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B/ie Devil doesn't own TV anymore. At least not 
for the next two hours. The PTL Club is on the 
air!" "Amen, amen. Praise the Lord!" Drum roll. 
Applause. "Our enemy is.not man! The enemy is do­
ing everything he can to defeat the work'of God. 
But praise tfwLord, I believe the devil is already 

defeated." And so/im Bakker, cherubic-faced and youthful 
host, begins another smiling edition of the\PTL show.

Today's studio (audience—700 strong—rtieets Christen, 
four years old. Cameras move in close; PTL band renders 
mellow music. "Christen has saved her allowance—two 
dollafs—to help Jim. '. . ." For 90 minutes, guests come and 
go. Many have been on the edge of disaster, on the brink of 
death. All praise God: "My body was eaten by cancer," one 
guest reveals. "Hemorrhaging, I had less 
than a year. ... I claimed Jesus' heal-

The New York Times reported 35 congressmen attended a 
Tuesday breakfast at which Federal Communications Com­
missioner Robert Lee promised the NRBA's conventioneers: 
"[your programming] won't be restricted because we con­
sider it in the public interest."

lectronic evangelism was launched in 1926 by 
St. Louis radio station KFUO and the Missouri 
Synod of the Lutheran Church. Now, more than 
1,000 Christian radio, stations, 25 religiously 
controlled television outlets and thousands of 
religious radio and TV programs exist. To

judge this in context of all broadcasting in the United States, 
consider the 1977 Federal Communications Commission re-

ing. . . "Praise the Lord."
During the final half hour, Bakker 

says he will pray away ills. Hand on 
"anointed-with-oil" cards and letters 
(audience members have marked ill­
nesses—listed in alphabetical order 
from alcohol to colon to kidney to 
"other") he promises, "The Bible says 
by his stripes you are healed.

"Right now! It's done! In Jesus’ name, 
you are heaJgd!"

Waving. Moaning. Shouting. Clap­
ping. Hugging. "Remember God loves 
you anS we do too." And the PTL Club 
is off the air.

Through the PTL Club, its counter­
part 700 Club (broadcast from Virginia 
Beach), and a host of other religious 
programs that have swept the nation— 
from Billy Graham to Jerry Faldwell to 
Oral Roberts—"church" meets week­
days in television viewers' homes.

Ethical' questions surrounding 
"religious" broadcasting's recent pop­
ularity have created an as-yet-un­
resolved controversy among clerics and 
leaders of many denominations.

JIM^A'kkERy*#^

As TV religion 
sweeps the nation, 

so do questions and 
probes of methods 
and its message.

"The electric church. The electronic church. Suddenly we 
have a name for a movement that is becoming one of the 
major rivals of congregational Christianity," writes Martin 
Marty in Context.

"Most of the Electronic Church, however, is part of the 
invisible religion that more overtly than secularism draws 
people into clubs arjd cults of their own, or more particular­
ly, makes no demands upon them except the turn of a dial 
and the sending in of a dollar."

Just as loudly, others hail TV religion's merits. "The only 
way to reach shut-ins is electronically," believes Elwood 
Coggin, PTL's assistant counseling director. "TV is reaching 
those who would never get out and go to church."

The arguments are unsettled, yet one fact remains: 
religious broadcasting is growing—and many respond to its 
message. When, in January 1978, the National Religious 
Broadcasters Association met in Washington, D.C., its 
membership—2,000 delegates—had doubled over the past 
five years.

The respect it garnered had grojyn even more.

port: 4,458 commercial AM radio sta­
tions, 2,848 commercial FM radio sta­
tions, 723 commercial TV stations and 
253 educational TV stations.

"Many religious broadcasters are 
hopeful their goal of establishing an en­
tirely separate national Christian TV net­
work may not be far from realization," 
writes Kenneth Briggs, New York Times 
religion editor. "Already the largest reli­
gious television programming source, 
Christian Broadcasting Network..., 
has acquired use of the RCA Satcom II 
satellite and plans to install 50 disc 
receivers that will allow simultaneous 
broadcasts to every area of the nation."

