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FOREWARD

Perhaps at no time in the history of our nation has it been
more important for us to take a look at the faith of our
fathers. Much of the importance of our faith can be found in
our heritage, the history that led to life as we know it today.
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church has been serving the greater
Maryville area 175 years, having been established in October
1832 during a division of the Crooked Creek Church which
was founded in 1825.
One of the original churches in the Chilhowee Baptist
Association, it has continued to be a positive point of light.
Its members have served our God through frontier conflicts,
the Civil War, depression and prosperity. Its sons and
daughters have served their county, state and nation
through peace and war.
The memories recalled by members of the congregation are
indeed a treasure. Memories are an integral support of our
religious beliefs. We may not always recall the messages in
the many sermons or Bible passages, but who can forget the
hymns and memories that date back to childhood?
The diligent work of the committee headed by Mary Gene
Roberts and to which many have contributed has made this
publication a reality. It offers an excellent detailed
connection between the past and the present and will be
treasured by future members of the congregation.
Dean Stone, Editor
The Maryville Tennessee Daily Times
May 15, 2007
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DEDICATION
“But first they gave themselves to the Lord
and to us by the will of God.”
II Corinthians 8:5
This book is dedicated to the glory of God, as He has led
His people through the ages in the advancement of His
Kingdom through Crooked Creek and Pleasant Grove
Baptist Churches. Through the leadership of the Holy
Spirit, our forefathers and ministers have laid the foundation
for what PLEASANT GROVE BAPTIST CHURCH and the
Pleasant Grove Church Family are today. This book is
dedicated with thankfulness, to their memory and to God’s
continuing watch care.
“We believe in God’s master plan in lives.
He moves people in and out of each others’ lives,
and each leaves his mark on the other.
In time you find that you are made up of
bits and pieces of all those who ever touched you
and are more because of them and you would
be less if they had never touched you.”
Author: Unknown
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INTRODUCTION
How the book came to be . . .
Through the years Pleasant Grove Baptist Church has been a
beacon of faith and leadership in the Crooked Creek and
Hubbard Communities. The written history of the
development of the church was somewhat limited. Nina
Belle Coulter and Martha Coulter Abbott wrote a history
and timeline in 1976. Richard Steven Simerly, at age 21,
wrote a history in 1982.
There were concerns that many of the older generation were
leaving us, and we were losing their knowledge of our
history. It was felt we were missing something very
important to the Pleasant Grove Church family and became
apparent the best way to preserve the information was to
develop and publish a book of the 175-plus years of the
history. This record would include history, a time line of
important events throughout the years, and written
memories of present and former members. The
overwhelming response for memories has been beyond our
expectations, a pleasant surprise.
The objective has been from the beginning dream of the
project to attest to the leadership of God through the
development and progress of Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church. We have tried to record how He has worked
throughout the years in leading His followers in the church
and in this community.
The 175th anniversary of the church would be observed in
2007. A Steering Committee was formed in the summer of
2006 to proceed with the History and Heritage Project and
“the rest is now history.”
Our desire for the reader . . .
From the very first meeting of the History & Heritage
Steering Committee, we have prayed for God’s leadership in
this project in every way. As you the reader turn through
the pages, we hope that you will feel the presence of the
Lord. Within the written words we want you to feel the
emotion and deep faith that each and every person has
experienced during their years at Pleasant Grove. If you are
touched like we, the committee, have been while compiling
these works, you will shed tears of joy and heartache that so
many of our members have shared.
13

This book is not fiction; it is the true life stories of a church
and the lives of the people it has touched. We desire that
you will feel a closer relationship to God by your reading of
the historic record of some of His followers.
A Special Recognition . . .
As pastor Greg Long often says, “It’s a God thing!” This
book is a “God Thing!” It started in the heart and soul of
Mary Gene Roberts. Mary Gene has felt from the beginning
that God was telling her that this was His project and that
she was to follow His leadership.
You the reader would not be holding this book in your
hands right now if it were not for the leadership and
guidance of Mary Gene Roberts. Rick Warren, in his book
The Purpose Driven Life, says we should do God’s work with
a passion! Mary Gene has dedicated untold hours to this
work with a passion. Her leadership, dedication,
encouragement and personal hard work have made each
person on the steering committee want to do better than his
or her best. The Pleasant Grove Baptist Church community
will have this memorable record to look on long after we are
all gone on to Heaven. Mary Gene, we the committee wants
to express our love for you and to the God we each serve. It
has been a great honor to have had this opportunity.
The History & Heritage Steering Committee
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DISCLAIMER
Each individual involved in research and documentation of
the information recorded in this book has worked diligently
and spent untold volunteer hours in the quest for accuracy
and interesting information. Regrettably, it is impossible to
record 175 years of history without some omissions and
discrepancies.
In the quest for accurate information, there were multiple
locations from which to glean information; therefore, many
discrepancies surfaced. The materials found from reliable
resources often gave conflicting information as to dates for
the same event, variations in spelling, and documentation.
Pleasant Grove’s written church records were destroyed by
fire in 1889. In 1975, a church record book from 1894 was
found. The book proved to be a valuable asset, but due to
aging, it also proved to be very difficult to read. What a joy
for this book to have been found!
The committees have done their very best to provide the
most reliable information possible with the data available to
us. It is our hope that from this experience all of us will be
inspired to help keep and preserve records of priceless
information for future generations.
We hope you will enjoy the book,
The History & Heritage Steering Committee
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A Journey of Faith

Pleasant Grove
History
Compiled by Bill White
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A Journey of Faith

Light of the Gospel

T

he Light of the Gospel pierced the
darkness of the Crooked Creek
wilderness nearly 200 years ago,
illuminating the path that would lead
to Pleasant Grove Baptist Church. As early
as 1772 – more than two decades before
Blount County and the new town of
Maryville, Tennessee, were founded – settlers
began moving into the rough country to carve
out new lives for themselves and their
families. In succeeding years, many were
Revolutionary War veterans who settled on
staked-out claims between Maryville and the
mountains to the southeast in what was still
considered Indian Territory.
What did they look like? How did they
survive from day to day in a hostile
environment? How many could read or
write? We don’t know for sure. How did
they talk? Did they sing? Did they pray?
What made them laugh? Or cry? Or angry?
Again, we can only surmise and wonder. But
we do know they were – if not without fear –
resolute in their determination to turn the
forested hillsides and valleys into a sanctuary
and a land of promise.

Many had come into this region prior to
1790, when it was considered part of North
Carolina, and they liked what they saw. One
of those who came was British Ensign Henry
Timberlake. After the Cherokee War of 175861, Lt. Timberlake was assigned to a unit
which planned to retaliate against the
Cherokees who had laid siege to Fort
Loudoun and massacred its garrison.
However, a truce was reached before the unit
under the command of Col. Adam Stephen
could launch its attack. Timberlake then
volunteered to accompany several Cherokee
leaders to their villages along the (Little)
Tennessee River to help explain the truce.
On March 11, 1762, after stopping at
“Tellasee” on their trek northward through
the mountains, they camped beside Little
River. From his encampment, Timberlake
could view the Indian mound located at the
mouth of Ellejoy Creek where it empties into
Little River. In his “memoirs” published after
his death in 1765, he wrote about the streams
and the boundless supply of land and game.
He found evidence that the Cherokees had
been well established, living in log homes and
farming the land.
His camp was located just behind the
present-day home of Max and Betty Coulter
19
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in the corner of the James Riley Davis Farm.
Gamble, came into the area to seek prosperity
The lands around what is now William M.
and opportunity. After serving the colonies
Bennett Bridge (formerly Coulter’s Bridge) on during the Revolutionary War, these men
Tuckaleechee Pike had been cleared by the
remembered their adventures and the
Indians for growing corn, pumpkins, squash,
substantial game in the region; therefore, they
and other crops. (Bennett was the first soldier
took advantage of land grants – some more
from Blount County killed in Iraq).
than 500 acres – which were offered to war
“As this place had formerly been an Indian veterans.
town, called Elajoy,” Lt.Timberlake wrote in
Gamble’s Fort was a center of commerce
his journal, “and I am surprised how the
and trade, and because he made friends with
natives should ever abandon so beautiful and the Indians, he prospered for several years.
fertile a spot. Were it in a more polished
At one point, however, Josias experienced
country, it would make the finest situation for financial difficulties and wrote to his brother,
a gentleman’s seat I ever saw.”
Moses, in Virginia requesting money.
His book, The Memoirs of Lieut. Henry Instead, Moses, who was unmarried and used
Timberlake, was widely read and – along with crutches because of a crippling childhood
other stories and reports – influenced many of illness, made the trip himself. He bought half
our ancestors to
of Josias’s land and
venture into this wild
began helping with
Gamble’s
Fort
country.
the plantation.
was a center of
Josias Gamble
Wanting to build a
made several trips
house and have the
commerce
and
trade
from his home in
land cleared, Moses
Chester
County,
made a running lease
Pennsylvania, and “explored” Murphy’s Cove, with a family named Campbell who had
later called Miller’s Cove, Little River, as well recently moved to the area from North
as Ellejoy Creek and Crooked Creek.
Carolina. Campbell agreed to do the
Hunting, trapping, and collecting furs, he
construction, clearing, and fencing for a
found that deer tongue, dried, was highly
period of time in exchange for profits from
prized and brought a good price in
the property.
Pennsylvania markets. He returned several
After Campbell had accomplished the
times, leading a train of donkeys laden with
tasks, Moses claimed that rent was due on the
pelts of elk, deer, buffalo, beaver, and other
third year. A vigorous argument ensued at
goods back north where he had no trouble
which time Campbell demanded to be paid
finding buyers.
for his work and said that he would leave the
He entered a large tract of land located
area. They agreed on an amount, but Moses
between Little River and Crooked Creek
said he had to go to Knoxville to get the
about 1782. Just below Little River Gap in the money.
Chilhowee Mountains, he built a fort on a hill.
When he returned the next evening with a
Today, a large granite monument marks the
stranger, Moses found Campbell, his wife,
location of Fort Gamble at the base of the hill
their four sons, their two daughters, and all
on Tuckaleechee Pike.This property is
their belongings packed on two four-horse
currently owned by Richard and Flora
wagons, ready to go. The older boys were set
Neubert Simerly but was previously in the
to drive the stock ahead of them and were
hands of the Gambles, Hitches, McGinleys,
standing around waiting for word to get on
and Neuberts.
their way.
Other men from Lancaster and Chester
“Have you got the money?” Campbell
counties of Pennsylvania, with names such as asked as Moses and the stranger dismounted.
Coulter, Headrick, Craig, Armstrong, and
Moses counted out the money.
20
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“Now, I’ll do as I said,” Campbell said.
“I’ll take my property and my family, all that
is mine from what is yours, and we separate
now and forever.”
“Don’t be too hasty,” Moses responded,
taking one of Campbell’s daughters by the
arm. He and the girl walked to the porch and
turned to face the crowd that had gathered.
The stranger stepped forward and announced
that he was a minister of the Gospel and had
the authority to unite Moses Gamble and
Betsy Campbell in the holy bonds of
matrimony.
The minister asked if anyone had any legal
objection to the couple’s marriage “let him
speak now or forever hereafter hold his
peace.” No audible objection came, so the
couple was married December 6, 1785.
Moses and Betsy had four children –
Moses, Josias, Rachael, and Jane. Their eldest
son, Moses, married Jane McCauley. They
were part of an influx of settlers from
Virginia, along with the Hitch and Davis
families. Moses and Jane raised six children –
Rachael, Mary, John E., Moses, Josias, and
Elizabeth.
Among the other pioneer settlers were the
Martin, Waters, Nuchols, Williams, Harper,
and Kinnamon families who grew up in a
community of Orange County, North
Carolina, known as Pleasant
Grove. Moses Gamble and Jane
McCauley were founding
members of the congregation of
Pleasant Grove Church. Moses’s
daughter, Mary, married James
Waters in 1850. Five years later,
James bought the land
surrounding the Pleasant Grove
Church which had relocated to
the land overlooking Crooked
Creek where Mose and Roselyn
Waters now live.
But we get ahead of ourselves.
Back in 1790, the federal
government created the Territory
of the United States South of the
River Ohio (Southwest Territory),
with William Blount as governor.

Six years later, with essentially its present
boundaries, Tennessee was admitted to the
Union with its capital at Knoxville and Blount
among the state’s eight counties.
The town of Maryville had been founded a
year earlier, in 1795, around Craig’s Fort on
Pistol Creek some six miles west of Gamble’s
Fort. Maryville had a population of about 600
people in 1834.
The countryside between Maryville and
the mountains, including Miller’s Cove,
Tuckaleechee Cove, and Cades Cove, began
to gain population, although much of the area
was still declared Indian Territory and not
officially open to non-Indians until Calhoun’s
Treaty of 1819 cleared a southern strip of
Blount County for settlement.

First families to settle
along Crooked Creek
Families coming from Virginia, North
Carolina, South Carolina, and Pennsylvania
hewed out farms and small communities
along Crooked Creek and Little River.
Depending on each other for survival, these
new settlers turned to God for salvation as
they faced a sometimes harsh environment
and oftentimes hostile Cherokees who were
unhappy with the disappearance of their
lands. From all accounts, these new Crooked

Baptizing in Crooked Creek in the 1800s.
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Creek settlers welcomed men such as Elijah
descendants, the family traveled in what was
Rogers, Sylvester Nuchols, and George Snider called a tandem cart, a two-wheeled rig with
who were divinely called out of Virginia and
shaves, one horse between the shaves, the
North Carolina to deliver the Word of God to
other horse in front attached to the shaves.
the inhabitants of this young frontier.
There was a seat between the wheels for the
Elijah Rogers was born in Fauquier County, two women, with some space at their feet for
Virginia, in 1774 but came with his father and equipment. Other equipment was fastened to
other members of his family in 1789 to Sevier the back of the seat. The men rode horses
County in what then was still the “western with more equipment tied to their saddles.
territory” of North Carolina.
There was plenty of wild game at that
time, and they, being
Largely self-taught,
Rogers married the
of hardy pioneer
stock, could pretty
daughter of Spencer
Rev. Nuchols was
well live off the land.
Clack, a Baptist and
very instrumental in
prominent Sevier
They traveled
through Cosby to the
County citizen, in
development
of
1794. Two years later,
area of Crooked
Crooked
Creek
Creek. Since Sallie
Rogers and his wife
was expecting and
were baptized by the
community.
they had traveled
Forks of Little Pigeon
many days, Thomas
Church, Sevierville,
decided to stop and
where
he
was
subsequently licensed to preach. However, he move into a vacant house, which he later
was not ordained until 1810, when he was called bought. More than four hundred acres went
to preach by Boyd’s Creek Church.
with the house. All of his 10 children, by two
wives, were born there and later bought or
Rev. Rogers served Boyd’s Creek, Alder
were given portions of the land.
Branch, and Sevierville churches for most of
Rev. Nuchols probably continued his
his 31 years in the ministry. He was also
moderator of the Tennessee Association of
ministry in the area including all the coves,
Baptists for 24 years. He made frequent visits although this cannot be determined
outside his congregation and supported
conclusively. He died around 1830. He and
“missionary” work throughout Knox, Sevier,
Sally are both buried in what is now the Piney
and Blount counties, including the struggling
Level Cemetery, as are Thomas and his wife.
congregation at Miller’s Cove which was
Sallie Kinnamon’s brother and sister also
organized in 1810.
moved to Crooked Creek and married into
Not much is known about Rev. Nuchols,
local families. After Sallie died in 1852,
except that he was among the first Baptist
Thomas married Mary Waters, the daughter
ministers to come into Blount County and his
of Enoch Waters. She died in 1897 and also is
descendants were long associated with the
buried at Piney Level.
Crooked Creek/Pleasant Grove Church.
George Snider arrived in Tennessee from
Born in Petersburg, Virginia, he married a
Shenandoah County, Virginia, with his family
woman by the name of Sally Sails in Warren
in the 1780s. He married in 1790 at the age of
County, North Carolina in 1791. Records
21 and settled near Little River. He first
indicate that Rev. Nuchols was a minister
professed his faith as Presbyterian in 1797 but
who performed many marriage ceremonies.
15 years later studied about baptism and
Rev. Nuchols, Sally, their son Thomas and
joined Miller’s Cove Church in 1812. He was
his wife, Sallie Kinnamon, were among the
baptized by the Rev. Elijah Rogers. A few
first families to settle along Crooked Creek in
months after his baptism, George Snider was
about 1812. According to one of their
ordained as a deacon. A year later, he was
22
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more than tripled in size by 1813 but dropped
to 69 in 1815, the year its “mission” church at
Six Mile Creek was admitted. Miller’s Cove
was known as a Baptist Church of Christ,
noting its affiliation with a mildly Calvinistic
faction founded in Tennessee in 1808.
After Calhoun’s Treaty of 1819, the area
was opened to more widespread settlement
southward. At the same time, some people
were forced out of southern Blount County
because they had “mixed blood” and were
considered ethnically Indian.
With guidance and encouragement from
some of the traveling preachers and members
of the Miller’s Cove Church on the other side
of Chilhowee Mountain, Crooked Creek
residents met in their homes for study and
worship, often by candlelight or huddled
around the fireplace for warmth. The
worshipers gathered in each other’s homes
rather than establishing a single meeting
place, partly from fear of hostile Indians
roaming the region with animosity for having
been forced off their land.

34’-0”

45’-0”

ordained into the ministry (1814), serving the
congregation of Miller’s Cove Church.
We have no records of Rev. Snider’s
activity, but he probably visited the homes of
many Crooked Creek Community settlers
because Miller’s Cove was beginning to
organize a missionary congregation in the
community which stretched on into the Six
Mile area to form another arm of Miller’s
Cove.
Rev. Snider was called as pastor of Miller’s
Cove and Six Mile churches in 1817 but
moved to Morgan County in 1821, where he
settled on a “beautiful farm in the Hiwassee
Purchase,” according to Baptist biographer
J.J. Burnett.
The Crooked Creek community was
growing in size and in faith but had no
church. Although many Presbyterians and
Methodists had begun to establish themselves
in Blount County by the 1790s, the first
Baptist congregation of record was the 65member Tuckaleechee Church which was
admitted into the new Tennessee Baptist
Association in 1803. Tuckaleechee reported 77
members the next year and climbed to a high
of 102 members in 1806.
The Tennessee Association was formed
from the Holston Association in 1803,
according to Dr. W. Fred Kendall in his book
A History of the Tennessee Baptist Convention
(published by the Executive Board of the
Tennessee Baptist Convention in 1974).
Kendall said that the Tennessee Association
was located in the southern part of what was
then the settled areas of East Tennessee and
included the area where Knoxville was
founded. As the 19th Century progressed and
the Middle Tennessee and West Tennessee
Associations were formed, the original group
became known as the General Association of
East Tennessee.
Tuckaleechee’s membership slipped
during the next few years after 1806 to under
60, and it re-established itself as the Wears
Cove Church in 1810.
Miller’s Cove Church was received by the
Association in 1811 with 29 members and

1836 log building
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Some early Miller’s Cove Church records
show that the Crooked Creek “congregation”
met at least twice in 1823 in the home of
Joseph Jones. Later that year, a log building
was constructed as a meeting house on a rise
overlooking the land along the creek. The site
is within the fenced Piney Level cemetery
above Piney Level Baptist Church near the
intersection of the present-day Lee Lambert
and White’s Mill roads.
Jones’s daughter married John Pigg who
was among the Crooked Creek Church’s
delegates, or messengers, to the 1825
Association meeting when the church was
recognized as an entity, not just as an “arm”
of the Miller’s Cove Church. Other
messengers were Rev. William Billue and his
brother, Robert. At that time, they reported
that their church had 32 members.
William Billue, who was born in 1793 in
Mecklenburg County, North Carolina, had
been in Blount County since 1812; he had
joined Miller’s Cove Church in 1822. Rev.
Billue was licensed to preach in March 1823
and ordained the following November. He
served the Miller’s Cove and Crooked Creek
congregations for many years.
Membership grew to 54 in 1828, slipped
slightly to 44 in 1830 and was at 33 when it
last appeared in Tennessee Association
minutes as Crooked Creek on October 6, 1832.
Although it is not clear from the minutes,
something was happening between Miller’s
Cove and two other churches, Six Mile and
Union. Six Mile and Union had submitted a
petition to the Association to settle grievances
they had alleged against Miller’s Cove. The

End view of Pleasant Grove School.
(Sketch by Gene Farmer).
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Association recommended that the churches,
if they could not settle their difficulties
themselves, should go to some of their
neighboring churches first and seek help from
them. Then, if the difficulties were not
settled, they should report the fact to the next
Association meeting.
No minutes of the 1831 Association
meeting are available, but both Six Mile and
Miller’s Cove had representatives at the 1832
session but not Union (which did not appear
in subsequent minutes). Six Mile petitioned
to be dismissed by the Association; their
request was granted.
Crooked Creek Church was not immune to
dissension. According to the minutes of the
October 5, 1833, Association meeting, the
Crooked Creek Church had renamed itself
“Pleasant Grove,” but its membership had
dropped from 33 to 16. Rev. Billue and
nearly half the Crooked Creek congregation
returned to Miller’s Cove, whose membership
jumped from 14 to 28 in 1832.
Pleasant Grove’s messenger, Thomas
Harper, said that the church was “destitute
both of a pastor and deacons” and asked the
Association for help in filling the pulpit. The
Association proceeded to set up a schedule of
supply pastors, including Elijah Rogers,
George Snider, James Lankford, Samuel Love,
William Hodges, Henry Soward, Daniel
Layman, J. Leath, and Layman Jones through
September 1834. This was not an unusual
situation. The size of the congregations and
the relatively small number of men licensed
or ordained to serve made it necessary for
most churches to share preachers.
The group still met in its 10-year-old log
building above Crooked Creek. The “Pleasant
Grove” name probably was chosen because
many of its member families had come from
the Pleasant Grove community of Orange
County in North Carolina.
As an aside, it can be noted that the East
Tennessee Association dealt with a multitude
of matters, some very personal, in the lives of
its churches and their members. According to
the minutes, Zion Church in Union County
asked for advice on a delicate topic.

A Journey of Faith
It seemed that a “certain woman” had
to form an answer. They concluded: “We
married a man and had lived with him a few
believe that the Scriptures no where authorize
months when she became ill. He left her,
a woman to act either in preaching or
“took up with” another woman and
exhortations as will appear from 1 Timothy,
threatened to burn up his wife on her sick
Chapter 2.”
bed. Her friends took her home with them
The 1830s were a time of change in the
and nursed her until she recovered.
Baptist denomination statewide. The
Afterward, she offered to live with her Tennessee Baptist Convention was formed on
husband (no explan-ation), but he refused and October 23, 1833, according to Kendall, who
married another woman. After several years, said “violent opposition” arose within the
she married another
churches across the
man. To-gether, they
state and continued
approached the church
through the decade.
Convention solidifies
and said that God
That opposition
“had convicted and
brought trouble in
strong support
converted them to a
local churches, split
of
missions
knowledge of the
some associations,
truth.”
and revived an old
Zion Church
anti-mission spirit
received them;
that “had been
however, one member, who was absent when slumbering” among many members and
the couple went forward to the church,
leaders, he said. Nevertheless, the
objected to their being baptized, although he
Convention persevered as did the East
agreed there seemed to be a “change
Tennessee Association.
wrought” in them. The church asked the
In the 1834 Association minutes, Pleasant
Association: “Shall we or shall we not baptize Grove was not represented, and Rev. Billue
them?” A seven-member committee was
was identified as a delegate from Stock Creek
appointed to withdraw and consider the
Church. The church continued to struggle
question. After a short time the committee
with membership falling to 11 in 1836 and 10
returned with this statement:
in 1837.
“We your committee have had under
The second meeting of the Convention was
consideration the question from the Zion
held in Nashville in October 1835. It solidified
Church and without intending to establish
many of its positions on issues of the day,
any general president (sic), we advice (sic) the including its strong support of missions and
churches generally to act on all such cases as
the adequate pay for missionaries. Kendall
they may deem right, and we also advise
said a resolution on the question of slavery
them not to subject their proceeding to the
also came up:
controle (sic) of any one or two objectors.”
“Resolved, that, while this Convention
The Association approved the
approves of benevolent societies in general,
recommendation and included it in the
such as Bible, Missionary, Tract, Education
minutes.
and other Societies, having one grand object
About 10 years earlier, the Association
in view, the melioration of the condition of
tackled another weighty matter. In the
men, we disapprove of the Abolition Societies
October 1821 session, the Richland Creek
and their measures as being wrong and
Church asked: “Is it scriptural for a woman to calculated to do evil.”
exercise a public gift in exhortation or
In another matter, the Convention
preaching the word?” Elders West Walker,
formalized its organization by electing an
Elijah Rogers, George Snider, Isaac Barton,
executive board with 10 members, including
Caleb Witt, and Thomas Hill were appointed
Elijah Rogers representing East Tennessee, 11
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from West Tennessee, and 12 from Middle
Baptist church and that they were taking away
Tennessee.
the privileges of their brethren unjustly.
Despite agreement over its primary
“They appeared unwilling to take any
objective – to preach the gospel in every advice,” the committee said. “Therefore, we
community in Tennessee and provide believe that 13 members and those of the other
ministers for every pulpit that was empty, the party were willing to grant liberty of
Convention was rife with internal prob-lems conscience and not to lord it over their
such as lack of support, commun-ication Brethren by making any new tests of
difficlties, representation disputes, state geo- fellowship to be the Baptist church in Cades
graphy, and finances, Kendall said. Even the Cove upon constitutional principles. (We)
name “convention”
advise the church to
was seen by some as a
act friendly towards
Individual
independence
road
to
the opposing party
and the concern of the
authoritarianism and
and as soon as they
hierarchy.
see their error to
freedom of local church
“Critics contended
receive them into
were paramount
that it had no Biblical
fellowship and treat
basis and the
them with brotherly
freedoms of the local
kindness.”
churches would be violated,” he said.
Meanwhile, the statewide Convention came
“...Baptists feared any form of organization
to a decision in the early 1840s to reorganize
that could lead to centralization of power or
as a “General Association of Tennessee
to handing down orders from above.”
Baptists” and in October 1842, adopted a new
The following year the Convention
constitution, creating a 12-man executive
reported that there were abut 520 churches in board and vowing not to interfere in local
the state and only 265 ordained ministers,
church matters. The three major units — East,
Kendall said.
Middle and West — continued to function
Association minutes never referred to the
independently.
Convention, focusing instead on its own life
In the 1842 East Tennessee Association
and issues facing its members. In the 1838
meeting, where Pleasant Grove reported 87
meeting, Pleasant Grove, with John Harper
members, the delegates unanimously
representing the church, reported receiving
recommended the formation of “an education
42 new members during the preceding 12
society for eastern Tennessee, the grand object
months and rolls increasing to 55 people.
of which to be the education of pious and
An Association committee announced at
faithful young men of the Baptist
the 1839 meeting that it had met with the
denomination who may be recommended by
Cades Cove Church the previous May and
their churches as called of God and having
had found the church divided “on the subject gifts for the ministry.”
of Missions, a part of the church having
This was a major step, formally recognizing
made joining or fellowshipping those that
the need for a trained, educated clergy, who in
have joined any of the benevolent institutions earlier years had been largely self-taught but
of the day a test of fellowship and upon this
was seen as inferior to many of the members
principal (sic) had excluded 13 members.”
in the larger churches across the state.
The committee said it had used “all the
Pleasant Grove’s membership continued
arguments we were master of” to show the
strong for the next three years but dipped to
church members that such a course was
55 in 1846, the same year the Association
“unscriptural” and contrary to the advice of
advised churches to consider the condition of
the Association and common usage of the
their meeting houses “with regard to the
comfort during the different seasons
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of the year.”
The Association also made this suggestion:
“We recommend to the churches generally
the consideration of the propriety and
advantage of sustaining Sabbath Schools, and
of furnishing them with libraries from the
American Sunday School Union Society.”
Pleasant Grove may have been ahead of
the times. A letter written by a Maryville man
named Thomas Taylor to his brother in 1841
indicated he had been operating such a
Sabbath School “at our old place out on
Crooked Creek” for a while. “I am well, and
doing as well as I can,” he said. “I have a very
large Sabbath School, between 60 and 70 there
last Sab(bath) and Sab(bath) before.” No
records show where his school was or how
long it was in operation.
The following year, 1847, the East
Tennessee Association, with a membership
topping 3,000, encouraged churches to invest
in song books and Bibles:
“Resolved, that as a means of introducing
uniformity in singing this Association
recommend(s) the use of the ‘Baptist Hymn
Book’ in the churches of East Tennessee.”
“Resolved, that we recommend to the
churches to make efforts to supply destitute
families with the Word of God within the
limits of their respective congregations.”

doomed the organization.
As this was going on, Pleasant Grove
continued to grow. Its little log church was
probably feeling a strain. To relieve
overcrowding, William Headrick and John
Coulter deeded two acres of land to the
church for a new building in 1848. The land
was still on Crooked Creek but about a mile
north of the old church location on a spot
near where Headrick operated a mill. (This
property is located between the present-day
home of Mose and Roselyn Waters and
Highway 321). A 35-foot by 45-foot meeting
house, probably clapboard sided, but maybe
over logs, was erected on the site, facing the
creek below and the mountains in the
distance; the congregation retained its name
as Pleasant Grove.
No one from Pleasant Grove attended the
1848 Association meeting that October, but
their old friend and former pastor, William
Billue, was listed as minister. He was also the
minister of record at Ellejoy, Mount Olive,
and Cedar Grove churches. The churches
began reporting on their Sabbath Schools that
year, but no Sabbath School report for
Pleasant Grove was noted.

Distribution of Bibles and
other books into every home
That same year, the General Association of
Tennessee again revised its constitution and
reorganized its main boards, giving each
board total jurisdiction over its own affairs.
This alienated many of the societies and
auxiliaries, and they withdrew their
allegiance to the Association. Two years
later, the Association changed its constitution
and renamed itself the “General Association
of Tennessee and North Alabama,” taking in
some Alabama churches which had joined
smaller associations in Tennessee. Critics in
the East and West districts saw this as a move
to minister only to Middle Tennessee and
Northern Alabama, Kendall said, and

“Brrrr. . . .”
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century. Democratic nominee Andrew
The Association began addressing other
major challenges in the 1850s, such as support Johnson rejected restrictions on alcohol as a
threat to individual liberty while his
for a statewide denominational newspaper
and other Baptist publications, distribution of opponent, Meredith P. Gentry, favored local
option. Prohibitionists rejected both positions
Bibles and other books into every home, and
as too liberal.
patronage of Baptist schools at Mossy Creek
In the face of legislative failures and
(present-day Carson- Newman College),
inaction, Coram and
Clinton, and
the Association
Jonesborough.
continued to apply
Particular emphasis
pressure in October
was placed on the
1857:
issue of alcohol.
“Resolved, that
Perhaps spurred
we regard every
by a “temperance
Baptist Church as a
convention” planned
Temperance Body,
in Nashville in 1853,
and would urge
the resolutions
them in all suitable
committee of the
ways to
Association, chaired
discountenance the
by the outspoken,
Traffic, and the use
almost legendary
of Ardent spirits, as a
Rev. J.S. Coram,
beverage; and that
offered this at its
they reprove with
1852 meeting:
more severity any
“Whereas the
member of the
evils of dram
church who may be
drinking still exists to
guilty of
some extent, and as
intemperance or of
the standard of
giving
religion can never be
encouragement to
raised to its proper
the use of
meridian while this
intoxicating drinks in
pernicious practice is
the community.”
tolerated among us,
The vigor of this
therefore, resolved,
campaign – at least at
that we
the Association level
discountenance all
Original 1848 land deed from
– seemed to dissipate
making, vending or
William Headrick and John Coulter.
as the dark clouds of
using ardent spirits
the Civil War gathered, but the minutes did
as a beverage.”
not allude to the tensions or any resolutions
According to the Tennessee Encyclopedia of
regarding underlying causes of the
History and Culture, published by the
impending strife.
Tennessee Historical Society, the State Senate
During this time, the Pleasant Grove Church
passed a bill in 1854 to put the question of
steadily grew to more than 130 members,
prohibition to the voters; however, the
according to Association records. Frequently
measure was defeated in the House. The next
the church was without a steady pastor, but
year, the liquor question became part of the
several ministers – William Hodges, Isaac
gubernatorial campaign, foreshadowing its
Ellege, John Stansberry, William M. Burnett,
major importance in politics at the turn of the
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and William Billue – filled the pulpit at various South Carolina, igniting the most brutal war
in United States history.
times into the early 1860s.
The Association met on October 1 and 2,
The next year, John Coulter and Samuel M.
1858, in the Pleasant Grove Church, for the first Williams represented Pleasant Grove at the
time ever in the Crooked Creek community. In Association meeting and reported 155
that meeting, the 38 churches reported a total members. The Rev. William Burnett was
membership of 4,089 and four “flourishing” identified as the minister of Pleasant Grove.
Sabbath Schools at Little Flat Creek, Third He served Boyd’s Creek and Sugar Loaf
Creek, Knoxville, and
churches as well.
No mention of
Alder Branch.
“. . . we will endeavor to
hostilities was made
Association
in the Association
records are missing
partake more of the spirit
minutes. The
for 1859 and 1860,
of our Heavenly Father
but in the October
Committee on
Destitution, however,
1861 meeting,
and less of the spirit
(Pleasant Grove was
reported that “the
of
the
world.”
following churches
not represented) this
are destitute of
resolution was
pastoral labor – New Market, Sevierville,
passed by the 33 messengers and an
Wears Cove, Cades Cove, and Miller’s Cove –
unknown number of ministers:
and the following villages are destitute of
“Whereas there appears to be a great
Baptist preaching – Maryville, Rockford,
declension on the subject of religion
Louisville, Morganton, Unitia, and
throughout the churches at this time, and a
Friendsville, together with a considerable
great want of perseverance in Christian duty
extent of territory in Blount County and a
on the part of both ministers and people. “
small district of country in the forks of French
“Therefore, resolved that we as members
Broad and Holston in Knox County.” The
of this association will endeavor to be more
report was adopted by the Association.
faithful in our religious duty, that we will
Pleasant Grove’s documents for that
endeavor to partake more of the spirit of our
period are not available, but undoubtedly,
“. . . that we be careful
divisions occurred within the congregation as
not to introduce politics in to
they did across the countryside. A few
Churches, knowing that the Church members – mostly the larger landholders –
had slaves or household servants, and that
of Christ and the kingdom of this
would have created tension. The church most
world are to be kept distinct.”
likely did not meet as a group during the
worst of the war years due to fear for their
Heavenly Father and less of the spirit of the
safety.
world, that as ministers we will endeavor to
In October 1865, after the Civil War
be more careful to preach the whole truth, in
officially ended, the Rev. Samuel L. Sanford,
the love of the same, and as members of the
who married Jane Kennedy in Blount County
church, we will endeavor to sustain our
during the war, was shown as minister at
ministers better.”
Pleasant Grove. The church’s membership
“Resolved further, that we will encourage
had declined to 133. Although the healing
the necessity of more further fully attending
from the devastation of war had begun,
our church meetings, and we will also
encourage the organization and sustenance of churches were struggling with how to bind
the wounds.
prayer meetings in our churches.”
“The war brought devastation and ruin to
These statements were issued nearly six
Tennessee,”
Kendall wrote in A History of the
months after shots were fired at Fort Sumter,
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Tennessee Baptist Association. It is remarkable
further advise the Churches to cultivate a
that Tennessee Baptists kept the faith and the
forgiving spirit towards those that differ with
high hopes for the days ahead. They looked
them in politics, and not to deal with a
upon these dark days as days of trial but put
member for his political opinions alone; but
their faith in the purposes of God for the
that we draw the line to his moral acts,
future.
placing every man on his moral worth – that
This faith was the spirit which was to bring we be careful not to introduce politics in the
recovery and a new day as Baptists surveyed Churches, knowing that the Church of Christ
the ashes of destruction and the cemeteries and the kingdom of this world are to be kept
where slept many of their finest young men.
distinct — that we, as a denomination, are,
“Many of the finest leaders and pastors were and have ever been, opposed to taking any
lost. The war had
step that would unite
brought deep wounds
Church and State –
Although the healing
in
personal
that they are, by the
from
the
devastation
relationships and
Word of God, forever
enmities that would
divorced.”
of war had begun,
be long in healing.
Meanwhile, the
churches
were
The war had divided
Committee on Ways
families and homes
and Means
struggling with how
and had brought hate
optimistically looked
to bind the wounds.
of a kind that only war
at spreading the
knows. Scars were
Word and
made that could never be completely erased. supporting the pastorate.
But there was gratitude that war had passed
“Whereas the Lord has opened the way,
and that a new day was at hand.”
and peace and prosperity again having been
As an example, the East Tennessee
restored, the minds of the people becoming
Association’s Committee on Queries, chaired
more reconciled, it becomes us, as a
by the Rev. John S. Coram, responded at the
denomination of followers of the Great Head
1865 meeting to a question posed by Union
of the Church, to make use of all means
Church — but which might also have been
which can be contributed for the spreading of
faced by others — regarding what was seen
the Gospel in all destitute sections of the
as treason.
country, within the bounds of the
“We cannot say that we are competent to
Association, and that as many suitable
give the best advice, but we would advise the ministers be sent out as this Association
churches not to act hastily with members who thinks, in her judgment, can be supported, to
differ with them on politics. As to treason, we hold meetings and raise money by
are not a political body, and cannot say, in a
subscription, and collect it; and that they be
legal point, what should be done with
paid a reasonable remuneration for services
members who are guilty of treason. But in a
rendered that the many calls for preaching
moral sense, we believe treason in a
may be supplied; and that they report the
government that is not oppressive to
number of professions, number of baptisms
conscience in its religious devotions to God, is and the amount of moneys received.”
a crime against God, and the Church of God
The Committee on Resolutions offered:
and should be treated according to God’s
“That this Association recommend to the
Word as other crimes.”
Churches the propriety of sustaining their
“We would advise the Churches in all
pastors more liberally than heretofore
cases of dealing for treason, to first be fully
“That each Church revive her Sabbath
satisfied that – according to the Bible – such
Schools
members have been guilty of treason. We
“That the Word of God forbids the habitual
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practice of dram-drinking
“Whereas there is a great want of brotherly
love and union of effort to promote our
Master’s cause, we recommend the adoption
of prayer meetings in order to foster and
encourage a spirit of brotherly love and union
of effort.”All of the resolutions were adopted.
The Tennessee Baptist, the official
newspaper of the Convention, had ceased
publication in 1862 but resumed on February
1, 1867, carrying an article that stated times
were harder than any man in that generation
could remember, according to Kendall. He
said the appeal of the article was the great
difficulty experienced by ministers because
the churches were using the hard times as an
excuse for not paying ministers’ salaries.
The following year, in 1868, the East
Tennessee Association realigned churches in
relatively close proximity into “unions” for
mutual support and more effective ministry.

Pleasant Grove, with
116 members, hosted the
first meeting of the Maryville Union
on December 26, 1868,
and its minister, Rev.
William Burnett, preached
the missionary sermon.
The Maryville Union encompassed Pleasant
Grove, Mount Olive, Holston, New
Hopewell, Mount Lebanon, Cedar Grove, Six
Mile, Miller’s Cove, Cades Cove, and
Tuckaleechee Cove. The Committee on
Destitution cited “that portion of Blount
County lying west and south of Maryville” as
the most destitute of Baptist preaching within
the bounds of the Association. The identified
area included Maryville, Miller’s Cove, Cades
Cove, and Cedar Grove Church north of
Maryville. Other divisions were Dandridge
Union, Knoxville Union, and Sevierville
Union.
Pleasant Grove, with 116 members, hosted
the first meeting of the Maryville Union on
December 26, 1868, and its minister, Rev.
William Burnett, preached the missionary

sermon. Rev. William Billue preached the
introductory sermon.
Throughout the period of
“Reconstruction,” people in East Tennessee
were struggling to put their lives back
together, especially to survive the financial
turmoil created by the War Between the
States. But it wasn’t just the civil strife that
took a toll; natural disasters and disease
swept through the land:
A yellow fever epidemic took an estimated
12,000 lives in the South in 1868.
Yellow fever struck again in 1873 and 1878.
Floods were almost an annual occurrence,
especially along the Tennessee River and its
tributaries.
A cholera epidemic was recorded in 1873
and smallpox hit the cities of Chattanooga,
Cleveland, and Morristown in 1882-83.
Severe cold fell on the area in the winter of
1876-77, followed by drought in 1877-78.
We don’t know how these situations
directly impacted the people of Crooked
Creek and the Pleasant Grove Church, but
they were not immune to the effects.
Possibly because of the floods of 1871,
1875, and 1876 and maybe because of a split
in the church, the Pleasant Grove
congregation began looking toward higher

Looking toward higher ground
ground, away from
the creek banks.
Whatever the reason,
James M. Waters,
who owned land
spreading north and
east of the church,
donated seveneighths of an acre of
Mr. and Mrs.
land in 1878 at the
James Waters
top of the hill about a
half-mile northeast.
Some of his descendants are still active
church members.
The Rev. John H. Morton, who was
chaplain of the Confederacy’s 3rd Tennessee
Cavalry and later rose to the rank of captain
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in the 3rd Regiment, was the Pleasant Grove
minister when many of its members moved to
the new location. One story – undocumented
– is that Rev. Morton had helped a widow in
the church to slaughter her hogs, but some of
the people thought he stayed a little too long
in her house. That may have been enough to
cause a schism. Rev. Morton owned the
property surrounding Pleasant Grove Church
but not the church property. This in itself
probably contributed to the growing list of
reasons that caused the membership to split
and move to higher ground. Rev. Morton
apparently took his supporters and re-formed
Piney Level Church, which officially
organized in 1883.
The other members erected a frame church
on the spot where the present Pleasant Grove
Church sign sits and faced it toward
Chilhowee Mountain and the Crooked Creek
Valley. Trustees of the church were John E.
Gamble, J.R. Davis, and James M. Waters.
Enoch Waters, James’ son, placed three large
stones – two remain – near the entrance to the
church as “uppin rocks” for people to stand

Sketch of original placement of “uppin” rocks.
(Inset) Remaining “uppin” rocks today.
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on as they boarded their carriages or wagons
or mounted their horses.
The new pastor was the Rev. Pleasant
Baker McCarrell. As a pastor-evangelist, Rev.
McCarrell was much sought-after by other
pastors to assist in their extended revival
meetings “and many weak and pastorless
churches were strengthened and put on their
feet by his labors,” according to historian J.J.
Burnett. He said Rev. McCarrell’s favorite
scripture was: “Behold how good and how
pleasant it is for brethren to dwell together in
unity” (Psalm 133:1).
Burnett quoted J.W. Hitch, who in the
1890s was a moderator of Pleasant Grove
Church. In describing Rev. McCarrell, J.W.
Hitch said, “He was the leading man in
revivals in this county. He held powerful
meetings in Blount and Knox and Sevier
counties and built up the churches. He loved
children and had a great influence over them.
He could get down among the people and
have them to do anything he wanted done.”
In the meantime, the larger
organization also was adjusting to post-war
realities. The Little River Baptist Association
was organized on October 4, 1873, in a
meeting at Pleasant Grove Church. Churches
uniting were Antioch, Boyd’s Creek, Gist
Creek, Henderson’s Chapel, Knob Creek,
Happy Valley, New Hopewell, Cades Cove,
Laurel Bank, Laurel Grove, Oak Grove, Stock
Creek, Mount Lebanon, Maryville,
Morganton, Union Grove, Union Valley,
Mount Zion, Salem, and Pleasant Grove.
This was another attempt to strengthen the
area churches through greater cooperation.
However, in 1878, nine churches including
Pleasant Grove withdrew in order to form
Mount Harmony Baptist Association. The
move occurred because the Little River
Association apparently had made what Mount
Lebanon Baptist Church considered an “unjust
statement” against the church, according to the
Rev. John O. Hood in his book History of the
Chilhowee Baptist Association. The church asked
that the statement be withdrawn, but the
request was denied. Churches forming the new
association were Mount Lebanon, Laurel Bank,
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Baptizing at Coulter’s Bridge in the 1800s.
Prospect, Six Mile, Mount Zion, Oak Grove,
Piney Grove, Happy Valley, and Pleasant
Grove.
Rev. Hood said that the two associations
continued for several years. However, the
leaders often clashed over differences of
opinion regarding practices but not doctrine.
Both associations had a united goal of
winning the lost to Christ both at home and in
foreign lands.
“A sentiment against having two
associations of Baptists with the same
doctrines and beliefs, working in the same
territory, was growing rapidly in the
churches of both associations,” he said.
“Many church members expressed a feeling
that ‘brethren with the same beliefs and
doctrines must work together in Christian
love and fellowship, for in unity there is
strength.’ “
Mount Olive Baptist Church invited
representatives from the churches in both
associations to a meeting where they could
try to resolve their differences. Their meeting
on October 16-18, 1885, marked the beginning
of the Chilhowee Baptist Association. James
Madison Williams, James Waters, John
Coulter, W.C. Davis, Jacob Harmon, and F.M.
Webb were Pleasant Grove’s messengers.
On October 17, 1885, the group dissolved
the Little River and Mount Harmony
Associations and united as the Chilhowee
Association. Rev. McCarrell, who was pastor
at Pleasant Grove and four other churches at
the time, was elected to the five-member

executive committee and was also appointed
to another committee to prepare the
constitution and articles of faith, which were
adopted later that day.
The first Chilhowee Association meeting
was held appropriately in the first Missionary
Baptist Church established in Blount County Tuckaleechee Cove (called Bethel) - on
August 19, 1886. “Travel conditions to Bethel
Church, which was in the south end of
Tuckaleechee Cove, were rough,” Rev. Hood
wrote in his History of the Chilhowee Baptist
Convention. “Messengers had to travel long
distances from Knox County, Sevier County,
and from various corners of Blount County.
The roads were narrow and rough. Travel
was by wagon, hack, cart, horseback, or by
walking.”
“Most of the land was a primitive
wilderness, covered with large trees of virgin
and verdant timber,” he said. “The
messengers traveled one or two days to reach
the place of the meeting. Each messenger was
assigned to a home where he and his horse or
horses were fed and cared for until time to
return home.”
During that first Chilhowee Association
meeting, 29 churches were represented by 66
messengers. Professor W.A. Cate was the
moderator, and Pleasant Grove was
represented by J. M. Williams and James
Waters.
Fire destroyed the Pleasant Grove Church
in 1892, although minutes of the Chilhowee
Association that August nor the next year did

James Waters surrounded by his grandchildren.
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Pleasant Grove school students in 1914. Photo provided from the family collections
of Belle Williams and Maude “Aunt Cot” McNelly.

Church building and records burn
not mention the tragedy. The church was
listed with 122 members who rebuilt the
structure within a year and selected the Rev.
D. L. Manly as their minister. The next year a
fire claimed the house of Church Clerk W.M.
Nuchols, burning all the early church records. The
first available church minutes are dated January 6,
1894.
About this time, the church organized a
“charter school” – partly as a means to
combat the forces of alcohol. Anti-liquor

Pleasant Grove School operates
at least from 1894 until 1917
groups successfully promoted a law in 1824
that restricted liquor sales near churches. In
1877, the legislature forbade the sale of
alcohol within four miles of chartered rural
schools. Ten years later, the law was
amended to prohibit the sale of intoxicating
liquors within four miles of any county
school, virtually banning the liquor business
in rural Tennessee.
Inez Burns, in her History of Blount County,
wrote that at least five private schools were
chartered in the county in 1881 – Pleasant
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Grove, Ellejoy Institute, Louisville Academy,
Grindstaff School, and Bethel Academy. She
said that because public schools “took hold,”
none of the chartered schools materialized.
No official documents exist to disprove her
statement, but some personal records held by
Pleasant Grove members show that its school
operated at least from 1894 until 1917 with a
variety of teachers. The school was located
about 200 yards from the church on the
present-day Tuckaleechee Pike.
“When (my family) moved out here in
1911, Elmer went to school at Pleasant Grove
School,” said Robert Caldwell, son of Elmer
and Jettie Caldwell. “(The school) was where
Henry and Mayme West’s house is now. It
was a one-room school house. They had
eight grades and one teacher. When they
were building the church in 1911, they had
Sunday School and Preaching at the school

Sketch by Gene Farmer of “Old Swayback.”
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house.”
Rowena Davis
Wyrick, a 100-yearold former member
of Pleasant Grove,
also remembers that
the congregation met
in the school building
during construction
of the present
Rowena Davis Wyrick on
sanctuary in 1911.
her 100th birthday.
Rowena identified
herself and many friends, including Sidney
and James (Jay) Neubert, Elmer Caldwell,
Elmer Davis, and Ernest Davis in a 1914
photograph of students standing beside the
school.
The school was heated by a wood stove,
she said, and the boys had to carry in wood to
burn. Another of her memories involved her
teacher sending her home because of
suspected head lice. Her mother checked
Rowena’s head and found them – not an
uncommon condition among students and
teachers alike.
The minutes of Pleasant Grove Church for
August 1895 indicate that James Waters gave
one acre of land adjacent to the church
building property to be used as a cemetery.
The church also negotiated the purchase of an
additional acre for $25 in order to enlarge the
cemetery.
A special “thank-you resolution” was
recorded in the October 5 meeting minutes. It
read: “Whereas it has pleased Brother Waters
to gratuitously give to Pleasant Grove Church
one acre of land for a cemetery, and whereas
we believe that he was prompted by nothing
save the future welfare of the Church;
therefore, be it Resolved by Pleasant Grove
Church that we accept with much gratitude
the gift and that we as a church tender our
heartfelt thanks to him.” The resolution was
signed by W. M. Nuchols, W. D. Williams, J.
W. Millsaps, and the Rev. D. L. Manly.
P.M. Seaton was named sexton at an
annual pay of $10. Two shovels, one spade,
and one mattock, similar to a pickax, were
bought for $2.30 to be used for digging

graves. The committee was instructed to
solicit funds from the members to pay for
these tools.
A baby born on Sunday, June 30, 1895, to
Mr. and Mrs. J.A. Williams died that day and
was buried on Monday. This infant was the
first person to be interred in the new
cemetery, according to a note in the Maryville
Daily Times, July 4, 1895.
In February 1896, the Land Purchasing
Committee reported that $13 was raised to
pay off indebtedness on the graveyard.
Another committee said the cemetery was
laid off as instructed in squares of 25 by 30
feet and walks 5 feet wide, running from the
gate to the back side. The tools were paid off
in March.
The Rev. W.A. Catlett was unanimously
elected pastor on January 24, 1897, and
agreed on February 7 to accept the call and an
annual salary of $100. He said he would give
$40 of his salary to state, home, and foreign
missions provided the church “would give
her prorates, to go up in the name of the

The original special “thank-you resolution”
for Brother Waters.
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church.”
The
minutes do
not confirm
that the
church
agreed or
followed
through on
a pledge.
Rev. Catlett
also served
as pastor at
Mount
Lebanon
and Mount
Olive
churches.
Rev.
Catlett
submitted
his
resignation
the following September, but the church
rejected it; instead, members released him
from some of his ministerial duties. They
doubled his salary in 1899 to $200 a year, and
he remained as pastor until mid-1902 when
he told the church he could not continue.
Minutes of meetings suggest that the
church looked with disdain – but with
forgiveness – upon members’ bad behavior,
especially in the late 19th Century. During the
summer of 1896, a woman was excluded from
the church fellowship “by her request” on a
charge of fornication, and a man was
excluded for profanity.
In 1898, Pleasant Grove attempted to get
its house in order. A committee of James
Waters, J.W. Millsaps, A.B. Davis, W.D.
Williams, W.L. James, and W.M. Nuchols was
appointed on October 10, 1898, to get a list of
the present membership of the church and
“speak to any whom they might suspect of
doing wrong.”
The committee, on revision of the church
roll, reported on May 13, 1899, that it had
determined membership to be 137 but 18 had
not attended church meetings for quite
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sometime.
“In fact, it has been years since some of
them have attended,” the committee said.
“We are sorry to say that we find nine of our
members accused of swearing and other
misconduct. But we are happy to state
further that at least four of that number tell
the committee that the Lord has forgiven their
misdoings and ask the church to also forgive
and retain them. Another one who has been
accused of swearing denies the charge and
the committee could not sustain it.”
“One member who is accused of swearing
and fornication pleads guilty of the former
charge but denies the latter and the charge
cannot be sustained. Two others say they will
try to do better.”
One man acknowledged that he had been
doing wrong and asked the church to forgive
him, “which the church joyfully did,”
according to the minutes.
Members also took care of each other. A
woman was determined to be “in need,”
according to the March 10, 1900, minutes.
After someone checked on her situation, she
was given $4.25. She died a year later.
In 1902, the Rev. W. L. Cate succeeded
Rev. Catlett for about four months and then
the Rev. A.P. Smith accepted the call for 1903.
Pleasant Grove’s membership was listed at
137 in August 1902, and the value of its
church building was set at $1,000.
Women of the Association met on August
21, 1902, to organize a “Ladies’ Missionary

Pleasant Grove forms
Woman’s Mission Organization
Union” and resolved to meet every year
during the regular session of the Association.
The Woman’s Missionary Union (WMU) was
founded within the Southern Baptist
Convention in May 1888, and the Tennessee
Baptist Convention followed suit in October
1888. However, the Chilhowee Association
did not form a similar organization until 14
years later.
Mrs. Elizabeth Davis, Mrs. Jennie Davis,
and Mrs. R.H. Anderson attended the 1901
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WMU Ladies and friends honor
Aunt Lizzy Gamble on her 90th birthday.
Association meeting held at Pleasant Grove.
It was the first recorded instance that any
Pleasant Grove women had been selected as
church messengers to the meeting, possibly
predicting the growing importance of and
reliance on women to work in the church.
The Pleasant Grove WMU was organized in
1909 with Elizabeth (Lizzie) Gamble – Mrs.
James Thompson Gamble – as president.
Rev. Catlett returned to Pleasant Grove’s
pulpit in February 1904 and remained until

It was the first recorded
instance that any Pleasant Grove
women had been selected
as church messengers
spring 1909. He was named as full-time
pastor in 1907. Rev. Catlett offered his
resignation in February 1908, but his
resignation was rejected; however, the church
provided him some vacation time. After he
resigned for the final time in 1909, he
continued to moderate the church business
while it was without a pastor. The Rev. W. H.
Hodges succeeded Rev. Catlett and stayed at
Pleasant Grove until the end of 1910.
While again without a pastor, the church
elected E. Hitch as moderator on January 1,
1911. (His given name was Eleven Hitch, but
written references were always to E. Hitch; he
was also known as Bud Hitch). A committee
consisting of William Davis, J. Mack Davis,
S.L. Davis, William D. Williams, and William
M. Nuchols was appointed to seek a new

pastor.
The following month, the search
committee recommended Rev. F.E. White, but
action on their recommendation was delayed
for two weeks and then tabled. Another
committee – A.B. Davis, W.D. Williams, J.S.
Hitch, S.L. Davis, James R. Davis, W.M.
Nuchols, J.W. Davis, and James M. Coulter –
was appointed to determine how much
money could be raised for a new church
house and was authorized to decide the
design of the building.
On March 26, 1911, the church building
committee reported that $5,000 had been

$5,000 had been raised
for building project
raised. E. Hitch, James Davis, Will Davis,
John Hitch, Mack Davis, W.D. Williams, and
A.B. Davis were then appointed to serve as a
new committee to proceed with the building
project.
W.M. Nuchols, A.B. Davis, and W.D.
Williams were asked on May 7 to meet with
preachers in the area and recommend one as
a pastor. In September, they called Rev. M.C.
Atchley, but he declined. On October 1, Rev.
Atchley then accepted the call as full-time
pastor at an annual salary of $500 plus
parsonage and other considerations of $200.
The church building committee reported
on December 31 that the new church house
was complete with seats and lights at a cost of
$5,075.05 and with no bills outstanding. The
Rev. J. L. Dance of Island Home delivered the
sermon at the New Year’s Eve dedication
ceremonies, basing his message on John 10:10,
“I came that they may have life, and have it
more abundantly.”
A Maryville Enterprise story of January 5,
1912, reported that the church could seat
between 500 and 600 people and was
described as “the finest and most complete”
building of any country church in the state.
The frame building on a concrete foundation
has “excellent room” in the basement for a
furnace which heats the church.
“The outside architecture of the church is
good and the entrance faces north,” Robert
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Original 1911 Pleasant Grove Baptist Church

Photos:
(Clockwise
from the top)
1911 chuch exterior,
the “women’s”
exterior doors,
current baptistery,
1911 church interior,
and exterior “men’s”
door handle.
(above) Baptistery mural painted by
Mrs. Arthur (Edna) Waters in 1965.
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Porter Williams’s story stated. “On each side
is an entrance into a vestibule which leads
into the main auditorium going forward and
to the ladies parlor that is used as a Sunday
School class room from the side.
“The floor is amphitheater-style leading to
the pulpit. In the rear of the pulpit are three

“. . . finest and most complete
building of any country
church in the state.”
classrooms for the Sunday School, to the right
of the pulpit is the baptismal pool. The seats
are semicircle and are of the latest and most
modern pattern. The interior decoration and
windows equals (sic) that of any small city
church.” (This is the present sanctuary).
The men and boys entered the left side
door and sat in pews on the left side of the
sanctuary; the women and girls entered the
right-hand door and sat on the right side.
That practice ended in the World War II era.
As Baptists marched into the new century,
they increasingly looked outward, especially
from the Association level. In 1911, reporting
95,000 members in East Tennessee, the Home
Mission Board said it supported 150
missionaries and cooperated with other
boards to maintain 1,150 missionaries
working among white Americans, Negroes,
Indians, Italians, Spaniards, Germans,
Mexicans, Swedes, Cubans, and

Panamanians. The Foreign Missions Board,
with 273 missionaries and 531 native helpers,
was eager to take the message into potentially
fruitful lands.
“Splendid opportunities are before us,” the
board said. “China, with 440,000,000 people,
is passing through a marvelous
transformation. Now is the time to give these
millions the gospel. Japan is leading the
Orient. Shall we lead Japan to Christ?
Mahammedanism (sic) threatens to submerge
Africa. Shall we turn back the tide by the
power of the gospel? South America, Mexico
and Italy are sick and tired of Romanis (sic);
they are ready to receive the message which
we have to give. Vast open doors which we
have not yet been able to enter lie before us.”
Celebrating the 25th anniversary of the
Woman’s Missionary Union in 1913, the
Association’s WMU board described how
things had changed over the years.
“Many of the brethren at first were afraid
of the organization,” the report stated. “Now
every wide awake pastor is its friend and
sympathizer. They do not say, ‘We do not
need your help.’ In the church work, women,
like children of primitive days, were to be
seen and not heard, until the light of the
Christian religion more fully dawned upon
civilization.
“Last year we were ‘heard’ from to the
amount of $273,558.49 (nationally) for Home
and Foreign Missions alone, or about $500,000
Pleasant Grove
WMU Outing 1915.
Top:
Lizzie Waters Gamble
(first WMU president),
Jennie Hitch Davis,
Lou Gamble Hitch,
Rachael Hitch,
Preacher Atchley’s wife,
Martha Massey Atchley.
Bottom:
Rachael Williams
Caldwell.
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for all objects of the convention. . . We now
have 26 societies (in the Association) . . .Our
gifts to missions amounted to $975.20.”
“Women, girls, behold the harvest! Women
who love God behold the opportunity!
Through Him we lift our eyes and see. In the

Led by the WMU,
Pleasant Grove sent more
than $260 in contributions
to missions in 1913.
WMU we answer ‘Here am I, send me!’
Brethren of the Association, we earnestly
solicit your hearty cooperation in our work
and urge you to give us your prayers,
encouragement and sympathy for we are not
a body of militant suffragettes but co-laborers
with you in our Master’s Kingdom.”
Led by the WMU, Pleasant Grove sent
more than $260 in contributions to missions
that year. The church also reported a high of
199 members. During this time, the WMU
fostered an organization called “the Sunbeam
Band” for all children of the church, both boys and
girls. In 1914-15, the leaders were Mrs. A. B.
Davis and Mrs. Jim Williams.
The parsonage for the Rev. M.C. Atchley
and his wife was mentioned for the first time
in the Chilhowee Association minutes of
1914. It was located near the intersection of
the present Tuckaleechee Pike and Coulter
Road and was valued at $1,000, according to
the report.
After Rev. Atchley resigned in 1914 and
was eventually replaced by the Rev. William
Henry Fitzgerald, the church experienced
several years with a series of pastors, none of
whom stayed more than two years. The
salary for their preacher at that time was
$1,000, the fourth highest in the Association
behind Maryville ($2,000), South Knoxville
($1,800), and Island Home ($1,500).
Nevertheless, the congregation continued to
grow and thrive, surpassing 200 members for
the first time while withstanding the travails
of World War I, a statewide polio epidemic in
1916, and the harsh winters and flooding of
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1917-18.
A committee of J.M. Williams, W.L. James,
and J.W. Davis was appointed in May 1918 to
study the possibility of putting a Sunday
school room in the basement of the church.
The committee reported back two months
later that they could not find a workman who
was willing to do the job, so the plan was
shelved.
In the 1920s, the pastors were W.D. Roten
(1919-1921), John Burns (1922-24), James
Dykes (1924-28), and T. G. Davis (1929-31).
Rev. Burns was called for half-time duty in
1922 at a salary of $400; Rev. Dykes was
called at $600 in 1924. His salary was
increased to $700 in 1926; and Rev. Davis was
called for twice-a-month preaching at $900.
In 1930, as the Depression settled on the
country and “because of crop failure”
(according to church minutes), his salary was
reduced to $800.
According to the minutes of October 1921,
the church and the parsonage were painted
for a total of $190. A decision was made in

A decision was made in
1923 to improve the lighting
within the church building by
installing carbide lights
1923 to improve the lighting within the
church building by installing carbide lights
for $195 to replace what were probably
kerosene lamps and candles. The carbide
lamps were similar to those used by miners
and became most popular in the 1920s. Light
was produced by igniting acetylene that was
formed when water was dripped onto
calcium carbide rocks in the chamber of the
lamp’s base. The light of a carbide lamp did
not penetrate as far as incandescent bulbs but
produced a soft, broad diffuse.
By 1925, church members apparently had
wearied of the carbide lights and looked for
another improvement. On May 24, a
committee of Andy Coulter, Andy Davis, Will
Davis, Jim Williams, and Oscar L. Saunders
was appointed to investigate. Three years
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later – July 22, 1928 – the committee
submitted a proposal to buy a “Delco”
lighting system for $350 plus $80 installation;
the church agreed.
The Delco system consisted of a gas engine
with a built-in generator. Sixteen glassencased battery cells lined up on a shelf

Delco - A step above carbide lighting
behind the generator and supplied 32 volts of
DC current. The system was automatic, and
the gas engine was supposed to start
whenever the batteries needed charging.
With wiring from the generator, electricity
flowed to light fixtures and wall sockets –
certainly a step up from the carbide lights.
In November 1922, W. M. Nuchols, who
had been church clerk since 1894, resigned
and asked for a letter of transfer to Maryville
First Baptist Church. S. H. Coulter, who had
been assistant clerk, was elected to succeed
Nuchols. Except for a period between March
1925 until November 1927, Coulter served
more than 29 years in the position.
Names of the Sunday School officers were
published in the minutes for the first time on
December 30, 1923. According to the
minutes, the Rev. John Burns, A.B. Davis,
Hugh Coulter, Carra Helton, and John Hitch
appointed the following officers for 1924:
Superintendent - S. H. Coulter.
(Assistant - James Williams)
Treasurer/Secretary - Hugh Coulter
(Assistant - John Helton)
Choir Leader - John Cathcart
(Assistant - Rose Coulter)
Organist - Florence Coulter
(Assistant - Lula Hitch)
Organist for Church Services Mrs. J. A. Cathcart
Superintendent of Primary Work Mrs. Tip Davis
The church budget, specifying $1,000 for
missions and $800 for church expenses, was
presented by the Rev. James Dykes on
February 8, 1925, and approved. The
treasurer was instructed to order and provide
envelopes for every member. Rev. Dykes’s
salary was $600 in 1925 and increased to $700

for the next year.
That summer, the men of the church, led
by E. Hitch, dug out a basement under the
sanctuary for three Sunday School rooms.
Some scooped dirt, others threw the dirt out
the windows, and still others hauled it away
in wheel barrows. According to Elmer
Caldwell, Witt Roberts built and finished the
rooms. The rooms were completed at a cost of
$360; two oil heaters were bought for $13.50
to warm the rooms. The committee consisted
of Will Davis, chair, E. Hitch, Andy Coulter,
James Hitch, James Williams, Oscar Saunders,
Sam Keeble, and Tip Davis.
The value of the church property was set
in 1925 at $12,000 for the meeting house and
$1,200 for the parsonage. Membership at 157

That summer the men
of the church, led by E. Hitch,
dug out a basement under
the sanctuary for three
Sunday School rooms.
in 1925, increased to 180 in 1926 and to 197 in
1927, but dropped to the 155-160 range by the
end of the decade.
The church was beginning to gain
members who were forced out of Cades Cove
because it was within the area being
converted by the U.S. government into a
national park. Among the first to transfer
from the Cades Cove Church to Pleasant
Grove were Witt and Margaret Roberts.
In the 1930s, because of the Depression,
the church struggled to keep and pay a pastor
as well as maintain its property. As Rev.

Church struggles during Depression
Davis’s pastorate with Pleasant Grove was
drawing to a close in late 1931, the members
decided to meet in November to discuss the
financial problems of the church. On
November 22, they committed to making an
extra effort to raise enough money to meet the
obligations of the church. The minutes are not
clear how the membership managed to
stabilize its finances during this difficult
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period, but obviously it persevered by setting
up a timetable to pay its bills.
Rev. Davis resigned effective in December
1931, and the church was without a pastor
until the following August when the Rev.
John O. Hood was called on a part-time basis
for $300 a year. The agreement with Rev.
Hood was renewed in April 1933, with a
salary increase to $360. Under Rev. Hood,
and even through the World War II years, the
congregation paid attention to its property,
grew in numbers, and seemed to prosper:
May 1934 – The meeting house received three
coats of paint at a cost of $165.
April 1935 – The parsonage was painted and
the church windows repaired; special
offerings paid for the maintenance.
December 1935 – Church members voted to
convert from its Delco lighting system to
electricity through the Rural Electrification
Administration program. The REA had been
formed in March 1935, and the Norris Dam in

Bond purchase
records
from 1942

1927 offering envelopes
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First Pleasant Grove church parsonage (below)
is still in Doshia Moles’s (right) family.

Anderson County was nearing completion.
1936 – Electric lights were installed in the
parsonage and the church. The furnace was
converted to coal. (Rev. Hood’s salary was
increased to $500.)
July 19, 1937 – The church’s first “Vacation
Bible School” was launched in conjunction
with a 10-day revival meeting. “It was well
attended and much good was done,” the
church minutes said. Mabel Hill assisted Rev.
Hood in the Vacation Bible School and
continued to direct VBS over the next 25
years.
September 26, 1937 – The Building and
Grounds Committee was authorized to repair
or replace the water tank and re-roof the
ladies’ outdoor toilet. The committee also
bought a sign bearing the church’s name for
$16 and placed it in front of the entrance to
the building.
May 1940 – The committee was authorized
to paint the church, repair as needed, and
improve the grounds.
June 25, 1941 – James Hitch donated a piano
that he had previously allowed
the church to use.
March 1942 – Treasurer Floyd
Coulter and Rev. Hood were
authorized to buy U.S. defense
bonds with the church’s
surplus funds. In 1952, bonds
purchased for $440 matured
worth $600. The record is not
clear how many total bonds
the church bought.
July 1942 – Members decided
to extend a call to Rev. John O.
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Hood for full-time preaching at a rate of $30
there has been a substantial and regular
per week, or $1,560 a year, and hired Bobby
financial increase each year … This growth is
Caldwell as the janitor for $100 a year (the
true in all the activities of the Church.”
pay had been $60 in the early 1930s and
“. . . He is one whose leadership is guided
bumped up to $75).
by the teachings of
July 18, 1943 –
Christ, and he has
Pastor’s salary was
unselfishly
raised to $40 per
magnified His name
week and the
and work in the local
janitor’s pay to $12 a
Church and in the
month.
whole Church
October 7, 1943 – The
program. He is a
$440 worth of bonds
most lovable pastor,
were designated for a
and has shared with
building fund or
each member of the
repairs upon
Church all the joys as
maturity.
well as all the
December 1943 – The
sorrows of the
church budget for
individuals that
1944 topped $6,000
make up the body. “
(the budget was $750
“We also express
in 1934).
our deep
April 23, 1944 – Rev.
appreciation to Mrs.
Hood resigned from
Hood for her
Pleasant Grove.
untiring and capable
During his partcooperation with her
time ministry at
husband, with us,
Pleasant Grove, Rev.
and with the cause of
Recognition of Rev. John D. Hood and
Floyd Coulter (from Baptist and Reflector)
Hood also taught at
Christ,” the
Porter High School
resolution said. “She
from 1932 until spring 1938, at which time he
deserves a lot of credit for the successful
became principal of the school. He remained
pastorate of Rev. Hood.”
principal until the end of 1942. He then
The resolution was signed by Moderator
assumed full-time duties as minister at
John Hitch and Church Clerk S. H. Coulter.
Pleasant Grove until 1944.
Rev. Hood continued preaching in many
A special “good-bye” resolution,
churches in the Chilhowee Association as
commending Rev. Hood for his “untiring,
unselfish, consistent, constructive and
“Mrs. Hood deserves a lot
devoted” service to Pleasant Grove, was read
of credit for the successful
and approved on July 30, 1944, and sent to
pastorate of Rev. Hood.”
him and his wife, Dosha.
“His work in our Church has been
well as in Florida. He served as a full-time
outstanding in that the Church has had a
and/or supply pastor after he “retired” for
steady and substantial growth each year that
another 22 years. He also took time to write
he has been here,” the resolution said. “He
The History of the Chilhowee Baptist Association,
leaves us with almost all the resident
published in 1970.
members active in Sunday School, Training
The Rev. Sanford E. Swann was called in
Union, and all other Church activities; the
July
1944 to succeed Rev. Hood at a salary of
Church membership has grown steadily, and
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$45 per week plus a parsonage. He accepted
the call and moved from Duck Town on the

Lee Lambert offered to drill
a well and install a pump
. . . the church accepted
condition that the house would be repaired
and a water system installed. The church
agreed to drill a well, donated and installed
by Lee Lambert, and to install a water system
including a bathroom and a kitchen sink. He
then agreed to start effective October 1, 1944.
One of Rev. Swann’s first actions as minister
of Pleasant Grove was to recommend, on
December 3, 1944, that his salary be set at $40
a week (the same amount Rev. Hood had
received) rather than $45.
The following fall, in 1945, a water line
was extended from the parsonage well to the
church at a cost of $124.75. Longtime member
Robert Caldwell remembered that before a
water line was installed in the church, he
helped fill and warm the baptistery.
Caldwell’s parents, Elmer and Jettie Caldwell,
were janitors at the church for many years.
The Caldwell family lived across the road
from the church.
“The church had a big water tank on it,”
Caldwell wrote in a “memory” note. “It sat
below the roof in the attic and caught rain
water. We just had to pull the valve and let

Robert Caldwell remembers
filling the baptistery
enough water drain down to fill the
baptistery. Once that was done, we’d go
outside and build a fire. When it was good
and hot, we’d throw iron on it. Any kind of
heavy iron would work – we used a lot of tripoint. We’d take the hot iron in and drop it
in the baptistery. It warmed the baptistery
water as warm as bathwater.”
In November 1945, Rev. Swann guided the
church into establishing a building fund for
future expansion. The deacons decided to
use a special envelope for members to
designate their contributions to the fund. The
church agreed to pay into the fund regularly.
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Another step forward for the church under
Rev. Swann’s leadership was the
establishment of a church library in May
1946. At that time, $25 was set aside for the
project. Lucile Waters was elected as the
librarian, and Mary Armstrong was her
assistant. A number of books were donated
for the shelves of the new library. In August,
$50 was given for the addition of 36 books as
well as some fixtures for the library.
Pleasant Grove went through another
transition of pastors in August 1947 when
Rev. Swann resigned. Dr. (Honorary) P.B.
Baldridge was called in October 1947, again at
the rate of $40 per week. In the first six
months of 1948, Dr. Baldridge baptized a total
of 26 people and brought them into the
membership of the church.
Meanwhile, church members decided to
sell the original parsonage and two acres of
surrounding land for $5,000 to Arthur Moles
and build a new house for Dr. Baldridge and
his wife. The cost of the new parsonage was
to be $10,000. Dr. Baldridge’s pay was
increased to $60 a week.
According to the minutes of the deacons,
Dr. Baldridge was instructed on September
26, 1948, “to talk to a church member about
conduct unbecoming to a Christian.” Neither
details of the conduct nor the outcome of the
conversation was described in subsequent
minutes.
Significant events during the remainder of
Dr. Baldridge’s four-and-a-half-year tenure at
Pleasant Grove included the following:
Painting of the interior of the church and

Baptistery mural painted by Mrs. Arthur (Edna) Waters

A Journey of Faith

Second parsonage with later addition.
installing a water fountain
Receiving a bid of $28,000 to erect a new
education building adjacent to the church and
to brick-veneer the whole structure
Taking a strong public stand against
drinking and the sale of intoxicating
beverages
Dr. Baldridge left Pleasant Grove by April
30, 1952. The church called the Rev. John R.
McGregor, a 47-year-old preacher at Stock
Creek Baptist Church in Knox County on
March 30 but was without a pastor through
May.
Guided by Rev. McGregor and Tip Davis,
chair of the building committee, the members
constructed a 5,000-square-foot, two-story
education addition and covered the entire
white church building – including the new
section – with brick veneer. The work was
completed by the end of 1952, but a formal
dedication service was not held until July 31,
1955.
“After the completion of the new building,
the church adopted the department Sunday
School plan, providing the climate for
continual growth in all areas of the church
program.” In 1974, Rev. McGregor recalled in
a review of his ministry at Pleasant Grove,
“In a short time some departments had
outgrown their allotted space and the need
for further expansion was seen.”
In March 1956, Tip Davis was named chair of
a committee which also included John Helton and
Wade Wells to study and make recommendations
for more classrooms. Discussions continued
for most of that year, and on January 27, 1957,
the deacons formed a finance committee to
devise a plan to raise money for the project.
Judge L. Law was directed to get an estimate
for the cost of the building.
In March, the committee decided that

plans should not proceed unless one-third of
the required money was in hand. In June, the
building fund was officially started for
additional Sunday School space. “When
$8,000 has been accumulated in the fund we
will start construction and apply for (a) loan
from the Baptist Home Mission Board for the
balance needed,” according to a statement
signed by John Helton, Eugene Coulter,
Charles Roberts, and Willie Reese.
Church members apparently agreed, and
Judge Law was employed to act as “overseer”
of the project. However, the project stalled,
and the deacons decided on March 23, 1958,

“After the completion of
the new building, the church
adopted the department Sunday
School plan, providing the climate
for continual growth in all areas
of the church program.”
to delay construction until $12,000 – instead
of $8,000 – was in the treasury. Almost
another year passed before they took the
matter again to the church in February 1959
to determine if members wanted to proceed.
In April, the committee ordered special
envelopes for the building fund and set up a
separate fund for blacktopping the parking
lot. By 1963, they were ready to build an
addition onto the education building.
In February 1964, shortly before Rev.
McGregor resigned because of health

Brick veneer and education wing added in 1952.
Photo provided by Bob Caldwell family.
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problems, the deacons decided to do some
major renovations within the sanctuary:
Move the baptistery behind the choir loft

Major renovations
within the church
Level the area of the old baptistery with the
pulpit floor
Enclose that area with banisters
Buy a baby grand piano
Install a permanent speaker for the organ
Sanctuary after 1964 renovation
The deacons also directed that the first
educational building be painted on the inside, brought the total given to all missions to
and that all building accounts be paid with the $7,442. This was 40.3 percent of total
balance reverting back to the church funds.
offerings given to missions.”
“While making
“The history of the
efforts to provide for
church since its
the spiritual needs of
organization in 1811
The history of the church
the community, the
indicates a
since its organization in
church was aware of
continuing missions
the command of
1811 indicates a continuing concern by its
Jesus to ‘go into all
leadership,” the
mission concern by
the world and preach
article said. “In 1950,
the Gospel to all
gifts through our
its leadership.
nations,’” Rev.
Cooperative Program
McGregor said in his
were 19.9 percent of
notes.
total receipts and the percentage has
He noted that the Tennessee Baptist
increased steadily toward its present level.”
newspaper, The Baptist & Reflector, published
The Rev. Ted E. Davis became pastor in
a story in 1964 commending Pleasant Grove:
September 1963. Prior to his coming, the
“For the second consecutive year, the
interior of the parsonage was painted, and
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church, Chilhowee
new kitchen cabinets were installed. In the
Association, has led the Tennessee Baptists in
spring of 1965, leaks in the basement were
percentage giving to missions through our
repaired. Other church related maintenance
that year included repairs to the church roof
Baptist and Reflector
and cracks in the blacktopped parking lot.
The baptistery, which had been moved
commends Pleasant Grove
previously, was finished, and a water heater
Cooperative Program. This 301-member rural was installed to heat the water. Mrs. Arthur
church .... gave 33.3 percent (of total receipts)
(Edna) Waters was commissioned to paint the
through this ‘mainline’ of support for
picture on the back wall of the baptistery.
mission’s education and benevolence.”
Fuller Walters, a church member, paid to
“The total 1963 offerings of this missionary have this done.
church were $18,466, of which $6,153.99 was
Church maintenance was an ongoing
given through the Cooperative Program. In
focus. In 1967, the roof of the older part of the
addition, designated gifts of $819.79 were
church was replaced. In May of that year,
sent through our state treasurer’s office and
Eugene Coulter, Bob DeLozier, and Judge
other gifts including the Association’s budget
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Law formed a committee to oversee the repair
of the windows in the belfry to keep birds
out.
Bob Shaver, a music student at CarsonNewman College, was called as the minister
of music. When he resigned, the church called
Ronald Manges who directed the music for

I heard and old, old story,
how a Savior came from glory,
How He gave His life on Calvary
to save a wretch like me;
O victory in Jesus,
my Savior, forever,
He sought me and bo’t me
with His redeeming blood.
E.M. Bartlett (1885-1941)

several years. During this time, the choir
grew in number, presenting many beautiful
cantatas.
The church library was re-established with
the addition of new books. It saw a growing
number of new readers and was in
continuous use as a resource for Sunday
School teachers and leaders.
Rev. Davis served as the Chilhowee
Associational Sunday School Director. This was
one of his leadership strengths as the Sunday
School saw steady growth. He also worked
closely with the youth, nurturing and
encouraging them in their Christian growth.
Many of them are now church leaders.
Rev. Davis asked the deacons to become
active in the Deacon Family Ministry Plan.
Although they resisted, they agreed to hand
out information to the membership in regard

Sunday School leadership was
one of Rev. Davis’s strengths
to the church calendar and financial reports.
New insurance was ordered with the
church building valued at $120,000. A liability
policy for $25,000 was also recommended.
Church membership remained strong.
There was a total membership of 303, with 34
of those being non-resident in 1965. In 1968,
membership numbered 319 with 62 of those
non-resident.

