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Happy New Year by Reverend Dr. Bob Howell, Senior Pastor

     But you are a chosen race, a royal priesthood, a holy nation, God’s own people, 
that you may declare the wonderful deeds of him who called you out of darkness 
into his marvelous light.  Once you were no people but now you are God’s people; 
once you had not received mercy but now you have received mercy.     1 Peter 2:9, 10    

Happy New Year! I hope 2019 is off to a good start for you and yours. We have just completed one of the high and holy seasons of 
the Christian faith, the celebration of the birth of our Lord. Christmas brings joy and gratitude to children and elders alike. Spirits are 
high and excitement is in the air. When the season has passed, however, we move quickly back to our day to day work of making a 
living, caring for our children, and planning for our next time of celebration and joy.  But it doesn’t have to be this way. The abundant 
life that Christ has promised us can be ours 365 days a year. A higher level of joy, peace, hope and love is not an Advent blessing, it is a  
permanent promise to those who live in the never failing hope that is ours in Jesus Christ.  

At the beginning of a new year it is customary for us to greet each other with “Happy New Year!” Do we mean “day” rather than “year”? We 
give the greeting on New Year’s Day, but on the seventh day of the new year, are we still saying it? Are we wishing friends to be happy for 
only a day or for a whole year? How can one be happy for a whole year when the forecast for the new year may predict unhappy times? 
Can you be happy if in the coming year you may have less to eat, if you must make old clothes do for another year, if a vacation is out of 
the question, and if you must worry about the bills coming due?

Regardless of conditions, we do want to be happy. Is there anyone who does not want to be happy in the coming year? A teacher of a 
young adult class asked the students to write their answers to the question, “What do you want most out of life?” Nine out of ten answered, 
“Happiness.” Psychology Today magazine took a poll of 40,000 readers. Eighty-three percent responded that their main question was, 
“How can I find real happiness?” If anybody should be happy, it is a Christian. But, is the average Christian known for his joy? Many think 
of a Christian in terms of solemnity, seriousness, and severity. Some of us are like the country boy whose grandmother forbade him to 
engage in “worldly amusements” on Sunday. Dejected and lonely, he walked down to the barn fence and while he was there a mule came 
up and put his head into the boy’s hands. Patting the sad face of the mule, the boy commiserated, “Poor fellow, you must be a Christian, 
too.”  (From Fr. Jacob’s Homilies)

Christians have good reason to be the happiest people in the world. Their happiness is not based upon the condition of the world but 
upon the condition of their heart. The abundant life does not mean having your wants met, it means that we live in the hope that belongs 
to those who have a relationship with God and a desire to be in relationship with God’s people. It is in that fellowship that we are reminded 
of who we are and whose we are.  I Peter says, “But you are a chosen race, a royal priesthood, a holy nation, God’s own people, that you 
may declare the wonderful deeds of him who called you out of darkness into his marvelous light.  Once you were no people but now you 
are God’s people; once you had not received mercy but now you have received mercy.”

As those who have received mercy, we are given the honor of sharing God’s gracious love with those who have not yet discovered the 
power of grace-filled living. You may be the only Bible some people ever read.

May the year that lies ahead be filled with abundant living for those who are grounded in God’s mercy and grace.

Blessings,

Reverend Dr. Bob Howell



I experienced a great cloud of witnesses 
at Leath Correctional during my first  
visit serving on a Kairos ministry team.  The  
residents at Leath cheered our Kairos team 
on in our faith, as we cheered for them.
Hebrews 12:1 “Therefore, since we are surrounded by so great 
a cloud of witnesses, let us also lay aside every weight, and sin 
which clings so closely, and let us run with endurance the race 
that is set before us.”

The Greek word nephos, translated “clouds” was used to de-
scribe the highest seats in the bleachers of a stadium.  In this 
verse the Holy Spirit is telling us we are not alone.  From the 
highest seats in the bleachers we are able to see how our walk 
of faith will remove us from the role of spectator and place us 
directly in the middle of the fight.  We are a part of the great 
cloud of witnesses, cheering each other on to victory.

I initially signed up to serve in the Kairos ministry because I 
felt great empathy for those in prison.  Although most serving 
a sentence are guilty of a crime, there are many negative life 
circumstances that have paved the way to make devastating 
choices.  It is inconceivable to imagine completely losing my 
freedom and day to day life with my family and friends.  I am 
humbled to think how any one of us could experience the same 
fate as a result of one poor choice.

