doors between the vestibule and the auditorium, Sister 
Delores could not get Dylan to move forward or backwards. 
Neither could she get him to stand up. Young Dylan decided 
on the favorite tactic of two year oids, when all fails go limp. 
Brother Rick concentrating on the class at first did not see 
Sister Delores. Sister Delores trying not to disturb the class 
was trying to get Brother Rick's attention and keep Dylan quiet. 
Finally, somehow, Brother Rick became aware of the play 
taking place at the doors and seeing the look on Sister 
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Delores's face and young Dylan at her feet, dad went to the 
rescue. I am not sure whether of Sister Delores or Dylan. 

In August of 1970 Brother Charles Mallett was appointed 
an Elder of the Church by Brother William Hensley. The 
Apostle Paul in his instructions to Timothy and Titus stated 
that an Elder must be "given to hospitality", "a lover of 
hospitality" I Timoth,· JL Titu, IH Brother Charles and Sister Erma 
are that. During the 1980's Friday night at the Mallett's became 
a regular and anticipated event for the young people. The 
swimming pool, the dirt bikes and the land to ride on, all the 
food you could eat and after dark the Friday Night Fright Show 
on television. The Mallett's home became that place where the 
teenagers gathered. 

The Apostle Paul said that he "planted, Apollos watered: 
but God gave the increase" I em..'6 There are some that from 
time to time both plant and water. Sister Kelli Hernandez 
recalls the VBS in 198? Brother Wendell Sparks taught the 
class she was in. In the weeks to follow those lessons stayed in 
her mind. After a few weeks she called Brother Wendell and 
asked him to baptize her. 

During the 1980's an effort was made to get the young 
people of the congregation together on Friday evenings for a 
Bible study and fellowship. To give them a place, like that 
provided to their parents, to learn of God and each other. 
These times, like those of earlier days were not without some 
sort of competition. That earlier generation had played a lot of 
ping pong over the years. It seemed that during the fifties and 
sixties every home had a ping pong table. This young 
generation had competitions that ran in little different 
direction. One of these evenings a challenge was made and 
accepted. The competitors, Sisters Kristi Green and Rindy 
Nelson. The event - cheeseballs. The competition was strong 
and the event came down to the wire with Sister Kristi pulling 
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out or rather putting in excess of fifty cheeseballs in her mouth. 
There is a rumor that our champion practiced by putting the 
end of a soda can in her mouth, but this has never been proven. 

In December of 1982 two ceiling fans were mounted at the 
peak of the ceiling in the auditorium. The purpose of the fans 
was to circulate the air and make the furnace and air conditions 
more efficient. At least that was the design in having the fans 
installed. Somewhere along the line things did not work out as 
planned. There were complaints that they pulled hot air down 
or cold air up or vice versa, anyway they created a draft. At 
some point after the installation was completed and the 
complaints began the controls were disconnected and the fans 
not longer used. They hang from the ceiling a memorial to the 
best of intentions. 

One of the unique things about the building at Gregory is 
the balcony. It is used only on occasion for it's intended 
purpose. At various times, including the present, it is used as a 
classroom. During meetings, when needed, it is a much sought 
after location by the young. Sometimes by the too young. 
When used, the congregation has tried to limit the use to adults 
that are responsible. During an Annual Fall Meeting about 
1982 or 1983, Brother and Sister Jim and Karen Green were 
sitting on the front row of the balcony when the congregation 
rose for prayer. As Sister Karen rose she bumped the 
songbook she had been using. Normally this would not have 
been noticed or remembered, except the songbook was laying 
on the ledge that runs across the front of the balcony. The 
songbook ended up on the floor below, interrupted in it's 
descent by the head of the individual sitting in it's flight path. 
The distance being such that Sister Karen had no time to yell 
out "Look out below!", to wam of the approaching missile. 
Sister eleeta Kite was surprised, but fortunately not injured. 

In March 1985 Sister Sandy Long was instrumental in 

68 



beginning the Lady's Day study. Originally held twice a year 
on a Friday evening and during the day on Saturday it has 
changed and evolved somewhat over the years. At first 
teachers from outside the congregation were brought in to 
conduct a Christian women's orientated program. Those first 
few years the study was held at the MO-KAN Salvation Army 
campground in Independence. One of those first years, Kristi 
Green, Rindy Nelson and Kelly Stephens decided to slip out of 
their cabin after everyone else had settled in for the night. 
They spent the night exploring and congratulating themselves 
on being smart enough to slip away from the adults. The 
morning sun found three very tired. young girls in a lot of 
trouble. They were not quiet as smart as they thought. In the 
words of Sister Kelli (Stephens) Hernandez, they "were so 
grounded". After a few years it was decided to go to an annual 
program using the women of the congregation to teach and 
direct classes and holding the sessions at the building. The 
Friday evening session has also been dropped. After Sister 
Sandy moved to the Smart Road congregation, Sister Gaylene 
Green took over responsibility for the arrangements. This has 
been one of the most successful programs that the congregation 
supports. The past several years the attendance has grown to 
approximately fifty women, from several congregations and 
neighboring states. The Ladies Day study has been so 
successful that other congregations have begun their own 
programs, this has caused a drop in the attendance at Gregory. 

In September of 1985 an effort was begun to allow the 
generations to get to know one another a little better. This 
program called Special Friends is still going on today. The 
design of the program was to pair volunteer adults with the 
children of the congregation. To help the youth and older 
members of the congregation appreciate one another and get to 
know one another a little better. Brother Paul T. Walker 
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recalls that Brother Wendell was his special friends one year. 
Brother Wendell gave him a Swiss army knife with a little 
note. It remains one of those treasured items that we all collect 
during our lifetime. Speaking of Brother Wendell, Brother 
Paul said "he was probably the smallest man in physical 
stature ... , but he had a great effect on a lot of people .. " 

Each generation remembers certain teachers. Some 
teachers transcend generations and can have impact on more 
that one. Sister Delores VanDeusen is one of those teachers. 
The teenagers at Gregory had a large number of girls during 
1980's Sister Delores working with Sister Rita Stretch, gave a 
series of classes for the teenage girls on being a Christian 
woman, wife and mother. Those classes have had lasting 
impact. Some that attended those classes still have the class 
notes and use them. They have gone from being teenage girls 
to Christian women, wives and mothers. 

Sister Sandy Long taught a class of teenagers about Jewish 
traditions, rituals and feasts during one class on the 
Tabernacle. During this class Sister Sandy decided that it 
would be a good idea for these young people to truly 
understand the Passover Feast. She taught with the attention to 
detail that can only come from experience. The class ended it's 
study of the Passover, by eating a Passover meal. For one 
reason or another there was nothing to drink during the feast. 
After a meal of bitter herbs' the drinking fountain had a long 
line of teenagers awaiting impatiently for their turn. 