After Rev. Davis left to become pastor at
Goodsprings Baptist Church near Etowah in
1968, Pleasant Grove had an interim pastor,
Charles Lemons, through most of 1969. On
November 9, 1969, the Rev. Dan J. Dunkel
was called by Pleasant Grove to begin his
nearly 15-year ministry (the longest in the
church’s history to that point).
On his 10th anniversary at Pleasant Grove,
Rev. Dunkel said, “These have been years in
which many good things have taken place.
The church has seen many changes in the
interior of the buildings. The library has

Rev. Dan J. Dunkel called by
Pleasant Grove to begin his
nearly 15-year ministry
grown from a half-dozen shelves with books
to the large room now being used. All
buildings have been air-conditioned, all floors
have been carpeted, and the pews have been
padded.”
“Outside, the parking lot has been paved
and additional property (three acres from
Sam Caughron) has been purchased. The
parsonage has been enlarged, floors carpeted,
central heat and air installed.”
“More important than those improvements
is the 140 people added to the church roll,” he
said in the 1979 notes printed in the Sunday
bulletin. “Sixty-two of those were by
profession of faith and baptism. In this
period we have lost 102 members, leaving a
net increase of 38.”
Before he resigned, a new $1,175 sound
system was installed in the sanctuary, a
church secretary was hired, and the total
budget had reached almost $90,000.
Dr. (Honorary) James M. Windham
succeeded Rev. Dunkel, first as an interim on
December 16, 1984, and then as the full-time
pastor on July 28, 1985. He stayed about four
years.
“Very possibly neither of us expected our
pilgrimage together to last this long,” Dr.
Windham wrote on May 28, 1989, as he
informed the congregation of his plan to
retire by the end of July for health reasons.
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The KIT Club
was formed in 1976
during Rev. Dunkel’s ministry.

More important than those
improvements is the 140 people
added to the church roll.
“My strongest concern has been the welfare
of Pleasant Grove Church. … I have tried to
be considerate in the timing. The secretarial
vacancy has been filled, and a new minister of
youth will shortly come aboard. The start of
the building construction seems imminent.
The church will be represented at the
Southern Baptist Convention sessions.
Furthermore, the church can get its pastor
search procedures underway while still
having a pastor on the job for a time.”
Dr. Windham was credited with helping
the church begin “to live the dream” of
expanding its building in order to provide
more room for Sunday school, fellowship,
and reception areas.
On May 8, 1985, while Dr. Windham was
still an interim pastor, the church chose to
renovate the existing educational unit and to
add a two-story building. The lower level was
to be a fellowship hall and church offices,
with the upper level remaining unfinished for
future educational needs. The cost was
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estimated at $457,800 plus $40,000 for
furnishings, architectural fees, construction
interest, contingency, and miscellaneous
expenses.
The church established a building fund in
November 1985 with an initial amount of
$33,933.29. Over the next five years, that
amount grew to $373,048 to be applied to the
first phase of the building program. A loan of
$80,000 was secured to complete the project.
Member Shirley Hitch said Cargill
Associates Consultants provided strong
leadership to the congregation. “We were
able to organize committees, train and
motivate work groups and involve a large
percentage of our adult and teen attendees in
various stages of groundwork,” she said.
“The entire membership was canvassed and
(that) resulted in pledges of $211,143 to be
paid over the next three years.”
Leon Williams was awarded the
construction contract for Phase II in
September, 1989 – two months before the Rev.
J. C. Reed became an interim pastor.
Construction began almost immediately.
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Phase II consisted of completing and
furnishing the upper level classrooms and
renovating the furnace room area that would
connect the fellowship hall with the lower
education building. That phase was approved
in January 1992 under the leadership of the
Rev. James Millsaps, a retired Air Force
colonel and chaplain, who had come to
Pleasant Grove on May 20, 1990.
Pleasant Grove celebrated its 160th
anniversary on August 9, 1992, with a very
memorable service which included music
from a visiting Air Force choir. Rev. Millsaps
served the church until April 25, 1993.

Pleasant Grove celebrated
its 160th anniversary
on August 9, 1992
The estimated cost of $90,000 for Phase II
was financed by renewing the bank loan back
to the original $80,000 and creating another
building fund to raise as much cash as
possible before the end of construction. Rev.
Greg Long, who was called as pastor in
October 1993, saw that phase completed and
the debt erased by 1996.
Meanwhile, the church voted in 1995 to go
into Phase III – renovation of the nursery,
children and youth rooms, expand the
library, and improve the choir practice room,
in addition to upgrading the older

The church voted
in 1995 to go into Phase III
educational buildings, roofing and
resurfacing the parking lot – at an estimated
cost of $450,000. That debt was paid by 2006.

160th Anniversary press release.
Sketch by Andy Waters.
Rev. Long said that during his time at
Pleasant Grove the congregation has been
very involved in spreading its ministry into
the community. Among the special ministries
were projects that sent needed items to
Brushy Mountain Prison Men’s Ministry and
Haven House, an organization that aids
women and children in abuse situations. Old
hymnals were donated to a church that had
lost theirs in a fire. Choir robes were donated
to another church; 50 Bibles were donated to
the Juvenile Detention Center; Christian

Far right photo (from left to right)
Pearl R. DeLozier, Thomas Koehl, Larry Pierce,
and Herman Alexander.
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Members celebrate the
church’s groundbreaking
after a special sermon by
Dr. William Purdue.
books were given to the Blount County
Justice Center Library. A mission team was
sent to Mississippi to help with hurricane
relief.
The church, often through the Women’s
Mission Union (WMU), also collected “love
offerings” to help people in distress, to
provide layettes for Chilhowee Baptist Center
for New Mothers, to buy ultrasound
equipment for the Pregnancy Resource
Center, to support “Gambling Free
Tennessee” efforts to oppose the Tennessee
lottery, and to purchase water purification
units through the Pure Water Pure Love
project.
A clavinova was purchased for use at the
church in August 1999, a new sound system
was installed in the sanctuary in February
2000, and a new church sign was erected in
April 2001 “in memory of Una and Mary

The church sign is a
tribute to Miss Una
and Miss Mary for their
tireless outreach efforts in
the Hubbard Community.
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Armstrong, two women who loved Pleasant
Grove and worked hard in the church for
many years,” Rev. Long said.
Rev. Long recalled his mission trips that
the church sponsored to Brazil in 1999 and
2001 and to the Ukraine in 2006. The church
also supported other Pleasant Grove-related
individuals in mission work or in special

Rev. Long recalled his
church-sponsored mission trips
activities in Iraq.
One incident that stands out in Rev. Long’s
memory occurred during a revival in the
spring of 1994, shortly after he arrived at
Pleasant Grove.
“The youth were challenged to get 100
there for a special youth pizza supper,” Rev.
Long said. “They got 98 so the Pastor let two
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of the youth – one young man who brought
13 guests and one young lady who also
brought 13 guests – shave his mustache after
the services that night. They took pictures
and put the shavings in a zip-lock bag.”
Rev. Long revived a tradition of river
baptisms in 1994 at the request of Ashleigh
Wyatt Jones whose family owned property on
River Ford Road along Little River. He said
that the church has offered such a baptism

River baptism revived
about once each year since then. Eleven new
members were baptized in the waters of Little
River on July 30, 2006. They ranged in age
from 10 years to 60-plus and included three
generations of one family.
“Baptism is just a step of obedience to God’s
Word,” Rev. Long was quoted in a Maryville

Rev. Long baptizes
Ashleigh Wyatt Jones
in the Little River.
Daily Times story after the ceremony. “You
trust Christ as Lord and Savior and then
you’re being the witness that God wants you
to be, by saying I’ve died to the old self and
Christ has made me a new creation.”
“I think there is a lot of significant history
of the people that have been obedient in years
gone by,” he said. “The one thing we share in
common is our relationship with Jesus.”
In 2003, the church adopted a “purpose
statement” that focused the members on their

1988 Celebration of
Women’s Missionary Union
Photo to right:
(left to right)
Tippie Windham,
Pearl R. DeLozier,
Pauline P. Coulter,
Edna Hale, and Una
Armstrong.
Photo below: Mission organizations
join the WMU in the celebration.
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Listing of Pleasant Grove WMU Presidents
Our History of WMU…”The living chain is a gift of the past, and a responsibility
for the future…may the chain be unbroken.”
1909…Mrs. Lizzie Gamble
1910…Mrs. Lizzie Gamble
1911…Mrs. Lizzie Gamble
1912…Mrs. Lizzie Gamble
1913…Mrs. Lizzie Gamble
1914…Mrs. W.H. Fitzgerald
1915…Mrs. W.H. Fitzgerald
1916…Mrs. W.H. Fitzgerald
1917…Mrs. W.H. Fitzgerald
1918…Mrs. W.H. Fitzgerald
1919…Mrs. W.O. Roten
1920…Mrs. W.O. Roten
1921…Miss Carra Helton
1922…Miss Carra Helton
1923…Miss Carra Helton
1924…Mrs. Tip Davis
1925…Mrs. James Williams
1926…Mrs. James Williams
1927…Mrs. Fred Coulter
1928…Mrs. Fred Coulter
1929…Mrs. W.P. Steele
1930…Mrs. James Williams
1931…Mrs. James Williams
1932…Mrs. James Williams
1933…Mrs. James Williams
1934…Mrs. James Williams
1935…Mrs. James Williams
1936…Mrs. George D. Roberts
1937…Mrs. George D. Roberts
1938…Mrs. George D. Roberts
1939…Mrs. George D. Roberts
1940…Mrs. Andy DeLozier
1941…Mrs. Andy DeLozier
1942…Mrs. Andy DeLozier
1943…Mrs. Andy DeLozier
1944…Mrs. Andy DeLozier

1945…Mrs. Andy DeLozier
1946…Mrs. Tip Davis
1947…Mrs. Tip Davis
1948…Mrs. Tip Davis
1949…Mrs. Tip Davis
1950…Mrs. Tip Davis
1951…Mrs. Horace Myers
1952…Mrs. Horace Myers
1953…Mrs. Horace Myers
1954…Mrs. Horace Myers
1955…Mrs. Bill McNeilly
1956…Mrs. Bill McNeilly
1957…Mrs. Ed Mills /
Mrs. Charles Roberts
1958…Mrs. Charles Roberts
1959…Mrs. Charles Roberts
1960…Mrs. Bill McNeilly
1961…Mrs. Leon Berrong
1962…Mrs. Leon Berrong
1963…Mrs. Tip Davis
1964…Mrs. Tip Davis
1965…Mrs. Charles Roberts
1966…Mrs. Charles Roberts
1967…Mrs. Eugene Coulter
1968…Miss Una Armstrong
1969…Miss Una Armstrong
1970…Miss Una Armstrong
1971…Mrs. Sidney Neubert, Jr.
1972…Mrs. Sidney Neubert, Jr.
1973…Mrs. Dan Dunkel
1974…Mrs. Dan Dunkel
1975…Mrs. Wendell DeLozier
1976…Mrs. Wendell DeLozier
1977…Mrs. Vernon Daily
1978…Mrs. Wendell DeLozier
1979…Mrs. Jim Gamble

1980…Miss Una Armstrong
1981…Miss Una Armstrong
1982…Miss Una Armstrong
1983…Mrs. Dan Dunkel
1984…Mrs. Wendell DeLozier
1985…Mrs. Wendell DeLozier
1986…Mrs. Wendell DeLozier
1987…Mrs. Wendell DeLozier
1988…Mrs. Wendell DeLozier
1989…Mrs. Wendell DeLozier
1990…Mrs. Wendell DeLozier
1991…Mrs. Don Benson
1992…Mrs. Jack Alexander
1993…Mrs. Jack Alexander
1994…Mrs. Wendell DeLozier
1995…Mrs. Thomas Koehl
1996…Mrs. Thomas Koehl
1997…No Director was named
1998…Mrs. Blake Atkins
1999…Mrs. Blake Atkins
2000…Mrs. Jerry Walker
2001…Mrs. Jerry Walker
2002…Mrs. Jerry Walker
2003…Mrs. Jerry Walker
2004…Mrs. Jerry Walker
2005…Mrs. Jerry Walker
2006…Mrs. Jerry Walker
2007…Mrs. Jerry Walker

## In the early years some of the records were incomplete and some years did not list a specific person as
president. Most of the time this occurred within a period of years that the same person was listed as
president. In order to make the listing complete, that name was inserted into the obvious sequence of
years. In 1968 the title President was changed to DIRECTOR of WMU, therefore those names from
1968 till the present are directors not presidents.
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ministry in the community:
“At Pleasant Grove Baptist Church, our
purpose is worshipping God by proclaiming
God’s Word, reaching people, building

Rev. Long said that during
his time at Pleasant Grove
the congregation has been very
involved in spreading its ministry
into the community
relationships with Christ, meeting needs
and sharing Christian joy.”
In January 2006, the church started a new
Wednesday evening contemporary worship
service, called “633” from the Bible verse John
6:33 – “For the bread of God is He which
cometh down from heaven, and giveth life
unto the world.” The Sunday evening service
was replaced by “equipping” classes. For the
first time in Pleasant Grove’s recorded

history, the 2006 Sunday School attendance
averaged over 200 for the entire year.
More than 175 years ago, Pleasant Grove
was “The Light of the Gospel,” breaking
through the darkness of the Crooked Creek
wilderness. People with names like Martin,
Waters, Nuchols, Williams, Davis, Harper,
Hitch, Coulter, Gamble, Campbell, and
Kinnamon carried that light and kept it
shining. Today, from atop a hill on
Tuckaleechee Pike, Pleasant Grove Church –
including descendents of many of those early
standard bearers – continues to spread that
light across the valley below.

Eleven new
members were
baptized in the waters
of Little River on
July 30, 2006. They
ranged in age from
10 years to 60-plus
and included three
generations of
one family.
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Pleasant Grove Preachers*
(1812-2007)
Sylvester Nuchols (b?; d 1830 in Blount County, TN) Rev.
Nuchols was a Baptist preacher. He and his wife, Sally (Sails),
their son Thomas and his wife, Sallie Kinnamon, came to the
Crooked Creek area from North Carolina shortly after the
younger couple’s marriage in 1817. Rev. Nuchols preached
throughout the sparsely populated Crooked Creek area for
many years until his death about 1830.
George Snider (b January 1, 1769; d August. 31, 1846) Rev.
Snider was born in Shenandoah County, Virginia. He came to
Tennessee with his family while still in his teens. He married
Mary Walker in 1790, settled near Little River in Blount
County, professed hope in Christ in 1797, and united with the
Presbyterians. Some 15 years later, he joined Miller’s Cove
Baptist Church and was baptized on June 27, 1812, by Elijah
Rogers. He became an “ordained deacon” two months later
and was licensed to preach on March 27, 1813. He was
ordained to the full work of the ministry on March 25, 1814.
He was listed as an ordained minister at Miller’s Cove in the
1814 Tennessee Baptist Association meeting minutes. He
remained at Miller’s Cove until 1818, when he moved to Six
Mile Creek. In 1821, he moved to Monroe County, became
pastor of Hopewell Church, and was moderator of the
Hiwassee and Sweetwater associations. He preached in Big
Creek, Chestnut, Madisonville, and Tellico churches. He
stood firm for the “cause of missions.”
William Billue (b August 25, 1793 in Mecklenburg County,
NC; d April 4, 1874 in Blount County, TN) Rev. Billue
immigrated to Tennessee in 1811, joined Miller’s Cove Baptist
Church in 1822, was licensed to preach the gospel March 2,
1823, and was ordained Nov. 31, 1823. He was serving
Crooked Creek Church when it was recognized by the
Tennessee Baptist Association in 1825. He apparently
returned to Miller’s Cove church with half the Crooked Creek
congregation when it reorganized as Pleasant Grove in 183233. He was pastor at Piney Level, Nail’s Creek, Stock Creek,
New Hopewell, Ellejoy, Mount Olive and Mount Lebanon
churches. Known as a sober and industrious man who could
make money, he taught school, farmed, and for six years was
moderator of the Tennessee Baptist Association. He was the
first pastor of the newly organized Pleasant Grove in 1849. He
served the church again in 1852-1853.

“I am not ashamed
of the gospel,
because it is the
power of God
for the salvation of
everyone who
believes: first for
the Jew, then for
the Gentile.
For in the gospel
a righteousness
from God
is revealed,
a righteousness
that is by faith
from first to last,
just as it is written:
‘The righteous will
live by faith.’”
Romans 1:16-17 (NIV)

*Pastors in listing include interims and some early Crooked Creek.
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“For our gospel
did not come to
you in word only,
but also in power
and in the Holy
Spirit and with
full conviction;
just as you know
what kind of men
we proved to be
among you for
your sake.”
1 Thessalonians 1:5 (NIV)

Isaac Ellege (b April 16, 1811 in Knox County, Tennessee; d
1897) Rev. Ellege was licensed to preach by Pawpaw Hollow
Church, Sevier County. He was ordained in Alabama in 1838.
He served churches in East and Middle Tennessee, North
Carolina, Alabama and Mississippi, including Crooked Creek
(in the early 1830s), Nails Creek, Sulphur Springs, and Laurel
Bank. He preached at Pleasant Grove for a brief period of time
in 1852.
William Hodge (b?; d?) Rev. Hodge served Pleasant Grove,
formerly Crooked Creek, between about 1836 and 1843,
although the Tennessee Baptist Association minutes during
that time did not list a “minister of record.” Rev. Hodge is
listed as a delegate with other churches such as Pistol Creek
and Boyd’s Creek.
John Moorman Stansberry (b March 10, 1828; d January 21,
1904) Rev. Stansberry was a member and leader of the United
Baptist Church of Christ at Mount Olive which was formed
from Stock Creek Baptist Church on May 20, 1837. Rev.
Stansberry was known as an influential teacher of other
clergy. He guided at least two well-known preachers, W.L.
Cottrell and P.B. McCarrell, into the ministry. In addition to
serving Mount Harmony and other churches in Blount and
Knox Counties, including Pleasant Grove in the mid-1850s, he
distributed Bibles and did missionary work throughout the
Tennessee Association. Rev. Stansberry was born in Burke
County, North Carolina. His parents were Solomon and
Frances (Gibson) Stansberry. After the death of his wife, Rev.
Stansberry moved to Dalton, Georgia, where he lived with his
daughter until his death in 1902.
Michael Cate (b December. 20, 1808; d July 2, 1890) Rev. Cate
was born in Jefferson County into a family of preachers,
including his brothers Noah and William. He was baptized in
Dumplin Church in 1828, ordained as a deacon by Dumplin in
1835, and ordained into the ministry May 5, 1851. Among the
churches he served were Pleasant Grove in its infancy, Rocky
Valley, Six Mile, Ellejoy, Dandridge, and Pawpaw Hollow. A
staunch supporter of the church’s missions, he was known for
his great power in revival meetings. His sermons and
exhortations often had an “electrical effect” on his hearers,
according to his contemporaries.

Rev. Burnett
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William M. Burnett (b June 10, 1814; d April 14, 1881) Rev.
Burnett was licensed to preach at the age of 21 by Hopewell
Church, Knox County, in 1835. William Burnett was ordained
by Nail’s Creek Church in 1840. He was not known as a
“classical scholar;” his learning was considered “varied and
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extensive.” He was especially familiar with the doctrines and
principles of Baptists. He preached in plain, forcible English,
easy to understand by the common people. His churches
included Ellejoy, Sugar Loaf, Henderson’s Chapel, Knob
Creek, Maryville, Sevierville, Pleasant Grove, and Boyd’s
Creek. While serving at Boyd’s Creek for the last 26 years of
his career, he was also Pleasant Grove’s pastor through the
turbulent Civil War days. A farmer and a school teacher, Rev.
Burnett took a turn as circuit court clerk, deputy court clerk,
and county trustee of Sevier County.
Samuel Lemuel Sanford (b October 10, 1843; d March 13,
1907) Rev. Sanford was born in Mecklenburg County, North
Carolina. He was orphaned at an early age when both of his
parents died within months of each other. Rev. Sanford
worked as a wood chopper in the summer and went to school
in the winter. He was only a few months from graduation
from Mossy Creek College (now Carson-Newman), when the
Civil War erupted. He later attended the Southern Baptist
Theological Seminary and was ordained as a Baptist minister
in 1862. His first pastorate was at Pleasant Grove from 1862
until 1865. During his residence in Tennessee, he pastored
several other large churches. Rev. Sanford married Jane
Kennedy whose parents, Alexander and Hettie (Henry)
Kennedy, lived on Crooked Creek. Rev. Sanford and his
family moved to California in January 1882; he lived in
California until his death in 1907.
James Valentine Iddins (b February 14, 1833; d April 17,
1893) Rev. Iddins was born on Valentine’s Day in
Birmingham, England. After his mother died, he came to
Washington, D.C., with his father and two sisters. He was
ordained to the Gospel ministry in 1859 and at the beginning
of the Civil War received a call to the pastorate of First Baptist
Church in Knoxville. As the war split his church, causing it to
suspend services, he moved to nearby Bearden to teach and
preach. After the war, he pastored Six Mile in Blount County
and bought a farm near Maryville where he grew the food his
family ate and made the shoes his family wore. As the
Tennessee Association’s first colporteur (one who sells and
distributes religious literature), he was assigned to carry
Bibles, good books, and literature to every home in the
community. He continued to preach in almost all the churches
of the area, including Pleasant Grove in the early 1870s. He
grew a bushy beard to cover deeps scars caused by smallpox.

“For I am already
being poured out
like a drink offering,
and the time has
come for my
departure. I have
fought the good
fight, I have
finished the race,
I have kept the faith.
Now there is in
store for me
the crown of
righteousness,
which the Lord, the
righteous Judge,
will award to me on
that day -- and not
only me, but also
to all who have
longed for
his appearance.”
2 Timothy 4:6-8 (NIV)

Pleasant Baker McCarrell (b December 14, 1841; d August 6,
1887) A gifted singer who helped other preachers in extended
church meetings, Rev. Pleasant Baker McCarrell was licensed
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to preach in May 1867, and ordained “to the office of
evangelist” and “minister of the gospel” the following year.
He served many churches in the Tennessee Association and
was pastor of five congregations, including Pleasant Grove, at
the time of his death at the age of 45. According to
biographer J.J. Burnett, McCarrell was a “strong advocate” of
temperance, believed in the legal prohibition of the liquor
traffic, and led the prohibition movement in Blount County.
One of his favorite Scriptures was: “Behold how good and
how pleasant it is for brethren to dwell together in unity.”
Rev. McCarrell

Rev. Morton

Rev. Manly
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John Houston Morton (b December 18, 1833; d July 17, 1892)
Rev. Morton was born near Montvale Spring in Blount
County. He professed faith in Christ shortly after his 18th
birthday and was received for baptism by the Six Mile Creek
Church in April 1854. He was educated at Mossy Creek (now
Carson-Newman) College, graduating the first year of the
Civil War. He was chaplain of the Confederacy’s 3rd
Tennessee Cavalry, later a second lieutenant of the 3rd
Regiment, Company F, and then a captain of Co.mpany F. He
married Mary Jane Wade of Sevier County on Nov. 10, 1864;
he was married a second time, on May 19, 1867, to Mary L.
Parks, and they had six children. After the war, he pastored
Boyd’s Creek, Six Mile, Maryville, Miller’s Cove, Pleasant
Grove, and other churches in and around Blount County,
including a regenerated Piney Level Church. Rev. Morton,
who also was a county surveyor and a Blount County
superintendent of schools, was known as an instructive
preacher, stronger on doctrine than on evangelism. He is
buried in Piney Level Church cemetery.
David F. Manly (b September 7, 1841; d January 28, 1913)
Although a diligent student, Rev. Manly attended only one
term of a high school and otherwise gleaned most of his
knowledge from other men, books, denominational papers,
and religious writings. He was converted in 1865, baptized,
and became a deacon in his Granger County church the
following year. He was ordained into the ministry on
February 1, 1876, and was pastor of many churches in East
Tennessee. He served Pleasant Grove which had to rebuild
after losing its relatively new meeting house to fire in 1892.
Biographer J.J. Burnett said Manly “is a hard student and a
laborious worker, has a voice of great power and endurance,
a strong native intellect, is gifted with the orator’s
temperament, and has an impetuous and forceful delivery.”
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William Albert Catlett (b September 4, 1862; d December 19,
1910) Rev. Catlett was Pleasant Grove’s first full-time pastor.
He spent two terms of service in the church – from 1897 until
1902, and then again in 1904 until March 1909. He was the
great-grandson of William Billeu, who was pastor of Crooked
Creek Church at the time it reorganized as Pleasant Grove in
1832. Rev. Catlett was one of Blount County’s best loved
ministers and evangelists. Although he felt an early call to
preach, he resisted. When restless and depressed, he would
mount his big black horse and ride until they were both
exhausted. Finally, he entered the ministry and served
several churches in Blount and Sevier Counties.

Catlett is the only known pastor
buried at Pleasant Grove.

William H. Hodge (b 1871; d October 1944) Rev. Hodge
served as pastor of several churches throughout East
Tennessee, including Pleasant Grove from 1909-1911. He also
served Mount Lebanon and Prospect Churches in the early
1900s. At the time of his death in 1944, he was a member of
the Dandridge Baptist Church.
William Leonidas Cate (b August 12, 1856; d May 31, 1935)
Rev. William Leonidas Cate was born in Sevier County,
Tennessee. His parents were Nelson and Margaret (Scruggs)
Cate. Rev. Cate and his first wife, Harriet Josephine
(Huffaker) had three children: Horace, Henry, and Annalee
who were born in Dumplin Valley, Jefferson County. He and
his second wife, Narcissus (Ellis) had one daughter, Margaret
Keener Cate. Rev. Cate pastored Dumplin Creek Church and
also practiced dentistry in Jefferson County in the early 1900s.
He served Pleasant Grove from July until October of 1902.
Alvin P. Smith (b February 1839; d?) Rev. Alvin P. Smith was
the son of Thomas Jefferson and Matilda (Puckett) Smith. He
was married to Mary Ann Bales. Rev. Smith is buried in
Thorn Grove cemetery in Knoxville.
Merrill McCampbell Atchley (b May 22, 1879; d March 27,
1918) Rev. Merrill McCampbell Atchley, agraduate of CarsonNewman College, served Pleasant Grove from November 11,
1911, to 1914 at the rate of $500 per year plus use of the
parsonage. He came to Pleasant Grove from Fountain City
Baptist Church, who endorsed him as “a faithful,
conscientious minister of the gospel, one who communes
with his God and fears not to do his Master’s will.” The
resolution continued: “This church regrets much to have Bro.
Atchley and wife cease their work at this place but since they
feel called of God to assume the work at Pleasant Grove
Church we bid them God-speed and congratulate said church
on securing their services.”

Rev. Atchley
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Rev. Fitzgerald

William Henry Fitzgerald (b January 13, 1876; d September
13, 1959) Rev. Fitzgearld was a graduate of Carson-Newman
College and the Southern Baptist Theological Seminary in
Louisville, Kentucky. He taught Greek at Carson-Newman
and was pastor of First Baptist Church in Jefferson City,
Tennessee, before arriving at Pleasant Grove in 1915. He and
his wife had seven children, including two sets of twins. His
wife, Mary (Newman), taught at Pleasant Grove School for six
months while the school was without a permanent teacher. A
scholarly preacher, Rev. Fitzgearld had the ability to
understand his audience and to be understood by them. He
inspired a strong Sunday School, mission organization, and
music program.
Burl B. Brooks (b 1871; d?) Rev. Burl B. Brooks was born in
Tennessee. He served Pleasant Grove from October. 14, 1917,
through November 12, 1918, earning an annual salary of
$1,000. His wife, Mollie, was baptized after he joined the
church. Their children included Eugene, Beatrice, Bernice, and
Cecil. Rev. Brooks moved to Cocke County after he left
Pleasant Grove.
William Oscar Roten (b February 3, 1883; d December 6,
1966) Soon after graduating from Carson-Newman College,
Rev. Roten was called to Pleasant Grove, which he served
from 1919 until 1922. He was born in Tennessee to George and
Mary (Jones) Roten of North Carolina. He was living in
Oklahoma at the time of his death in 1966.

Rev. Roten

Rev. Burns
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John Burns (b August 6, 1874; d March 9, 1933) Rev. Burns, a
Sevier County native, professed his faith in Christ at the age
of 36 and joined Armona Baptist Church. He entered the
ministry shortly after his conversion, first serving Second
Baptist Church in Jefferson City, and then various churches in
the Chilhowee Association, including Piney Level and
Pleasant Grove in the early 1920s. When he was pastor at
Pleasant Grove, it was customary to have the annual revival
in the fall of the year. Revival services were held both in the
morning and in the evening. The teachers and students at
Hubbard School would walk from the school to the church for
the morning service. The revival of 1922 produced between 14
and 22 converts who were baptized in Little River just below
the old Coulter’s Bridge. At the time of his death, he was
pastor of Armona and Buffalo Grove Churches. He and his
first wife, Ella Jane Edgar, had two children, Paul and Mabel.
After Ella died, Rev. Burns married Hattie Leona Hatcher, a
Hubbard School teacher, and they had two daughters, Ruth
Elizabeth and Norma Belle.
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James Robert Dykes (b March 20, 1870; d March 7, 1945) Rev.
J.R. (Bob) Dykes was converted at a prayer service at the age
of 17 on February 2, 1888, and then joined Boyd’s Creek
Baptist Church. Rev. Dykes was married three months later
and began raising a family. However, he felt the call to
preach so he attended Harrison Chilhowee Academy in
Seymour with some of his own children as classmates. He
was ordained into the ministry on August 29, 1898, and was
active in the pulpits of 23 Blount, Knox, and Sevier County
churches for 43 years. He served Pleasant Grove from 1924 to
1928. A fellow pastor eulogized Dykes: “He was a man who
carried with him a kind and compassionate heart, and was
very thoughtful of others . . . he stood ready to answer every
possible call to serve the unfortunate and those who were
passing through the shadows.”
Thomas G. Davis (b July 29, 1869; d April 18, 1961) Rev.
Davis was known as a “very strict and disciplined” person,
not only in his own life as a father, but also as a Christian and
pastor. He grew up in Rhea and Meigs Counties and worked
to pay his own way through Carson-Newman College,
graduating in 1892. He was ordained to preach on August 14,
1892, and was active in the ministry for 55 years. He
continued to be a supply pastor for many churches long after
his retirement. He pastored Pleasant Grove from 1929 to 1931.
John O. Hood (b March 25, 1894; d October 1976) Rev. Hood
was a Baptist minister, an educator, and author of The History
of the Chilhowee Baptist Association (1970). He attended
Chilhowee Baptist Academy and was a teacher at the time he
enlisted for service in World War I. However, shortly before
he was sent overseas, he was called to ordination by Knox
Creek Church in Knox County. His actual ordination took
place in First Baptist Church of Greenville, S.C., on April 28,
1918, about six weeks before he sailed for Europe. Discharged
from the military a year later, he entered the ministry in
Sevier County and then moved to Blount County in 1921.
While preaching, he also studied at Carson-Newman College,
graduating cum laude with a B.A. in 1926. He served Pleasant
Grove for 12 years, from 1932 to 1944. He taught at Porter
High School from 1932 until 1938, then was principal until
1942. He also taught at Everett High School from 1947
through 1953.
Sanford Swann (b June 29, 1906; d July 24, 2000) Rev. Swann
began teaching high school in 1928 after a year’s study at
Carson-Newman College. After about four years of teaching
and attending summer school at the University of Tennessee,
he returned to Carson-Newman where he received his B.S.

Rev. Dykes

Rev. Davis

Rev. Hood

Rev. Swann
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degree in education and continued teaching until 1937. In the
meantime, he was ordained by Shady Grove Baptist Church
and pastored Dutch Bottoms church near Newport,
Tennessee. He married a Hollandale, Mississippi, woman in
1937, entered Southwestern Baptist Theological Seminary in
Fort Worth, Texas, and received a masters of theology degree.
He was called by the Mine City Baptist Church of Ducktown,
Tennessee, in 1940. Four years later, he was called by
Pleasant Grove where he served for about three years. He
retired from the ministry in 1968, although he continued as an
interim pastor in the Knoxville area as well as assisting his
son in an office machines company.

Rev. Baldridge

P. B. Baldridge (b Nov.6, 1887; d 1960) Dr. (Honorary) P.B.
Baldridge, a graduate of Union University and Southwestern
Seminary, served Pleasant Grove from 1947 until 1952. He
was a native of Hueyville, Kentucky. He served as pastor of
churches in Alabama and Illinois before answering a call from
First Baptist Church in Maryville in 1934. He and his wife
came to Pleasant Grove in 1947; they were the first couple to
occupy the church’s new parsonage. He left Pleasant Grove
in 1952 and retired from the ministry in 1957.

Rev. McGregor

John R. McGregor (b January 5, 1905; d June 7, 1992) Rev.
John McGregor guided Pleasant Grove’s first building
expansion and the beginning of its second during his 12 years
(from 1952 until 1964) as pastor. The son of a minister, John
McGregor grew up in Bull’s Gap, Tennessee, attended
Carson-Newman College, Lincoln Memorial University, and
Southern Baptist Theological Seminary in Louisville,
Kentucky. He served several Green County churches and
Stock Creek Baptist in Knox County before coming to
Pleasant Grove. He later served at Central Point, but ill
health forced him to retire. He was remembered for having a
soft, soothing voice and a good sense of humor.

Rev. Davis
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Ted E. Davis (b June 7, 1928) Rev. Davis is a native of
Knoxville. He graduated from Stair Tech High School in 1946,
Carson-Newman College (elected president of his graduating
class) in 1956, and Southern Baptist Theological Seminary in
1960. Before pastoring Pleasant Grove from 1963 to 1968, he
served Corinth Baptist in McQuady, Kentucky, and
McPheeters Bend in Church Hill, Tennessee. He was at
Goodsprings Baptist from 1968 until 1974 and then was
director of associational missions for McMinn Association of
Baptists in Athens, Tennessee. He retired in 1990 but
continues to be an active member of Pleasant Grove.
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Charles Lemons (b March 7, 1913; d Nov. 10, 1995) Rev.
Charles Lemons worked in a coal mine until he was 18 and
then entered Harrison Chilhowee Academy, graduating in
1936. He later was president of the Academy from 1960 to
1970. He was interim pastor at Pleasant Grove from January
15, 1969, until June 29, 1969. He also had a very strong
pastorate at Calvary Baptist Church in Knoxville, where he
baptized former Mayor Victor Ashe.
Daniel J. Dunkel (b October. 27, 1919) Rev. Dan Dunkel
served Pleasant Grove from 1969 to 1984. He was the oldest
of two boys and three girls. His father died when he was
about nine years old so Rev. Dunkel lived with an aunt and
uncle through his high school years at Maury High in
Dandridge, Tennessee. His uncle was a preacher. Rev.
Dunkel married Hazel Peters in 1940, and he worked at
Knoxville Iron Company and Fulton Sylphon in Knoxville for
about five years. He was ordained into the gospel ministry in
1945 by Atkin Baptist Church in Knox County where he and
his wife were charter members. He was an associational
missionary for the Midland and Northern Associations and
began serving his first pastorate at Calvary Baptist Church of
Heiskel, Tennessee, in 1948. While serving various churches,
he studied at Carson-Newman College, graduating in 1958,
and Southeastern Baptist Theological Seminary in North
Carolina, graduating in 1962. He returned to Tennessee in
1963 with pastorates at Rockford and Sharon Baptist in Knox
County before being called by Pleasant Grove. He was
Pleasant Grove’s pastor for 15 years.
James R. Windham (b April 21, 1914; d January 29, 2001)
Although he had “retired” from the ministry in 1979, Dr.
(Honorary) James Windham arrived at Pleasant Grove in
December 1984 as an interim pastor. The following August,
the church extended an invitation to him to consider
becoming their full-time pastor. He accepted and served until
September 1989. He was a graduate of Mercer University in
Macon, Georgia, and the Southern Baptist Theological
Seminary in Louisville, Kentucky. He served First Baptist
Church in Maryville twice and several other churches
including one in Silver Springs, Maryland. Under Dr.
Windham’s leadership, Pleasant Grove launched a major
building fund campaign which resulted in a 22,000-square
foot addition to the original sanctuary.

Rev. Dunkel

Rev. Windham
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Joseph Charleston Reed (b July 12, 1914) Rev. J.C. Reed was
baptized in the Nolichucky River in Hamblen County when
he was 14 years old. He attended Carson-Newman College,
the University of Tennessee, and Southern Bible Institute. He
was ordained at Oakwood Baptist Church in Knoxville. He
served Pleasant Grove as an interim pastor from December
12, 1989, until May 20, 1990.

Rev. Reed

Rev. Millsaps

Rev. Long
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James W. Millsaps (b March 14, 1938) A native of Maryville,
Rev. Jim Millsaps graduated from Everett High School in
1956 and Carson-Newman College in 1962. He earned his
bachelor of divinity and master of religious education degrees
from Southwestern Baptist Theological Seminary in Fort
Worth, Texas. While studying, he also served Centenary
Baptist Church in Maryville and Mustang Baptist Church,
Pilot Point, Texas. He entered the Air Force Chaplain Corps
in July 1966. He retired with the rank of Colonel in December
1989 after nearly 24 years of active duty. He returned to the
pastorate, answering a call to Pleasant Grove from May 20,
1990, until April 25, 1993. Rev. Millsaps helped the church
through Phase II of its education/fellowship wing
construction program. In 1993, he published a book, Sky Pilot,
about his experience as an Air Force chaplain. He earned his
doctorate of ministry in May 2000.
Gregory Lee Long (b May 9, 1958) Pleasant Grove’s current
pastor came to the church in October 1993 after serving First
Baptist Church of New Tazewell and Gum Springs Baptist
Church in Walling, Tennessee. Rev. Long is a graduate of the
University of Tennessee with a degree in business
administration and Southern Baptist Theological Seminary in
Louisville, Kentucky, with a master of divinity degree. Rev.
Long was ordained at Grandview Baptist Church in Maryville
on March 3, 1985. He and his wife Susan (Johnson) are the
parents of two children, Jonathan and Angela. Rev. Long has
averaged 11 baptisms per year since coming to Pleasant
Grove, whose membership has now surpassed 550. For the
first time in the church’s recorded history, attendance in
Sunday School has averaged more than 200 for the entire 2006
calendar year. “The total budget has more than doubled;
missions giving has increased the last eight years; VBS
attendance has more than doubled; and giving to the
Cooperative Program of the Southern Baptist Convention has
more than doubled,” he said. The church has paid off Phase II
of its building program, renovated and paid off Phase III,
called its first full-time youth/outreach director (Benjamin
Ashley Bramblett) and has started a contemporary worship
service on Wednesday nights.
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Heritage Memories
The following are memories copied from

Family Histories
Shared on the Occasion of Our Sesquicentennnial Celebration
At Pleasant Grove Baptist Church
June 6, 1982
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Memories of A. M. and Leah Gamble Coulter
By Florence Coulter Headrick
Andy M. Coulter married Leah Gamble
October 8, 1895. Twelve children were born
to this family. These children are listed in the
original publication prepared for the
Sesquicentennial on June 6, 1982.
Mrs. Coulter died in 1943 at the age of 72.
Mr. Coulter died in 1960 at the age of 90.
They spent most of their lives on the same
farm. They were active members of Pleasant
Grove Church. Most all of the children were

members of the
same church at one
time. Most have
scattered to other
churches.

A.M. and Leah
Gamble Coulter

Memories of Miss Nina Belle Coulter
By Martha (Coulter) Abbott
In 1812 a church was started on Crooked
Creek. It was an arm of Miller’s Cove
Church. This new church was the forerunner
of Pleasant Grove and Piney Level Churches
and was admitted to the Tennessee Baptist
Association in the fall of 1825. The land for
this church on Crooked Creek was given by a
man named John Coulter.
Members of the John Coulter family were
Sue, Dan, Abby (Bud), Jane, Sara, Mary, and
William. These became lifelong members of
the early Pleasant Grove Church. William
gave singing lessons and became song leader
of the church in the early 1900s.
William Coulter had two sons, Carson and
Sam. Carson was a cripple and died young.
Sam married Ida Duggan and they joined the
Pleasant Grove Church. Sam served as a
Sunday School teacher, choir member, and as
Church Clerk for more than ten years. Ida
taught children in Sunday School and was

active in WMU.
The children born
to Sam and Ida
Coulter were:
Jennie (who died at
the age of 16)
Nina Belle (still an
active member of
Pleasant Grove)
Hubert (and wife,
Rubye, still attend
Nina Belle Coulter
Pleasant Grove)
Eugene (and wife,
Pauline, are present day members)
Joe (attended until his death in 1979)
Edgar (who was active at Pleasant Grove
until his death in 1975. His wife, Alma, and
daughter, Judy, still attend.)
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Memories of Mrs. Tip (Frankie) Davis
As I think of my heritage at Pleasant Grove
Church, I have some wonderful memories.
I made a profession and joined Pleasant
Grove when I was twelve years old. I well
remember the seat I was sitting on and still
feel in my heart that joy when Jesus came into
my heart and saved me.
My father, E. (Bud) Hitch, moved to this
community in 1904. He worked and served
in Pleasant Grove until his death. He served
as Sunday School Superintendent, Deacon,
Trustee, and anywhere he could. My father’s
faith was strong. He was a tither. We knew
on Sunday morning we would be going to
Sunday School and Church and we wouldn’t
be late. We also went on Sunday night,
Wednesday night, and any other time there
was a church meeting.
This community was a farming
community and didn’t have wealth, but they
loved the Lord and wanted Pleasant Grove to
be known as an outstanding church
glorifying God. I have heard them say many
times, “We want to build for the future.”
What they built was done at a sacrifice.
The Association had fifth Saturday
meetings with dinner on the ground.
Pleasant Grove always had it at their turn and
wherever the meeting was in the Association
we took Dad. When our turn came to host
the Associational Meeting, we always kept
delegates as did other families of the
community. Some raised sheep and would
kill one to eat. We had three days of dinner
on the ground and guests in our home.
We also had singing schools. It would last
ten days and we again had dinner on the
ground. The singing master came to teach
and we had to learn. We also had our game
times.
My mother, Lou Gamble Hitch, was a good
Christian mother. She was a quiet woman.
She taught a Sunday School class of
intermediate girls and was very unhappy
when the girls promoted.
Tip’s father, A.B. Davis, was a quiet man
and a good Christian man. He stood firm for
70

Tip and Frankie Davis
the growth of the church and was always in
his place.
Tip’s mother, Jenny Davis, was also a good
Christian woman. She loved children and
young people. She taught what was called
the Card Class for years. She loved music
and taught the Card Class members to sing.
She loved young people, her home was
always open to us to have our parties. She
was faithful in WMU work. We had a
struggle to get the WMU started. Several
men didn’t think the women should speak in
church.
I loved the Sunbeam Class we had. Mrs. J.
M. Williams was my teacher and she had a
great influence on my life.
As I said in the beginning, Pleasant Grove
Church has meant so much to me and I
appreciate all those good Christian men and
women who have gone on and are buried in
the Pleasant Grove Cemetery.
Our home, Tip’s home, and all the homes
of the community were always open to our
pastors. I really have a wonderful heritage.
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Memories of Mr. and Mrs. Andy DeLozier
By Beverly DeLozier
Mr. and Mrs. Andy DeLozier moved to
Blount County on Thanksgiving Day, 1924.
On the first Sunday immediately following
the move, they attended Pleasant Grove
Baptist Church. From that time on the
DeLoziers were active and faithful members
of the church.
Mr. DeLozier served as church treasurer in
the early 1930s. He often recalled serving at a
time when there was scarcely enough money
to pay the bills. Mr. DeLozier was also a
deacon and continued to attend the services
until failing health prevented him from doing
so. He died on February 19, 1979.
Mrs. DeLozier was very active in several
phases of the church programs. She held
practically every office in WMU. During her
years she served as an adult and a young
adult Sunday School teacher. She also
worked with Bible School. As long as her
health allowed, she faithfully attended all
services.

Andy and Mae DeLozier
She continued to pray and support the
church until her death on September 4, 1981.
The DeLoziers had five children. They all
made profession of faith and were baptized at
Pleasant Grove. Two of the sons, Wendell
and Bob, and three grandchildren are current
members.

Memories of Mrs. Howard (Amanda) Gamble
My early years were spent at First Baptist
Church in Maryville when it was on Ellis
Avenue. I gave my heart to Jesus when I was
13 years old at Bible School and was baptized
into the fellowship of First Baptist. The
pastor was Dr. J. R. Johnson.
When I married and moved to the country,
I visited several other churches but Pleasant
Grove was the church I liked the most. I
joined Pleasant Grove either in 1942 or 1943
when John O. Hood was pastor.
My children and I attended a small
Methodist Church off and on for several years
when we didn’t have a car. Two of my three
children made their professions of faith in the
Methodist Church but never did join. Now
all three are members of a Baptist Church,

two at Pleasant
Grove. Five of my
grandchildren are
also members of
Pleasant Grove.

Amanda Gamble
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Memories of Mrs. Horace (Elsie) Myers
Horace and I moved to this community
during the Christmas Holidays in 1939, with
four grade school children and one not quite
three years old. We chose this time of year to
move because we thought it the best time for
the children to change schools.
Our children really grew up in this
community and church. We went to church
soon after moving and joined it by transfer of
our letters, along with Virginia who had
already accepted Christ as her Savior and
been baptized joining the church where we
were.
We entered into the life of the church as
much as was possible. The children took part
in what programs there were for children,
R.A.s, G.A.s, Training Union, etc.
Harold soon accepted Christ as his Savior,
was baptized and the joined church. A little
later Homer accepted Christ at a R.A. camp,
came home and presented himself to the
church for membership and was baptized.
A few years later during VBS Marie
accepted Christ as her personal Savior and
was baptized. It was a few more years before
David made profession during a revival

meeting here and
joined the church,
being baptized.
Two of our boys
are deacons in their
respective churches
now. Both of our
girls were married
here in this church.
We have enjoyed
seeing the church
Elsie Myers
grow and have
seen many a prayer answered through the
years here.
All five children are married and have
families and homes of their own. All are
active in their various churches and
communities.
We have nineteen grandchildren, twelve
grandsons and seven granddaughters, who
all belong to their various churches. Two
grandsons are married and another has
wedding plans for this fall. We are expecting
our first great-grandchild soon.

Memories of Ruth Neubert
By Steve Simerly
My great-grandfather William Murphy
settled in what is now Miller’s Cove in the
early 1800s and attended Miller’s Cove
Church in its early years. Miller’s Cove used
to be called Murphy’s Cove until my
grandfather Edward Murphy sold out and
moved to Sevierville.
He was a merchant. He married Elizabeth
Hooper, daughter of Major John Hooper and
Matilda Lewis. My mother, Mary Tennessee
Murphy, married my father, John R.
Reynolds and raised ten children. I was No.
8. We moved quite a bit because my dad was
Superintendent of Babcock Lumber
Company. We went wherever the work was.
We finally moved to Alcoa and attended a
Methodist Church because it was close by.
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After I married
Sidney Neubert I
moved to this
community and
started attending
Pleasant Grove.
Preacher Hood was
the first Pastor I
remember.
Preacher Hood
baptized Sidney
Ruth Neubert
and me on July 22,
1936, at the Calvary Baptist Church
baptistery. We have raised our family here
and in Pleasant Grove Baptist Church and
God has been very good to all of us.
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Memories of Sidney Neubert
By Steve Simerly
My great grandparents Gottfrid Neubert
and Wilhelmina Weigel came to America in
1850 from Zwihaw Saxony, Germany. They
brought with them nine children ranging in
ages from 2 to 26 years. They settled first in
Wartburg, Tennessee, then moved to
Knoxville. My grandfather, Mose Neubert,
ran a saw mill in Knoxville and married
Barbara Schneider on April 30, 1859. Barbara
was the daughter of Jacob Schneider and
Christina Baltz. My great-grandfather Jacob
Schneider and my great-grandmother
Christina Baltz came from Bolamden Bavaria,
Germany prior to the Civil War.
Mose and Barbara raised 6 children before
she passed away in 1887. My grandfather
married again and raised 5 more children.
My father, William A. Neubert, was the
oldest child. He was born during the Civil
War. He was a brick mason and said he had
laid brick in 15 states. He did much of the
brickwork on the older buildings at Maryville
College. He moved to this community when
he married my mother, Rachael M. Waters.
My mother’s parents were James M.
Waters and Mary E. Gamble. My
granddaddy Waters gave the land that the
church sits on now. He served as Trustee and
Deacon of Pleasant Grove Church for many
years. He passed away in 1928 at the age of
99. Both my parents went to Pleasant Grove
and are buried here as are my brother and
sister.
Preacher Hodge is the oldest pastor I can
remember. I can remember when Preacher

Fitzgerald came
and got my brother
James, my Uncle
Ben, and me to cut
wood for the
church on Sunday
morning. He said
he didn’t want us
to do it alone, that
he wanted to help
too. Preacher
Sidney Neubert
Fitzgerald didn’t
beat around the
bush when it came to church business, but
was straight to the point. I guess he was my
favorite.
I don’t remember ever riding a horse to
church, but I can remember walking through
the sage fields from the log cabin we lived in
down on Crooked Creek. My parents talked
a lot about Preacher Catlett and Preacher
Manley and what a good job they did for the
church.
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Memories of Eugene Roberts
I find it very hard to write about what
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church has meant to
the Roberts’ family. You can’t start trying to
recall all the good people that affected our
lives without leaving someone unmentioned.
In my time connected with the church, I have
seen many changes take place. When you try
to pin-point dates, I beg to be excused. I wish
to apologize for writing this in the first
person, but I am not a writer and only trying
to make a few notes for the event in June.
My early recollection of the church
probably goes back to the time of the
Depression when it was a struggle for our
parents to support their church and families.
I guess the next period of time was during
World War II. We had a large number of
young men away from home and in countries
throughout the world. This was a time I
believe that our church was most spiritual. A
lot of prayer meetings were held and many
prayers were uttered. As a result, God
blessed us because all of those from our
church that were away were returned to us
by God. After the war, we went through a
period of growth and expansion. Today we
are enjoying the works of our forefathers and
mothers and planning and working for
greater blessings for ourselves.
The first time I can recall being at Pleasant
Grove Baptist Church was when I was about
three and a half years old. This was the time
that I had lost my brother by death and it was
for his funeral. I can’t recall the area that we
sat in. I remember a few times after that
when I helped my father on some church
projects. Another time that stands out in my
memory was when I received Christ and
joined the church in 1933. Since then it has
been a joy and fellowship beyond words to
express. Of course, there has been some
sorrow and disappointments along the way.
My father, J. Witt Roberts, and mother,
Margaret, were workers in the church
throughout our early life. In our family, I
was blessed with two sisters, Pearl and
74

Eugene and Blanche Roberts
Velma, and my brother, Paul. We were taken
to church each Sunday and Sunday night
most of the time.
Daddy was one of the first deacons I can
remember. He served for many years until he
moved to Maryville First Baptist. Mother
was very active in WMU work, as far as I can
remember, even when she had to sell eggs
and produce from our garden to support
some missionary work. Daddy, being a
carpenter, helped in many projects in the
church. I remember when we decided to fix
up the classrooms in the old part of the
basement. He had moved by then. I asked
him why he had left the concrete floor so
rough. He replied, “I thought that I had done
a pretty good job with Uncle Bud Hitch and
those other farmers mixing concrete made
from river rock and covering me up. I didn’t
have much time to smooth it out!” Daddy
was the church treasurer for years,
intermediate leader, a trustee, and served in
many more places in church leadership. My
mother was always there to do her part.
I remember when Bro. John O. Hood first
came here as Pastor. We were only having
preaching two times a month. He started full
time preaching and worship services, Sunday
night and Wednesday night services also. I
didn’t recall all the details but Bro. Hood
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started working more with the young people.
I was BYPU Director while only a student in
high school. Nola Davis Speers was song
leader and other young people were serving
in different positions.
When Bro. P.B. Baldridge came, he wanted
to get the men involved in more work, so he
proposed to start a brotherhood. He insisted
on me serving as leader and I did for twelve
years.
In the early days of the thirties, the WMU
started the R.A.’s under the leadership of
Mrs. Andy DeLozier.
The church has made two major
expansions in the past few years. During this
time, Bro. John McGregor was our pastor
during one of these expansions. I guess the
reason I remember so well is because with the
supervision of Bro. Judge Law, Bro. Eugene
Coulter, Bro. Ray Headrick, Bro. Harvey
Headrick, and many others and myself, we
built the last expansion. During this time, I
was ordained as a deacon of our church
which I consider another highlight of my
church life.
Having been the son of J. Witt Roberts, and
mother, Margaret, sisters like Pearl and
Velma and Bro. Paul, having their spiritual
leadership has been a pleasure. I, Eugene
Roberts, wife, Blanche, and children Carol
and Martha, owe a lot to those who have
gone on before and those who are still leading
us today. We are proud that our son in law,
Vernon Stephens, and wife Martha are
serving in the church today along with our
granddaughter, Susan. Vernon is serving as
Deacon. Jim and Carol Moore (our other
daughter) and their son, Jeff, are serving and
attending Pleasant Hill Methodist Church.
Some memories:
 John Hitch, Sunday School Supt., song
leader
 Uncle Bud Hitch, S.S. Supt.
 Floyd Coulter, deacon
 Jim Coulter, riding a horse to church
 Uncle Enoch Waters, riding a horse to
church
 Jim Hitch, Bible teacher

 Tip Davis, Leader, Music, Sunday School
 Uncle Jim Williams, a faithful member
 Mr. Sam Coulter, clerk, teacher, singer,
anything . . .
 Uncle Albert Hill, leader, teacher
 Uncle George Roberts, leader, S.S. Supt.
Teachers that I can remember:
Mrs. Sam Coulter, card class; Mrs. Ben
DeLozier, Miss Carra Helton, Mrs. Mae
DeLozier, Miss Nina Belle Coulter, Melvin
Brown, Henry Roberts
It is not good to write down names
because you are sure to leave someone out
but I can honestly say any member of
Pleasant Grove (past or present) has had an
influence on my life and that of my family.
But, I would not forget the Armstrong sisters
in their places of leadership and
encouragement.
Pastors I can remember: Bro. J. R. Dykes,
Bro. T. G. Davis, Bro. John O. Hood, Bro.
Sanford Swann, Bro. John McGregor, Bro. Ted
Davis, Bro. Dan Dunkel.
Relatives of Eugene Roberts who have
been members of Pleasant Grove in the past
50 years are listed in the Family Histories
Shared on the Occasion of Our Sesquicentennial
Celebration at Pleasant Grove Baptist Church
published June 6, 1982.
It was not intended to leave anyone out
but you can see that Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church has been a big part in at least 87
members of the Roberts family. To God we
give thanks and to the fellowship of all the
other members.
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Memories of Mrs. Wade (Mae Waters) Wells
The Waters family has been a part of
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church from the early
formation.
My grandfather, James Waters, gave part
of the land for the church to be built and
served as a trustee at that time. My father
was Enoch Waters and my mother was Mary
Ann Hitch Waters. They had a family of ten
children, all born and raised on the same
farm. All belonged to Pleasant Grove in
earlier days.
Father had a three seated Hack and on
Sunday morning he would hitch the horses
up and we would all load in the Hack. If the
roads were too bad the horses were saddled
and we young ones would ride behind the
older sister on the side-saddle and my . . .
how it did pinch our legs! Sister Lucile said
she didn’t ride behind anyone.
The family served in different capacities of
the church throughout the years. My
husband, Wade Wells, served as Song Leader
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and Deacon for a
number of years
and together we
served as Church
Treasurers for 25
years.
My sister, Lucile
Waters, and myself
are the remaining
members from the
family of ten. We
Mae Waters Wells
have a number of
nieces and
nephews who are members now and that
number keeps growing!

A Journey of Faith

Pleasant Grove
Time Line
1785-2007

Only remaining stained glass window, located in the belfrey tower,
from the original 1911 Pleasant Grove Church building.
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A Journey of Faith
This TIME LINE of the history of Pleasant
Grove Baptist Church is the fruit of hours,
months, and years of tireless labor by many
people harvesting much information from
sources too numerous to list.
 The major contributors:
R. STEVEN SIMERLY lives in Atlanta and
has worked for years cataloging and
compiling historic information relating to this
community. His contribution mainly relates
to the period 1785 through 1911.
JUDY CALDWELL INGRAM who now lives
in Benton, Kentucky, reviewed local
newspapers for articles of information related
to Pleasant Grove. Her work encompassed
information from the Maryville Daily Times and
the Maryville Enterprise for the years 1890
through 1918.
ROSELYN C. WATERS reviewed church
bulletins that were available from 1921 to the
present (2007). She has spent many hours
selecting pertinent bits of information which
would be interesting and informative to the
reader.
NINA BELLE COULTER & MARTHA C.
ABBOTT wrote History of Pleasant Grove (18121976). They revealed many facts not covered
by any other resources used.
BILL WHITE, a freelance writer, reviewed
very old church minutes, making notes of
events from 1894 -1899. His notes provided
an insight into how the early church faced its
challenges.
Pleasant Grove 150 Anniversary Cookbook not
only contained favorite recipes from the
church and community members, but also
chronicled events that happened from 1812–
1982 which were used in creating this time
line.
th

 1785…People flocked down the Great War
Path from Pennsylvania, Virginia, North and
South Carolina with names of McTeer, Craig,
Houston, Gamble, McCauley, Coulter,
Headrick, Waters, and others. Some, who
later had forts, went straight to the claims
they had no doubt marked in 1776 or in 1779
when they marched against the Cherokees
with Col. Christian and Col. Shelby.
 Dec. 1792…Gamble’s Station (Fort) Lieut.
William Ragan was in charge of 13 men.
 1793…”On Tuesday the 22nd of January,
1793, the Indians killed and scalped John Pate
on Crooked Creek. On the 29th, they returned
to the same neighborhood and stole three of
William Davidson’s horses from Gamble’s
Station on Little River.”
 1811…Sylvester Nuchols began preaching
in the Crooked Creek community. He
pastored a mission that eventually became
Crooked Creek Church. Rev. Nuchols was an
ordained Baptist minister from Warren
County North Carolina. He was born in
Virginia about 1787; he died about 1829 and
is buried at the Crooked Creek Church
cemetery, now known as Piney Level.
 March 1823…The Church of Christ of
Miller’s Cove met at Brother Jones’ house on
Crooked Creek.
 June 1823…The Church of Christ of
Miller’s Cove met at Joseph Jones’ house on
Crooked Creek.
 1823…A log building was constructed at
the current site of Piney Level Baptist
Church. The church building was located
just inside the gate of the current cemetery.
 February 1824…A motion was made and
tabled to constitute Crooked Creek as a
church.
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 April 1824…The Church of Christ of
Miller’s Cove met at Brother James’ house on
Crooked Creek. They took up the case of
constitution and formed a presbytery to look
into the matter. The presbytery consisted of
George Snider, William Rogers, Billy
Holloway, Richard Woods, Brother
Cleveland, James Taylor, and Thomas Hill.

Waller, and James McGinley. They reported
that the church had grown to 54 members.

 June 1824…
(A) The Church of Christ of Miller’s Cove met
at Brother Joseph Jones’ house and took up
the case of Constitution of Crooked Creek
Church and, after discussion, agreed to “lay it
down”.
(B) Miller’s Cove considered whether to move
its meeting house to Crooked Creek or to
make an “arm” of the church. A committee
was formed (“to sit the house”) consisting of
Rev. William Billue, Aaron Waller, James
Taylor, William Blair, and Isaac Russell.
(C) Crooked Creek then made a request to
become a church, and another committee was
formed to decide if they had the discipline to
be a church. The committee consisted of
William Billue, Richard Davis, George Snider,
Aaron Waller, and Taylor Sneed.

 October 1832…Crooked Creek Church, at
the regular yearly Association meeting, was
represented by Isaac Russell, and he reported
that they had 33 members.

 April 1825…Crooked Creek Church was
constituted. Rev. William Billue was the
pastor until 1833.
 October 1825…At the meeting of the
Tennessee Association of United Baptists,
Crooked Creek Church petitioned for
membership and was accepted. The church
was represented in the meeting by Rev.
William Billue, Robert Billue, and John Pigg.
The membership totaled 32.
 October 1826…Crooked Creek Church was
at the yearly Association meeting, and
reported that it had 32 members represented
by Rev. William Billue.
 October 1828…At the yearly meeting of the
Association, the Crooked Creek Church was
represented by Rev. William Billue, Aaron
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 October 1830…Crooked Creek Church was
at the regular yearly meeting of the
Association. It was represented by George
Snider and Rev. William Billue. They
reported that the church had 44 members.

 October 1832… Crooked Creek Church
divided, and 14 of its members returned to
the mother church in Miller’s Cove along
with the pastor. The remaining members (16)
renamed themselves PLEASANT GROVE
BAPTIST CHURCH.
 October 1833…At the yearly Association
meeting, Pleasant Grove was represented by
Thomas Harper. He reported a membership
of 16. Pleasant Grove Church then made a
request for a pastor and deacons. The
Association sent the following men to fill the
needs of the church: Brothers Rogers, Snider,
Love, and Langford. They would fill in on
Friday before the first Sabbath in December
1833, and the Friday before the first Saturday
in April 1834. Brothers Soward and William
Hodge would visit on the Friday before the
first Saturday in August 1834. Brothers Jones,
Layman, and Leath would visit before the
first Saturday in September 1834.
 1834…Rev. William Hodge began as pastor
of Pleasant Grove and remained until 1843.
 October 1835…At the yearly Association
meeting, Thomas Harper reported that
Pleasant Grove Church had only 11 members.
 October 1837… The membership had
dropped to 10.
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 October 1838…At the yearly Association
meeting, Pleasant Grove was represented by
John Harper, and he reported that their
congregation had increased to 55.

 October 1849…At the yearly meeting of the
Association, Pleasant Grove was represented
by Samuel Jackson Williams and reported
their membership to be 51.

 October 1840… Church membership
increased to 65.

 October 1850…At the yearly Association
meeting, Pleasant Grove was represented by
John Coulter and John Harper. They reported
their membership at 63.

 October 1841…At the yearly Association
meeting, Pleasant Grove reported a
membership of 56. The church was
represented by Thomas Harper, John
Kinnamon, and Samuel Yates.
 October 1842…At the yearly Association
meeting, Pleasant Grove reported a
membership of 87. The church was
represented by Thomas Kinnamon and
Samuel Yates.
 October 1844…Pleasant Grove, at the
yearly Association meeting, represented by
Moses Gamble, James Madison Williams, and
Daniel Headrick, reported that they had 86
members.
 October 1845…At the yearly Association
meeting, Pleasant Grove, represented by
Andrew Coulter, John Coulter, and James
Russell, reported that they had 85 members.
 1846…Rev. William Rogers became the
pastor and remained until 1853.
 August 1848…William Headrick and John
Coulter deeded a parcel of land, about two
acres, for the church. There was a mill that
was operated by John Headrick on Crooked
Creek at that time. There was a blacksmith’s
shop and other buildings of trade on the
property. There was a new frame meeting
house (church) under construction in the fall
of 1848. This building was only weather
boarded at first but, over time, was improved
upon. A small community known as
Crooked Creek had taken hold.

 October 1851…At the yearly Association
meeting, Pleasant Grove reported that they
had 61 members and was represented by John
Coulter Senior & Junior, and Samuel
Williams.
 1852…Rev. William Billue returned as
pastor and remained until 1853.
 October 1852…At the yearly Association
meeting, Pleasant Grove reported 76
members and was represented by Samuel
Jackson Williams.
 1853…Rev. John Stansberry became pastor
and remained until 1856.
 October 1853…At the yearly Association
meeting, Pleasant Grove reported 77
members and was represented by John
Edward Gamble. Pleasant Grove contributed
$2.60 to foreign missions.
 October 1854…At the yearly Association
meeting, Pleasant Grove reported 102
members and was represented by Robert
Miller and Edward Nelson.
 July 1855…Gamble’s Store opened for
business. It included a post office and
remained in business until April 1895. The
store was located at the end of what is now
Doyle and Carolyn Sloan’s driveway (4953
Old Walland Hwy., Walland, Tennessee).
 October 1855…At the yearly Association
meeting, Pleasant Grove reported 106
members. Richard Nuchols, S.J. Crow, and
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James Madison Williams represented the
church.
 1856…Rev. William M. Burnett became
pastor and remained until 1863.
 October 1856…At the yearly Association
meeting, Pleasant Grove reported 99
members and was represented by James
Waters and John Coulter. Pleasant Grove
reported that they had three ordained
ministers in the church, J.M. Stansberry, J.M.
Williams, and S.J. Crow.
 October 1857… At the yearly Association
meeting, Pleasant Grove reported 123
members and was represented by John E.
Gamble, Richard Houser, and James Taylor.
 October 1858…PLEASANT GROVE
HOSTS THE ANNUAL ASSOCIATION
MEETING. They reported that they had as
ordained ministers in the church, Rev.
William M. Burnett (pastor), Rev. John Ellis
Jr., and Rev. Samuel M. McCroskey. They
also reported 125 members and were
represented by Benjamin Morton, John
Coulter, James Taylor, and James Madison
Williams.
 October 1860…At the yearly Association
meeting, Pleasant Grove reported 135
members and was represented by Vincent
Everett, J.L. Sharp, and William W. Nuchols.
 1861…Services were canceled due to the
Civil War and fear of attack.
 1863…Rev. Samuel L. Sanford began as
pastor of Pleasant Grove and remained until
1865.
 1865…Rev. William M. Burnett returned as
pastor and remained until 1870.
 October 1868…After the yearly Association
meeting at Henderson’s Chapel, several
churches began to organize the Maryville
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Union of Baptist Churches: Holston, Mount
Olive, New Hopewell, Mount Lebanon,
Cedar Grove, Six Mile, PLEASANT GROVE,
Cades Cove, Miller’s Cove, and
Tuckaleechee. These churches sent messengers to
Pleasant Grove in December 1868 for the first
meeting of the new association.
 December 1868…The Rev. William Billue
delivered the introductory sermon at the first
meeting of the Maryville Union of Baptist
Churches. THE FIRST MEETING WAS
HELD AT PLEASANT GROVE.
 1870…Rev. Pleasant B. McCarrell began as
pastor and served until 1882. He was buried
in Mount Olive Cemetary (1887).
 October 1873… The Little River
Association was formed at Pleasant Grove.
Twenty Churches attended the first meeting.
 1877…Pleasant Grove Church on Crooked
Creek was abandoned and the mill ceased
operation.
 1878…James Waters gave 7/8 acre for the
new church building. He would later give
the first acre for the cemetery. A burial area
was already in use at that time by the
Williams family. Some of the Williams family
burials prior to 1878 were not marked. A
new sanctuary was built of frame
construction similar to that of Cades Cove
Baptist Church at a cost of $600.
 1882…Rev. D.F. Manley served as pastor
from 1882 until 1897.
 1882…Notime Post Office opened at the
location which is now the end of the
driveway at Josh and Paula Simerly’s
home.(4072 Tuckaleechee Pike) The post
office was operated by the Gamble family
until 1901.
 October 1885…Pleasant Grove Church was
represented by James Waters, John Coulter,
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and James Madison Williams at the first
meeting of the Chilhowee Baptist Association.
Pleasant Grove was the fourth oldest church in the
association at the time it was established.
 Winter 1889…The church burned due to a
defective stove flue. A new building was
erected on the current site.
 May 1890…A dedication ceremony was
planned for Pleasant Grove Baptist Church on
Sunday, May 18.
 January 1891…”There will be a working at
Pleasant Grove Church next Friday, for the
purpose of getting wood and repairing the
house. Let everybody bring an ax or hammer
and help in the work for we could not be
engaged in a more noble act.”
 March 1891…”There will be a singing at
Pleasant Grove church next Sunday morning.
We hope the singing will be well attended by
the different classes and others. It will be
conducted by Carson Caldwell.”
 1892…Pleasant Grove’s membership was
122.
 October 1892…The Rev. D.F. Manley
preached at Pleasant Grove on the 1st and 2nd
Sunday.
 October 1892…There was a family reunion
at the home of J.M. Williams on the 1st; the
occasion was his 70th birthday. Mr. Williams
was a staunch Baptist and served as clerk at
Pleasant Grove Church for a number of years.
He was also an earnest advocate of the
declarations of the Prohibition Party.
 February 1894 …A committee at Pleasant
Grove had completed the cistern and was
ready for guttering of the church house.
 March 1894…The church house was
guttered on one side, and $2.00 was on hand
to pay the same. The committee was

instructed to build a cistern house 8’x8’ in the
style of the church.
 May 1894…Pleasant Grove celebrated the
Lord’s Supper on Sunday and took collection
for missions amounting to $1.78.
 June 1894…Missions collection in Sunday
school was 78 cents.
 August 1894…The church contributed
$1.50 for Association printing of the minutes.
Mission collection: $3.11; Sunday school box
collection: $2.19; added to other Sunday
school collections amounted to $3.32.
 November 1894…Collection for missions:
$2.10.
 December 1894…”There will be a song
service at Pleasant Grove on Christmas Day,
conducted by Carson Caldwell. Everybody is
invited to come and bring their baskets.”
 1895…Gamble Tennessee Post Office
opened for business on April 2nd. Elizabeth
Waters Gamble was postmistress. The post
office, which was located in a small building
near the James Waters’ place, (property is
currently owned by Dr. George Pate and the
late Betty Waters Pate) was closed on
September 15, 1906.
 January 1895…”We are having a very
interesting Sunday School at Pleasant Grove
Baptist Church.”
 April 1895…Trustees were instructed to
confer with Brother James Waters with regard
to getting a suitable location for a cemetery.
Mr. Waters donated one acre for use as a
cemetery. Collections for missions were
$1.59.
 July 1895…”An infant of Mr. & Mrs. J.A.
Williams, born the 30th, was buried in the
Pleasant Grove cemetery Monday at 10 AM.
The cemetery was surveyed four weeks ago
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last Saturday and this infant is the first to be
interred in it.”