A Cloud of Witnesses   by Jennifer Heflin

Our Kairos team began the first of four training sessions  
during the summer of 2018.  We formed friendships through 
team building exercises, praying, singing and worshipping 
together.   I was one of the last to take my turn during the 
team introductions, and my tearful response was, “I’ve been 
to church.”  What I thought would be a logistical meeting was 
a worshipful experience.  We were pouring into each other, so 
we could pour into the inmates at Leath.

All of the team members were assigned job responsibilities for 
the weekend and learned the many ways we could show the 
residents “agape love.” Distributing cookies to all the residents 
at Leath is just one of the ways we brought God’s love inside 
the prison walls.  We, as team members, removed our egos and 
agendas, and let God shine through us.  My continued prayer 
throughout the weekend was, “more of you, less of me.”

We spent the weekend listening to various talks from our team 
members, worshipping, singing and praying with the residents.  
For those of us assigned as table leaders and assistants, we 
were given the opportunity to interact with the residents on 
a personal level.  Their vulnerability, open hearts, and desire to 
learn and grow in their faith was beautiful to witness.

During the Kairos weekend, I saw God work in a way I have 
never experienced before.  In my own life, as well as in those 
around me.  And I can’t wait to go back.



Starting in the fifth grade, my parents made 
me take ballroom dancing lessons.  To be 
clear, I wanted nothing to do with it.  I had 
(and still have) no rhythm.  I move more 
like Bambi walking for the first time than 
a dancer.  Furthermore, by the fifth grade I 
had realized girls do NOT have cooties and 
I preferred not to embarrass myself in front 
of them. The final annoying thing about the 
classes is that they took place in a neigh-
boring town where all the other kids were 
already tight. Before the classes even started, 
I knew they would be awful.

I remember how conflicted I felt at the first 
lessons.  On one hand I was glad to be there.  
I eagerly wanted to dance with the girls in 
the room and make new friends.  I wanted 
to become graceful and confident on the 
dance floor.  But on the other hand, I want-

ed to get out of there as fast as I could. I felt 
awkward, insecure, and out of place.  All 
these emotions and desires came to a head 
each time I had to dance.

I remember bumbling my way around the 
dance floor every time we learned a new 
dance.  It seemed like I always had a new 
partner. It was my job to lead the dance, 
but each girl wanted to be led in a slightly 
different way.  Each of us had different in-
terpretations of our directives.  We often 
started by lunging in different directions or 
tripping over each other’s feet.  However, 
over time my partner and I learned how to 
dance together.  With patience and work 
the result was almost always two people 
fluttering around the ballroom in harmony.

This adoption is similar in many ways.  We 

have two historically autonomous congrega-
tions that have been dancing on their own.  
Through the adoption we are now dancing 
together.  Each group of people knows how 
we used to move before we had this other 
person to move with.  Now we are dancing 
together, learning each other’s moves, and 
trying not to step on each other’s toes.  The 
downtown campus is leading this dance, 
and the Trinity campus is expressing how it 
wants to be led.  It is a process of learning 
and we are yielding a beautiful spectacle of 
dancing.

I hope each of us can step back and enjoy 
the beauty of this dance.  There are new  
opportunities for people at both campuses 
because of this dance.  Together we are  
finding a still more excellent way to dance  
together, and I am excited to be a part of it all.

Most people at Buncombe Street do not know 
who Pat Berry is. Allow me to tell you something 
about this beloved member of our community. 
For the past eleven years, Pat has written a care 
note to each person who lost a loved one. Upon 
the year anniversary of a death, Pat sends another 
note of comfort and support. Pat wrote each letter  
personally to grieving families. 

Recently, Pat let me know that she is ready to be a 
minister in other ways. We are grateful for her years 
of caring for us through the card ministry. Thank 
you, Pat. Thank you also to Debbie Foggleman 
who is taking over the card ministry.