The last song sung was "Where The Soul Never Dies". It 
was his favorite, he led it nearly every time he led the singing. 
When he led it, it was sung quickly with spirit. Now it was 
sung slowly. This time he was not leading the singing. That 
would never happen again. On Friday, August 9, 1985, Brother 
Mark Mallett was killed in an accident at his work. Brother 
Mark's death was a sad first forthe congregation. His was the 
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tirst life lost to have been lived within this congregation. He 
had grown from infant to toddler to adolescent to teenager to 
husband to father in the congregation. The members of this 
Body had taught him in classes about God. The Body was with 
him when he obeyed Christ and was baptized. The Body had 
struggled with him as he began those first efforts in public 
participation in the worship service and felt the satisfaction of 
family as he grew in skill, in knowledge and in ability. They 
watched his courtship and marriage. They loved his children 
as they loved him. The loss was compounded by his youth, the 
young family he left behind, and the violence and suddenness 
of his death. The night before his death Brother Mark and 
Sister Melinda had talked into the night planning the new 
house that they could now afford to begin. On Monday, Sister 
Melinda was to go to City Hall and take out the building 
permit Then he was gone with no warning, with no time to 
prepare. 

Attendance records are somewhat incomplete for 1987. 
Using averaging I have arrived at the follo\\<ing figures, which I 
believe are fairly accurate. Total attendance was nineteen 
thousand seven hundred sixty four. The average for Sunday 
morning worship was one hundred sixty eight, Sunday evening 
was ninety two and Wednesday evening Bible study was 
seventy seven. 

Somewhere, somehow, from someone the idea of the 
teenagers fixing a dinner for the senior members appeared. 
The Smith home was volunteered as the site to prepare the 
meal. Turkey was to be the meat and the dessert was to be 
pies. Now there were a considerable number of older members 
and knowing their fondness for pies several were going to be 
needed. The basement of the Smiths home was converted into 
a pie factory. Those that have made pie dough know that it can 
be a little messy, especially when first learning that art. Take a 
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number of teenagers, add in the enthusiasm of teenagers having 
a good time, mix with the ingredients of pie dough and the 
result was young Kellie (Smith) Hernandez cleaned pie dough 
up for weeks. About the time they thought they had it all, more 
seemed to appear from nowhere. 

Beginning in 1987 the congregation offered a Bible 
correspondance course to those that are interested. Brother 
Albert Kirkpatrick was handled this course since it was begun. 
At the present time there are eighteen currently enrolled. 

During 1987 major renovations to the building were begun 
and completed in October of that year. The pews that had been 
installed in 1963 were sold. Carpeting and the drapes at the 
front of the building were removed and replaced were new. 
New pews were installed with a totally different layout. The 
original two sections of parallel rows with a center aisle was 
replaced. The new layout consisted of a center section of pews 
placed parallel to the depth of the building with sections on 
each side at a slight angle. In each section the length of the 
pews diminished as they neared the front of the building. A 
new pulpit and communion table was also purchased. The 
carpeting, the seat fabric and the stain of the wood was 
considerable darker than what was being replaced. The new 
furniture, drapes and carpeting gave the auditorium a darker, 
richer and more intimate look and feeling. According to Sir 
Issac Newton's third law of motion "for every action there is an 
equal and opposite reaction". The congregation soon learned 
this lesson. The new appearance was of the auditorium was 
enjoyed and appreciated, but not long after the work was 
completed a number of individuals began having an unknown 
eye problem. At first it was thought to be age, but as the time 
progressed an odd twist to the eye problems were discovered. 
The problem with sight only occurred in the auditorium. The 
lighting had been more than sufficient for years, but the 
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changes in the color scheme had darkened the interior. New 
lighting would have to be looked at. The layout of and the size 

i of the new pews had an additional consequence. This was 
realized before purchase, but now it had to be dealt with on a 
weekly basis. The new seating held slightly fewer people than 
the original pews and layout had .. 

Those young parents that had started this work were now 
grandparents. Their grandchildren were well past the toddler 
age. The oldest of this new generation were ending their 
elementary school grades and fast closing in on their teen 
years. Their younger siblings were working hard to imitate 
their older brothers and sisters. As grandparents and into their 
retirement years they found that they had some free time. 

Question: What is a Freetimer? Answer: A Freetimer is 
anyone who has the time. 

By the fall of 1988 Gregory had twenty two widows and one 
widower, and there were several members of age with time on 
their hands. There were people from other congregations in 
the metropolitan area in the same situation. These people are 
social type individuals. They love to be with others of the 
Lord's body. Many of these people no longer have the active 
lives they had lived for years. Frankly, some were bored and 
some just couldn't get enough of one another. Despite their 
protests Brothers Ralph Bratcher, Dean Nofsinger and Howard 
VanDeusen really are truly and genuinely fond of one another. 
And don't let anyone of the three tell you different. 

Brother Chad Freeman had an idea. After talking to his 
wife, Sister Ruby Lee, they talked to some others and in 
October of that year Freetimer's was born. It has evolved a 
little over the years, but the basic concept of Freetimers is 
simple, you start enjoying yourself as you look forward to 
going. The Sisters bring those dishes that are to much trouble 
to fix for just one or two people. So the food is plentiful and 
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always delicious. From the stories that are told, I think they 
try to outdo one another. A prayer is the formal beginning and 
ending of each Freetimers meeting. There is very little that is 
formal in between these two prayers. 

The first order of business is lunch. It takes about an hour, 
mostly because the men figure they can sneak an extra piece of 
dessert pass the wives. The second hour is reserved for the 
program for the month. These programs are intended to be 
informative, happy, interesting, and with some spiritually 
related message. 

Freetimers is going strong. The largest attendance was fifty 
one and the smallest was nineteen. The average seems to be 
about thirty two. Freetimers meet the first Tuesday of each 
month, except July, as a number of the members are at the 
Eminence Camp Meeting. Membership is open to all who 
believe they meet the definition of a Freetimer. The starting 
time is noon. 

April 1, 1989, Gregory ended it's full time support of 
Evangelist Wilford Landes. This support which had begun in 
1956 and included payment of Social Security taxes, medical 
insurance and paid vacation time, was increased over the years. 
Please allow me a few lines, not as the author, but as a son, 
who was either a child or not a member of this congregation 
during these years. The support you gave was far more than 
financial. In Dad's words it was "spiritual, moral and 
financial". The priority he set these words at was not 
accidental, but intentional and heartfelt. He once wrote you 
"You will always be 'home' for Mary and I, and I am sure for 
our three children,.... They grew up with you and under the 
guidance of the elders. That they are faithful to the Lord today, 
we give you much of the credit". Your support allowed Mom 
and Dad to follow a verse I heard him use often. It was, I 
believe, the guiding direction of our parents lives. "Seek ye 
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first the kingdom of God and His righteousness .... " Matthew 6:33 

The manner in which you supported the folks while they 
worked on His behalf is an example for all congregations. On 
behalf of Ladeanna, Chad and myself, we thank you. 