The church paid $12.84 for the pastor’s
services.”

 July 1895…”Pleasant Grove has the best
Sunday School in the county. Our
superintendent has only missed one Sunday
in two years, who can beat that?”

 1897…Sam and Andy Davis gave four
acres for building of the first church
parsonage. It is presently {2007) known as
the Arthur and Doshia Moles home at the
corner of Tuckaleechee and Coulter roads.
The parsonage barn and animal lot were
situated at the present-day location of
Richard and Flora Simerly’s back yard (3801
Tuckaleechee Pike, Maryville, Tennessee).

 July 1895…The church agreed to buy one
additional acre of land from Brother Waters
to be used in addition to the acre which he
donated as a burial ground. The property
was purchased in November for $25.00.
 September 1895…”The Local Institute for
the 8, 11, 12, 13 and 14th Districts will meet at
Pleasant Grove Church next Friday,
September 6th. All interested in education are
cordially invited to be present and participate
in the discussions.”
 September 1895…”The Local Institute met
at Pleasant Grove last Friday. There was
quite a crowd there. We had good speaking
and our good people turned out with their
baskets.”
 February 1896…A committee reported that
$13.00 was raised to pay off indebtedness on
the graveyard. Another committee, which
was to lay off the cemetery in squares of
25x30 feet and walks 5 feet wide, running
from the gate to the back side, reported the
work was done as outlined. The committee
on purchasing tools had collected $2.30 and
had paid $2.31 for one mattock, one spade,
and two shovels.
 February 1896…”The Sunday school at
Pleasant Grove has put on new life under the
management of A.B. Davis, Superintendent.”
 September 1896…”A meeting of 13 days
was conducted by Rev. W.A. Catlett and Rev.
W.W. Mullendore commencing on the last
Sunday in August. Several souls were
converted and a general awakening of the
Christians with ten additions to the Church.
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 1897…Rev. W.A. Catlett was pastor from
1897 until 1902.
 January 1897…A special meeting was
called by the clerk. Rev. W.A. Catlett was
unanimously elected pastor for the ensuing
year. Mission collection was 50 cents.
 February 1897…The Church agreed to a
salary of $100.00 per year for Rev. Catlett,
who said he would give $40.00 of that for
“state, home and foreign missions provided
the church would give her prorates to go in
the name of the church.”
 1897…April mission contribution: $3.85;
May mission collection: $1.19; June mission
collection: .80 cents; August collection: $8.08;
mission collection within the year $18.97;
September mission collection: .80 cents;
October mission collection $1.60; and
December mission collection $4.38.
 August 1897…July meetings went twenty
days and “resulted in the salvation of souls,
the reclaiming of a number of backsliders,
and a general awakening of the church and
Christians throughout the community.”
 January 1898… The church abandoned the
former custom of writing obituaries and, in
the future, the death of church members
would be recorded by the clerk. A committee
was appointed to solicit funds to buy singing
books for the church. The church decided to
buy 12 Gospel Hymnals No. 1 to 6 combined.
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January 1898… The church abandoned
the former custom of writing obituaries
 February 1898…The committee to raise
funds reported $11.25 received. The church
instructed Rev. Catlett to buy 18 hymnbooks.
 April 1898…The contract was signed for a
new school house at Pleasant Grove.
 October 1898…”There was a singing at
Pleasant Grove Church on Saturday night of
the 22nd. It was conducted by Mr. John Hitch
and was largely attended. Sunday School at
Pleasant Grove is an evergreen school; it lives
all the year round.”
 December 1898…”There was a very
interesting ‘Spelling’ at Pleasant Grove school
house last Thursday night. There was a
‘Singing’ at Pleasant Grove Church last
Saturday night.”

 May 1899…The committee on revision of
the Church roll (October 1898) reports: “We
your committee on revision of the Church roll
submit the following report….we find our
present membership to be 187 members of
which number 18 have not attended our
church meetings for quite a while…in fact it
has been years since some of them have
attended. We are sorry to say that we find 9
of our members accused of swearing and
other misconduct. But, we are happy to state
further that at least four of the nine are telling
the committee that the Lord has forgiven
their misdoings and ask the church to also
forgive and retain them. Another one who
has been accused of swearing denies the
charge and the committee could not sustain
it. One member who was accused of
swearing and fornication pleads guilty of the
former charge but denies the latter and the
charge could not be sustained. Two others
say they will try to do better; one is on the
oust. And one the committee wishes to see
again. We would further advise that the
remainder of the present membership be
arranged in alphabetical order in the church
book. The committee was requested to see
non-attendants and report at the next
meeting. Brother James P. Davis
acknowledged that he had been doing wrong
and asked the church to forgive him, which
the church did joyfully.” Mission collection
was $2.
 June 1899…Dr. Tinsdell, teaching in the
interest of Carson-Newman College,
preached “an interesting and instructive
sermon.” Collection for Carson-Newman
College was $8.00 in cash and pledges.
 February 1901…The School Directors of
the 14th district appointed the following
teacher, W.E. Coulter, Pleasant Grove.
 August 1902…”There will be a box supper
at Pleasant Grove School house August 23.
Proceeds to go for digging a well. Everybody
invited.”
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 1902…The clock at the back of the current
sanctuary was purchased. Rev. W.L. Cate
was pastor from May until September of
1902. Rev. W.P. Smith was pastor from
January until December 1903. Rev. W.A.
Catlett returned as pastor from 1904-1909.
Rev. W.A. “Billy” Catlett is the only known
pastor buried in Pleasant Grove’s cemetery.

Study Class meets with Mrs. Carson Caldwell
Tuesday afternoon.”

 August 1904…”A very successful singing
school of 10 days duration closed at Pleasant
Grove last Saturday, Esq. A.B. Gamble having
the honor of having been the instructor.
Quite an audience of visitors and spectators
attended the closing exercises. They
expressed that they were highly pleased with
the progress the class had made.”

 1913…Church membership had now
reached 199. These church programs were in
progress: Sunday school, WMU, Sunbeams
and B.Y.P.U. (Baptist Young People’s Union)

 1909…Pleasant Grove’s Woman’s Missionary
Union (WMU) was organized with Mrs.
Elizabeth (Lizzie) Gamble as president.
 July 1911…Teachers of the 14th district
included Gertrude Badgett of Pleasant Grove.
 1911…Rev. W.H. Hodge was pastor from
May 1909 to December 1911.
 March 1911… The old sanctuary was torn
down, and work on the current sanctuary
began. Local gravel and rock from Little
River was used to form the concrete
foundation. Red oak timbers formed an arch
to suspend the ceiling on iron bars. Stained
glass windows were installed. (See January
5, 1912, Maryville Enterprise newspaper article
for more details.)
 December 1911…The church dedicated the
new sanctuary on December 3, 1911.
 1912…Rev. C.M. Atchley was pastor from
1912-1914.
 January 1913…”Rev. C.M. Atchley
preached a very interesting sermon at
Pleasant Grove Sunday night. The Missions
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 1913…Pleasant Grove WMU took part in
the Southern Baptist Convention’s 25th
anniversary celebration of the organization.
They noted the changes which had taken
place over the years.

 1914…WMU organized the “Sunbeam
Band” for all children, both boys and girls.
Mrs. A.B. Davis and Mrs. Jim Williams were
the leaders.
 August 1914…Schools of the 14th district,
appoint the following corps of teachers,
including Pleasant Grove, Miss Ellen Davis
(the granddaughter of James Waters).
 1914…The first parsonage was built for
$1,000.
 June 1915…”Rev. W.H. Fitzgerald
preached an interesting and helpful sermon
at Pleasant Grove yesterday.”
 August 1915…Blount Teachers
includingPleasant Grove, Lizzie Davis.
 March 1916…Rev. Fitzgerald commenced
his second year’s pastorate with things
moving along in a systematic way. The church
had purchased envelopes and members were
contributing weekly to the expenses and missions.
 1917…Different age groups were formed in
B.Y.P.U.
 March 1917…Rev. H.M. Wyrick of the
Baptist Seminary, Louisville, Kentucky
preached at Pleasant Grove Baptist Church
on the fourth of March.
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 July 1917…”Dr. J. Pike Powers preached
an interesting sermon Sunday…He will
preach again next Sunday morning and
night.”
 November 1917…”The Pleasant Grove
Baptist Church has called to the pastorate
Rev. B.B. Brooks of North Carolina. Rev.
Brooks has accepted, and will move his
family this week.”
 March 1918…”The Sunday School at
Pleasant Grove is progressing nicely under
the superintendency of E. Hitch. The Pleasant
Grove cemetery has been incorporated and a
charter applied for with Messers. W.D.
Williams, John Hitch, W.L. James, E. Hitch,
and W.M. Nuchols, incorporators.”
 September 1918…”Rev. B.B. Brooks
preached quite an interesting sermon at
Pleasant Grove Sunday. He stated that his
resignation will take effect on the first Sunday
in November.”
 1918…The Pleasant Grove cemetery was
chartered.
 October 1921…The church and parsonage
were painted at a cost of $190.
 December 1921…S.W. Keeble was
appointed as janitor at a salary of $75 per
year.
 May 1922… Rev. John Burns was called for
half- time pastor at $400 per year.
 November 1922…S.W. Keeble, janitor,
resigned.
 1922…Pearl Roberts DeLozier, currently
(2007) one of our oldest living continuous
members, moved to this community from
Cades Cove. Her family moved out of the
cove in a wagon when she was six months
old.

 January 1923…Russell Helton was elected
as janitor for $75 per year.
 1923…The church voted to buy “carbide
lights” at a cost of $193.
 July 1924…Rev. John Burns’ time as pastor
ended.
 October 1924… Rev. J.R. Dykes was called
as pastor. He accepted the call and planned
to start on the second Sunday in December.
 1924…Wendell and Robert DeLozier,
currently (2007) two of our oldest living
continuous members, moved to the Pleasant
Grove community from Sevier County. The
brothers rode in a wagon with their mother.
Their father drove three milk cows behind the
wagon.
 February 1925…The church budget
adopted $1,000 for missions.
 April 1925…A committee recommended
and the church ordered The New Harvest Home
Song Books. The cost was $75 per hundred.
 September 1925…Members voted to pike
the road to the church and agreed to haul
rock to complete the task. The Sunday
School rooms were built in the church’s
basement at the cost of $360.
 November 1925…Two heaters were bought
for the basement rooms, cost $13.50.
 1926…Ica Headrick Pierce, currently (2007)
one of our oldest living continuous members,
moved to the Pleasant Grove community
from Miller’s Cove. Her family moved in a
wagon with a milk cow tied behind it.
 1927….The old carbide lights were
replaced with a new “Delco lights system”
which consisted of batteries and a gas
powered generator.
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 August 1928…”Rev. Dykes preached his
last services to a very large crowd.”
 January 1929… Rev. L.G. Davis from
Watertown, Tennessee, was called as pastor.
 July 1929…A motion was made to buy
song books at cost of $115 per hundred.
 1929… The church witnessed a spiritual
revival among its members. The first
recorded gift to Cooperative Program was
$33.30. (This program was a giving procedure
established to fund all of the ministries of the
Southern Baptist Convention and the various
state conventions. Pleasant Grove was a part of
the Tennessee Baptist Convention. No longer did
each missionary, college, seminary, and other
needs solicit individual churches for funding).
 1930…Every member was canvassed to
pay off church debt.
 February 1930…The treasurer reported
that liberal offerings had been made, and
indebtedness was being diminished.
 August 1930…The pastor’s salary was
reduced from $900 to $800 per year due to
crop failure.
 1930…Mabel (Hill) Reese Ogle (currently
one of our oldest living (2007) continuous
members) moved to the Pleasant Grove
community from Cades Cove. Her dad
operated a store in the cove and owned a
truck at the time of their move.
 1932…Rev. John Oliver Hood became the
pastor. He served until 1944.
 1936…Electricity was added to the church
and parsonage through REA, and a coal
furnace was installed in the church.
 1937…The first Vacation Bible School was
held. Rev. John O. Hood, pastor, was the
director, and Mabel Hill served as his
assistant.
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 1939…Cradle Roll was added to church
programs. (The church began to recognize and
honor new born children into the church family.
Each child was given a certificate of enrollment,
and many times a Bible was given as a gift).
 1940…Baptist and Reflector was sent to all
church families. It was paid for out of the
church’s budget, a practice which continues
today.
 1942…Church walkways were built.
 1943… An Extension Department added.
(The need for an organized and methodical
program of ministering to the “homebound”
members was recognized and addressed).
 1944…Ruth West Seely, (member 19291944), and Lois Roberts Berry, (member 19311942), later went into full-time Christian
Service.
Lois Roberts Berry
(left) along with
her husband
(right) served as a
foreign
missionaries
under the SBC
mission board in Brazil until their retirement in the
late 1980s.
Ruth West Seely (right)
served as a Presbyterian
missionary in Thailand.
She and her husband
were translating the Bible
into Thai language. It is
believed they completed
the project before their
deaths.
 October 1944…Rev. Sanford Swann began
his work as pastor. The church adopted the
following budget for 1945: Cooperative
Program- $1,000; Association Missions- $120;
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pastor’s salary- $2,080; Baptist and Reflector $90. The total budget was $6,000.
 January 1945…The parsonage was
repaired, and a well was dug by Mr. Lee
Lambert as a gift to the church. A water
system was put in the parsonage.
 May 1945…Rev. Swann, pastor, suggested
installing a library with a sum of $25 to be set
aside for expenses. The library started
accepting donated books. Fifty dollars was
given for library books and fixtures.
 June 1945…Lucile Waters was named as
librarian with Mary Armstrong as the
assistant librarian.
 July 1945…The motion carried to buy 60
attachments to be placed on the backs of the
pews to hold offering envelopes and
communion vessels.
 September 1945… A committee was
appointed to investigate the cost of piping
water from the parsonage well to the church.
700 feet of pipe was needed at a total cost of
$124.78. The church voted to pay for the
pipe, and the trustees agreed to oversee the
project.
 November 1945… The deacons
recommended to the church that a special
building fund be started by the members and
that their contributions be made using a
special envelope provided by the church.
 December 1945…The budget adopted for
1946 was $6,200.
 October 1946…The furnace was repaired,
and a stoker and blower were installed.
 March 1947…The church granted
permission to Walland High School to have
their commencement exercises in the church
building.

 August 1947…Rev. Sanford Swann
resigned as pastor, effective September 1,
1947.
 October 1947…A call was issued to Dr.
P.B. Baldridge to become pastor at Pleasant
Grove; he accepted at a salary of $40 per
week.
 December 1947…The budget for 1948 was
approved at $5,682.20.
 January 1948… A committee was
appointed to investigate an improved
lighting system and interior decoration for
the sanctuary.
 February 1948…The church voted to sell
the parsonage and 2 acres of land. The
proceeds would be used to build a new
parsonage on the remaining land.
 April 1948…The parsonage committee
received a bid of $5,000. A motion was made
and carried to accept the bid from Arthur
(C.A.) Moles to buy the parsonage. The
church authorized the trustees to transfer the
property.
 April 1948…The church authorized a
committee to let the bid and to sign a contract
for building a new parsonage at a cost of
$10,000. G.G. Webb of Lenoir City was
awarded the contract.
 1949…Water fountains were installed in
the church.
 1951…Mission school was held at Pleasant
Grove.
 March 1951…A committee recommended
that the church be brick veneered at an
approximate cost of $3,500. It was moved
and seconded to accept the recommendation.
Another committee was asked to submit
plans for an annex building, with a cost not to
exceed $20,000.
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 March 1952…The building committee
reported they had received a bid to brick
veneer the church and to build an annex
joining the rear of the church at a cost of
$28,000. The building committee and the
deacons appointed a finance committee. A
special building committee was appointed
and authorized to proceed with the building
plans.
 March 1952…Dr. P.B. Baldridge resigned
effective at the end of April. By vote of the
church, the deacons were appointed to serve
as a pulpit committee.

 1953…Electric fans were purchased for the
sanctuary.
 April 1953…The finance committee
recommended that the church borrow $5,000
at 4% interest to pay indebtedness. The
recommendation passed.
 October 1953…The deacons reported a
need of the following: 3 room partitions- $80;
3 pianos- $250; 26 choir chairs -$480; small
chairs for the Sunday school classes- $50. The
request was fulfilled.

 March 1952…The pulpit committee
recommended Rev. John McGregor as pastor;
he accepted on April 6.

 November 1953…The budget for 1954 was
presented and adopted at $7,887.
Cooperative program- $1,000 and Association
missions- $180.

 June 1952…Rev. John McGregor began his
pastoral work with Pleasant Grove. He
served until 1964.

 December 1953…A special offering for the
Kinzel Springs mission was taken. $200 was
given.

 September 1952…Hubert Coulter and John
Helton were appointed to organize a Junior
Brotherhood.

 April 1954…The church voted to “black
top” the walks around the church at a cost of
$155.25.

 October 1952…A total budget of $7,181.00
was presented by the deacons, with $1,181.00
allocated to missions.

 November 1954…The budget for 1955 of
$8,467 was presented. Cooperative program$1,200.

 November 1952…Miss Una Armstrong
made a motion to departmentalize the Sunday
School classes.

 January 1955…The deacons recommended
renovation of the auditorium and the
purchase of an organ: Labor- $825; flooring$675; paint- $150; rugs $500 + $54 for
installation; organ- $2,596; total cost- $4,800.
The recommendation was accepted and the
deacons were instructed to use the building
fund to pay for these improvements.

 December 1952…The deacons and the
finance committee recommended that the
offering for one Sunday each month be set
aside for the building fund. Later, it was
decided that on the first Sunday of each
month, all loose offering collected would go
to the building fund.
 March 1953…A motion was moved and
seconded that Pleasant Grove observe Youth
Week.
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 June 1955…It was recommended that the
church building be dedicated on July 24,
1955. A recommendation was also made to
purchase 2 beds and 1 rocking chair for the
nursery.
 June 1955…Due to a scheduling conflict,
the dedication of the building was changed to
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the fifth Sunday instead of the fourth Sunday
in July.

re-established. The church was honored for
Cooperative Program giving.

 February 1957…A motion was made and
seconded to grant the treasurer the authority
to pay for blue print drawings for the new
building.

 1965…The choir had 30 members; choir
robes were purchased.

 March 1957…The supervising committee
for the building program recommended that
a committee be appointed to survey the
Pleasant Grove church family for financing
the new building. The motion carried.
 July 1957…Judge Law was appointed to be
the overseer of the new building project.
 August 1958…A motion made and
seconded to put Cell-o-Tex on the ceiling of
sanctuary.
 April 1959… A motion was made and
seconded that the building project and black
topping be done, and that the church would
borrow funds up to $20,000. The motion
passed.
 1960… Sonny Melton was hired as the first paid
music director. He received $25 per week. The
parking lot was black topped.
 1961…The church was honored by the
Tennessee Baptist Convention for
Cooperative Program giving.

 1966…The church voted to get a painting
for the wall behind the baptistery. The
church budget was $23,030. Sunday school
starting time was changed to 9:30 A.M.
 1966…Mrs. Arthur (Edna) Waters was
commissioned to paint the picture on the
back wall of the baptistery. The cost was
underwritten by Mr. Fuller Walters.
 April 1967…The new church library held a
dedication service.
 March 1969…Juvenile Rehabilitation Circle
opened. The nursery opened every Friday
from 10 A.M. until 1 P.M; the charge was 25
cents an hour per child or 35 cents an hour for
2 children.
 1970…Mr. Melvin E. Lawson was
commended and honored by the church for
doing the church altar flowers.
 1970…Rev. Dan Dunkel became the pastor.
He served until 1984.

 1963…The second educational building
was completed.

 1970…The nursery and library were
remodeled and carpeted. A nursery for three
year- olds was established. The parsonage
was remodeled for $15,000. The parking lot
was re-surfaced.

 1964…Rev. Ted Davis became pastor. He
served until 1968.

 1971… Ray Headrick was licensed to
preach.

 1964…Edward McGregor (member 19521964) went into full-time Christian ministry.

 1971…The church was air-conditioned.
The rotation of deacons was implemented.

 1964…The baptistery was moved to its
present location, and a Baby Grand piano
was purchased for a total cost of $10,000. The
hall connecting the 1st and 2nd education
buildings was completed. The library was

 1971…A bus ministry began.
 1972…The church budget for the year was
approved at $26,503.
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 1973… The choir room and the pastor’s
study were remodeled.

janitor’s salary was $1,644; music director’s
salary was $2,184.

 1973… Pads for the pews were purchased,
and new carpet was installed.

 October 1976…A children’s dedication
service on Mother’s Day was planned. The
church started a “shut-in of the week”
ministry with calls, visits, and cards.

 May 1973…Connie Dunkel, Sharon
Johnson, and Steve Simerly represented
Pleasant Grove at the Chilhowee Baptist
Association Bible Drill.
 1973…The church started an audio taperecorded ministry for shut-ins.
 March 1974…Bob Carroll donated new
chairs for the piano and organ.
 May 1974…Connie Dunkel and Sharon
Johnson were Tennessee Baptist Convention
state winners in the Bible Drill competition.
 1975…The church pictorial directory was
published; it is believed to be the first for
PGBC.
 April 1975…A very old and valuable book
of records (1890s) was found in a church
storage room.
 1975…A graded music program was
established.
 August 1975…Ronald Manges, music
director, resigned.
 1975…The nursery partition was removed.
 December 1975…Individuals who had
taught a Sunday School class for more than 25
years were honored. Those honored were
Mrs. Tip Davis, Miss Nina Belle Coulter, Mrs.
Irene Headrick, Mrs. Mae DeLozier, Mrs.
Mattie Saunders, Mrs. Emily Yoakum, Mr.
Henry Roberts, and Mr. W.A. Hill.
 1976…The church budget was set at
$61,673. The pastor’s salary was $9,950;
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 October 1976…A luncheon for retired
people of the church and community was
started. Thirty-one people attended. Emily
Yoakum was elected as president of the
group, which planned to meet every 3rd
Wednesday of the month at the church.
Later, this group chose the name “Keep in
Touch” or KIT Club. The name was
suggested to the group by Mr. M. E. Lawson.
 1976…The church was insured for
$220,000.
 May 1977…The practice of listing a “shutin of the week” in the bulletin was started.
Members were encouraged to send cards,
make phone calls, or visit this person during
the week.
 May 1977…A children’s dedication service
on Mother’s Day was introduced.
 1978…Pleasant Grove led a county-wide
crusade at Heritage High School’s football
field.
 1979…David Root was hired as the first paid
youth director. A group of Acteens went to
Pickney, Michigan, to help lead a Vacation
Bible School.
 1980…The church purchased three acres of
land from Sam Caughorn for $30,000.
 July 1980…Greg Wilson became minister
of music at Pleasant Grove. Greg had just
graduated from Carson-Newman College. To
date, Greg has the longest tenure of any staff
member in the church’s 175 year history. As of
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2007, he has served Pleasant Grove for 27
years.
 1981…A new sound system was added to
the church for $1,175. Jan Bible was hired as the
first church secretary under the guidelines of the
new personnel policy. She served five years in
that role. Tony Abbott went to Upper Volta as
a volunteer.
 1982…The church budget had reached
$87,872. The pastor was paid $15,520; the
janitor was paid $4,140; the music director
was paid $5,980; the youth director was paid
$4,620; the secretary was paid $1,872. The
first church cookbook was published to raise
money for the building fund.
 February 1983…A motion was brought
before the church to adopt a recommendation
from the deacons:
(1) The church should have a goal to develop
a building to meet the present and future
needs of its congregation.
(2) The church should enter into a “Together
We Build” program with the stewardship
committee of the Southern Baptist
Convention.
(3) The church, at the proper time, would
decide the particular facility needs.
 March 1983…Rev. Dan J. Dunkel expressed
appreciation for the meeting concerning the
recommendations. He asked for prayer for
the church body’s direction in this matter.
 April 1983…”A bus will be leaving on the
5th to go to Nashville to oppose ‘liquor-bythe-drink’ vote!”
 July 1983… A new program, “Brotherhood
in Action,” was started. The “job jar” was
placed in the library so members could
submit community needs that could be met
by the brotherhood.

 October 1983…An “enlistment tea” for
WMU members and prospective members
was held.
 December 1984…Rev. James Windham
became interim/full-time pastor. He served
until 1989.
 April 1987…The trustees reported that
work was needed to repair, clean, re-lead,
and restore 17 sanctuary windows at an
estimated cost of $15,900. No action was
taken at this time due to cost.
 May 1987…The trustees recommended that
the sanctuary windows be evaluated for a
possible solution to a moisture problem
pending suitable financing.
 June 1987…Backyard Bible Clubs were
scheduled for Payne’s Mobile Home Park
and Fairfield and Brookfield subdivisions.
 August 1987…Total amount of designated
offering for the repair of the organ was
$3,510.
 September 1987…In celebration of our U.S.
Constitution’s 200th birthday, Pleasant
Grove’s church bell was rung 200 times on
the 17th. Volunteers who wanted to ring the
bell were urged to sign up in the office.
 January 1988…The building fund to build a
fellowship hall, kitchen, and new classrooms
reached $202,044.08.
 February 1988…Focus on WMU! Woman’s
Missionary Union celebrated its 100th
anniversary. Pleasant Grove set a goal to
enlist fourteen women, girls, and
preschoolers during the centennial year.
 February 1988…The church voted to move
forward on the building program and
appointed a committee to do this. The
committee included Rev. James Windham,
pastor; Tony Abbott, chair of deacons; Mary
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Gene Roberts, chair of trustees; and Jim &
Shirley Hitch, financial campaign directors.
That committee elected to make preparations
for the “ground breaking” for the proposed
building addition.

the preservation and protection of the
windows at an estimated cost of $20,000.

 February 1988…Pearl DeLozier presented a
recommendation from the WMU to set a goal
for the Annie Armstrong offering at $2,200.

 July 1989…A contract for $18,000 was
awarded for window repair with exterior
protective coverings.

 March 1988…Newsletter Centennial
Corner: “The Southern Baptist Convention
did not have a convention-wide organization
of WMU until 1888. However, woman’s
missionary societies were active in some
individual churches of the convention
territory before 1820. Mention was made of a
society at Pleasant Grove as early as 1900. In
1909, a Ladies Aid was formed. The mission
offering was $3.15. In 1912, the offering was
$35.91. On October 5, 1913, a Sunbeam Band
was formed with 36 members. The Sunbeams
included all young people. Meetings were
held twice a month with offerings ranging
from .19 cents to .50 cents. The Sunbeam
leader was Mrs. A.B. Davis whose husband
was a deacon at Pleasant Grove. With money
‘hard to come by’ the ladies’ mission offering
was supplemented by their egg money. In
1914, a progressive WMU was reported at
Pleasant Grove.”

 September 1989…The building fund
balance was reported as $301,609.57. The
church voted to establish a window fund to
pay for a suitable solution to the moisture
problem. A fund raiser of memorial plaques
was offered. These memorial plaques were
offered at a minimum cost of $500, with the
name of those honored. (The plaques remain
on the sanctuary walls today).

 March 1988…A motion was made and
passed to let Lowe’s Insulation Company add
insulation to the overhead area of the
sanctuary to meet the recommendation of
TVA.
 May 1988…A motion made and passed to
pay $3.00 per resident member as our
contribution to support the building of a new
Chilhowee Baptist Association office.
 May 1989…Rev. Windham resigned due to
health problems effective July 31st.
 May 1989…Due to the continued
deterioration of the stained glass windows in
the sanctuary area, the budget and finance
committee investigated suitable financing for
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 June 1989…The financing for the window
project was resolved.

 September 1989…The trustees presented to
the church the recommendation to
incorporate. The recommendation was
approved.
 October 1989…Mike Garner, attorney,
reported that he would have the church
charter application for incorporation mailed
to the state within a week.
 October 1989…The trustees reported that
all papers had been completed and approved
by the state. The church was officially
incorporated effective the 11th. It was also
reported that all the work on the windows
had been completed.
 December 1989…The building “ground
breaking” ceremony was held at 2 P.M. on
the 3rd. Several “shiny new shovels” were
provided by JMN Hardware (formerly
Loveday’s Hardware) for the event.
 December 1989…The trustees
recommended that the church property be
transferred from the trustees to Pleasant
Grove Baptist Church, Maryville, Tennessee,
incorporated.
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 1990…The pastor search committee
recommended that Rev. James Millsaps
become pastor of the church. He served until
1993.
 August 1992…The 160 anniversary of
Pleasant Grove was a major celebration. Rev.
James Millsaps’s strength was in organization
and promotion. He invited a choir from
Keasler Air Force Base to present a special
concert. Many additional special activities
were planned throughout the Celebration
Day. Phase II of the building program was
completed- yet another reason to celebrate.
th

 1993…Rev. Greg Long became pastor.
He is in that very important leadership role
today (2007) as the church compiles this
history of Pleasant Grove Baptist Church.
 1994…The church began to offer annual
river baptisms in Little River on River Ford
Road. Before baptisteries were available in
churches, river baptisms were the norm.
This unique experience was welcomed by the
membership.
 1996…Total resident membership – 449.
 1997…Total resident membership – 468;
Sunday school average attendance – 173;
worship service average attendance – 210;
baptisms – 18; joined by letter or statement –
19; Total receipts – $261,084; total missions
gifts – $25,106.
 April 1997… Motion carried to change the
program church year to September 1 through
August 31.
 May 1997… The building fund exceeded
$125,000. The church agreed to let Ken
Millsaps, architect, complete the drawings for
the proposed building additions.

 June 1997…The church voted to begin a
new Parents Day Out program and seek a
director.
 July 1997…WMU collected school items
for Blount County Children’s Home.
 August 1997…The building fund had
reached $139,128. A long-range planning
committee report summary sheet to the
church included the following:
(1) Worship service format: a worship
committee was formed and was meeting.
(2) A van for the church was not considered
at the present.
(3) A committee for watch care of the elderly
and homebound was headed by Jim and Lena
Simerly. They were conducting volunteer
visits to the elderly.
(4) The Mother’s Day Out program was
scheduled to begin on September 8.
(5) The special program for high school
outreach was put on hold.
(6) Disaster Response for the Red Cross had
established the availability of Pleasant
Grove’s facility to help in the event of a
disaster.
(7) A New Members training program was in
progress and moving forward.
(8) A welcome center program was targeted
to begin in the fall.
(9) The Phase III Building Program was
progressing in a timely manner.
(10) A commercial- type dishwasher had been
installed in the kitchen.
(11) A community outreach program was an
ongoing part of other groups and committees
in the church.
(12) The present church plant did not meet
state requirements for a day care program.
This issue would be addressed in the Phase
IV building program.
 December 1997…A reception for Woodrow
Bell, long-time church custodian, was held.
A “love” offering was received for Mr. Bell.
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 October 1998…Phase III committee
reported that the church had reached $250,000
in the building fund. Nathan Wilkes was
called as youth minister.
 October 1998…The Sunday evening
schedule changed. Discipleship training
would begin at 5 P.M., and evening worship
would begin at 6 P.M. A motion was made
and passed that the Christmas Eve service be
held on December 24 from 3:30 to 4:30 P.M.
 February 1999… The personnel committee
recommended the minister of special needs
position be deleted. The recommendation
passed.
 March 1999…A new directory for the
church was published. Rev. Greg Long
announced his plans for a mission trip to
Brazil. He reported that he would be
preaching seven times on the trip. A one day
revival was held by Rev. George Koon from
South Carolina.
 June 1999…The church body approved
authorization to obtain a loan from Citizens
Bank in the amount of $200,000 for Phase III.
 August 1999…The building fund total
reached $271,310.75.
 September 1999… Donations to the music
department made the purchase of a clavinova
possible.
 December 1999…A new sound system was
purchased and would be installed after
January 1.
 2000…Darell and Karen Coppenger and
Donnie Alexander went on a mission trip to
Pincher Creek, Canada.
 February 2000…The trustees
recommended that a bid from Rule
Construction be accepted to replace the
exterior doors. The motion passed. The
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money was to be taken from the general
account in the amount of $2,517.
 May 2000…The church authorized a
committee to use $10,000 to buy new
furnishings and equipment. Classes began to
move into their new classrooms.
 November 2000…The church voted to pave
the entire parking lot. Phase III building
committee would be phased out this week.
 2000…Church sent Daniel Livingston to
Brazil with Rev. Greg Long.
 March 2001…Work was done on the air
conditioning noise in the fellowship hall.
This project was very ably carried out by
church member Ed Owens, a trustee and
HVAC consultant. A new street light was
installed in the parking lot to increase
visibility.
 2001…Fifty Bibles were purchased and
given to the Blount County Juvenile Center to
give to the youth.
 April 2001…The church voted to install a
new church sign, with a cost not to exceed
$5,000. A new playground would also be
constructed.
 June 2001…The church started a nursery to
care for children during the early worship
service. Policies and procedures for the use
of the church were revised and updated.
Shaynne Palmer was hired as church
secretary.
 November 2002…A special Veteran’s Day
observance was held.
 August 2003…Members were asked to sign
up for a new church directory.
 2003…The church adopted a “purpose
statement.”

A Journey of Faith
“At Pleasant Grove Church, our purpose is
Worshipping God by proclaiming God’s Word,
reaching people, building relationships with Christ,
meeting needs and sharing Christian joy.”

 2005…Love offering was received to help
with Hurricane Katrina relief efforts. Monies
were sent through the Tennessee Baptist
Convention.

 2003…Ted and Joyce Davis, Tony and
Martha Abbott, Darell and Karen Coppenger,
and Doris Triplett were volunteers on a
mission trip to Iowa.

 November 2005…David Hammonds was
ordained into the Gospel Ministry on
November 20.

 December 2003…The trustees
recommended installation of stage lighting in
the sanctuary, with a cost not to exceed
$5,000. The recommendation passed.
 January 2004…New lighting was installed
in the choir loft and above the sanctuary
stage. Church hosted a “True Beauty Boot
Camp” for high school girls who attend
PGBC and for high school girls that attend
Heritage High School.
 March 2004…The mission committee
recommended that the church support Geoff
Prows with $100 per month for a new church
start in Ohio. This recommendation passed.
 April 2004… A day of prayer for our
community was observed.
 July 2004…Trustees reported that the new
round tables and carts for the fellowship hall
had arrived. A new ice machine was
installed. A motion passed for McCall
Construction to install a fire hydrant at a cost
of $2,500.
 April 2005…Sanctuary was repaired and
repainted.
 2005…Youth went on a mission trip to
work with a new church start in Monroe,
Ohio.
 2005…VBS offering was given to the
Chilhowee Baptist Association to help
purchase and supply a Disaster Relief Mobile
Shower Unit.

 December 2005…New arm chairs for the
Sunday school classes arrived. 633, the
Wednesday night service, was scheduled to
begin January 4, 2006. New Sunday night
classes would begin August 9, 2006. A
steering committee to help visualize future
church needs was formed.
 January 2006…The 633 contemporary
music and worship service began on
Wednesday nights. Why 633? While Pastor
Greg Long was attending the Southern
Baptist Convention in Nashville in 2005, he
felt that God was leading him to present this
new worship concept to Pleasant Grove.
Realizing that Pleasant Grove was very
traditional in programs and personality, he
gave serious thought to the question, “Is this
the right thing to do?” A verse of scripture,
“For the bread of God is He which cometh down
from Heaven, and giveth life unto the world.” John
6:33 (King James Version) came to Pastor
Long’s mind time and time again. He felt that
God was answering, “YES!” to his question.
Therefore, the new contemporary service was
called “633.”
 2006…The Phase III renovations were paid
off in full.
 June 2006…Groups of volunteers from
Pleasant Grove Church went to the Gulf coast
to help with clean up efforts.
 2006…Rev. Greg Long participated in an
evangelistic mission trip to the Ukraine.
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 December 2006…The church voted to have
monthly business meetings on the third
Sunday night at 7:00 P.M. The stewardship
and personnel committee recommended a
new full- time youth ministry position.
Ballot vote would be taken on January 7,
2007.
 January 2007…The average yearly
attendance in Sunday School had exceeded
200 for the first time in the history of Pleasant
Grove Baptist Church.
 March 2007…Darell Coppenger, Sunday
School Director, reported that special
recognition had been received from the
Tennessee Baptist Convention for
outstanding church growth in 2006.
 2007…Benjamin Ashley Bramblett was
named Minister of Youth and Outreach. This
appointment marked the first time that Pleasant
Grove had two full-time ministers on staff.
 2007…The Phase IV building committee
was elected.
 May 2007…Resident membership is 564.
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A
Memories of the Howard Abbott Family
By Carmen Abbott Bramblett and Camilla Abbott Benson
When we think of Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church, two words come to mind – “family”
and “community.” We grew up in the 1950s
and 1960s, decades that brought significant
change to the lives of most people in the
world – the turmoil of war and rumors of
war, assassinations, the birth of the drug
culture, the hippie revolution, and on and on.
Those changes were barely felt in our world
because of an anchor that held fast. That
anchor was Pleasant Grove Baptist Church
and the community that surrounded it.
We grew up within half-a-mile of the
church, at the bottom of the hill. Our mother,
Mayme Anthony Abbott, moved with her
family in 1928 from the Piney Level
community which is a short distance away.
Our grandfather, John Anthony, was a
deacon and song leader at Piney Level Baptist
Church. After their father was stricken with
rheumatoid arthritis in 1930, and he was
confined to home, the children in the family
began to attend Pleasant Grove, just up the
hill from their home. They loved
participating in the youth activities of the
church. Since our grandfather was no longer
able to work as a carpenter, he and our
grandmother, Malinda (Linnie) Steele
Anthony, opened a small store and a gas
station across the road from their home, just
below where the car wash now stands. It
became a meeting place for the community
and my mother had contact with many of the
families that lived nearby. Our mother’s
knowledge of the neighborhood and the
church helped make the church and
community seem very much like family to us.
Our father, Howard Abbott, and his family
moved to the Coulter farm (now the Sims

Place) off Gamble
Lane in 1940.
Although his
family did not
attend church at
Pleasant Grove,
our father quickly
began to form
relationships with
longtime residents
of the
neighborhood.
Mayme Abbott
In 1951, our
(With a near 70-year
parents purchased
membership)
the house at the
end of the oneway bridge over Crooked Creek from Wade
and Helen Everett. Helen’s brother, Lem
Edmonson, lived just across the bridge. He
and his wife, Gladys, had one son, Wayne.
Mr. Edmonson worked for Harrison
Construction and raised cattle on the acreage
behind his house. Our property and his
property were separated only by the creek
and cattle sometimes managed to cross the
creek and the fences. One of the landmark
events of our childhood was the construction
of “Lem’s Corner,” a small convenience store
that Mr. Edmonson opened on the corner of
his property at the intersection of the Old and
New Walland Highways, now Helton Road
and Highway 321. “Lem’s Corner” was
always closed on Sundays as long as Mr.
Edmonson operated it. Mr. Edmonson sang
in the choir at Pleasant Grove and
periodically led the singing. Mrs. Edmonson
played the piano.
Across the road from the Edmonsons, lived
Bill and Rita McNeilly. Mr. McNeilly grew
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up in the community. His family lived across
the creek from our mother’s home and
crossed the creek to the store on a foot log.
Our mother recalls that during a revival at
Pleasant Grove in 1931, the elder Mrs.
McNeilly came to her during the invitation.
She seemed to know that all it would take
was a little nudge for our mother to go
forward and make a profession of faith. Our
mother was twelve years old at the time.
(This caring Christian lady was the greatgrandmother of Greg Wilson, the current
music director at Pleasant Grove.) Mrs. Rita
McNeilly played the organ at Pleasant Grove
while we were growing up. She occasionally
worked as a substitute teacher at Hubbard
Elementary School where we attended.
We often walked to school and always
walked home at lunch. On our way to school
we passed the Edmonson’s and the
McNeilly’s, the stone house of Wade and Mae
Wells, and the home of Mary and Una
Armstrong. All of these families were faithful
members of Pleasant Grove. Occasionally we
walked to the Lee Lambert home located half
a mile beyond Hubbard School on what is
now Lee Lambert Road. The Lambert’s
granddaughters, Diana and Judy Waters,
lived with the Lamberts. Mr. Lambert was
usually away from home when we would
visit, but Mrs. Ethel Lambert, a member of
Pleasant Grove for many years, was a warm
and gracious lady. She had grown up in
Happy Valley and was a distant cousin of our
grandfather Anthony. We loved rambling
through the big house and yard.
The Armstrong sisters, Mary and Una,
lived directly across the road from Hubbard
School in a large two-story brick house. They
had moved to the community in the 1930s
with their widowed mother and uncle.
Neither had ever married and during the
years we knew them, the church was the
center of their lives. They each had taught
high school for many years. Our mother
recalls Miss Una teaching home economics
and freshman English at Walland High
School. Our father had known the
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Armstrongs when they lived in the Lanier
community south of Maryville. Living on the
main road at the end of a one-way bridge, we
were in a position to watch cars as they
headed to church on Sundays and
Wednesday nights. The Armstrong’s was
always the first car to pass as church time
approached. It was our signal to get ready
for church ourselves. Though they never had
children of their own, they touched the lives
of countless young people as they taught
school. They were equally committed to the
children and young people at Pleasant Grove.
We recall them working with our high school
age training union department. They never
got too old to serve. Miss Mary died in 1989.
Miss Una lived several more years. During a
visit with Miss Una the week before she died,
I asked her how she passed the hours, since
she was no longer able to be up and about. I
asked if she liked to watch TV, movies, and
read. She responded that all she needed to
occupy her time was her Bible and her WMU
Magazine. She was in her early 90s when she
died, frail and fragile, longing for the day she
would go home to Heaven. She died just
before Christmas, and we who knew her were
confident it was a joyous homecoming.
We grew up at a time when parents didn’t
deliver their children every place they
wanted to go. Our world extended only as
far as we could walk comfortably. The
boundaries of that world extended as far as
the Lee Lambert home, Centennial Church
down what is now Helton Road, and the
Hubert Coulter Place on Coulter Road. We
often walked to visit Martha Coulter (Abbott)
and Evelyn Cowden. The Cowden family
lived at the top of the hill behind the
Coulters, on property that is currently the
home of Virginia Ruth Headrick Waters and
Andy, and Scott and Susan Waters Emert. At
the center of that world, in many respects,
was Pleasant Grove. The homes that we
passed on those treks through the
neighborhood were homes of Pleasant Grove
folks. On our way to Martha and Evelyn’s we
passed Carrie Helton’s (later Elmer and Mary

A Journey of Faith
Millsaps), the Ollie Long’s, the Harvey
Headricks, the Elmer Caldwell’s, the Henry
West’s, the Pleasant Grove parsonage, the Bill
Headricks, the Henry Headricks, Mrs. Mole’s,
and the Eugene Coulter’s. All were active
members of Pleasant Grove.
Many of our memories are only snapshots
of our years there. There was the thrill and
excitement of Bible School, which ran for two
weeks in the morning, as soon as school was
out. There was the anticipation of lining up
outside to march in on both sides of the
sanctuary, led by the American flag and the
Christian flag, accompanied by “Onward
Christian Soldiers” on the piano. To a child,
it was magnificent! The greatest thrill was to
be chosen to bear one of the flags or the Bible.
The program began with pledges to the flags
and to the Bible. Each flag bearer presented
his flag in turn as did the bearer of the Bible.
Much anticipated each year was the craft
project. The most memorable for us was a
cigar box covered with burnt matches. There
was always a beautiful anthem that was
introduced. We had to learn it by the end of
Bible School so we could perform it
successfully for parent’s night. Each year, on
the closing day, we had a picnic of
sandwiches and Kool-aid served outside
under the towering oak trees in front of the
church. Graduation was held on Sunday
night and was a time to show off what we
had learned. One of my most embarrassing
moments was when I forgot one of my lines
during a parents’ night program.
Another very special event in our lives
each year was the G.A. Coronation. G.A.’s
was and still is a missions group for girls.
Girls could advance through the “steps” of
Maiden, Lady-in-Waiting, Princess, Queen,
Queen-in-Service, Queen Regent, and Queenwith-Scepter, by fulfilling a series of
requirements including memorizing Bible
passages and facts about missions,
completing mission action activities, and
writing essays. Girls were tested on their
work with oral exams. Girls who completed
their targeted steps each year participated in

a coronation ceremony. At the associational
coronation, scores of girls participated. Rows
of young girls, dressed in white marched
down the aisles by candlelight to the G.A.
hymn, “We’ve a Story to Tell to the Nations.”
Maidens, Ladies-in-Waiting, and Princesses
were recognized as groups. Queens, Queensin-Service, Queens Regent, and Queens-withScepter were honored individually. It was a
beautiful and inspiring ceremony. Our
ceremonies at Pleasant Grove were smaller
but just as beautiful and meaningful. Pearl
Roberts DeLozier (Mrs. Wendell) was the
G.A. leader for years.
Our other memories of church are Sunday
mornings in Sunday School. An early
memory is of playing in the primary or
beginner department with cardboard dolls
cut from the backs of cereal boxes. Ruby
(Mrs. Hubert) Coulter was our teacher and
Mabel Hill (Mrs. Willie) Reese (now Mrs.
Mabel Ogle), was our pianist. Amanda (Mrs.
Howard Gamble, Mary Gene (Mrs. Charles)
Roberts and Mary Lynn (Mrs. Lynn)
DeLozier, taught our class of girls through
the years. Others who worked with us as
children or youth included Shirley (Mrs.
Jimmy) Hitch and Barbara Coulter Everett,
Lillian (Mrs. Coll) Law, and Peggy (Mrs.
John) Walters, Carol Ann West, Mrs. John
McGregor, and Irene (Mrs. Harvey) Headrick,
and Gene and Blanche Roberts. Ruby (Mrs.
Thad) Crumpton worked with the children’s
choir.
Another memory is of the business
meetings of the church which always
followed the Sunday morning worship
service. As a child, it was intriguing to see
Willie Reese, the church treasurer, stand and
read every transaction from the ledger –
every debit and credit. It was an introduction
to the adult world that we did not entirely
understand, but with which we were none
the less fascinated.
Our father recalls that during World War
II young men in the community who were
serving in the armed forces were honored
with a star on a board in the sanctuary of the
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church. Although he did not attend
Pleasant Grove at the time, a star was
placed on the board for him. He also
remembered the final addition to the
original building completed in the 1960s.
All of the construction was handled by
church members. Judge Law and his son,
C.G. Law, did the carpentry and masonry
work. Gene Roberts and Gene Coulter did
the electrical work. Our father, Howard
Abbott, installed the heating and plumbing
system. To aid in the project, the church
agreed to buy him a pipe-cutting machine.
Our mother also recalled that her stepgrandmother, Linda Ogle Steele (Mrs.
William P.) served as president of the WMU
at Pleasant Grove. She was a member of
Piney Level and was probably invited to
join the ladies of Pleasant Grove by a cousin
of her husband. Our mother recalls that her
grandmother would walk across the creek
bottoms from her home located at the end of
what is now Southwind Road, behind
Lambert Acres Golf Course to attend WMU
meetings at Pleasant Grove. She later
started WMU at Piney Level. Our mother
also remembers that when her grandmother
was called on to pray, she always did it on
her knees.
As children, a church also meant new
Easter outfits, selecting a red rose from the

yard to wear on Mother’s Day, church socials
in Cades Coves and at the homes of church
members, bowling parties, playing croquet at
the parsonage with Pastor Ted and Joyce
Davis, playing in the cemetery on warm
summer evenings after church, the weight of
the tiny communion glasses as they were
passed down the pews and the fear of
dropping the whole tray, dipping your hand
in the baptismal pool as we headed up the
steps to Sunday School (when the baptistery
was located where the piano now sits), and
standing for the Doxology at the beginning of
Sunday morning worship.
Through the years, our lives were touched
by so many individuals – far too many to
name here. We were always accepted in
friendship by our peers, and we always felt
love and concern from the many adults, old
and young alike, who were a part of our
church family. Many now rest in the
cemetery that surrounds the church building.
That is another reason that Pleasant Grove
will always be home. We have spent much of
our adult lives far from the community in
which we grew up. But we have often
remarked that we have never known finer
people than those we knew at Pleasant Grove,
and we will always regard them and the
example they set as one of God’s greatest
gifts.

Memories of Martha Coulter Abbott
Consider the strange and unusual shapes
that carry my memories of attending Pleasant
Grove for over fifty years:
A small cherry red wooden chair
Church-crashing wasps flying through huge
open windows and doing loop-de-loops from
ceiling fans to congregation
A flowing summer hat color coordinated to a
new Sunday dress
A fur piece complete with its mink head and
beady black eyes
Not-so-shiny safety pins, a unique point of
discussion
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The back row of assembly room jam packed
with blonde look-a-like chairs
Invisible saints still present in today’s services
Some soul-searching has revealed why
these odd things have stuck in my mind. The
red wooden chair was my chair in Beginner
and Primary (ages 4-5, 6-8) Sunday School
classes. Its cheery color reminded me of the
happy years and kind Sunday School teachers
who told me Bible stories and taught Bible
verse songs like I was Glad When They Said
Unto Me and Be Ye Doers of the Word.

A Journey of Faith
Yes, the wasps were definitely entertaining
to us children, yet they also reminded us that
we had church members who had lifethreatening allergies to these critters.
Oh, the beautiful women’s hats of the
1950s and 1960s. Yet it was not fad or vanity
that I remember. The wearers of those hats
shared their talents by growing and
arranging the altar flowers.
The beady-eyed fur piece indeed was worn
by a church member who was far wealthier
than any of my family. But that lady was not
haughty, only genuinely friendly even to me,
a child.
The safety pin debate was carried on by a
group of young girls in the church: When it
was time for us to be baptized, should we or
shouldn’t we pin our dresses with safety pins
so they wouldn’t float up during the baptism?
The jam packed room was my Junior (ages
9-12) Sunday School assembly room and that
particular Sunday found me on the far inside
of the very back row in that very full room.

Of course, that was the day that the Holy
Spirit called me, a 9-year old girl, to follow
him as Saviour. My quandary? “How do I
get over all those boys to go and tell the
preacher that I want to follow Jesus?” It took
three attempts, but I made it!
There’s nothing mystical about those
invisible saints I mentioned. It’s just the very
REAL legacy left behind by those Godly
church members that are now residents of
Heaven. Shhhh, listen! I hear their words:
“I won’t sell beer.”
“Did you hear that scripture – do you
remember it’s my favorite?”
“God helped me or I would not have
overcome my desire for alcohol.”
“I LOVE singing praises to God!”
“I apologize for what I said last week.
After I prayed all week, I realized I was
wrong.”
Yes, these members’ lives will forever
influence mine. Thank God for Pleasant
Grove Baptist Church!

Memories of Martha Coulter Abbott and Tony Abbott
By Reverend Dan Dunkel
In the years of my ministry, the following
only happened this one time:
On July 14, 1974, Tony Abbott and Martha
Coulter were married at the close of an
evening worship service. They walked to the
front of the church, faced each other and
repeated the vows they had written
themselves. I am sure they could fill in more
details.

I think it took some people by surprise.
Martha’s mother asked me earlier what I
thought of what they planned. I think her
real concern was what people would think!
Anyway, they did it. It must have worked
since they are still together. I can hardly
believe Nina is now married.
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Memories of Dorothy Turner Adams
I attended, was saved and baptized at
Pleasant Grove around 1953-54. My parents,
Paul and Elma Turner, lived in the Jim
Waters’ house behind Miss Nina Bell Coulter.
I helped Miss Coulter with house work. My
other siblings are Betty Lou, Rhea, Peggy, and
Paul, Jr. My older sister, Lorene, was
married. My brother, Ed, married Carmalita
Law.
My parents did not attend church. My
church family was Amanda and Carolyn
Gamble. I had good parents who taught us
morals, but we had no religious training. My
teacher, Amanda Gamble, taught me things I
remember today.
I had no clue how to be saved, but I knew I
wanted to be. I thought if I sat in back hidden
behind the big people, the preacher wouldn’t
see me. I knew if I sat closer I would go
forward. I needed someone to guide me.
Joann Coulter came and asked me if I would
sit with her and Carolyn Coulter near the
front of the church. I sat with them and was
saved that day and later baptized by

Reverend John McGregor. That started my
spiritual growth.
In 1957, I married Edward Adams. Six
years and four children later, my husband
announced his call to preach. He has
pastored for 42 years. We have just
celebrated our 50th wedding anniversary. We
have five grandchildren. All are saved and
baptized and attend church.
In 1988, I was elected WMU Director of
Sevier Association. I have served in Sevier
and Chilhowee Associations and with the
State WMU. A special memory I have of
Pleasant Grove: I was the guest at a meeting
of Chilhowee Association in 1989. I was
introduced and asked to stand and as I
turned to the audience, there was a pew filled
with WMU ladies from Pleasant Grove that I
recognized from my time there 35 years
earlier.
I give my testimony often. God has
blessed me in many ways and it all started at
Pleasant Grove.

Memories of Anna Lou and Herman Alexander
When we lived at Greenback, Jack was in
4-H in this school. He showed Berkshire hogs
which we got him from Max Everett.
Dutch was in the work bus going to work
and a chicken truck ran into the bus and
killed two people. After that, he decided not
to ride the bus any longer so we decided to
get closer to his work. We bought 23 acres
from John Helton and rented an apartment in
Bungalow until they got our house done.
Max and Myrtle Everett invited us to come to
Pleasant Grove Church. We visited the
church and liked it and joined. We had gone
to the Baptist Church in Greenback.
The pastor at that time was Ted Davis.
They lived in the parsonage, had three girls,
and the youngest was not walking.
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After we moved, Mama was with me and
she got sick and was in the hospital. Ted
Davis was good to visit Mama. I know at the
funeral he wanted to know if we needed his
car to drive to the cemetery. I will never
forget him being so good to us.
The next pastor was Dan Dunkel, then Jim
Millsaps. He took a great part in the Kit
Club, would help clean the kitchen up just
like a woman. I remember his mother saying,
“I’ve just got to see this.” Rev. Greg Long
was the next pastor. I know Angela was just
a little girl and loved her daddy so well and
he preached with her in his arms.
We can’t go to church like we used to, but
we can still pray for the church. We love
Pleasant Grove Church.

A Journey of Faith

Memories of Jud Alexander
Age 7
I remember when I sat on the “frunt
puow.”

Memories of Pat Kirk Amos
The year 2002 was a year of many changes
in my life following the death of my husband,
Charles, after 45 years of marriage. Realizing
I could not continue to care for my home in
Lenoir City, I made the decision to move to
Maryville in 2003 to be closer to my son and
his family (Keith, Brenda, and Hunter
Lauren).
Changing churches was a huge concern. I
had been in the same church since I was three
years old and was afraid I would not be able
to make new friends and find ways to become
involved in a new church.

Looking back at the past five years, I see
God’s leading in so many decisions I have
had to make alone and praise Him for always
being with me.
I am happy to say I now have many
friends in Pleasant Grove Church. I feel so
blessed to serve under the wonderful
leadership of our pastor and alongside our
friendly, caring church family, especially my
Sunday School Class, the Friendship Class.

Memories of Don and Mary Anderson
By Mary Gene Roberts
Don and Mary shared memories, along
with others as a special activity at a Happy
Helpers Sunday School Fellowship Dinner.
After the meal, those who had not shared
their personal memories of Pleasant Grove
graciously gave priority to this project.
Don said he first came to Maryville in
1989. He and Mary visited Pleasant Grove at
the invitation of his brother-in-law and sisterin law, Jerry & Faye (Waters) Helton. Mary &
Faye are sisters. They began attending
regularly joining into the worship and
fellowship of the church and Sunday School
Class. They both were baptized by Pastor
James Millsaps in his first baptismal service
for Pleasant Grove.

After some time, they moved back to
Maine, where they lived for nine years. Upon
returning to Maryville, they returned to
Pleasant Grove where their church
membership had remained. Don & Mary
remarked that while they were back in Maine,
PLEASANT GROVE kept in touch with them,
and they felt as if they had the church’s
support. They visited Tennessee from time to
time during this period and were pleased
with the warm welcome they always received
upon returning for a visit with relatives and
friends.
Some of their special memories…..
Don, as a native of Maine, remarked that
he liked the people in this area and at
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Pleasant Grove because they treated him as a
friend….not as a stranger. He commented
that he grew up as a Methodist. He jokingly
said he found out, “The Baptist eat better,” so
he became a Baptist.
One of Don & Mary’s hobbies has to do
with restoring antique cars. They are owners
of nice ones. On a Sunday they drove one of
their cars to church. When they went to the
parking lot so many people had gathered
around to view the car and ask questions,

they could hardly get away to go home for
lunch.
Mary has another hobby….making lovely
and delicious theme cakes. She usually
brings one of them to the pot luck type social
events held at the church. She follows the
theme of the event when possible.
Don & Mary enjoy and appreciate the
Pleasant Grove Church Family where they
are faithful members and workers.

Memories of Bob Anthony
As recorded from an interview by the History Committee on 09/23/06
I was related up on the creek at Grandad
Steele’s farm. I was five years old when we
moved to Hubbard (little house) and joined
Pleasant Grove Church when I was twelve.
Before that we went to Piney Level and my dad
was the choir leader – his name was John
Anthony. Daddy got arthritis and after a while,
we moved to Pleasant Grove where we could
walk to church. Five or six of us would walk
together. . . did that until we were grown.
I worked at Alcoa for a year and a half before
being drafted in the Army during World War
II. I went to Mississippi for basic training and
then was shipped to England several months
before the invasion (D-Day). I went into
Normandy with the 160th Engineers three days
after the invasion then went to Linz and was
there when the war ended. We met the
Russians in Linz and the Americans pulled out
of there allowing the Russians to occupy it. We
then moved to Burtchstgarden, Hitler’s old
headquarters, and stayed six months where I
was picked out for troops going to Japan.
Before that could happen, the war ended in
Japan. I was shipped back to the states, had
two 30-day furloughs, and was at Fort Belvoir,
Virginia, the Engineers Headquarters, when I
was discharged. After being discharged, I had
a service station at Hubbard which didn’t do
good. I met Elizabeth and we married in 1946.
We have two boys and two girls and have a
really good life. Lillian’s husband, Porter, had
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a big job with Kodak in Kingsport. From there
he was transferred to Longview, Texas, to the
chemical plant. Porter got me a job out there in
construction. After the plant was built, I
transferred to Eastman where I worked 32 and
a half years retiring at 60. I have been retired
23 years and in good health so far. I had a small
heart attack a couple of years ago with a couple
of stents. Elizabeth and I have a good life and
enjoy each other and have a lot of friends. We
built a summer home at the old Anthony home
place which had burned down. We have two
homes in Texas. All of the children and their
families go to church in Texas. Elizabeth and I
have 11 grandchildren and eight greatgrandchildren (soon to be nine). Family is
important to us.
All of the old family is gone but my sister,
Mayme (Anthony Abbott), and me. The old
home had a big screened-in porch that everyone
loved. My first remembrance of church was
when we moved to this house when I was five
years old. I enjoy Pleasant Grove. Mother and
Daddy and all their folks are buried at Pleasant
Grove.
There is an Anthony reunion up here in June,
but we don’t usually attend cause we come back
here in August to stay so it is too close together.
Mayme hasn’t visited in Longview in a while.
I am part Oliver so we go to the Oliver reunion
in Cades Cove. My great-granddaddy and
grandmother were Olivers from Cades Cove.

A Journey of Faith
I remember the preacher at Piney Level
would come over on the train and would spend
the night at the Anthony’s and would eat all
the chicken.

Mayme, Margaret Louise, and I were all
baptized in the old baptistery at Pleasant Grove.

Memories of Elizabeth “Dusty” Rhodes Anthony
As recorded from an interview by the History Committee on 9/23/06
I remember all the stories about walking to
church and how we so enjoyed teasing each
other, and scaring people. There were only a
very few houses – Caldwell, Fanchers, George
D. Roberts, as well as a store and railroad
track.
After Bob and I were married, we went to
Pleasant Grove. I sang with Wade Wells and
John Helton.
Just a memory about Betty Reese – I went
to Everett School. Frankie, Margaret Louise’s
mother, would bring someone to school. I
remember I was in eighth grade and this big
car would drive up to the steps to let
someone out and Betty Reese would be

standing in the back seat. We thought that
big car was really something. Betty Reese
was five or six then. She later went to Porter
School.
I went to Friendsville until the seventh
grade. I always sang and have never been
shy about getting up in front of people.
Sundays were long. In Friendsville, the
pastor came to our house to eat every other
Sunday. I didn’t get to sit at the first table,
but had to wait. I wanted them to quit
talking so they could hurry and eat.
I was baptized in the river while attending
Broadway Baptist Church.

Memories of Mary and Una Armstrong
By Esther Montgomery (Stanley Janeway’s Aunt)
Mary and Una Armstrong built a new home
near the old school there in the late thirties or
early forties. At first their mother, Mary Belle,
was with them. She died in 1945.
I mostly knew them in the early years. We
were all teachers and Una worked in the
office of Lanty Ross when he was
Superintendent of Schools. I know they were
always active in church work. At one time,
Mary was Sunday School General Secretary. I
am sure she was the Pianist at some time. At
Una’s funeral in December 2000, they spoke
of her work with little children. When I
visited in their home in 1985, they were very

enthusiastic about their work with elderly
church members. They helped me with
information about the Armstrong family
which is my paternal grandmother’s family.
Their sister, Rue Armstrong Martin Henry,
was also a teacher with experiences in the
Baptist mission field, but she did not live in
the same community as Mary and Una did.
I don’t propose to offer much help. I just
wanted to say that Una and Mary Armstrong
did make valuable contributions to church
activities. Mary died on August 25, 1989, and
Una died on December 22, 2000.
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B
Memories of Dawn Roberts Bailes
These are some of my memories growing
up in the Hubbard Community and in
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church.
Playing devil’s ditch after evening church
with Pastor Ted Davis’ daughters (I think
they were older, Beverly DeLozier, Lisa
DeLozier, Steve Simerly, Kent Roberts), and
I’m sure there were others. We also played
freeze tag.
Carting Robby Waters around on my hip
after evening services and putting him on the
mounting (Uppin’ ) rocks so that he could
jump off. He was not that much younger
than I. It was also fun to run around the
church yard catching lightening bugs.
I loved to keep the nursery where the
workers called crackers “cookies”. Blanche
Gamble Davis and Vergie Shields Irwin were
workers in the Nursery and I liked them a lot.
Bible School was always fun. We made lots of
interesting crafts, mostly involving gold
spray paint.
I remember when Pastor Dan Dunkel came
to eat at our house during the process of
hiring a preacher. Dad was Chm. of the
Pastoral Search Committee (called Pulpit
Committee at that time) Pastor Dunkel’s
daughter, Connie, came too, so we played in
my room. She’s a little bit younger than I. If I
remember correctly I think Shirley Hitch and
maybe Barbara Everett were there.
Girl’s Auxiliary (G.A.s) with Marie
Neubert as leader. (I think)
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Fabulous potluck dinners.
I remember Martha Coulter and Tony
Abbott getting married after church one
night.
Enjoying Martha and Tony as youth
leaders. (During their tenure we went to see
“The Hiding Place” during which Steve
Simerly and I sneaked out and went to eat at
Pizza Hut, it was a long movie. Just last week
I rented it to see what I missed.)
Youth choir, Edwina Everett was director.
I loved how Grandmaw Roberts
(Angeline), Mrs. Amanda Gamble, Mrs.
Doshia Moles, Mrs. Emily Yoakum and
Misses Mary and Una Armstrong and a few
others always sat on the same pew.
Grandmaw always had a hymnal behind her
back for “support”. She would give me
peppermint gum if I “wouldn’t smack my lips
during services.” Uncle Henry and Aunt
Mary Kay Roberts always sat in the same spot
as did our family. Grandad Lawson (Melvin
E.) was always involved in the service in
some way or another. Grandmom Lawson
(Ethel) sat among the older folks too but not
always in the same spot.
A lot of the old men hung around between
Sunday School and church on the front steps
smoking. They did that after church too. I
remember walking through those men in
suits and smelling that smell. At that time it
didn’t seem offensive. It was just part of the
landscape.

A Journey of Faith

Memories of Ruby Barrilleaux
I began going to Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church in August of 2005, while I was living
in Townsend with my sister and brother-inlaw. From the beginning, I really enjoyed
Brother Long’s sermons and the fellowship so
much. I knew Pleasant Grove would be my
church to worship. After a few Sundays
attending the church services only, Judy
Bustin asked me, “Why don’t you come and
join our Sunday School class?” I did and I
have never been more loved than I have by

the Happy Helpers Sunday School Class.
They are an awesome group of people. Some
of the members have been very inspirational
to me: Charlie and Mary Gene Roberts, Flora
Simerly, Gary and Judy Bustin, Bette Wade,
and Gro Erikson. I became a member on
February 1, 2006, and love all my church
family. Brother Long is a wonderful pastor
and I pray he will be at Pleasant Grove for
many years to come.

Memories of Charlie Bean
I visited the church on a Sunday in
October 2005 in the second service and did
not know many of the people in attendance. I
was surprised since I had been a vocational
counselor at Heritage High School and
thought I should know more of the members.
Someone suggested that I attend the first
service and the next Sunday, I did and found
many attending who I knew from school.
Later, I was visited by the Preacher, Greg
Long, Flora Simerly and Martha Abbott.
Because of their visit, I decided to join
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church.

I have found the people at Pleasant Grove
to be warm, friendly, open, loving, and noncondemning. I joined the Happy Helpers
Sunday School Class and have made many
friends. The church has always been an
important part of my life.
We are taught in scripture, “To forget not
the assembling of yourselves together.” I
have found Pleasant Grove to be a wonderful
place to worship God and grow in Christ.

Memories of Lois Roberts Berry
By David Myers
Lois Berry grew up in this church as a
child and into young adulthood. She made
her profession of faith at Pleasant Grove and I
think she made her commitment to full-time
Christian service under the ministry of John
Hood. Lois’ family moved to Maryville at the
start of WWII in about 1942. She graduated
from Maryville College and the Southern
Seminary in Louisville. She is the first cousin
of Pearl Roberts DeLozier and Charles
Roberts.

Lois went to Brazil in 1948 as a single
missionary. Ed’s parents were missionaries
in Brazil at that time. When Ed got out of
service in 1950, he returned to Brazil with his
parents. Ed’s mom introduced him to Lois
and they served together for the rest of their
career in Brazil. They have four children.
Their daughter, Laura Berry Speigel, is
currently a missionary in Brazil.
Lois is 85 and Ed is 83 and they are having
health problems related to their ages. They
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are the most gracious couple that a person
could ever hope to visit. Lois and Ed still
speak very fondly of Pleasant Grove and the
ministry of John hood. In days gone by, they
would visit our church and speak at times.
Those days are gone but they still express a
love for the church and the LORD.
It would indeed thrill the Berry’s to think
that their story might influence some young

person at Pleasant Grove to commit his/her
life to full-time Christian service in some
field.
The Berrys now live in an assisted living
village in Jonesboro, Arkansas.

Memories of Helen Caldwell Beasley
Miss Una and Miss Mary Armstrong
I remember as a very young child my
“love” for going to Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church! If there was any kind of service, I
wanted to be there! My parents, Elmer and
Jettie Caldwell, instilled in me the
importance of going to church, to be taught
the “Bible,” and how to live my life.
When I was a junior in Sunday Night
Training Union, I wanted to be in the Sword
Drill. I loved studying the Bible, learning the
books in order, learning Bible verses, and
being able to locate the book and verse
quickly.. Miss Una Armstrong was my
teacher. She was wonderful to work with me.
I would walk over to her house, about a
mile, and she would drill me for hours. I
never got tired of learning. It was kind of
hard as we only had eight or ten seconds to
find the book and verse. This being my first
year, I did not do so well, but, in my second
year, I entered again in the association, and
went on to be in the regional tournament.
I was promoted to the intermediate
department and decided I wanted to be in
the Speakers Tournament. My mentor was
Miss Mary Armstrong. Writing a speech
was hard, so here I go again, walking over to
Miss Una and Miss Mary’s house. Their
home was always open to me. Miss Mary
would read my speech, give me her
thoughts and corrections and sometimes I
would go back home and start over. My
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speech could take no longer than three to five
minutes. I entered the Speakers Tournament
two years. The second year, my speech was
titled, “What I Believe.” It was good, so I was
able to enter the regional tournament.
Miss Una and Miss Mary Armstrong
played a huge role in my growing up in
Pleasant Grove. They always encouraged and
were eager to help me. Miss Una was
instrumental in me becoming a Christian. I
loved them both so very much – they were a
blessing to me.
July 2006
In July 2006, Bob and I celebrated our 50th
Wedding Anniversary at Pleasant Grove
Baptist Church fellowship hall. How
wonderful to be able to come back to my
home church, celebrating with neighborhood
friends, old church family, and our families.
Pleasant Grove will always be in my heart and
my home church.

A Journey of Faith

Memories of Sue Bell
In Memory of Kemp Woodrow Bell
1919-2003
I met Woody Bell in 1969. Shortly after we
met, he asked me to go to church with him on
a Sunday night. I remember walking into the
sanctuary and seeing several people I knew.
Woody already was Janitor at Pleasant Grove
when I met him. Woody was Janitor at
Pleasant Grove from 1969 until 1997. He was
also a foreman at Alcoa’s West Plant.
Woody enjoyed seeing all of the people
who came to church. He was always happy
to help anyone. He was especially fond of

Sherry Jones who was the Church Secretary.
I’m sure she knew she was one of his favorite
people. Her baby daughter, Summer, was
born on Woody’s birthday and I love Sherry.
Woody and I traveled some after Woody
retired from Alcoa. Over the years, I am sure
he logged more miles between our home on
Highway 321 and Pleasant Grove than we did
when we went to Alaska!

Memories of Leon and Lynn Lambert Berrong
By Mary Gene Lawson Roberts
In visiting and sharing memories of
Pleasant Grove with the Berrongs, their
memories dated back to the church and the
leadership of Pastor John R. McGregor. The
Berrongs moved to Nashville prior to the end
of Rev. McGregor’s service as pastor of
Pleasant Grove.
The Berrongs commented, “The
McGregors were the ideal pastor and pastor’s
wife. They served together as a team.” Rev.
McGregor said, “I help Jennie with the
housework and then she can go with me to
visit.” The two of them faithfully lived up to
this statement, much to the pleasure of all
whom they visited. The Berrong sons, James
Lee and Nick (Kenneth William), were pre
and early elementary school age during these
years and their names for the McGregors
were “Preach and Mrs. Preach.”
Leon served as Sunday School Director at
Pleasant Grove for several years; he thinks
probably four years. The church did not have
a nursery at that time, so all babies and
children remained with their parents during
the worship hour. At times, Leon felt it wise
to remove one of his not-so-quiet sons during
the service. As Leon would leave the
sanctuary on his way toward the exterior
door, whichever squirming boy he was

carrying would be crying loudly, “Don’t
whip me, Daddy. Please don’t whip me,
Daddy! I’ll be good!” Rev. McGregor would
pause amid his delivery of the message and
say, “Leon, don’t take him out.” In one
instance, Rev. McGregor stated to a worried
parent concerning the possibility of his child
causing some disruption, “Don’t be
concerned, I can preach over any two-yearold!”
Lynn recalled that at one point Rev.
McGregor was offered a raise which he
refused, saying that the church needed the
money at that time. She remembers that the
Sunday night services were limited to 20
minutes. Rev. McGregor believed that the
congregation was tired by Sunday night and
20 minutes was long enough.
Lynn remembers being WMU president
and being active in the Sunday school class
and in the young women’s circle. She
remembers hosting many Sunday school class
fellowships in their home. At that time, they
were living in the downstairs of their present
home on Lambert Acres Golf Course.
Presently, James Lee Berrong is serving his
fourth term as sheriff of Blount County, and
Nick (Kenneth William) is the manager of
Lambert Acres Golf Course.
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Memories of Curt Bertram
Youth
Riding in a little train at V.B.S.
Going to the airbase with R.A.s.
Helping the preschoolers with lessons on
Sunday nights.

Going to the living Christmas Tree in
Knoxville
Singing with Micah in Sunday School.