Card Ministry by Reverend Grover Putnam, Associate Pastor 

 A New Dance by Reverend Ben Burt, Associate Pastor
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12 Stones
 by Reverend Dr. Justin Gilreath,  
 Associate Pastor

The Council of Bishops has called a Special Session of the General 
Conference which will take place February 23-26, 2019. The purpose 
of the Special Session is to review and act on a report issued by the 
Commission on a Way Forward. That Commission was authorized in 
2016 to review those parts of The Book of Discipline which relate to 
human sexuality. The Commission’s report is available to read on-
line at www.advocatesc.org. In it, the Commission recommends three  
independent plans which may be voted into action during the Special 
Session of the General Conference in February 2019. The Special Session 
may also conclude without choosing a course of action.

The three proposed plans are designed to lead the denomination forward 
regardless of divergent views about human sexuality. They are The One 
Church Plan, The Traditionalist Plan, and the Connection-Conference Plan. 
The One Church Plan removes restrictive language in the Book of Disci-
pline while allowing those pastors who choose not to perform same sex 
marriages because of their theological convictions, the freedom to refrain 
from doing so. The Traditionalist Plan maintains the current text of the Book 
of Discipline which states, “the practice of homosexuality is incompatible 
with Christian teaching” (Para. 304.3). The Connectional-Conference Plan re- 
organizes the denomination into three conferences worldwide based 
on theological and contextual perspectives. As members of the United  
Methodist denomination, we will discuss these plans as a church in January 
2019 prior to the General Conference. 

Delegates to the Special Session of the General Conference in  
February will vote on which of these plans to adopt or if they will 
adopt a plan submitted apart from the Commission on the Way For-
ward.  They may also decide that no decision can be made at this time.
Among the 864 delegates to the Special Session who will vote are 
eight laity and eight clergy from South Carolina. Their names and email  
addresses are printed below as they appeared in an August 2018 article by  
Jessica Brodie in the South Carolina United Methodist Advocate.

Joshua set up the twelve stones that 
had been in the middle of the Jordan 
at the spot where the priests who 
carried the ark of the covenant had 
stood. And they are there to this day. 
– Joshua 4:9

A Way Forward 

adapted from an article by Jessica Brodie 

Do you ever get so busy looking forward to what is next that 
you forget to stop and give thanks for all God has already 
done?  I do.  And apparently the people of Israel did as well.  
After God miraculously stopped the waters of the Jordan so 
Israel could cross into the Promised Land, God commanded 
them to set up twelve stones.  These twelve stones would 
serve as reminders and conversation pieces, for future  
generations, about God’s supernatural power and  
faithfulness to Israel.  

Perhaps, as church, we too need reminders to stop 
and look at all God has done for us.  Our church has 
accomplished many great things in the course of 
the past year.  We made significant strides in com- 
munication, discipleship, youth ministry, worship, 
missions, Trinity Campus, and the list continues.  
Sometimes it’s easy to focus on all of our next steps 
for growth and ministry.  But maybe we need to just 
take a minute and really look back at all God has done 
for us.

As we enter into this new year, which is a time of expec-
tation and action, let us also take time for prayer and 
reflection.  And as we embrace 2019, let us give thanks 
not only for what God is about to do, but for what he has 
already done.  

Laity:

Barbara Ware
conferencelayleader@umcsc.org
James Salley
jsalley@gbhem.org
Dr. Joseph Heyward
heywardj8@aol.com
Herman Lightsey
hblightsey@juno.com
Jackie Jenkins
jackiegjenkins@aol.com
Michael Cheatham
mikecheatham@bellsouth.net
Martha Thompson
tmartha931@aol.com
Dr. David Braddon
dvbraddon@gmail.com
Laity Alternates:
Lollie Haselden
LPHaselden@gmail.com
Emily Rogers Evans
emichele87@gmail.com

Clergy:

Dr. Tim McClendon
wtmcclendon@umcsc.org
Rev. Ken Nelson
klnelson@umcsc.org
Rev. Tim Rogers
tjrogers@umcsc.org
Dr. Robin Dease
rdease3@umcsc.org
Rev. Tiffany Knowlin
tiffknow@gmail.com
Rev. Narcie Jeter
narciejeter@gmail.com
Rev. Mel Arant Jr.
A.Arant@icloud.com
Rev. Susan Leonard
spleonard@umcsc.org
Clergy Alternates:
Rev. Telley Gadson
PastorTLG2013@aol.com
Rev. Michael Turner
michaelturner@advent-umc.org
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From the perspective of a staff member, when the words 
"basketball season" are spoken in late summer, there is often 
a collective groan as we once again break open the jigsaw 
puzzle of scheduling that takes place in Sisk and Drake each 
fall and winter.  But now, as the parent of a basketball player, 
the words "basketball season" mean something entirely dif-
ferent to me.  