The 1980's saw the demographics of the congregation begin 
to change. When first established few members lived in 
Raytown. During the fifties and sixties most of the 
congregation had moved in or near Raytown. The 1970's saw 
that pattern begin to change. Fewer and fewer of the members 
lived in Raytown. The late 1970's and early 1980's had seen 
prices for homes in the Raytown area increase. A young 
couple could get more for their money by moving a little 
further outside the population areas. Blue Springs and Lee's 
Summit began to grow. It was not quiet as easy to get together. 
The teenage group did not have the advantage of closeness that 
earlier teenagers had had. The next external change upon the 
Church were working mothers. As the cost of living increased, 
the women's movement within society made it more acceptable 
within society for women to begin working outside the home. 
There were a number of factors driving this trend, not the least 
of which was economics. This had several effects upon the 
congregation. Vacation Bible School was one. Traditionally 
VBS had been held for two week periods with services in the 
evening. Mothers had car pooled children from their 
neighborhoods to the building each morning for classes. There 
had been a picnic at one of the local parks on the last Friday of 
the VBS. Now many of those young mothers were at work, 
attendance at the VBS dropped as did attendance at the 
evening services. The evening services were dropped, the class 
time cut to one week, evening VBS was tried. The picnics 
were cut in length and held at the building. Following each 
day's session, there are drinks and cookies for small children 
with large appetites. During the early years of the 
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congregation those cookies were always homemade, now with 
more and more working mothers, the cookies were store 
bought. 

As the 1980's were closing the congregation faced once 
more that it was outgrowing the building. The building was no 
longer large enough to handle normal attendance. Although 
this is a wonderful situation to be in, it's a situation that has to 
be addressed and not all of the answers make us happy. The 
old saying of "when in doubt do nothing" is one that many 
people take comfort and shelter in. We are most comfortable 
with the status quo. But in reality there is no status quo. 
Nothing remains the same, life is constant change with which 
we must deal. When change is forced for whatever reasons, we 
are most comfortable when following a pattern. 

The fall of 1988 was a busy time for the congregation, so 
busy in fact that the annual fall meeting was canceled for only 
the second time since 1950. The Harris Road (now Smart 
Road) congregation had been started and sometimes you don't 
have the time, the energy or the heart to do everything. Smart 
Road took it's first promising steps. Those steps led more 
members away from Gregory. Mostly, young families with 
children. 

Starting the Smart Road congregation was a very difficult 
decision for members of Gregory, yet in many ways it was the 
only practical solution. The building was just physically too 
small. Physical growth was starting to stagnate, spiritual 
knowledge and growth are not dependent upon a building, but 
there were members who wanted to do more, to be more active 
in the worship services. There can only be so many song 
leaders, teachers and preachers at one time. There were also 
members that just didn't want to let go of what was 
comfortable for them. That feeling of excitement and 
adventure in starting over and starting anew was something 
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they couldn't deal with. 
In 1979 the lot adjacent to the Gregor)" building had been 

purchased in anticipation that additional room would one day 
be needed. A new larger structure could have been built. 
There was also the suggestion that the congregation needed to 
move. That after almost forty years in Raytown and twenty 
five at the present location, a new site, some believed, should 
be purchased in Lee's Summit, visible from highways US 470 
and 50 and a new building be erected. There were others that 
wanted to begin totally new. A less structured service, a 
smaller congregation that would allow the members to be 
closer to one another, and would require more of each one 
them. The discussions were begun and continued, and then 
continued some more. The decision once arrived at pleased 
some and disappointed others. In many ways this was the most 
difficult and painful to start, of all the new congregations to 
grow out of Gregory. 

On Sunday, October 2, 1988 the second attempt to start a 
congregation in the Greenwood area was begun. This was a 
better organized effort and supported with a larger membership 
than the attempt eight years earlier. Under the oversight of 
Evangelist Richard Sparks, thirty eight members and their 
families began meeting in the basement of the Sparks 
residence on Harris Road, until a parcel of land on Smart Road 
was purchased and a building was constructed. This building, 
as others before it, was constructed with a lot of volunteer 
labor. This is in many ways an excellent method for a young 
congregation to use. It forces you to work together to complete 
the common goal and sets a pattern for future work. 

The most visible result of beginning the Smart Road 
congregation for Gregory was an absence of young people. 
On that Sunday in October of 1988, the classrooms in the 
basement of the building at Gregory Boulevard were empty for 
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the first time since the congregation had been formed in 1949. 
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Chapter Six 

STARTING OVER 

The 1990's 

It was a quiet Sunday that morning in October of 1988, the 
normal rustle and bustle of children, of Christian brothers and 
sisters happy to be together once again was missing. The 
young voices with strength that carried the singing were 
missing. The members of the congregation looked around and 
saw that there was only one young family left, Brother and 
Sister Gary and Gerri Hasty with their youngest, Matthew, as 
the only child of grade school age. The teenage group had lost 
over half of it's number. Those that remained were Brothers 
Greg Nelson, Neil Norman and Paul T. Walker and Sisters 
Michelle Hasty, Rindy (Nelson) Leighter and Kristi (Green) 
Loszewski, with some of these away at college. To the 
members in attendance, so very few of them, at Gregory that 
morning it was not a joyful service, it was depressing. On 
Sunday, September 25 there had been approximately one 
hundred fifty in attendance, on this Sunday morning there were 
ninety-five. After the service Sister Auda Bratcher asked 
Brother Howard VanDeusen "What are we going to do, 
Howard"? Ever the optimist, Brother Howard's response was 
"Grow". The Harris Road (now Smart Road) congregation had 
been started. The members had known this day was coming 
for some time, but until it arrived they had not fully realized 
the depth of it's meaning. Overnight Gregory had gone from a 
congregation with an average of just over one hundred and 
sixty in attendance on Sunday mornings, with a diverse age 
group to a small congregation of mostly old people. In the 
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weeks to follow more would move their membership to Harris 
Road until the average attendance on Sunday mornings 
dropped to approximately eighty-five. The classrooms sat 
empty, a teachers schedule was in place for the various ages of 
children. The joke was "We have teachers and c1asses ... we just 
don't have any children". 

They had started over before, jobs had been lost, wars had 
intervened, loved ones lost, but they had gone on and started 
over at other times and places and so they started again. 
Growth of a congregation can take several forms, physical size, 
maturity, knowledge and ambition. Gregory had the maturity 
and the knowledge. Now they had to start over, to grow in 
numbers, as they had before. 

One of the efforts in this new beginning was started on 
behalf of Sister Nell Trotter. Sister Nell was in her ninety sixth 
year of life. No longer able to attend services on a regular 
basis, a service of singing, prayer and a short lessons was 
begun on September 8, 1990 at her nursing home residence. 
This service has continued on a twice a month basis at the 
Cedar Valley nursing home in Raytown. 

On the Saturday before Valentine's Day, lunch is served to 
older members of the congregration. In the evening dinner is 
served to the young married couples of the congregration. 
Starting in the 1990's this has become a much anticapated day 
for those being served and by the "Baby Boomers" who prepare 
and serve these meals. For the lunch it is a way to say thank 
you to the generation that has raised and taught them the ways 
of the Lord. For the young married couples it is an evening 
with no children, child care service is supplied, an evening 
their "parents" can take care of them and sit an example for 
them. 