Memories of Reba Caldwell Bible
Our Path to Church – The Caldwell Family
This path began in 1926 when Daddy and
Moma were married and moved into our
home place. It got wider through the years,
as God blessed our parents with five sons and
four daughters. Our path continued for fifty
plus years. Two family rules that formed our
lives were: 1) going to church and 2) going to
school. We were taught at home first.
Dressed in our Sunday clothes, out the
front door, cross the porch, down the side
yard past the mock orange bush and the light
pole that served as third base, look both
ways, jump the ditch or be carried, cross the
road, jump the next ditch, as “our” path
continued up to the church. Our home was
across from the church.
Being in Sunday School, Training Union,
Sword Drill, G.A.’s, Y-Teens (I think I can still
recite Proverbs 31), Vacation Bible School
(one I remember being “special” is when I
became a Christian), and Bible-teaching
pastors. We learned “God’s Path for our
Lives.” This was the “greatest desire” of our
parents, Elmer and Jettie Caldwell. Thanks,
Daddy, Moma, and Pleasant Grove.
Decoration Day, Mother’s Day,
Baby Dedications at Pleasant Grove
As I remember this was a special huge
weekend for church and our family. It began
Saturday morning, cleaning the house,
scrubbing the porch, and cooking for Sunday
dinner. We had several relatives that came
from out of town and in town who helped us
celebrate Decoration and Mother’s Day. In
the afternoon, we began cutting flowers that
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we had in bloom – snowballs, mock orange,
iris, canas, and wild roses that grew along the
fence row. We got canning jars, buckets of
water and went down our path to the
cemetery. Now we had family in the old
section as well as the new. We would spend
a couple of hours decorating, talking to
church family, community folks, and others
who came to decorate. This was not a sad
occasion, it was like a homecoming. Oh, how
beautiful the cemetery looked, freshly
mowed grass with a blanket of flowers. I
appreciate this tradition and I will continue
it.
If your mother was living, you wore a red
flower. If she was deceased, you wore a
white flower. The youngest, the oldest, and
other mothers were recognized, and then
baby dedications. This was a very special day
at Pleasant Grove. After church, we put a
table or two in the front yard under the big
poplar and maple trees. We would put
Sambo, our dog, in the wash house to be fed
later. We had food, fellowship, laughter, and
very good times. At 2:00 p.m., the Cemetery
Committee always has a meeting. I
remember that Mr. Max Everett and others
gathered for this meeting. I am grateful to
this committee, how over the years, their
good management, good planning, has kept
the cemetery in wonderful condition.
A very special weekend with a tired
mother, who would say, oh, it was a “labor of
love.” To God be the glory for my heritage,
God, Pleasant Grove Baptist Church, and my
family.

A Journey of Faith

Memories of Elizabeth Bourne
I came to Maryville, Tennessee, on October
1, 1996, at the age of 80 to live near my
precious stepdaughter, Marilyn Hodges and
her family. I chose to join her church,
Pleasant Grove Baptist, even though I did not
live in that community. I then joined the
Friendship Sunday School Class, being taught
by the wonderful teacher, Alene Atkins. The
ladies were very friendly and welcomed me
graciously.
Having been a teacher many years, I was
soon asked to be substitute teacher for both
the Friendship and Dorcas classes. After a
time, the teacher of the Dorcas Class had
sickness in her family, and I was asked to take
her class of the oldest ladies in the church.
I have always had a love for elderly people
and had worked with home bound programs
at my former church. Some of those members
were home bound and others soon were. So I
have enjoyed the class, even though now
most of them are shut-ins. I have spent many
hours visiting those that were shut-ins or in
nursing homes. Some of those people were
Angeline Roberts, Una Armstrong, Ruby
Coulter, Frances Everett, Mrs. Simerly, Allene
and Clarence Johnson, Mr. and Mrs. Thad
Crumpton, Myrtle Everett, Mr. and Mrs.
Herman Alexander, Hazel Headrick, Mary
Lois Hill, Jeanne Gibson, Mr. and Mrs. Floyd
Adams, Alma Coulter, and now Ica Pierce.
I have ministered in other ways to Mr. and
Mrs. Wendell DeLozier, Gloria Hembree, and
others that made me feel welcome and shared
their home, love, and faith with me.
Two special ladies who had lived in Cades
Cove during their early childhood offered to
go with me to Cades Cove and tell me about
their lives there. I had visited the Cove many
times before I moved here but wanted a
native to “show and tell.” Many visitors
followed us to hear their stories of life there
then. Those ladies blessed me with their
sharing and their love and faith. Those lovely
ladies were Virgie Erwin and Rachel Pack.
The Joe Sharps, living close to me, have
made me feel like family in both church and

their home. They have been a great blessing
to me. They urged me to join their poetry
club. After visiting a while, I decided I might
be able to write a poem myself. Even though
I know I’d never be a poet, I could still write
one well enough to use that talent as a
ministry to my grandchildren, sharing my
faith and love with them. I have written
tributes to families of friends and my family
that shared my feelings and blessings of how
they have touched my life and the lives of
others. I have been so blessed with this
ministry.
Another great experience I had when I first
came to Pleasant Grove was volunteering to
help with the Baptist Center where they give
food, clothing, and appliances to those in
need. They were still out at the Alnwick
School. I was having problems with my back
and could not be on my feet for a long time.
So I had to give up that work, but I enjoyed
the time I spent there.
I also enjoyed meeting with the Day Circle
of WMU when I first came here. But so
many of the ladies were having health
problems, they had to give up meeting. I did
not drive at night, so I did not continue
meeting with night circles.
The last few years I have been having a
ministry in my home with my neighbors. We
start with praises from the six ladies and give
thanks for those. Then we ask for prayer
requests and pray for those. Then we have a
short Bible study, and close with prayer. Last
week, we had a new lady join us. I don’t
mind. I just put another leaf in the table as
long as they keep coming. We have a good
neighborhood here. I could not have moved
to a better community. They treat me like I
am their grandmother.
I praise God for leading me to Maryville,
to a somewhat Christian community, to
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church, to be close to
my dear children, and to have such a good
Pastor, Brother Greg Long, who preaches the
gospel, never adding to or taking away from
the Word.
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Memories of Ash Bramblett
One of my favorite memories was going
camping with the R.A.’s in Townsend. As a
child, those times were always fun and I
remember the good times.
Another memory for as long as I can
remember is Mack Brown. As a child, all the

grown-ups seemed the same, but Mack
always said “hi” to me or shook my hand.
That small gesture was important to me as a
kid.

Memories of Christy Bramblett
Last Christmas, my parents came to visit at
Pleasant Grove and attended the morning
service. When it was time for “meet and
greet,” my parents remained seated. People
came up to introduce themselves and my
parents told them, “Ben’s our son-in-law.”
Now, what you need to know about my
husband (Benjamin Ashley Bramblett) is that
he has always gone by the name Ben, but his
family in Maryville has always called him
Ash. So when he came on staff at Pleasant
Grove Baptist Church everyone knew him by

the name Ash or Ashley while my parents
and I have always known him as Ben.
Anyway, it’s Christmas, and my parents
are introducing themselves. Everyone asks,
“Who’s Ben.” My parents confused, answer,
“Ben is your youth minister.” Everyone
answered, “No, our youth minister is Ash.”
There is general confusion until I clear up the
name mix-up. It was a really funny moment
and one of my favorite memories at Pleasant
Grove so far.

Memories of Jesse Brandner
Youth
My favorite memory was two years ago
when the youth trip went to Gatlinburg for
Xtreme. It was the first time I really ever met
Ashley. I stayed in his room at the hotel.

There was one night where two other boys
and I all started talking and walking in our
sleep. The next morning, nobody
remembered except for Ash.

Memories of Mack Brown
By Charlie Roberts
I’m Mack Brown, a member of Pleasant
Grove Baptist Church. I live about two miles
from the church. I live with my four brothers
who are at retirement age and have more
than our share of health problems. Our
parents (Mr. and Mrs. Nate Brown) died
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about 20 years ago, and we have really
missed their leadership in the home.
Several years ago, the young men of the
church started inviting me to go on trips with
their class. I enjoyed these outings and was
really interested when they invited me to join

A Journey of Faith
their Bible study class. I must admit that I
had fears at first that I would not be accepted
because I am a person of color.
I was saved during a revival held by the
Reverend Dan Dunkel and baptized soon
afterwards in the baptismal pool. I can’t
express the good feeling I had as Pastor
Dunkel brought me out of the water. My
brother, Orange, is a Christian, but my other
three brothers are not.

The Happy Helpers Sunday School Class
has really been good to me. They call when
they know I’m sick or having unusual health
problems. You may not know how it is when
a person is sick and hurting and have a fear of
death. When people call, I know they care
and that they are concerned.
Please pray for my brothers.

Memories of Coy Stephens Bullen
Age 10
Baptized
Saved
Lock-In
R.A.’s

Souper Hour
Vacation Bible School
Christmas Party

Memories of Jonah Bullen
Age 7
I remember went I got baptized on
Christmas Eve.

Memories of Alfred and Jackie Bumgarner
We both have always been members of
another denomination. After moving to
Townsend, we began visiting churches to try
to find one that we felt was right for us. We
really believe that God led us to Pleasant
Grove Baptist Church. After attending for a
year or so, we felt that God was leading us to
become members of Pleasant Grove.
On July 30, 2006, we experienced a most
meaningful service — being baptized in the
Little River — and not just us, but our
daughter, son-in-law, and three

grandchildren also. What an honor and
blessing!
The people at Pleasant Grove are so
friendly and have made us feel very welcome.
We feel so blessed to hear and learn the truth
of the Bible by our pastor, Greg Long, and
also from our Sunday School Teacher, Tony
Abbott. The first few weeks that we attended
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church, there were
about six to eight of us (all new), and we were
thought to be a pulpit committee.
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Memories of Juanita Davis Burkhalter
I came to Pleasant Grove at the age of 16,
when we returned to Tennessee from
California. We resided with my
grandparents, Will and Jane Davis, who were
members at Pleasant Grove so where else
would we go.
Married in 1946 and at that time, we could
not be married in the church because Jay (my
husband to be) was divorced. But Reverend
Hood married us in my home. Rules do
change.
Mrs. McNeilly raised the most beautiful
flowers, which she shared with the church on
Sundays. I believe they were dahlias. There
was no budget in church for flowers at that
time. Members furnished them.
Since Cades Cove is so close, many S.S.
and B.Y.P.U. outings were held there with
some good, good food and programs.

Jay and I had four boys (Jim, Ted, Terry
and Ronnie). One Sunday after church, we
drove off minus the youngest. Before getting
home, we missed him and returned to find he
had more mothers than you could count
hovering around him. He would not have
been left alone.
Pleasant Grove was a small church at the
time of our attendance, but we had a good
and strong Vacation Bible School for the
children each summer. I was Director, I
believe, for two years.
We formed some good friendships while at
Pleasant Grove. We left and moved to
Atlanta in 1965.

Memories of Nora Kay “Doodle” Davis Burns
Ernest Robert (Buck) Davis and Blanche
Gamble Davis belonged to Pleasant Grove
Church for many years and were very active
in the church and loved the people. They had
one daughter, Nora Kay Davis Burns, born
November 7, 1939, who joined the church as a
child and is still a member. Nora Kay and her
mother, Blanche, were baptized at the same
time. Blanche was raised Methodist but was
baptized when she joined the Methodist
Church. When Nora Kay joined the Baptist
Church, Blanche did also and didn’t think she
needed to be baptized again, but the Baptist
said yes. So she was baptized and when the
preacher brought her up out of the water,
Blanche said to Nora Kay, I didn’t feel a
thing. Nora Kay has always thought that this
was funny.
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Nora Kay was married on June 9, 1962, to
Charles Edward Burns at Pleasant Grove
Baptist Church by Rev. John McGregor. They
had a son, Robert Thomas Burns, born March
30, 1967, who joined Pleasant Grove in the
1980s. He has since moved his membership.
Ernest and Blanche were buried in 1989, in
the cemetery at Pleasant Grove. Nora Kay
has many fond memories of Pleasant Grove
and has burial plots there also.
Nora Kay says she remembers the “crazy”
things like her daddy taking the young
children on hayrides, Mrs. McGregor taking
the G.A.’s to Cades Cove for a book study,
and Nora remembers that she would fall in
the river or creek every time. She says that it
was a great time in her life.

A Journey of Faith

Memories of Les Burnette
For the past couple of years, some men of
Pleasant Grove meet together on the first
Saturday morning of the month to cook and
eat breakfast, have a devotional, and go out
to help widows, work on the church grounds,
or help others who need help. Darrel
Coppenger has faithfully cooked the bacon,
sausage, and biscuits. Doyle Sloan brings
gravy that Carolyn has made, Danny Jones
cooks the eggs and helps set up, and Mike
Morrell, Ted Davis, Benji Smith all help to
cook, set up and clean up. Some of the men
who attend, like Richard Simerly and Tony
Abbott, are farmers and builders and could
be doing other things instead of attending.
David Bullen brings his boss and he and Benji
and I play a couple of praise songs to get the

group motivated. The men amazingly belt
the songs out . . . cause real men sing real
loud, and these are definitely real men.
Pastor Greg always attends and usually gets
us organized on the project for the day. We
have mowed lawns, weedeated, cut trees,
mended fences, painted, landscaped the
church and planted bushes and trees, and put
up the nativity at the church . . . all done in
good weather and in the rain.
It is such a blessing to get to know Godly
men who love Jesus and aren’t afraid to show
it by sacrificing one Saturday a month to
fellowship and work with other men at
Pleasant Grove.

Memories of Linda Coulter Burnette
Precious Memories, How They Linger, How They Satisfy My Soul . . .
Although we have been members at
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church for less than
four years, the influence that Pleasant Grove
has had on my life goes back to before I was
born. My great grandparents Davis and
Hitch, my grandparents, Frankie and Tip
Davis, and my parents all attended Pleasant
Grove, although I must add that my parents
did not attend at the same time—but that’s
another story!
When my mother and father, Margaret
Louise Davis Coulter and Charles “Shorty”
Coulter married, my mother left Pleasant
Grove where she had been raised and my
daddy left East Maryville Baptist Church,
where he was raised, and together they joined
Broadway Baptist Church while it was in its
infancy. Although we were active at
Broadway my entire life, we frequently
visited Pleasant Grove for “special” events
such as singings, Bible School, Cantatas,
weddings and, of course, funerals. One of my
most vivid memories is of going to my

Grandmother’s Sunday School Class that met
in the back of the sanctuary. Grandmother
Davis taught Sunday School at Pleasant
Grove until the Sunday before she died at the
age of 86.
So many adults at Pleasant Grove were
influential in my life, it would be impossible
to name them all. In addition to the
immediate family members I had at Pleasant
Grove, Max and Myrtle Everett, Lucille
Waters, and Wade and Mae Wells, and John
Helton all come to mind, plus Miss Una and
Miss Mary and Miss Frances Everett.
Between the Hitch, Davis, Gamble, Everett,
Coulter, and Waters families, it seemed like I
was “kin” to everybody in some way and
THAT WAS A WONDERFUL WAY TO
GROW UP!
When I visited as a child, Martha Coulter
(Abbott) and Judy Coulter (Shore) always
made me feel welcome, even though I wasn’t
a “regular” member and in spite of the fact
that Martha’s mother was planning to name
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Martha Linda, but I was born six weeks
before her and got the name “Linda Coulter”
first. And I could never forget my first “real”
date—it was with a young man from Pleasant
Grove, David Crumpton. David and Mr. and
Mrs. Crumpton were so kind to me, but I was
still so scared I would spill something that I
don’t think I ate a bite or said more than ten
words all night. (I know people who know
me now will find that hard to believe).
I moved from Maryville after high school,
but frequently visited Pleasant Grove when
we were home to visit. Preacher McGregor
was pastor when I was a child and as an adult
I remember Preacher Ted Davis, Preacher
Dunkel, Rev. Millsaps and Greg Long. Les
was an Army Reserve Chaplain in Europe
when I came home to visit and heard Rev.
Millsaps preach. After the sermon, I spoke to
him and asked if he was a former Chaplain
and he confirmed that he was. You can spot
those Chaplains a mile away. Anyway, we
started getting tapes mailed to us of the
sermons and continued to get them after Greg
Long came. What a blessing they were to us
and continue to be for so many who are away
or unable to attend services.
We always tried to visit Pleasant Grove
when Greg Wilson had a special music
program. Of course, we felt like Greg was
part ours anyway since he was raised at
Broadway. I remember dragging Les to a
“singing” before we were married making
him sit on the second row from the front and
promising it wouldn’t last more than an hour
or so. Les wasn’t a Christian at the time and
Gospel Music was not particularly his cup of
tea but he thoroughly enjoyed the Wilsons
and some of the other groups. It was when
the “Ole Harp Singers” got up that he started
to get antsy because they sang and sang and
sang and sang. Let’s just say it’s a wonder I
ever go him back to another singing.
Rev. Dunkel performed our wedding
ceremony out on the hill on Grandpa’s farm
where Davis Acres is now. But my first
memory of him is when my Grandpa Davis
died. We were all at Grandmother’s house in
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the middle of the night and I was sitting alone
in the kitchen. He came and sat down with
me and talked to me about how he felt when
his grandpa died and was such a comfort to
me. But that was typical of the Pleasant
Grove Family—not just the pastors, but the
congregation too. They have always been
there to comfort and to cheer in times of need.
I guess you could say that many of us that
are writing memories now were saved as
either a direct or indirect result of the
influence of Pleasant Grove Baptist Church
because our parents and grandparents and
great grandparents were saved there, learned
sound Bible doctrine there, raised us in
Christian homes and passed the legacy on.
As to the story about why my parents
didn’t attend Pleasant Grove together, it
happened like this. Mother and Daddy
belonged to Broadway as I said, but after
Tommy and I left home they moved to the
farm. Daddy worked at Smith’s Mortuary
and back then they had to sleep at the funeral
home at night. After Grandpa died, Daddy
would come in from the funeral home on
Sunday morning and take “Mrs. Davis” to
church. He became so comfortable there that
he kept coming even after Grandmother died
and he retired from the funeral home. Daddy
developed Alzheimer’s and in 2003, we
moved back to help with his care. We started
visiting churches and realized that Daddy
was not going to be comfortable going
anywhere but Pleasant Grove. Although
Daddy never formally moved his letter from
Broadway, Les and I joined Pleasant Grove
and we all joined the Happy Helpers Sunday
School Class. We never did get Daddy to go
to the early service because in his day,
Sunday School was first and Church Service
was second.
Lest I leave the impression that my mother
was a heathen let me explain that all these
years she has continued to attend Broadway
Baptist Church. She will complete her 59th
year in July of teaching three year olds in
Sunday School at Broadway. Mother and
Daddy attended KIT club together when
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Daddy was living. She loves to tell about the
day that the program speaker didn’t show up
and Marlene Gamble said,” Let’s just talk
about our pains. Shorty, what’s your pain?”
Daddy didn’t miss a beat; he replied “She’s in
the kitchen”. (Mother was hostess that month
and was helping in the kitchen). Mother still
comes to all our musical events and we all
believe Greg Wilson is one of the best music
directors there is.
Greg Long is the ultimate in a pastor. He
and Daddy had a long standing joke going

that no one but them might understand, but
we did understand that there was a special
bond. Our family will never forget all the
pastors who have been beside us in difficult
times; sometimes, I’m sure at the expense of
their own families.
But that is the way Pleasant Grove is and
always has been. If there is a need, the people
are there. If there is a celebration, the people
are there. If there is a loss, the people are
there. Pleasant Grove is not just a church, it is
a community — it is Family.

Memories of Judy Bustin
My parents, Maxine and Talmadge
Stringer, moved to Blount County in 1988,
about 18 months before us. Since my father
was recovering from open heart surgery at
the time of completion of their new home in
1989, it was left to Gary and me to pack up
everything they owned in a rental truck and
move it to Tennessee. Gary told Mother he
would need someone on this end to help him
unload when we arrived. She told him a man
from their church (Pleasant Grove) had
offered to help. Gary thought, “Right! This
will be just another of those offers that
doesn’t materialize and I’m going to be in a
jam.” When we pulled up at their house,
Mother called the man who offered to help
and in a few minutes, Bill Livingston drove
up. He helped Gary unload the truck and we
were to learn that day what a man of his
word he was! We only found out later he was
working the midnight shift and got out of bed
to fulfill his promise. He was only the
beginning of our realization of what a caring
people make up Pleasant Grove.
When the blizzard of ’93 hit, Gary was out
of town and unable to get home. By late
Saturday night, I had burned all of the
firewood that was outside the door with 80’
of ground covered by 21" of snow between
me and the rest. Being a “flatlander”, I had
no experience (or appropriate tool) in
shoveling snow, so the house got cold pretty

quick. On Sunday morning, I got a call from
Mary Gene Roberts who told me she was
sending her son-in-law in a 4-wheel drive
truck to pick me up. When I told her I
couldn’t leave my little dog, she insisted I
bring her too. The first thing she asked when
I walked into a deliciously warm house was,
“Do you want a shower or food first?” Since
it had been more than two days since I
showered, food was the last thing on my
mind at the time. Delicious meals did follow,
however, as I stayed with them until the
following Wednesday when the power was
restored to my home. They feel they did
nothing, but they have no idea what that one
act of kindness meant to me. The Roberts
have always exemplified God’s love to
everyone with whom they come in contact –
not just to me.
There are so many others who have
extended the Christian hand of love through
the years. Gary and I honestly feel that in our
class, the Happy Helpers, there is no one we
could not go to for help if needed. The
Happy Helpers is truly the most loving class
Gary and I have ever been part of. That same
example of God’s love extends from our
pastor as well. How many times have we
heard him say, “If you need me, just call.”
We’ve seen our family change in our years
here. We lost my father, but not before our
son and family moved to Blount County.
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We’ve watched Brent and Tracy mature into
deeply committed Christians. Anna and Ross
have been baptized and become active
members of the Youth. We’re so proud of
them and credit the love and care shown by
Pleasant Grove with much of this growth.

I’m so grateful to be a part of this particular
body of Christ and my thanks for all that you
do goes to each person who helps make
Pleasant Grove the church it is.

C
Memories of Former Cades Cove Residents
By David Myers
Cades Cove was a thriving community of
several hundred people at the turn of the 20th
century. There were several churches of
different faiths and schools located in various
locations to properly educate the children.
The church was the center of the community
activities. They had singing schools that
taught people how to read music and how to
project their voices in praise. The Bible was
the book that guided their everyday lives and
its teachings were very real in the people’s
daily walk. Their faith and their church were
very, very important to the people in the
cove.
In the 1920s the Federal Government
decided to acquire the area and include it into
the Great Smokey Mountain National Park.
Everyone was displaced from the cove and
their land, their homes and their way of life
were purchased for the park. Families were
forced to find other areas to move to and to
establish a new beginning. Several families
chose Hubbard as an area to relocate. There
was a train station on the railroad that ran
from Maryville to Townsend. There was
Hubbard school and Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church. Piney Level Baptist Church and
Centennial Presbyterian were also nearby and
a part of the community. Several families
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became very active members of Pleasant
Grove Baptist Church.
In Cades Cove, as was true in many close
knit communities, they often had brothers
and sisters of one family marry the brothers
and sisters of another family. This situation
created really close connected families and
double first cousins abound. This fact was
very true for the MYERS/ROBERTS clan.
George D. Roberts and Laura Myers
Roberts moved out of the Cove and into a
location near Maryville in the period between
1910 and 1920. There they were a kicking off
point for several of their siblings as they too
came out for schooling and work. George
and Laura had five living children, Irl, Lois,
Mary Ella, Roy and George. Uncle George
and Aunt Laura also had an infant child that
had died at birth or very soon afterwards.
They moved to Hubbard in the 1930s to be
near their extended family members. They
lived in the house that still stands across from
the car wash just off of Highway 321. This
family was very active at Pleasant Grove in
every way until 1942 when they moved to
Maryville. Church minutes indicate that
George D. was a very active and a very
influential man in the church during that
time. George D. was the county judge and
World War II made travel and other
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considerations important for them to move
back to Maryville. Lois Roberts Berry made
her commitment to full time Christian service
at Pleasant Grove. She served as a foreign
missionary in Brazil until her retirement in
about 1990. She felt a very close relationship
with Rev. John O. Hood who was her pastor
at Pleasant Grove.
Albert Hill and Martha Roberts Hill
moved from the cove to Hubbard in 1930.
They had three living children, Mabel, Ruth
and Elmo. As was so often common in those
days, Uncle Albert and Aunt Martha had
three children that died as infants and are
buried in the Methodist Church Cemetery in
Cades Cove. Albert Hill was the first child of
Mary Modena Feezell in her marriage to
Gilbert Hill. They divorced and she
remarried Levi Jonathon Myers. Therefore,
Albert was a half brother to the Myers and
was accepted, treated and loved as much as
any full brother could have ever been.
Therefore, this too was also a MYERS/
ROBERTS connection. They moved to the
house that Mabel and Marvin still live in
today. Albert, Martha and members of the
family were and still are very prominent and
contributing members at Pleasant Grove.
Their faith was strong from the Cades Cove
background and it has stood as an exemplary
example to all of us who came in contact with
them for the 60 plus years as members. Aunt
Martha was very active in WMU work.
George Myers and Nancy Roberts Myers
moved from Cades Cove to Hubbard in 1931.
They had five living children, Chester, Hoyle,
Norma, Elnora and Otis. Uncle George and
Aunt Nancy also had an infant child that died
and is buried in the cove. This entire family
was very active in Pleasant Grove in their
formative years. They lived in the house next
to Lem’s Corner (now AZTEX market).
George worked at ALCOA and they moved
to the Everett Hill area right after World War
II in about 1945-46. Every one in the family
was talented and very active in Pleasant
Grove activities.

My parents, Horace Myers and Elsie
Yearout Myers moved to Hubbard in 1939.
Daddy wanted to be near his family and it
really made for a fun time for us kids.
Cousins got together to play and we had a lot
of interactivity and a very close relationship.
We were very lucky to live close to our aunts,
uncles and cousins. I’ll relate more about my
family later.
Because of these direct connections of the
MYERS/ROBERTS families, we had
numerous other adopted kinfolk. When you
are around your cousins all of the time and
they are referring to someone as uncle and
aunt, we tended to refer to them in the same
way.
My adopted kin folks included Uncle Witt
and Aunt Margaret Roberts who lived just
across the Crooked Creek bridge where the
Abbott’s live today. Their children were
Eugene, Pearl, Paul and Velma. They were
very active in Pleasant Grove Church with
Gene being a member till his death. His
daughter and family are still members today.
There was Uncle Wiley and Aunt
Angeline Roberts who lived west of Hubbard
School a mile or so. Their children were
Henry and Charles. Uncle Wiley died before
I was born, but Aunt Angeline was as much
an aunt to me as any one could have been
until her death in the late 1990s. I would
have never thought of addressing her in other
way than as Aunt Angeline. She and her
family were extremely active in the Pleasant
Grove Church. She too was very active in the
WMU work with my mother.
There were other ROBERTS that lived in
the Hubbard community also. I knew them
but I never considered them as cousins nor
did I know their parents well enough to refer
to them as uncle or aunt.
My family, the Horace Myers family, of
course, contributed my most vivid memories.
Elsie Yearout taught school in Cades Cove in
1920. There she met my dad and they did not
marry until 1926. Mother taught school at
Hubbard in the early 1920s also. They had
five living children, Virginia, Harold, Homer,
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Marie and me (David). They also had a child
that died at birth and is buried in mother’s
family plot west of Maryville.
Mother and Daddy moved to Alnwick in
1936 right after my birth. They were very
active in the Laurel Bank Baptist Church
where Virginia and Harold accepted Christ
into their lives. In 1939 daddy had a strong
desire to be near his brothers and sisters so
we moved to the Hubbard community.
Virginia was eleven, Harold was nine, Homer
was eight, Marie was six and I was three.
Because of the family connections, Pleasant
Grove Baptist Church was the only
consideration for membership. Mother and

daddy believed that membership meant
ACTIVE membership. Our family was in
attendance and involved in every available
activity.
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church has
certainly been a very integral part of the very
fabric of my family’s lives. The Christian
training, the support and being led to a
lasting relationship with Jesus Christ is the
legacy the church has given to the Myers
family. I’m sure that this is true for the entire
MYERS/ROBERTS clan.

Memories of Carson Elmer Caldwell
Cliff and Mary Ruth Caldwell provided the
following notes from their grandfather with
information dating back to 1812.
Miller Cove Baptist Church started a
mission at Crooked Creek in 1812. On April
19, 1825, Miller Cove started Crooked Creek
Baptist Church. This new church was
represented by William Billue and Robert
Billue and John Pigg. Crooked Creek Baptist
Church gained for several years and due to a
split in the church in about 1831, Pleasant
Grove arose from part of the old Crooked
Creek Church and formed in about 1832,
represented by Thomas Harper in 1832-1840.
In August 1848, John Coulter and William
Headrick gave a plot of land to the church.
William B. Williams and Andrew Coulter saw
them sign the deed. Headrick had to sign
with an “x”.
Pastors of Crooked Creek Baptist Church
Reverend William Billue 1825-1828
Reverend Isaac Ellege
1828-1831
Pastors of Pleasant Grove Baptist Church
Reverend James Harper 1832-1840
Reverend Michael Cate
1842-1853
Reverend Sanford
1853-1860
Reverend William Burnett 1860-1866
Reverend James Valentine 1870-1876
Reverend John Morton
1876-1885
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Pleasant Grove split in 1882 when Reverend
John Morton was Pastor. He took some members
and started Piney Level Baptist Church.
Reverend P.B. McCarrell 1885-1887
Reverend D. F. Manley
1887-1897
Reverend W. A. Catlett
1897-1902
Reverend W. L. Cate
April 1902September 1902
Reverend A. P. Smith
September 1902December 1903
Reverend W. A. Catlett
January 1904-1909
Reverend W. H. Hadae
1909-1911
Reverend C.M. Atchley
1911-1914
Reverend William Henry Fitzgerald
1915-1917
Reverend B. B. Brooks
1917-1918
Reverend W.D. Roten
1919-1921
Reverend John Burnes
1922-1924
Reverend James R. Dykes 1924-1928
Reverend James Granville Davis
1929-1931
Reverend John Hood
1933-1944
Reverend Sanford E. Swan
1944-1947
Reverend P. B. Baldridge 1947-1952
Reverend John McGregor 1952-1964
Reverend Ted Davis
1964-1969
Reverend Dan Dunkel
1969-1984

A Journey of Faith
In 1882, James Martin Waters gave 7/8
acre land to Pleasant Grove Church. In 1892,
the church burned down. Many church
records were lost, also church building. The
church stood where the church sign is now.
A new building was built at present site in
1893 and served until 1910. In 1911, a new
church was built. The cost of the new
building was $5,075.00. The first parsonage
was built in 1909. The clock was bought in
1902.
In 1895, James Martin Waters gave one
acre for grave yard. Mary A. Williams was
the first one buried in it on June 30, 1895.
In 1911, the full time pastor was paid $700
a year. In 1918, the cemetery was chartered
and the church was insured for $1,500. In
1923, carbide light was used. Oil light was
used before 1923. In 1925, the road was made

to highway 73. In 1936, the church got power
and a new coal furnace. The walkway was
put down in 1942 and in 1944, the parsonage
well was dug and water was piped to the
church.
In 1948, the parsonage was sold and a new
parsonage was built. In 1952, the church built
the first education building and brick
veneered the outside of the church. In 1964, a
baby grand piano was purchased for $10,000.
In 1963, the second education building was
completed. Parking lot was paved in the late
1960s or early 1970s. The church has
remodeled several rooms and carpeted the
sanctuary and other parts of the church, and
cushions for the pews were bought. In 1982,
more parking room was made and the
parking lot was striped at a cost of $5,500.

Additional Memories of Carson Elmer Caldwell
By the Caldwell Family
Excerpts relative to the history of Pleasant
Grove Baptist Church from the handwritten
notes of Carson Elmer Caldwell (1902-1992).
These are his words.
When we moved out here in the spring of
1911, we had to ford Crooked Creek. There
was no bridge across the creek. The road was
dirt and was bad muddy when it rained and
in winter. It was graded but no rock. Most
roads were dirt back then. Dad [Carson
Caldwell] bought cull lumber to build a walk
from Hubbard Station to Pleasant Grove
Church. The walk ran alongside the dirt
road. They built the bridge across the creek
in summer of 1911. The new church was built
in 1911. Mack Davis rocked the road from
Andy Coulter Bridge through Hubbard in
1912.
Granddad (W. D. Williams) and E. Hitch
would see that the boys at church were as
quiet outside the church as they were on the
inside. There was no plaything on the church
ground. They made you be quiet in the

graveyard. They said it was a sacred place.
You went to church to learn to be good. The
church yard and graveyard were not a play
yard.
Men of Church Work at Pleasant Grove
Early 1920s- Mrs. Rachel Neubert owned
some land across the road from my house.
The church bought it for a parking lot. It had
a bank on this side, sloped over to the road
that went in to the church. It had trees on it, a
bad thicket. Sidney Neubert got Elmer to cut
the trees in wood, pile brush, burn it, and
then help haul the wood off. Men of the
church came and brought their renters, teams
of horses and mules, plows, and scups.
[Renters were farmers who worked from farm
to farm in exchange for a place to live and a
percentage of crops or stock.] They blew the
stumps out first and cleaned the ground off.
One big clod of dirt hit our house roof and
went through. Didn’t hurt too badly. They
went to work plowing and scooping dirt
away. There was an old road that went to the
125

Memories
front, this side of culvert across road up by
those big oak trees. It was bad low in there.
They pulled dirt in there and kept working
until they got the bank level with the road.
Then they made a road from the church to the
main road. There was a bunch of men that
done the work. The Hitches, Davis, Waters,
Williams, Coulters, Heltons, Franklins,
Caldwells, Fanchers, Wells, Headricks, and
Roberts. It took a long time to get it done. It
was all done by horse and man power.
Around 1926, the church had to have more
room for classes. The men all came and dug
out the basement for two or three rooms. E.
Hitch was boss on the job. Some men dug up
the dirt. Some men threw the dirt out the
windows. Some men pushed it off in wheel
barrows. Witt Roberts built the rooms – done
the finish work. Back in those days men of
the church did the work. They didn’t hire it
done like they do now.
Elmer and Jettie Help Keep the Church Clean
Elmer and Jettie Caldwell were janitors of
the church for a long time. They were paid
about $60 a year. There was dirt all around
the church at that time and it was hard to
keep the church clean. Elmer had to get up at
4:00 a.m. on Sunday morning in the winter
and go and start the fire in the furnace. It
took until 9:30 a.m. to get the church warm.

Elmer had to ring the first bell at 9:00 a.m. –
the one that was over Sunday School. Rang
the bell again at 9:30 a.m. Elmer had to ring
the bell again at 10:30, they had intermission
for ten minutes. They turned out so people
could go to the rest room. They were outside
at that time.
Pleasant Grove School
When we moved out here in 1911, Elmer
went to school at Pleasant Grove School. It was
where Mayme West’s house is now. It was a
one room school house. They had eight grades
and one teacher. We had to carry drinking
water from the church well. When they were
building the church in 1911, they had Sunday
School and Preaching at the school house. They
had funerals at the school house. Sanford
Caldwell’s was one. When they had revival at
the church, the teacher took all the children to
the church. They had preaching about 10:30
a.m. The teacher made us march to the church,
all sit together, and march back to the school
house. In 1911, my teacher was a lady from
town. She didn’t stay long. Aunt Phronia
Williams finished the year out. When some of
the older people went to school at Pleasant
Grove, they called it SWAY-BACK COLLEGE
(nickname).

Memories of Jim Caldwell
Congratulations, Pleasant Grove.
As I think of 175 years, my 55 years in this
church seem so insignificant. A hundred
years ago, my grandfather, Carson Caldwell,
(injured in a farm accident) led the singing on
crutches. Sixty-five years ago, my dad,
Elmer, and brothers, Bob, Harold, and Bill,
and sisters, Evelyn and Helen, were
caretakers of our church and mowed the
cemetery.
As you exit out the front door, you’ll see a
small white house across the road. From
April to October, we stayed outside basically
because we had no air conditioner. Mom
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cooked on a wood stove when I was little.
Mom’s rule was don’t be outside if you can’t
go to church. So, it was easy to come to a big
auditorium with 12 windows (open). We
even had ceiling fans. Looking back on this,
makes me recall that one Sunday morning
when our neighbor was running his tractor
and our pastor said, “Well, I guess I have to
talk a little bit louder.” For all who didn’t
know Reverend John McGregor and Mrs.
Jenny, they were country folks who were
filled with compassion and love for this
church and its congregation. And as I write

A Journey of Faith
this, I know God has a special place for them
at His personal table.
As a young boy, I remember when Daddy
Bill got saved. He was, I guess, a middle
aged man whose mother got happy. I mean
very, very happy. It really scared me bad.
As a youth, I recall three events. One was
when Willie and Mabel Reese borrowed Mr.
Lem Edmonson’s old pickup truck and took
us (my age group) to Metcalf Bottoms.
Buddy Hill drove and Mr. Willie rode in the
cab, the youth were in the back. Mrs. Mabel
followed in her little maroon Ford. There
were some water events, some hiking, and
maybe some sparking. But all got back safe, a
little tired and wet.
Thank you, Mrs. Mabel and Willie, for all
the things you did for Pleasant Grove.
Another memory was when a young
preacher and his wife would have the youth
up at the parsonage for socials. They would
play volleyball, badminton, and other games.
One Christmas, this man borrowed and drove
a school bus from a man at Bonna Vista
Farms so that we could all go caroling. Our
last stop was at Nora Davis’ house. In our
great haste to leave, he got stuck in the yard.
But luckily, we had enough kids to help push
him out. Everybody had a good time. All we
visited that night enjoyed it and are all gone.
Thank you, Ted and Joyce Davis!
As a young married couple, Karen and I
went to Billy Everett’s class. One of Karen’s
first memories of Pleasant Grove was of Mr.
Edgar Coulter as our Sunday School
Superintendent giving the Sunday School
report each Sunday morning.
In those days, we would sing in Sunday
School. Billy invited Bill and Debbie
Holloway to church. Bill Holloway didn’t
mind to lead singing in class — only one
problem, his favorite song was “Victory in
Jesus” and we sang it every Sunday. Back in
those days, we had Men’s Sunday. Guess
what the choir special was – Victory in Jesus.
As we practiced, the older men, Roy Pierce,
Max Everett, and Lem Edmonson wanted to
share song books with us. We assured them

that we knew the words. I stood between
John Shore and Vernon Dailey.
Then guess what, I went from being a kid
to having kids. Cliff has been in Pleasant
Grove all of his life. He has been a Royal
Ambassador, both as a member and as a
counselor. When his group was young, they
took up the 10:45 a.m. offering. They passed
the plate coming and going. The
congregation saw what was happening and
just went along passing the plates back to the
front. These young men had great leadership.
Thanks, Robert Galyon and Bill Livingston.
Don’t forget Mary Ruth. In junior high,
Mary Ruth took the call to go into Christian
service. Today, she is a senior at Boyce
College on the campus of Southern Baptist
Theological Seminary in Louisville,
Kentucky.
Finally, as you look around you see the
cemetery. Here you see names of so many
who have been a part of my church life. My
parents, brother, uncles, aunts, cousins, and
friends — all have been a great part of this
175 year success story of Pleasant Grove
Baptist Church.
Faith in God, Family and Friends will be
what carries you through this life. As
Momma said, “You ought to be in church.”
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Memories of Robert Elmer “Bob” Caldwell
My parents, Elmer and Jettie Caldwell,
took care of the church for a long time. When
I was young, during the 1930s and 1940s, I
helped them. Since we lived just across the
road, we didn’t have far to go. We kept the
church clean and made sure everything was
in good order. We turned on the lights,
unlocked the doors, and rang the bell before
services. Every now and then the bell would
hang up and we’d have to go up and get it
loose.
Before a baptizing we always filled and
warmed the baptistery water. The church
had a big water tank on it. It sat below the
roof in the attic and caught rain water. We
just had to pull the valve and let enough
water drain down to fill the baptistery. Once
that was done, we’d go outside and build a
fire. When it was good and hot, we’d throw
iron on it. Any kind of heavy iron would
work. We used a lot of tri-point. We’d take
the hot iron in and drop it in the baptistery. It
warmed the baptistery water as warm as
bathwater.
When it was cold, we’d build a fire in the
furnace. We’d go over and pat it on Saturday
afternoon so all we had to do was light it on
Sunday morning. After we got the fire going,
we’d go back to the house and get ready for

church. We had to keep an eye on the fire all
during the services – keep it fed and let it
burn down. When it was really cold, we just
stayed with the fire until the services were
over. We sure didn’t want to burn the church
down.
One Sunday morning in the late 1930s, my
brother Harold and I went over to light the
fire. We had to go in through the basement
because someone had tried to break in and
the lock on the front door was messed up. It
was early and still pretty dark when we got in
the church. The first thing we did was head
upstairs to turn the lights on. We had to go
up to the sanctuary and across the pulpit to
get to the lights. It was just before Christmas
and the church was getting ready for a
Christmas program. Curtains had been
strung up on a wire across the pulpit. When
we got in the sanctuary those curtains were
swinging and flopping around. We knew
something was in them and thought it might
be a ghost. Finally, we saw what was really
in there – a big old owl. He had gotten in
somehow and was hung up in the curtains.
We got the front door open about the time he
managed to get loose. He sure gave us a
good scare.

Memories of David Carter
The Short-Cut Home
The Scriptures teach that we are to walk by
faith and not by sight as we travel on life’s
journey; and, I guess the same principle
applies to those who travel on the public
highways of Blount County. Now, it has been
a common expression, known to all, that,
when traveling, men tend to avoid asking
others for directions when lost; and, in a
majority of cases, that could be a negative
thing. But that would prove not to be the
case back in 1979, when I attempted to find a
short cut from Knoxville back to Madisonville
where Sally and I had just moved from
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Morristown. Little did I or Sally know, at that
time, the destination and importance that
insignificant “short cut” would lead for our
lives.
The seventies was a tremendous decade of
changes in my life. From graduation, my first
job, marriage, and the need to move several
times, it seemed everything was happening at
whirlwind speed. My brother-in-law
complained on several occasions, to our
avoidance, that it appeared as if we were
moving every time the rent came due.
Helping us to move was as much wearing on

A Journey of Faith
him as for us. He knew our humble
belongings more than we did, having
handled each item during each adventure. In
late 1979, we moved to Madisonville, living
in a quaint little frame house not too far from
my office. During those first few months, we
visited several churches in the area but were
not drawn to any particular one. There came
a point, reluctantly, where we were thinking
about moving to Athens to increase our
opportunities. Madisonville was just a little
too much isolated for the both of us.
Hesitantly, I was not too solid with the idea
of moving especially if I had to be the one to
bring up the plan to my brother-in-law again.
One day, I attended a meeting in
Knoxville, and, at its conclusion, I planned on
taking the Interstate back to Madisonville as
I’ve done several times in the past; however,
on this occasion, I explored taking Highway
411 past the airport to see if it would lead to a
short cut. I’ve never taken this route before,
so, as I drove past the airport approaching the
division point, I mistakenly drove to the left
rather than the right ending up in Alcoa and
Maryville. I’ve heard of these cities in the
past but have never actually visited them.
Immediately, I felt within myself that unique
sense of peace as I drove the streets ending
up at Maryville College. For sure and
without a doubt, Maryville was not as
isolated as Madisonville or even Athens, I
thought at that time. The following weekend,
I introduced Sally to my newly found
discovery and, within the next few months,
much to the regret of my brother-in-law, we
moved once again to Blount County living in
a small two-bedroom apartment.
After some time upon settling, Sally and I
began our exploration for a church and had
visited several in the community. I recall one
particular church that had the procedure of
dimming the lights during prayer time within
its sanctuary. Being unaware of this practice
at the time, when we, upon opening the front
door and noticing how dark it was, left
wondering and confused as to the reason all
those cars were in the parking lot. One day

Sally came home and shared that she had
discovered a friend who attended college
with her in Morristown. That friend invited
us to attend her church (Pleasant Grove) that
was just a few miles down the road from us.
With some apprehension on my part, we
visited Pleasant Grove one Sunday
immediately securing the back “two-seater”
pew as close to the exit as possible. It was the
practice of the pastor, as today, for him to be
at the door during the conclusion of the
service to greet attendees. On this day, the
pastor, a distinguished man with an
infectious smile and an inviting handshake,
greeted us. We were no longer anonymous.
Soon after, our timidity disappeared and we
discovered the gentle accepting manner of the
congregation and its pastor. There was no
way under God’s creation anyone could resist
those wonderful people with names as Lem,
John, Max, Annie, Bob, Roy, Jim, Wells, Una,
Mary, Angeline, Virgie, Henry, Emily,
Pauline, Gene, Judge and Hubert just to name
a few. We were quickly educated as to the
family connections of each member and how
they were related to each other. I really
appreciated, for personal reasons, that sense
of family as exemplified by this group of
fellow believers. Through Darrel’s regular
phone call efforts, we eventually joined
Charlie Robert’s Sunday school class and met
an ever-expanding group of people our age
group. I recall the gracious opportunities of
fellowship provided by Charlie and Mary
Gene at their home. It soon came to pass
eventually for Sally and me to join this
congregation and on one Sunday, in response
to Pastor Dan’s invitation, we found
ourselves walking down the aisle to the front
of the church. Though Sally had previously
been baptized earlier in her life, with
sensitivity and in providing support, she
joined me being baptized by Pastor Dan. I
recall, with clarity, the public confession of
faith and acceptance of our Lord’s example
during that event. Within a short time, the
“two-seater pew” gave way to other seat
locations within the sanctuary. While
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participating in a congregational hymn one
Sunday, Sally and I were encouraged by
Mabel Reece to join the choir. It is quite
obvious that sitting in the choir lends itself to
be the farther most point from those favored
pews; however, from that vantage point,
those gentle faces became all the more known
to any observer. On some occasions, while at
the choir, even at the present, I can still hear,
faintly, Brother Lem’s hearing aid as it shrills
though the sanctuary and a smile comes to
mind. I recall Brother Roy topping off his
favorite hymn with that all too familiar high
tenor pitch or Miss Annie, whose loving
heart, would hug Sally, unexpectedly, during
the welcoming time. Oh, those gentle sincere
faces, many who have passed on to be with
the Lord. We were so blessed to spend such
time, albeit short, as provided with these dear
friends. As a child, I remember playing and
finding such enjoyment on the playground

merry-go-round, spinning as fast as the legs
could labor and attempting to see the faces of
those around me, only to see unidentifiable
blurs as I spun past. That playground merrygo-round has now been replaced by time and
age and I certainly do not find such delight in
the spin. I believe this is what the writer of
Ecclesiastes was attempting to teach us about
the brevity of life and for all to cherish their
time together.
All these memorable blessings from God,
all these wonderful experiences were a direct
result of the actual leading of the Father upon
the life of a young man, who, one day in 1979,
in attempting to find a short cut home,
discovered that the road he was actually
traveling, would lead him “home” to Pleasant
Grove.

Memories of Sally Carter
The Eternal Value of Renewing Friendships
We were married on September 22, 1978.
During the first year of our marriage, we
moved five times.
We moved from Madisonville to Maryville
in 1979. There I found a job at a discount store
named Sky City.
One day I was folding sports tops when
someone said “Sally Kelley, what are you
doing here?”
I looked up and to my surprise there was
Rita Miller standing in front of me.
Rita and I met when we were both in
college in 1973. Fresh out of high school, Rita
was one of the first married friends I had. I
found Rita to be a very friendly person and it
was not hard to like her immediately. Rita
and I could talk for hours about anything and
everything.
After graduation Rita moved and I lost
contact with her; however, Rita has always
been and still is one of those people that no
matter how long it’s been since you have seen
130

them, when you see them again, it seems like
you just pick up where you left off.
After the shock of seeing each other, Rita
and I discovered that we lived about five
miles from each other. Rita and I talked for a
while, and then Rita asked if I was going to
church anywhere. I said no that David and I
had been visiting churches in the area.
Rita told me about the church she was
attending and invited me to visit. The name
of the church was Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church. Rita went on to describe her church
as a medium size church where it seemed that
just about everyone there was related in some
way. I remember Rita saying what a friendly
church Pleasant Grove was.
After talking to David, we decided to give
Pleasant Grove a try. That Sunday, we
attended Pleasant Grove for the first time.
When I walked into the sanctuary for the
first time I felt such sweet spirit come over
me.

A Journey of Faith
That first Sunday we sat in the small pew
in the back thinking no one would talk to us.
Boy, were we wrong because it did not stop
people from finding us. I remember everyone
being so friendly and made us feel so
welcomed. We attended Charlie Roberts
Sunday School class and found the same
thing. During the following week, Darell
Coppenger called to invite us back and you
know the rest of my story.
Impressions of that ‘first’ Sunday are still
fresh in my mind and I will never forget
them. It seems just like yesterday!
Whenever I think of that day, I remember
that feeling and it always makes me think of
the song “Sweet, Sweet Spirit.” The first verse
of the song goes like this. “There’s a sweet,
sweet spirit in this place, and I know that it’s the
spirit of the Lord. There are sweet expressions on
each face. And I know that it’s the presence of the
Lord.” Well, it was just like that! I could feel
the Holy Spirit, love and the friendliness of
the people in that place. I have to tell you, it
felt like home. I also have to tell you that it
still has that same feeling for me today.
Many of those same people that were
present on that ‘first’ Sunday still attend

Pleasant Grove today, there are also many
friends (members) that have passed away.
Here are a few people that have made lasting
impressions on my life over the years at
Pleasant Grove. They are: Rev. Dan and
Hazel Dunkel (he has such big warm
comforting hands), Annie and Jim Gamble,
Alma Coulter, Gene and Pauline Coulter,
Hubert & Ruby Coulter, Emily Yoakum,
Charlie and Mary Gene Roberts, Wendell and
Pearl DeLozier, Steve and Betty Reagan,
Woodrow Bell, Libby and Fred Dunn, Tony
and Martha Abbott, Myrtle and Max Everett,
Darell and Karen Coppenger, Ica & Roy
Pierce, Judy and Johnny Shore, the
Armstrong sisters and so many more it would
take pages to write.
“Believe and trust that when you pray and
ask God to help you find a church to call
home He will.”
“Remember to let the Holy Spirit lead you
and you might be the one to help a young
couple find a home.”
“Thank You and May God Bless you.”

Memories of Clay Christenberry
Age 8
I remember getting baptized. I was seven years old.
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Memories of Ernest Condee
My wife, Wilma, and I have visited and
worshiped at Pleasant Grove for several
months. We have been blessed through
meeting new friends and kinsmen in the
Lord. The ministry of Brother Greg Long has
blessed us greatly, both his pulpit ministry
and his teaching ministry. Pleasant Grove
Baptist Church is one that exalts Christ and
nurtures its membership in growing into
Christ-like Christians. I first became

acquainted with the ministry of Pleasant
Grove in 1966 and left Blount County for 20
years and then in 1989, resumed a fellowship
with Baptists in Blount County that included
some in Pleasant Grove. God has richly
blessed my life through the fellowship with
the ministry of this church. My wife and I are
currently visiting this church but are
seriously praying about becoming members.

Memories of Wilma Condee
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church is a very
friendly church. Our first visits, I was in a
wheelchair due to a broken ankle. Many
were very helpful and I never had to ask for
assistance for comfort. I really feel blessed

when worshiping here. The music and
preaching are great. God bless you and thank
you for your concern.

Memories of Earnest and Reona Connatser
Our Journey at Pleasant Grove
It was difficult to leave our former church
where we had worshipped with friends for so
many years. Moving from the community
prompted looking for another church.
Having worked in the church and being
responsible for various jobs, we knew it was
important to find a home church soon. After
visiting several churches, we felt drawn to
Pleasant Grove. Perhaps a strong drawing
card was that we had relatives who were
members there and a host of friends who
were regular attenders.
Our grandson and his wife were married
at Pleasant Grove in December of 1995. After
visiting the church a short time before they
were married, Becky just fell in love with the
sanctuary. She decided that day that Pleasant
Grove was where she wanted to be married.
We celebrated our 50th Wedding
Anniversary at the church. We were
delighted with the response of our fellow
church members, relatives and friends.
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I was impressed by many things at
Pleasant Grove, especially the music
program. For years, I had wanted to be a
member of a larger choir and I found that at
Pleasant Grove. I enjoyed participating in the
many cantatas. I felt so fortunate to have
Greg Wilson, our beloved Choir Director,
who is second to none, in charge of the music
program. The church is very fortunate to
have him.
We believe God led us to Pleasant Grove
Church more than twenty years ago. We
thank God for our dear Pastor, Greg Long,
and the faithfulness of the church staff.
Ernest and I are still members of the same
class since we joined the church.
We believe that God will continue to bless
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church in the future
as He has in the past.
Wherever we serve, God will prosper the
work of our hands. Psalms 90:17

A Journey of Faith

Memories of Darell Coppenger
Many years ago, I lived in an apartment
close to the old Buddy’s Supermarket on
Highway 321. The pastor at the church I was
attending said I should visit Pleasant Grove
because a certain single young lady that I
should meet went to church there. I attended
one Sunday night and met many of the
“older” adults, several of whom knew my
father from working at ALCOA. Some even
knew I had a little musical background and
guess what, “Pleasant Grove was looking for
a music director.” And, the single young
lady was the church pianist.
Well, I was eventually called to come as
Music Director at Pleasant Grove. I found out

very quickly that the church pianist just
didn’t go out with a person because they
were the music director. However, after
some time, she did agree to a date. One date
led to another and finally led to a wedding on
February 14, 1976. After a few years of
directing the music, I decided to hang up my
song book. God has a strange way of
bringing people together sometimes. That
young lady, Karen Pierce Coppenger, went
on to one day retire from being the church
organist, but has never retired from being a
wonderful wife and mother to our children
who I love with all my heart.

Memories of Karen Pierce Coppenger
When I think of Pleasant Grove, my
thoughts are of people who gave
encouragement and led by example. More
than the building and various stages of
growth in numbers and facility, it is the
people who are close to heart and thought.
God has used each pastor to help me grow
in my Christian walk. The encouragement to
share and use my abilities and talents meant
so much and continue to do so.
There are many individuals and teachers
who have helped me grow in Christ that I
fear trying to name them all would take too
long. However, I would like to name a few.
I remember Miss Nina Belle Coulter and
the way she made the Bible stories so
interesting. She had a flair for telling stories
that made children want to listen. Then there
was Mrs. Mattie Saunders and Mrs. Amanda
Gamble who taught the girls during the
“Junior” years. They truly cared about us.
And who could forget Miss Una Armstrong.

She really pressed for learning the books of
the bible and where to find scripture through
“The Sword Drill.” Oh how I dreaded
studying for those drills, but now I am so
glad she challenged us to learn. Next I must
mention Mrs. Pearl DeLozier. How thankful I
am that she encouraged us G.A.’s to
participate in the “Steps.” It seemed at the
time that there was so much to learn, but with
her encouragement and little “push”, success
was achieved.
Last, but not least, I must mention Mr.
Eugene Roberts. How special he was to me.
Many times he would give me a hug and
share words of encouragement just when it
was most needed.
There are many other precious saints who
have had an impact. What a blessing and
inspiration they have been in establishing the
wonderful heritage of Pleasant Grove.
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Memories of Alma Law Coulter
By David Myers
I, David Myers, had the opportunity to
interview Alma Law Coulter on December 20,
2006, in her home. After celebrating her 88th
birthday on December 19, 2006, she was
especially thankful for her family and friends.
Alma recalls joining Pleasant Grove in
about 1934 as a youngster. She had already
made the personal profession of her faith
before coming to the Hubbard community.
At the time their home was close enough for
her to walk to church. She says she was
involved in about everything that children
did at that time.
A very fond memory of Alma’s was her
Sunday school class taught by Mrs. Andy
(Mae) DeLozier. There was a little classroom
behind the baptistery (now where the piano
sits). She says that Mrs. DeLozier really cared
for the children and made them feel real good
about themselves.
Alma said the church had a lot of activities
and she really enjoyed all the friends she
made at Pleasant Grove. She recalls a game
that some of the young people played called
“musical chairs”. They had a good time!
Right after World War II, she and Edgar
Coulter were married. She had met Edgar at
Pleasant Grove and they were both very
active members. They had two children, Sam
(named after his grand father) and Judy.
Alma says, “I got them into church
immediately and they have stayed active ever
since.”
Alma’s husband, Edgar, died December 20,
1975 and she has been widowed for 31 years.
Her friends, family and Pleasant Grove
Church have supported her through those
many years. Her sister, Juanita, lives with her
and her daughter Judy lives next door. Alma
says, “Without Judy, we could not make it!”
(I witnessed that while I was there. Judy
brought supper over and was back out in a
flash.) One could see the smile and feel the
body language of how proud Alma was of
her daughter.
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Alma and
Juanita
recalled that
their dad,
Mr. Judge
Law, had
worked hard
in building
the two
education
(classroom
additions)
buildings at
Alma Law Coulter
Pleasant
(With a near 70-year
Grove. Mr.
membership)
Law was a
tradesman
and builder. He could do almost anything
and he taught her brothers the trades. Coll
was a painter, Bob was a cabinet builder and
C.G. was a mason. While working on one of
the buildings at Pleasant Grove, her dad and
her youngest brother Keith fell off a scaffold.
Alma says, “I believe that the Lord was
looking out for them, neither was hurt at all!”
Alma says all of the pastors over the years
have been good and good to her. She says
that Greg Long, the current pastor, is one of
the best! He really cares about his members
and visits with them regularly. Alma and her
family feel that Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church is an integral part of their daily lives.
Alma’s advice to the young people is, “Get
your children involved in church when they
are infants and keep them involved through
the years. Then the church and their faith
will be important for the rest of their lives.
That’s what I did, and my children are active
members in church today.”
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church is very
important in the daily life of the Coulter
family.

A Journey of Faith

Memories of David Coulter
Some of my fondest memories of years
gone by at Pleasant Grove were on a typical
Sunday morning there would be six people
trying to get ready for Sunday School (with
one bathroom). The church bell could be
heard ringing at Pleasant Grove letting us
know we were about to be late.
At this time, there was no air conditioning
so the windows would be raised to the top to
help cool the sanctuary. This made it very
easy for wasps to fly in and out of the church.
I remembered on one occasion the wasps
were flying all around Mary Gene Roberts
head and she was trying to dodge them. We
boys thought this was funny.
There would be Grandpa, Sam Coulter,
singing in the choir seated in the corner
always bringing up the rear on each song. At
this time, Wade Wells was Choir Director.
My aunt, Nina Bell Coulter, would be sitting
in the pew, first nodding, and then the
snoring would begin. This would be another
laugh for us boys.

I was baptized in the 1950s at Pleasant
Grove Baptist Church. At this time, the
Baptistery was located where the piano sits
today. Reverend P. B. Baldridge baptized me.
Some teachers that were instrumental in my
growing up years were Paul Headrick,
Charlie Roberts, Buck and Blanch Davis.
On a much anticipated R. A. camping trip
to Cades cove, we slept in Charles Wheeler’s
cattle truck. Our trip was cut short because
Charles Wheeler had to get back to milk his
cows. But we did stop at 7:00 the next
morning at the Y to take a quick swim. It was
a very quick swim in very cold water. My
dad, Hubert Coulter, was R.A. leader at the
time.
After being gone for 34 years and coming
back to Pleasant Grove, I see many changes
have been made but the sanctuary is still the
same and a lot of familiar faces are missing.
That is why God gave us memories so we can
have Roses in December.

Memories of Margaret Louise Davis Coulter
I have many good memories and friends
at Pleasant Grove Baptist Church. As a child
growing up, we genuinely looked forward to
Sunday so we could go to Church, although I
imagine there wasn’t any question about
whether we would go or not—it was just
understood. And it wasn’t just because
Mother usually had fried chicken for lunch or
that we made ice cream and got to take turns
turning the freezer. It was where we
developed Godly character and life long
relationships. After church services, we
always had friends come home with us or we
went to their house for the day. Our social
life revolved around the church.
I was baptized in the first Baptistery which
was located where the piano is now. Back
then the choir was where the organ is

presently located and the piano sat in front of
the choir. I was one of several pianists before
I married.
One of my most vivid memories is of our
wedding at Pleasant Grove. Shorty (Charles)
Coulter and I planned to be married at 10
a.m. on July 14, 1942, with just our parents,
grandparents and my little seven year old
sister, Betty Reese and Rev. John O. Hood in
attendance. I bought my dress and a dress for
Betty Reese. I had no intention of including
my sisters, Nola and Mary Lois, because they
had married earlier and I wasn’t included.
My plans got changed in a big way. Mother
(Frankie Hitch Davis) told my aunt, Velma
Davis Troutman, my plans and THEY
proceeded to plan my wedding. As it ended
up, Mary Lois was Matron of Honor, Betty
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Reese was flower girl, Nola was soloist,
Constance Gamble was pianist and Toll
Coulter (Shorty’s brother) was best man.
Mother and Aunt Velma went out and
bought dresses for Nola and Mary Lois and
decorated the church and invited
EVERYONE. I have to admit it was a very
nice wedding.
Shorty belonged to East Maryville Baptist
Church so we compromised and joined
Broadway Baptist Church in the fall of 1942,

where I am still a member and have taught
pre-school Sunday School for the past 59
years.
We moved to the farm in 1977. Shorty
started going to church at Pleasant Grove and
continued to attend there until his death in
2004. We both enjoyed going to KIT club
while he was living.
I will always feel close to Pleasant Grove
Baptist Church and all my friends there.

Memories of “Uncle” Sam Coulter
By David Myers
Everyone always referred to him as
“Uncle” Sam Coulter. He was a memorable
character for many reasons. He was loved
and respected for who he was and what he
stood for. He was a fixture in the Pleasant
Grove Church community.
I recall one year at Pleasant Grove we were
having a Thanksgiving service and folks were
stating the things they were thankful for.
Uncle Sam Coulter in the most sincere and
thankful way started to list the blessing he
had that year. It went something like this. I
have 40 bushel of Irish potatoes, 30 bushel of
sweet potatoes, 200 quarts of beans, 100
quarts of corn in the cellar as he listed the
bountiful harvest and the storage for a winter
to come. In reference to his animals, he had a
corn crib full, a granary filled with grain and
a barn filled with hay. It was his sincere
expression much like the Pilgrims did on that
first Thanksgiving. To a child it was a little
amusing, but there was no question that
Uncle Sam Coulter was sincere in his
thankfulness to God for all good things he
had.
Another occasion that I recall was while
working at the Coulter farm during threshing
season. It was lunch time with twelve to
fifteen fellows seated at a long table. The
ladies had prepared a bountiful and
wholesome meal. Uncle Sam was seated at
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the head of the table. He said, “no one eats
until we have the blessing!” Uncle Sam in his
“down home” and personable way thanked
God for each one of us and for the harvest
that had been given to him by God. At the
end, he said, “Amen! Let’s eat up now!” One
knew that the Lord was real to him and a part
of his daily walk in life. Pleasant Grove
church community provided each of us the
environment to experience Christian
influence in our daily activities. As
youngsters we do not really appreciate these
many encounters, but when we become
adults and look back, we realize that our
character was built piece by piece by our
relationships and experiences. I am thankful
to the Pleasant Grove Church family for the
many individuals and opportunities I was
afforded those many, many years ago.

A Journey of Faith

Memories of Max Coulter
The earliest memories I have at probably
four or five years old were that our Sunday
School room was located where the choir is
now, the baptistery was where the piano is
now, and the choir was to the right where the
organ is today. The piano was on the floor
level with the pews.
We were blessed to have excellent
Christian individuals serving as Sunday
School teachers. To name a few: Carra
Helton, Willie Reece, Charlie Roberts, Henry
Roberts, John Helton, Paul Headrick, J.C.
Burkhalter, Mae DeLozier, Mable Reece Ogle,
Gene Coulter, and Ed Coulter.

Around 1948, I made my first long trip to
Asheville, North Carolina, with Grandpa
Andy Coulter and Aunt Rose Coulter Creech
for a visit with Pleasant Grove former pastor
Fitzgerald (1915...). For a young boy, the
Fitzgeralds were very impressive Christians.
On April 15, 1986, my dad, Andy Coulter,
our son, Bryan Coulter, Betty and I were
baptized by Dr. James Windham. This is
certainly one of my most memorable services
at Pleasant Grove.

Memories of Thad Crumpton and Ruby Tallent Crumpton
Thad and I came to Pleasant Grove in
1948. We had been living in Knoxville
because after my mother died, we moved in
with my father and took care of him for six
years.
Thad had gotten on at Alcoa and because
of the long drive from Knoxville to Alcoa, we
decided to move back to Blount County. We
bought our place on Helton Road and started

going to Pleasant Grove. Our son, Donald,
was eight years old and David was one year
old.
I worked with Pearl DeLozier in Sunday
School, played the piano, worked in Vactional
Bible School for many years and we worked
with the Baptist Young People on Sunday
nights.
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D
Memories of Joyce Davis
In September 1964, I moved here when
Ted became the pastor of Pleasant Grove. We
lived in the parsonage between two great
neighbors, Mrs. West and Mrs. Moles. “DoDo”, as the girls called her, was always happy
to have them come visit. Also, she made
daily visits to our home and usually brought
something she had baked, cooked, or canned.
One day, she brought some bear meat and
told us that if we didn’t like it, to give it back.
Needless to say, it was returned to her. There
was a great strawberry patch in our backyard
and when we would miss Karen, we would
find her sitting between the rows, stuffing her
mouth. The girls, Kim, Kathy, and Karen
enjoyed that yard.
Saturday nights were “my time” when,
after getting the girls bathed and in bed, I
enjoyed a nice bubble bath. We had a space
heater in there and one Saturday night as I
was bathing, I got chilly so, without thinking,
I reached out to turn it around to direct more
heat toward the tub. That heater got hold of
me and I couldn’t yell for Ted because when I
opened my mouth, I felt my tongue going
down my throat but I had presence of mind
to keep yanking on the heater until it crashed
to the floor and Ted came running in to find
me slumped over the side of the tub. This
was a very frightening experience and on
Monday morning, several of the men came to
install a wall heater in the bathroom.
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At church, I did a variety of things. I
enjoyed singing in the choir and Pearl
DeLozier was kind to keep the girls with her
so I could sing without worrying about them.
Blanche Roberts was another who was willing
to “babysit.” She kept Kim when we went to
the Tennessee Baptist Convention so she
could go to school that week.
I found boxes of books under a stairway
and decided they needed to be in a library so
I cleaned, repaired, catalogued and put them
on shelves. We then had a library. As funds
came in, we added new books and enjoyed
seeing people use them. Eventually, Kathy
DeLozier became my assistant.
I was the G.A. Director and worked with
the girls, teaching them to do mission work.
We enjoyed planning activities for the youth
such as Valentine banquets, hayrides, picnics,
etc. Now it is a joy to see how they have
matured and are active in the church.
One Christmas Day the Armstrong sisters,
Una and Mary, came to our home. They said
they just wanted to see a house where
children were enjoying Christmas. They were
so good with the girls, sitting in the floor to
play with them.
We moved from here in December
1968, but always kept in touch through our
many friends. Now we are again enjoying
fellowship with this loving church family. It
seems we have come home.

A Journey of Faith

Memories of Ted Davis
I came to Pleasant Grove as Pastor in
September 1964 from Church Hill, Tennessee.
I enjoyed my years here and was also active
in Associational work, serving with Brother
Horace Gennoe as Sunday School Director.
Our Sunday School at the church saw growth
under the direction of Henry Roberts. The
Sunday School has always been the key to a
growing church.
The clock hanging in the back of the
sanctuary kept me reminded that the men
who worked at Alcoa had to get out in time
to go to their second shift jobs.
One Sunday evening, Karen was very
restless and tired from not having a nap that
afternoon. After hearing all she could take,
she very loudly said, “Daddy, hush.” I lost
the congregation with that one. She didn’t do
that again though. I was privileged and
honored to baptize our Kim along with
several of her age group while we were here.
We were active in the PTA at Hubbard School
and Kathy was selected as Princess when she
was in first grade. All three of our daughters

were active in the mission organizations,
Sunday School, and Training Union. We are
thankful for the wonderful teachers and
leaders they had during those years and they
are all active in their churches now.
I enjoyed working with the young people,
planning various activities for them to help
them grow in their faith. It is a blessing to see
many of them still in this church using their
talents to help build God’s kingdom here.
When Buford Ellington was being
inaugurated as Governor of Tennessee, J.R.
Gamble, who was a Legislator in the state
government, asked me to accompany him to
Nashville for the festivities and I opened the
Legislature in prayer. This was a distinct
honor for this Preacher.
In 1968, I was called as Pastor of
Goodsprings Baptist Church in Etowah,
Tennessee, so we moved from the parsonage
in December. I have always kept in touch
with Pleasant Grove and am now enjoying
being a member again and am teaching
Sunday School.

Memories of Bob DeLozier
This is the only church where I have ever
been a member. I have been attending,
worshiping, and serving at Pleasant Grove all
of my life.
The DeLozier family moved here from
Sevier County to their Sevierville Road home
on Thanksgiving Day in 1924.
The family attended Pleasant Grove the
very next Sunday morning. My parents,
Andy and Mae, knew Reverend Dykes, and
my father knew Tip Davis. They never went
anywhere else.
I had the privilege of having John Hood as
a pastor, a teacher, and a principal. I
remember having Mrs. Albert Hill as a
Sunday School teacher when I was seven
years old.

As a young boy,
I joined the Royal
Ambassadors.
One of the leaders
was John Helton.
Later on, I helped
Coll Law and Ed
Turner take a
group of R.A.’s to
Cades Cove to
camp out. We
slept on cots out in
Bob DeLozier
the open. At some
(With a near 70-year
time during the
membership)
night, we were
visited by a skunk who wandered in and
around the cots for quite a while before
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leaving without spraying us. Kent Roberts
and Steve Simerly were some of the R.A.’s
who were present.
I recall how at one time there were five
Sunday School classes meeting in the
sanctuary. The senior men were having class
in the front, far left side, the senior women
were directly in front of the pulpit, the young
people in the front, far right side. There were
also two classes meeting in the two rooms at
the rear of the sanctuary. These rooms had
folding doors that could be opened for the
worship service. The children’s Sunday
School rooms were downstairs. Curtains
separated the rooms under the sanctuary next
to the furnace room. Sunday School started
at nine o’clock a.m. We were on Central time
then. This was during World War II.
Everyone met in a general assembly before
dividing for age group classes. There was an
intermission between Sunday School and
Worship Service. Everyone went outside to
mill around, stretch their legs, take a minute
before going back in for preaching. There
were no bathrooms or water fountains. There
were outhouses located on the other side of
the parking lot and cemetery. There were,
for a while, services only two Sundays a
month. When we had revival meetings, there
were two services a day, all week; one before
lunch and the other in the evening.
I was saved and joined the church during
a revival held by Reverend O.E. Turner who
was the pastor of the First Baptist Church of
Knoxville. There were six boys who joined at
the same time. They were: Elmo Hill, Hoyle
Myers, Roy Roberts, Bob Law, John Anthony,
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and me. I was thirteen or fourteen at the
time. I remember it as if it were yesterday.
After Betty and I were married, Betty
joined Pleasant Grove. Our daughter, Lisa,
was saved and joined and was baptized here
also.
I remember my mother’s active part in the
Women’s Missionary Union. The ladies met
in the afternoon at the church. Once during
the 1970s, as my mother was going
downstairs to the old kitchen, she fell down
the stairs. Some of the ladies helped her up
and she continued on with their meeting.
Afterwards, she felt something was wrong
and found out she had broken her hip. She
always expressed interest in having a larger
kitchen and fellowship hall. I wish she could
have seen the one we have now.
I was an active member of the men’s
Brotherhood. Max Everett and Kyle Bible
were two of the leaders I remember. Max
Everett always got some really good speakers
to come for Men’s Day.
Back then, the pastor and his family went
home with a church member every Sunday
for lunch. I remember my mother having
many pastors at our home over the years.
Humbly, I say that I have never been a
teacher or leader, but I have always tried to
be there for all of the services. I have been a
trustee, an usher, and a member of the teller’s
committee. All of my memories are fond
memories of a church I love and serve.