To watch Amelia play, especially as she grins the entire 
time, is a wonderful, joyous thing.  My daughter looks for-
ward to practice as much as she does the games.  She has 
formed lasting friendships, been influenced by wonderful 
coaches, has learned the rules of the game, improved her 
skills, and most importantly, Amelia has experienced what 
teamwork looks like, and how helping one another succeed 
is what matters, not what the scoreboard says at the final 
buzzer.  I am grateful for the opportunity she has at BSUMC 
to play in such a supportive, nurturing, faithful environment.   
Hooray for basketball season!
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BSUMC First Responders  
by Jenna Robinson

Buncombe Street member, Michael Douglas, is a “first  
responder” in the truest sense plus more! 

First of all, he is a deputy with the Greenville County Sheriff’s 
office. Every time he puts on that uniform and walks out his 
door, he strives to protect everyone in Greenville County. He 
takes pride in his work, and we are proud of him! 

Michael has always been a “first responder” at Buncombe 
Street for church work. He and his family serve Buncombe 
Street in ways too numerous to list. When Justin asked him 
to preach and lead worship at The Table, Michael responded 
enthusiastically. When volunteers are needed to help with 
the annual concert, Michael leads the security detail. He even 
volunteers to greet on Sundays. 

The large majority of us cannot be a professional first  
responder like Michael Douglas. However, some of us can 
donate blood. The Blood Connection has a saying “blood  
donors are the first first responders”. If you  are eligible to  
donate blood, will you respond during the next blood drive?

The first blood drive of 2019 will take place on January 
16 from 1:00 PM - 6:00 PM in Room 115 of the Downtown  
Campus.  

And, don’t forget that every one of us can be a first responder 
at Buncombe Street - as a volunteer. Contact David Stubbs 
or log into the GET INVOLVED section of our website to  
respond. 

Be a first responder like Michael Douglas at Buncombe Street 
- in one way or another!

 Teamwork 
   by Rosemary Hughes



One of my favorite parables about our relationship with Jesus is a story about a lifelong journey on a tandem bicycle.  
Here are some excerpts:

…. When I met Jesus, it seemed as though life was rather like a bike, but it was a tandem bike, and I noticed that Jesus was in 
the back helping me pedal. He suggested that we change places. Life has not been the same since I gave up control and took 
the back seat. I gave up my boring, but predictable life- a life that was so secure to me.

When Jesus took the lead, we made delightful long rides through mountains, and rocky places at breakneck speeds; it was all I 
could do to hang on! Even though it often looked like madness, He said, “Pedal!” I was worried and anxious and asked, ”Where 
are you taking me?”.  He laughed and didn't answer. Over time He taught me to trust Him. I forgot my boring life and entered 
into a lifetime adventure with Jesus guiding the way. And when I'd say, "I'm scared", He'd lean back and touch my hand.

I was scared at first to give up control. I thought we’d crash, but He knows bike secrets, knows how to make the bike bend to 
take sharp corners, jump to clear high rocks, fly to shorten scary passages. What a wonderful change in my life!
When I'm sure that I just can't do any more, He just smiles and says... “Pedal.”…….

We spend so much of our energy and focus managing our time talent and treasure in ways that we believe are best for us. 
Why don’t we acknowledge that these are God’s resources and let Him guide the way? He promises us a much better journey 
on the back of the bicycle. Resolve to more fully trust God with your life in 2019. He promises that you will be wonderfully 
blessed for the remainder of your journey.
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A 2019 Stewardship Resolution  
by Michael Helms

Adult VBS: March 25-27  
by Reverend Roy Mitchell, Associate Pastor of Discipleship
I first met Ed in the late 90’s when I was taking Youth  
Ministry and Christian Education graduate-level courses 
prior to full-time seminary. One of my courses was through  
Pfeiffer University in North Carolina, but it was held at Lake 
Junaluska (the United Methodist Southeastern Jurisdic-
tional Retreat Center). Ed came, looking and sounding like 
Jimmy Buffet to me. He shared scripture through stories, 
humor, and song in ways that touched both my head and 
heart. 