The Phone Tree and Prayer Chains were started in the 90's. 
The Phone Tree is designed to spread information and news to 
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the congregration quickley. The Prayer Chain is as the name 
suggests. When prayers are needed, and when are they not, the 
word is passed to add a name to your prayers. No need to wait 
for a service time and a public announcement. As the 
children's song says "The prayers go up and the blessing come 
down". 

One of the blessing that Gregory has received over the years 
has been stable, forward looking leadership. Under the 
guidance of Brothers Chad Freeman, Bill Norman and Wendell 
Sparks, the congregation looked not at the past, but at the 
future. Using the tools the Lord had given them they began to 
work once more. 

As the decade of the 1960's and the 1970's began with a 
death in the family, so did the 1990's. We lost one of the tools 
the Lord had loaned us for a short while. On December 29, 
1990 Brother Wendell Sparks died. Everyone knew it was 
coming, his health failing and his strength leaving him, the 
burden was finally to much too bear. Brother Wendell's death 
saddened me and the loss I felt was greater than for anyone 
outside of my family. Brother Wendell guided, encouraged 
and yes, rebuked when necessary a generation or two of young 
men and gave them the example of an Elder to pattern 
themselves after. We miss him dearly. 

Brother and Sister Dan and Gaylene Green will never be 
accused of being anything other than Type A personalities. 
Never let a moment go by, never stop dreaming and planning 
and never, never stop working to accomplish that dream. The 
VBS's during the early nineties were largely successful 
through their efforts. Working with the few young families 
that were left, Brother and Sister Dan and Gaylene through 
home Bible studies and opening their home to those young 
families were in the forefront ofthe work. They built them up 
and encouraged them to spread the Word. The growth of the 
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congregation over the last decade is in no small part through 
their efforts. 

The building was designed with congregational singing in 
mind. The acoustical construction of the building would 
enhance and assist the sound of voices singing. What it was 
not designed for is the spoken voice. As more of the 
congregation aged, the usual decline in hearing started to cause 
problems. Over the years several different sound systems have 
been tried. In 1994 as the existing system was starting to have 
problems and going to need a major overhaul, it was decided to 
let the professionals have a try. Three local sound design 
companies were requested to submit bids. The system chosen 
has reduced the number of speakers that must be used in the 
auditorium. Above the pulpit at the peak of the ceiling is a 
speaker box with four small speakers. That is all that was 
needed for the auditorium. That and knowing which speakers 
to use and where to put them. 

On October I, 1995, Brother Chad Freeman resigned from 
the Eldership due to poor health. In November of 1991 
Brother Paul Walker had been appointed an Elder and after a 
period of time to become familiar with the office, his service 
gave Brother Chad the opportunity to submit his resignation. 
He has faithfully served His God and this congregation as a 
Deacon and an Elder for forty four years. For thirty four of 
those years in the Eldership, giving guidance, love and 
direction. With his resignation it was as if the passing of a 
generation. Of that group of sixty saints that had begun a labor 
of service and love in 1949, the last of the leaders of that 
generation had handed that leadership responsibility over to the 
next generation. 

The 1990's saw many changes at Gregory. That generation 
that had founded and directed the congregation were well into 
their retirement years and slowing down. Most of their 
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children, now middle aged or approaching those years, are in 
other locations and other congregations. They had once been 
looked to as the future of the congregation, but are now the 
guiding and directing force at other congregations. Others 
have taken their places. New families have made Gregory 
home and taken up the work. Some of those children from the 
earlier years, that had wandering feet, have moved back after 
their roarning feet tired and they sought a place to settle down. 
Slowly the congregation began to increase the number of 
young families and with them the children that are the future of 
all things. The building once more rings with the laughter of 
children's voices. Children are a blessing to any congregation. 
As we watch them, we smile as the new parents learn to be 
parents, we suppress laughter as the children become 
individuals. We worry and shake our heads through their teen 
years and we are filled with a sense of accomplishment and 
pride in them as we watch them mature and grow in the 
Church and as adults and begin families of their own. As we 
watch this third generation becoming parents, their parents and 
grandparents remember their times as new parents. The trend 
of working mothers seems to be less today than fifteen to 
twenty years ago. These young couples that are forgoing that 
second income are to be praised and encouraged. 

As the congregation has changed over the years so has the 
Ladies Bible class. During the early years there were children 
to be watched and care for during the study. Those children 
grew and the generations changed, women started working 
outside the home. The class changed from primarily young 
women with children to women with grown children to 
grandmothers. Over the years the format changed from time to 
time. The potluck lunches gave way to snacks. From time to 
time a lunch would be held, but the classes themselves have 
changed very little. The objective of the lessons are living a 
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Christian life. Following the example of Dorcas Act. 9:36-43 these 
sisters have used those talents and abilities developed over a 
life time of effort. Starting in January 1977, Sister Janie Green 
suggested and led the effort to sew cancer bandages for the 
American Red Cross. This was done on a regular basis until 
1997 when the Red Cross began requiring sterile bandages. 
Sister Vanedia Frowning from the Independence congregation, 
got the class active in making quilts. These quilts are 
distributed through area hospitals to needy families in the 
Kansas City area. As the need has risen, the sisters have done 
the cleaning and the cooking for the sick and elderly. The 
Ladies Bible class continues to study the Word on a regular 
basis. The second and fourth Tuesdays of each month finds 
them meeting for study and their good works, setting the 
example for the younger members of the congregation. 

During 1998 attendance improved as the congregation 
continued to grow. Total attendance was twelve thousand six 
hundred and eighty six. The Sunday morning worship services 
averaged one hundred and seventeen in attendance, Sunday 
evening services averaged sixty two and the Wednesday 
evening Bible classes averaged fifty nine. Unfortunately, 
attendance at Sunday evening services and Wednesday evening 
Bible class is not what it once was or what it should be. 

There is an old saying, "Out of the mouths of babes". 
During a recent service the congregation was reminded of this. 
Brother and Sister Curt and Carrie Northrup have a young 
daughter, Shelby, that as the saying goes is a handful. If 
Shelby doesn't remind us of some of our children, she reminds 
of ourselves at that age. During a Sunday evening service, 
while the adults were listening to the lesson, Shelby had her 
head bent in concentration on a piece of paper she was 
coloring on. Brother Rick Sparks in the course of his lesson 
asked the question "Do we believe in God"? Not missing a 
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beat or lifting her head, Shelby answered "Yes", in voice loud 
enough for the congregation to hear. And we think that they 
are not paying attention. 

Sister Nell Trotter was our oldest member to date. At her 
passing on July 9,1994, Sister Nell was one hundred years and 
twenty three days old. Sister Nell, a Charter Member of the 
congregation, always had candy in her purse and a hug for the 
children of the congregation. 