A Journey of Faith

Memories of Pearl Roberts DeLozier
My parents, J. Witt Roberts and Margaret
Cooper Roberts, moved from Cades Cove
September 1933. I was six weeks old and
brother Eugene was 1 year and 8 months old.
They moved to the Hubbard Community on
Crooked Creek at the end of the bridge.
My Dad was a Primitive Baptist and
Mother was a member of Cades Cove
Missionary Baptist. Mother converted Daddy
after their marriage. I heard him later say,
“that was the only thing to do, the Bible
teaches missions.” Soon they attended and
joined Pleasant Grove. Later his three sisters
and their husbands, widowed sister and
children, and two other brothers moved out
and all these families joined Pleasant Grove at
some time. I heard someone say once, “be
careful what you say...everyone is some kin.”
Today there are some great grandchildren of our parents still attending.
Namely, Brad and Holly Reagan, Marty
Stephens, husband Vernon and daughter
Susan and her husband David Bullen
(grandchildren) and two great grandchildren,
Coy and Jonah, as well as Carol and Jim
Moore, who are currently attending and
serving at Pleasant Grove. Others related to
these families moving from Cades Cove are
Charles Roberts and wife, Mary Gene, Peggy
Hembree and her children and
grandchildren, Mabel Ogle, and David Myers
and his wife.
My first Sunday School teacher to
remember was Ida Coulter, (Mrs. Sam
Coulter). She was a sweet, loving, amusing
story-teller with beautiful white hair. She
was our card class teacher and we got a
picture card to carry home. There was a big
wall picture chart hanging in the room. I
remember Jenny Davis caring about me and
encouraging this bashful little girl.
I can remember during morning revival
services, the children walked in orderly
fashion from Hubbard School to attend a.m.
services. In the 1930s, my mother and Mrs.
McNeilly (Bill’s mother) raised flowers for the

purpose of
placing them
on the altar
table each
Sunday. They
often walked
carrying them.
Other
memories are
the same as
Pearl and Wendell DeLozier
Eugene, my
(With near 70-year
brother, as to
memberships)
leaders in the
church and our pastors. I do remember being
baptized in 1933, very nervous, scared,
waiting in the long dark hall with many
others in line. But, afterwards, feeling so
peaceful and joyful. I share the same
memories as everyone of our parents
activities in church and praise God for their
example to be active.
Wendell and I were married in 1945.
Before this time the men sat on the right of
the preacher and the women and children sat
on the left of the preacher. Our generation
began the change at this time and began
sitting with our husbands as a couple and
later with our children.
Some of the positions I have held at Pleasant
Grove:
Sunday School teaching began with High
Schoolers the summer I graduated from High
School. We met in the room behind the piano
(baptistery then). Some Sundays, I barely had
room to set my feet. They may not have
learned much, but I sure did. Later, after the
first addition, I was Nursery Director,
Primary Teacher, First and Second Grade
Teacher, G. A. Leader many years, Young
Peoples leader in WMU for a couple of years.
I was WMU Director during the Windham
era, VBS teacher many times.
God was so good. He listened to me and
provided support and encouragers from
many dedicated Christians who believed in
me. Some were the dear Armstrong sisters,
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Mrs. Emily Yoakum, Tippie Windham,
pastors, and my own age-group. Not the
least of them was my husband, Wendell
DeLozier and his dear mother who showed
her support in all I tried to do. She was a
very dear, passionate servant of her Lord.
“Thanks be to God and to Him be the Glory”
for all the opportunities Pleasant Grove
Church has provided our family, which
includes three daughters, all active in church
before marriage. They are Kathy DeLozier
Trundle, Betty DeLozier Reagan, and Beverly
DeLozier Tucker. All were married at
Pleasant Grove. Betty is still active here with
her husband, Steve, and two children, Brad
and Holly. Kathy and Beverly moved on and
have been very active and involved in their
churches with their families.
Worship services at Pleasant Grove have
always been special times for me. When
confronted with difficult decisions to make,
God would speak to my heart while sitting on
that pew. One such time while Brother Wade
Wells was leading the hymn, Face to Face

With Jesus, sitting there on the back pew very
pregnant with Beverly, I heard God saying,
“you’ll be face to face with me real soon. She
was born that night, January 12, 1959. God
Speaks.
Wendell’s family moved from Sugar Loaf
Community of Sevier County in 1924 to their
home on Sevierville Road. They chose to
attend Pleasant Grove because their mother,
Mae Frazier DeLozier, had graduated from
Harrison-Chilhowee and she became
acquainted with Rev. J. R. Dykes. He was
Pastor at Pleasant Grove at the time they
moved.
Wendell has served as deacon, as did his
Father before him. His Dad was active in the
building of the second (brick one) parsonage
and the first addition to the present church.
Wendell was teacher of Junior boys in Sunday
School, active in Brotherhood and all
organizations of the church. Wendell’s
mother at some time held just about every
office except filling the pulpit as pastor.

Memories of Sandy Pennington Dennis
When I moved to Blount County in 1984, I
lived in a house on the corner of Coulter and
Davis Ford Roads. My first memory of
Pleasant Grove was when Jan Bible and
another person visited me to invite me to
church. I remember so well what a sweet
spirit Jan had and I always remembered her
name even though I didn’t get to know her
until many years later when we joined
Pleasant Grove. Mike and I joined in 1993
soon after Greg Long became Pastor and have
also been blessed to be a member of the
Happy Helpers Sunday School Class since
then.
Unlike many people I have met at Pleasant
Grove, I have never felt I had any “roots”
because my family moved frequently. After
moving here from out of state, I found that I
had relatives on my mother’s side who were
buried in the Pleasant Grove cemetery.
Never having lived in Tennessee before, it
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seemed like an incredible coincidence to me
that God would lead Mike and me to join a
church where there was a connection to some
of my ancestors. My great, great, great, great
grandmother and grandfather, Susannah
Handley and George Snider, were buried
here in the 1890s. In July 2006, my mother,
Euince Marie Snider Pennington, died of
cancer and was also buried at Pleasant Grove.
Also, my great, great, great, great, great
grandfather, another George Snider, was one
of the first ministers at Pleasant Grove.
Again, for those of you who have grown up
and lived in one place, this doesn’t seem
significant, but for someone like me who has
moved all over the country and never really
lived anywhere where I had “ancestors” or a
family history, it is incredible that I would
end my journey where there is the peace of
having a connection.

A Journey of Faith
About the Happy Helpers Sunday School
Class – I cannot say enough about the love
and fellowship we have experienced there.
When we first joined, Charlie Roberts was the
teacher and he always had such “thought
provoking” and inspiring lessons and Mary
Gene has always been there encouraging us.
As Charlie and Mary Gene have led this class
for all of these years, Chris Farmer has been
the heart and soul, and inspiration as the
Class President. If you ever want to be
uplifted, just come in on any Sunday morning
and Chris will inspire you in her opening
remarks and prayer. Charlie no longer
teaches our class, but he coordinates the most
incredible group of teachers from the class
who teach on a rotating basis. We are truly
blessed to be a part of this wonderful
fellowship and praise God for the friendships
we have found there.
Our daughter, Ashleigh Wyatt Jones, and
son, Josh Dennis, were baptized by Pastor
Greg Long in the Little River. We lived on
River Ford Road and the Little River ran in
front of our house. Ashleigh had always said
when she was to be baptized she wanted it
done in the Little River and Greg Long
agreed to do that. A couple of years later,
Josh was also baptized by Greg in the Little
River. Ashleigh’s river baptism seemed to
start a resurgence of river baptisms for
Pleasant Grove and Pastor Long. I praise
God for that experience and that both of these
young people were led to Jesus at Pleasant

Grove and were baptized in this unique way.
My wonderful son-in-law, Danny, was also
baptized in Little River.
Ashleigh and Josh participated in the
children’s musical programs from the time
we joined until they became Youth age. I
always admired and appreciated DiAnne
Wilson for giving of her time and talents to
lead these wonderful productions which are
now part of our family’s memories.
Another memory is of Francis Everett’s
smiling face which would always greet us
from that small two person pew located in the
back on the left side of the sanctuary. “Aunt”
Francis and the pew are both gone now, but I
often think of her when I pass where that pew
used to be.
Also one of my fondest memories is of Jim
and Cliff Caldwell who are always so quick to
remind me of the “time.”
Before joining Pleasant Grove, our family
were members of St. John United Methodist
Church and there we met and became fast
friends with Genevieve and Bobby Everett
who were also members there. We lost
Genevieve to cancer several years ago. Even
though Greg Long was not her pastor, I will
never forget what a faithful comforter Greg
was to Genevieve throughout her illness and
battle. Genevieve loved him and he was a
true blessing to her during that time. Mike
and I were so pleased when our old friend,
Bobby, came back to Pleasant Grove and also
joined the Happy Helpers.

Memories of Sara Margaret Coulter Depew
General Information: The Coulter family
was early members of Pleasant Grove. My
immediate family, who belonged at an early
age, were Fred and Vina F. Coulter (parents),
Mary Frances, James Leslie, Sara Margaret,
and Harrell and Darrell (twins).
I now offer some early memories since my
family has not been involved in a specific
membership relationship for many years. I
was married to Rex Depew (Dr. Baldridge

and Reverend McGregor were the officiating
ministers) on August 31, 1952. Previously, I
was still a member, but college and job
commitments caused me to be irregular and I
did not keep up with activities. Later, I
moved my membership to be with my
husband in the Methodist Church. Since I
was away from this area for 35 years, I only
heard church news from my mother who
died in 1980. Thus, my contribution to your
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project will be only early memories or
incidents told to me.
When I was a young member, the men of
the congregation sat on the left, facing the
pulpit, and the women on the right. One
particular member I remember was Mr. Jim
Williams. He was the father of Mrs. Mayme
West. When the song leader asked if anyone
requested a hymn, Mr. Williams always
asked for hymn number 264, “I’ll Go Where
You Want Me To Go.” I always wondered
where he was going.
My mother told this story. She was the
teacher of the Card Class. I suppose that
included babies too. When she told her class
that she now had twin babies, Buster Hitch
(I’m not sure which family he belonged to)
went home and said, “Mama, Mrs. Fred
Coulter has twenty little babies, can we take
two of them?” There was another set of
twins, Helen and Lynn DeLozier. I guess my
mother had her hands full.
I remember two special teachers – Mrs.
William McNeilly, third or fourth grade, and

Mrs. Andy DeLozier, who taught teenagers. I
have a little vase which Mrs. McNeilly gave
me for memorizing more Bible verses than
other class members.
Two ministers are memorable: Reverend
John Dykes and Reverend John Hood. They
were quite different. I complained to my
mother that Reverend Dykes preached so
loudly that I had a headache. (I doubt that I
was able to stay at home.)
The church has been an important part of
my life. I have been associated with many
different churches. Every church has
nurtured my faith. I close with an excerpt
from a poem by Butch Hughes:
I am the Church!
In my sanctuary there is –
Peace for tired minds,
Rest for weary bodies,
Forgiveness for
repentant sinners,
Communion for saints,
Christ – for all who seek him!

Memories of Mr. and Mrs. (Peggy) Clyde Dockery
In 2005, we moved back to Maryville after
living in a neighboring county for 12 years.
We had been a part of a wonderful church
family for 17 years before we moved away.
Our plans had always been to return to that
church if we ever came back to Blount
County. Well, it seems that God had other
plans for us. We chose a house that was
being built by Robert Galyon and he asked us
if we would be interested in coming to
Pleasant Grove. We told him very quickly
that we had a church that we would be
returning to, but Robert told us a little about
“his” church anyway. We decided that the
right thing to do would be to visit Robert’s
church. We did visit and felt God’s leading
us to serve and worship Him at Pleasant
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Grove Baptist Church, the church nearest our
home. We are finding warm, loving and
caring Christian friends here. Our biggest
and most pleasant surprise has been that even
though the church is not numerically large, it
is very big on musical talent. God has truly
blessed this body of believers with some
beautiful voices that help us honor and
worship Him. We are grateful that Robert
took the time to invite us to be a part of the
church that he has loved and served in for so
many years. If he had not, we would have
missed out on the great Biblical truths that
are brought to life each week by our pastor,
Greg Long.

A Journey of Faith

Memories of Peggy Dockery
It was the summer of 2006 and I had been
a member of Pleasant Grove about nine
months when I volunteered to help with four
and five year olds in Vacation Bible School. I
was not familiar with any of the children in
our class since I was kind of new myself. I
think it was the second evening while we
were on the playground that a pretty little
girl named Raleigh asked me with sadness in
her voice if I knew when her Poppy was
coming to get her. I asked her who her

Poppy was and she looked up at me and said,
“Do you know Karen?” I asked her if she
meant Karen Coppenger and she said, “Yes,
Karen is Poppy’s wife.” That is when I
realized that Darell Coppenger was Raleigh’s
beloved Poppy. I assured her that he would
pick her up shortly. With relief in her eyes,
she gave me a sweet smile. This experience
always reminds me of how special the
grandparent and grandchild relationship
really is.

Memories of Dan Dunkel
November 4, 1969, the men from Pleasant
Grove arrived with a big truck, loaded our
furniture and we moved into the parsonage
that afternoon. In the midst of unpacking
that evening, we took a supper break. The
Armstrong sisters invited us to eat with them
and insisted we come in our work clothes.
We did.
The first Sunday at Pleasant Grove was a
hectic time. Our daughter, son-in-law and
grandson arrived around 8:30 a.m. We did
get to church. Hazel was in Mrs. Davis
Sunday School class. At one point, Mrs.
Davis asked her about something. Hazel
apologized for not “being there.” She told the
ladies her mind was at home with the
grandbaby. Some of the ladies said, “We like
her. She’s just like us.” Thus, the beginning
of a good relationship. Also on that Sunday,
the church had a reception and “pounding”
for us in the afternoon. We made it to church
for the evening service. I made a note that
there were 69 in Training Union.
Hazel had invited the women to come to
the parsonage for a prayer meeting in
connection with the Billy Graham Crusade.
The furnace messed up that morning and the
house was filled with smoke and smoke
cobwebs. They managed to have their
meeting. The church called Service Master in
to clean up the mess.

About two years after we moved in, the
church added to the parsonage and installed
central heat and air. The driveway was
paved.
One Sunday morning after church I was
getting in my car. A young man came over to
talk to me about trusting the Lord. We
talked. He was saved. A few years later, he
was ordained as a deacon.
Our youngest daughter, Connie, was
saved and baptized. Our middle daughter
was married at Pleasant Grove. Soon after
my retirement, Connie was married there.
I had a collect call one night from a woman
whose mother was a member of the church.
She called to ask me to tell her mother that
everything was all right where she was. Cost
me $2.75 to get and deliver that message!
In 1974, the church gave us a trip to the
Holy Land. Mrs. Yoakum was also on this
trip.
I remember that for two or three years, we
had an annual gathering at the Lambert Farm
at Six Mile. Some of the men would roast a
pig all night. People brought in other dishes
to go with it.
One year, a part of the “fun time” was a
dunk tank. I was lead to believe that some of
the men were going to volunteer to be the
“dunkee.” Kids threw a ball to hit the trigger
and dump the person sitting there into the
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On April 15, 1983, Orange and Mack
tank. I was asked to volunteer. I did. Then
all the others backed out. I don’t think they
Brown were baptized.
In these years, I had the privilege of
ever intended to get in the tank in the first
having a part in 42 weddings and 109
place. Anyway, the kids were having the
funerals.
time of their lives dunking the preacher!
The Keep-In-Touch Club was started while
After a while, Dawn Roberts saw I was taking
I was pastor. Brother Melvin E. Lawson was
a beating and came to the rescue. She got in
the primary force behind this. The KIT Club
the tank. I will remember that as long I live.
Dawn “saved” the preacher. I was getting
still meets monthly.
Also, the church, at my suggestion, had a
water logged.
special day for a former pastor who served
We shared times of grief as loved ones
the church faithfully for several years when
moved on to be with the Lord. Then the
pastor’s salaries were pretty meager.
times of joy as young people were married.
Reverend John McGregor had retired. He
New babies were cause for rejoicing.
was invited to be in our service one Sunday
Hazel’s Dad died in 1976. Many of you
and the church presented him with a check
shared in our grief. My brother died in 1983
for $2,000.
and again you were there to give support.
Pleasant Grove will always have a place in
In 1971, Miss Nina Bella Coulter asked if
our hearts. Fifteen years of ministry were
she could give Connie a kitten. We said,
invested there. God blessed the church, the
“No.” Connie got the kitten anyway and she
pastor, and his family.
was a part of our lives for several years.
th
As at the beginning, so it was at the end.
The church celebrated the 150
Pleasant Grove men helped us move to our
Anniversary in 1982.
home in Knoxville.
I have a note that on Easter 1981, we had
205 in Sunday School and 300 in Worship.
Rev. Dunkel’s wife, Hazel, passed away just a few weeks before the publishing of this book.

Memories of Dan Dunkel
From Elmer Caldwell’s “Notebook”
Dan J. Dunkel Day was October 28, 1984.
This was Reverend Dunkel’s last day at
P.G.C. after 15 years, November 1969-1984.
There was a large crowd, dinner, and a song
service at 12:00 noon – 1:30 p.m. The rest of
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his things were moved on October 29, 1984.
Jim Caldwell took his big truck and started to
load at 11:30 a.m.

A Journey of Faith

E F
Memories of Lori Pierce Edwards
Wow! As I sit and begin to write this, my
mind is flooded with fun and special
memories of attending Pleasant Grove
Church from birth until I was married there
before moving to Johnson City at the age of
25. I am proud to be the fourth generation of
the Henry Headrick family to attend Pleasant
Grove.
The first Sunday School class I remember
being a part of was around the age of four or
five. Kay Everett was the teacher and, while I
know she taught us Bible stories, the only thing I
can remember is listening to the record that
had the song “Colors” on it! Everyone held a
colored strip of construction paper and we
were to listen and stand or sit down when the
person singing on the record said our color. I
loved that game!
I recall Pearl DeLozier and Lillian Law
teaching my Sunday School class in the
primary grades in the late 1970s. Ms. Pearl
always placed importance on the Bible verse
for each week’s lesson and wanted us to
memorize it. She would always check to see
if we remembered them from week to week.
She and Lillian would remind us to go the
restroom and get a drink before we went out
to the sanctuary so we wouldn’t need to get
up during the service. At that time, if you
went to the restroom during preaching, you
had to go in front of the church and out the
door behind where the piano sits today.
Needless to say, all eyes were on you if you
did this, so we were encouraged to take care
of all of that right after Sunday School.
When church dismissed after any service
during the week, the kids always went out
front and played “Devil in the Ditch” on the
sidewalk that joined the two front entrances

of the church. The “devil” would stand on
the sidewalk and the other players would try
to cross the “ditch” before he was tagged by
the devil. If you were tagged, then you
became the devil. If we weren’t playing that,
we were climbing on and jumping off the big
rocks down under the big oak trees that were
in the middle of the parking lot.
In the intermediate grades and part of
middle school, Miss Una Armstrong was my
Sunday School teacher. She was such a
sweet, Godly woman who always expressed
how proud she was of me in every little thing.
What a blessing to have known her.
Libby Dunn was the Training Union
teacher when I was in fifth grade. She did
Bible drills with us and took us to local
competitions. Anytime we had a class social,
we always picked going roller skating!
I remember Papaw Pierce singing out over
the entire choir on the tenor part in the hymn,
“My Saviour’s Redeeming Love.” Ronald
Manges was the choir director then.
I loved being in the children’s choir and
Debbie Holloway was the teacher. She
played the autoharp on her lap as we sang.
My favorite choir “production” was when we
did the musical “Down by the Creek Bank.” I
have a copy of that album today.
I was saved at Pleasant Grove during a
revival with Earl Taylor in May of 1981. My
dad went with me to the altar that night. I
was baptized later by Rev. Dan Dunkel.
During middle school and high school, I
enjoyed the youth leadership of Mark Smith,
Paul Gunn, and Vernon Wilson.
I remember having picnics and
homecoming celebrations under the trees
which is now a parking lot. We used to have
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homemade ice cream socials and watermelon
splits in the yard between the church and the
cemetery.
I also remember dear people from my
childhood who are now in the presence of the
Lord: Max Everett, Lem Edmonson, John
Helton, Gene Coulter, Henry Roberts, and
Coll Law.
Pleasant Grove has been such a blessing to
me over the years and even now when I go
back to visit. Because of growth and

development, the church structure and
grounds and the Hubbard Community as
well have changed dramatically over the
years. Each time I return “home”, I see the
Lord’s blessing on this church with new faces
and wonderful spiritual growth
opportunities. I pray that Pleasant Grove will
continue to be a light to those who make it
their church home in the future. After all,
those people will be the next Historians of
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church.

Memories of Susan Beth Waters Emert
I have come to church at Pleasant Grove all
my life. I accepted Christ at Ridgecrest and
was baptized February 3, 1985. I have always
been an active member.
The best memory I have at Pleasant Grove
is getting married to Daniel Scott Emert on
November 19, 1992. We were married by the
Rev. George Macht, my sixth grade school
teacher, and Rev. Jim Millsaps.
Some of my earliest memories are being in
the youth department when Vernon Wilson
was youth director. We had some good times
going to Ridgecrest, having spaghetti
suppers, etc. One thing I remember most was
collecting items for an auction, to earn money

for a project the youth was doing. We had
the auction out in front of the church. We
used a hay wagon for the stage and Bill
Everett was the auctioneer. He auctioned off
about everything we collected and the last
item that was brought in to auction was two
black puppies. My daddy bought one of the
puppies for five dollars.
While I was in the youth, we went on some
hayrides and daddy would let us use his big
cattle truck and I believe Rev. Ted Davis
drove the cattle truck for us.
Having been raised in church has helped
me be the person I am today and has given
me what I need to raise my own two girls.

Memories of Gro Eriksen
How Pleasant Grove Baptist Church has
made such a change for me! Growing up in
Norway with state religion, God was always
in my life. My best friend was a Seventh Day
Adventist. Seventh Day Adventist is
considered a sect in Norway. I would go to
Sabbath with her on Saturdays and she would
come with me to Sunday School on Sundays.
I discovered we believed in the same Jesus
and God with just some different rules.
Living in Canada, we would attend the
Norwegian Seamen’s Church, which was as
much a gathering place for all Norwegians as
a place to worship. To me any specific
denomination did not mean anything special.
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When we came to America, we attended
different Lutheran churches and some other
denominations. I would go to church mostly
to please my husband.
When we moved to Maryville, I told my
husband to go by himself until he found a
church he wanted to attend. One Sunday, he
attended Pleasant Grove and came home all
excited. He said I do believe I have found a
church that you would like. The following
Sunday I went with him. I was glad I did.
Pastor Greg Long made such an impression
on me and made me see God in a new light.
Reverend Long goes out of his way to take
care of everyone like no other pastor I have

A Journey of Faith
known. Meeting and getting to know the
church family, I see that they care about each
other and want to help others in need.
I will never forget my husband’s funeral,
and neither will our friends who came. How
the people from church took over the kitchen.
We came back from the service to a well
prepared meal. Between the church and our

neighbors, I think we had enough food for a
week.
In Church and Sunday School, I have met
some wonderful people and made some great
friends. They have made me, “a stranger”,
feel so welcome. I am so grateful and feel so
blessed to belong to Pleasant Grove. It has
made me feel closer to God.

Memories of Bobby Everett
I was converted at the age of 10 or 11 years
old at Bible School at East Maryville Baptist
Church. I was baptized at Pleasant Grove
when I was 12 years old by Brother John
McGregor, who was the preacher at Pleasant
Grove at that time. I regularly attended with
my parents, Max and Myrtle Everett, and my
brother, Billy. My mother and daddy were
in the church choir and served together until
about 1969 as Church Clerk. Mother did the
writing and daddy did the reading.
I remember during those times that
parents encouraged their children to attend
Sunday School, Church, and Church
functions. My parents ran a dairy farm, and I
remember that if I woke up on Sunday and
said I had a stomach ache and didn’t want to
go to Sunday School and Church, I was not
allowed to go anywhere for the entire day.
Consequently, I attended most all Church
services.
I remember one prank at church when I
was a young boy. There were hangers on the
wall outside the sanctuary for coats and hats
where the men all hang their hats. Several of
us boys would mix up the hats and men
would come out and take their coat and the
hat that was hanging with it. One Sunday
after Church, I remember Lem Edmonson,
who had a large head, coming out wearing a
small hat and Andy DeLozier who came out
with a hat that came down and covered his
eyes.
There were four seats on the left hand side
of the church which we youngsters knew
could not be seen from the choir loft. So we

boys whose parents were in the choir would
rush to try to get a seat in one of those four
places. Back then the men usually sat on the
left side, families sat on the middle right,
women sat in the middle left, and couples
dating (old or young) sat on the far right. At
night, the young people sat on the far right.
One night, Preacher McGregor called me out
by name and said if I would give him about
ten more minutes and let him finish, then I
could have all of the time I wanted to speak.
I also remember that men would leave
their pipes, cigarettes, and cigars which were
unfinished on the windowsills outside and
after church would go out and relight them.
Miss Mary Armstrong and Miss Una
Armstrong were my teachers at Everett High
School and we went to church together at
Pleasant Grove. At church, we had a good
relationship. They were very supportive of
me. But at school it was different, I guess
because I was different there.
In later years, I began to appreciate their
guidance and could see that they were trying
to lead me in the right direction. Miss Una
asked me why I couldn’t act at school like I
did at church. Once Miss Una and Hubert
Atchley saved me from a real problem. I
happened to be standing with some other
boys who had gotten into trouble and I was
not involved. But being in the same areas as
them made me seem as guilty as they were.
Miss Una and Hubert came to my rescue and
convinced the Principal that I was not
involved. I was very grateful to them, but
then they took me to the Guidance Office and
149

Memories
gave me a real talking to about not wasting
my life and doing my best.
Back when the Baptistery was located
where the piano is now, there was a rumor
that on a hot summer afternoon, a young man
(who is still an active member of Pleasant
Grove) got caught by Preacher McGregor
taking a dip in the Baptistery. There were
never any repercussions as Preacher
McGregor must have kept the knowledge of
the crime to himself.
I met my future wife, Barbara Coulter, at
Pleasant Grove and in 1961 we were married
at Pleasant Grove by Preacher McGregor.
Our daughter, Amy, was born in 1971.
Late in the 1960s or early 1970s, my wife
and I became leaders of the Youth
Department for several years. At this time, I
was operating several school buses and I
would provide buses free of charge to
Pleasant Grove. This was my ministry and
contribution and my memory is that these
were wonderful times. I continued to
provide bus service to Pleasant Grove from
the early 1970s until the early 1980s. I would
run a bus for Sunday School and Church
every Sunday morning. Virgie Erwin called
people when something came up that I
couldn’t drive and Jim Hitch or J.B. Long
drove. The bus ministry brought in a lot of
young people. We had a very active youth
program and would use the buses to take the
youth in to Hardee’s and other places locally
such as Cades Cove. We also took annual bus
trips to Six Flags, Opryland, and to the
Baptist Association Evangelical Conferences
in Nashville. Tony and Martha Abbott and
Karen Pierce (Coppenger) helped with the
youth on these trips. The bus service was
used for the youth, for Sunday mornings, and
for many other occasions. The buses were
also used for Christmas caroling for the youth
and also adults. We would go around the
community and would always include some
shut ins who were members and some who
were not. Then we would come back to the
church for refreshments. The bus was always
loaded with people and everyone enjoyed the
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fellowship. The bus service was
discontinued because of less interest.
In October 1970, I was ordained as a
Deacon. My daddy, Max, was also a Deacon.
But we normally did not serve as active
Deacons together because at that time, the
terms of Deacons were staggered. Everyone
in the church was not a Deacon. There were
very strict qualifications to be a Deacon. The
Pleasant Grove Deacons were instrumental in
helping to organize the first county-wide
revival at Heritage High School stadium. I
feel so fortunate and privileged to have been
given the honor of serving the Lord and
Pleasant Grove in that capacity
and tried to live the life of a Deacon inside
and outside of the church.
When I was a Deacon, I remember we had
a very active visitation program. Every
Monday night most of the Deacons
participated and visited throughout the
community. These were enjoyable times. I
remember I would visit with Mel Lawson
(Mary Gene Roberts’ father) and Bill
Holloway. I remember that following
visitation, Mel would invite us to his home
for fellowship with Mrs. Lawson’s homemade
cake and other refreshments.
At the same time, I was Sunday School
Superintendent. Jim Hitch was my assistant.
When I served as Superintendent, attendance
was between 165-195 in Sunday School. After
several years, when asked to continue as
Sunday School Superintendent, I volunteered
Jim Hitch and I was his assistant. Usually Jim
and I would spend time during Sunday
School compiling the report, and then would
go outside for a smoke, and by the time we
got back inside, it was time to ring the bell
and go to Church and make the Sunday
School report. As Sunday School
Superintendent, I served as Chairman of the
Nominating Committee. The Nominating
Committee consisted of the Sunday School
Superintendent, Chairman of the Training
Union, Chairman of the Brotherhood,
Director of the WMU, and Chairman of the
Deacons and a couple more. At that time,
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there were three Trustees who served 3-year
staggered terms.
My wife, Barbara, and I were in the choir
along with my mother and daddy. Jim Hitch
and I decided being in the choir was good
mainly because the choir seats were the most
comfortable in the church. Another reason
was that we had close access to the
thermostat which had a cover on it, but we
could slide a knife blade up under the cover
and adjust the thermostat to whatever
temperature we desired. Ronald Manges was
Choir Director. I remember that sometimes
on Sunday evenings the singing was so
enthusiastic that the preacher would
say to Ronald, “Just go ahead and sing and
I’ll close out the service with a few words.”
So oftentimes on Sunday nights there was an
impromptu musical message. I remember
one Christmas cantata when more people
showed up in the choir loft than had come to
practice and we had to bring extra chairs in
the choir loft for the choir to sit in. Well, Jim
Hitch and I ended up in some of those chairs
up behind the piano where we couldn’t see
the congregation and they couldn’t see us.
We kidded Ronald Manges after that and said
if he had wanted us out of the choir, he
should have just told us instead of hiding us
behind the piano.
I remember Tip and Frankie Davis were
very active in the church and I farmed some
of their land for them after they retired. They
were always talking to me about what my
generation (the younger generation) thought
about certain issues and things they might
not have known about. This happened when
the Church Parsonage was “rolled” in toilet
paper one night around Labor Day. They
wanted to know who had rolled the
parsonage and Mrs. Davis said it was the
“worst thing that ever had happened in the
community.” I did hear something about a
1965 Ford being used as the “get away” car.
Preacher McGregor was being paid $105 a
week and the church wanted to increase that
to $125 a week. I remember what he said
from the pulpit at that time: “Well, you know

me and Ginny have been doing pretty good
and we appreciate you wanting to give us
more, but I guess we’ll just give it back to the
church.” While McGregor was the pastor, the
parsonage was open for all committee
meetings. Oftentimes, Miss Ginny served
cookies. After Preacher McGregor, there was
Preacher Ted Davis, then Preacher Lemmons,
followed by Preacher Dan Dunkel, and
then Preacher Jim Windham who was a
former preacher at Maryville First Baptist.
Pleasant Grove has been blessed with good
men of God as pastors.
In 1980, upon being involved in a divorce, I
was not able to serve any longer as an active
Deacon.
Following the death of my father, Max
Everett, in 1985, I took up his duties on the
Cemetery Committee.
I remarried and in 1987, I went to the
Methodist Church. I was uneasy that
something would happen before I could get
back to a Baptist Church and am happy to be
back to Pleasant Grove. My friend, Marilyn
Willocks, and I came back to Pleasant Grove
and moved our letters back at the same time.
I have been blessed to have so many good
friends, new and old, at Pleasant Grove.
Since our families have gotten smaller, we
must depend on our church family. That is
the feeling I have for my Sunday School
Class, the Happy Helpers. I hope that the
Happy Helpers Sunday School Class will
continue to be a comfort for one another, and
that we will strengthen in love of God and
each other, and will continue to do God’s
work.
I am very thankful for being raised in a
Christian home by Christian parents. I am
also so thankful for Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church and what it has meant to me in my
life as a Christian, from my early years into
maturity. I appreciate all of the people at
Pleasant Grove who over the years have had
a positive influence on my life. Three of those
people were the first Sunday School teachers I
remember as a child: Charlie Roberts, Paul
Headrick, and Willie Reece. These young
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Godly men helped to shape the type of
Christian I became. Pleasant Grove has been
such a blessing to me and I have felt the
prayers and support that my church family
have sent my way over the years when I have
faced adversity such as my recent illness. I
am proud to have been a small part of
Pleasant Grove’s history and plan to continue

to spend my life as an active member until
such time as I will be laid to rest in the
Pleasant Grove Church Cemetery close to the
church where I have worshiped most all of
my life.

Memories of Myrtle Belle Best Everett
When I was in about sixth grade, I
accepted Jesus Christ as my Savior and joined
Forest Hill Baptist Church. Forest Hill
Elementary School was real close to the
church and we got to go over there at lunch
time for the revival that was going on. After
high school, I worked at Wright’s 5 and 10
Store and continued working there even after
Max and I were married. We had both gone
to school at Everett and that is how I got to
know him. I worked after we married until I
got pregnant with Bobby and the doctor said
I had to quit standing on my feet so much.
Max was a twin to his sister, Maxie (Dan
Blevens’ mother) who married Sam Blevens.
We belonged to East Maryville Baptist
Church after we got married but because both
Max’s parents were buried at Pleasant Grove
and we were over there every week, we
decided to move our letters to Pleasant
Grove. Both our boys, Bobby Ralph Everett
and William David Everett, were going to
school with several of the kids at Pleasant
Grove and they also wanted to move over
there.
Max told me that my name was too long
and we should drop the Belle. After that I
was just Myrtle instead of Myrtle Belle.
When we moved to Pleasant Grove, John
and Jennie McGregor were there. They were
both wonderful people. Jennie and I worked
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with the Young Women’s Auxiliary. After
we quit working with the girls, Mary Lynn
DeLozier took over. Pauline Coulter and I
started the Clothes Closet in the basement
and asked people to bring good clean
clothing for the needy in the community. We
spent a lot of time sorting and making sure
the clothes were ready to go. I worked in
several jobs in WMU circles and sewed the
cloths to be used at the Lord’s Supper
Services. I don’t know if they are still being
used or not.
In the beginning, I was in Frankie Davis’
Sunday School Class. Max and I enjoyed
singing in the choir. Max used to sing in a
quartet.
Max also had a sister named Frances. She
belonged to East Maryville and drove herself
everywhere. Then one day she could not
drive anymore and came to tell me, “I guess
you will be getting a new member at Pleasant
Grove.” After that, she rode with me and
moved her letter to Pleasant Grove.
Max worked at Alcoa and farmed when he
got home. He was a deacon at Pleasant
Grove and kept the minutes. I kept them and
Max read them. I also believe he was Sunday
School Superintendent at one time. I also
believe Max and Elmer Caldwell were
cousins.

A Journey of Faith

G
Memories of Robert Galyon
One of my first memories was being able
to stand on the back of the pew when the
congregation stood.
Another thing I remember is that I always
wanted to wind that old clock at the back of
the church but Pastor McGregor must not
ever have been able to pick me up. Kent
Roberts was younger and smaller. Boy, did I
fool everyone because my dad was custodian
later and I could wind that clock every time
he was at church cleaning. I also had access
to all of the nursery toys.
I remember when the parking lot was rock
and when I finally had matured enough to
ride my bike to Bible School. Man, I couldn’t
miss those cookies and grape Kool Aid.
Learning . . . I would like to mention some
people who have inspired my learning
experience as a new believer of who and
what God really was.
My mom was always a big influence in me
being at church on Sundays. It was a joy to
be in Pearl DeLozier’s and Blanche Roberts’
class. I couldn’t wait until the next Bible
drill. They were very important teachers in
my earliest years.
Henry Roberts was an inspiration in my
junior years. I always thought he was the
biggest man I ever saw.
Irene Headrick was my leader, teacher,
mom, all in one. She led me when I needed
it; she taught me what Jesus wanted me to
know; and looked sternly at me when I was
out of line. One of my last Bible School days
growing up was attending her class. I miss
you.
Seems most people have more than one
mom and one dad figure. Charlie Roberts
seemed to have all of the answers I would be
looking for. His gentleness was something I

always admired and wanted to have. He was
always and still is the same wherever you
meet him. Thanks, Charlie, for taking time to
teach me that God wants us all to be meek.
I had moved away after high school to
pursue my career at what I don’t know, but it
led me to meet my beautiful wife of 34 years,
Martha. And to Pleasant Grove we came, we
grew, and we learned. I remember all of the
years with the R.A. boys. It had to be one of
the highlights of my Christian life at Pleasant
Grove. You learn as you lead. I remember
Lem Edmonson taking time to help build a
race track for the boys to practice before R. A.
Congress. We had a first place ribbon at the
end of the day.
Another special time was when Martha
and I taught the youth on Sunday nights.
You always had to relate your Bible lesson to
everyday life. It was fun.
Some of my life’s greatest memories are
from this church and are forever in my heart
and soul. Thank you, Lord, for all of these
people who have passed through this church
before us.
My greatest memory is when I have seen
my children walk these aisles at Pleasant
Grove on their way to trusting Jesus.
Can You Remember . . .
All of the hayrides at Cades Cove
Watermelon Splits
The bent tree with a hole in it
The stain glass windows in the sanctuary
The furnace room you passed through to get
to the R.A. room
Sunday afternoon football behind the church
Woody Bell’s car in the lot every time you
passed by – no one needed a key cause
Woody was always here
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Before carpet in the sanctuary, all of the
marbles we dropped at the back pew and
they wouldn’t stop until they hit the wall at
the front
The baptism pool in under the piano where
I was baptized

Getting Juicy Fruit chewing gum from John
Helton
It was here at Pleasant Grove where I first
trusted Jesus as my Saviour and I still do.

Memories of Irene Gamble
I entered Pleasant Grove Baptist Church
for the first time in April of 1942 as the date of
a young man who was raised in the
community. A member of Pleasant Grove,
Bob DeLozier, had introduced us just a few
weeks before. This young man, who later
became my husband, was J.R. Gamble, Jr.
J.R. knew or knew of most of the Hubbard
community folks. I remember J.R. introduced
me to Mr. and Mrs. Elmer Caldwell who were
sitting on the pew just back of us. Their son,
Bob, was working with J.R. at that time.
The pastor was the Reverend John O.
Hood. Reverend Hood was also the principal
at Porter High School where I was to
graduate the last of May of that same year.

My church membership was at East
Maryville, but after J.R. and I were married, I
attended Centennial Presbyterian Church
with him for several years. During those
years, we were raising our family, Roy, Sarah,
and Bob. Realizing the children needed
church-related activities, I joined Pleasant
Grove and they in turn became members.
The Reverend John McGregor was the pastor
who baptized them.
Time goes on and there have been many
changes in my personal life and family and
also in the church family. I cherish my
memories of friends and classmates and the
blessings from being in Pleasant Grove. Love
and Prayers.

Memories of Julie Garner
Youth
As a thirteen year old girl, I have been in
this church since I was born. I have had so
many memories but I think this one is the
best. One Sunday during service I was in the
nursery and my mamaw was watching me.
Well, I decided to go out for a walk. They
had a lot of babies that day so I figured they
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had not noticed I was gone. So I left and
ended up in the sanctuary during service.
Well, the preacher picked me up and said we
had a visitor. Then one of the women picked
me up and took me back to the nursery and
they never knew I was gone.

A Journey of Faith

Memories of Joyce Roberts Garmeson
I remember . . .
Hot summer nights in the church with the
windows open and the fans on
Running around in the grass after evening
service waiting for the adults to finish talking
Cookies and Kool Aid under the big trees at
Bible School
Lining up behind the flags (of course the
girls were NEVER allowed to carry the flag)
to march in
Going before the dreaded “Review
Committee” to recite my G.A. “Steps”
G.A. coronations with white dresses and
attendants
Being old enough to sit with Martha
Coulter during services and getting in trouble
for giggling
Jimbo Berrong in cowboy boots and hat on
Sunday morning
Preacher McGregor speaking cheerfully
from the pulpit to misbehaving children as
they were removed
Folding bulletins as a mission project every
Wednesday for Sunday morning

Mission schools where we heard a different
missionary every day for a week
Sitting with Grandma on Communion
Sundays because she always gave me
Chicklets so I wouldn’t ask for crackers and
juice
Youth hayrides to Metcalf Bottoms
Playing “wink” at Intermediate socials
Church-wide pot luck picnics at Lambert
Farm and Cades Cove
Shaking hands with the whole church when
I made my profession
“Exploring” in the education building as it
was being completed – unauthorized of
course
Dressing for my wedding in that same
building years later
Walking down the aisle with Dad and
seeing Reg waiting with Mr. McGregor
And last, but not least, all of the loving,
caring people who were the biggest part of
my life for my first 22 years

Memories of Paul Gunn
I was a student at UT and Brother
Windham called the Baptist Student Union to
see if anyone was interested in a summer job
with youth. I got the job and ended up
staying two years. This was my first church
staff experience and since that time I’ve
served four churches as youth pastor.
I took a group to Ridgecrest for a spring
trip and another group to Myrtle Beach.
Since I was 21, parents wanted to know what
adults were going! I took college friends as
chaperones. The van broke down on the
beach trip and two students helped me
replace a water hose. We did a couple of

retreats at Wesley Woods. I remember Sonya
Hembree helping me lead a Bible club at
Payne’s trailer park. I remember the afterchurch fellowships at the Alexanders, Shores,
Pierces, and other homes. I remember Paul
Hicks’ object lessons during Sunday School. I
remember how clean Woody wanted the
church. The great meals at people’s homes
(helpful to a poor college student!) and the
nice send off to seminary. It was a good two
years and I appreciate everyone’s patience
with me.
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Memories of Ervil Headrick
Ghosts of Pleasant Grove Baptist Church
When we were kids, we lived right across
the road from the cemetery. I had five
brothers. Jimmy Caughron, who lived on the
other side of the cemetery used to come over
for a visit to our house. When we knew he
was coming, we would go up to the cemetery
and make all kinds of noises and sometimes
we’d jump out at him. He would be scared
good by the time he got to our house.
Some nights, we could see people pull into
the church parking lot at the front of the
church late at night. We knew they were
parking to romance. We would grab some
sheets and take off for the upper cemetery.
We would make howling sounds and noises
with sheets over our heads. Boy, they would
crank up and get out of there.
I met a lady at the funeral home some
months ago. She said she and her husband
used to park in the parking lot before they got
married. I didn’t ask her about the cemetery
ghosts, although I wanted to.
Years ago, the R.A.’s used to meet in the
basement underneath the right side of the
sanctuary. We used to hear a lot of strange
noises at night. It was probably just some of
“The Headrick Boys.”
I started going to Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church about 1947. I was three years old
when we moved across the road from
Pleasant Grove in what is now LaVista
Subdivision.
My embarrassing memories of the church
were when my mom was still having babies
and she would breastfeed them while we
were in church. Our family consisted of eight
children.
Mom would make sure we went to Sunday
School every Sunday. One particular Sunday
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morning, she wanted me to wear a pair of
shorts to church. Back then, if you wore
shorts and you were a boy, you were
considered a “sissy.” I cried halfway to
church. Mom turned around and walked me
back home and let me put on pants to make
me happy.
Another time, our Sunday School teacher
asked if anyone wanted to sing any songs.
The only song I knew was the old song called
“The Tennessee Border.” I sang it. She
laughed, but never asked me again.
One thing I remember about Sunday
nights was the old clock in the back ticking.
We would be tired from activities on Sunday
afternoon. The old clock would put us to
sleep and Mom and Dad would keep waking
us up.
Another memory was some nights in the
summertime when strawberries were ripe we
would raid the preacher’s strawberry patch.
The only problem was sometimes we would
bite down on stinkbugs that were on the
berries. We couldn’t see them in the dark.
They would leave a bad taste in your mouth.
The church parking lot used to be gravel.
Some nights after church some of the boys
would have rock fights that ended when I got
hit in the crossfire and got my forehead cut
open by a big rock.
I used to work on Ted Davis’ car when I
lived across the road. I had a little garage
behind my dad’s barn in the pasture field.
Ted had a great influence on me in church.
Charlie Roberts used to teach Sunday School
and work with the R.A.’s. He used to take us
swimming up at Tremont where I learned to
swim.
We’ve had some great pastors through the
years at Pleasant Grove including Greg Long.

A Journey of Faith
We had one I didn’t particularly care for. I
talked to my mother about him and she said,
“Son, you’re not going to church for the

pastor, you are going to church for yourself.”
Enough said.

Memories of the Harvey Headrick Family
By Virginia Ruth Headrick Waters
Harvey was the son of Henry and Biddy
Headrick. Harvey grew up in the Pleasant
Grove community just up the road from the
church. Harvey was married to Olivia Irene
Smith on February 24, 1934, by Rev. John O.
Hood. They became the parents of eight
children, six boys and two girls: Donald
Edward, Daniel Henry, Ervil Eugene, Wayne
Oliver, Maurice Ray, William John, Virginia
Ruth, and Debra Marie.
Donald Edward married Phyllis Ann
Simerly and they had three children: Gayle
Ann, Mark Edward, and Michael Paul. Don
and Phyllis are now deceased. The children
live in Georgia.
Daniel Henry married Mary Ann Simerly
and they have two children: Daniel Henry
and Amy Marie. Danny has two children:
Daniel Henry and Isabella Michelle Headrick.
All live in Georgia.
Ervil Eugene married Myra Braden and
they have two girls: Sheena and Sarah Olivia.
Sheena has three boys: Anthony, Cato and
Cyrus. Sarah attends Maryville Intermediate
School.
Wayne Oliver married Rosemary Huff and
they have three children: Joseph Wayne,
Melissa Jane, and Rachel Olivia Headrick.
They live in Las Vegas, Nevada.
Maurice Ray and William John have no
children and they live in Maryville.
Debra Marie married Larry Eugene
Branton and they have two children: April
Michelle and Ryan. April has three children:
Shelby, Cara, and Drake.
Virginia Ruth married Wells Waters and
they had two children: Susan Beth and
Andrew Wells Waters. Susan Beth has two
girls: Danielle Susanna and Olivia Ann
Emert.

Harvey and Irene bought 27 acres from
Henry Headrick, his father, and built a house
just across the road from Pleasant Grove,
where LaVista Subdivision is now. They
moved into the house in the summer of 1945.
When the family of Harvey and Irene moved,
there was never a question as to whether all
the family would go to church on Sunday
mornings, Sunday nights or Wednesday
nights. If the church door was open, we went
to church. We never rode in a car. We
always walked up the gravel driveway if it
was not raining and dry, sometimes went up
the little red clay bank at the edge of the
cemetery and walked through the cemetery,
sometimes taking time to read the names and
the grave markers and tombstones.
On Saturday night, mother always made
sure everyone’s clothes were clean and ironed
and shoes polished, ready to get dressed on
Sunday morning. Everyone had their chores
to do on Sunday morning, the older ones
would get themselves ready and see that the
smaller children were dressed and hair
combed and have their Sunday School book
and Bible. Some would help with lunch, but
a lot of it was prepared on Saturday too.
There was always a yard full of children.
All the neighborhood children gathered at
Mom’s and Dad’s to play. If any were there
and it was mealtime, they ate just like all the
rest of us because there was always room for
one more. They played football, baseball, had
corn cob fights at the barn, and when they
looked for something else to do, they went to
“the dungeon” which was the old church
basement. There was an old window that
would slide out and they would remove it
and go in and play ping pong. The table was
a sheet of plywood on two saw horses but it
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was lots of fun. When the games were over,
everyone crowded back out the window and

replaced it. It wouldn’t have been near the
fun if they went thru a door.

Memories of Sarah Headrick
Youth
Over the years there have been many
people who have inspired me at one point in
my life. They all have helped me make
decisions and have changed my life in big
ways. One of those people was Miss Una
Armstrong. She passed away a few years
ago, but she still holds a special place in my
heart. On the holidays, my family and I will
set flowers on her grave. She was a very
special person to me and always will be. A
few other people who inspired my life have

been Marty and Vernon Stevens. Both of
them have inspired me by being both teachers
and friends, along with their daughter, Susan
Bullen. Then last, but not least, Mrs. Pearl
DeLozier. She also served as one of my
teachers in Sunday School. She inspired me
by just being a great teacher and a good
person in general. There are many others and
so these are just a few people who inspired
me. Thanks to all of these people, I am able
to make the best choices in my life.

Memories of Don and Shirley McNiell Heatherly
Being new members of Pleasant Grove, our
memories are very recent. We had visited a
couple of times at the invitation of our good
friends, Charlie and Mary Gene Roberts. It
was always a pleasant experience because of
the friendliness of the members.
Don’s mother was in the hospital, seriously
ill, when Greg Long saw him and asked who
he was seeing. Greg immediately asked if he
could visit with her. His visits meant so very
much especially since her own pastor came

rarely. The time Greg spent with her brought
much peace to her during her last days.
When she passed on, we felt drawn to
Pleasant Grove, visiting regularly for many
Sundays, enjoying fellowship with the
friendly members, and feeling the presence of
God. Before long, we wanted to be a part of
the Pleasant Grove family. Joining gave us
the feeling that we had come home. Being
members has certainly been a blessing to us!

Memories of Faye Waters Helton
I was 22 years old when I came to Pleasant
Grove Baptist Church. I didn’t know
anybody. The people here were very
friendly. Virgie Irwin was a very sweet and
happy person. I helped in the nursery with
Virgie and Pearl DeLozier and they were both
very sweet and loving.
I enjoyed being in the choir. Darell
Coppenger, Ronald Manges and Greg Wilson
were choir directors when I was in the choir.
We sang some really good songs that would
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really make you want to move. The whole
choir wanted to sing these songs, but Greg
said that we probably should not do that . . .
I’m sure there was a good reason.
One year, the choir was singing the
Christmas Cantata outside. It was so cold
that we had to have layers of clothes. I was
wearing ear muffs, gloves, and a hat. David
Carter kept calling me a Martian from outer
space and he kept saying, “Earth to Faye” all
through the program.

A Journey of Faith
While giving thought to my memories, this
“interesting” story came to my mind.
George, The Little Green Lizard
One Sunday morning before Sunday
School started, Larry and JoAnn Pierce,
Rosemary Parker, and I were sitting talking.
Larry was standing at the secretary desk
when all of a sudden I looked down and there
was a little green lizard running toward us! I
told JoAnn and Rosemary to turn around and
look what was coming. All of a sudden,
JoAnn and Rosemary jumped on the chairs
and started screaming. Well, I headed
toward Larry and grabbed him. JoAnn
started screaming for Larry to get the little
lizard. Well, George was not about to retreat

and I was not about to let go of Larry. About
that time, J.B. Long came in and saw what
was going on. J.B. rescued George and took
him outside. When worship hour began,
Randy Cruze got up and told the
congregation that JoAnn, Rosemary and I
really got the spirit that morning because of a
little lizard named George. George became a
member of our Sunday School class and I still
look for him to come visit us again.
The people here at Pleasant Grove are the
sweetest people and the Happy Helpers
Sunday School class that we belong to has the
sweetest and the most loving people that I
know. Mary Gene and Charlie Roberts have
always been a big influence in my life.

Memories of Jerry Helton
One Wednesday morning when Jack and I
were janitors, I called Preacher McGregor to
ask him if he thought that we needed a fire
for Wednesday night church. He said, “Don’t
give it another thought. You just go on to
school. If I think we need one, I will take care
of it.”

When I was in the juniors, I had Charlie
Roberts as my teacher. When we filled out
the report of what we did during the week,
we would get a star placed beside them. I
liked the stars because they were precious to
me. Charlie and Mary Gene have been a
great influence in my life.

Memories of John Z. Helton
By David Myers
Mr. John Helton’s children were very near
my age, therefore we had a lot of contact as
we visited back and forth as children. Mr.
Helton loved to sing and I think was pretty
good at it too! He always liked quartets and
really encouraged some of us boys to form
one to sing at Pleasant Grove Church. My
problem was that I could not read music or
hear the notes of the songs the way he could.
I recall that he really encouraged and worked
with us to follow the notes up and down with
our voices. I was never able to carry a tune
and I was really no help in making the
quartet work, but I remember fondly his
encouragement and understanding to help us
become better people.

Mr. Helton also loved sports. He
furnished the property for the Pleasant Grove
Church softball field. It was located at the
corner of Helton Road and the Walland
highway (now Highway 321). The highway
has been widened and a convenience store
has been constructed with fill dirt taking up
most of that site now. He was always the
encourager. Not everyone possessed the
athletic skills and abilities to be good players,
but Pleasant Grove was welcoming to all.
Because Pleasant Grove had this very good
field, there were many other churches that
regularly came to play on our home field.
Mr. John Helton was instrumental in
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touching the lives of more boys than you
could imagine as he represented Pleasant
Grove Church.
Transforming from an adult/child
relationship to an adult/adult relationship
sometimes is a very difficult transition. In
later years, Mr. Helton and I were able to
make that change. I recall vividly the times
that he shared the heartache he felt as he
visited his wife Francis who was suffering
with Alzheimer’s Disease in a nursing home.
Having grown up in Pleasant Grove he knew
that I would understand and share his

burden, the loss and the questions he had. He
said to me, “David no one knows how you
feel when you visit your wife of those many,
many years and she does not know who I
am!” He shared that Pleasant Grove was a
real support for him, but was concerned some
thought he ought to do more by visiting for
longer periods of time and every day. I felt
honored that Mr. Helton, due to our
relationship at Pleasant Grove years before,
was willing to share one of life’s most trying
experiences with me.

Memories of Lucille Hembree
When we moved into the community, our
house was right behind the Armstrong
Sisters. They would visit at least once a week
and sometimes more. They would also bake
a cake or something and bring it to us. They
were very persistent in inviting us to Pleasant
Grove Church.
A memory that stands out in my mind that
shows you just how church families take care
of one another is the blizzard of 1993. Guy
and Paige Drinnon had just come home from
the hospital with little premature Morgan.
The power was off. Mose and Roselyn
Waters took them into their home, with all
the stuff including a monitor she had to wear.
I had to call Mose because the snow drifts
were too deep for me to walk up to Miss
Una’s house. They also had gathered up
Lucile Waters and Helen Sullivan and Wilma
Carroll. Roselyn was able to make a big pot
of potato soup and a pot of chili when she
heard how bad the storm was going to be. I
remember that this is what she fed them.
On another occasion, I went to Payne
Trailer Park with the sisters. Miss Una
knocked on the door of one home and this big
rough tattooed man came to the door. He
never invited us in or said much, but Miss
Mary and I were scared to death. He stood in
the door and let Miss Una go through her
entire presentation on how to become a
160

Christian. We would go to the park several
times to visit but that man stands out in my
memory. I don’t know whatever happened
to him.
I remember Libby Dunn’s mother, Annie
Gamble, always baked a birthday cake for the
Brown Boys. When she got to where she
could not take the cake to them, she would
get someone else to take it to them. I worked
with Libby Dunn in the first grade classes.
She would always say, “Thank You, Jesus”
for everything the children got. “Thank you,
Jesus” for the colored pencils, cookies, Kool
Aid, paper, whatever, the children would
hear her say, “Thank you, Jesus.” I always
worked with the young children in Sunday
School, was a teacher in the nursery and
Training Union for children.
Another memory that stuck in my mind
was Thad and Ruby Crumpton always sat
with Floyd and Elmira Adams. Floyd would
go to sleep and Elmira would punch him.
This would go on all during the service.
Thad would get so tickled he would laugh
and the whole bench would shake. I sat right
behind them and got to see it happen at every
service.

A Journey of Faith

Memories of Peggy Erwin Hembree
A lot of my memories are about my mom,
Virgie Erwin. She was a great disciplinarian.
She would comb my hair on Sunday morning
and I would cry. She said to me, “Stop your
crying . . . we’re going to church.”
Church was always a top priority in our
lives. She loved going to church. She was a
big influence in my life when I was growing
up. She always saw that I had my clothes
ready for Sunday with those little white
anklets and black patent leather shoes. Mama
and Daddy both were always there for me.
Even though I was an only child, I was never
lonely with all of the 13 Lowe children and
Dan and Pat Shields. On Sunday, I would
always bring girls home with me and she
would make Jello and banana salad. Every
Sunday we had that salad. She was very
devoted to her church. She loved to quilt and
made several beautiful quilts. Her favorite
quilt was the butterfly quilt. When her health
got bad, she started saying, “Peg, you are
going to have to learn to quilt.” Well, I did
my first quilt the year before she passed
away. She was so proud of that quilt. She
quilted it for me. That is very special to me.
She would be very proud that I have made
two more quilts since then. She was also very
proud of her grandchildren. She was always
there for them also. She loved to make stack
cakes. She always baked one for the preacher
for Christmas and that was one of her favorite
things to do. She was a good influence on me
and believed in being in church Sunday
morning, Sunday night, and Wednesday
night. She was in church until she was
probably 90 years old. The last two Sundays
she missed church was just before the week
she passed away. She loved her church and
was always active there in the nursery or VB
S. Once I told her she should retire from the
nursery because she had worked there long
enough. She proceeded to tell me that she
would quit if I would take over because I had
been in class all my life and I knew right from
wrong. These young parents needed
someone to watch their children so they

could go to class and learn more about the
Bible.
I have been at Pleasant Grove all of my life.
One of the things I will always remember is
getting to church with my Daddy and
walking up toward the church holding
Daddy’s hand and seeing the big oak trees. I
thought that was the prettiest church with the
stained glass windows and all. It was
beautiful. When the sun hit the window, the
colors really fascinated me. I was fascinated
with the church bell when it would ring. My
mother always made me dresses out of feed
sacks. She would starch those dresses and
put little hair bows in my hair. Whatever
color my dress was, that was the color of the
bows and I was really proud to walk up
through the parking lot dressed up for
Church. I would walk into the Sunday School
class.
One of my fondest memories in Sunday
School was my teachers, Miss Nina Belle
Coulter, Blanche Davis, and Mayme West.
We all sat at a long table together. After
Sunday School, we would go up to big
church. JoAnn Coulter, Nora Kay Davis,
Barbara Coulter, and all of us would sit
together. I would look over at Aunt Martha
Hill, Aunt Angeline Roberts, and Mary
Brown and see their pretty hats and gloves
they always wore. They influenced my life in
a big way also. I also remember going to
Vacation Bible School at Pleasant Grove. We
would go for two weeks at a time from 8:30
until 12:00. My mother taught in Vacation
Bible School also. I looked forward to the
homemade cookies that Alma Coulter,
Pauline Coulter, Ruth Neubert, and Mama
made. We would have all kinds of cookies at
Vacation Bible School and when I was old
enough, I worked in Bible School also.
Another thing I remember is when my
Daddy’s health got bad, he started telling me
that I had to learn to drive because we had to
go to church. I told him I did not want to
learn to drive but I did. We had a big Nash
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Rambler. When I would turn at Lem’s Corner
and start towards the one lane bridge at
Mayme and Howard Abbott’s, I would start
praying that the Lord would help me get
through that bridge. Somehow I always
made it.
After church, we would always go to each
other’s houses. Nora Kay, Barbara Coulter,
JoAnn Coulter, and others would take turns

going home with the other one. When we
ended up at my house, Daddy would always
take us for a little ride and get an ice cream
cone. I loved to go to Ruby Coulter’s house
because she made the best tasting homemade
rolls. When we went to Nora Kay Davis’
house, we would play in the barn and swing
down out of the loft.

Memories of Julia Hill
I was married to Elmo Hill at the home of
the Reverend John Hood who had been
pastor at Pleasant Grove Baptist Church
before Elmo went into military service during
World War II.
After we were married, Elmo and I lived
near First Baptist Church so when Dr.
Windham became Pastor of Pleasant Grove
Baptist Church years later, we were wellacquainted with our pastor.
We moved to the Hubbard community
about 1951 and about six years later started
attending Pleasant Grove. Elmo had joined
Pleasant Grove when he was a young boy
and I was a member of the Cumberland
Presbyterian Church. I asked to join Pleasant
Grove by letter but the church would not
accept me as a member until I was baptized in
the Baptist Church. After months of
deliberation, I decided to be baptized again so
I could become a member of the same church
where my husband belonged and where my
children would belong.
I remember that Pleasant Grove had an
excellent youth program when my sons were
growing up. They would go to R.A. camp
every summer and I would worry about them
when they were very young. The only thing
that happened was they usually got a bad
case of poison ivy. My sons attended Bible
School during the summer, and I still have
things they made for their mother at Bible
School when they were little boys.
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Our grandson, Eddie, would come to
spend the summer with us and loved going to
church at Pleasant Grove. He loved his
Sunday School class and teacher, Flora
Simerly. Eddie went to camp with the R.A.’s
and attended Bible School. He would play
baseball and football with the boys at church.
I recall when Eddie was about ten years
old, the church had a men’s apple pie baking
contest. Eddie wanted to enter the contest
and wanted his granddad to enter also. As
soon as we got home from church that
Sunday, Eddie started to work on his pie. It
took him about four hours of following
instructions. His granddad only spent about
thirty minutes making a quick version of a
magic cobbler. They took their pies to church
that night and left them to be judged. The
judges did not know who had baked the pies.
The pastor announced the winner after the
service. Eddie won second place. When the
pastor called his name, he was so surprised
and thrilled, mostly because he won and his
granddad did not. His granddad did not
even get an honorable mention. Eddie
learned that, in most cases, a great deal of
effort pays off.
I remember times when I needed support
and the pastor and fellow church members
were supportive, concerned and helpful in so
many ways. I have been very blessed and am
glad I made the decision to join this church
many years ago.

A Journey of Faith
Elmo served as a deacon, taught a Sunday
School class for many years, and loved to
serve where he was needed. He was very
proud of the church building as it is now. He
was aware of the contrast in the facilities now
and those facilities during his youth. He

often mentioned that a large part of his life
was centered around the church and most of
the people in the community attended
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church and helped
each other when needed.

Memories of Mary Lois Davis Hill
Memories of Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church have been with me for as long as I can
remember. We were in church every Sunday
morning and BYPU every Sunday night, rain
or shine.
Pleasant Grove was a little white church
with stained glass windows. There were two
classrooms behind the altar/stage and steps
down to classrooms in the basement under
the auditorium. We were all baptized in the
pool in the church, which was where the
piano now sits.
I remember the bell ringing loud and clear
on Sunday mornings. If we heard the bell
during the week, you stopped and counted
the tolls. It would toll the number of years of
whoever had died. Then everyone was on
the telephone, which was a party line back
then, to find out who had died. In those days,
wakes were in the home with the body of the
deceased. The funeral was later held in the
church.
I remember James Coulter (Uncle Floyd’s
dad) rode his horse or if bad weather, a
buggy to church. Grandma Hitch would
come riding in the back seat of a car with
Uncle Jim driving. (We called the car the Old
Big Tin Lizzy.) Gandma Hitch had one
certain seat she always sat in during church,
and may the Lord help anyone who dared try
and take her seat.
Decoration Day for the graves at church
would be followed by dinner outside on
tables between the church and graveyard. I
remember mother making tea in big tengallon milk cans. Back then, ice came in

blocks bought from the icehouse. We would
have Sunday morning services, dinner and
get together with friends and relatives.
Sunday afternoon services were not on the
agenda of the kids and were only attended by
the ones caught by parents, before we could
hide out behind tombstones or the old privy
behind the church.
Margaret Louise remembers when Betty
Reese was a baby we had to take care of her
in church. One of us would pinch her and of
course she let out a yell and cried. We would
all then trail out with her so we could play
outside. Back then services were very long.
Yes, Nola was in on it too. It took all three of
us to take care of her or so we would tell
Mother.
BYPU classes had parties at different
homes and I wish I could remember all of the
games we played. I know we had fun and
looked forward to the next ones.
In summer those of us in G.A.’s went to
Carson Newman for a week. We stayed in
dormitories and had Bible study classes in the
mornings. In the afternoons, we had free
time and had fun in the pool.
Oh, but I almost forgot Easter. The
Beginning of All Things New. We didn’t
hunt for Easter eggs but we had new spring
dresses and summer sandals. Mother made
all of our clothes, and we got to go to town to
get the new shoes (Sunday shoes).
Yes, so many memories of Pleasant Grove,
friends, relatives, and preachers, and, yes, the
old time revivals lasted a week or two weeks.
As the song says, the old time preacher man
had the devil on the run.
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Christmas, yes, we had pageants, but I
never got to be an angel or Mary. I always
ended up with the shepherds. There was a
Christmas tree and we all got a paper bag
with an orange, apple, and some nuts. To all
of us this was a very big treat. Those were
the depression days. The exchanging of gifts
ended when Preacher Hood found out Uncle
Floyd Coulter and Wade Wells were

exchanging a pig’s tail every other Christmas.
I don’t know which one started it, but
Preacher Hood ended it. We kids still got our
bag of goodies.
This is written in memory of my mother
and daddy, Tip and Frankie Davis, who gave
us all (Margaret, Nola, Betty Reese, and Mary
Lois) our memories and roots in Pleasant
Grove Baptist Church.

Memories of W. A. (Albert) Hill
By David Myers
Mr. Albert Hill was a short stocky man
who always walked and sat very erect. He
sat on the men’s side of the church about half
way back. He was my dad’s older half
brother, therefore he was my uncle. One of
the things I noticed at Pleasant Grove was
that he was not the first person to speak in
meetings, but when he did speak, his opinion
was valued very highly. As a child, you do
not know who gives or who is the most
influential person in the church. You do
notice individuals who stand out to you
personally. Uncle Albert was always present,
he always sat in the same place, he always
had and studied his Bible and was an active
participant in the service. One habit he had, I
often find myself doing today also. That
habit was “twiddling” his thumbs. I recall his
sitting very erect with his hands in his lap,
twiddling away as he listened to the sermon.
My experiences with Uncle Albert at
Pleasant Grove and as an individual on the
farm and in life are so intertwined that I
could never separate them. He and I were
very close from my childhood till his death
when he was in his nineties. I do not believe
there is another individual that has ever
measured up in my experience to the example
and daily demonstration of a true Christian
man as did Uncle Albert. I could write a
book recalling the many, many interchanges
we shared.
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He loved Pleasant Grove Church and he
loved the Lord. I recall him relating a special
occasion that specifically involved Pleasant
Grove. Jim Windham was pastor and had
invited the pastor of the First Baptist Church
of Knoxville to lead a revival. As the two
ministers visited in the community, they
stopped by to see Uncle Albert. He told the
pastor from Knoxville that he watched him
on TV and therefore knew quite a bit about
him. Apparently he engaged these two very
learned ministers in a involved Biblical
discussion. As they left the Knoxville pastor
said, “I received a whole lot more than I gave
in this visit”. Later in the week, near the end
of the revival period, the Knoxville pastor
asked Jim to take him back by to visit again.
He was very complimentary to Uncle Albert
and related to his knowledge and his
WISDOM of living a true Christian life.
Uncle Albert called me “David Dewdrop”
from the time I was very small, continuing it
until his death. It became very endearing and
sweet to my ear as those years passed. His
example and influence on my life will forever
set a standard of what a Christian man should
and can be.
At Uncle Albert’s death, I wrote a poem
related to his philosophy of death. He would
say, “Dewdrop, there is more honor in death
than in birth!”

A Journey of Faith
THE MATURITY OF MAN
The flowers of Spring likens
to the Youth of man.
Beauty of color,
Vigor of growth,
a life to develop and live.
The plants of Fall likens
to the Maturity of man.
Has it benefited anyone?
Has it produced fruit?

Has it been of service?
Has it born seeds for good?
Has it been praised or cursed?
Has it become more useful or less?
Was the Spring the apex of life?
The Fall….of Plant and Man tells
the true story of one’s life.
(Dave Myers 10-86)

Memories of Shirley Payne Hitch
James W. Hitch, Jr. (Jim) and Shirley Payne
Hitch were married at Hillcrest Baptist
Church on November 28, 1959. I (Shirley)
joined Pleasant Grove Church by statement in
1961 when Rev. John McGregor was pastor.
Jim was raised in the Church and he joined
the Church and was baptized in 1946 at the
age of ten. Our daughter Kristin joined and
was baptized in 1983. Her son, Wil, was
baptized in 1996 and became a member,
making him a sixth generation member of
Pleasant Grove.
According to records obtained from Steve
Simerly, Jim’s Great-Grandfather, James
Wilson Hitch, is first mentioned as being
elected Pleasant Grove’s moderator on
December 22, 1895.
I. James Wilson Hitch B 1828; D 1896 - M
Ellen Harris B 1833; D 1912
II. Eleven (Bud) Hitch B 1856; D 1927 - M
Elizabeth Louise Gamble B 1863; D 1945
III. James Wilson Hitch B 1889; D 1975 – M
Myrtle Talbott B 1896; D1978
IV. James Wilson Hitch, Jr. B 1935; D 1995; J
1946 – M Shirley Sue Payne B 1938, J 1961
V. Kristin Sue Hitch, B 1971; J 1983 – M
Christopher Dean Fultz B 1972 Div./M
Thomas Williams B 1973 (Corey Thomas
Williams B 2003 – not yet a member)
VI. (Wil) William Shane Fultz B 1996 was
baptized Easter Sunday morning, April 11,
2004.

Jim loved his church and its legacy and
was always willing to support and preserve
its future. Prior to Jim’s death in 1996 at the
age of 59, he held several leadership
positions. He was ordained Deacon in 1968;
Sunday School Superintendent 1969, 1970 &
1971; Trustee, chairman of Building and
Grounds Committee 1980-1984. He served
over twenty years as a Pleasant Grove
Cemetery director and took great pride in
helping to maintain the cemetery’s beauty.
Jim and I served as campaign directors of
the 1985 Capital Stewardship Program that
secured pledges for Phase I of the on-going
building and renovation project under the
leadership of Dr. James Windham. Our
slogan for the campaign, “A Great
Heritage….A Growing Future,” was
reflective of the spirit of the people who had a
vision and felt a deep commitment to
continue the rich heritage given to them, and
to pass that gift on to future generations.
The campaign’s theme, “Not Equal Giving…
But Equal Sacrifice,” allowed every family
member to have an equally important part in
the success of the campaign. Each person was
asked to make a financial commitment for
three years (156 weeks). The response was
overwhelming and we collected pledges in
the amount of $211,143.00, which met the goal
needed to begin the project. I remember our
daughter Kristin, who was fourteen at the

(B) Born; (D) Died; (M) Married; (J) Joined Church
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time, signed her commitment card for $156
and paid it one dollar per week out of her
allowance for the next 156 weeks. There were
many others who did the same. We also had
many who continued to give long after their
pledge was fulfilled.
Some of my fondest memories at Pleasant
Grove have been the friendships, support
groups, growth opportunities, and the way
God has placed people in leadership positions
based on their talents and His purposes. Rev.
John (and Ginny) McGregor was pastor when
I joined as a twenty-three year old and they
would come to our family dinners at Tip and
Frankie Davis’. Mr. McGregor reminded me
of Gregory Peck as Atticus Finch in “To Kill a
Mockingbird”. He had a dry wit and was
always unhurried in his answers. I remember
his much used expression, “I think it would
be the part of wisdom to …….” They were
good people and much respected in the
community. Their son Edward grew up in
the community and later went into the
ministry. He died at an early age. Mrs.
McGregor is living with her daughter in Stock
Creek Community.
Rev. Ted and Joyce Davis came as pastor
and family, with their three delightful little
daughters, Kim, Kathy and Karen. I
remember Ted and Joyce were always
supportive of the youth of the Church. Bobby
and Barbara Everett, and Jim and I were
youth directors at the time and the “Preacher
and Joyce” were very much accepted and
expected to be present anytime we had a
gathering. A good number of that group are
still in the Church and have leadership roles
themselves. Ted had a good strong
“preacher” voice. He was a good
administrator and went on to become
Missions Director in another Association. It’s
great to have Ted and Joyce come back to our
Church as retiree-members.
Jim and I had the privilege of serving on
the pulpit search committee with Charlie and
Mary Gene Roberts, and Eugene Coulter
when Rev. Dan Dunkel became pastor. He
came from Sharon Baptist Church in
Knoxville and I remember feeling a definite
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assurance that we had found the right person
to fill the position after we had heard him
preach and interviewed him. His wife Hazel
and their children (Sally and Connie – I think
the others were married or away at school)
moved into the parsonage just above the
Church. The parsonage was sold when he
retired. Preacher Dunkel was a soft spoken,
tender-hearted man. It was not unusual to
see tears in his eyes when he was touched or
troubled. He was a good pastor and a good
fit for our church at the time. He and Hazel
are living in Knoxville.
We had a couple interim pastors. I
remember Rev. Lemon and Rev. Reed and
maybe some others before calling Dr. James
Windham as interim pastor. He was later
hired as full-time pastor and served about
five years. His wife was Tippy and they had
retired from a church in Washington, D.C.
They were delightful people and were well
received in the Church and the community.
Dr. Windham was a great preacher and
motivator. He was instrumental in getting
the building program started. Somehow, he
convinced us we could raise enough money
to take on a half-million dollar building
project. That was accomplished through
what is known as Phase I. Both Dr. Windham
and Tippy are deceased.
Jim Millsaps came as pastor in 1990. He
had a military background, and retired as a
chaplain from the USAF. His wife Sandy had
a beautiful soprano voice and sang in the
choir. Their children were Ginger and Jimmy
at home. Jamie Beam was in the Air Force,
and Melody was attending Moody Bible
Institute. Rev. Millsaps was a good organizer
and we were able to complete Phase II of the
building program under his leadership. I
always liked his perspectives on religion that
often seemed more inclusive because of his
chaplaincy work. Having ministered to all
faith groups, his experiences were not limited
by denomination but were diverse by nature.
Jim’s parents, John and Mary Millsaps,
contributed anonymously, and generously,
while Jim was pastor. Often times things just
showed up that were needed and they didn’t
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want any credit for their gift. Jim and Sandy
are still living in Maryville.
In 1993, I again was privileged to serve on
the pastor search committee with Charlie
Roberts, Jan Bible, Robby Waters, Brenda
Amos, Donnie Alexander and Vernon
Stephens. We unanimously agreed to extend
the offer of pastorate to Rev. Greg Long. Greg
came from Gumm Springs Baptist Church in
Sparta, Tennessee. He was, perhaps, the
youngest pastor we have had. I think he was
thirty-five when he came with his wife Susan
and two children, Jonathan and Angela in
October l993. He is a tireless worker. He
visits and truly is a minister of the ‘flock’.
The Church has witnessed a membership
growth under Greg’s pastorate more than at
any other time, at least since I have been a
member. He led the Phase III building
program to completion and plans are in the
works for starting Phase IV. Greg has served
well and hopefully will continue a long and
fruitful ministry at Pleasant Grove.
Ronald Manges and his wife Ruth served
as music director for several years and always
had a good music program. When Ron
announced his retirement, a committee was
appointed to find his replacement. This was
May 1980. I served on that committee along
with Rita McNeilly, Henry Roberts and
somebody else that I can’t remember. We
invited a young Carson Newman student,
and soon to be graduate, to lead our music in

a trial interview. Greg Wilson has served as
music director since that time and continues
to be such an asset to our Church. His talent
and spirit add so much to the worship
services. It has been my greatest blessing and
rewarding experience to sing with Greg’s
choir for the past twenty-seven years, and I
hope many more (when I can’t sing, I’ll just
hummmmm)! Thank you, Greg for your
service, and your gentle and kindhearted
spirit.
There are so many people who have
impacted my life through the Church, but I
would have to recognize Charles and Mary
Gene Roberts as having been the single most
influence. They have given so much of
themselves through the years, and are still
very active in the Church. The Happy
Helpers Sunday School class is a result of
their efforts and is a growing and thriving
part of the Church. Mary Gene is very much
an organizer, encourager, and attention-todetail person and Charlie is comfortable in
any leadership situation. He is a very capable
leader who knows how to designate and
make things happen. He has probably served
in every position in the church at some time,
except preaching and singing!
I have served as Church Clerk for thirtynine years - since 1968. I feel so blessed to
have been given the opportunity to be a part
of this amazing group of God’s people, also
known as Pleasant Grove Baptist Church!