Over the years, I’ve seen Ed here and there.  Last spring, I 
saw him again after nearly fifteen years.  His voice was just 
as smooth, and his songs just as comforting. His sandals 
and untucked shirt made me feel like we were sitting in his 
living room, but the worship was powerful and expressive. 

After chatting a bit, I knew I wanted Ed to come to  
Buncombe Street to put on an Adult Bible School. Thanks 
for the generosity of the Morgan Sisters Fund, we have 
the opportunity of hosting a legend and an old friend, Ed  
Kilbourne. 

“I have been known for most of my career as a singer, 
storyteller, and folk-theologian that resourced congre-
gations in worship and in concert, primarily on Sunday 
mornings and afternoons. During the last 20 years, I 
went from being a spectator to a card-carrying mem-
ber of the senior adult demographic and I began to do 
events specifically for the adult and older adult "saints 
and sages" of the church.” - Ed Kilborn 
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Shell Gallery
by Julia Sibley-Jones

In late January, 2018, Bob Shell called me. He lives in Nashville, 
Tennessee, and was interested in giving a gift to Buncombe Street 
UMC in memory of his parents, Katherine and Owen Shell. I asked 
why he decided to make this gift.

“My mother and father spent over 40 wonderful years in Greenville, 
S.C. and Buncombe Street UMC was very important to them.  In the 
early years, mother sang in the choir and my father was an active 
participant in his men’s Bible class.”

We talked a bit about possibilities and he liked the idea of reno- 
vating the Truluck Room to allow for its use as an art gallery.  In 2012, 
Ray and Shirley Truluck, along with their daughters Mary Beth and 
Sallie, established the Jeff and Mary Truluck Fund in memory of Ray’s 
parents.  It is designated for maintenance and upkeep of the Truluck 
Dining Room.  By combining recent distributions of this Endowment 
fund with Mr. Shell’s gift, we began a journey of transformation!

Many people and committees helped to shape the trans- 
formation.  The Endowment Board supported my work on this  
project. The Property Committee studied the proposal and made 
sure to consider how the plan might impact other facility needs.  
Church staff and members were patient and flexible as the room 
renovation progressed. The Maintenance Team offered amazing 
skill and craftsmanship. The Music and Arts Board formed a new 
Gallery Committee. 

And that Gallery Committee—Joy Cutchin, Carey Lee Hudson,  
Patty Jennings, Tammy Phillips, Shirley Truluck—as well as Joye 
Burkhardt, who is heading the Selection Committee—put in hours 
of thought and expertise to make sure that the Shell Gallery in 
the Truluck Room builds on a sure foundation.  They insisted that 
we first define the Gallery’s purpose, which is: to glorify God by  
enriching our community of faith through dynamic visual arts. 

The official opening of the Shell Gallery in the Truluck Room will 
occur on Sunday, January 20, 2019, following the 11:00 services. 
The inaugural exhibit will feature paintings on the theme of Joy! All 
artwork will be created by Buncombe Street members. 

Mr. Shell is very pleased.  “In 1980, I asked my parents to join my 
family in Nashville, and watch their grandchildren grow up. My  
father passed away in 1995, and my mother in 2004. They left this 
earth knowing they had made a difference.”  And now, thanks to his 
generosity and foresightedness, Bob Shell has made a difference in 
our lives at Buncombe Street UMC, too.  Glory be to God!

Katherine and Owen Shell



From the Evangelism Team by David Stubbs 
As of November 15, we had welcomed 131 new family members into our church membership in 2018 and the possibility of around 22 
more before the year is out.  The outstanding statistic is that, of the adult new members, 51% have joined by profession or reaffirmation 
of their faith. 

What this means is that over half of the adults who have joined this year are professing their faith in Christ for the first time or for the first 
time in many years.  We aren’t “swapping sheep” from one church to the next. We are actually building our faith community one person 
at a time as we welcome new folks into God’s kingdom. 

Why is this happening?  One key reason may be that we are not like some churches where no one talks to you. Around here, you can’t get 
through the door without someone saying “good morning”, and that is by design.  Our greeters in the parking lot, at the entry doors and 
at our Welcome Centers shine their lights of hospitality and are there for those who don’t have any idea how to find worship, where their 
kids go or where the restroom is located.  When you receive so many people who haven’t been to church in a long time, it’s important 
that they know the church cares and the church wants to help. This is what our greeters achieve. 