The teenage group, although not as large as in the past, 
continues to be active. Several of the young married couples 
are providing assistance and direction. The signs are hopeful 
for the future, but there is always work that needs to be done. 
The young men, regardless of age, need to be looking at 
becoming Elders and Deacons. This is not something that just 
happens. The Apostle Paul wrote to young evangelist Timothy 
"If a man desires the office ... ". I Timothy 3: I Young men need to 
be desiring and then working to fulfill those desires. Their 
wives need to be encouraging and assisting them, and that 
includes being, lovingly, their best critic. The congregation 
needs to be guiding, directing and encouraging them. The 
young women need to be working on those skills needed to 
instruct the classes of the young by working with the older 
women. They need to follow the examples that have been set 

before them. Competence in a desired objective does not 
happen by chance, but by planning, effort and work. Young 
people should be looking at where they want the Church to be 
when they are their parents age. And those parents should be 
looking at where the Church will be when their children are 
their age. Remember "seek ye first the kingdom of God and 
His righteousness". Matthew 6:33 Brother Spencer Dunlap has 
expressed a desire to become an evangelist. With a supportive 
wife and a strong desire we might be watching the beginning of 
a great work. What had caused worry and concern during the 
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1970's, an absence of young men desiring to be evangelist, has 
eased somewhat. There are several young men in the 
brotherhood with families that are carrying on with the work 
from those of the World War II generation. And a few more 
have expressed a desire to begin this work. 

As we look toward the end of the decade and the beginning 
a new century, the congregation is looking at it's self and the 
future. Discussions are going on as to the direction that the 
congregation should concentrate it's efforts. The building is 
starting to show it's age in places and some work and 
improvements are needed. We are looking at making the 
building more accessible to older, less mobile members, at 
making the building more user friendly, to use today's term. 
Although this is a necessary requirement when you have a 
building for the Church to met in, it is not the work of the 
Church. Do we concentrate on evangelism in the local area or 
provide more in support of evangelistic efforts elsewhere? 
Where does this body of Saints want to be in another ten years? 
How much of the effort should be expended in improving the 
local congregation as opposed to providing instruction that 
would assists Saints throughout the brotherhood? To answer 
these and other questions we must look at ourselves Are we 
were we want to be or need to be? We have, I believe, as a 
body seem to have become too casual, less spiritual and 
somewhat lacking in commitment. This is one area that needs 
be addressed by both individual Christians and the 
congregation. Unfortunately, this is a problem that is not 
unique to anyone congregation. These and other questions 
have to be answered from time to time by every congregation 
and Gregory is looking at these questions as it nears the 21 st 
Century. 

From the establishment of the congregation in 1949 there 
have been a considerable number of the sisters of the 
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congregation that have taught the young in classes. These 
women have worked tirelessly to teach the young of the 
congregation about God and living for Him. To each 
generation of children various teachers have stood out as they 
taught these lessons of life. Over the years there are those that 
are remembered with special affection and thanks. As people 
have remembered back those that have been mentioned are: 
Sisters Cleo Gibson, Barbara Norman, Marsha Stanley, Rita 
Stretch, Delores VanDeusen and Lois Williams. 

At this time there are on the roll of membership one 
hundred and sixteen Saints, under the direction of two Elders 
and served by two Deacons. The sounds of children's laughter 
once more rings through the building following services. More 
stories that everyone remembers and one person wishes would 
not be remembered are being gathered. The "baby boomers" of 
the congregation are looking to the "boomlet" children, their 
own and starting to gauge the next generation of church 
leaders. And so the process of generations that began with 
birth of Cain and Abel continues. 

The future holds unknowns for all. We are influenced by 
the society in which we live. The Church is not a monolithic 
entity, unswayed by the forces and influences of the world. It 
is people. The Epistles ofthe New Testament are a testimony 
to the forces, the social conditions of that day that caused 
problems for the infant first century Church. Those influences 
are still present and every congregation and every Christian of 
the Church must deal with them. To ignore them will be to 
succumb to them. Dealing with the influences of the world is 
not new to the Church, it is the history of the Church. As the 
Apostle Paul wrote to the Ephesians: 
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"we wrestle not against flesh and blood, but 
against principalities, against powers, against 
the rulers of the darkness of this world, against 
spiritual wickedness in high places." Ephesians6,12 

In this struggle there is sometimes sadness and heartbreak, 
but there is a joy and a contentment that is unknown to those of 
the world. The joy of our Brothers and Sisters in Christ. The 
contentment of following the Master. 

Of the sixty Charter Members that began the congregation 
at 63rd and Blue Ridge Boulevard fifty years ago in 1949, there 
are ten left in attendance. A few have moved their 
membership to other locations, but most have finished this life 
and are no longer with us. The story of this congregation is no 
more remarkable than the history of any other of the Lord's 
Body. It is the remembrance of people and of times past. The 
good times and the bad. As I have labored on this history the 
voices and faces of the past have come back in joyful 
remembrance. 
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AfTERWORD 

In 19th century novels it was a popular addition to the book 
to write an AfTERWORD section. This would explain what 
had happened to the leading characters of the book following 
the last page. But this is not a novel, and there are no leading 
characters, just individuals trying to serve God and raise their 
families. What will happen is entirely dependent on those 
individuals and not a novelist. If we work with the zeal and the 
motivation that has been displayed in the past, the church of 
Christ meeting at Gregory Boulevard will grow during the next 
fifty years as it has in the last fifty years. 

We must always remember, no matter how fond we might 
be of a certain place, the church is always, first and last the 
Saints. I would like to close with some words that Brother 
Chad Freeman wrote: 

"I recall that from losing the first 
member in death (Sister Florence Ray) to the 
last one we have seen to pass on to their reward 
(Sister Cleo Gibson) a host of beautiful saints 
that bring joy and gladness to my heart in 
knowing, that they have completed their course 
and are now with their Redeemer. So many 
pass through my mind and each has a special 
meaning to me at having been able to share with 
them in their trek through this life here below. I 
wish I could mention each and everyone here 
and now, but I know that I would miss some and 
I wouldn't want to overlook anyone. These 
memories are so very precious." 
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Appendix A 

Attendance Young Peoples Meeting 
1950 

The following listing are those who signed the guest 
registrar at the first Young People's Meeting held at the 63rd 
and Blue Ridge congregation on October 28-29, 1950. This is 
not a complete list. There are those that did not sign the 
register. It is impossible at this point to determine the exact 
number of people in attendance or the number of congregations 
represented. I believed that there were at least twenty six 
congregations from six states represented. The use of a guest 
register was discontinued within a few years and this is the 
only one known to exist. 