Memories of Emmitt and Deloris Hunt
The spring of 2004 found us searching for a
new church home. We had recently returned
to my (Deloris) native Blount County and not
yet settled on where God would have us join.
Robert and Martha Galyon were the first
people to greet us as we neared the steps to
go inside Pleasant Grove Baptist Church. We
only knew one couple – David and Mary
Coulter – from this church and did not know
if they would be in attendance this day.

Robert and Martha’s kindness gave us a
warm start to a day that would lead to our
knowing for sure this was the correct church
for us at this time in our lives.
Pastor Greg Long’s sermon was one we
will never forget. He used a rope to
demonstrate the way sin can bind us into a
tight knot that does not release easily. Only
through repentance and God’s forgiveness
can we be free. We immediately knew the
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pastor had a very special way of
communicating his message to people of all
ages and needs. We were indeed blessed to
have chosen this day to visit here.
Soon we found our way to Sunday School
classes that fed our souls with the teaching of
scripture. It was mid July before we would
join the church and become active in all that
being a church member has to offer. Some
three years later, the Senior Men and the
Golden Glow class members have become
precious friends. Julia Hill and I even found
both our names on the same family genealogy
tree. What fun that has been!
Speaking of genealogy, the opportunity to
serve on the Heritage and History Committee
has been another blessing in my (Deloris) life.
With every meeting and email, I rejoice that
so much of the past speaks of God’s
leadership in this church. Attending the
monthly men’s breakfast meetings as well as
serving as a trustee has opened many doors
of opportunity in my (Emmitt) life. Thank
you, Pleasant Grove, for allowing us “new
comers” to serve in those areas.
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The Keeping in Touch program has
cultivated friendships we otherwise might
have been years in building. During one of
our outings, Sara Coulter shared many
memories of my mother from their childhood.
I (Deloris) will always treasure that
conversation. You see, my mother has been
dead for thirty-seven years. If you miss this
meeting, it was sure to be the time someone
brought your favorite dish of food or the
entertainment was someone you would never
want to miss.
What a blessing it is as we get to know
each of you, Pleasant Grove Church Family,
as we participate in the different
opportunities coming our way.

A Journey of Faith

I
Memories of Sandra D. Mills Irwin
On a G.A. outing, we girls went swimming
at the “Y” in the National Park. What started
out as a most enjoyable time turned into a
real scary scene. A friend was pulling me
along in the water when she stepped off into
deep water. Neither of us could swim, so we
were in big trouble. A couple of the girls saw
us struggling but thought we were playing.
They called out to us, “We’ll save you.” They
hurried out to us only to find themselves in
our same predicament. Buck Davis, who was
along on the outing with his wife, Blanche,
and other leaders, saw our plight and quickly
bent down a limb from a tree at the water’s
edge for us to grab hold. I was under the
water, but I felt the end of a small limb and

grabbed on for dear life. One girl was out too
far, so Buck jumped into the water and pulled
her to shallow water and helped me to regain
my footing. I will never forget the day when
Buck Davis saved me, as well as three other
G.A. girls, from drowning.
My Sunday School class went on a picnic
to Cades Cove. A sudden downpour sent us
scurrying for the nearest shelter available.
That shelter was under the picnic tables. A
couple of us, along with our teacher, Virgie
Irwin, were under one table. We got
drenched! My wet sandals soon came apart,
and I was pretty much barefoot for the
reminder of the outing.

Memories of Virgie Shields and Sam Irwin
By Peggy Irwin Hembree
Sam Irwin and Virgie Shields began their
life together on June 27, 1938. They were
married in a small country store in
Sevierville, Tennessee. Sam spent his early
years in the Wildwood Community, while
Virgie spent her early years in Cades Cove
and later in the Hubbard Community. After
their marriage, they made their home in the
Hubbard Community. Sam attended Mount
Lebanon Baptist Church. Virgie had attended
Piney Level Baptist Church and Pleasant
Grove Baptist Church. They both decided to
attend Pleasant Grove, which they later
joined.
They had one child, a daughter, Peggy
Ann. I attended Pleasant Grove and later
joined. I married James Harold Hembree and

we had two children, Janice and Sam. They
also attended Pleasant Grove and later joined.
Sam and Virgie faithfully supported their
church. Due to health problems, Sam died in
January 1957 at the age of 42. Virgie
continued attending Pleasant Grove for the
next several years. She faithfully served her
God in many areas of the church. She was
active in Vacation Bible School and WMU.
Her most cherished memories were the many
years of service spent in the church nursery
on Sunday mornings. In her later years, she
enjoyed attending the KIT Club and Sunday
morning and night classes. Virgie loved her
church family very much. She faithfully
prayed and continued to read her daily Bible
readings until her death on December 30,
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2003, at the age of 91. Sam and Virgie are
buried in the Pleasant Grove Cemetery.
Sam and Virgie Family Tree
Peggy Irwin Hembree – Husband James
Harold Hembree
Daughter – Janice Hembree Garner –
Husband Jerry Garner
Daughters – Chelsea Garner and Julie
Garner
Son – Sam Hembree

Son – Mychal Hembree – Wife Kelli
Teffeteller Hembree
Children – Taylor Hembree and Ethan
Hembree
Daughter – Aimee Hembree Cooper –
Husband Brian Cooper
Children – Bailey Cooper
Today, most of Sam and Virgie’s family are
members and regular attenders of Pleasant
Grove Baptist Church.

Memories of Virgie Shields Irwin
By DiAnne Wilson
One year, David Carter’s Sunday school
class decided to become Secret Pals with
members of the older ladies’ Sunday School
class. My pal was Virgie Irwin. Little did I
know that a wonderful friendship would
soon develop from this class project. Each
month I would send a card or small gift to
Virgie and, at year’s end, our class hosted a
grand party with refreshments, a hat contest,
a cake walk, and the revealing of Secret Pals.
Virgie said, “I thought it was you.” (I guess
the ladies had all year to compare notes and
figure it out.)
Though nearly four generations apart in
age (I believe Virgie was 82 at that time), we
seemed to have much in common. Virgie was
a very warm, vibrant person — lively and
exuberant — and always smiling. I looked
forward to seeing her every Sunday from my
choir loft view. She truly enjoyed church
music, especially the old hymns, and would
often compliment the choir on its special
music.
We both loved flowers, especially the
Tennessee state flower, the iris. I took Virgie
to my house to see my beautiful blue iris in
bloom. Virgie said, “You need some of my
yellow ones to mix in with yours.” I dug up
some of her yellow ones, planted them with
my blue ones and they were lovely. Virgie
had a way with Christmas cactus. Most every
year I added one to her collection. It was
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such a delight for her to see all the bright
blooms during the cold, gray winter months.
Every year, Virgie made her “famous”
apple stack cake. She would usually call Greg
on Christmas Eve to come by and pick up one
that she had made for us. One day was set
aside for Virgie to show me how she made it.
She sun-dried the apples, using a screen
which she placed in the back yard. She had
specially shaped pie pans, well-loved and
used, that shaped the layers just right. There
were many steps that I tried to follow and
write down. Even having watched her, I
couldn’t say exactly what she did — only that
it was a lot and it took all day! But, the
results were delicious! I thought the process
would have made a good Heartland Series
episode and I wanted to contact Bill Landry
to bring his cameras, but Virgie became ill not
long after and was unable to exert the effort it
would have required.
On a few occasions, Virgie (call me
“Granny”) and I went to Cades Cove where
her family, the Shields, had lived when she
was a child. We would buy a sandwich in
Townsend and drive to the Cove to enjoy it
there. Virgie showed me her family’s cabin
and the gravesites where many loved ones
were laid to rest. The visits to Cades Cove
were meaningful for Virgie and an enjoyable
history lesson for me.
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Grove, Kit Club, her Sunday School class,
music, my husband Greg, and her beloved
Pastor, Greg Long.
In what amounted to a few short seasons,
Virgie made a lifelong impression on me as
someone who genuinely loved her Lord. She
was grateful for her blessings and gracious in
her giving of herself to others. Virgie was a
shining example of the beauty that shows
through when a person has had a long walk
and talk with God. Oh, to shine like that one
day!
When Virgie passed away, her daughter,
Peggy Hembree, asked that Greg and I sing
Virgie’s favorite hymn at her memorial
service. What an honor. As I sang the words
to “He’s the Lily of the Valley,” I could only
imagine how happy Virgie must be now that
she’s at home with her Jesus, the sweet Lily of
the Valley she longed for.

Making a quilt with Virgie was a highlight
of our times together. She was known for her
“butterfly” quilts, and who knows how many
butterfly pillows she had made and given
away to others — probably hundreds.
Though I worked hard on my butterflies to
try to match up to hers, she didn’t care if they
were perfect. She was in it for the joy and the
love she sewed into every stitch. Of course,
Virgie did the majority of work, as I could not
keep up with her, but she gave me much
credit. The quilt turned out great. She let me
keep it, but borrowed it once to show at a
quilt show the KIT Club was sponsoring.
During those times when we were in her
basement sewing, we had some conversations
where I came to know and appreciate Virgie
for the godly woman she was. She often
spoke lovingly of her husband, who had
passed away over 30 years earlier. She never
remarried, for he was her one true love.
Virgie was passionate about her family, her
children and her grandkids. She spoke
affectionately about Cades Cove, Pleasant

J
Memories of Wilma Allene Bolton Johnson
I am not a Blount Countian. I am
originally from Clairborne County, Tazewell,
Tennessee. I lived in a small farmhouse on a
small farm in Pleasant View Community until
I was eleven. My Dad, Evert Bolton, was the
oldest son of nine children. My grandfather
had several acres. He also owned and
operated a tomato canning factory. My Dad
hauled and sold the cans in Virginia. The
factory furnished jobs for women as well as
men in the neighborhood.
My Dad and other men got jobs in Alcoa,
Tennessee at the Aluminum Company in the

40s. Mother, Dad and I moved to Alcoa. We
went from a two room school to Everett
Elementary and later Everett High School. I
graduated in l949. After Buster and I were
married in l950, we moved to a three room
apartment on McGinley Street in Alcoa. We
started attending People’s Tabernacle. We
moved to Brown School Road off of
Sevierville Road near East Maryville Baptist
Church. We started attending there. We
moved from Brown School Road to Pleasant
Grove community in 1970. It took a good
long time to finally get moved, with our
171

Memories
furniture as well as the body shop
equipment. We built a new body shop at our
place on Tuckaleechee Pike. It was also a
small farm. Our son, Mike and daughter,
Joyce went to Porter Elementary and Joyce
graduated from Porter High School. Mike
graduated from Everett High in l974. He
worked down at Quick Way Market along
with his friend, Charles Payne. Herb
Huffstetler was the Manager at that time.
Then a serious event happened that
affected my life as well as our whole family,
along with Pleasant Grove Church. We got
that phone call from the hospital telling us
about the car accident. It was a shock when
we found out both boys were dead. Mike
was killed on April 9, l975, along with his
friend Charles Payne. They both were seniors
at Walland High School. My son attended
People’s Tabernacle with his girl friend and
her family. Our church family was very good
to us with food, flowers, prayers, and many
cards. We had a double funeral, with Rev.
Dan Dunkel and East Maryville’s J. C. Reed.
One year after our only son, Mike, was
killed in the car accident, our oldest daughter,
Joyce Johnson Valentine, had brain surgery
and was not expected to live. However,
today she is still with us and lives at the
Maryville Health Center and Rehab. She
loves to play the piano and sometimes is able
to attend her church at West Maryville
Baptist, with her husband. I really do believe
in miracles and that God does answer prayer.
Our church and neighbors were really a
blessing to us in so many ways during l975
and l976. My grand-daughter, Mellissa
Valentine lived with Sandra and Roger
DeLozier, where she spent her first Christmas
and first birthday. They were so good to take
Melissa over to see her mother, Joyce, while
she was in the hospital. Joyce has also had
another surgery. The nurses oversee her
medicine schedule and she is doing very well.
I live with my younger daughter Sharon
Painter and her husband, Brian, and son,
Travis. It would be difficult for me to
mention all the ones who have made a
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difference in my life. Another event
happened to me and they thought I would
not live. I had a bleed in my brain because
my blood had gotten too thin before they
could get it regulated. My heart stopped
twice and the doctor told Pastor Greg they
thought they had lost me. It just was not my
time to go and there was something more I
could do for the Lord. Since my husband and
I have moved to Pleasant Grove community
in l970, joining Pleasant Grove soon after, my
church has really been a blessing in so many
ways, through our difficulties and deaths.
Also I remember the good times as well and
that is one thing we can’t have taken from
us...our memories, good or bad..
Sharon and Brian see that I attend Sunday
School and other church activities when I am
able. Thanks, Flora, for sending me the tapes
to listen to. I try to attend every Sunday
morning, Wednesday night and Sunday night
when I am able. I get a real blessing from the
Praise Team as they give their testimonies
and sing. Also I enjoy little church with
Robbie Waters as he does an excellent job
with the little boys and girls. God bless you.
Elizabeth Bourne is so faithful about
bringing me to Sunday School. Thank you to
the ones that see that I get home. I love the
KIT Club. We senior adults really enjoy and
have fun at the meetings and visiting with
our friends. My 36 years at Pleasant Grove
have been wonderful...meeting new friends
which I have enjoyed so much. I can’t
mention all the events.
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Memories of Danny and Ashleigh Wyatt Jones
My parents, Mike and Sandy Dennis, my
brother, Josh Dennis, and I started going to
Pleasant Grove when I was in the sixth grade
and Greg Long had only been the pastor for a
few weeks.
My first memory was when I tried out for
the lead role in the Children’s Christmas Play
right after we joined and I was surprised and
delighted when I got the role. DiAnne
Wilson was the director of the play and I love
DiAnne.
My family lived on River Ford Road across
from Little River. When it came time for me
to be baptized, I asked Greg to baptize me in
the Little River. He was excited because it
was his first river baptism. Greg also
baptized my brother, Josh, in the Little River.
Now there are a lot of people from Pleasant
Grove baptized in the river including a large
group which was baptized last year including
my husband, Danny. Danny was baptized by

his dad, Jeff Jones, who is the minister of the
Church of the Brethren in Knoxville. So the
Little River and Pleasant Grove are a big part
of mine and Danny’s life memories together.
Danny and I have enjoyed working with
the Youth and love our Sunday School class
which is led by Les Burnette. Les and his
wife, Linda, have been a tremendous
inspiration to Danny and me. Danny also
enjoys helping with the cooking at the
monthly men’s breakfast.
Greg Long participated in our wedding
ceremony which was held on the lawn of my
parent’s home across from where Greg had
baptized me in the Little River.
As a young married couple, Danny and I
feel that Pleasant Grove is helping us to build
our home and life together with strong
Christian values.

Memories of Sherry Jones
In 1996, I came to Pleasant Grove to work
as Secretary. I was working in Knoxville at
the time for an attorney and really wanted to
work in Maryville. The day I got a call from
Greg Long was exciting since I thought that
it’s got to be better to work for a preacher
than an attorney and it was. Brad and I had
only been married a year and didn’t have a
church family yet. There have been so many
people who have touched my life, I couldn’t
name them all. There is one who stands out
to me . . . Woody Bell.
Woody was the custodian when I came to
the church and he was very nice to me. He
started asking me to come to church here and
one day, I surprised him and came. We have
been here ever since. Woody helped
everyone who came in the church door. He
loved to help others.
Woody would wait until mid-week and if
the flowers in the sanctuary or foyer were
going to be thrown away, he would get a

church vase and put some of the flowers in it
for my desk. When I became pregnant, he
would tell me that he hoped the baby came
on his birthday which was June 6th. “Well,” I
said, “I doubt that will happen, since I am
due in July.” Guess what, Summer was born
on June 6th and I couldn’t wait to call Woody.
He was tickled!
Woody loved to talk about his wife, Sue,
and how they loved to travel and spend time
together. I learned really quickly that Sue
was a great cook. If she made a cake, Woody
would bring me a piece. I especially love the
caramel one. I was sad when Woody retired.
He worked at the church for 28 years. He
said he would still come to see me and he did.
Sometimes I would go to Woody and Sue’s
house just to sit and talk awhile since I was
often too busy to sit and talk as much as I
would have liked to.
When Woody passed away, I knew I had
lost a dear friend. I will never forget him and
will always miss him.
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Memories of Crystal Kelley
Being a fairly new member, I don’t have a
lot of memories. However, I feel the family at
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church is very special.
My family and I have always felt welcomed
and encouraged to grow in our faith. My

most precious thoughts involve watching my
children develop a relationship in Christ. I
look forward to many more years and
memories at Pleasant Grove.

Congregational photo taken at 160th Anniversary Celebration on August 9, 1992.
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Memories of Mark Logan Lattina
Age 8
Going to church to learn about Jesus
Mamaw bringing me to church
My family
Luke
The Crocodile HHHHunter’s family
Everybody in the church
Easter Sunday
Animals
The Bible
Trees
Easter Sunday Dinner
Summer Vacation Bible School
Teachers
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Memories of Lillian Law
Many of you have seen a nativity on the
altar at Pleasant Grove each Christmas. This
was made and given in memory of my late
husband, Coll Law, by my daughter, Debbie
Hunt on December 1995.
A little history — Deb, Dawn, Eric, and I
were taking my mother to my sister’s a week

after Coll died and we passed a store with a
nativity set in the window and we decided it
was something we would like to do. So each
Christmas for the past 22 years, it has been a
part of this church and hope it will be for a
long time to come.

Memories of Carson Ledford
Age 8
I remember when my brother started
coming to the church.

Memories of Angela Long
Youth
When I was one, we moved to Maryville,
Tennessee. I remember my first few days
coming to church, I was scared. Now that I
am older, all those people I was scared of
have now become the best friends I have ever
had.
Two very special people I remember
having as my 3rd and 4th grade Sunday School
teachers were Vernon and Marty Stephens.
They were so good to us. They always made
class fun. I remember every Saturday night I
would wonder what Vernon and Marty were
going to do Sunday morning in class. Even
though I have moved on to youth, I still
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remember them being there for me. They are
still there for me to help. I hope one day I can
be as good of a teacher as they were. Thanks
so much, Vernon and Marty, for always being
there!
I remember when the youth went to Ohio.
We were able to minister to others and lead
them to Christ.
Some people who have affected my life
here at Pleasant Grove are my friends, Ash,
Dad, Mom, and more than I can write.
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Memories of Rev. Greg Long
I have two very special memories at Pleasant
Grove:
Having the opportunity to baptize our two
children, Angela and Jonathan.

Coming out of the water our first river
baptism and seeing the tears in Frances
Everett’s eyes.

Memories of Jamie Long
I am Jamie and I am a member of this
church and have been for a while. I have
grown up in this church. What I remember
the most about this time is, of course, hearing
about Jesus for the first time and being saved
and becoming a member of the Pleasant

Grove Baptist Church family. Learning and
studying the Word of God has helped me
grow physically, mentally, but most
importantly, spiritually. What stands out the
most about this church in my memory are my
experiences as a child here.

Memories of Jimmy Long
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church has been a
big part of my life as long as I can remember.
I am not speaking of the building but, of
course, the people that make up this
congregation of God’s people. From my
earliest memories, I can credit many positive
influences on my life to my church. From the
time of being in a children’s Sunday School
Class and learning about the love of Jesus
from Pearl DeLozier to learning the basics of
a Bible Drill from Una and Mary Armstrong.
Leaving school at Hubbard Elementary and
going across the street to the Armstrong
sister’s house and practicing looking up
books of the Bible with them and Preacher
Dunkel’s daughter, Connie. It seems that the
wonderful people of this church are as much
a family as my own. Growing up with people
who loved God and demonstrated that love
to me each and every day was a true blessing.
I remember Royal Ambassador Class and
learning to tie knots and recite the Royal
Ambassador Motto from Richard Simerly,
Larry Pierce, and my dad, J.B. Long, while at
the same time being called down and
admonished by them like I was their own.
Then came Robert Galyon and Vernon

Stephens, who I think the world of and love
like older brothers. Your entire life people
tell you that you never know who is watching
you and possibly emulating you. I know this
is true. These men were mentors to me and in
many ways still are even though I have never
taken the time to tell them.
As I grew older, I vividly remember that
all of the youth my age had accepted Christ
as their Saviour. I had not, and at that time it
was embarrassing to have one of the older
adults slide down the pew at invitation time
and ask very poignant questions quietly
while the music played. Looking back now it
was merely their love and concern for a
young boy and their desire for him to accept
the boundless love of a risen Saviour. It is
truly priceless to know that kind of warmth,
love and belonging to a group of believers.
When I grew older and left the church to
serve in the military, I truly missed all of
those relationships. I attempted to find that
in other congregations during my time away,
but it was never the same. I could never find
the same comfort that I felt in this
congregation. It feels good to walk in to a
group of people and have everyone know
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you and where you came from. There is no
pretense or put on because these people know
you for who you really are and where you
came from. In many instances, they know
more about you and your family than you do.
The three most important events in my life,
after my salvation experience, of course, took
place at Pleasant Grove Baptist Church. The
first was when a Youth Director named
David Root pressured me into singing at a
Sunday Evening service where the Youth
were taking charge. I found that not only did
I enjoy raising my voice in praise to my Lord
and Savior, but others enjoyed hearing me do
it. I still praise God today for his persistence
on that evening. I find that I feel a closeness
to God while singing that I find very few
other times. The second significant event
occurred on a Wednesday evening in October

1980, after youth group when I met Mitzi
Ridings, who had accompanied Leanna
Brown to church that evening. This meeting
leads me to the last of those three events. It
took place on October 9, 1982, when I married
the love of my life, that same Mitzi Ridings.
Since returning to Maryville after
separating from the military, Mitzi and I have
enjoyed the support and love of a church that
serves a risen savior. We feel immensely
blessed to be a part of this living group of
believers. We have raised our children with
the assistance of many of the same influences
that helped to shape my life, values and
beliefs. It has truly been a blessing from God
and He led us back home without a doubt
and we continue to enjoy His blessing as we
enjoy being surrounded by His people.

Memories of Mitzi Long
My first memory of Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church was October 1980. I was a junior at
Heritage High School and one of my closest
friends was a girl named Leanna Brown.
Leanna and I were in the band together and
had a few classes in school and she invited
me to her youth group one Wednesday night.
My family did not attend church on a regular
basis. I had never been to Sunday School, let
alone to a youth group, and I wasn’t quite
sure what you did in a youth group, but I
thought I would give it a try. When I told
Leanna I would go with her, little did I know
what attending Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church would bring into my life.
We attended church that evening and after
the youth group we stood around in the
parking lot and talked to the other kids.
Leanna introduced me to everyone including
a boy named Jimmy Long. Jimmy seemed like
a nice guy and he struck up a conversation
with me right away. Somehow he knew I was
also friends with another girl named Debbie.
You see, he wanted me to fix him up on a
date with Debbie and gave me his phone
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number so I would call him when I had made
the arrangements for him. Well, I did try to
fix Jimmy and Debbie up but they never
seemed to be able to get together. During this
time I was a member of the Y-Teens club at
school and we were having a dance, one of
those dances where the girls had to ask the
boys. I was not dating anyone at the time and
because I had been talking with Jimmy on the
phone, I decided to ask him to take me to the
dance. Well, he said he would, and I said, “Of
course we would only be going as friends.”
We went to the Y-Teens dance and had a
good time, but I have to tell you in no way
was I interested in him as anything other than
a friend. You know, I remember I gave up
going to the UT vs. Alabama game with my
Dad and sister to go to this dance. Anyway, I
thought, well, that was that.
Well, it wasn’t, Jimmy kept calling me after
the dance and began to ask me out on dates. I
did not want to date him because I just was
not interested in him in that way. Even
though I did let him give me a ride home
from school, it sure beat having to ride the
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bus and it was on his way home, right? After
a few months of me turning him down, he
decided to take out one of my friends. This,
for some unknown reason, really bothered
me and I let him know about it. Needless to
say, we dated for two years and were married
on October 9, 1982, by the Reverend Dan
Dunkel at Pleasant Grove Baptist Church.
Jimmy was in the U.S. Air Force and was
stationed in Charleston, South Carolina. We
set up housekeeping and life was good for a
while.
We would soon begin to realize how much
of an influence Pleasant Grove Baptist Church
and our church family would have in our
lives in the months and years to come. You
see, Jimmy and I have traveled a lot of
wonderful roads together and also many long
dark pathways most married couples never
have to travel. The birth and death of our first
two babies, losing our home to Hurricane
Hugo and moving back here with no jobs
after his time was up in the Air Force. These
situations can put more than a strain on your
marriage and make you question your faith.
This was a particularly difficult time for us
and I had the support of loving parents and
family, but I did not have a strong Christian
background. You may not realize it, but
because you as a church family nurtured and

taught Jimmy about being a Christian and
what it meant to have a personal relationship
with God, he was able to support and love me
during these dark times by showing me,
through faith, I can lean on God and place all
my trust in Him. You will never know what
that has meant to me.
We have also had many joys in our lives
and the most precious being our three
children, Jamie, Kadie and Meghan. The main
reason we decided to move back to Maryville
was so we could raise our children in our
hometown and so they could experience the
love and teachings here at Pleasant Grove
Baptist Church. We are so blessed our
children have been able to have some of the
same teachers Jimmy had as a small boy here
at Pleasant Grove Baptist Church so they too
can learn about Christ and His gift of eternal
life. We are so grateful our children will be
able to experience the love and support of a
Church family, whether it is during good or
bad times.
I am so glad I came to Pleasant Grove
Baptist Church that Wednesday night in
October 1980, with my friend, Leanna. Little
did I know then that Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church and its members would play a huge
role in my life and in the future lives of our
children.

Memories of Beth Martin Luck
Beth Martin knew when she was twelve
years old that she wanted to be a missionary.
After she married David Luck, she began her
work with him. They were appointed by the
International Mission Board in December
1999, and served two and a half years in
Costa Rica and Guatemala.
Beth had been in Brazil on a mission trip
before she was married and David had been
to Costa Rica by himself on a mission trip.
They are no longer with the International
Mission Board, but continue to work in

missions as volunteers in Brazil, Indonesia,
Kenya, Costa Rica, and Mexico.
Beth further says that Pleasant Grove was
always supportive of her and she is very
grateful for that. She and David have two
children.
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Memories of David McNeilly
Mom tells this story about me when I was
young, but I can remember doing this. We
sat close to the back of the church on those
hard oak benches. At that time, pew cushions
and carpet had not been installed and also the
floor was oak and sloped toward the front. I
dropped a marble one Sunday morning at a
very quiet time in the service and it rolled all
the way to the front. Mom said she could
have killed me, but everyone around me
laughed and that was what saved me from a
whipping.
The most bizarre thing that I ever did at
church was in John Helton’s Sunday School
class. John talked Carra Helton and me into
singing a duet – Sweet Hour of Prayer. This
was my first and my last song to be sung in
public.
The young boys in the church used to sit
on the left side of the church toward the front.
I can remember a few rows back sat all the
older boys in the church. They seemed like
they were men, but thinking back I know
they were only around 16 years old.
Anyway, we were all together without our
parents. Mom played the organ and Dad sat
on the other side of the church. I would get

involved with Wayne Edmonson or Keith
Law and more than once Mom would get up
from the organ and walk to the back of the
church, cross over and come all the way
down to my side and sit between me and my
friend. She made her point many times.
A person’s character is developed at a very
early age. Of course, I was taken to church
every Sunday at Pleasant Grove because
Mom played the organ. My dad was always
there with us and he made a great impression
on my life, but he was a quiet man and did
not express his thoughts and feelings in an
open way. Therefore, some of my other role
models were my Sunday School teachers at
Pleasant Grove. They taught me the stories in
the Bible and were open and kind and could
be trusted. Throughout my life I have
thought about one particular person in the
Church. Charles Roberts has always been my
role model. I have always respected him for
being a moral inspiration in my life. My
roots, my morals, my character, my very
being is because of my mom and dad,
Charles, and other Christian influences
primarily at Pleasant Grove Church.

Memories of Rita Hitson McNeilly
My family came from down in Monroe
County, Tennessee, when I was around three
or four years old. Daddy moved to Mr.
Payne’s place down on Niles Ferry and
farmed until he got on at the Aluminum
Company.
Bill was about 12 years old when he
moved down from Miller’s Cove to the
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Hubbard community. They had bought some
farm land in Hubbard.
I met Bill and he belonged to Pleasant
Grove already. After we were married, I
moved my membership from Calvary in
Alcoa. I went in to the older ladies class.
Some of them were old enough to be my
grandmother. Frankie Davis was the teacher
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and she never wanted us to move out of her
class. I joined the WMU with Jane and Kate
Davis. There were only one or two other
women my age.
Bill’s father was W. K. McNeilly and his
mother was Mallie. His mother and Pearl
DeLozier’s mother had beautiful flower
gardens. They swapped cuttings and bulbs
and used their flowers to put in the church
sanctuary.
I worked with the young people with
Henry Roberts and I will never forget the
time he asked Carra Sadie Helton, “Sorry
Katie, will you lead us in prayer?”
Preacher Baldridge came to visit one day
and the boys began to gather up their books
and put them in the bathtub.
Both Jerry and David joined the church
and were baptized the same date, July 25,
1948. Bill did odd jobs around the church and
he painted the baptistery.
I have been blessed over the years by being
a member of Pleasant Grove. I have tried to
take a very active part in every phase of
church work. I was the organist for 20 years,
Financial Secretary for six years during the
building program, WMU Director, WMU
Mission Project Leader, Vacation Bible School
Director for several years, Sunday School and
Training Union teacher for different age
groups and helped with the Baptist Young
Women.
Some of my more memorable and
enjoyable times were Bible School and WMU.
When I first joined Pleasant Grove, we only
had one circle. Some of the members were
old enough to be my grandmother. I became
involved in WMU and eventually was able to
help the mission work expand. As WMU
President one year, we met for a picnic
supper in my backyard. Some 24 or 30
women were present and we organized four
circles, three day circles and one night circle
especially for business women (we had a lot
of teachers in the church) who could only
meet at night. As a result, the WMU grew as
we had hoped it would.

Another challenging experience was to
serve as Chairperson of the Pastor Search
Committee. Committee members were Fred
Dunn, Tony Abbott, Emily Yoakum, and
Darell Coppenger. After learning that Dr.
Windham was available as an interim pastor,
we contacted him and he agreed to come as
an interim. He called me at home after some
months and asked if I could get the
committee together. He said he had spent the
night in prayer and felt the Lord was leading
him to offer his services as our full time
pastor. I got the committee together at my
home, cooked supper for them and talked
with Dr. Windham. The following Sunday,
we presented his name to the church to be
our pastor. He was unanimously elected. He
stayed with us for five years and was
instrumental in the start of our building
program.
For six years, I served as Financial
Secretary and was on a fund raising
committee for the educational building. With
the help of my good husband, Bill, I was able
to grow in my Christian walk with God. Both
of our sons later became deacons in their
church. I’m sure the witness of the dedicated
Christians had a great impact on their lives.
In looking back over my sixty years as a
member of Pleasant Grove, I can honestly say
I was a “Jack of all Trades” in church work
and a “master of none.” It’s been a real
blessing to me to do what I did and to see the
church grow and prosper.
I am no longer able to attend services, but
my heart and my prayers are still with the
church. My prayer is that God will continue
to bless Pleasant Grove.
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Memories of Lensay Mills
I enjoyed Vacation Bible School so much
that I just wouldn’t leave. I attended a year
beyond the listed age limit.

I now live in Knoxville and am an
accountant with UT.

Memories of Ray and Mary Jean Mills
As the “new kids on the block,” Ray and I
were looking for a Baptist church not too far
from our new home in Blount County. A
friend, Carol Thrasher, mentioned she had
been to visit Pleasant Grove, telling us to
come to church. As a result, we were
pleasantly surprised to see people such as
Ken and Mary Johnson that we were together
with in a former church in Blount County 23
years ago. The pastor at Pleasant Grove and
his wife were their son-in-law and daughter.
Our neighbor, Ernest Condee, preached
the second Sunday we attended which
anchored us even more. God’s direction was

becoming clear. The second Sunday, we
joined the Happy Helpers Sunday School
Class. What a blessing! So organized.
The Lord answered our prayers with a
loving, caring church. Pleasant Grove has a
pastor that truly is a shepherd to his flock and
has a heart for the Lord.
We are blessed and honored to be allowed
to be part of a solid growing church and
focused on the Lord’s will for His glory. We
expect thru God’s help, great and wonderful
things.

Memories of Carol Jean Roberts Moore
My grandparents, J. Witt and Margaret
Cooper Roberts started attending Pleasant
Grove Baptist Church before the Depression.
Grandpa was one of the first deacons of our
church. He was church Treasurer for years
and served as Youth Leader. My
grandmother served in many ways also.
Grandpa was a wonderful carpenter. He
learned the trade while he, Grandmother, and
my father lived in Cades Cove. Many of the
old barns in our community were constructed
by him after they moved from the Cove to the
Hubbard Community. Their first home was
where Howard and Mayme Abbott now
reside. My father was three years old when
they moved from the Cove. There was a
railroad track behind their house at that time.
Grandpa loved to tell the story of my father
hearing the train whistle for the first time
while playing outside and was so scared he
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ran through the screen door. Grandpa, along
with other men in the church, built
classrooms in the old basement of our 1911
church. They later purchased a home on
Sevierville Road and moved their
membership to First Baptist Church of
Maryville. Their final resting place is here at
the church.
In 1933, my father received Christ as his
Savior and joined the church and was a
faithful member serving as Deacon,
Treasurer, Sunday School Director, a Sunday
School teacher, and a Training Union leader.
He was called upon many times to do
electrical work at the church by Woody Bell
who was the church custodian. He retired
from Alcoa Aluminum Company after 43
years where he was an electrical foreman. He
said he would try to do anything in the
church but lead singing.

A Journey of Faith
My mother, Blanche Ogle Roberts, was
also an active member of the church. She
served as a Training Union teacher and
belonged to the WMU. Her greatest joy was
the role she and Virgie Irwin played in the
nursery. She said she rocked many a baby in
our church. She worked in the nursery for 45
years until her health declined.
I started attending Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church in June 1945 as a babe in arms and
accepted Jesus and was baptized here. My
parents loved their church family and
supported the church through giving of their
good deeds. They set a wonderful example
for me.
I attended our church until my marriage
to James B. Moore from the Wildwood
Community. We were married on January
25, 1964. Jim (as he is called) and I moved to
Florida. Jim served in a remote part of
Alaska and I moved back home. He was
serving in the U.S. Air Force. We lived in
Maine and St. Louis, Missouri, where our son,
Jeffery Eugene Moore was born.
Now we are “back home” and have
rejoined Pleasant Grove Baptist Church along
with our grandchildren, Zach and Hailey
Moore. Our oldest grandchild, Ashley
Moore, is a member of RIO Church.

My sister, Martha (Marty) Stephens, and
her husband Vernon Stephens are members
of Pleasant Grove along with her daughter,
Susan Carol, and Davd Bullen with their two
sons, Coy Stephens Bullen and Jonah David
Bullen.
My father’s sister, Pearl Roberts DeLozier,
and her husband Wendell DeLozier are
faithful members of Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church.
Father and Mother are both deceased now
and are buried here at the church.
I have many happy memories of our
church and the wonderful people, both
deceased and living. My sister and I were
taken to church each Sunday morning,
Sunday night, Wednesday night and any day
in between if something special was going on.
There was no excuse for not going unless we
were sick. The old saying goes, “We were
there every time the doors were open.”
This church has meant so much to my
entire family through the years. I wish I had
written down things before now that my
father had told me. I am so proud my parents
took me to church and the love for the church
I have in my heart.

Memories of Betty Reese Davis Morbito
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church has always
been part of my life. It was an extended
family to this community. It was a large part
of our social life. Sunday morning we went
to Sunday School followed by the preaching
service. We were back Sunday evening for
Training Union classes followed by the
preaching service. I usually left church with
another family or they came home with me
on Sunday afternoons. It was a good safe
environment. Our parents and grandparents
probably grew up the same way. As a
community and a religious community, we
depended on each other. I remember the
adult men of Pleasant Grove took turns

leading the singing and the women took
turns playing the piano. Wade Wells, Floyd
Coulter, John Helton, and my favorite, Tip
Davis, had a men’s quartet. They made sure
music was part of Pleasant Grove.
The lesson that I learned from Pleasant
Grove was the value of the nurturing that
was given us as we were growing up in the
church. I sang my first solo when I was six
years old. Everyone was encouraged to sing
or play the piano. We all sang in the choir as
teens. The choir loft was in back of the organ
and I’m sure we were not always behaving.
But my memory is that I always felt
appreciated. We had all sorts of
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combinations – Maxine Helton, Virginia
Helton and me singing The Holy City. We
were fearless and probably awful, but no one
criticized us – at least not to our faces.
I have been a professional soloist with
about every religion. I have not found what I
had growing up at Pleasant Grove. My
feeling is that our forefathers always worked
for the future. They were unselfish with their
time and what they had. They were not
afraid to grow and let their children grow.
They knew how hard their life had been and
they wanted better lives for their children.
They knew that the church and education
were the avenues for a better world. They
carved out a better future for us with hard
work, more than most of us will ever know.
They took care of their families, their church,

and the community. They had an unselfish
vision.
We had fun at Pleasant Grove (maybe too
much at times) in church, in classes, and, of
course, class parties (oh, my). Thank
goodness teachers were forgiving. There
were teachers who did not really enjoy our
group!! I really can’t blame them. Henry
Roberts was the last teacher we had that I
remember. He seemed to know how to
handle us. I guess we just needed a Marine
on the job!!!
I always look forward to coming to
Pleasant Grove and I am so pleased with
what I see and hear. God bless you for
keeping our ancestors’ dreams alive.

Memories of Adam Morrell
Youth
I remember when my dad was the R.A.
leader. To keep the boys interested, my dad
would take us out for ice cream on random
Wednesdays and it worked. We would work

in our books and go and play sports. I think a
lot of the kids stayed in church and came
more regularly because of the entertainment.

Memories of David Myers
This poem I found in an old newspaper
clipping that Mother had. I do not know the
origin or the date of publication. Author
Unknown…taken from a newspaper article
years ago.
The limbs that move,
The eyes that see,
These are not entirely me.
Dead men and women helped to shape
the mold which I do not escape.
The words I speak, my written line,
These are not uniquely mine.
For in my heart and in my will,
old ancestors are warring still:
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Celt, Roman, Saxon and all the dead
from whose rich blood my veins are fed.
In aspect, gesture, voices, tone;
Flesh of my flesh, bone of my bone.
In fields they tilled, I plow the sod.
I walk the mountain paths they trod.
And round my daily steps arise the
good and bad of centuries.
Those mountain paths may be winding,
but the journey into my family’s past
And present is certainly worth the time.

A Journey of Faith
My dad, Horace Myers was a big man. He
was 6’4" and weighed about 275 lbs. I never
considered my dad fat, just big. I always
wanted to be big just like him. Obviously I
did not achieve that growth. Daddy was
director of the Sunday school at least one year
while I was a child. I recall when he took
over for the year, probably the first of
October, he set a specific Sunday as the high
attendance day in the spring. In those days,
the director gave a report each Sunday just
before the worship service started. Every
Sunday he would promote the high
attendance day. As I recall the number he
was shooting for was 200 in S.S. On that
Sunday we did reach his goal. I have recalled
that event many times over the years as I too
have promoted special events in the church
and in business.
Daddy learned to sing in Cades Cove in the
Singing Schools which were held regularly in
their churches. He learned the notes by their
shapes. There were hymnals that had the
“shaped notes” in them. I recall daddy going
to the Baptist Bookstore and buying a shaped
note hymnal. He carried it to church along
with his Bible each Sunday. Later the church
bought several shaped note hymnals. It was
funny as a kid to see folks searching around
in the racks to find a shaped noted songbook
each Sunday. Periodically, when no one else
was available, I would hear, “Brother Horace,
would you lead the singing?” He would
always call out “number 181”. That was
“Amazing Grace” in the old Broadman
hymnal. As a kid, it was a little embarrassing
for him to sing exactly the same song every
time. Now, every time I hear or sing it a very
special feeling comes over me as I vividly
recall daddy standing up at Pleasant Grove to
sing.
When I was growing up, the right hand
door was mostly for women and children.
The left hand door was for men and older
boys. The women and children pretty much
sat on the right and the men on the left.
Later, probably after World War II, couples
began to sit together. My daddy was a

religious man, he studied his Bible and was
very active in church, but he did not pray in
public. Since he was so active and stood out
for his size, there were times a pastor or
leader would call on him to pray. There was
never a delay or hesitation. My mother, even
if she were across the room, would begin to
pray. There was never a discussion about this
that I heard. Mother just did it and no one
ever mentioned it again. Dad died in 1968
after being a member of Pleasant Grove for
almost 30 years. Ted Davis was pastor and
conducted his funeral.
My mother, Elsie Yearout Myers, was
raised a Presbyterian. She met my dad in
Cades Cove while she was there as a school
teacher in 1920. She and dad married in 1926
and she became a Baptist after that. After
joining Pleasant Grove in 1939, mother was a
Sunday School teacher and very involved in
the WMU work. I became a part of WMU at a
very early age. Since mother was thirty-six
when I was born, most of the other women in
her age group did not have pre-school
children. At that time there were no day care
or nursery service available, therefore, I was
taken along to circle meetings, WMU training
meetings, Association meetings and etc. I do
not remember a time when I have not been
involved in WMU in one way or the other.
As a side note, my wife Lois has also been
very involved in WMU, G.A.’s and mission
work too. Therefore I am a very long-term
member of WMU.
Related to this, I remember attending
some type of WMU meeting at the old First
Baptist Church in Maryville on Ellis Ave.
Mother got me a “coloring book” and crayons
and put me on the back pew to color. I recall
all the ladies coming by, rubbing me on the
head and saying what a fine boy I was. At
one Pleasant Grove circle meeting which was
at Aunt Martha Hill’s house, of course I was
the only child in the group. Uncle Albert had
a very large bulldog named Nick. At some
point in the meeting, Aunt Martha thought
about the dog and me. She was worried that
Nick might bite or hurt me. They found us!
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We, Nick and I, were fast asleep behind the
couch with my arm around Nick’s neck.
As mother became older, one of her
greatest thrills was to see younger women at
Pleasant Grove take up leadership positions
in the WMU organization. A few of those
that I recall her telling me about were Pearl
Roberts DeLozier, Pauline Pryor Coulter,
Mary Kay Poe Roberts and others. She never
lost her love and desire to support the
mission work of the church.
In the early 1920s mother taught school at
Hubbard. When she joined Pleasant Grove
she saw young men and women she had in
school. I recall several times Hubert Coulter
telling me, “Your mother was a really good
teacher!” As the years have gone by, it has
meant even more to me since my wife and
two of my daughters are public school
teachers.
Virginia was an excellent pianist. The old
up-right piano sat down on the floor in front
of the choir area (now where the organ sits).
In the last year or two before she went to
college, she played for most services. For
some reason I remember that the lighting was
poor at the piano. Daddy bought a small
lamp that clamped on the piano so Virginia
could see more clearly. Virginia was also a
gifted speaker in the youth program called
the “Better Speakers Tournament”. It was a
Southern Baptist program that encouraged
young people to write and present their ideas
related to their faith and the church. Virginia
represented Pleasant Grove in the Chilhowee
Baptist Association. Then she was chosen to
represent the Association in the Regional
competition in Harriman, Tennessee.
Virginia rode down to Harriman with the
Associational Missionary who was Rev.
Charlie Martin. (He was a brother-in-law to
Miss Mary and Miss Una Armstrong). We,
the rest of the family, drove down to hear the
presentation. We had a 1931 Studebaker car
and it rained. The roof leaked and the
manual windshield wiper made it a very
memorable trip. For me as a child in about
1944, it was like traveling to another world.
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Virginia went to the University of Tennessee
in the fall of 1946 and that pretty much ended
her relationship with Pleasant Grove. She
was married in the church in 1955.
Harold and Homer were active in all
church activities, R.A.’s, Sunday School,
Training Union, etc. In the late 1940s they
served as the custodians for the church.
Every Sunday morning they went to the
church early to assure that the heat was
proper and that the last minute check over of
the building was in order for Sunday School
and Worship Service. I was nine or ten at the
time and went along to help out. The custom
at that time was to ring the bell one hour
before services started. I wanted to help out
by ringing the bell. I remember the great big
rope hanging down in the foyer on the men’s
side. (The left hand door approaching the
front of the building) I jumped up and rode
the rope down to ring the bell and then
jumped again. In a few minutes someone
came to the church to ask who had died. That
was certainly a surprising question. When
we asked why they were asking, I found out
that I had “tolled” the bell by only letting the
ringer hit one side each time I jumped. In the
early days the way that the community
learned that there was a death was that
someone “tolled the church bell” to signal
someone had died. I was embarrassed at
what I had done, but I learned what “tolling a
bell” meant. Harold and Homer were only 14
months apart in age. Harold went to Mars
Hill College in North Carolina in the fall of
1948 and Homer went to Mars Hill in the fall
of 1949. This pretty much ended their
involvement in Pleasant Grove Church.
My sister Marie was a very talented
person. She could be good in about anything
she tried. She particularly loved music and
loved to sing. I have often said about Marie,
“she would sing at the drop of a hat, and if no
one had a hat she would look for one”. She
sang the old hymns and enjoyed some of the
newer music (late 1940s). An example: “In
times like these” published in 1944 by Ruth
Caye Jones. Marie was also very good in the
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Bible drill known as the “Sword Drill”. Each
person was given an identical hard back
Bible. You were to hold the Bible in your
hands a certain way and position it in front of
your body. A specific Bible verse was called
out and the command “start” was given.
Each person searched and when they found
the verse you stepped forward. One of the
persons who stepped forward would be
called on to read that specific verse. As a side
note, sometimes we boys would be in the
group with the girls. Not wanting to look too
dumb, we would sometimes step forward
right at the last minute before time was
called. The leader would suspect what we
were doing and called on one of us to read
the specific scripture. I’m not sure which is
worse, looking like you are dumb or stepping
forward proving that you are not actually
finding the verse. Anyway, Marie was really
good at this. She represented Pleasant Grove
in the Chihowee Association competition and

went on to the regional meet maybe more
than once.
Marie was very talented and had an out
going personality. She was ready and willing
to sing and to be totally involved in any
church activity in a moment’s notice. As her
little brother, I was always proud of her and
admired her for her abilities and her
commitment to the Lord. She went to Blue
Mountain College in Mississippi in the fall of
1950. That ended her active involvement in
Pleasant Grove. She was married at Pleasant
Grove in 1956.
Mother lived to be 95, dying on
Thanksgiving Day in 1995. She never lost her
love for Pleasant Grove Baptist Church and
her concern for mission work in our world.
The church was very supportive of her and
there were several who were very faithful to
visit her during those later years.

Memories of Homer Myers
It was probably in 1959 soon after our first
child, Marcia, was born. We were visiting
Mother and Daddy and went to church with
them. Just after Reverend McGregor started
his sermon, Marcia started to cry. Mildred
got up to take her out. Reverend McGregor
said, “Sit down Mrs. Myers, there’s not a
baby that I can’t out preach.” We were both
embarrassed and wanted to crawl under the
bench.
Another memory is when we were a bunch
of junior boys in Training Union class. Willie
Reese was our teacher, and we got into an

argument about whether you should fear
God or not. Things almost got out of hand, so
Willie got Brother Swann to come in our class
and explain the answer to the question.
Brother Swann changed his sermon for that
night to further explain when and how to fear
God and to respect Him.
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Memories of Sheri Nixon
I had been attending another church for
about six months. I had been singing in the
choir and doing some solos. The choir
director came to me and told me if I didn’t
become a member of the church, I could no
longer sing in the choir or do solos. I just
wasn’t ready to join the church yet and I
didn’t want to feel forced to do so. So I quit.
I started attending Pleasant Grove a few
months later and immediately asked the

pastor and choir director if they had a
problem with me if I didn’t join the church.
They both said, “No.” I attended for two
years and finally decided I was ready to
become a member of Pleasant Grove. I love
this church and all the wonderful people.
They have become my extended family.

O
Memories of Mable Hill Reese Ogle
By DiAnne Wilson and David Myers
The Remembrance of Mabel Hill Reese Ogle
related to her more than 76 years as a member of
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church. These writings
were derived from a taped interview on November
28, 2006. The audio tape was transcribed by
DiAnne Wilson. That transcription was
organized and put into its present form by David
Myers. As a disclosure, the reader should know
that Mabel is my first cousin and that her dad,
Albert Hill, was my most favorite uncle ever in
this world. There are thoughts and feelings that
I’m sure have been added to these writings that
have come from my very close relationship with
the persons involved. It has been a great personal
honor to have this privilege to commit these
thoughts for you on paper.
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Mabel Hill, a
thoughtful and
determined young
lady of nine,
moved from
Cades Cove to
Hubbard in July of
1930. She and her
family, Albert Hill,
her father, Martha
Roberts Hill, her
mother, a sister
Ruth, who was
seven and her
brother Elmo, who

Mabel Hill Reese Ogle
(With a near 70-year
membership)

A Journey of Faith
was five moved into the house that is her
present residence.
Mabel was already well grounded in her
faith and values from her family, her church,
and her community during her years in
Cades Cove. She would have been described
as a person with “a good head on her
shoulders.” She was very mature for her age
and had a seeking heart.
Reverend Thomas Davis was pastor at
Pleasant Grove in 1930. Mabel’s Uncle Witt
Roberts, (Pearl Roberts DeLozier’s dad) her
mother’s brother, had moved from the Cove
earlier and was treasurer of the church. Her
parents joined the church immediately in July
of 1930. During the following month, August
1930, in a revival at Pleasant Grove, Mabel
made her personal profession of faith and
was baptized into the church.
She remembers that Rev. Davis was a man
who preached the truth and it did not always
suit the congregation. Mabel had a vivid
memory of a sermon he preached from
Revelation 3:14-16 to the church of
Laodicea…”Be ye either hot or cold, not
lukewarm, or I will spew you out of my
mouth,” and it made a lot of members mad.
Mabel says, “Some didn’t like him anyway.
Ha! Oh well, he was a good man!”
This was during the beginning of the Great
Depression (1929-1933) and the church did
not have enough money to pay his salary.
Some people didn’t want to anyway.
The preacher, Rev. Davis, came to Albert
Hill, Mabel’s dad, and asked for some money
to buy groceries for his family, and they
didn’t have any coal. Daddy bought him
some coal. The church was considering not
meeting because they had no coal to heat the
building. It was a cold time. Mabel’s dad
also purchased coal for the church in order
that services would be held. (A side note to
this: Mabel’s Uncle Wiley, Charlie Roberts’s
dad, was a member at Piney Level Baptist
Church at this time. He also purchased coal
so that Piney Level could have services at
their church.)

One thing that may have aided in the
purchase of the coal was that Mabel’s dad,
Albert, owned a truck that he had when he
moved out of Cades Cove. He sold that truck
to Mr. Carringer. Mr. Carringer started his
coal business out of the truck he bought from
Albert Hill.
Rev. Davis left the church a few years after
Mabel’s family moved into the community.
She said, “Some of the members were
unhappy with him, really because his
sermons got to them. He preached the truth,
like the sermon I mentioned before. I
remember that, how it upset a lot of the
members.”
Rev. John O. Hood came to Pleasant Grove
in 1933. Mabel remembers her daddy was on
the committee to go see him about coming to
the church. He wanted $100 per month
salary. The committee said they could not
pay $100 per month! Rev. Hood said, “You
can and you will!” And they did!
Rev. Hood was a bi-vocational pastor, in
that he also taught school at Porter. He
bought property in the community and had
plans to stay and live here when he retired.
His plans changed for some reason and he
bought a house on Everett Hill.
Mabel remembers that Brother Hood was
very interested in the youth, the young
people of the church. He really got the
church into tithing. He preached a lot on
tithing and giving to the Lord’s work.
The subject of tithing was certainly not
bothersome to the Hill family. They, like
other families who moved out of Cades Cove,
had, years before, established tithing as a part
of their spiritual commitment to the Lord’s
work.
Albert and Martha began early to teach by
example a method of tithing and the value of
setting aside your gifts day by day. Mabel
says, “One of the lessons they taught us was
to tithe. And we had a tithing pocketbook,
and for every bit of money we got, we put
tithes in that pocketbook. So, on Sunday, we
always had an offering. I destroyed that
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pocketbook a few years ago after daddy died.
When mama died (1975), her tithe was in that
pocketbook. When daddy died (1986), his
tithe was in that pocketbook. That was one of
my strong lessons. When you tithe 50 cents,
you also save that much for whatever you
think is going to happen. Daddy always had
a little money in his pocket because that was
his way of living. He tithed first, he kept that
much, too, for whatever he needed, which is a
pretty good pay plan.”
After Daddy died I realized that the
pocketbook was so worn that it was beyond
repair. Because it had so much meaning to
me and was a symbol of our family heritage,
I wanted to make sure that it was destroyed
with honor and dignity. Flags are a symbol
of our country, they are destroyed by
burning, so I decide that was the proper way
to destroy the pocketbook.
She perceives that Bro. Hood really lifted
the church during his time of ministry. He
started the first Vacation Bible School at
Pleasant Grove. He led the first year and
observed the leadership abilities and
commitment of Mabel so the next year he
appointed her Vacation Bible School director
when she was 16 years old. This position she
continued for 25 years.
Mabel’s abilities and willingness were also
noticed by Rev. Charlie Martin, brother-inlaw to the Armstrong sisters (Miss Mary and
Miss Una), who was the Chilhowee Baptist
Associational Missionary. Her expertise in
directing Vacation Bible Schools made
possible the opportunity to help other
churches start a program in their churches.
Churches that she helped start their first
Vacation Bible School programs were: Piney
Level, Dotson Memorial, Oak View, and
Beech Grove. A bonus from the Beech Grove
Vactional Bible School was that Mabel met
Bill Reese, who she married in 1942.
Another interesting thing that Mabel
recalls vividly was her G.A. experience at
Pleasant Grove. She was the first G.A. girl to
finish all the steps and be crowned at the G.A.
Party at Carson Newman College. She recalls
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that G.A.’s started in the 1930s and was
directed by Gaynell Waters. Later, Nina
Belle Coulter became the director. Mabel’s
three years at “crowning parties” at Carson
Newman led her to the decision that it was
also the place she wanted to earn her college
degree. She feels a lot of pride in the fact that
she worked to earn the money to attend the
“crowning parties” at Carson Newman.
Mabel says most of the money came for
picking strawberries. She related that every
spring, she and her sister Ruth tried to earn
enough to attend the G.A. Camp at Carson
Newman. Others expressed a desire to attend
but said they couldn’t afford to go. Mabel
says, “Working, that’s how you pay for it.”
The Rev. Sanford E. Swann came to
Pleasant Grove in 1944. He was much
younger than his predecessor. Mabel and Bill
Reese had married in 1942, and she had
completed her studies at Carson Newman.
They lived on what was called the New
Walland Highway at that time. It is the fourlane Highway 321 now. Mabel recalls that
the Swanns stopped at their house about once
a week to eat supper. Mrs. Swann was
pregnant with her second child at the same
time Mabel was also pregnant; therefore they
visited a lot. This led to a sad and trying time
for Mabel. Her baby died at birth on Feb. 9,
1945, an event her own mother understood all
too well. The Swann’s child was healthy and
well. Mabel’s sorrow was severe. Mabel
stated, “Rev. Swann really had a hard time.”
Dr. P.B. Baldridge came to Pleasant Grove
in 1947. Mabel remembers him as a very
“strict” pastor. He was strict about
everything. The Baldridges visited the Hill
home quite regularly. On one visit, Albert,
Mabel’s dad, said, “Preacher, you ought to
just go back and join the Primitive Baptists –
that’s what you are!” He was raised
Primitive Baptist. He was very strict. The
church didn’t get any new members unless he
baptized them. You were not allowed to take
the Lord’s Supper unless you were a member
of Pleasant Grove. Mabel says, “Baldridge
baptized a whole lot of ladies, but he didn’t
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baptize Mary Kay Roberts, because she was
not going to be baptized by him.” Mary Kay
had been baptized in another Protestant faith
years before. “Baldridge did baptize Blanche
Davis, Blanche Roberts, Ailene Shields, Julia
Hill, and it seems like somebody else. They
had all been baptized, but came in from
different denominations. Mary Kay held out
all those years.”
Rev. John R. McGregor came to Pleasant
Grove in 1952. Mabel stated, “He was the
most humble man and preacher I’ve every
met. His most impressive service was always
the Lord’s Supper. He always shed tears. He
really meant it. Yes, McGregor was a good
one.”
Mabel had Edward McGregor, his son, in
school at Walland. She says, “He turned out
well, too. I remember so well when Edward
started high school. He was a little
mischievous, you know. One day Mr.
Wilson, (Coach A.J. Wilson) said to him,
“Edward McGregor, you’re going to have to
change your ways, ‘cause you’re going to end
up being a preacher! Well, Edward thought
that was unreal… but he did become a
preacher. And he was a good one. He came
back and preached at least once a year.
Pleasant Grove really supported Edward’s
growth. The church had a day for him during
the year and gave him offerings. That’s how
he got through college.”
Rev. Ted E. Davis came to Pleasant Grove
as pastor in 1964. Mabel recalls that her
husband Bill Reese and Ted were pretty close.
Ted and Bill played golf every Wednesday.
She tells of another remembrance she had
related to Ted. She says, “Well, he wanted a
telephone at the church for his office and the
church wouldn’t give him one. So Bill, on his
own had one put in, in his name, and he paid
for it as long as Ted was there and then when
Ted left, he had it taken out. Bill had a pretty
close relationship with Ted.”
The Rev. Dan J. Dunkel came to Pleasant
Grove in 1969 as pastor. Mabel states: “When
around him you felt at ease. Everyone did.
Because he was a very comforting person and

he was ‘real’! I had two shut-ins here, daddy
and Bill. He came every week to see them
and they looked forward to his visits. He did
those things for many of the shut-ins. His
main philosophy was to be thankful in
everything. And that is what he practiced.
He helped me out many times. At least once,
he came over here and shoveled my walks
when I needed it. Preacher Dunkel was a
very likeable and comfortable person. I
enjoyed it when he came around. As I said,
Bill and daddy looked forward every week to
him being here. He was faithful to visit all
the shut-ins. He really was. They looked
forward to him here!
Pastor Dunkel held Mama’s (Martha
Roberts Hill) funeral in 1975. His thoughts
were that she was a virtuous woman. He
referred to the scriptures in Proverbs 31: 1031. He said she was one of the perfect
examples that he knew of a virtuous woman.
She did fit that description. I don’t know
how mama managed to do all the things she
did in years past.
Preacher Dunkel too, was a very strong
advocate of women’s rights. He wanted to
see women take more positions in the church.
Some pastors don’t like that. I guess that was
due to the fact his wife worked outside of the
home. He had three daughters. That gave
him a perspective that other people don’t see
if they don’t have women in the home. His
wife was a lovely person. Along with those
three daughters, he also had two sons.
Preacher Dunkel left the church because he
retired. He was getting to that age and he
retired. His wife wasn’t in good health. He
was the kind of pastor you would expect to
be there for many years. He just retired. She
(his wife) wasn’t well and they wanted to
move over there closer to her parents. I think
she is still alive (Dec. 2006) but she had
Alzheimer’s. That’s hard to live with.
Connie was his youngest daughter, I had
her in school. She came back here and had
her wedding at Pleasant Grove after they
moved. I think Bro. Dunkel still gets the mail
outs from the church. He sent an e-mail
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when our attendance started reaching 200.
He stated how proud he was. He did a lot of
good things for the church. He was very
quiet about it though.
Dr. James Windham came to Pleasant
Grove in 1984 as an interim pastor. “The
church’s search committee asked him and he
told them he felt like he was called to fill that
void until they got somebody, and he was an
excellent minister.”
Mabel also recalls that, “He was the first to
insist on having a church secretary. And I
served on that personnel committee to get the
church secretary. He brought a lot of
changes. He was a very active pastor. The
main building program started under his
ministry.” She adds, “and he wasn’t a well
man, either!”
Mabel says, “Jim and Tippie were quite a
couple together.” The couple ministered
deeply to Mabel in one of her darkest and
toughest hours. In 1986, Mabel’s husband,
Bill Reese, was very, very sick and in the
hospital for a lengthy period of time. Bill was
on life support for many days. It was one of
the most stressful and searching times in
Mabel’s life. She struggled with this decision,
and was deeply loved and ministered to by
Jim and Tippie. Bill died May 16, 1986.
At this time, Albert Hill, Mabel’s dad was
95 years old and in failing physical health.
He suffered severe pain constantly, but never
complained. Mabel and Bill had lived in the
same house with her mother and dad for
many years and they had an extremely close
relationship. Albert had observed and indeed
felt the pain that his daughter had and was
enduring with Bill’s death, and his own
continued physical deterioration. For
Albert’s entire life he had been a man that
others depended on to help them when
needed. He was a man with a deep faith and
abiding love for the Lord. For years,
ministers, including Jim Windham loved to
visit with him about his faith and the wisdom
that emanated from his very being.

192

Albert had a clear mind. He was a joy to
visit. He felt deep compassion. Mabel says,
“Daddy stopped driving at 90, and said he
wasn’t afraid of hurting himself. But he got
to thinking about hurting somebody else. To
keep from having temptation, he sold his car.
That was his way of doing things, he sold the
car.”
Albert’s health began deteriorating rapidly
and he became bed ridden. Having a desire
that he would not become more of a burden
and a desire that his dear daughter would not
have to again make the most heart wrenching
decision of disconnecting life support and on
June 26, 1986, Albert took his own life.
God’s hand and God’s people stepped
forward. Mabel arrived home from her
appointment and discovered her dad’s body.
“Seconds,” Mabel says, “That was an odd
thing.” The day that happened I got home
and found him and the doorbell rang and I
went to the door and it was Mrs. Windham. I
obviously stood there and she said, ‘Well,
can’t I come in?’ I said yes and told her what
had happened. I had just walked through the
house. And she said, ‘The Lord sent me here.
I went up to Ica Pierce’s to take her some
food. Roy was sick and as I came down the
road something told me I was to stop and
check on Mabel. I hadn’t planned too,
because I’ve got supper going.’ She called the
preacher.” Jim Windham was working for
Smith Mortuary at the time. “He came and
helped me with things that day. And I was
going to call the sheriff’s department, and he
did that for me. He was a big help to me and
so was Mrs. Windham.”
Jim and Tippie were quite a couple
together. He felt that he was called to
minister at Pleasant Grove. I don’t know
anybody that would have done it better
because he kept harmony all the time he
introduced these new things.
Jim Millsaps became pastor at Pleasant
Grove in 1990. He was a retired military
chaplain. Mabel recalls, “Well, when he
came, he said he would not visit, that was not
his thing so he never visited. He was a man
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of much enthusiasm.” Elmo, Mabel’s brother,
was Chairman of the Deacons. “I went in that
Sunday and Elmo said, ‘I’ve got something to
tell you.’ And I said what? He said, ‘The
preacher’s going to resign today.’ I said,
‘Well, there’s no invitation today.’ Elmo said,
‘I’ll have to announce it. I don’t know what
I’ll say.” Anyway, Elmo announced he was
resigning and they accepted his resignation.
But then, he was a very likeable man.
Rev. Greg Long came to Pleasant Grove as
pastor in 1993. He is still pastor today,
December 2006. It is obvious from the smile
and body language that Mabel likes and
respects Greg. She states, “He’s been one of
the most compassionate persons I’ve ever
known. He really is compassionate. And if
you have any problems, Greg’s going to be
right there. He really is sincere about helping
you and I think that’s unusual for a man as
young as he is. But he means it and people
are drawn to him for that reason.”
Mabel complimented Greg’s preaching
and his sermon presentation. She says, “He is
a good preacher. He’s down to earth.” She
relates a story, “When I was at the Health
Center (a rehab center in Farragut, several
weeks during 2006) the chaplain came to see
me and he wanted to know who my pastor
was and where I went to church. And I said,
well the pastor has been to see me once a
week ever since I’ve been here. He said, ‘You
don’t mean it?’ I said, yes! He said ‘That’s
unusual for a pastor, to not send somebody. I
said, no, he’s been here himself. Now that’s a
long way over there (to Farragut), but he
came once a week. He does that for
everybody. I was just one, but that was a
long way to come.”
When Mabel was asked about some
individuals in the church, other than parents,
who had an influence on her life during her
formative year, she related, “Mrs. DeLozier
was one. She was an encourager. Mrs. Elsie
Myers was one. She encouraged me to do
things. Those two, I would say, were most
outstanding. I had a lot of good Sunday
School teachers. We had our Sunday School

class in the basement. It had three classrooms
down there divided by curtains. I remember
those years of being in those classes. Nina
Belle Coulter and Gaynell Waters were two
of my teachers. Nina Belle was my eighth
grade teacher. She was trained and came late
that year to take over for Clyde Martin. I
remember the impressive thing was she
found out Edgar (Nina Belle’s younger
brother) couldn’t read. And boy, she got on
to him and Edgar could read as well as any of
us before that year was over. She didn’t
know he couldn’t read. Anyway, Nina Belle
was a good teacher. Well, I was 13, so she
must have been at least 22, and that’s how
much older she was.”
Asked about how a few years at that age
makes a difference, Mabel replied, “Right and
I taught with her at Walland. I thought about
Max Coulter not long ago. I had Max in
school at Walland and then I taught with him
at Walland and now he’s retired.”
“I started teaching Sunday School at 16. I
taught Primary. Mrs. Lowe was the main
teacher at the time, but she couldn’t play the
piano at the time, and they had music. So I
played music and would help teach. I’ve
done this for years. Mr. Wade Wells was our
song leader, and he was a good one all those
years. He had never been baptized and he
joined the church to be baptized. Bill, Mabel’s
husband, joined the church to be baptized,
Mr. Wells did also. They were baptized at the
same time.
Mabel recalls that Horace Myers (her
Uncle Horace) led singing for Sunday School.
“There were two hymns he often led every
Sunday. They were something about faith, I
can’t remember. But I knew he was going to
call for those, so I had prepared to play
them.”
Mabel related some of her Vacation Bible
School experiences. When working with
other churches she says, “I wasn’t in charge!
I just went into the church and organized the
volunteer teachers. I showed them how they
did the Vacation Bible School, because I
didn’t know anybody.”
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At Pleasant Grove there were a lot of
volunteers. Mabel recalls specifically Blanche
Roberts helped out. She says, “Back then, we
had Bible School in the morning. Of course,
we brought all of the children together and
said pledges and Bible scriptures that we
memorized. At the ending of Bible School, we
had a commencement day where the children
basically showed off their knowledge and the
parents came. The children always enjoyed
Bible Schools and I think having it in the
morning is the best time. Some were two
weeks and some were just one. There was
about 70 something children who were
enrolled. Finally we’d get up to 90 in the last
years, but 70 was a good number because we
didn’t have a large membership. Piney Level
had just started having Bible School and
children in the community went to both.”
Mabel has very fond memories of the
church bells. She says, “Always on Sunday
morning we listened to three bells. They
were all distinctive in their sound:
Centennial, Piney Level and Pleasant Grove.”
They rang the bell usually one hour before
services started. She says, “You know, I’d
like to hear that again. The bells just thrilled
me on Sunday morning.”
When asked what was her most
memorable experience at Pleasant Grove,
Mabel’s reply was, “I really couldn’t say.
Everything’s been pleasant for me. I’ve
enjoyed everything I did. I was church
pianist for years. I was Sunday scShool
teacher for years, Vacation Bible School
principal for years, G.A. leader, everything.”
When asked if she was a jack-of-trades,
and a master of all of them, too? She says,
“No, I wasn’t master of any of them, but it’s
strange to me now not to be involved in
anything. But you reach that age and you
can’t be.”
Stating how long she had been a
member, Mabel says, “1930-2006, that’s 76
years. The only living person that’s been a
member that long is Ica Pierce. Margaret
Louise Davis and Nola Davis joined about the
same time, but they didn’t remain at Pleasant
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Grove. Pearl (Roberts Delozier) said she
joined in 1933. Pearl is still a member.
Mabel’s younger brother, Elmo Hill, and
his wife, Julia, were both very active in the
church. He taught a Sunday School class for
the youth, he was Chairmen of the Deacons.
They, he and Julia, refined and authored
many of the church’s legal documents. Mabel
says, “I don’t know what all he did do. He
did a lot of extra work outside, for instance,
for the homebound. He was always doing
something like that for somebody. He and
Woodrow Bell would do those things. Elmo
and Woodrow provided and set out all the
shrubbery at church.”
Mabel describes a Saturday/Sunday
preparing for church when she was a child.
She says, “Saturday you always checked to
see that your clothes were ready to wear,
polished shoes, and did all those things. I
always helped Mama fix food. Then Sunday
morning, I just got ready to come to church.
Mama always tried to have dinner fixed
before she went to church. On Saturday,
we’d prepare things for Sunday morning
because we never knew who was coming
home for lunch either in those days. Preacher
Baldridge would say, ‘Brother Hill, what have
you got good to eat today?’ The preacher
would come to eat and you didn’t pay any
attention to it, but we don’t do that
anymore.”
In summing up Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church’s place in the community, Mabel says,
“To the community, I guess Pleasant Grove
just being there is the important thing. It’s
always been a place that reminds people of
what they’d do if they needed help, and I
hope that never passes away. Some places
ignore people, but I’ve never found Pleasant
Grove to ignore anybody in the community
that was needy. We’ve always had a
benevolence fund and we’ve used it. I don’t
always know what they use it for and they
never tell you. They look after needs of the
community, and always have.”
When asked to give some advice to young
people in the church about what to do to
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continue to be faithful at Pleasant Grove,
Mabel summarized clearly, “First thing….be
faithful in your attendance. That is most
important, I think, because when you’re
going from here to there, your mind gets on
many things. Don’t you think that helps you?
I didn’t decide whether I was coming to
church or not….I knew I was. So, attendance,
I think, is the main thing. A lot of young
people miss out on that now a days because
it’s left up to them whether to go or not go.”
Mabel Reese Ogle is a delightful person.
After the death of her husband, Bill Reese,
and her father, Albert Hill, in 1986, she was

left alone. After a period of months and
years, she married Marvin Ogle, a person she
had dated in high school at Walland. She and
Marvin have been dedicated and devoted to
each other for more than 18 years now (2006).
As one observed Marvin during Mabel’s very
serious illness in 2006, they could see the
same emotions that had been shown by
Mabel while Bill was so ill those 20 years ago.

Memories of Mary Lois O’Neal
Descendants of the Frederick and Henry
Shields families were residents of Cades Cove
when it became a portion of the National
Park. The Shields and Roberts families
moved out of the Cove to Blount County.
Some of the families relocated in the Hubbard
Community around Pleasant Grove Church.
I grew up at Pleasant Grove, was converted
and baptized here. I served as Sunday School
Secretary, ordered the literature used in

Sunday School, did the reports of the class
attendance, worked in Bible School and did
the reports. My memories of the church are
Reverend John McGregor’s family having
Thanksgiving Dinner with my family for
many years, stained glass windows, and the
men’s quartets.

Memories of Ed and Charlsie Owens
Our family moved to Blount County from
Hamilton County in 1990. Other than going
off to college, we had settled in Soddy-Daisy
and had no thought of leaving. Due to a job
change, we found ourselves leaving our
comfort zone and treading into unfamiliar
waters. We attended several churches in our
quest to find a church and settled on a sister
church because our children had made
friends that were attending there.
Edward and I have always enjoyed
attending a church in close proximity to
where we live. So, when the children were

older, we began to search for a church closer
to where we lived. When we visited Pleasant
Grove, we felt as if we had come home. We
felt an immediate connection. We joined
Pleasant Grove in September of 1997, and
continue to thank God for leading us to join
such a loving church where we can continue
to grow and serve the Lord together.
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Memories About Pastors of Pleasant Grove Baptist Church
By DiAnne Wilson
Pastor Dan Dunkel
When I first came to Pleasant Grove in the
summer of 1983, Rev. Dan Dunkel was
Pastor. He had a very pleasant disposition,
often laughing and smiling. Rev. Dunkel was
friendly and approachable and he brought
many encouraging messages that uplifted the
congregation. One part of his Sunday
morning routine that I always enjoyed was
his moments with the children. He would
call them to the front and they gathered
around to listen to a short story about the
ways of Jesus. I remember his returning from
a family trip to the beach with a bag of tiny
sea shells he had collected to show to the
children. I imagined how he must have been
thinking of their small faces with delight as
he stooped to pick up each one. Pastor
Dunkel really showed a special gentleness
and compassion for the children. Though he
left just a few years later, I will always have a
special place in my heart for him, as he
officiated at my marriage to Greg Wilson in
1984. Rev. Dunkel’s wife, Hazel, was very
supportive and his daughter, Connie, was
active in music and was Pleasant Grove’s
pianist for a time.
Pastor James Windham
Rev. James Windham (many called him
Dr. Windham) was a very eloquent and
scholarly speaker who came out of retirement
from First Baptist Church of Maryville to
serve as our pastor. Rev. Windham touched
a strong cord with the elderly members of the
church, in particular. He and his wife,
Tippie, had an especially strong ministry to
the sick, widows and shut-ins, visiting them
often and attending to their needs. Rev.
Windham’s sermons were thought-provoking
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and progressive in nature. He would often
call on women to lead prayer. I remember
when, over 20 years ago, some of the elderly
women had hesitation with regard to wearing
slacks to church and asked him about it.
From the pulpit, he said something to the
effect, “Would our Lord want his children to
be in such cold, discomfort and unease that it
would exclude them from worship? I think
not!” From that time forth, some of the
women wore their slacks to church for the
first time, timidly and mostly in the winter in
the beginning, but now it is a common sight
to see a large number of the congregation’s
women of all ages wearing slacks to church
exclusively year around.
Phase I and II of the building program
were completed under Rev. Windham’s
leadership, which included building the
Fellowship Hall, the Sunday School rooms
and church office wing. There had been
agreement that building would begin once
the fund reached a certain amount. The
members of Pleasant Grove are givers — the
fund had already reached the targeted
amount for a good while. Business meeting
was being held, with all of the new business
concluded. Pastor Windham asked if there
were any questions or comments. I raised my
hand and, after he acknowledged me, I
somewhat naively asked “when will we start
the new building program?” Windham
responded, “There’s no reason not to go
ahead, but you will need to make that in the
form of a motion.” I looked over at Shirley
Hitch, who was taking notes, and she
nodded, so I made a motion that we begin the
building program. It was seconded and
approved and that night set in motion much
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planning, decision-making and more fundraising under the leadership of Rev.
Windham. Initially the plan (Phase I) was to
build the Fellowship Hall for use right away
and to build only the shell for the upstairs
Sunday School wing, but the momentum for
giving was so great that the church was able
to complete the Sunday School classrooms
(Phase II) as well. Many members have since
voiced their thought that the building
program may have been God’s reason for
bringing Rev. Windham out of retirement —
to give us the impetus, guidance and
commitment to follow through with the
church’s plans to build.
Interim Pastor J. C. Reed
When Pastor Windham left, the interim
was J.C. Reed. I truly loved his sermons. He
was an excellent communicator of God’s
truth. Each message was simply stated,
straightforward and contained a profound
spiritual truth that spoke to my heart. He
and his wife were filled with a sweet spirit.
Rev. Reed had long ago retired, but I would
love to have heard many more of his
sermons.
Pastor Jim Millsaps
Rev. Jim Millsaps was a former Air Force
Colonel who brought with him his wife,
Sandy and three of his four children —
Melody, Ginger and Jimmy. Their oldest
daughter, Jamie, was following in her father’s
footsteps by serving in the Air Force. Pastor
Millsaps will be especially remembered for
his love of music and his support of the music
programs at Pleasant Grove. He often sang
and would play the “piii-an—no.” Sandy,
who was a wonderful soprano, sang beautiful
solos, and was sometimes accompanied by
the Pastor on piano. Sandy was a welcome
addition to the choir. During the Millsaps’
years, there were many special song services
and events, including the addition of regular
5th Sunday night singings. They often hosted
youth activities at their home and all of their
children were actively involved in the youth
program.