But the "star" bonds them—callers, counselors, studio au­
dience, home viewers. Good humored, easy-going Pat 
Robertson jokes with them, cries with them, is their friend.

Robertson—dimpled, smiling, handsome—denies the sell­
ing power of his personality. "Anyone could take my place, 
if they were sent by the Lord. I think I was anointed."

The 700 Club studio audience, however, attests the im­
port of its host's personal charisma: "/ drove all the way, 
from Canada. ..." "My husband and I came from 
Detroit. ..." "We're here from Boston ... to see Pat!"

"It's funny," notes one skeptic, "when Pat's around they 
don't even mention God."

CBN workers believe while Robertson and the upbeat 700 
Club may attract some viewers, many others support the 
network because prayer lines offer solu­
tions to personal problems.

Tommy Coy, CBN's counseling di­
rector, reports over a million calls each 
year; every 30 seconds CBN ministers to

any denominations 
produce radio and TV 
broadcasts? Southern 
Baptists, for ‘ example, 
in 1978 produced 32 ra­
dio and TV series aired

on more than 3,200 stations. Yet no 
denomination's programs match the suc­
cess of Robertson and Bakker.

Jim Bakker, founder of PTL (acronym 
for Praise the Lord and People That 
Love) network, boasts of being fourth

someone. In 1977—according to 
Coy—41,500 persons received salva­
tion; 35,000 reported answers to prayer; 
10,000 received baptism of the Holy 
Spirit; 87,000 called about family pr6b- 
lems; 43,000 had emotional problems; 
3,000 contemplated suicide.

Seven thousand volunteers work as 
CBN telephone counselors. They lead 
the lost to salvation, encourage the 
depressed, uplift the emotionally 
unstable—and twice a year call prayer 
partners, thanking them for donations.

CBN has 70 telephone counseling 
centers: 38 fully supported; 24 vol­
unteer; 8 international (in Bogota, 
Manila, San Jose, San Juan, Sao Paulo, 
Taipei, Tokyo and Toronto).

Coy, former Home Mission Board 
planning director, finds Baptists 
cooperative in Setting up counseling 
centers. "A lot of our centess were made 
possible by Baptists," he says.

Like CBN, Bakker's PTL program

PTL ministries. "We don't keep statistics on denominational 
preferences," he explains, 'because that goes against what 
Jim [Bakker] meant for us to be—interdenominational. But 
a good percent of our supporters are Baptists, 1 expect."

They, like many Christians, have been concerned with 
growing sex and violence offered on commercial TV. A re­
cent Michigan State University study reports fhat during a 
week of prime-time viewing, one can expect to see 30 or 40 
scenes similar to these:

On "Hawaii Five-0," a demented killer strangles (in a 
mere 48 minutes) five or- six women; on "Starsky and 
Hutch," a murderer attacks "women of the evening."

Comedy(?) offers little relief: Laverne says to Shirley, 
"Awright. Awright. Say a doctor would be interested in 

you. What for? A quick roll on the ol' 
operating table?" And on Three's Com­
pany," a woman asks, "Do you like the 
way 1 look? Do you want me?"

Children should not be exposed to im­
plied or explicit sex or violence, pro­
ponents of religious TV say. But others, 
while opposing excessive sex or violence, 
argue without such programs, children 
see a world existing only on the tube. 
, Jim Bakker's solution has been to-pro­
duce his own programs. Robertson 
carefully screens commerical TV reruns 
before airing them. And current network 
prime'time finds him critical: "Just «■ 
because things happen in the world, 
doesn't make them rigH." he insists. "We

Smut. Sex. Violence: 
daily fair on commer­

cial TV. The TV 
church promises to 
“clean |jp the tube.”

believe television can be different. We’re 
going to make it different."

"Making it different" means producing 
Christian shows. CBN’s future holds 
soap operas, western comedies, chil­
dren's shows written "from a Christian 
perspective," says Robertson.

Viewers will respond, he believes; he 
even hopes to triple 700 Club's audience. 
But past evidence shows that gaining 
viewer support can be difficult.