Allee, David 
Allee, Gladys 
Anderson, Nell 
Atteberry, Maljorie 
Atteberry, Marlene 
Atteberry,~.Robert 

Atteberry, Mrs. Vaughn 
Atteberry, Vaughn 
Bailey, Carol 
Bailey, F. R 
Bailey, Gladys 
Bailey, Pearl 
Baker, Lucille 
Baker, Waneete 
Ballenger, Barbara 
Ballenger, Oral 
Baxter, E. 
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Baxter, Lorene 
Boutwell, Marvin 
Boutwell, Ruby 
Bowman, Alfred 
Bowman, Edith 
Bown, Marilyn 
Bradshaw, Jannie 
Brady, Beverly 
Brady, Geraldine 
Brady, Gladys 
Brady, Larry 
Brady, Orie 
Bratcher, Auda 
Bratcher, Ralph 
Bratcher, Ralph 
Brumback, Louise 
Brumback, Robert 
Campbell, Mrs. Pearl 



C amphell, Pearl 
Christy, Jo 
Cormor, Mary Louise 
Conway, Delores 
Conway, Hildred 
Crees, Mrs. R E. 
Crees, R. E 
Crismon, Frank 
Crismon, Joe 
Crismon, Ora 
Crown, Mr. 
Crown, Mildred 
Crown, Mrs. Marie 
Deister, Albert 
Deister, Clifford 
Deister, Irene 
Deister. Mabel 
Dickerson. Kermit 
Dishman, Clyde 
Dishman, Pearl 
Ellis, Glenna 
Ellis, Mary (Madie) 
Ellis, Verner 
Fillman. Harold 
Fleener, Charles 
Fleener, Nona 
Freeman, Art 
Freeman, Chad 
Freeman, Glenda 
Freeman Ruby Lee 
Fritz, Don 
Fritz, Evelyn 
Gritz, Gary 
Gastineau, Esther 
Gibson, Victor 
Gray, Waynema 
Hammoutree, DeLois 
Harmon, JoAnn 
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Harmon, Richard 
Herdon. Jack 
Herring, Lucille 
Hughes. Nadene 
Hyatt, Anna 
Hyatt, Ray 
Jacobs, Carl 
Jacobs, June Elaine 
Jacobs, Mrs. Carl 
Johnson, Nettie Mae 
Jones, Cora 
Jones, Kay 
King, Ruth 
Landes, Cora 
Landes, David 
Landes, Ladearm. 
Landes, Mary 
Lawing, Gary 
Lawing, Opal 
Lawing, Rev. Gayle 
Lawing, Sam 
Lee, Dean 
Lee, Mrs. L. E. 
Lee, Roberta 
Lloyd, Billie Jean 
MarshalL Bob 
Nickell, David 
Nickell, J.e. 
Nickell, Kathryn 
Nighswonger, Arthur 
Nighswonger, Jean 
Nighswonger, Margie 
Nighswonger, Mary 
Norris, Jaycelyn 
Orr, Hattie 
Payne, Mrs. William 
Pearler, Marilyn 
Peel, Buddy 



Perry, Mae 
Perry, Noel 
Phelps, Leta 
Phelps, Mrs. Russell 
Phillips, Beverly 
Phillips, Nessie 
Plaster, Elton 
Plaster, Naomie 
Plaster, Raymond 
Plaster, Sharon 
Raney, Sharon 
Reynolds, John 
Reynolds, Mrs. John 
Rhodes, Floyd 
Richardson, Theron 
Richardson, Louise 
Robinson, Gary 
Robinson, Herbert 
Robinson, Jeannine 
Robinson, Marcia 
Robinson, Ramah 
Roller, Charlene 
Roller, Ermine 
Sallee, Shirlie 
Sell, Larry 
Siekman, Helen 
Siekman, Melvin 
Stephens, Gloria 
Stephens, Jerry 
Stephens, Matjorie 
Stephens, Raymond 
Stevens, Clarice 
Stevens, Ray 
Stretch, Hobart 
Stretch, Mary EDen 
Suddeth, Mary Ellen 
Suddeth, Dale 
Swearingen, Esther 
Swearingen, Wilbur 
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Taylor, Ella 
Teghtmeyer, Donald 
Teghtmeyer, Jonita 
Thomas, Clifford 
Thomas, Helen 
Trotter, Betty 
Turner, Beverly 
Turner, Edith 
Turner, Max 
Turner, Virginia 
Turnquist, Marilyn 
VanDeusen, Millard 
Wigfield, Dorothy 
Wilkerson, Rosa 
Wilson, Dan 
Wilson, Ralph 
Woolman, Mary 



Appendix B 

Attendance - Annual Fall Meetings 

The first fall week-end meeting was held on October 28-29, 
1950. Originally called Young People's Meeting, the name 
was changed after a period of years to the Annual Fall Meeting. 
Descriptive, if not very original. Attendance records are not 
complete for each year, but this will give the reader some idea. 

YEAR Saturday Saturday Sunday Sunday 
Afternoon Eyening Morning Afternoon 

1963 233 315 433 410 
1964 315 309 371 419 
1965 234 270 320 381 
1966 280 346 391 351 
1967 259 299 344 345 
1968 289 354 438 475 
1969 276 355 362 416 
1977 Annual meeting not held 
1980 284 324 305 351 
1981 192 219 263 371 
1983 129 239 245 351 
1984 170 190 234 200 
1985 204 207 223 
1986 160 182 270 
1987 161 170 241 178 
1988 Annual meeting not held 
1989 140 160 220 224 
1990 112 155 215 197 
1991 165 185 212 
1992 112 125 160 142 
1993 170 210 192 202 
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1994 
1995 
1996 
1997 
1998 

165 
124 
150 
143 
140 

180 
155 
160 
175 
180 
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202 
191 
192 
202 
198 

172 
148 
145 
152 
165 



Appendix C 

Membership 

This list is a compilation of all published directories that are 
available. It contains the names of those who have been members 
since November 30,1949. The list of five hundred and thirty five 
names is not a complete list. I am sure that over the years a name 
or two have been lost. This list was compiled by the efforts of 
Brother Chad Freeman and Sister Delores VanDeusen. If any 
name has inadvertently been left off, please lay the fault with me. 
After they had completed it, I returned it and requested changes in 
format. Names in parentheses is a maiden name. The "C" 
following a name indicates a Charter Member of the congregation. 

Adams, Laurie 
Adams, Ron 
Adell, Diana 
Adell, Dwight 
Allen, Wilma 
Anderson, Gerri 
Anderson, Lois Grace 
Armstrong, Gwen 
Ashmore, Anthony 
Bahr, Alberta 
Bailey, Carol 
Bailey, Dora 
Baker, Roy 
Baker, Wilma 
Baker, Lois 
Ballenger, Charlene 
Ballenger, Diane 
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Ballenger, Doug 
Ballenger, Larry 
Ballenger, Lawrence 
Ballenger, Oral 
Ballenger, Randy 
Baugh, John 
Baugh, Linda (parker) 
Baugh, Maxine (MOlena) 
Bearteet, Harry 
Bearteet, Viola 
Beck, Vernita 
Bertsch, Billie (Lawrence) 
Bilquiot, Douglas 
Bingham, Bill 
Bingham, Eula Mae 
Bingham, Jim 
Bingham, Grace 