Pastor Greg Long
Our current pastor, Greg Long, came to us
when he was in his thirties. He brought his
wife, Susan, and children, Jonathan and
Angela. Pastor Greg provides us with good,
solid Biblical teaching with an evangelistic
bent. He is strongly gifted in the area of
shepherding his flock and has proven tireless
in his care and concern for the personal and
spiritual needs of his members. If someone is
sick at home or in the hospital, Greg calls or
visits. If someone dies, he ministers to that
family. If there is a difficult circumstance or
personal crises, he always offers to help. He
displays genuine concern and care in time of
need and offers prayers and guidance.
Church attendance has improved remarkably
under his leadership. He has been
progressive in offering two morning services
on Sundays and a contemporary youthoriented service on Wednesdays. Pastor Greg
has gone on mission trips and come back
revitalized in his desire to serve his Lord.
Greg oversaw Phase III of the building
program in which much of the original
building was updated and remodeled,
including the choir room and office, library,
children’s nursery area, Sunday School rooms
and all of the exits were brought up to code.
Phase IV to restructure the sanctuary will
soon begin under Greg’s leadership.
Pastor Long has been supportive of the
music ministry of the church and works hand
in hand with our music director, Greg
Wilson, lending his support and
encouragement to provide opportunities that
allow the music ministry to continue to grow
and thrive. Pastor Greg and Susan have
provided excellent narration for many of the
church’s choir music programs over the
years. And on Wednesdays, when the Praise
Team sings, he is not shy about standing up
or clapping his hands to the music.
Each pastor has brought their own special
gifts and ministries to Pleasant Grove and I
feel fortunate and blessed to have known and
learned from each one.
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Memories About Pastors of Pleasant Grove Baptist Church
By David Myers
These are the remembrances of David Myers
related to the Pastors of Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church. They are not derived from
contemporaneous notes but are from the memories
of events that happened 50 to 60 years ago.
The Horace Myers family moved from the
Alnwick community to the Hubbard
community in December 1939. I was three
years of age. The Reverend John O. Hood
was the pastor at Pleasant Grove. As I
remember Rev. Hood was bivocational being
a school teacher and a pastor. As my
memory serves me, Rev. Hood was a tall
slender man who wore dark, probably black,
suits all the time.
To me, he always seemed soft spoken and
a very studious pastor. My perception was
that Pleasant Grove always had more
educated and learned pastors than most other
small churches in the area. Rev. Hood seem
to me to fit that mold certainly as a teacher
and a college graduate. He left the church
when I was only about eight years old, so my
memories are not vivid at all.
Rev. Sanford E. Swann came to the church
in 1944. I remember that our family, Daddy
and the available kids helped them move into
the old parsonage. It is the white wood
siding house that still stands at the corner of
Tuckaleechee Pike and Coulter Road. We
had worked much of the day into late
afternoon. I remember Dad saying, “I don’t
know what Elsie has for supper, but you are
welcome to come.” They did, and mother
had potato soup and corn bread. We
probably had, as a family, a closer
relationship with the Swann’s than any other
pastor I can remember. Sarah Louise was
small and David was born about the time
they came. Another son was born while they
were at Pleasant Grove.
We were not folks with a lot of financial
resources, but we did have a good jersey cow
and a very large garden. Daddy and mother
told them they would need milk for those
kids and that they were welcome to have
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some of ours. In turn they were at our house
two, three or four times a week to get milk.
In the summer they also were supplied with
plenty of fresh vegetables from the garden.
Since they came by our house so often, the
kids felt comfortable at our home. If Rev. and
Mrs. Swann had a funeral or other events that
it would be better to leave the kids, they
many times came to our house.
As I remember, Rev. Swann was a rather
short man. I recall when Mr. Wade Wells
made a profession of faith and joined the
church, he and Rev. Swann had not figured
out the baptism procedures completely. As a
kid, I remember how funny it was to me to
see the two of them in the little baptistery
with Mr. Wells so much taller than he was.
Mrs. Swann was a very talented person. I
remember she played the accordion and how
fascinated I was with the expansion and
contraction of the bellows. She also did what
was referred to as “chalk talks”. Sometimes
in Sunday evening service she would take a
blackboard and chalk to tell a Bible story and
make the message point by drawing and
talking as she did it. It was always very
fascinating to me as a kid to watch and listen
as it all came together. Sometimes still today
as I watch one of the painting programs on
the education channel as they put the picture
together and go back and add here and there
to make the picture come alive, I think of Mrs.
Swann’s chalk talks.
The Swanns left the church when I was
about nine years old. Dr. P. B. Baldridge
came that same year. As I remember, Dr.
Baldridge was an older, short, and very baldheaded man. He at one time had been pastor
of First Baptist Maryville. Pleasant Grove
was near the end of his ministry. I accepted
Jesus Christ as my Savior and was baptized
during a revival in 1948. My oldest brother,
Harold, really had a strong influence on my
decision and talked to me about how
important it was for me to really seek God’s
guidance. I did not want to join in a group, I
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wanted it to be my decision alone. During
that revival I felt led to accept Jesus. Harold
went to college that fall and was away from
our home most of the remaining years.
There are a couple of funny incidences I
remember about Dr. Baldridge’s time at
Pleasant Grove. It was often said that he
would preach until 12:00 noon no matter
when he started. The old windup clock on
the rear wall of the sanctuary was what he
went by. One Sunday, folks realized the
clock had stopped and that Dr. Baldridge
might preach into the afternoon. It was a
crisis. Eugene Roberts, who was one of the
tallest men in the church, got up and went to
the clock. He wound the spring and set the
time so that the possible crisis was over.
Another funny situation was one time I
was working at Dr. Baldridge’s house. This
was the new parsonage, the brick house
toward the church from the old house. I was
mowing the lawn and working in the garden.
It was a very warm summer day. I asked Dr.
Baldridge if I could take off my shirt while I
worked in the garden. He said that it would
be fine. A short time later he came down to
the garden to help out using a gooseneck hoe.
He said, “You look so cool without your shirt.
I think I will take mine off too!” It was
probably the first time his skin had seen
sunshine in forty years. He was as white as
the shirts he normally wore.
Mrs. Baldridge, whose name was Pearl,
called out to Dr. Baldridge, whose name was
also Pearl. She was on the back porch calling
out, “Pearl!!! Pearl!!! Come here!” He went to
the house and got his shirt back on
immediately. As I ate lunch with them that
day, Mrs. Baldridge was so apologetic to me
about the exposure of his body. She told me
that their adult son had never seen his dad
when he was not fully dressed. She said that
Dr. Baldridge dressed every morning before
he came to breakfast. She was also very
concerned about what some of the church
members might think about him in the
garden without his shirt. I thought that was a
really funny situation because I’m sure most

men took their shirts off at sometime as they
worked.
Dr. Baldridge’s time at Pleasant Grove was
also a time of major change for our family.
Virginia went to the University of Tennessee
during the fall of 1946, Harold went to Mars
Hill College in the fall of 1948, Homer went to
Mars Hill College in the fall of 1949 and
Marie went to Blue Mountain College in the
fall of 1950. Essentially, this was the end of
their active membership at Pleasant Grove.
Rev. John R. McGregor came in 1952, while
I was in high school. He was an extremely
personable man that had a way that
expressed ultra sincerity in his spirit. I recall
that he was an excellent teacher of the Bible.
Churches had what was referred to as a
January Bible Study when a particular book
of the Bible was studied each night for an
entire week. Usually it started Sunday night
and went through Friday night. Rev.
McGregor got to be so sought after for these
studies by other churches that he would be
doing January Bible Studies in Feb., Mar. and
even April. His folksy, relaxed and
knowledgeable approach made the studies
very interesting.
Edward McGregor was the son of John and
Gennie. John and Gennie also had a
daughter, Sarah Jane, but I do not recall her
living with them at Pleasant Grove. Edward
was a little younger than me, but not much.
He did not want to be seen as a preacher’s
kid, therefore, sometimes he was very trying
to his parents. He was certainly not a bad kid
at all, just mischievous. I recall one year
while we were in high school, he bought a
used motorcycle at Christmas or January. He
rode all over everywhere in the cold weather.
Of course he did not have clothing or cold
weather gear to ride in the winter. He came
over to our house to see me and he was as
cold as ice. Mother said, “Edward, you are
going to catch pneumonia on that
motorcycle!” He did. He had pneumonia in
both lungs and was very sick for a while. He
sold his motorcycle.
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Edward, after he left Pleasant Grove,
matured into a fine young man and felt the
call to the ministry. Pleasant Grove
apparently kind of adopted him and
supported his educational endeavors at
Carson Newman. As an adult, I visited with
Edward while he was a chaplain at the
Veterans Hospital in Lexington, KY. He
related to me how much it had meant to him
that the members at Pleasant Grove had
encouraged and supported him in so many
ways. He was extremely touched by the
expressions of love and support knowing
what a challenging teenager he had been.
The church has touched lives of many
because of their support and encouragement
to this one individual.
I left home to attend Mars Hill College in
the fall of 1954, and that essentially ended my
personal membership in Pleasant Grove.
From that point on, most of our family related
to the church through my parents and when
we visited the church on special occasions.
Rev. Ted E. Davis came to Pleasant Grove
ten years after I left to attend college. I
remember that he visited my parents and
they talked about him as we visited them.
Daddy died in February 1968. I recall that
Paul Headrick had also died , I believe on the
same day. The Headricks had Rev. John
McGregor come back for his funeral. Mother
said, “Ted Davis is our pastor and that is who
should conduct the funeral!” I recall that Rev.
Davis did a good job and our family was very
thankful for his service.
Rev. Dan J. Dunkel came to Pleasant Grove
shortly after dad’s death. He was really good
to visit mother in her home. Mother would
say,” we don’t see some things eye to eye, but
I think he is a good man!” We visited the
church several times during his ministry and
he was always very cordial toward us.
Rev. James M. Windham was interim
pastor and then was senior pastor for a
period of time. He had been pastor at
Maryville First Baptist Church in the past and
then retired back to Maryville First Baptist. I
knew Jim quiet well. I had known him while
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he was pastor back in the 60s and then again I
had the privilege to work very closely with
him when he returned in the late 70s. He
visited Mother and she was very fond of him.
Because of what I knew that Mother thought
about him and the fact that I also felt very
close to him, he conducted Mother’s funeral
in November 1995. Mother was 95 years old
and had been a member of Pleasant Grove for
56 years.
Rev. Jim Millsaps was at Pleasant Grove
for a short period of time. I do not recall the
date nor for what period. Apparently he did
not visit members very much because I do not
recall mother ever talking about his visit.
One kind of amusing situation I recall was
after the completion of the big Phase I
building project. Mother was in her 90s and
she wanted to go over to the church to look
over the project. We went to the church and
entered the back door. Rev. Millsaps came
down the steps in very casual clothing.
Mother did not recognize him as the pastor.
Being in her 90s, she did not see as well or
think as clearly. She said, “David, who was
that?” I said, “That was the pastor.” She
said, “Oh, you don’t say so! Was it really the
pastor?”
Rev. Greg Long came to Pleasant Grove in
the middle to late 90s. We became
acquainted with Greg because Lois had his
children in school at Fort Craig in Maryville.
We also took special notice as he conducted
funerals of folks that we knew and really
cared deeply about. It was clearly apparent
that he really knew each of these individuals
and had visited with them enough to know
them in depth. Even as he conducted a
funeral of someone who was not an active
member in the church, Greg demonstrated a
gift of caring and a pastoral attitude.
When we decided to change our church
membership after 42 years at Maryville First
Baptist Church, we put Pleasant Grove on our
list to consider along with about 15 others.
We did not know Greg as a preacher because
our exposure had been only in other pastoral
situations. We were pleasantly surprised that
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we were very touched and inspired by his
messages. His organizational approach with
sermon notes that he actually follows was
very easy to understand. We liked the fact
that the sermon was the teaching of a Bible
passage to communicate what he perceives
the scriptures are saying. We prefer this
rather than to have a sermon topic and then
finding key word scriptures to make the
scriptures fit the sermon topic, rather than a
sermon from the scriptures.

Since we have joined Pleasant Grove in
April 2006, we have had the opportunity to
make a mission trip to Mississippi with Greg
and Susan. He is a very organized and
effective leader of a group and really works
with his hands as well as with his heart. In
those settings, one sees more of the true
person than just seeing them in the pulpit.
Greg demonstrated an ability and spirit that
makes one proud to say, “He is my pastor!”

Memories of John W. Pendleton
Being new to Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church, I still wanted to get this in. How did
I come to Pleasant Grove? One night my
sister called me and asked if I was saved. I
said I did not know. She said then I wasn’t
and she wanted me to go to church, step
forward for God and be baptized. I told her I
would. Then one night a few days later, I had
a dream and in this dream someone was
telling me that this was my last chance. I
knew “for what.” A few nights later, I turned
on the television and Billy Graham was on.
Well, I know I’m hard headed but even I
knew that God was calling loud and clear and
I had better listen and act. Sunday morning I
showed up at Pleasant Grove knowing that I
was stepping forward just as soon as I could.
I was thinking, “Lord, don’t take me before I

can get to the front.” Well, Greg kept
preaching and preaching and I thought he
would never end. But he did. And then it hit
me, I’m a diabetic. In my hurry that morning,
I had not eaten. Sweat broke out on my
forehead, my hands began to tremble, my
legs got weak, and I just knew that I could
never make that walk all the way to the front.
It looked like a hundred miles. Well, I started
and lo and behold, there was Greg grabbing
me and leading me down to the front. It was
either him grabbing me or me falling flat on
the floor. Well, between my sister, my dream,
Billy Graham, Greg and God, I made it. I was
baptized in July 2005, in the coldest water in
all of Tennessee. God truly does work in
mysterious ways.

Memories of Christian Pierce
Youth
When I went to Xtreme 2005 with the
Youth, we had the best time. The music was
awesome. Tony Nolan was there as a

preacher. He had a moving sermon. That is
when I decided to recommit my life to God.
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Memories of Ica Pierce
As recorded from an interview by the History Committee on 09/23/06
I remember sleeping a lot on a bench. Dad
was baptized a lot later after we joined. We
gathered two times a month for preaching. I
remember coming to Sunday School. I was
just a little thing and I sat there scared to
death, thinking that my family would leave
me. Ms. Jennie Davis taught us songs. Roy
and I were married in l939. I remember
when Charlie Roberts would ride around in
that old touring car and Roy drove. I thought
that was the happiest bunch of people I ever
saw. Roy joined the church in 1939.
My Daddy gave me a penny every Sunday
to give to my class. He would work at Alcoa
and he hardly got off on Sunday. His name
was Henry Headrick. We had a little Sunday
School class and Aunt Jennie Davis would
come in and teach us a song. We learned a lot
of songs from her. One of the songs was
“Jewels” that Greg and DiAnne sang awhile
back. Everybody walked to church, except
some who would ride horses. I remember
the uppin rocks and one of them is missing.
There were three originally, one large one
and two smaller ones. There was a little tree
bent over where the men would tie their
horses, but I think they cut it down. I
remember Mr. Floyd Coulter’s father’s horse.
It was a pretty horse and I couldn’t get over
how much it shined. The children did not pet
the horse or even bother it.
At home on Saturday nights, we would
start getting ready for Sunday. We had a big
wash kettle. We sat it on the stove and
heated the water and then set it on the floor
to take a bath. The whole family took baths,
but not in the same water. On Sunday
morning, we would have a good breakfast. I
remember those good biscuits. We had to
have a fire in the stove to cook.
There was dinner on the ground at
Pleasant Grove on Decoration Day. They had
it for a long time, but people started coming
that were not involved in the church and they
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would eat their
dinner and
leave....so they
quit it.
I went to
school with
some of the kids
at Piney Level
and they would
throw off on our
church because
we would eat in
Ica Pierce
it and have
(With a near 70-year
meals there.
membership)
They didn’t
believe in that.
When we had revivals and if people were
plowing, they left their horses standing in the
field. When they got through with the
revival, they would go back and start over.
They really took revival seriously. I helped
teach the Sunbeams (the class after that),
G.A.’s, helped in Sunday School class, and
Vacation Bible School. They had a special
book for Vacation Bible School. We had a
story time and mostly we taught them how to
color and make crafts.
We had music at church. We had Old
Harp Singing School once a year. They had
an old pump organ, the first that I ever
remember, and then they changed to a piano.
Frankie Davis played it. We also had a choir
and they set on the right side of the church.
Mr. Sam Coulter and Mae DeLozier had a big
influence on my life. Mae was one of my
Sunday School teachers and she was a good
leader and a good example. She really cared
about us girls.
My husband Roy Pierce was one of the
men who would go around the community
and ask for money for a building project.
The old parsonage used to be where Mrs.
Moles lived across from Larry’s. Preacher J.
R. Dykes married me and Roy. Preacher
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Dykes was so kind, especially to little
children. It hurt me when he retired. The
pastor we have now, Greg Long, has been a
big influence in my life.
I remember when I was saved. At age
seven, seven of us went up. However, I went
because I didn’t want to be left alone, but I
didn’t make a profession. We were baptized
though. But I was baptized again. That was

after my second boy, when we lived in Alcoa,
on Boyle Street. I made my profession, and I
came back to church and told them to take
my name off the roll because I wasn’t saved
that time and they did. Later they relisted me
and baptized me in that little pool at Pleasant
Grove. When I went up the first time, I
thought going up was all there was to it.

Memories of JoAnn Cowden Pierce
I have been in this church since 1956, over
fifty years. I especially remember our youth
group in Training Union on Sunday nights.
Eugene Coulter, John Helton, Buck Davis, Bill
McNeilly, and Thad Crumpton were all
teachers and sponsors. They planned a lot of
activities for us as a group such as hayrides,
wiener roasts, etc. We visited the sick and
elderly. I especially remember our visit to
Mr. Sam Irwin and Aunt Virgie when Mr.
Sam was so ill. They were so gracious to us.

I remember the Christmas treat sacks with
fruit, nuts and candies that the men’s Sunday
School classes gave each year.
I met my husband, Larry, here and both of
our children were dedicated to the Lord here
and were married here.

Memories of Larry Pierce
In June 1946, my family moved from Boyle
Street in Alcoa to Route 3, Maryville, which is
currently Pierce Lane. We started attending
Pleasant Grove shortly thereafter since it was
my mother’s, Ica Headrick Pierce, home
church. I, a six year old kid, was too scared to
go into a new Sunday School class. I went
with my daddy, Roy Pierce, into his class for
a few Sundays. After that, I was
accompanied to my class. That classroom
was where the choir loft is today. My teacher
was Mrs. Caton Lowe. She gave out gold
stars for our attendance. She was my teacher
for about three years and I received many
gold stars. I wasn’t scared any longer.
After those three years, I was promoted to
the junior department where Charles Roberts
was my teacher. We had a good time in our
class. We went on many outings together.

We usually went to Tuckaleechee Cove to
swim and/or play softball. We also went to
Elkmont and waded in the river or crossed it
by walking along the rocks. We would
usually get to ride in a new ford, since Mr.
Robert’s brother, Henry, sold them!
After those four years, I was promoted to
the intermediate department. Mr. J.C.
Burkhalter was my teacher. During those
years, I was introduced to Hubert Coulter,
Thad Crumpton, Eugene Coulter, Eugene
Roberts, and Paul Headrick. In J.C.’s class,
we had a “slush fund.” It was a fund where
we each contributed and when we got
enough money, we would have a social
which would consist of a wiener roast in
Cades Cove or hay rides to the mountains in
the back of a big cattle truck with straw in it.
In all my years growing up here, I always had
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outstanding role models for teachers in
addition to having Christian parents,
grandparents, aunts and uncles.
I was saved and baptized at Pleasant
Grove in 1949 by Dr. Baldridge. I met my
wife, JoAnn, at Pleasant Grove and we were
married in 1962 by Rev. John McGregor. Our
children, Alan and Lori, grew up attending
Pleasant Grove. Our grandsons, Nick, C.J.,
Christian, and Taylor Pierce are all members
there now.
It has been a joyful time attending Pleasant
Grove all of these 60+ years. I wouldn’t

change a thing. I wouldn’t take anything for
my journey now. I look forward to the day
that I will see all of my friends and loved ones
who have already gone on to Heaven.
If, after reading this, you haven’t been
saved or joined Pleasant Grove Church, I
urge you to do so. You can begin
experiencing what we have enjoyed all of
these years. May God continue to bless all of
Pleasant Grove in the years to come as
together we resume this walk.

Memories of Taylor Pierce
Age 9
I like Easter Breakfast. I liked getting baptized.

Q R
Memories of Betty DeLozier Reagan
In the Fall of 1956, my parents, Wendell
and Pearl DeLozier, first brought me to
Pleasant Grove when I was just a few weeks
old. Having a lifetime of Pleasant Grove
memories, selecting a few to write about has
been difficult.
I remember my parents bringing my two
sisters, Kathy and Beverly, and me to church
Sunday morning and night and again on
Wednesday night. I can’t recall very many
times when we didn’t make it to church! I
remember mom working in the primary
department as I was growing up. When I was
old enough for the junior department, I
remember my dad working as a leader in
there. I can remember Martha Abbott as a
leader in the youth department. Now Martha
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is only a few years older than me, so she must
have discovered her gift of teaching at an
early age!
My grandparents, Andy and Mae Frazier
DeLozier, attended Pleasant Grove too. As a
small child I always thought it was odd that
grandpa would sit in the back left corner of
the church and grandma would always sit in
the next section of pews with her lady friends.
I’ve since learned that grandpa’s Sunday
School class of men met in that same left
corner of the sanctuary and it was just a
matter of convenience for him and I’m sure it
was a good time for Grandma to visit with
her friends.
I didn’t meet my husband, Steve Reagan,
at Pleasant Grove. We met as freshmen at
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Porter High and became friends over the next
four years. He didn’t know it, but for years I
was praying that he and I would date. In the
summer of 1976, two years after our
graduation, my prayers were answered! We
both became regular Pleasant Grove
attendees that summer and have been active
church members since. Reverend Dan
Dunkel married us at Pleasant Grove on
February 5, 1977. We have two children, Brad
and Holly. We will always appreciate our
Pleasant Grove family for helping us provide
a Christian upbringing for our kids.
There have been other special memorable
events for me at Pleasant Grove. I remember
watching when my dad was ordained as a
deacon; and then years later, when my

husband was ordained too. I will always
remember the time my mother was honored
by the church for decades of service as a
teacher for the first and second graders.
Steve and I have also had the privilege to see
both Brad and Holly led to the Lord and
baptized into the church. We have seen our
son, Brad, and his wife, Jennifer, married at
Pleasant Grove, and recently watched as
Jennifer was baptized into the church.
It is our sincerest and most heartfelt desire
that our church will continue to be a great
place for not only Brad and Jennifer to raise
their kids, but also for anyone who should
walk through her doors and call Pleasant
Grove Baptist Church home.

Memories of Holly Reagan
Youth
My favorite memory from Pleasant Grove
Baptist Church was going to the Xtreme
Youth Conference 2005-2006. The sermons
were great, and the concerts were awesome.
Having four people in a room with only a
king-sized bed was a little challenging, but is
a great memory now.
I have always been and probably will
always be shy. According to my parents, I
was shy even as a toddler. One of the
embarrassing tales they have told me (but not
too embarrassing, or else I wouldn’t be

putting it in here) deals with Pleasant Grove
Baptist Church.
According to my parents, I was terrified to
shake the preacher’s hand. Dad says that he
would notice me start to fiddle with the hem
of my dress as we approached the preacher.
As soon as the preacher said, “Hello, Holly,”
and stuck out his hand, my dress would go
flying up over my head. Luckily, I have
grown out of that habit.

Memories of Francis Reagon
We had passed Pleasant Grove many times
after moving to this area en route to the home
of Ron’s parents. We thought Pleasant Grove
was so pretty. We were members of another
church for fourteen years that was ten miles
from our new home. So we decided to visit
Pleasant Grove and the first Sunday we were
greeted by smiling, friendly faces at the door
and in the foyer. Then we immediately loved
the interior of the sanctuary and I felt I’d

come home! We found the preaching and
choir was awesome. We immediately loved
Greg Long and his preaching of the Gospel.
Ron’s cousin took us to the Happy Helper’s
Sunday School class and introduced us and
we were welcome by everybody. The joy and
happiness is visible in everyone’s faces as
they greet each other every week!
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Memories of Ronald Reagon
We passed the church several times going
to my parent’s house. We were looking for a
new church. Once we visited Pleasant Grove,
we found the people were so friendly and we

then knew we were in the right place and
joined. And we loved our Sunday School
class, the Happy Helpers. Pleasant Grove is a
place where Love is and where God is!

Memories of Charles (Charlie) William Roberts
In 1930, a lot of the Roberts had settled in
the Pleasant Grove community and had
become leaders. Uncle George D. Roberts
was very active in the church. In going
through the minutes of Pleasant Grove you
will find many motions he had made. Uncle
Witt Roberts was treasurer of Pleasant Grove
in the early years. The Roberts families
settled here because, not only was Pleasant
Grove here, but the Hubbard Railroad Station
crossing was here. John Helton’s dad had a
mill and Hubbard School was in the
community. Four different families of the
Roberts settled in the community at that time.
My earliest memories of Pleasant Grove
Baptist Church go back to 1937. My father,
Wiley Roberts, had passed away in 1933.
After my father passed away, my relatives at
Pleasant Grove were very thoughtful and
protective and encouraged my mother, my
brother Henry and me to join them at
Pleasant Grove. My dad was never a
member of Pleasant Grove, but at Piney
Level where my family was involved in that
church.
Dad was an unusual sort of person. He
got a job early at ALCOA, so he was available
to help his dad and mother (Sam and Martha
Jane Roberts, my grandparents) during the
depression. He also helped his sister Emma
Shields and her family during this time. We
lived next door to my grandparents.
The church building at Pleasant Grove
really got the attention of a small boy. I was
impressed from the beginning; I had never
seen a church that large. I thought the
beautiful stained glass windows must have
cost a fortune. The older men attending
church wore coats and ties, and I remember
one gentleman wore a solid white suit. I later
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learned that the
gentleman was
James Martin
“Doc” Waters.
Boy, I was a
country hick, sure
enough. We
didn’t have
classrooms at the
church I went to
before and I
thought that was
Charlie Roberts
really something
(With a near 70-year
when I came to
membership)
Pleasant Grove.
They had
classrooms and central heat. I was used to a
pot bellied stove, so I really thought Pleasant
Grove was “up town.” It was also well
organized. It had teachers and assistant
teachers. Mrs. Caton Lowe was one of my
teachers. Her husband was a deacon of the
church and an elder of the group at that time.
Mr. Lowe also taught a men’s Sunday School
class.
As I look back, I see the leaders of the
church at that time were strong leaders.
Some of them I remember were Mr.Tip Davis,
Mr. Sam Coulter, Mr. Floyd Coulter and Mrs.
Andy (Mae) Delozier, a strong woman leader
in the WMU.
I can remember quite distinctly the service
that I decided to join Pleasant Grove Church.
It was an evening service. I had made a
profession of faith before attending Pleasant
Grove. I walked down the center aisle
barefooted, wearing overhauls and a long
sleeved white shirt. No, I wasn’t
embarrassed, as it was the very finest I had.
Yes, it was a contrast to the suits and ties.
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I was 12 when I made my personal
profession of faith at Piney Level. When I was
baptized, I hoped the preacher wouldn’t turn
my hand loose because they might never find
me. It had rained hard and was almost a
mud puddle. It was in Crooked Creek just
beyond Piney Level on Whites Mill road.
That is where everyone in that church was
baptized. I was fascinated with the baptistery
at Pleasant Grove because I was baptized in a
creek. A lot of people were baptized in the
creek or river at that time. Sometimes
Pleasant Grove held baptizing services at the
river because the baptistery leaked. They
couldn’t keep it heated.
John Hood was the pastor when I joined
Pleasant Grove. We met for services twice a
month. After I joined, there was a grace
period of eight years when I became more
acquainted with the people here in this
church. The Judge Law family moved into
this community and Bob and I became good
friends, as well as C.G. We also became good
friends with Garland and Bob DeLozier as
they were the same age as Henry and me.
After I graduated from high school, I was out
of church for a while because of my job. Then
I went into service for almost three years, so I
was not associated much with the church at
all, not that I didn’t want to be. I wasn’t
afforded the opportunity. That was sad back
then. I did receive mail from the people of
Pleasant Grove. I received mail from the
Hoods almost once a week
One of my early memories as a boy, at
about age 13, was “taking up the offering.” It
was amusing to me because the offering
plates were metal and wood; therefore it was
not a secret who deposited a handful of
silver.
Another of my early memories was that
they used to let school out to go to revivals.
That is unheard of today. Each church had its
own revival, so they would announce it at
school. If you were a member of that church
and if you wanted to go, you could. If you
went, you walked, you didn’t ride. They had
morning and evening services.

The three people who were most influential
in my life were named John: John Hood,
pastor and school teacher, John Helton and
John McGregor, pastor. The Rev. John Hood
was the pastor of Pleasant Grove during my
high school years. He was a kind and
compassionate person who was genuinely
interested in the youth of our church. He
knew the problems that high school students
experience. He wrote me many letters of
encouragement during the years I served in
World War II.
Mr. John Z. Helton was my mentor. He was
convinced that I was an athlete and I believed
him. John was “low key” and had the ability
to calm any situation. He shared with me his
interest in sports, church and world affairs,
and also what he expected of me as I became
involved in church, the community and
politics. John Helton had more impact on my
life than anyone else. He was the person that
personally encouraged me. He taught me
how to play baseball and really throw the
ball. He just made me want to throw it
further and with bigger curves and
everything else. John was so outstanding, it’s
hard for me to come up with someone else
who meant nearly that much to me. Dad died
when I was nine. Word would get home to
my mother, to report any delinquency, by the
time I got home. So John was an influence
after my father died.
I think Rev. Hood and Rev. McGregor were
both outstanding, but for me, Rev. John
McGregor had the most impact on me. The
Rev. John McGregor was a minister who had
my undivided attention. His sweet, loving
disposition and Bible knowledge made me
want what he had— “a closer walk with
God.” All of his explanations made sense.
He had the ability to say a lot in 20 minutes.
Could I have said in fewer words how these
men influenced my life? “Yes,” but their lives
reflected their faith and love for our Lord and
they were dedicated to serving others with
love and kindness.
My uncle Melvin Brown was an influence
on my life. Certainly my grandmother and
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grandfather Roberts, who lived in a house
nearby after they moved out of Cades Cove,
had a great influence. I visited them
everyday of my life until I graduated from
high school.
When I came back from the war, the church
had changed. I didn’t know the people.
There was a different preacher. I think the
Swans were here after the war.
I remember the organ, but I think in 1937,
they went primarily to piano. It was hard to
keep instruments tuned at that time. I
remember Roy Pierce would occasionally
lead singing, but I also remember Nola Davis
and Frankie Clifton, these young people (my
peers) that would be called on to lead
singing. Wade Wells was probably one of the
first song leaders. Some of the words that
started with an “a” he would start with an
“I.” The choir loft was where the organ is
now. I think the organized choir started
during Pastor McGregor’s day when Sonny
Melton from Carson-Newman came. He was
the first paid choir leader. It had about four
men: Roy Pierce, Tip Davis, John Helton and
Sam Coulter.
The thing I remember most is the junior boys
Sunday School class I taught from 1949-1955.
That was my first experience teaching a class
and I had the greatest bunch of boys.
On
weekends we’d go to Townsend and play
football and go swimming. I would sneak in a
few work days. They would come down to my
house and cut wood. One of the most exciting
things I remember about the junior class was
the snake we found that had swallowed a bird.
We operated on that snake to free the bird. The
most gratifying experience in my Christian life
was teaching junior age boys in the fifties and
seeing them maturing into adulthood and take
their roles of leadership in their church,
vocation and community. Some of the boys
were: Larry Pierce, Jerry and Paul Helton, Keith
Law, David and Tom Coulter, Sam and Robby
Coulter, Max Coulter, Dan Shields, Jerry and
David McNeilly, and Baxter Gaylon. Years go
by quickly and these guys were 12 years old
then and I was 26…today I am 82 and they are
67, or thereabouts.
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Many experiences stand out in my mind.
Another of these I want to share is that I think
our church is a very conservative church. That
means we didn’t go out on a limb for a lot of
things. All the years I have belonged to Pleasant
Grove I’ve heard stewardship and tithing and
missions preached, but I’ve never one time
heard the minister have to beg for money for
our expenses. It’s a very giving church, and
when we started to build here for the first time,
some people really objected to spending the
money to put brick veneer on the sanctuary and
add classrooms. I went to Andy DeLozier’s
home and told him I was on the committee and
we were trying to get a certain amount of
money before we started. I also told him I had
been to three or four places and was denied.
So I went to Andy and he listened to me and
said to his wife Mae, “Where’s my checkbook?”
She said, “Law, I don’t know where our
checkbook is, Andy.” She thought about it and
she remembered. He went in and brought that
checkbook out and wrote a check for a thousand
dollars. That impressed me to realize what a
generous person he was, and he was concerned
about this church. I think that he really is just
one of the members that would do the same
thing, but this was just my first experience like
this with Mr. Andy DeLozier.
We’ve already been through three phases of
building and rebuilding and never have we
suffered. The debt is always paid off long
before it is due. The church has just
responded tremendously. With that you just
have to say that Pleasant Grove is just very
much of a praying church seeking God’s will.
The church did burn one time and I think
we have a record of that happening before the
turn of the century. I’m not sure how the
name Pleasant Grove came about but there
was a whole grove of oak trees. My wife,
Mary Gene, said it was documented in the
Maryville Enterprise in 1911 that the church
was named Pleasant Grove because of the
trees.
I look back and smile as I remember the
barefooted kid walking down the aisle 70
years ago. Our church has changed a lot
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since then. I thank the church for the
privilege of being a part of those changes.
This is not my choice, but my family and
friends have insisted that I note some of the
responsibilities of my Christian pilgrimage as
a member of Pleasant Grove. It has been my
privilege to work as a Sunday School teacher;
Sunday School Superintendent; Chairman of
two Pastor Search Committees, resulting in
the call of Dan Dunkel and Greg Long;
Chairman of two of the building phases; coauthoring with Mabel Ogle, the church
personnel policies; serving as a Deacon and
Chairman and at present serving as
coordinator of the Happy Helpers Sunday
School class. It is not likely that I will be
asked to lead singing!
I cannot conclude my good memories
without expressing my love and appreciation
for the HAPPY HELPERS SUNDAY SCHOOL
CLASS. This class began with eight members
and by God’s blessing, has grown in an
awesome way. Today there are 76 loving,
caring concerned, energized and involved

members, with each one feeling a
responsibility toward advancing the work of
Christ’s kingdom.
Something that impresses me today about
Pleasant Grove is the abilities of people that
are in our church. The many that can teach a
Sunday School class and do a tremendous job
at it, and their willingness to do it.
Our class and our church are a fellowship
that addresses the mission of Pleasant Grove
Baptist Church which is, “At Pleasant Grove
Baptist Church our purpose is Worshipping
God by proclaiming God’s Word, reaching
people, building relationships with Christ,
meeting needs and sharing Christian joy.”
I would be remiss to not express my joy of
sharing 57 years of marriage with Mary Gene
and raising two “outstanding” children, Kent
and Dawn. The church has been a
tremendous influence on our family which
has given us opportunities to share our
Christian faith with others.

Memories of George Myers Roberts
In approximately 1940, someone got the
idea to ask cousins Otis Myers (son of George
and Nancy Roberts Myers), Harold & Homer
Myers (sons of Horace and Elsie Myers) and
George Myers Roberts (son of George D. and
Laura Myers Roberts) to sing in the church
service. None of us were big enough to carry
anything and certainly not a tune. With little
choice we gave it a shot and sang with low
volume a rendition of “In the Garden”. This
record for bad music during a Pleasant Grove
service remains unchallenged. My guess is, if
we had made the big-time, we would have
been “The Friendly Cousins Quartet.”
It was the practice about that time (late
1930s) to let members of the congregation call

out numbers from the hymnbook for the next
song. At one time there were up to fifteen
numbers easily identifiable with members.
J.M. West’s grandfather, Uncle Jim Williams,
was often first with number 364, and, as I
recall, the title of the hymn was the “Old
Rugged Cross.” Uncle Jim always sat on the
second row on the left of the church.
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Memories of Kent Roberts
Pleasant Grove, the name itself conjures
up peaceful beauty. No institution has had
more effect on my life than Pleasant Grove
Baptist Church. I accepted Christ as my Lord
and Saviour in Pleasant Grove’s sanctuary at
the mature age of eight. It also was a huge
part of our family’s social, moral, and
educational guidance. Here are a few
important things that I remember.
I remember that there are more varieties of
fried chicken than one can count on fingers
and toes at a potluck dinner. They’re all
good, but the ones dredged first in buttermilk
are best. Also, at a Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church potluck dinner, there are more
varieties of green beans than fried chicken, no
small feat.
I remember making a rooster with multi
colored popcorn . . . one of my finest works of
art. I remember more people from my
Sunday School than any of my elementary,
junior high, high school, or college classes (it
helped being related to most of them).
I remember Granddad Lawson requesting
“Brother We Have Met to Worship” every
time the song leader asked for a hymn.
Grandma Roberts had a long winning streak
for oldest mother on Mother’s Day. I
remember the smell of love and moth balls in
both my grandparents’ cars when I
occasionally rode with them to church. It was
a musky sweet odor that somehow was warm
and protective.
And here are a few important life lessons
learned at Pleasant Grove:
I learned that great parenting requires
patience, teaching the love of Jesus,
involvement in the church, consistent/
justified discipline, if needed, and ALWAYS
bringing a pen and paper for six-year olds
during worship service.
I realize now that attending Training
Union was more important than watching
Disney on TV. This was a huge scheduling
conflict to my childhood mind.
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I learned that Bible study can be
humorous, especially with names like
Nimrod, Haggai, Peleg, Tobog, etc.
I learned that a 12-year old boy can no
longer sing a solo written for a soprano, one
of life’s more “educational” moments.
I learned that gluing macaroni to paper
plates and spray painting them with gold
paint will not always cause chromosome or
brain damage.
I learned that even the inside of a rock
reflects God’s glory . . . especially if its
quartzite.
I learned that Baptist Association softball
fields are not level, and sink holes are merely
a hazard of outfield play as are rocks in the
infield.
Finally, I learned that serving your church
is a way of serving Christ. After all, the
church is His bride.
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Memories of Mary Gene Lawson Roberts
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church and My Life
In thinking back over my life as a member
of PLEASANT GROVE BAPTIST CHURCH,
the majority of my memories go back to
“doing.” The Bible tells us to be ye doers of
the Word, not hearers only. I guess that
scripture fits my personality rather than the
deep thinker, philosophical bent.
The association with PLEASANT GROVE
BAPTIST CHURCH began for me when
Charlie and I married in October of 1949. Dr.
P. B Baldridge was the pastor and invited/
encouraged me to move my church
membership from First Baptist Church of
Pigeon Forge. I was working as Director of
the Dietary Department (first Registered
Dietitian) at the 50 bed Blount Memorial
Hospital at that time and was only available
for attending on Sundays once or twice a
month.
We lived in an apartment in Maryville
until 1952 when we built our home and
moved into the Hubbard Community. We
did not have a car early on, so Charlie’s
Mother (Angeline Brown Roberts) loaned us
her car every Saturday, so that Charlie (and
MG when available from work) could attend
Pleasant Grove. She wanted her sons, Henry
and Charles to be in church, and I think
probably at Pleasant Grove.
The first Sunday School class I attended at
Pleasant Grove was taught by Frankie Hitch
Davis (Mrs. Tip), a wonderful Sunday School
teacher who knew the Bible and lived her life
as a worthy Christian role model. The class
members ranged in ages from newlyweds to
grandmothers….later a new class was formed
of younger age women taught by Pauline
Coulter (Mrs. Eugene.) I well remember a
lesson on witnessing and missions with Mrs.
Davis ending her lesson with “WILL WE
WIN THEM?” To me this has been a goal of
PLEASANT GROVE BAPTIST CHURCH
through my 57 years of membership. Mrs.
Davis was an excellent support person for me
all throughout her lifetime. It is so good to

have her legacy continuing through her
family here at Pleasant Grove today.
My first responsibility was as leader of
what is now called ACTEENS. I did not
know what I was doing, but I did try and had
good response from the girls….it would have
been better for the girls, if I had been better
trained, but I was willing to try.
Regular church and Sunday School
attendance was our lifestyle, as it was when
our children came into our lives. Kent, our
firstborn, began attendance as a young infant,
making a profession of faith at age 6. This
called for prayer and faith due to his age.
John McGregor was the pastor and led us,
with God’s help, through this wonderful
experience. Kent & Pastor McGregor were
good friends from Kent’s pre-toddler stage.
He would take Kent after church, lift him up
to listen to the clock…the one still in the back
of the sanctuary; it was allowed to tick at that
time (purchased in 1902). At one point in
pre-salvation stage for Kent, he became quite
concerned about Satan and where he is
located. He asked me day after day, “Where
is the devil, is he in our woods?” etc. I had
given Kent every answer I could come up
with so I finally took Kent to the McGregor’s
home. They had a discussion about this
troublesome question. The Pastor explained
about Lucifer to Kent which satisfied him. He
never asked again about the whereabouts of
the devil. As a Maryville High School Senior,
Kent received the Eagle Scout award. This
ceremony was held during a Sunday morning
worship hour, with the presentation made by
Dr. Richard Lane, local dentist and one of
Kent’s scout leaders. Dr. Lane noted that
Kent was the only Scout under his leadership
to ever receive the Railroad Badge.
Dawn was active and a regular attender at
Pleasant Grove. She made her profession of
faith at Pleasant Grove. She lives locally so
we are hoping she will write her memories of
Pleasant Grove. The number of girls her age
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at Pleasant Grove was somewhat limited at
that time.
The first Sunday School class I taught was
15-16 year old girls. Following were Young
Married Women, College & Career, Young
Marrieds (as leaders with Charlie). This was
one of the first couples-type classes at
Pleasant Grove, and we now are working
with more mature couples. The latter class
began with eight members and has now
evolved into the Happy Helpers Sunday
School Class, which has been blessed with
great growth in numbers, and hopefully in
spiritual maturity. The name Happy Helpers
was suggested by Barbara Stone Purviance in
a contest to find a class name. Up until very
recently, the only new Sunday School classes
formed have been mixed gender classes.
A special memory or two from the Young
Marrieds Department, which was during the
1970s, and maybe even the late ‘60s. This was
an eager, energetic group of learners and
doers, a real joy and blessing for Charlie and
me. One major project was to support the
efforts to set up the first Girls Group Home,
to be located in an older home on High Street
in Maryville. The group did much physical
work, raised money for furniture purchases,
etc. and had a member elected to the Group
Home Board. A fund raiser that was fun and
rewarding….an auction. Bill Everett was the
Auctioneer, and a high light was the bid on
Flora Simerly’s coconut cream pie. It sold for
$18.00….a high price for a pie at that time.
Those who know Flora’s reputation as an
excellent cook, know the pie was well worth
the price.
Many other responsibilities and
opportunities have come my way through the
years i.e. W.M.U. leadership, including
President, working on the kitchen committee
on phase II, working on the 160th anniversary
celebration committee, serving as a
Trustee….when I was asked to serve as a
Trustee, my normal pattern is to pray about
church responsibilities before giving “my
final answer.” As I was in this process,
Pauline Coulter (Mrs. Eugene Coulter), said
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to me, “Mary Gene, I hope you will take this;
you would be the first female Trustee
Pleasant Grove ever had.” My reply to her
was, “That had not entered my mind!” I was
not even aware of this. I did feel led to
assume this responsibility and served for
several years.
Our present responsibility is in assisting
Charlie in any way I can, in his role as
Coordinator of HAPPY HELPERS Sunday
School class…..a wonderful group of mature
dedicated Christians.
Heartfelt love and appreciation is felt for
the Pleasant Grove Church Family who were
totally supportive of and helpful to our
family during our time of family need due to
Mother’s three years of dealing with cancer.
They helped Mother and us in every
conceivable way. Mother had been a Sunday
School teacher for a class of married women
and I remember their help and support.
Mother loved birds. Her bedroom had a high
window and Edgar Coulter, Alma Law
Coulter’s husband, brought and hung a bird
feeder under the house overhang just outside
her window, where she enjoyed watching the
birds feed. Alma’s brother, Robert (Bob) Law
built a revolving table to place at her bed side
to aide her in self-help as she was totally
bedfast at that time.
Pleasant Grove has been the basic
influence on Kent & Dawn, outside our
immediate family for their Christian
experiences and moral standards. They have
Christian marriages and are rearing their sons
(two each) in Christian homes . . . even
though they are Presbyterians and
Methodists . . . makes us pretty ecumenical in
the Charlie Roberts family. Thank you
Pleasant Grove for your influence in their
lives.
Pleasant Grove has helped me to grow in
Christian maturity for which I am eternally
grateful….the philosophy I used in my
leadership roles in my working career was,
“Food service is like the Christian life; you
strive and strive, but never arrive!” There is
always something better out there for which
to strive.

A Journey of Faith
Thank you Pleasant Grove and Pleasant
Grove Church Family for the vital role you

have played in my life and in my continuing
quest for spiritual maturity.

Memories of the Roberts Family
How the Roberts family became citizens of Crooked Creek
and members of Pleasant Grove
By Charlie Roberts
This story begins with my grandparents,
Sam and Martha Jane Roberts. Their
residence in Cades Cove was located on the
present site of the Camp Store. This is now
the location of the very popular camping and
picnic area as one enters the Cove.
My grandparents had nine children, five
boys and four girls, who were reared in the
Cove. My grandpa was a staunch Missionary
Baptist. He spent many hours weekly
debating with a Primitive Baptist friend.
Grandma was a typical Baptist woman of that
era. She showed little emotion and was
obedient to her husband and knew her place
in the church. No, she could not vote in
church business meetings.
Both of my grandparents smoked a corn cob
pipe and chewed a “twist” after each meal.
Grandma didn’t know that playing cards
existed, but she definitely knew that playing
ball on Sunday was scripturally forbidden.
Grandpa couldn’t drive and never owned an
automobile. As long as I can remember
Grandpa and Grandma were “old.”
I knew my grandparents well and I visited
them almost every day up until I went into
service in 1943. One can easily see that these
were two extremely important people in my
formative years and have had a great impact
on my total life.
While my grandparents still lived in Cades
Cove before their move to the Crooked Creek
Community, their children neared adulthood.
One by one they had to address these
questions: What is my future? When do we
get out of here, or what happens if we stay?
These were the major considerations as the
young adults met their future husbands and
wives.

My uncles, George and William Roberts
saw early on that there was little future in the
Cove and they moved to Maryville to further
their education. After getting their education,
they returned to the Cove, that they both
loved, and taught school.
Farming, sawing timber and trapping were
about the only “industries” in Cades Cove.
The rumors of the national Park began in the
early 1920’s and created additional pressures
for the residences to move out.
My grandparents moved out of Cades Cove
in 1922. Grandpa bought a ten acre farm
approximately one mile southeast of
Hubbard School. It was knows at that time as
the Crooked Creek Community. His first job
in the Crooked Creek community was
working in hay for a neighbor. His pay was
$1.00 per day. The day began at sun up and
ended at sun down.
The Roberts clan slowly migrated to the
Crooked Creek neighborhood. Why would
they settle in this location? It was in walking
distance of a school, a church, a grist mill,
and the railroad station, as well as being
located on the main road from Maryville to
Townsend. We have since lost the school and
the railroad station.
Four of the nine Roberts siblings united
with Pleasant Grove Baptist church. They
were Uncle George D. and Aunt Laura Myers
Roberts, along with their five children: Irl,
Lois, Mary Ella, Roy and George. Uncle
Albert and Aunt Martha Roberts Hill along
with their children: Mabel, Ruth and Elmo.
Uncle Witt and Aunt Margaret Roberts along
with their four children: Eugene, Pearl, Paul
and Velma. Uncle George and Aunt Nancy
Roberts Myers along with their five children:
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Chester, Hoyle, Norma, Elnora and Otis.
Later two of Emma Roberts Shields children
joined Pleasant Grove: Roy Shields and
Virgie Shields Irwin.
My mother, Angeline Brown Roberts united
with Pleasant Grove after the death of my
father, Wiley Jackson Roberts in 1933. Henry
and I joined in the ensuing years. My dad
was a very active and faithful member of
Piney Level until his death. He was never a
member of Pleasant Grove.
In the early 1940’s Uncle Melvin and Aunt
Mary Roberts Brown and their children Betty,
Vivian and Robert became members of
Pleasant Grove.

What happened over the next 67 years? At
the present time, of the 30 uncles, aunts and
cousins, only three cousins continue to be
members of Pleasant Grove Baptist Church:
Mabel Hill Reese Ogle, Pearl Roberts
DeLozier and me, Charlie Roberts.
The Crooked Creek Community and the
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church have been
very instrumental in the development and
nurture of the entire Roberts clan. My friends
and I would not be the people we are today
without that influence and presence in our
lives.

S
Memories of Special Events at Pleasant Grove Baptist Church
By David Myers
These are the remembrances of David Myers related
to some of the special events that took place at
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church. They are not from
detailed notes, but from the memories of events that
happened 50 –60 years ago.
World War II
On December 7, 1941, Pearl Harbor was
attack by Japan. It was on Sunday and I was
almost six years old. I did not understand
what the real problem was or what the
situation entailed, but I could sense a
particularly somber attitude and
environment. I think we probably got the
news just as we returned home from Pleasant
Grove Church on the radio. It could have
been that someone told the church before the
service was over at noon. I do not know.
I remember that all afternoon people were
pinned to the radio and everyone was very
quiet. No one smiled, no one laughed and no
one played games that day. As a little fellow
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I knew it was something very serious that
affected the entire community. I did not
know how or why. We went back to church
that evening for a mostly a prayer time for
our country.
The event very quickly started having an
effect on our church. Young men were called
into service and went to war. I did not
understand war, but I could see and feel the
seriousness of the situation. The church put
up a board on the wall behind the choir area
(now where the organ sits). Names were
added to the board as each young man went
into the service. Henry Roberts went into the
Marines and was the first name added to the
board. At each church service the men, by
name, were remembered with prayer for their
safe return to the church. I also remember
that Paul Roberts was the last name added to
the board near the end of the war, probably
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1944-45. Some of the names that I
specifically remember were:
Henry Roberts
Charles Roberts
Eugene Roberts
Paul Roberts
Ray Lillard
Jim Lillard
Chester Myers
Hoyle Myers
Eugene Coulter
Edgar Coulter
Elmo Hill
Ruth Hill
Enoch Wheeler
Robert Law
C.G. Law
There were other names that my memory
does not recall. It seems to me that there
were eighteen names on the board at the end
of the war. The church prayed for these
young men on every occasion. I believe that
every single one came back home. Each
individual’s name was removed as they each
returned home. It was a great testament and
a blessing to the church that God heard and
answered the prayers for our country and for
the Pleasant Grove young men who had gone
to the war.
Vacation Bible Schools
Vacation Bible School was always a big
event at Pleasant Grove. In those days the
church and its activities were the center of the
community. Other kids who did not belong
or even attend a particular church still
attended the Vacation Bible School in the
community.
We lived just west of Hubbard School on
what is now a part of Lambert Acres Golf
Course. The war presented limits and the fact
that everyone did not have a car, caused us to
most of the time walk to church to attend
Vacation Bible School. Then of course we
walked back home afterwards. It was an all
day commitment.
I do not remember all or even most of the
workers that made it so meaningful and
enjoyable. It obviously was mostly ladies

because the young men were gone to war and
almost every able bodied man was working
to supply products for the war effort. I think
that I recall the number of 10,000 to 12,000
employees at ALCOA alone during the war. I
do remember Pearl Roberts, Elizabeth Helton
and Mary Anna Helton as only three of the
many who made it happen.
We children would line up outside to
march into the sanctuary through the right
hand door. The first graders would be in the
front and then back to the, I think, sixth
graders in the back. From one year to the
next, you really felt big to move back in the
line. By the time you were in the sixth grade
you really felt big and maybe too grown up
for this, but it was fun and very meaningful
in our lives.
Each morning you marched into the
sanctuary to a specific song played on the
piano. You sat down to music and you stood
up to music. It was almost like the “Simon
says” game we still play sometimes. I recall
Pearl Roberts led us each day in the pledges
to the American flag, to the Christian flag and
to the Bible. The leaders were very caring
people and really helped each of us to
understand God’s Word and the meaning
that it could make in our lives. Each year,
each child was taught at an age appropriate
level about Christ and what it meant to give
themselves to Him. I did not make that
decision at Vacation Bible School. But the
teaching and influence of those workers
guided me and prepared me for that decision
during a revival in 1948.
There were several very large oak trees in
the front of the church under which we had
fun activities during Vacation Bible School.
Ms. Mary Anna Helton furnished us with
unsweetened “Kool-Aid”. As I look back, I
realize that during the war sugar was
rationed and very expensive. Therefore the
unsweetened “Kool-Aid” was very practical
and appropriate. For these many years I
always think of Mary Anna as I see or
remember “Kool-Aid”! She was a dear
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person and really loved all of the children
and tried hard to please us.
New Years Eve Party
One year, probably sometime around
1950, Pearl Roberts, by then DeLozier, and
several other young adults organized a New
Year’s Eve party at the church. I do not recall
how broad of a group was in attendance. It
was held in the basement of the old church. I
recall vividly an activity of mystery and
intrigue. The room was very dark and they
put blind folds on each of us. One of the
leaders led each of us around the room to
place our hand into and on different objects.
The one I recall most was a bowl of peeled
grapes that were represented to be a bowl of
eyeballs. Those young adults worked hard to
provide times of fun and fellowship in a
Christian setting. The church was the center
of the community. The influence that those
who worked with us have forever made deep
impressions as people who cared and reached
out in God’s name. As the years have gone
by, I have realized what a wonderful
influence on my life and on our community
the church has been. In the mid 1980s, I went
to Haiti on mission trips. The church was the
focal point of all community activities. As we
built a church in the little village and saw the
children come by every day, I recalled as a
child what Pleasant Grove had meant to me.
Spiritual Influence
As children, we did not appreciate the
work and commitment that so many adult
leaders put into our training experiences in
Sunday School; Training Union; R.A.’s and in
Vacation Bible School. Our lives were
molded to face the future with a strong
foundation of Christian influence. The many
people who touched my life and helped me
grow in the environment of Christ’s love have
truly made a difference in my life.
Sometimes in our community, for me, it
was difficult to separate the teaching that I
received at church and the teaching that I
received in the public school. Ms. Nina Belle
Coulter was my first grade teacher. I recall
the love and care that she showed me as a
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youngster. She then was my Science teacher
in high school. She again had a very positive
influence on my life. Mrs. Mabel Hill Reece
Ogle was my English teacher in high school.
Mabel was also my first cousin but that did
not cut me any slack at all. She encouraged
me and worked with the very limited abilities
that I possessed in English. Her Christian
attitude and life was very apparent and a part
of her daily walk. I recall vividly once when
she expressed confidence and encouragement
about me and to me and to the other faculty
members at Walland. That experience truly
made a difference in my entire life. Christian
teachers and fellow church members at
Pleasant Grove made the total community
experience one of a very positive
environment. It was a place where
youngsters could see Christ in the lives of
those who were in positions of authority and
who were responsible for molding our
development as a total person.
All of my formative years were in Pleasant
Grove Baptist Church from 1939 through the
fall of 1954 when I entered college. There is
no amount of words that could recall or
express all the many things these wonderful
people contributed to my life. They showed
me what Christ’s love expressed through
their lives could mean to others. Those years
at Pleasant Grove are the bedrock of my faith
and my life.
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Memories of Joe and Bonnie Sharp
We returned to Maryville after living in
Independence, Missouri, for 37 years. Our
neighbor, Juanita Griffith, invited us to a
senior’s pot-luck luncheon at Pleasant Grove.
Being Baptists who loved to eat, we accepted.
It was delicious southern home cooked
eating.
Myrtle Everett was in the crowd. She and
Bonnie grew up at Forest Hill. We enjoyed
the fellowship. They were meeting in the
basement of the old wing of the church before
the fellowship hall was built.
At a later time, Juanita invited us to come
and hear Rev. Greg Long, a prospective
pastor that the church hoped to call. We felt
he was sincerely dedicated to God’s calling.
We were drawn to him because of his youth
and personality. He is younger than each of
our three children. We became members of
the church shortly after his visit. He has
always had our well-being foremost in his
thoughts and action. We are thankful that we
could celebrate our 65th year of marriage here
with the sharing and caring people of
Pleasant Grove in 2006.

NOTES AND QUOTES
A Man of the Cloth is special
in so many ways.
Sometimes forgetting his week
has only a few days.
He has to collect his thoughts on a tab.
Look! Is that a phone to his ear?
It’s a call from the lab.
Mrs. Jones is here, “What shall I do?”
“Shall I call Kenneth, Ted or Ashley”
“Pastor Greg, I’m depending on you.”
Visitation proves to me to be one of the
most successful tools in pulling people into
churches. A second example — When we
moved to Missouri, in order to buy a house,
the owners agreed to accept our car as down
payment. We had been visiting Immanuel
Baptist Church but started missing when we
bought the house. The pastor came to visit
and we told him why. He told us, “Be ready
by 9:15 next Sunday morning, and I’ll pick up
you and your small children.” He did until
we could buy another car. We became
members of the church. Each of our three
children was baptized and grew up in
Immanuel Baptist Church. And the rest is
church history.

Memories of Judy Gail Coulter Shore
The first time I attended Pleasant Grove, I
was six weeks old. That was in 1951. My
dad, Edgar Coulter, was born and raised in
the community and with his family always
attended Pleasant Grove. My mother, Alma
Law Coulter, moved to the Hubbard
Community when she was a sophomore in
high school. She and her family then became
members of Pleasant Grove.
Both were always active in church by
attendance and filling positions. My dad held
positions at different times as Church Clerk,
Sunday School Director, Training Union
Director, R.A. leader, Sunday School and
Training Union teacher, and Deacon. He was

an electrician and was always helping doing
church repairs with my grandfather, Judge
Law, who was a well-known carpenter and
brick mason. My mother was also busy as a
G.A. leader, Sunday School and Training
Union teacher. She once told me God calls
some people to be prayers. And she is a
prayer. If my children have a need today,
they say let Mamaw ask God! Anytime there
were special events, she and my aunt, Pauline
Coulter, were there to organize and carry out
the details of the day. As a child, I was
always proud of my parents, but when I
became an adult, you realize the dedication
and time that was involved in those activities.
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Their love of the Lord was always known and
has been shown in their daily lives. Their
relationships with other members have been
strong and lasting. My brother, Sam, and I
have a heritage of family and church that few
children have today with family living far
apart. There was never a question about our
family attending church. Our parents lived
their lives during the week as Christian
parents. We always prayed before meals and
had family devotional time before going to
bed at night. Through the week, Sam and I
would see our parents reading the Bible and
they made sure we did also.
It was not unusual on any given Sunday
for my extended family to number 23 or more
being present at church services. My
grandfather and grandmother, Judge and
Sophia Law, with my aunt, Juanita, would be
there. Pa (as I called my grandfather) built
the educational building. At that time, men
of the church volunteered their time to help
with construction of the building. Pa was
also a deacon and until he died at the age of
90, Woodrow Bell, the custodian of Pleasant
Grove, would come and bring Pa to help with
advice about repairs. My uncle, Coll Law,
was a deacon and held many positions of the
church. His wife, Lillian Graves Law, could
always be found singing in the choir as was
their daughter, Debbie. My aunt, Carma
Law, and her husband, Uncle Ed Turner, with
their daughter, Linda, would be in
attendance. There would also be Uncle Frank
and Uncle Keith with their families.
My grandfather, Samuel Coulter, was the
church clerk for many years. His beautiful
handwriting is preserved in the old church
records. He was older and not in good health
when I was small but I can remember him
always singing in the church choir. Even
when he could not sing, he felt his “seat” was
located in the choir loft. The choir would
stand and sing, but he didn’t always
participate!! This had been his seat for many
years and he wasn’t moving!! Aunt Nina
Belle, and Uncle Joe were always there if the
doors were open. She was a biology and
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chemistry teacher at Walland, so naturally
was a very good teacher at church. Uncle
Hubert and Aunt Ruby always had
wonderful goodies to eat. I could always visit
with my cousins, their children, Joanne,
David, Tom, and Martha. Uncle Eugene and
Aunt Pauline Coulter were choir singers,
teachers, deacon, and also held other
positions. Uncle Eugene was my pa’s righthand man when it came to the church repairs.
He was an electrician. Their children, Barbara
and Robby, were active. With all this family’s
active attendees, I knew I had to behave!!
My first pastor was John McGregor. He
and his wife were such patient and Godloving people. Rev. McGregor married my
husband, John Shore, and me in 1969. At that
time, he was pastor at Central Point Baptist
but our church was without a pastor. Our
children, John Shore and Tracie Shore
Alexander, came to church when they were
three weeks old and are still members. We
are so blessed to have grandchildren,
Jasmine, Judge, Colter, and Weston
Alexander, who carry on the traditions of our
family by attending Pleasant Grove.
Praise God for my heritage and thank you
for what I have been taught as being the
youngest grandchild of this God-loving
family. They have served the Lord when he
has called. Pleasant Grove Baptist Church
will always be a lasting part of my life.

A Journey of Faith

Memories of Nina Abbott Schultz Wedding Day
By Tracie Shore Alexander, Susan Stephens Bullen, Sonya Hembree
Christopher, Angie Galyon Kirby and Nina Abbott Schultz
Saturday, September 16, 2006, marked a
memorable event at Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church for five longtime friends. Not only
was this the wedding of one of the girls, it
was on this occasion that we realized that we
shared a rare and special bond. At one
particular moment on this day, a statement by
our pastor brought a lifetime of memories
into perspective. Memories of five very
different personalities joined together by one
church creating a family of sisters.
Here are our unique perspectives of that
day and the significant moment when we
realized that we had been blessed . . .
Tracie Alexander
“Well, it’s 4:00 p.m. and we are all ago in
the fellowship hall. Note to self: Call Angie
and Sonya and make sure they’re on their
way. Call Susan and make sure she has the
stuff she’s supposed to bring. Make sure
Nina isn’t stressed and see if she needs a
drink or a bite of food. Speaking of food, it is
ready. Cake is ready. Decorations look
beautiful. My, that Nina is such a lovely
bride and today is such a lovely occasion.
Wonder if the girls upstairs need help. . . “
Susan Bullen
“It’s 4:00 and I have a few more minutes
before I leave for church. I should probably
be there a little early to see if Tracie needs
anything. I’m so thrilled about Nina’s
wedding. It reminds me of the day that I got
married. It was the greatest day of my life
(sniff, sniff). Look at this photo of us on our
wedding day. My, how we’ve changed and
how our family has grown. Note to self:
Better grab an extra box of tissues. I hope
Tracie has saved us a seat up front. . . “
Angie Kirby
“Oh no, its 4:30 and I have to be there for
photos at 5:00!!!! I’ll be just a little late.
Maybe the girls told me 5:00 so that I would
be there by the real time of 5:15. Better hurry
if I’m going to stop by the store and get glitter
and extra red lipstick in case Nina forgot hers.

Maybe I should lose the heels until I get to
the church . . . Nah, I can run marathons in
these things. Note to self: Better grab my
makeup bag and hairdryer. Someone may
need something . . . “
Sonya Christopher
“Okay, its 4:30 and I have to be at the
church at 5:00, so I still have a little time to
keep watching the UT/Florida game before I
leave. If it were anyone but Nina, I would
stay with the game. Dude, what was she
thinking? Oh, great, my pantyhose have a
run. I’ll just have to ditch them and go for a
long skirt and no one will ever know. Better
grab something out of the closet to wear.
Wait, I have a few more minutes . . . “
Nina Schultz
“Going to the chapel and we’re gonna get
married. Okay, focus, Nina! I can sing later
. . . gotta make it through a couple more
photos and then take my place in the bride’s
room. I need to make sure that I’m in the
foyer on time. Oh, did I give Sherry the list of
items to do after we leave the church? I hope
it’s going well downstairs – never mind,
Tracie is in charge. My friends and family
have been so helpful and have gone out of
their way to bless this day. I think I’m going
to cry! Maybe I should have just gone away
like my brother and I wouldn’t have put
anyone out. But think of what I would have
been missing without everyone there.
Where’s Angie with that red lipstick? I hope I
don’t look too ‘fru, fru’. Note to self: Suck in
your stomach, stand up straight, and smile
pretty, and DO NOT CRY . . . “
All Five Friends
Moments later, as we stood side by side
on the stage for the 5:00 p.m. photo, our
pastor, Greg Long, made a profound
observation: “As I look at you five ladies on
the stage together, it occurred to me that I
have married all five of you in this church, on
this stage.” At this moment, although no
words were exchanged among us, we began
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to reflect on our lives together at this church.
We were all born and raised together here
with families who were born and raised
together here. We scraped our knees together
here. We learned about Jesus together here.
We gave our hearts to Christ together here.
We played together here. We became who
we are HERE. How ironic that one church
could become the same home to five “sisters”
with such different personalities. To some, it

is just a building and a few acres of land. But
to us, it is the place where we belong – the
place that we are loved and supported. It is
our home.
Our prayer for future generations at
Pleasant Grove is that they experience the
same transforming relationships this home
provided for us through the love of Jesus
Christ.

Memories of Flora Neubert Simerly
I grew up not knowing that my greatgrandfather had anything to do with the
beginning years of Pleasant Grove. The
Waters name was familiar to me since my
only grandmother, Rachel Waters, was his
daughter. She died when I was four years old
so I did not grow up with grandparents in the
picture. When I was nine and sitting on the
front row of the sanctuary during a revival
with other girls my age, I went forward and
asked Jesus to come into my heart.
Afterwards I remember Frankie Davis telling
me that was a brave thing to do.
Walking to church when we were small,
my brothers Jim and Sidney, had no idea that
the little church we knew was the third one
on this hill. We climbed a little bank in front
of Harvey and Irene Headrick’s house,
crossed the corner of the cemetery and
walked on up to the church building. The
driveway up that same side of the church was
lined with big oak trees. You can use your
imagination to guess why the church was
named Pleasant Grove.
I was born just below the church on the
West side of the railroad station and when I
was two we moved to the East side of the
railroad station. My parents, Sidney and
Ruth Neubert had purchased the Judge
Roberts’ house and land. The only baby
picture in our possession was taken by one of
the Roberts girls with me sitting on the grass
at l0 months of age. This house still stands
and now belongs to Mrs. Clarence Johnson.
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I remember some of my Sunday School
teachers, Vivian Brown Cunningham and
Virginia Helton. Who would not remember
how pretty they both were. I was a member
of the Girl’s Auxiliary which was a part of
our Woman’s Mission Union. The G.A. girls
would take turns having the meetings in their
homes. One December it was my turn to
have them come to my house. My mother
had made a “character” for each one there. It
was made with a tall red apple, raisincovered toothpicks for arms and legs and
walnut halves for feet and hands. A large
marshmallow was the head and cotton strips
for the coat. I thought my mother was the
smartest mother in the world. No one ate
theirs because they wanted to take it home.
My father had to work very hard to
overcome some financial problems in the
family. It seems that his father William, who
had married his mother, Rachael, was too
kind hearted for his own good. When anyone
would come to him and tell him they were
trying to buy a house or a truck or something,
William would agree to co-sign their notes.
The Depression hit. One by one the notes
were coming due and bit by bit most of the
265 plus acres her father had willed to W. A.
Neubert had to be sold to pay off the notes.
When he and my mother married, he was still
paying some of it off. Daddy worked at
Alcoa on Sundays some of the times but my
mother would take us on to church. This was
not an easy task for her because Daddy’s
mother had become blind.
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She would feed her, clean her up and set
her in her chair and she would never move
until the next meal. A lot of times, we just
went on to church and our mother stayed
home. My sister, Barbara Josephine, my
brothers, James Ronald and Sidney Allen, and
I never had to do without much. Daddy
walked to Alcoa for a while, saying the worst
part of the walk was passing the old Southern
Café in the Law Building and smelling that
food.
I would have to say my mother had the
most influence on me. She saw that we went
to church and she made all my clothes and
hers as well. The highlight of Sunday for her
was when Eugene Coulter or Pauline would
tell her she looked nice. That was just the
kind of people they were. If they admired
something, whether it was something you
wore or a flower bed, they told you about it.
My mother taught me how to sew, cook,
do laundry and clean house. It didn’t take me
long to find out what her philosophy was
about work. “If you’re going to do it, do it
right.” I only picked a few crooked seams out
until I learned to do it right the first time.
I remember how my mother could sing
and one of her favorites was “I Come To The
Garden Alone.” Also, at home she would
whistle while she cooked and could whistle
louder than any man if she was trying to find
one of us.
There were many women in WMU who
made good impressions on me. Miss Una
and Miss Mary Armstrong, Rita McNeilly,
Myrtle Everett, Emily Yoakum, Mae
DeLozier, Pearl DeLozier, just to mention a
few. Not many people knew that every year
if we were not reaching our Lottie Moon
Christmas Offering goal, Miss Una would
find out how much we needed and a check
would appear from her. These women were
very mission minded. Then there was Gennie
McGregor and Myrtle Everett as our teachers
in Baptist Young Women. We had a lot of fun
and got to hear different missionaries speak.
They always made me cry as I thought about
so many people who were poor and needed

Jesus Christ. There were many pastors at
Pleasant Grove. Some of them scared me
when they preached but most of them had a
part in teaching me everything I know about
God, Jesus Christ and the Bible. One
advantage to getting older....now we have a
pastor in Greg Long who is young enough to
be my son. Time flies. I have a lot of respect
for one who preaches the Bible.
In the old days, as Church Secretary, I ran
the Sunday Bulletins. We had to cut a stencil
and put it on this old roller type copy
machine. When it was really cold, Woodrow
Bell would try to warm the machine up by
placing a heater next to it. I still had to crank
out the bulletins with my coat and scarf on.
Needless to say I took them home to fold by
hand..
When the mixed class was started by Mary
Gene and Charlie Roberts, I went into the
class. Mary Gene had more ideas about what
a class should do, could do and would do
than a dog has fleas. It worked as we grew
and grew. She talked me into teaching at one
time. Can you imagine? A girl with no
training trying to teach a class consisting of
MR. Henry Roberts, DR. James Lon Everett,
MR. Charles Roberts, PROF. Bill Holloway.
You get the picture, don’t you? It wasn’t long
until I felt like God wanted me to go to the
fifth grade class and help Martha Abbott.
I worked with Martha for many years and
then felt like I needed to go back to class
again. I am still in this class and we have
grown to about 70 members. They are the
friendliest, sweetest, most generous group of
people I know. The class has accomplished
much in the way of outreach and mission
projects and learning more and more about
the Bible from several different teachers.
Our three sons, Richard Steven, John
Edwin and Josh Neubert, were raised and
baptized in Pleasant Grove. In the late 60s
and early 70s, we did not have a nursery for
the little ones. As mothers we knew to carry
something in our purse just for noisy
children. I carried a small container of
cheerios and a little bag of Ritz crackers for
Josh as he was sitting on my lap. Steve and
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John sat on either side of me and watched
Josh. Before long I would have to get out the
containers. They watched every bite Josh
took and finally Josh knew what they wanted
and would give them each one Cheerio. After
a while he slowly gave each of them a
cracker. Steve and John knew they were too
big to be eating in church but they would
look up at me as if to say, “He gave it to
me.” They have all scattered now and have
children of their own.
In my 66 years at Pleasant Grove, I have
held the office of Trustee, Church Secretary,
Financial Secretary, and Mission Project

Leader for several organizations. For many
years, I taught Sunday School and am
currently Church Treasurer and Facility
Manager.
Pleasant Grove has grown and changed a
great deal since I first walked up that hill and
I hope to live long enough to see much
greater growth and change. This will mean
that we are doing God’s will, not ours. My
hope is that when I have finished this life, the
world is a better place because I was allowed
to live in it.