Be sure to thank the next greeter you see.  After that, do your part, invite someone to come with you to church.  All research shows that 
most people come to church because someone they knew invited them. You invite and we’ll all be there to help you care for them. 

Crisis Ministry Support  
by Kellie Herlong
In December, the B-Street Women hosted their annual 
Christmas Luncheon and it was an amazing event. Over 
190 ladies joined us to hear a message from our speaker, 
Jane Robelot. She offered an inspiring word on “True 
Treasures” and how to leave a spiritual legacy for our 
children and grandchildren. A huge thank you to  
Bobbie Pritchard and Ashley Douglas for organizing 
such a wonderful event. 

During the luncheon, we also put the spotlight on our 
very own BSUMC Crisis Ministry.  Crisis Ministry has 
been an important part of Buncombe Street for decades. 
Coordinator of Crisis Ministry, Joan White, shared about 
the ways in which God is working through this program 
to bring healing to our broken world.  Joan  told us how 
Buncombe Street is one of the few churches that keeps 
its doors open to some of Greenville’s most vulnerable, 
particularly the “working poor.” For folks who make 
minimum wage or who are on disability, a car accident 
or medical crisis can set them over the edge. Crisis 
Ministry assists guests with some financial resources 
and helps them make a plan for getting back on their 
feet. More importantly, Crisis Ministry volunteers lend a 
listening ear, offer hospitality and acceptance, and pray 
with guests.  

During the luncheon, B-Street women showed God’s love 
by giving over $1600 in gift cards/cash donations as well as 
66 bags of food, which will go to individuals and families in 
crisis. For example, in the days following the luncheon, Joan 
offered a bag of canned goods donated by B-Street women 
to an elderly man who is diabetic. He had just found housing, 
but he wouldn't otherwise have had food until his benefits 
began the following Monday. The following day, a family of 
five arrived in the Buncombe Street lobby. The husband, who 
works construction, had not been able to work and be paid 
because of the terrible weather. Kristin gave them three bags 
of canned goods and offered them a gift card for the holidays. 
Kristin and the family prayed for one another and made 
plans to continue to be in touch. 
 
We are grateful for the generosity and love shown to our neighbors 
who are hurting or in crisis, and we thank you B-Street Women! 

 Please contact kristin.dollar@bsumc.com if you’d like to take an 
active role in Crisis Ministry. We also welcome canned good dona-
tions, Walmart or gas station gift cards, or checks year-round. You 
can leave donations with the front office or in the designated bins. 
To get involved with B-Street women, or if you would like more 
information about upcoming events, please contact Kellie Herlong 
- kelliewherlong@gmail.com.
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Last year was my first time attending the  
Women’s Retreat. I hesitated attending in 
previous years because it’s always hard to 
leave young children and I wasn’t sure how 
much I would like it. However, last year I re-
ceived a personal invitation from a friend and 
I stepped out in faith and said YES. I am so 
glad I did. The entire weekend was soothing 
to my heart. I relished the worship time led by  
Emily. Hearing the faith journeys and how God 
has worked in the lives of others was deeply 
impactful. I also appreciated that the flexible 
structure of the weekend allowed for social 
time to make and renew friendships, time 
for solitude and reflection, opportunities to  
enjoy the majesty of the beautiful  
surroundings, and thoughtfully planned op-
tions such as massages and the soaking prayer 
room. I also loved the delicious meals that I 
didn’t have to cook! I returned to my family 
with a heart fuller than I could have imagined, 
and I’m so excited to attend again in 2019! 

God Moments at the Women’s Retreat  
by Rhonda Gilliam 

I Said YES 
by Erin Mercer

Last year I attended the BSUMC Women's Retreat for the first 
time and I took my best friend with me.   We had a beautiful time 
together and appreciated all that was so diligently planned and 
organized.  Much work and effort went into making this a special 
time for all who attended. The retreat was a fine product of all of 
those many, hours, days, months of work.