Bingham, Kellie 
Blankenbaker, Darlene 
Blunt, Jesse 
Blunt, Paul 
Bohlen, Lee - C 
Bonner, Charles 
Bonner, mary Ann 
Boutwell, Marvin - C 
Boutwell, Ruby (Gibson) 
Bown, Brenda 
Boyd, Nora 
Boyd, Rowena 
Bratcher, Auda - C 
Bratcher, Elizabeth 
Bratcher, Jeffi'ey 
Bratcher, Karen (Turner) 
Bratcher, Melissa 
Bratcher, Phil 
Bratcher, Ralph - C 
Bratcher, Sharon (Williams) 
Bratcher, Shelly 
Bratcher, Tim 
Brewer, Claude 
Brewer, Ida 
Brigham, Carrie (Landes) 
Bross, Carolyn Lee (Colton) 
Brotherton, Bill 
Brotherton, Brenda (Terry) 
Bruckmeyer, Robert 
Burke, Nancy (Sanders) 
Bourroughs, Cindy 
Carpenter, Charlene 
Carpenter, Dave 
Caruthers, Glennis 
Christiansen, Dick 
Christiansen, Rosemary 
Christiansen, Rosanna 
Church, Mike 
Clevenger, Melinda (Mallett) 
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Cockrell, Stacy (Mynatt) 
Cokerharn, Elois 
Colley, Doris 
Conway, Delores - C 
Conway, Elmer 
Conway, Hildred - C 
Cox, Anita 
Cummings, Rohert 
Cunningham, Lonnie 
Cunningham, Pat 
Cunningham, Sandy 
Cunningham, Sandy (Whitney) 
Daniel, Gayle 
Daniel, Richard 
Davis, Delta 
Davis, Wilbur 
Daub, Barbara (Peery) 
Dawes, David 
Dawson, Nell 
Deister, Anita 
Deister, Laura 
Dennis, Emily 
Dickerson, Gurtha 
Dickerson, Tabitha 
Dormsterter, Irene 
Dormsetter, Lynn 
Doty, Alton 
Doty, Joyce 
Doty, Margaret 
Duke, Clyde 
Dunlap, Jennifer 
Dunlap, Spencer 
Dyer, Chreyl 
Dyer, Jack 
Edward, Linda (Marlhune) 
Faber!, Jim 
Farris, Hattie 
Fassell, Jeanerta 
Fassell, Roy 



Ferguson, Geraldine 
Flippin, Carla (Mallett) 
Flippin, Darrell 
Flory, Marina 
Ford, Madge 
Freeman, Calvin - C 
Freeman, Ruby Lee - C 
French, Melaina 
Fritz, Gary 
Fritz, Paula 
Fritz, Stacy 
Fritz, Stephanie 
Frohock, Lawrence 
Frohock, Mary 
Frohock, Liz 
Frohock, Tim 
Fugua, Sally Ann 
Gaines, Cheryl (Baker) 
Gardner, James - C 
Gastineau, Rose Mary -C 
Gastineau, Guy - C 
Gastineau, Jeanie 
Gastineau, Wanda - C 
Gentry, David 
Gentry, Janet (Gordon) 
Germann, Marion 
Germann, Phyllis 
Gibson, Cleo - C 
Gibson, Victor - C 
Gooch, Jane 
Gordon, Joann 
Gordon, Kathryn 
Gordon, Patrick 
Gorham, Alene 
Gorham, Joe 
Grady, Joe (Gibson) 
Gray, Dixie 
Gray, Herbert 
Gray, Raphael 
Gray, Thelma 
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Green, Carolyn (Bailey) 
Green, Dan 
Green, Derek 
Green, Gaylene 
Green, Jan 
Green, Jane 
Green, Jim 
Green, Karen (Bratcher) 
Green, Nathan 
Green, Ray 
Green, Sam 
Green, Sarah 
Green, Tim 
Greggs, Kim 
Griggs, Lynette 
Griggs, Tim 
Hall, Irene 
Hamilton, Katheryn 
Hanan, Ethel 
Hansen, Sandra 
Hardin, Nancy (Slusser) 
Harmon, Grace - C 
Harmon, JoAnn (Sanders) - C 
Harmon, Joann (Wilson) 
Harmon, Robert - C 
Harmon, Romie - C 
Hartley, Carol 
Hartley, David 
Hartley, Jim 
Hartley, Sheryl 
Hartley, Vicki 
Hasty, Gary 
Hasty, Geraldine 
Hasty, Matthew 
Hasty, Michelle 
Hawkins, Marge 
Hayes, Harold 
Hayes, Kathleen 
Hayes, Wesley 
Haynes, Bill 



Haynes, Cindy 
Haynes, Kathy 
Haynes, Pamela 
Haynes, Ruth 
Heavener, Betty 
Heavener, Bob 
Heavener, Gerald 
Heavener, John 
Hendron, Harold 
Hendron, Minnie 
Hernandez, Kelly (Stephens) 
Herndon, Melissa 
Herrington, Dale 
Herrington, Jason 
Herrington, Kim 
Herrington, Tiffany 
Herrington, Wylene 
Hicks, Edith 
Hicks, James 
Hobbs, Bill 
Hobbs, Dana 
Hobbs, Kevin 
Hobbs, Kim 
Hobbs, Nelda 
Holloway, James 
Horrocks, Connie (Seikman) 
Hummel, Sandy (Cunningham) 
Hyatt, Anna-C 
Hyatt, Ray - C 
Inman, Norma 
lsom, Cathie 
Johnson, Angela (Mallett) 
Johnson, Richard 
Jones, Billy 
Jones, Connie 
Jordan, Ella 
Keath, Brian 
Kepley, Betty 
Kepley, Terry 
Kirkpatrick, Albert 
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Kirkpatrick, Kevin 
Kirkpatrick, Veva 
Kite, Cleeta 
Knight, Jerry 
Krause, John 
Lacy, Scott 
Lancaster, Bernice - C 
Lancaster, Daryl- C 
Lancaster, Denton 
Landes, Barbara 
Landes, Carl - C 
Landes, Chad 
Landes, Cora - C 
Landes, David 
Landes, Mary - C 
Landes, Wilford - C 
Largent, Melvin 
Largent, Rosa 
Lawrence, David 
Lawrence, Frances 
Lawrence, Veronica 
Lee, Donna (Seikman) 
Lee, John 
Leightner, Rindy (Nelson) 
Leirer, Walter Leon 
Leslie, Ernest 
Leslie, Estelle 
Limbaugh, Gabrielle 
Long, Jim 
Long, Sandy 
Loszewski, Gregory 
Loszewski, Kristi (Green) 
Luce, Jesse 
Mackey, Donald 
Mackey, Kathy (Dennis) 
Mallett, Charles 
Mallett, Connie 
Mallett, David 
Mallett, Erma 
Mallett, Mark 