Typical of CBN's four owned and

largest purchaser of syndicated air time, behind NBC, CBS 
and ABC. Pat Robertson—senator's son, Yale Law School 
graduate, charismatic evangelist—began with a three-dollar 
donation the $60 million-plus CBN network. Although his 
operation is largest by far, Robertson remains one among 
many each week claiming attention of 14 million viewers.

Robertson's style, more than Bakker's, follows the Johnny 
Carson standard: 700 Club is a smooth-flowing talk show 
handled with sophistication and professionalism. Guests— 
Pat Boone, Corrie Ten Boom, even George Gallup—discuss 
universal themes: suffering, sorrow, "the nope Jesus b!®hgs.

Camaraderie between studio audiences and guests breeds 
quiet emotion. In pink-flowered dress, worn Bible across her 
knees, a middle-aged woman rtTts her hands, closes her eyes. 
"Just thank you, Jesus," she whispers.

Phones jingle: "700 Club, may I help you?' "700 Club, 
may I. . . ?" "700 Club. ..." The choir-like telephone 
counseling group answers 30 lines, counselors all talking at 
once with a hum-drone musical tone, its upbeat the ringing 
of another phone line.

considers telephone counseling and follow-up "the strongest 
part of our ministry," according to Coggin of PTL. "1 was 
talking to a Michigan caller ... attempting suicide. Before I 
hung up, a pastor was in his living room," Coggin 
remembers.

Polly Efird, who worked as a PTL volunteer counselor 
three years, handled many such calls. "Some were pretty 
rough," she admits. "I was called all kinds of names. But it 
was worth it the minute someone accepted Christ."

Efird and other counselors often spent three or four hours 
a day, she explains, in PTL's intercessory prayer chapel 
"praying for people by name who had written us.

This kind of personalized attention is the basis of the 
Charlotte, N.C., PTL counseling center, Coggin says. Along 
with counselors in the studio, volunteers answer in their 
homes the 12,(XX) calls that come ev^ry 24 hours.

Needs and ages run the gamut: "Ages 5 through 95 have 
called. So have professional killers and preachers, says 
Coggin. Seven percent of the calls are for salvation.

Coggin, former Baptist preacher, reports Baptists support

operated stations is WANX-TV, Atlanta. The 700 Club is 
telecast twice daily—at 10 a.m. and 9 p.m. Religious pro­
grams make up one-third of daily programming; "Mighty 
Mouse,” "Heckle and Jeckle," "Deputy Dawg," "Life of 
Riley" and "Star Trek" illustrate the other two-thirds.

n five years, the station grew from 20,000 viewers to 
300,000 viewers. But arbitron ratings, based on the 
number of TV viewers in the metropolitan area, re­
vealed that when compared to NBC, WANX fell far 
behind. The local NBC affiliate, WSB-TV, drew 9 of 
25 viewers, while WANX drew 1 of 25. During peak 

viewing hours, differences increased: ABC ("Charlie's 
Angels") 237,000; CBS ("MASH") 144,000; NB& movie, 
308,000; "700 Club", 8,000. And "The Brady‘ Bunch," 
broadcast on WANX opposite news—31,000 to 166,000.

"It's a difficult thing in a world like ours to compete 
against what ABC, NBC and CBS have to offer," admits 
Robertson. "But it means something—it's got to mean some­
thing—when you receive 6,000 letters every day. The^net-
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fices. Robertson hopes to equip "young people to brave the 
fight against secular media. It's part of a world vision he 
explains. "1 saw Christ holding the world in his hands. I 
heard someone saying, 'Pray for the world, Pat.

That vision led Robertson to buy overseas stations, to in­
vest in satellite^ransmitters, and to found the broadcasting 
school. It's a Vision viewers support, he believes.

Missions obtreach of the network attracted businessman 
Mike Lambert, Roman Catholic from Atlanta. 'The show 
was just what Yngeded as a new Christian," he recalls. "I con­
tributed money because I believed in what they were doing. 
He no longer supports CBN, he adds, "because other Chns- 
tian media meet my needs as a more mature Christian.

But CBN's missions emphasis has little 
to do with most viewers' support of the 
network, critics say. "Just think what it 
means to the little old lady on social 
security," wrote one religion editor, "to 
sit down every month and write out a 
check to her hero, Pat."