Memories of Richard Simerly
My family moved to the Hubbard
Community when I was l4 years old. We
belonged to Hopewell Baptist Church and
lived in the Cloverhill Community. I was
baptized when we were going there in Little
River at Cave Roller Mill.
At first we only came to church. There
were my parents, Hobert and Mayme, my
sister, Phyllis, and brothers, Jack and
Wendell Simerly, and myself. We joined
during a revival that was going on.
I joined the R.A.s when Thad Crumpton
and Lem Edmonson were the leaders. I was
in a Sunday School Class with Doyle Sloan,
Wayne Taylor, John Walters, Bobby Everett,
Spears Waters and Coll Law was the teacher.
I always enjoyed the fellowship we had on
the softball team. I was in the church
recreation programs. Willie Reese stands out
in my mind because he was working with the
R.A.’s when I came to Pleasant Grove. The
slow pitch R.A. softball team needed a coach
so I tried my hand at that. Enjoyed it a great
deal and our son Josh was in the R.A.’s then.
My sons, Steve and John, were in the R.A.’s at
that time but there was not a softball team.
We started a team later. Charlie Roberts and
John Helton also spent time with the ball
teams.
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Later I went in to the couples’ class with
my wife, Flora. We stayed in the couples
until Flora took a job teaching fifth grade.
Then I went in to the Sunday School Office to
help Miss Mary Armstrong with the reports.
I was there for about 30 years. I came out of
the Sunday School Office and started to
attend the Senior Men’s Class where I am
today. We have had several good teachers. I
really enjoyed hearing Bill Holloway teach
and was sorry to see them move to Texas and
leave us.

A Journey of Faith

Memories of Amanda Gamble and Carolyn Gamble Sloan
My mother, Amanda Gamble, brought us
to Pleasant Grove to church after the
Methodist Conference closed the small
church we attended on our family farm. My
father’s family had started the church and
paid for the building of it so we always went
to this church as it was close and had family
ties. The name was Walkers Chapel. Many of
the people at Pleasant Grove have ancestors
in the cemetery.
My mother was raised in Maryville First
Baptist. Her daddy, M.D. Baker, was a
deacon there until his death.
Mother took the opportunity to make
Baptists out of her family and all three of her
children are Baptist.
We came to Pleasant Grove when John
Hood was the pastor. A few years later, Rev.
Baldridge came and my mother was thrilled.
He had been at First Baptist when he was
younger.
Mother worked in the church as a Sunday
School teacher. She had the task of trying to
teach me in Sunday School when I was
young. As you know, the girls and boys had

different classes. Mother taught the girls
class.
When I was in the youth department, our
classrooms were in the furnace room. One
year, a lot of the youth in Training Union
went to Camp Carson. Carol Jean Moore and
I went one year. It was so much fun because
back then you never went anywhere without
your parents.
After I married Doyle, we attended West
Miller’s Cove for a while with his
grandmother. I never moved my letter
though. About 1964, we all came back to
Pleasant Grove. The children just loved it
here.
At one time, all our family belonged here.
Now they have all married and gone their
own ways.
I have two grandpaws and a grandmother
buried in the cemetery along with a host of
other kin folks and my parents.
There have been a lot of changes in the 54
years I have belonged to the church and I
hope there will be a lot more to come.

Memories of Doyle M. Sloan
The first thing that I remember was you
had to raise wooden windows that were in
the older people’s Sunday School classrooms
to see preaching service. It seemed like every
time that I raised those windows, a lot of the
congregation turned to see what was going

on back there. We had some pretty loud
children. We assembled those children and
ourselves so we could observe the preaching.
I think that I moved my letter from Miller’s
Cove Baptist Church about 1965.

Memories of David “Cheeto” Smith
Youth

The Xtreme trip of 2005 was my favorite
memory with Pleasant Grove Baptist ChurchYouth Group. Ashley, Trent, Jesse and I were
in a room together. We were all asleep and
supposedly all of us, except for Ashley, woke
up beside him and started screaming and
waving our arms back and forth, while Jesse
stood up and came over to our bed, crawled
in, and told me to get out. Then Trent got up

and laid down at the end of the bed in the
fetal position. Now at this time, all of us are
in one bed. By now, Ashley is freaked out
and told us all to go back to bed. The next
morning, Ash told us what had happened.
The three of us didn’t remember anything.
Trent, Jesse, and I still don’t know if it is a
true story, but it’s a good one.
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Memories of Martha (Marty) Ann Roberts Stephens
As I was thinking back on my life at
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church these are a few
things I recall, whether funny, happy or sad.
The 175th Anniversary is approaching and it
is a wonderful inspiration of the Heritage &
History Committee to ask everyone to record
information for generations to come. My
parents were Eugene (Gene) and Blanche
Roberts. I was six months old when we
moved to the Hubbard Community. I am
Martha (Marty) Ann Roberts Stephens. My
parents presented me to a church with deep
roots for the definition of a family. They both
loved their church.
I remember one of my first Sunday School
teachers. She made me feel so special. I was
at the age where I fell in between groups and
there was no one else my age. Sometimes in
Sunday School, I was the only child in my
class. Virginia Ruth Headrick was my teacher
and at that time she was not married yet to
Wells Waters. I remember her reading stories
from the Bible and making crafts to bring
home. She was beautiful. I remember telling
Mother I wanted to look like Miss Headrick
when I grew up. She is still a faithful worker
in our church.
Uncle Wendell and Aunt Pearl (Roberts)
DeLozier were sometimes my teachers in
Sunday School and Training Union. Aunt
Pearl was my G.A. Director. Their daughter,
Kathy, and I went to G.A. camp together at
Camp Carson. We also went to Bible Drills
together competing against other churches.
My grandson, Coy Stephens Bullen, was
blessed to have Aunt Pearl as his teacher.
Uncle Wendell operated a dairy farm on
Sevierville Rd where they still live. Oh, those
were wonderful times. I knew if Kathy asked
me to go home with her after Sunday School
we would figure out a way for our parents to
agree in the summer to let me spend the night
with her. I can taste Aunt Pearl’s biscuits. I
can still see Uncle Wendell in the morning
after our breakfast working to hook the
electric milkers up to the cows and the big Pet
Dairy truck pulling in to pump the milk from
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the pasteurizer. I can smell raw milk to this
day. My Uncle Wendell had his breakfast a
long time before Kathy and I ever awoke. He,
like my Daddy, was a strong, gentle, quiet
man with a big heart. Aunt Pearl and Uncle
Wendell were both a big influence in my life.
My Mother and Alma (Law) Coulter were
best friends through their work at church and
remained friends until Mother passed way.
Mama Alma’s daughter, Judy Gail (Coulter)
Shore, became my best friend from the
nursery until today and forever. Our
daughters, Susan Stephens Bullen and Traci
Shore Alexander, became best friends in their
early lives. Susan and Traci didn’t cooperate
and keep the girlfriends going. Susan has two
sons, Coy and Jonah, and Traci has three
sons, Jud, Colter and Weston. The boys are
best friends and love to play together. Here at
Pleasant Grove the friendship of four
generation began. How many lives can one
church bring together through God’s grace?
I wore my first pantyhose on Easter Sunday
to church here. I wore my first big girl Easter
bonnet with a face net. I helped carry blocks
for my Daddy, Eugene Coulter, Edgar
Coulter and Judge Law to build an
educational building for our church. I carried
saltine crackers in my purse to feed Max
Everett while we were in the choir. He teased
me about having something in my purse one
Sunday because the preacher was long
winded. I fixed that the next Sunday. I also
remember Eugene Coulter carrying chewing
gum in his pocket for the kids after church.
We had the first youth revival lead by our
Pastor Ted Davis. He and his wife Joyce were
wonderful examples to us. Our youth always
filled the choir on Sunday night. I sung my
first solo in an Easter Cantata. Karen Pierce
Coppenger and I cruised the drive-thru joints
after church on Sunday night. Cherry Cokes
at the Dixie Drive-In were great! I had my
first date at this church.
Our youth directors, Jim and Shirley Hitch,
were a special couple. They showed us what
true love was all about. Susan went to G.A.
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camp and came home and gave me a
bookmark with her writing on the back, “I
was saved at G.A. camp”. I got the hem of
my dress stuck in the top of my pantyhose
and walked into church and was so
embarrassed I ran out and went home.
We had a dinner after church one Sunday
and I helped. We put folding tables on the
walk outside to put the food on because the
old kitchen in the church was so small.
However, just as everyone came down to eat
it started to rain, and I do mean rain. Brenda
Hall and I, with everyone’s help, were going
in and out of the windows to get the food
back inside. I dressed in a pink bunny suit at
Susan’s Easter Egg Hunt one year.
I married the most handsome man in a
uniform at Pleasant Grove and to this day he
still is the love of my life. We were married
here by Pastor Ted Davis. Vernon Keener
Stephens made my life complete along with
the birth of our sweet daughter, Susan Carol
Bullen.
Our Susan was married here by Pastor
Greg Long. Susan gave me a son not a sonin-law when she married David Bullen,
whom she met while going to UT. David
found Jesus here and was baptized. I am so
proud of the good works they are doing by
serving in several different ways. They gave
Vernon and me two precious gifts with the
birth of our grandsons, Coy Stephens Bullen
and Jonah David Bullen. They found Jesus
here and were baptized. They were given
two loving parents and the family tree just
keeps growing here.
Teaching Children’s Sunday School with
Vernon has been another great joy in my life
at Pleasant Grove Baptist Church. The
children are the future of our church. If you
hear the sound of children’s feet running in
the church just remember they are the church
of tomorrow. Each child is a special gift to be
shown the ways of the Lord and to know
their teachers love them.
Okay, I have been rambling along; time to
bring this story to its end. I remember where
I was sitting during a night revival at 9 years

old — third row on the right near the organ. I
was holding onto the pew in front of me so
hard I can remember my hands hurting
during the invitation. Pastor John McGregor
was at the front and, if you knew him, you
remember he had the sweetest smile. I let go
of the pew and went to the alter crying (as I
am right now) and told him Jesus had come
into my heart and I wanted to be baptized. I
was baptized with Mr. and Mrs. Yoakum. I
remember the dress I was baptized in. It was
an orange and red plaid dress. Also, the
baptismal pool was under where the piano is
sitting now. It had steps off the stage going
down into it.
What if I had not had Godly parents? What
if they had not come to Pleasant Grove
Baptist Church? What if I didn’t have
Christian friends? What if my dear husband
was not a Christian? What if my daughter
had not married the Christian man he is
today? What if my Grandsons were never
brought to church and found Jesus as their
Savior as I did? Our church has a good
foundation in the people who started it and
the people who are serving today and the
people of the future and the people who have
reached their reward in heaven before us. Oh
what a wonderful day that will be when all
God’s church meets in heaven. WOW!
Thank you, Daddy, Mother, Sister Carol,
Vernon, Susan, David, Coy and Jonah. May
Jesus always be the center of our homes and
hearts. I love you all.
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Memories of Vernon Stephens
I first remember Pleasant Grove when I
was in high school at Walland and a pretty
little freshman caught my eye. I asked her
out on a date and I was promptly told that if I
wanted to date her, I would have to go to
church with her. Wanting to make a good
impression on her mom and dad, Blanche and
Eugene Roberts, I said, “Yes.” Ted Davis was
the preacher at that time and Jim and Shirley
Hitch were the youth leaders. I remember
Marty asking me to a youth party that was at
Jim and Shirley’s. We played games and we
also danced. Preacher Ted and Joyce were at
the youth party and boy could they get down
(dancing).
I remember going off to the Vietnam War
and then coming back to marry my high
school sweetheart. Preacher Ted and family
had moved to Good Springs Baptist Church
in Etowah, so Marty and I traveled there to
ask Ted if he would marry us. He said he
would, so on July 22, 1971, Marty and I were
married at Pleasant Grove.
We served eighteen more months in the
Air Force and had our precious daughter,
Susan Carol. After moving back to Maryville
from California, we joined my boyhood
church. We stayed at that church for a short
time before coming to Pleasant Grove in 1978.
Marty was back in her home church and I
was about to experience an awaking that I
had never had before. I felt the Lord Jesus
tugging on my heart. He used a little five
year old girl to get me to the place where I
needed to be to hear the Word and that place
was Pleasant Grove.
Dan Dunkel was Pastor at that time and he
baptized me and later I was asked to be a
deacon. I really liked being a deacon with my
father-in-law, Eugene Roberts. Some of the
other deacons were Henry Roberts, Charlie
Roberts, Wendell DeLozier, J.B. Long, Tony
Abbott, Bob Carroll, Herman Alexander, Coll
Law, Max Everett, John Helton, Lem
Edmonson, Porter Upton, Elmo Hill, Dewey
Jackson, Jerry Helton, Larry Hall, Jim
Gamble, Larry Pierce, and Bill Holloway. I
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looked up to these men or I should say I
watched these men. I wanted to be the very
best deacon I could be. These men helped me
reach that potential in my church life. I say
thanks to each and every one of them. Some
of them are still living, but others have gone
on to be with the Lord.
I remember my daughter, Susan, received
Jesus Christ as her Lord and Saviour at Camp
Carson G.A. Camp when she was eight years
old and she was baptized. I remember when
David received Christ Jesus as his Lord and
Saviour.
David and Susan have two sons, Coy and
Jonah. Coy is nine and Jonah is seven. They
both felt God’s calling on their hearts and
both accepted Jesus as Lord and Saviour of
their lives. Pastor Greg Long gave me the
privilege of baptizing both of my grandsons
on Christmas Eve 2006.
These are the joyous things I remember
about Pleasant Grove.
I also remember burying my in-laws,
Eugene (Gene) and Blanche (Ogle) Roberts.
They were long-time members and workers
at Pleasant Grove. They weren’t only my inlaws, they were my best friends and Gene
was my mentor.
When I think of Pleasant Grove, I think
about good times and sad times, but mostly I
think about what it would have been like
without this place to worship. I thank God
for all of the people over the 175 years that
worked and gave to make Pleasant Grove
what it is today – a wonderful House of
Worship!

A Journey of Faith

T
Memories of Carol and Bob Thrasher
Pleasant Grove Church, in just a few short
months, has become a very special place to
us. With much prayer and listening for the
Lord’s will for a new church home, God has
led us here. We passed by often and decided
to try visiting a couple of Sunday services.
And right away, Pastor Long touched us with
the message and his sincere heart. The people
were very kind. That very day, Pastor Long
called our home and talked to Bob for about
20 minutes. That has never happened from
any church we have attended. The people
were very kind to us.
So we decided to try the Happy Helpers
Sunday School class. After our experience in
the Happy Helpers, we were so impressed
with the kindness and friendliness given to
us. That week, the same prompt call came to

our home, this time from Chris Farmer to
welcome us to class. She was very helpful to
me and I felt like a friend was there with a
sensitive heart. The Happy Helpers class is
very organized and they delegate well.
That’s impressive and very important, so
things will run well. Their love, kindness,
and humility among the leaders touch us
very much.
When we came to God’s House, Pleasant
Grove Church, we felt a gentle spirit. I know
we will be blessed where Christ is first and
love is given.

Memories of Paul and Doris Triplett
Paul and I moved to Maryville in 1995
from Knoxville where we had lived for the
past 37 years and were members of the
church where I grew up, was trained and
nourished in Christ’s love. After moving to
this area, we continued going back to
Knoxville for worship. I had been taught and
truly believed in the statement from an old
Baptist Faith and Message that a Christian
should take their church membership to the
new community with them in order to work
and spread the Gospel.
Paul and I visited several churches but did
not find the place we felt God wanted us until
visiting Pleasant Grove. Here we have felt
God’s love through His people, have found a

place where we cannot only worship but
have found a place to serve others and share
the Word.
I have especially enjoyed and appreciated
the opportunity of teaching the ladies class,
working in the toddler’s class during
Worship time, and helping with Team Kid.
We have found a Christian growth and love
in the fellowship. Paul has felt free to express
himself through his natural humor.
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UVWXYZ
Memories of Bette Wade
I have been at Pleasant Grove for six
years. I have made several life-long friends
and gained a wonderful supportive church
family. The Happy Helpers Sunday School
Class is a loving and supportive group of
praying Christians. They bless my life
weekly.
Bible School has been a fun thing for old
and young alike. I look forward to working

every year. The adults working and
attending are almost as many as the children.
Ica Pierce is a Godly woman who has
influenced me. I always look to see if she is in
church when I arrive. You can’t get there
ahead of her. Her being there has been a
great witness and blessing in my life.

Memories of Sandy Waters Walker
Memories of Preschoolers
In the late 1980s, I planned a Halloween
fun night for the preschoolers and grade
school children. Bobbing for apples was one
of our games/activities. The next week,
numerous kids came down with strep throat.
We didn’t think much about sanitary
methods in those days.
Play Dough is so appealing to
preschoolers. One little preschool girl loved
its taste. Every time we would bring it out to
play, she found a way to eat some, usually by
crawling under the table and sneaking it into
her mouth.
We were talking about Jesus one Sunday
morning and I said, “We can’t see Jesus, but
he is with us living in our heart.” One little
girl two years old said, “Jesus don’t live in
my mommy’s heart,” and I said, “I’m sure he
does.” She declared, “No, he don’t!”
Embarrassing
My most embarrassing moment in church
was when the preschool department put on a
Christmas drama one Sunday night. All the
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children were dressed in their pajamas and I
had on my robe and we were to tell the
Christmas story. I sat down with my book in
my hand and proceeded to read. The
children were to sit behind me facing the
congregation. All of a sudden, one of the
boys came up behind me, grabbed me around
the neck in a “chokehold” and wanted to
wrestle. Of course, the congregation broke
out into laughter and the children became
uncontrollable. Needless to say, I never ever
again planned another preschool
performance.
Humorous
The Lord’s Supper was being observed
one Sunday morning and this was my
nephew’s first time to participate – he had
been baptized the week before. We ate the
bread and he leaned over and whispered, “I
sure hope this wine that’s coming washes this
bad taste out of my mouth.” After service, he
asked, “Why can’t we have Cheezits
instead?”

A Journey of Faith

Memories of Connie Dunkel Warford
How thankful I am for the years I spent at
Pleasant Grove. Many lessons were learned
and many friendships developed. There
were a lot of important things that happened
for me while at Pleasant Grove. I accepted
Christ as my Saviour, learned responsibility
and leadership, fell in love, thought I’d die of
a broken heart, experienced compassion and
understanding, rejoiced in a special
retirement service for dad, and then my
wedding.
Childhood Years
Staying with Miss Mary and Miss Una
Armstrong while Mom and Dad went to
Nashville for the Tennessee Baptist
Convention. While there, I learned that one
can survive on watching only the 6:00 news,
working crossword puzzles, eating lots of
green beans, and being in bed by 8:00. I also
learned how to make the best sugar cookies
ever!
Walking over to the Armstrong’s house
after school to practice for the Bible drill:
How thankful I am that they pushed us to
participate. I can still find some of the more
obscure books of the Bible in record time, and
can recite many of the verses that I learned all
those years ago.
Good visiting with dad to see the “shutins”: I always enjoyed listening to the stories
that they shared. These times helped me
develop empathy, compassion and patience.
One of my favorite people to visit was Ms.
Lizzie Coulter. I thought she had the most
beautiful hair. I never saw her hair down . . .
it was always braided and wrapped around
and around . . . I would sit and imagine how
long it must be. I’ll never forget the time dad
had gone to help her with something and he
came home with a big box. He said that Ms.
Lizzie had sent something for me and Mom.
I excitedly ran to the kitchen where he had
sat the box on the counter . . . I opened it and
screamed . . . Dad was laughing . . . Mom
came running . . . she screamed too when she
looked in the box to see a hogs head. It was

in the Fall of the year and Dad had helped
her butcher the hog.
Going Christmas caroling: I think it was
Bobby Everett that drove the school bus that
took us around to the shut-ins. We would
always stand in the front yard and sing a few
songs . . . except for one place. I can’t
remember the name, but the couple lived
across the road from Lem Edmonson. The
man was in a wheelchair so his wife would
have us all come inside. There were always
lots of us crowded in the small room . . .
wood burning stove heating up the room and
all of us in coats, gloves and toboggans . . .
they smiled as we sang our songs with sweat
running down our faces. As we would say
goodbye wishing them a Merry Christmas,
she would rush into the kitchen and bring out
a tray of cookies that she had baked for us.
What sweet people. We always went back to
the church for hot chocolate and more
cookies. I’ve never had caroling times since
that were as much fun as those at Pleasant
Grove.
Some of my best memories are from my
teen years and the wonderful experiences and
growth while in the youth department. How
fortunate we were to have such wonderful
leaders as Martha and Tony Abbott, Steve
and Betty Reagan, Karen and Darell
Coppenger. These are the ones that spent the
most time putting up with us and never
giving up on us. I’ll never forget the time we
made a haunted house in Tony and Martha’s
big house in Walland. What an experience!
We also had great youth Bible studies. I think
these were the times that we started
developing deep bonds with each other and
started really caring about each other. I
remember especially the times we would
gather at Karen and Darell’s and also at Larry
and JoAnne Pierce’s to do our Bible study and
then we would play volleyball. It was so
much fun.
Annie and Jim Gamble were also so
generous to our youth group. They would
host us all at their house on many occasions
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and Mrs. Annie would feed us with all kinds
of wonderful snack foods. She knew how to
keep teens happy!
We also had some great lock-ins at the
church. I remember playing hide-n-seek in
the church. There were some great places to
hide!
Music Memories
Roy Pierce hitting a high note on one of
his favorite hymns always made me smile.
Max Everett having tears in his eyes
during the song, Precious Memories.
Not being able to say no to Greg when he
asked me to serve as pianist after Debby
Holloway and her family moved away. I
reluctantly said yes with the stipulation that
he would keep looking for someone else.
There had to have been someone else in the
church that played the piano, but no one
stepped forward at that time. Therefore, I
was nauseous and shaking every Sunday
morning for years. I’ll never forget the
anthem that the choir sang on the first
Sunday I had to play The Unclouded Day . . .
my legs shook so hard during the song that I
could hardly keep my foot on the pedal. I
tried to convince Greg that I just couldn’t do
it . . . he worked with me and encouraged me
and I survived the experience without one
missed note! One of the most embarrassing
moments was when we had gone to Piney
Level to do the service there one Sunday
night. Our choir was singing some fast song .
. . they were sounding wonderful . . . I turned
the page of my music, but turned too many
pages and suddenly found myself on the
wrong song. I had to frantically turn back,
find the right spot and jump back in. I was
mortified, but still Greg didn’t “fire” me. I
will always be grateful that he didn’t give up
on me. It was a wonderful time of growth for
me.
Pleasant Grove softball team and Robert
Galyon making us run laps around the field
at Saturday morning practice: Not sure that it
helped me catch a fly ball in the outfield, but
it did help keep us in shape!
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Ice cream socials after the evening service:
Mom usually made “tuti fruiti.” The first
time I attended an ice cream social at our
church a few years ago, I was disappointed to
find that they didn’t do things like we did at
Pleasant Grove . . . everyone just brought
store bought ice cream. Who brings store
bought ice cream to a social!?! I remember
standing in line to get a scoop and picturing
the tables lined up along the side of the
church at Pleasant Grove . . . all filled with
buckets of homemade ice cream. Now that is
an ice cream social!
I could write a book on all the special
people and times at Pleasant Grove. Growing
up as the preacher’s kid was not always easy,
but I am thankful that dad was able to spend
so many years at Pleasant Grove allowing me
to grow up in one place and surrounded by
such wonderful people. I have a warm and
good feeling every time I think of Pleasant
Grove.

A Journey of Faith

Memories of Amy Kerney Waters
I first visited Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church in 1991. I was a lonely, homesick
freshman at the University of Tennessee
when I met Jon Waters in a math class. As we
became friends he invited me to come and
visit his home in Maryville, meet his family,
and attend their church. It was so nice to get
away from “dorm life” and be welcomed into
two families – the Waters family and their
church family.
Eventually I began attending Pleasant
Grove regularly with the Waters family –
every Sunday morning and evening. I’ll
never forget how nice it was to be in church
and to spend time in the comforts of a home.
I especially enjoyed Roselyn’s home cooking
for lunch and Mose’s scrambled egg

sandwiches on Sunday nights after church. I
will always remember Robby and Emily’s
hospitality, as I spent many Saturdays with
them and loved hanging out with them and
their adorable two-year old daughter, Rachel.
Jon and I were married at Pleasant Grove
in 1994, and will always cherish the memories
of our wedding and reception there. We
thought our church was simply beautiful.
Our son, Will, was born in 2000 and our
daughter, Anna, was born in 2004. They were
both dedicated into the Pleasant Grove
Church family as babies, and I am so thankful
that they now feel the love of a special church
family.

Memories of Andrew (Andy) Wells Waters
I have been in Pleasant Grove all my life. I
accepted Christ and was baptized on
November 4, 1987, when Dr. James Windham
was Pastor.
My fondest memories of Pleasant Grove
are being in the R.A.’s. I was just a little boy
when Robert Galyon and Greg Wilson were
the R.A. leaders. We studied our R.A.
workbooks and learned Bible stories but we
had some good times too. My favorite times
were when we would go camping and I
mean, roughing it. We would go through the
fields by our house to the creek and pond and
set up camp by the creek. We cooked over an
open fire and sat on logs for chairs. We had
our tents to sleep in at night. We fished in the
pond and creek. Daddy usually had a field of
corn nearby and we gathered corn and boiled
it to eat for supper. When we got older, we
started going up by the river near Walland to
camp still roughing it. Robert wouldn’t let us
have any modern conveniences. As we still
got older, in our teens, Bill Livingston and
Larry Gregory became leaders and Robert

was still around. Kenneth Johnson was with
us also. We really enjoyed these camp outs
because we could do more than when we
were younger. We still fished and now we
could float down the river on inner tubes.
Mom and Dad would bring us watermelons
at night and Mom would always bring us
biscuits and jelly for breakfast.
We had our R.A. reunion about five years
ago and it was a blast. I’ll remember it as
long as I live. We were all men now and out
there tubing Little River, we laughed till we
liked to have drowned at some of the things
that happened on that trip down the river.
Being in the R.A.’s was the foundation I
needed to help me live a Christian life and
having men like Robert, Greg, Bill, Larry, and
Ken living Christian lives before us.
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Memories of Jon Waters
Sitting with my papaw (Robert Carroll)
each Sunday morning for worship and
usually falling asleep on his lap.
Getting new clothes for Easter Sunday
morning and my mom (Roselyn Waters)
being so proud of “her three boys.”
Attending Vacation Bible School at night.
Playing “devil in the ditch” on the front
sidewalk after Wednesday night services.
Talking to my mom and dad (Mose and
Roselyn Waters) as a young boy about
accepting Christ and going forward one
evening during revival services.
My Aunt Mimi (Mary Lynn Hancox) came
to our house the night I accepted Christ and
told me she was proud of me.

Getting to see how happy my soon to be
wife was in knowing that her papaw (Jack
Kerney) was going to walk her down the aisle
and be in a tuxedo.
Dedicating both our children (Will, 2000,
and Anna, 2004) to the church.
Being ordained as a Deacon and in that
service my Dad whispering, “I am proud of
you and I love you.”
Knowing that my parents and both my
brothers (Robby & Lynn) and their families
attend church together.

Memories of Micah Waters
Age 10
In R.A.’s, me and Curt running away from
Cliff Caldwell and being baptized by Greg
Long. Working in preschool department.
Cody and Clark begging for fudge on Sunday
nights and Susan Long bringing it to us.
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Memories of Mose Waters
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church is the only
church where I have been a member. I have
many wonderful memories of the church. I
remember joining the church and being
baptized as a shy teenager in 1963, John
McGregor was the pastor.
Our family history goes back many years
to when my great-great grandfather gave part
of the land for the church and cemetery. Mae
Wells and Lucile Waters (my great-aunts)
used to tell about their father taking them to
church on Sundays with a “horse and hack.”
They told me many stories about how their
father would get on and off his big horse with
the “upping stones” that were in the front of
the church. These great-aunts were very
involved at Pleasant Grove from childhood
until death and they were laid to rest in the
Pleasant Grove Cemetery. Aunt Lucile
taught me in Vacation Bible School. I still
have the Bible she gave to me when I was ten
years old. I also remember sitting in church
with Aunt Mae Wells and Nola Coulter when
I was a young boy. They would always give
me a nickel or dime. My aunts were great
mentors for me throughout their lifetime.
I have memories of my mother making
sure that I went to church regularly. She
clothed me in home-made shorts and to this
day, I don’t like to wear shorts!
My father, mother, brothers, and sisters
were, and are all, members of Pleasant Grove.
My wife, Roselyn, joined the church in 1967.
She transferred by letter from Broadway
Baptist Church in Maryville. Her parents,
Robert and Wilma Carroll, later moved to the
Hubbard Community and joined Pleasant
Grove. They were both actively involved for
many years until their deaths. Our three
sons, their wives, and our grandchildren
(Robby, Emily, Jon, Amy, Lynn, Jessica,
Rachel, Lucas, Will, and Anna) are also
involved at the present time. Robby and Jon
are Sunday School teachers and Deacons.

Hopefully, they will carry on the Waters
name for countless generations at Pleasant
Grove.
My niece, Sandy Walker, daughter of
Enoch and Henrietta Waters, is a faithful
member of Pleasant Grove and has been
enthusiastically involved in our nursery and
WMU for many years. Her daughter, Holly
Walker, has been involved actively since
birth. Sandy’s niece, Lauren Waters, and
nephew, Micah Waters, also attend regularly
at Pleasant Grove. Hopefully, my children
and grandchildren, nieces, nephews, and
great-nieces and great-nephews will carry on
the Waters name and be involved in the
activities of Pleasant Grove for many years to
come.
There have been many people who have
had a great influence on my life at Pleasant
Grove. Mary and Elmer Millsaps were just
one of the couples.
These are memories that I will carry with
me ‘til my death. I hope that I have given
generations after me many memories and my
prayer is that they will continue to bless
others with great memories for generations
yet to come.
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Memories of Robby Waters
My entire life has been spent at Pleasant
Grove Baptist Church. It has been the source
of many memories. My parents were
members here before I was born, so I was
born into this church. I spent much time in
the nursery in the loving care of Blanche
Roberts and Virgie Irwin, who also rocked
MY babies! My primary Sunday School years
were spent being taught by such wonderful
people as Pearl DeLozier, “Miss Una”
Armstrong, and “Miss Mary” Armstrong.
Vernon Wilson was my youth leader. Each of
those people and many more had a great
influence on leading me to a relationship with
Christ. I was baptized in 1977 by Preacher
Dan Dunkel.
I remember such changes in the physical
building as the expansion of the Fellowship
hall and the updates that are still occurring
today.
I have been active in maintaining the
cemetery since I was a junior in high school
and my son, Lucas, who was born in 1994,
looks forward to the day that he can take on

the same responsibility. I take great pride in
my church and the way that it is maintained
and it’s a great joy to instill that same pride in
Lucas.
I married my wife, Emily, in 1988 and my
daughter, Rachel, was born into the Pleasant
Grove family in 1989. Shortly after that, I was
ordained as a deacon by Preacher Jim
Millsaps. It has been an honor to serve in the
deacon body as did my dad and many
generations before him.
I take great pride in the fact that my
parents, Mose and Roselyn Waters, along
with my grandparents, Robert and Wilma
Carroll (Mamaw and Papaw), and
Grandmother Nanny Waters, Aunt
MaryLynn “Mimi” Hancox and many other
relatives brought me and my brothers up in
this church. I look forward to seeing my
children and, hopefully, my grandchildren
grow in their love for the Lord at Pleasant
Grove Baptist Church.

Memories of Roselyn Carroll Waters
I joined Pleasant Grove in March 1967,
after I married Mose Waters. We built our
first home in the Hubbard (Pleasant Grove)
community. All of his family were members
here going back to the very beginning of the
church. All three of our sons were raised in
Pleasant Grove and are members with their
families at present.
I have many wonderful memories of
people and events that have taken place here.
I think back to the original Juvenile
Rehabilitation Circle (Robert Irwin Circle).
This was a young women’s group that held
their meetings in the members’ home each
month. One particular project was our
involvement with the Blount County
Children’s Home. I remember making Easter
baskets for each child that lived there. I think
we did this for several years and just to see
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the children’s faces and to hear their squeals
of delight is something I’ll always remember.
I also remember working in Acteens with
Janice Bell, Connie Dunkel, Marty Fancher,
Sharon Johnson, Betty Spence, and Sandy
Waters. They were such a joy to be with since
I had all boys in my family. Teaching in Bible
School, Children’s Sunday School, and
Training Union and taking my turn in the
nursery so Miss Virgie, Miss Blanche, and
Miss Mayme could go to worship service are
just some of the wonderful people and events
that I remember.
The music department at Pleasant Grove is
something that I’ve participated in through
the years. I can still remember some of the
favorite songs of Doshia Moles, Max and
Myrtle Everett, Mayme Abbott, Lillian Law,

A Journey of Faith
Roy Pierce, Lem Edmonson, John Helton,
Gene and Pauline Coulter in choir.
Being in the start up of a couple’s Sunday
School class that met in what was called the
furnace room with Jerry and Faye Helton,
Shirley and Jim Hitch, Mose and myself
brings back a lot of great memories. Jim and
Shirley Hitch were the first teachers, and then
Bill Holloway took over. As the membership
increased through the years, we would find
larger classrooms and Charlie Roberts began
helping Mary Gene as a teacher. It is now

called the Happy Helpers Sunday School
Class. Charlie and Mary Gene are truly a
dedicated couple who love everyone and
have the ability to make people feel welcome.
I’m sure that through their efforts, this class
will continue to glorify the Lord and Pleasant
Grove.
These are just a few of the memories that
I’ll always cherish and I hope the members of
Pleasant Grove continue to have memories
for generations to come.

Memories of Will Waters
Age 6
I remember when I first had a friend, Clay.

Memories of Virginia Ruth Headrick Waters
Old Dishes in Pantry
The old dishes in the pantry that has the
red and green borders on them and red
cherries in the middle were made by Blue
Ridge Southern Pottery. They were bought in
1951 and 1952 by Hazel Headrick for a price
of 5¢ a piece. They were purchased from
Parks Belk Department Store in downtown
Maryville. I worked at Minton’s Store in
downtown Maryville. I worked with Hazel
some and I would go with her and help her
sort thru stacks of dishes, plates, cups, etc.,
looking for the same pattern. A small kitchen
was started in the basement of the church
with a used electric stove, wired in by Eugene
Coulter and the kitchen had a single sink.
Someone bought or donated a metal cabinet

to store the dishes, bowls, glasses, and etc.
We used the classrooms to put up tables and
chairs and used them for receptions and
church parties.
Wooden Cross Over the Piano
The cross over the piano was made by
Wells Waters, out of an old fence post. He
made it for an Easter program while Jim
Millsaps was pastor.
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Memories of the Wells Waters’ Family
By Virginia Ruth Headrick Waters
Wells Waters married Virginia Ruth
Headrick on June 10, 1955, at Pleasant Grove
Baptist Church. They had two children, Susan
Beth and Andrew Wells Waters. Susan Beth
married Daniel Scott Emert on November 19,
1992, at Pleasant Grove. They have two
children, Danielle Susanne and Olivia Anne
Emert.
Virginia Ruth has been a member of
Pleasant Grove for 59 years, being baptized
on April 4, 1948. Wells had been a member of
Pleasant Grove since April 11, 1951.
I have lots of memories of Pleasant Grove
when I first came to church there. I was ten
years old and I remember most of the women
dressed up with hats and gloves on with their
purses on their arms. Some of the hats were
so large a ten year old couldn’t see over or
around them.
I was baptized in the old baptistery and we
all wore dresses then and we took big safety
pins and pinned the dresses between our legs
at the knees. When we stepped into the

water, the dresses would just blow out like a
balloon.
On Wednesday night and sometimes on
Sunday nights, if Mr. Lem Edmonson wasn’t
there or Mr. John Helton, I’d get to lead the
singing and that was always a thrill to me.
Mr. Henry Roberts always encouraged me to
do this.
Every year, we always had sword drills
and speaker tournaments. In the sword
drills, it was a contest to see who could find a
scripture passage first and step forward. We
had to form a straight line across the stage
and someone would give us a passage of
scripture to find, usually Miss Una
Armstrong would do this. Competing in the
sword drills is how I learned to find the
books of the Bible.
Wells and I always tried to support the
youth at Pleasant Grove because Susan and
Andy were a part of them. I have worked in
the kitchen since it was started years ago and
I still purchase the supplies for the pantry.

Memories of Anthony and Jamie Wayman
We moved to Maryville in 2000, from
Southern Indiana. We were married in
Gatlinburg in 1995. We just couldn’t stay
away from this area. We would visit about
three times a year. For a while, we didn’t
understand what was drawing us to this area.
We just knew we needed to be here for some
reason. Well, Anthony’s 20 year anniversary
at the factory he had worked at was nearing
and he just knew he didn’t want one more
year there, if he could help it.
We were working part time for Office
Pride, due to only having one vehicle. We
could work evenings a few hours after he
worked all day in the factory. We shortly
found out they sold franchises. One night we
were training a couple that had just bought a
franchise and we quickly invested in one
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ourselves, when we found out we could start
a franchise anywhere we wanted. Well, of
course, we started one in this area. This was
all guided by a higher power. The way we
found out about the franchises was a so called
“coincidence” also, we first wanted to move
to the Cosby area, but the owner of the home
office, who bases his success on the Lord and
is truly a Christian man, advised us the
Knoxville and Maryville area would be
better. So, we chose Maryville being close
enough to Knoxville for us to live.
Also, the house we live in, which is Gene
and Pauline Coulter’s home, was the first we
called about at Realty III, but we couldn’t
look at it for a week. We were only going to
be here a week to find a place to live. We
could get in the next Saturday and we were
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leaving Sunday. We drove by one time and
knew we wanted this place without even
having to go in. But, we looked at others thru
that week, but of course nothing compared.
Saturday finally came and we got to tour the
home. Barbara Coulter Everett, whose Mom
and Dad, owned the home and where she
grew up, was now owner and showed us her
place. All we said to her was, “It’s up to you,
and we already know we want it.” She
shortly called us back and it was ours to
move into.
Also, we were un-churched and
desperately needed a church and a church
family. We soon noticed all the churches in
the area and were going to visit some.
Pleasant Grove was the first that we visited
and felt we didn’t need to go anywhere else,
without a doubt.
We have never regretted that decision. We
quickly felt welcomed. The first person to
welcome us was Mary Gene Roberts. She
introduced herself the first service we
attended and asked for one of our business
cards, and soon we received a letter of
welcome and love. And then Pastor Greg
Long called that Sunday afternoon just to
welcome us and let us know he was going out
of town but wanted to come by and visit at
the end of the same week. And Vernon
Stephens and Phil Whitehead were greeting
that first Sunday and made us feel very
welcomed. We soon found we shared the
love of Bluegrass music with Phil Whitehead
and soon were listening to a lot of gospel
bluegrass. We never even listened to gospel
music before. We have had one blessing after
another since we moved here.
We soon met Tony and Martha Abbott and
found out Martha is a Coulter and cousin to
Barbara and again enjoyed many stories.
When she learned I canned, she offered me
her mother’s (Ruby Coulter) canning jars. We
went down into Ruby’s basement where she
had them stacked neatly on shelves. It
reminded me of my 98-year old grandma
who also canned. She lives in Illinois and I
don’t get to see her as often as I wish. I was

thrilled and felt part of the history here just
from using those jars. We enjoyed many
stories of our home when Gene and Pauline
Coulter lived here. We have heard of
bonfires they had for the youth at Pleasant
Grove. Anthony has a garden where Gene
had his and we enjoy canning things every
year out of it. We make jelly from the cherry
trees that Gene planted down by the road (if
the birds don’t get them all). We make jam
and jelly from the blackberries that are
everywhere here. It’s almost as though we
can feel Gene and Pauline here, they loved
this area and church and so do we. We may
not have been raised here (through no fault of
our own) but we feel as though we were.
Barbara has told me that her mama and
daddy would be tickled if they knew that we
were making jelly and such, and I told her “I
think that they do.”
Our business, our home, and Pleasant
Grove have been what brought us closer to
the Lord, and that is what we were lacking in
our lives before. We just didn’t know this
from the get-go, it took us a little while but
we learned this soon.
Thank you for listening to our story. It has
great meaning in our lives to be members of
Pleasant Grove.
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Memories of Mae Waters and Wade Wells
By David Myers

A contemporary political figure wrote a
book about “It takes a Village” to raise
normal, stable and fully developed children.
In my life that village was the Pleasant Grove
Baptist Church community.
Adults other than one’s parents have an
impact on a child’s life in a way that is truly
transforming during the formative years. In
business we often refer to assigning a mentor
to a young employee to help in their
development and adaptability to the
company or professional environment.
As children we are not assigned a mentor.
They come into our lives through many
different avenues. Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church served as a perfect place for a child to
experience mentoring. Many times, as we
recall and look back to some of those specific
individuals, we fully realize that neither they
nor you realized or planned the many
situations that made life-long impressions
and instilled growth patterns into ones very
being.
There are many, many different people
that worked with me and molded my life
other than my parents. One of those was Mr.
Wade Wells, a member and leader at Pleasant
Grove and a person that served as a
wonderful example of what a Christian man
could be. Of course, his wife, Mrs. Mae
Wells, was very instrumental in our
relationship too.
Mr. Wells became a Christian and joined
the church at Pleasant Grove as an adult.
Being a child, this action made me take
special notice of his life. He was very active
in the church and led the singing for many
years. My interaction with him was not as
much in church as it was working with him
and for him on the farm.
Because I knew him at Pleasant Grove
Church and because he also knew me there, I
felt comfortable and assured to be able to
approach Mr. Wells. When I was twelve
years old, I saw that Mr. Wells was preparing
to combine his oats. I told mother, “I’m going
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down to see Mr. Wells and get a job!” She
said, “You can try, but I doubt he can use
you.” I rode my bike down to the field where
Mr. Wells was plowing corn. I flagged him
down at the end of the row. I said, “Mr.
Wells, I want a job helping you combine.” He
said, “What can you do?” I told him I could
and would do anything he had.
That day at noon, I started a several year
relationship working for Mr. Wells. The first
day he gave me a team of mules and a wagon
to pick up burlap bags full of oats dropped
from the combine all around the field. That
very first day I came to know the heart of this
good man.
I was to load the bags into the wagon and
haul them to the barn and empty them into
the granary and then return the empty bags
back to the combine to be refilled. I was
really working hard and trying my best to
keep up with my portion of the operation. By
mid afternoon, Mr. Wells realized that I was
getting behind on completing this cycle. He
stopped the combine and came to the barn.
He never raised his voice and was not critical
of me in any way. He climbed into the
granary and began to help me catch up. He
said, “You are doing a good job and this is
really hard work for a little fellow to do by
himself.”
I had personal contact at Pleasant Grove
weekly and I worked for Mr. Wells for
several years. He would hire me regularly on
the bigger jobs on the farm like combining,
baling straw, baling hay, silo filling and etc.
But he reached out to me on a more personal
way. There were times when he would have
little jobs. It could be catching a few calves or
something that really only took a few minutes
to accomplish. He would come by the house
to see if I wanted to help him. Of course I
did. We would load the calves into the little
truck. He would say, “Why don’t you ride to
Knoxville with me to the market?” I was
thrilled with the opportunity and attention.
While coming back from Knoxville, he would
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say, “I bet Mae has lunch fixed for us, why
don’t you eat with us?” Again, I did. Mr.
Wells always paid by the hour and he said
that I was working for him all of this time and
he paid me.
During the years after I started working on
public works, attending college and into my
early professional years I saw and
communicated with Mr. and Mrs. Wells as I
visited Pleasant Grove with my parents. I
also tried to visit them in their home at least a
few times per year. In the middle to late 60s I
was attending the TN. Livestock Convention
in Nashville. J. R. Gamble and Dale Hitch
were there. J. R. said, “You knew Wade
Wells, didn’t you?” Mr. Wells had just died a
short time before the convention.
I sat down that night and wrote Mrs. Wells
a long note telling her how much Mr. Wade
Wells had meant to me in my life. Mrs. Wells

really, really appreciated the note, but a
comment she made to me while I was visiting
Pleasant Grove has forever influenced my
life. Mrs. Wells said, “Oh David, I wish so
much that Wade could have known what you
wrote in your note.” From that day until
today, I have tried to communicate my
feelings and I have written notes to people
who have really impacted my life, before they
die! Mr. and Mrs. Wade Wells represented to
me what Christ’s love expressed in the daily
lives of his followers can mean to someone
just like me. It was Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church that allowed and made this
wonderful experience possible for me in my
life’s experience.

Memories of Brian Williamson
Youth
I remember when I joined the church.
When me and my family visited, everyone

was really nice so we decided to join.

Memories of Lori Williamson
Youth
I went to Xtreme in 2006 and got to know
my youth group. We had a lot of fun. They

had great speakers and great bands. We got
to go run around with our friends.

Memories of Marilyn Willocks
My first memories of Pleasant Grove at
age five were the beautiful stained glass
windows. It turned the inside of the
sanctuary to a jewel box as the sun and
clouds shaped and moved light around. As a
small child, I was always entertained and
fascinated by the windows and I mourn the
loss of those windows today.
I remember attending Bible School and
also enjoying the other children and the
projects. I remember the church to be

approximately the same size as it is today
membership-wise. Also I left the church in
the eighth grade and went to Everett Hills
Baptist Church, then moved out of the city to
go to college and only came back to Pleasant
Grove in recent times. It was like coming
home again. Some people who were my
mentors are still in the church for which I am
thankful. I was very saddened to see the
cutting of the large oak trees to make room
for the addition. I loved those beautiful trees.
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Memories of DiAnne Wilson
My First Experience at Pleasant Grove
I remember the first time I met many of the
people of Pleasant Grove. In the summer of
1983, Greg brought me as a guest to a church
picnic being held at Camp Tipton. When we
arrived, a softball game had just begun.
Someone asked us to join in the game. I
really had no hesitation because I loved
softball and had played often growing up and
also on a team in high school.
Everything was fine until I stepped up to
bat. The pastor, Rev. Dan Dunkel, pitched
the ball — I swung and missed — strike one.
He threw again. I swung harder – strike two.
I was very surprised — how did I miss it?
Dunkel seemed very pleased with himself. I
thought, “There’s no way I’m letting this ball
go past me this time.” Dunkel pitched — the
ball was coming right to me. I swung at the
precise moment contact should have been
made with that ball. “Stri-iii-ke three - you’re
out!” I’m not a “cusser”, but I was feeling
like I could. In just a few brief seconds, I had
struck out for the first time since I could
remember, and in front of all these strangers
to boot. So much for good first impressions.
I was truly puzzled and tried to figure out
what could have happened. Oh yes!!! I
remembered I had only recently gotten
prescription glasses due to a lot of close
computer work I had been doing. “That must
be it. Maybe I’m not seeing the ball
accurately because, of course, I’m not wearing
my glasses right now.” I went to the car and
took the glasses from my purse.
When it came my time to bat, I was ready.
I put on my new glasses and stood there
waiting to hit the ball out of the park, or at
least a third-base hit, like in high school.
Dunkel pitched. I missed. “Okay, what’s he
doing this time?” I wondered. Strike 2. “I
cannot believe this — how embarrassing.”
I’m keeping my eye on the ball. I’m wearing
my glasses, Here it comes. I’m swinging the
bat. I’m out again. I am stunned. I could just
sink into the ground right now — I’ll bet
Greg is really embarrassed. I decide to quit
and just watch the rest of the game. From the
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sideline, I could see what was happening.
That Dunkel was a sly pitcher. The ball
traveled directly toward the plate, then
dropped suddenly right before reaching the
plate. Every single time. How could I not see
that? One would think he might have taken it
a little bit easy on a first-time guest and throw
one easy little pitch to let the bat make
contact with the ball, even if it was a foul ball.
When I figured out what was happening, I
wanted to run back into the game and
demand another pitcher, but being a good
sport and all, (or rather not wanting to
further humiliate Greg) I said nothing.
Later, we sat under a covered shed and
enjoyed the delicious picnic fare — the first of
many wonderful covered-dish meals I would
enjoy at Pleasant Grove. Many friendly
people came up and introduced themselves
and welcomed me — my night was salvaged
by these kind folks.
Many years later, I would play on the
ladies’ softball team when my work schedule
would allow. And I’m happy to say that
when I did play in a game, I did NOT strike
out. Of course, their team did not have Dan
Dunkel for a pitcher either.
Our Wedding at Pleasant Grove Baptist Church
God brought Greg and me together
through music. We both were members of a
local country music band. When I first met
Greg, I was certainly impressed with his
musical talents, but with time I recognized a
great sense of humility and a strong faith in
God that intrigued me more. At one of our
first group discussions to decide on rehearsal
times, Greg spoke up that he would not
practice on Wednesdays or play on Sundays
because he had church. I thought it
admirable that he was not the least bit
embarrassed to admit that church attendance
was his first priority. Over time, I began to
recognize what a godly man he was, faithful
in his love and devotion to God. I strongly
credit Greg for his influence in getting my
spiritual life back on track and he continues
to inspire me daily in that direction.
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August 4, 1984, was a lovely summer day
and Greg and I were married in the beautiful
old sanctuary of Pleasant Grove Baptist
Church in Maryville, Tennessee. Rev. Dan
Dunkel officiated. Our wedding was simple
with three attendants each. Greg’s uncle,
Vernon Wilson (who was the Pleasant Grove
Youth Director at one time), served as his best
man. Steve Reagan made our wedding video,
which was to become a cherished gift to us.
The music was an important part of our
big day. Greg and I sung on three songs we
pre-recorded to be played before the
ceremony, which were alternated with live
solos by Carla Carroll. Greg’s long-time
friend (and a later member of Pleasant
Grove), Mark Boring, played trumpet, Tony
Carroll was pianist and Judy Wade played
organ. All went smoothly until time for
prayer. Greg and I were to kneel on a bench
where we faced each other during the prayer.
Pastor Dunkel stood behind the bench facing
the congregation. Greg had written and
recorded a special prayer song that was to
play while we knelt together. The song, so
sweet, and Greg’s voice, so sincere, created a
poignant moment for me and tears began
streaming down my face. Rev. Dunkel
noticed this and discreetly passed me his
handkerchief. Thankfully, I took it, wiped
my eyes and blew my nose, then promptly
handed it right back to him. Dunkel smiled,
took the soiled handkerchief and slipped it
back into his pocket, then continued with the
ceremony. I didn’t really think much about it
until I watched the video later and found it
quite amusing to see Pastor Dunkel accepting
the “used” handkerchief. There may have
been a handful who saw this happen, as their
eyes were likely closed during the prayer
song.
After Rev. Dunkel pronounced us married,
we were to light a unity candle and blow out
the side candles, leaving a single lit candle in
the middle. I blew out my side candle, but
Greg forgot his. We walked the aisle toward
the doorway, almost reaching it when Greg
remembered his still-lit side candle. He ran
back down the aisle and blew it out. There

was no fellowship hall at that time, so the
receiving line and the reception were divided
between the two larger downstairs Sunday
school rooms. Food was served in the
Sunday School room that had the tiny
kitchen. People didn’t seem to mind and
stood or sat and ate wherever they could find
a space.
I do want to mention the wedding shower
that Pleasant Grove hosted for us, which was
organized by Shirley Hitch and Connie
Dunkel. It was truly awesome. Everyone
was so generous and thoughtful in their
giving. Flora King even gave us a quilt she
had made! We still use so many of the gifts
we received at that shower.
Our wedding day was well over 22 years
ago, but it’s still as fresh and exciting in my
mind as the day it happened. I am so
grateful and thankful to the people of
Pleasant Grove for the many happy memories
that have been created and shared in this
place. Greg, the young music minister, had
already been loved and adopted as one of its
own, but it wasn’t long before Pleasant Grove
felt like family to me, too, and I was made to
feel “right at home.”
Friends and Influences From Pleasant Grove
The first person I met when I visited
Pleasant Grove in 1983 was Martha Galyon.
She came up and introduced herself and I
have liked her ever since. She and her
husband, Robert, were in the choir and they
had already become close to my husband,
Greg, the Music Director. They invited me
into their home, befriended me and I grew to
love them and their children. Greg and I
were honored and humbled when they asked
us to become godparents to Angie and Travis.
It has been our joy to watch them grow in the
Lord and into adulthood as they continue to
seek out ways of honoring God in their daily
lives. The Galyons are very dear to us as
friends and fellow believers and have played
a large role in our lives.
When I first joined the Pleasant Grove
choir, one who stands out in my mind is
Mayme Abbott. Mayme had a beautiful
soprano voice and she was always
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complimentary of the music Greg selected for
the choir to sing, explaining how the words
touched her very soul. She also told me that
she felt the presence of God near to her
through the expression of music. I feel the
same way. Mayme has always been a hard
worker and, I am told, could do all the farm
chores that a man could, yet, she always
appeared so elegant on Sunday mornings, a
person whose inner beauty radiated without.
I admired this about her.
Charlie and Mary Gene Roberts were
wonderful Sunday School teachers back in
1984 and, in fact, even now they coordinate
the largest and most diverse Sunday School
class at Pleasant Grove. They took great
personal interest in us and Mary Gene even
retained a scrapbook with various news
clippings and mementos of her class
members’ accomplishments, weddings, etc.
They have always represented to me a high
godly standard in their own marriage and in
their spiritual example of care and concern
for others. Even so, I believe they are some of
the most open-minded, encouraging and
progressive thinkers in our church who have
touched the lives of many here. Currently,
Mary Gene has undertaken the task of
gathering church memories and history to be
preserved for future members. This will
create a strong legacy, not only for past and
current members, but, hopefully, set a
precedent for generations of Pleasant Grove
members to follow.
Shirley Hitch has been influential to Greg
and me. She was on the committee that
recommended Greg for the Music Minister
position 26 years ago when he was fresh out
of college. She felt a special kinship with him
immediately and has been a great source of
support, encouragement and influence to him
over the years. Shirley and her husband, Jim
were instrumental in the initial planning of
the Phase I and II building programs and
have given generously of their time, money
and knowledge in all the time I have known
them. Even after Jim’s passing, Shirley has
continued to make valuable contributions
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that will have a lasting effect on the lives of
many in this church.
I had the fortunate privilege to direct the
Children’s Choir here for 13 years. Every
child influenced me in some way. I could
always see the light of God’s love shining in
their eyes when they sang. I appreciated the
opportunity to work closely with Cynthia
Parcell, Carol Cruze and Tracy Bustin — all
willing and enthusiastic workers who
appreciated the joy that music can bring to
the life of a child. Most all of the youngest
kids we taught are at least in high school
now, with most having already graduated
college and some married with children. The
reward is in seeing how something a child
learns goes on to influence their later lives.
I’m thrilled that many of the former children
are still involved in some aspect of musical
worship here at Pleasant Grove.
Pleasant Grove has a thriving missions
program and Pearl DeLozier, Martha Abbott
and Sandy Walker have been instrumental in
leading, teaching and orchestrating mission
projects and reaching goals throughout the
years I have been here. Their enthusiasm and
dedication has been inspiring to me.
Jan and Kyle Bible were an early influence.
They taught an “Evangelism Explosion”
course and mentored me through the
program. Once completed, they encouraged
me to share my testimony as we visited
homes in the community. Jan and Kyle
continue to be strong witnesses for God as
they devote their time and energies to various
on-site mission projects.
Pleasant Grove is a singing church. This
has been one of my great joys in worshipping
here. We are not limited to any particular
style or method in our musical expression
here. Under Greg Wilson’s direction, the
choir has sung Traditional, Southern Gospel,
Contemporary and various styles in-between.
Working together with the choir to learn a
new song or cantata creates a bond of unity
between members that enriches our lives. To
express our praise to God through music is a
privilege and a blessing. I feel doubly blessed
that Greg is directing us. I have to say he has
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had the greatest influence on me musically
over the years and, although I have learned
many technical aspects of music, I have
learned more about the appreciation of music
as an expression of worship, praise and
offering up to God. Having come from a
large choir where you can get away with little
mistakes because there are so many voices
covering the same part, I quickly learned that
with fewer voices, every voice will be heard if
you do something different. This keeps me
motivated to learn each song thoroughly (pay
attention in choir) and to try to blend in with
everyone else. The musical opportunities
here at Pleasant Grove are wide open. We
have traditional congregational singing on
Sunday morning, Praise and Worship music
on Wednesday evenings, choir, soloists,
duets, trios, quartets, cantatas, Fifth Sunday
night singing , instrumentalists — everyone is
encouraged to take part in worshipping our
Savior through music here.

One last couple I would like to mention,
who are more recent influences and friends,
are Ed and Charlsie Owens. These are
generous, loving and Christ-like people
whom I have grown to love and admire.
Both sing in the choir and have served as
Trustees of the church. Ed and Charlsie are
always ready to help with whatever needs to
be done and are quick to offer support and
encouragement in whatever the church
endeavors. Charlsie teaches a Sunday School
class and sings in a ladies trio. They have
graciously hosted many Sunday School
parties at their home. Both are a joy to be
around and, best of all, they live out the
scripture, “Love your neighbor as yourself.”
Greg and I know this to be true, because
we’re their neighbors.

Memories of Greg Wilson
This church has been a central part of who
I am for my entire adult life. I came to work
here the first Sunday of July in 1980 at age 22.
I really have no idea why you have kept me
around here for so long, but it has been an
undeserved honor for me to have served as
your music director for 27 years. I have too
many memories of the kindness and love
shown to me by the people of this fellowship
to possibly even begin to summarize them.
Here are just a few thoughts from my long
and happy tenure as Music Director at
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church.
Shirley Hitch was on the search committee
to find a music director for the church in the
spring of 1980. She was the first person from
the church to contact me about the position. I
was in my senior year at Carson-Newman
College. Shirley had grown up with and
remained friends with many members of my
family, and our family singing group, The
Wilson Brothers, had been to Pleasant Grove
a few times to sing in years past. I suspect

Shirley convinced the search committee to
interview me and maybe even twisted a few
arms to recommend me for the position. I’m
glad she did. Shirley has sung in our choir
ever since (and even for some time before).
She has been and continues to be an advisor
and encourager to DiAnne and me for all
these years. She is one of the dearest people
in the world to us.
Robert Galyon was my first new friend at
Pleasant Grove. He reached out to befriend
me and soon asked me to work with him with
the R.A.’s. We had some great times with
those young men and formed a bond with
each other. After DiAnne and I were
married, our friendship with Robert and
Martha continued to grow. They later
honored us by asking us to be godparents to
Angie and Travis. The Galyons are among
the best friends DiAnne and I have on this
earth, and I am proud that Robert calls me his
little brother.
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DiAnne and I were married here on
August 4, 1984. Rev. Dan Dunkel performed
the ceremony. It was a great day and the
beginning of a wonderful journey through life
together. DiAnne has been my true partner
in all I have done since that day. She is
beautiful, kind, wise, gracious, loving, and
completely unselfish. She loves the Lord and
is a great example of Christ-likeness to me
and to all who know her. She knows my
many faults and yet she is my biggest fan.
She picks me up when I am down and even
carries me some of the time. She is
everything to me.
Ed and Charlsie Owens joined Pleasant
Grove and the choir about ten years ago.
They have become great friends of ours.
When some property adjacent to theirs
became available in 2000, DiAnne and I were
blessed to be able to build a home in the
Pleasant Grove community. Many people
from the church helped us in this endeavor
and we are so happy living on Country Lane.
The best thing about it is having such good
friends as neighbors.
What a great choir we have had here
through the years! The choir is such a vital
part of worship, and I have always been
impressed by the level of talent and
commitment evident in our choir members.
The choir has been my support group
through the years, and I am honored every
time I stand before them to direct. Many in
this church have been a part of the music
ministry and my life since I started working
here. Shirley and Martha, already mentioned,
along with other “long-timers” like David
and Sally Carter, Sam and Cynthia Parcell,
Roselyn Waters, Jimmy Long (just a teenager
when I came here) and Darell and Karen
Coppenger. Karen, Roselyn, Marilyn
Hodges, and Pat Amos have all served our
church faithfully and professionally as
accompanists and we are deeply indebted to
them for their work. There are many former
choir members who had great impact on my
life like Mr. Lem Edmonson, Fred Dunn, John

244

Helton, Roy Pierce, Max and Myrtle Everett,
Thad and Ruby Crumpton, Rita McNeilly,
Annie Gamble, Mayme Abbott, Marge
Brown, Lillian Law, Reona Connatser, Debbie
Holloway, Connie Dunkel, and many other
musicians who served and sang for our
church, some of whom are in the Lord’s choir
now. Charlie and Mary Gene Roberts were
my Sunday School teachers when I first
joined the church and they made me feel
welcomed and loved. All of the pastors I
have served under since 1980 have been a
blessing in my life and have mentored me
spiritually. I love Greg Long and am most
grateful for his ministry to me as my pastor
and for his friendship as well.
I came to work here as a kid right out of
college. I had never had a job in music; I had
never led a choir. I was completely lacking in
confidence and experience. The people of
Pleasant Grove took me in and gave me a
chance. You gave me encouragement, as you
continue to do today. You shaped my life,
and you gave me a place to belong. I could
never thank you enough.
I love Pleasant Grove.
May God bless this church in the next 175
years.

A Journey of Faith

Memories of Beatrice Bell Woodby
I have many memories here at Pleasant
Grove. Numerous Vacation Bible Schools,
standing outside and marching in with the
flags and all the kids, being in the fellowship
hall eating cookies and drinking Kool Aid,
playing with the younger kids in the nursery
and mostly seeing my grandfather cleaning in
the pulpit or the offices or seeing him in the
upstairs hallway. My grandfather, Woodrow
Bell, loved Pleasant Grove Church very
much. He spent most of his life making sure
the church was always clean and everyone
had what they needed. Most people could
drive by at any time and see his little blue
truck out in front of the church. If you didn’t
see his truck, I guarantee he was at home
keeping an eye on the church from there.
To the right is a picture of my great
grandparents, Lucy Matlock Roberts and
Floyd Roberts, on the “Courting Rocks” some
of which still remain in front of the church.
She was 15 and he was 17. The picture was
taken in 1926. Mrs. Roberts, now 94,
remembers this special moment and many

others here at Pleasant Grove. Lucy and
Floyd Roberts’ son, Andrew Bailey, was
married here at Pleasant Grove to Betty Jane
Inman in December 1951.

Memories of Robert (Woody) Woodhead
I was raised by the son of a Wesleyan
minister and daughter of a Baptist minister in
the Presbyterian Church, baptized before I
understood what it really meant, and as a
result left the church at about the same time I
left home for the military. All during my
raising, I believed there was a God and that
Jesus Christ was His Son, sent in the flesh to
earth, crucified, buried and risen. What I
really struggled with were the people I met in
church. Most were hypocrites and that
included me. I didn’t return to church until I
was 55 years old when I met my wife, Wanda.
She insisted that we attend church together
and I agreed.
She had been telling me what a wonderful
pastor served Pleasant Grove Baptist Church
and what wonderful people went there. She

was absolutely right about everything she
said. I listened each Sunday morning and
soon I felt God entering my heart. I was
saved at Pleasant Grove Baptist Church on
November 6, 2006. Asking Jesus to take
control of my life and all the wonderful
people in this church family have made this
wretched old sinner a new man. To all the
church and my wonderful wife, Wanda, I say
thank you from the bottom of my heart. I
never knew life could be so beautiful.
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Memories of Wanda Woodhead
In 2000, I made some major changes in my
life that lead me to Pleasant Grove Church. I
got a divorce and was starting my life over. I
was not sure if this was going to be the best
thing for me, but “it felt right.” I owned a
home in Fox Trace Subdivision but it had an
in-ground pool and I did not want the
upkeep and cost of it.
So began my search for a new home. I had
never lived on this end of Maryville, but as
soon as I saw the house I am living in, I knew
I was home. I moved in on August 1, 2001.
Then September 11, 2001, I, like a lot of other
people at that time, felt the need to attend

church. I had not gone for the last 31 years. I
went to three or four different churches, but
never felt comfortable in them. That changed
the day I came to Pleasant Grove. There was
a warmth which brought me back again and
again to sit on the benches and let God show
that he still loved me! If that was not enough,
he brought Woody into my life! That warmth
is still there at Pleasant Grove Church and
growing stronger with every day.
It was not the brick building that made
Pleasant Grove the church I wanted to join,
but ALL THE PEOPLE WHO GO THERE!
Thanks for the last five years.

Memories of Rowena Davis Wyrick
By Mary Gene Roberts and Flora Neubert Simerly
On December 5, 2006, Rowena was
interviewed by Mary Gene Roberts and Flora
Neubert Simerly. She had celebrated her
100th birthday on October 22, 2006 with a
reception at her home. She shared several
pictures of the guests which included Greg,
Susan and Angela Long and others from the
Pleasant Grove Church Family. Don and
Carol Story were in the picture. Rowena
commented, “If I ever had a boy, I would
want him to be just like Don Story.”
Rowena was a delight to visit with and to
hear the many memories she was happy to
share. Needless to say, her memories go a
long way back in years.
Rowena and her family were members of
Pleasant Grove Baptist Church. Her mother
was Nora Headrick Davis. She had two
sisters and two brothers who became
members of the church.
When she was a little girl, preacher
Fitzgerald and his wife were at Pleasant
Grove. She loved both of them. Mrs.
Fitzgerald was her Sunday School teacher.
Her family traveled to Pleasant Grove in a
buggy. She recalled the “uppin’ rocks” at the
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church. They were used for mounting and
dismounting on the horses or mules.
When Rowena was shown a picture of the
1914 class of Pleasant Grove School, she
became very excited and began to recall the
names of students. The Pleasant Grove
School was a one room building located
where the present Henry and Mayme
Williams West resident is today, just east of
the present church.
Rowena recalls at the Pleasant Grove
School there was a wood burning stove, and
the boys had to carry in wood to burn. It was
a one room school with all the grades
together.
A couple of the amusing events she
remembered were about students and herself.
She recalled Sidney (Flora’s dad) and James
(Jay) Neubert. Jay kidded Rowena all the
time about what Sidney was saying…”I love
my Win, but there ain’t no use.” They both
married someone else. She also recalled,
“One day the teacher sent her home to tell her
mother to check her head. Sure enough, she
had head lice. All the other students and the
teacher got them too.”

A Journey of Faith
Elmer, Ernest (Buck) and Rowena were
walking to school one morning and one of her
brothers told her if she would smoke a
cigarette, it would help keep her warm. She
agreed, so he pulled out some butter paper
and some rabbit tobacco and gave her the
cigarette. She said, “That was my first and
my last cigarette!”
Rowena also remembers that Pleasant
Grove Baptist Church met in the Pleasant
Grove School building in 1911. The old
church had burned and they were building a
new structure. That 1911 building is the
present sanctuary.
Positive remarks about a person create
lasting impressions for almost everyone.
Rowena recalled Maxine Davis (she married
Eddie Ray Davis) got up one day and made a
speech about Rowena. Maxine told all of the
nice things she knew about her. She was so
pleased…. she was her best friend. Mary
Gene told Rowena that Charlie Roberts said
Chester Wyrick, (Rowena’s husband) was a
fine man and a wonderful worker at ALCOA.
Rowena became emotional and said she
surely like to hear good things about her
husband.
Rowena recalled that Aunt Jennie Davis
was one of her Sunday School teachers. If
Aunt Jennie got sick, she would ask Rowena
to teach the class. Rowena said that really
pleased her to be asked to teach. She said
when she taught Miss Jennie Davis’ class
there were boys in the class, and she taught
them to sing “Jesus Loves Me.”
Rowena comments about the current
pastor (2006) Greg Long, “He is a wonderful
man and a great preacher.” She also added,
“When I feel a special need for God’s help, I
raise my hand up and that is a prayer to God
that says I need you!”
After attending Pleasant Grove School,
Rowena went to Law’s School when she was
a little girl. Later she went to East Tennessee
State Teachers College (Now ETSU), receiving
her certificate to teach. She taught for several
years at different schools, including
Wildwood and Chilhowee View. It was at

Chilhowee View that she was given a student
to take care of, and he was a “mean” boy.
“Only he wasn’t a boy, he was a man.”
Usually when she had to spank a student she
took them into the cloak room. This young
man was sent to the principal to be spanked.
The young man told them, “just kill me,
nobody loves me!” Rowena told him she
loved him and that pleased him very much.
Later she would hear from his wife and
things seemed to be okay.
Some folks she remembered in the
community. “There was Jack Gamble who
rode a horse and delivered the mail to our
home. Katherine Headrick married James R.
Davis, and she is the great, great,
granddaughter of this Colonel Davis. The
Davis land was sold to different people and a
lot of them attend Pleasant Grove Church.”
Rowena also remembers now Ernest Davis
(Nora Kay Burns father) got his nick name,
Buck. “He liked biscuits and gravy and he
always got everything he wanted. Mother
had to go to a funeral and he wanted more
biscuits and gravy. She said to him ‘you have
bread, Buck.’ After that he was always called
Buck Davis.”
Rowena had a few stories that did not
relate to Pleasant Grove at all, but they were
amusing to her. Recently she got a terrible
toothache and a friend told her she needed to
rub some Wild Turkey on the tooth. She had
no idea there were two kinds of Wild Turkey,
so her friend brought her a small bottle. She
likes to tell people, “No one was here on
Thanksgiving, but me and my Wild Turkey.”
She told about Tom Click coming to visit
her and he would bring her some flowers.
She finally told him to stop….”I don’t want
any of your business.” (Tom owns
McCammon-Ammons-Click Funeral Home.)
Rowena’s political comment was, “My
grandmother chose to be a democrat but I am
just a Good American!”
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Epilogue
Looking Toward the Future
By Benjamin Ashley Bramlett
Minister of Youth and Outreach
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A phrase that you hear on
occasion, especially in the youth
culture, is “I got your back.”
Friends encourage friends in
difficult times by saying, “I got
your back.” Offensive linemen
assure their quarterbacks that the
God
line will hold and no one will
touch them… “I got your back.”
Young men and women serving
in Iraq talk about the bond
between those serving together in
a time of war… “I know they got
my back.” The phrase conveys
friendship, support, and loyalty.
It means that there is someone who is watching out for you, protecting you, someone who will empower
you in your mission. Someone who will do whatever it takes to guard his or her friend against harm. We
have such a friend. His name is Jesus.
While the phrase “I got your back” may not be found in scripture, the concept is most
certainly present throughout God’s Word. In fact, it is probably one of the most dealt with
topics in all of scripture. There is a special word used to describe this quality of Christ:
faithfulness. Check the concordance in your Bible and you will find numerous passages
dealing with the faithfulness of God. “For the Lord is good, and His love is eternal; His
faithfulness endures through all generations.” (Ps. 100:5, HCS). “Because of the Lord’s faithful
love we do not perish, for His mercies never end. They are new every morning; great is Your
faithfulness” (Lam. 3:22-23, HCS). What is most striking about God’s faithfulness, and a theme
that is often connected with it, is the fact that it never ends. It is not just connected with a
certain group of people, or a certain time period; but instead to all people who follow Him for
all time. “Know therefore that the LORD your God, He is God, the faithful God, who keeps His
covenant and His loving kindness to a thousandth generation with those who love Him and keep
His commandments” (Deut 7:9, NASB).
As Pleasant Grove reaches this milestone of 175 years, let us all recognize that it is nothing
but the faithfulness of God working through His chosen people that have sustained us thus
far. It is God who started this church, who sustained it, made it grow, and protected it during
times of trial. And God will continue to do these things for the next 175 years, if we will
remain obedient to His will and Word.
It has been said that the church is always one generation away from extinction. There is
certainly some truth to that statement. The starkness of that reality is played out time and time
again in the history of the people of Israel found in the Old Testament. All too often an
obedient and faithful generation would be followed by one that did not follow the Lord. But
at the same time, God’s faithfulness is a promise that the church will never cease to exist. “On
this rock I will build My church, and the gates of Hades shall not prevail against it” (Matt 16:18,
NKJV). God’s kingdom will never end, but it falls on us to transmit the faith to the next
generation so that we can continue to be part of that kingdom. It is our solemn duty to raise
our children in “fear and admonition of the Lord.” It is our duty to share the good news of
Christ with a lost and dying world.
In the next few months our church will be implementing a new strategy for evangelism that
we hope God will use in a powerful way. The program is called G.R.O.W. (God Rewards Our
Work), and it is based on this very principal of God’s faithfulness. If we will be obedient, God

“I got your back.”
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will pour out His blessing. If we will step out in faith, God will turn it to sight. If we will pray,
God will give us a new reason to praise as the lost find love, hope, and truth in Christ and His
church. But it will take effort on our part. It will require people to give of their time, skills, and
resources in a sacrificial way. The task set before us is immense. Without question, it is too big
for human hands. But thankfully, we do not labor alone, for Christ is with us. He is faithful.
He will never leave us or forsake us. In His power we can make a difference; we can change
the world. “Don’t worry,” Jesus says to us from across the centuries, “I got your back.” And as
the sun sets each day over Pleasant Grove, the promise He made to 11 ordinary men 2,000
years ago remains true for us today… “and lo, I am with you always, even to the end of the
age” (Matt 28:20, NASB).
-Benjamin Ashley Bramblett
Minister of Youth and Outreach

Photo by Peter Jenkins. “Sunday Night Service Begins - Maryville, Tennessee.”
Copyright Peter and Barbara Jenkins, 1985.
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