The best things about the weekend were the "God Moments."  
Those sacred times, spaces and conversations that no amount 
of diligent and meticulous planning could have accomplished.  
One in particular stands out.  Early in the retreat program, our 
speaker, Elizabeth Maxon shared a small hint of some serious 
health issues her young daughter was facing.  As she described 
it, I felt like her story might be headed in the direction of my 
own personal experience, but I did not assume that.  Later, on 
Saturday she completed the story about her daughter.  As she 
did, with every single word she spoke I realized that she was in 
fact speaking of the experience of having her child diagnosed 
with Type 1 Diabetes.  

That is a scary, very familiar story to me.  In the summer of 2010 

we almost lost our seventeen-year-old son, Luke to a critical 
onset complete with a diabetic coma.   He was less than three 
weeks from going off to college.

Fast forward to November 2018 and our Luke is 26, happily mar-
ried and has studied, worked, lived and travelled abroad off and 
on since his Junior year in college.  He became our adventurer 
and I, as his mama had to learn by the help of the Holy Spirit to 
"Trust & Surrender" Luke to God's mighty care.

I was deeply moved by Elizabeth's vulnerability and emotion 
at the retreat.  I knew her struggle, but I had to leave the con-
ference room because I became so emotional.   I knew that I 
would have to pull myself together so that God could use our 
story to help encourage this young mom's heart.  After we 
had group time that evening, I managed to find her and have 
that sacred time, space and conversation that only God could 
have connected.   It was really something!   Elizabeth and I have  
managed to stay connected and I continue to provide 
support, faith and encouragement to her as their journey  
continues.
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Please welcome those who have recently 
completed the Compass Class and joined 
the church. Contact Stacy Phillips (stacy.
phillips@bsumc.com; 864-371-6084) for 
information about future classes.

Welcome, Lynn & Lee Cockrum. Lynn is 
a retired environmental engineer. Lee is 
self-employed in project management  
consulting. The Cockrums  live in  
Greenville.

Welcome, Jenny Endres. Jenny is a phar-
macist with Greenville Health and lives in 
Greenville. 

Welcome, Nanci Mitchell. Nancy is a student 
living in Greenville.

Welcome, Dale Troyer. Dale is a retired proj-
ect expeditor, engineering & construction. 
He lives in Greenville.

Welcome, Bonnie Smith. Bonnie is a re-
tired classroom/music teacher & currently 
works at The Running Buddy. Bonnie lives in 
Greenville.

Welcome New Members 

Lynn and Lee CockrumJenny Endres

Nanci MitchellDale Troyer 

Memorials
In memory of Joe Ellzey by Harold & Robbie Boman, Lauren & Leslie Ellzey, Jessica Jacobs, 
Judy Pham,  Asae Nakagawa, Sarah & Jake Sintich, Jessica & Justin McCourry, Amanda & 
Scott Cole, Martha & Gary Judd, Cathy & David Lewis, Jenna Robinson, Sallie Scarborough,  
Mike & Nancy Smith, David & Rhonda Stubbs

In memory of Bill Bozeman by Winston & Ann Lee, Sue Wilson

In memory of Etta Greer by Judy Brown, Mark & Sally Smith

In memory of Harold Rex Hawkins by Mr. & Mrs. Robert L. Cooke, Nathan & Sugie Einstein 

A gift has been given in honor of Jenna Robinson by Nancy McKittrick.

A gift has been given in honor of Suzanne Pyle by Haley & Bob Nations.
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Worship Schedule
Traditional Worship, Sundays at 8:45 AM & 11:00 AM (Sanctuary, Downtown Campus) & 11:00 AM (Sanctuary, Trinity Campus)
The Table Contemporary Worship, Sundays at 8:45 AM & 11:00 AM (Sisk Hall, Downtown Campus)

Rev. Dr. Robert (Bob) Howell
Senior Minister
Rev. Dr. Justin Gilreath
Associate Minister
Rev. Ben Burt
Associate Minister
Rev. Roy Mitchell
Associate Minister of Discipleship
Rev. Kristin Dollar
Associate Minister of Mission & Outreach
Rev. Grover Putnam
Parish Minister

To Be and To Make Disciples of Christ

Jesus said, “I came that they may have life, and have it abundantly.” (John 10:10b)

As followers of Jesus, our focus is to share the abundant life with those outside our church,  
those inside our church, and those in our own families.

Our vision is to be a church that develops Christians  
who desire to be instruments of God’s love and power. 

We invite our members who are here now and those who will join us in the future  
to become ministers in the Church, in the community, and in the world.

Our Vision 