"One of the major rivals of congrega­
tional Christianity . . . draws people in­
to clubs and cults of their own ... a 
real and critical issue. . .

"What would happen?" asks Don Har- 
buck, pastor, First Baptist Church, El 
Dorado^.Ark., "if TV money and energy 
were harnessed in local churches?"

'.This is a real and critical issue," says 
Jonn Havlik of the HMB's evangelism 
section. 'The advent of TV churches 
means a nominal member of a Southern 
Baptist church can remain at home, sup­
port a TV ministry and be certain he or 
she is spiritual."

outhem Baptists have 35,000 
k churches. More than one- 
\ half have memberships 
A under 300. These small 
W rural congregations, says 
^Kenneth Briggs, are hard

A critical issue may 
surface when the TV 
church becomes the 
TV denomination: a 

rival, not an ally?

hit by electronic evangelism: "Until recently, small-town, 
bom-again Christians lived in relative isolation in widely 
separated parts of the country, sharing the same essentials of 
faith with Christians in other areas but expressing them in 
their own unique" styles. Television makes it possible to 
galvanize this diverse sweep of Christians into a much more 
uniform, homogeneous constituency in which matters such as 
denominational identity mean far less than they ever did."

And while churches struggle to finance buildings and sup­
port denominational missions, the medium grows with vigor 
often surprising even broadcasters. Says a PTL official, "We 
don't need advertising. When we need something, Jim [Bak­
ker] goes on the air and asks for it. Soon replies are pouring 
in. In a way, it's frightening."

Frightening, too, seems the most obvious symbol of the 
growing strength and influence of TV church: PTL's 
Charlotte facilities—a massive Williamsburg-style red brick 
building which, though it looks like many other buildings 
designated "church," houses studios—cameras, lights, action.

And its massive steeple—soaring heaven-ward—hides the 
transmitting antenna. •
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THE _

INTERNS
Crumpled address list in hand, Donna Lamb 
guides Baptist mission's station wagon through 
narrow, dimly-lit streets adjacent to New 
Orleans' French Quarter.

Lpok-alike frame houses sit arms-length apart, 
facing cars that fence the street. Ornate grillwork 
stands out amid peeling paint.

.Now and then, screen doors slam as grinning, 
chattering sixth graders answer Lamb's persistent 
signal. Eliska, Demetria, Shenece, Troy. . . ten 
girls pile into the wagon: "I know where she 
stay—You miss! She way back there." They gig­
gle. On this night, Home Mission Board intern 
Lamb and Ginny Downs, Christian social minis­
tries missionary who is her supervisor, host their 
children's group for spaghetti dinner.

After the meal, Downs and Lamb gather the 
girls: "We want you to know why we have a 
girls' club at Friendship House," Downs says. 
"We have it because we like and care for you."

"You’re important," Lamb adds.
Downs, who uses 'okays' like commas, ex­

plains she and Lamb want each girl able to say, 
"Tm glad I'm me,' okay?" .

Shenece laughs. "I'm a nice person."
"You bet," says Larjib excitedly, "and we want 

you all to feel that way about yourselves."

Helping people feel good about themselves is 
just the beginning point of an HMB intern's 
redemptive ministry. To preschoolers or alco­
holics, words and actions say "I care."

From an inauspicious start as an emergency 
measure to staff New Orleans Baptist centers, 
the CSM internship program has grown to full- 
fledged training for potential missionaries.

The only program of its kind at the Home 
Mission Board, internship training involves all 
Southern Baptist seminaries, whose students 

work 20 hours a week at a local church. 
Southern Baptist center or local service agency.

Internships not only enrich students, but give 
the HMB a chance to evaluate their abilities. 
Despite students' often-voiced apprehension of 
(un)employment after graduation, about 85 per­
cent of the interns become full-time home mis­
sionaries. The $62,000-per-year program sup­
plies about half the social work missionaries.

Paul Xdkins, Christian social ministries direc­
tor, feel: "it's one of the healthiest programs at 
the Board; with enough funds, we could double 
it tomorrow."

Funds are also a problem for interns? whose 
salary hasn't risen id four years. "We need to 
reconsider in light of inflation," Adkins says.