Martin, Pattie 
Mathis, Linda (Hicks) 
Maxon, Stacy 
McQueen, Coleman 
McQueen, I)orothy 
MOlena, Maxine 
Morgan, Johanna 
Morgan, Rox 
Morris, Carol Vernon 
Morris,Jean 
Morris, Mark 
Morris, Milford 
Morris, Paul 
Morris, Tim 
Mountjoy, I)onna 
Mountjoy, Tom 
Munger, Janice 
Murkin,A1ice 
Murkin, John 
Murkin, Mary 
Murkin, Winnie 
Mynatt, Dale 
Mynatt, Jason 
Mynatt, Justin 
Mynatt, Linda 
Nash, Julie 
Needham, Donna 
Needham, Duane 
Nelson, 1. Arthur 
Nelson, Greg 
Nelson, Harriet (Rookstool) 
Nelson, Kenny 
Nelson, Winnie 
Newman, Marilyn Kay 
Nicholson, Doran 
Nicholson, Karen 
Nighswonger, Arthur 
Nighswonger, Betsy (Brown) 
Nighswonger, Brenda 
Nighswonger, Clifton 
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Nighswonger, I)ana 
Nighswonger, Delphia 
Nighswonger, Jesse 
Nighswonger, Keith 
Nighswonger, Mardie 
Nighswonger, Rachel 
Nicks, Carol 
Nofsinger, Dean 
Nofsinger, Jean 
Nofsinger, Kent 
Nofsinger, Kirk 
Nofsinger, Lorraine 
Nolte, Don 
Nolte, Faye 
Norman, Barbara (Rookstool) 
Norman, Bill 
Norman, Chris 
Norman, Jean 
Norman, Jerry 
Norman, Joey 
Norman, Julie 
Norman, Neil 
Norman, Renee 
Norman, Victor 
Northup, Carrie (Walker) 
Northup, Curt 
Ocejo, Esther 
Ocejo, Mae 
Pace, Avalee 
Parker, Marty 
Parker, Norman 
Peaslee, Florence 
Peery, Helen -C 
Peery, Ernest 
Peery, Orothy 
Peetom, Betty 
Peetom, Gail 
Perry, Ellen 
Perry, John - C 
Perry, Mae - C 



Perry, Noel 
Perry, Norton - C 
Pidgeon, Patsy 
Pippin, Nancy (Ocejo) 
Poe,Gregg 
Porter, Donna 
Porter, John 
Pratt, Craig 
Pratt, Sandy (Sparks) 
Priddy, Dana 
Priddy,Irv 
Raney, Herbert 
Raney, Irene 
Ranft, George 
Ray, Addie 
Ray, Charles - C 
Ray, Doris (Dorsey) - C 
Ray, Florence - C 
Ray, Lois - C 
Ray, Olen - C 
Rhodes, Betty (Trotter) - C 
Rhodes, Floyd 
Rhodes, Janelle 
Rhodes, Kevin 
Rhoton, Doy - C 
Richeson, Mary Louise 
Richeson, Theron 
Rickner, Fred 
Rickner, Ruth 
Rickner, Steve 
Rider, Ellis 
Rider, Marilyn 
Robertson, Clarence 
Robertson, Faye 
Robinson, Gary 
Robinson, Herbert 
Robinson, Lois 
Robinson, Ramah 
Rogers, Cindy 
Rooks, Eula 
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Rookstool, Brian 
Rookstool, Craig 
Rookstool, John - C 
Rookstool, Ferol 
Rookstool, Lovie - C 
Rookstool, Owen - C 
Rookstool, Scott 
Rotan, Betty (Birdsell) 
Rotan, Glen 
Rothwell, Denise 
Rubledo, Patricia 
Rutherford, Paul 
Rutherford, Sunny 
Russio, Mark 
Sade, Marge 
Sanders, Ellene 
Sanders, Frata 
Sanders, Otherl Lee 
See, Sherrill (Lancaster) 
See, Tom 
Shanahan, Hazel 
Shipley, Fern 
Shipley, Norman 
Seikrnan, Doug 
Seikrnan, Helen - C 
Seikrnan, Melvin - C 
Skinner, Barbara (Parker) 
Skinner, Keith 
Smith, Brenda (Stephens) 
Smith, F10nia 
Smith, Jim 
Sparks, Carriella 
Sparks, Lynn 
Sparks, Rick 
Sparks, Wendell 
Sprenz, Judi 
Sprenz, Tom 
Stanley, Harold 
Stanley, Marcia (Freeman) 
Stephens, Charles 



Stephens, Cindy 
Stephens, Ed 
Stephens, Jess 
Stephens, Kyle 
Stephens, Kirk 
Stephens, Peggy 
Stephens, Sandi 
Storm, Janice 
Storm, Wes 
Stretch, Danny 
Stretch, Glenn 
Stretch, Hobart - C 
Stretch, Mrujorie Ellen - C 
Stretch, Rita 
Sweaningen, Frank - C 
Swearingen, Lois - C 
Swearingen, Wilbur 
Tackett, Staci (Turner) 
Tegbtmeyer, Barry 
Tegbtmeyer, Don 
Teghtmeyer, Glenda (Freeman) 
Tegbtmeyer, Jonita 
Tegbtmeyer, Laura 
Tegbtmeyer, Mary Ellen - C 
Teghtmeyer, Randy 
Tegbtmeyer, Sam 
Teghtmeyer, Terri 
Teghtmeyer, Todd 
Teghtmeyer, Winston - C 
Teghtmeyer, Virginia 
Terry, Carol 
Terry, Linda 
Terry, Norris 
Thomas, Brent 
Thomas, Cindy 
Thomas, David 
Thomas, Linda 
Tipton, Loretta 
Toney, Jim 
Toney, Linda 
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Trotter, Nelle - C 
Trout, Billie 
Trout, Darrell 
Turner, Arthur 
Turner, Cheri (Conway-Dixon) 
Turner, Connie 
Turner, Dale 
Turner, David 
Turner, Irene 
Turner, Ray 
Turner, Robert 
Turner, Staci (Fritz) 
Turner, Susan 
Twaddell, Dale 
Twaddell, Ladeanna (Landes) 
VanDeusen, Alan 
VanDeusen, Beatrice - C 
VanDeusen, Christian - C 
VanDeusen, Cora 
VanDeusen, Debbie 
VanDeusen, Delores - C 
VanDeusen, Emma 
VanDeusen, Howard - C 
VanDeusen, Leslie 
VanDeusen, Millard - C 
VanDeusen, Vema 
VanDeusen, Wayne 
Walker, Donna 
Walker, Paul 
Walker, Paul T. 
Walker, Tammy 
Watson, Merl 
Watson, Phyllis 
Weirich, Russell 
Welch, W.O. 
West, Gary 
West, Tami 
Whitman, William 
Whitman, Paula 
Williams, Cindy 



Williams, Evelyn 
Williams, <feorge 
Williams, Gene 
Williams Karen 
William, Larry 
Williams, Lois 
Williams, Mildred 
Williams, Steve 
Williams, Terry 
Williams, Vernon 
Wilson, Don Rex 
Wilson, Minnie Mae 
Wright, Bessie 
Wright, Irene 
Wright, James Elvern - C 
Wunnicke, Christiana 
Wyatt, Doyle 
Wyatt, Vemita 
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