Success or failure of internships depends upon 
the people who work in them, supervise them, 
coordinate them. The CSM department seeks 
men and women who will grow, mature arid 
learn. Backgrounds and numbers rif applicants 
vary. Southwestern and Southern seminaries 
may have 15-20 applicants per semester, because 
these schools attract social work majors and in­
terships are limited to them. Other schools with 
fewer applicants select students with majors in 
related areas of counseling or pastoral Gare. The 
HMB funds about 25 internships per year.

"We don't have students standing in line when 
an opening occurs," says Johri Campbell, direc­
tor of New Orleans Friendship House, where 
Downs and Lamb serve. "But we look for.stu­
dents with an interest in social work and some 
basic relationship skills."

Adds Doran McCarty, coordinator of interns 
for Midwestern seminary, "I look for a 
toughness to deal with social situations and the 
flexibility to move across cultural lines." immmi

For HMB interns, helping people feql good 
about themselves is just the beginning- 

more important are words and actions that 
will begin a lasting redemptive ministry.

By Gwen LongaWalker Knight photographs
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Francis Dubose of Golden Gate seminary 
agrees. "We choose people who love the city and 
have a feel for ministry, eliminating people with 
very middle-class values."

"We're not naive enough to think someone 
with counseling-social wcyl_4?ackground is go­
ing to work here for $Z^0 a month, comments 
Ed Lilly, director of the Men's Rescue Mission in 
New Orleans. "But if they have the interest, wye 
can give them experience."

Interns are usually selected by the seminary pro­
fessor cdordinating the program or the intern 
supervisor at the agency where they'll serve. 
"These people are the key to successful intern 
training," says Adkins.

Supervisors receive training themselves, at­
tend monthly meetings and file reports on the in­
terns' work. They give students guidance. In 
weekly conferences, seminary coordinators — 
usually Christian social ministries professors — 
help interns evaluate and integrate experiences.

Some interns spend their two years at the 
same agency; others work at different agencies 
each year, both to broaden their awareness and 
to meet rising demands for their services.

The internship helps a student discover gifts, 
sharpen skilly J?.d define a ministry. The intern 
shares responsibility for his educational ex_- 
perience, sp initiative is essential. Supervisors 
expect competence and stress reliability.

If students hold the traditional concepts of 
"ministry," these often change drastically.

"1 was pretty naive," says intern Kay Hardage 
from Midwestern. "I hesitated to use the word 
■'minister' in describing myself. Now I'm proud 
to say I'm a minister."

Campbell,’once an intern himself, sees the ex­
perience as a redefinition of ministry from ex­
clusively preaching to meeting needs of the 
whole person—spiritual, physical, emotional.

"Many interns feel frustrated doing things 
they have not learned to associate with a 
minister's role," he says, "but the culture we 
work in is not verbally oriented: actions count. 
Our 'church words' may jnake us feel comfor­
table, but they don't communicate God's love." 

For example, interns Craig Wilson and Lamb 
conduct children's groups—it's the core of 
Friendship House ministry, .Besides planning 
meetings for teens and younger children, Lamb 
and Wilson take them on field trips, staff sum­
mer camps and teach set education. Lamb also

Continued on page 15. Photographs by Paul Obregon

The key is communicating 
God’s love—not through 
middle class "church” 

words, but caring actions.

FROM HERE, 
THE PILGRIMAGE 

, CONTINUES

Like a sprig of ivy digs in 
and flourishes to cover a 
wall, Kay Hardage has . 
covered the bare spots in 
the ministry of Tabernacle 
Baptist Church of St. Louis.

In her three years as in­
tern, Hardage has begun a 
personal development class 
for teenage girls—"to help 
them become women"—and 
started clubs for younger 
children. She carries on 
other ministries: teen club, 
emergency food service, 
working women fellowship.

Once a month, she visits 
and holds services at a local 
hospital.

One of Hardage's most 
meaningful accomplishments 
has been Big A clubs. 
Designed to teach Bible to 
children not involved in 
church, the clubs reach 45 
youngsters—black, white, 
Mexican, Asian.

'They're learning about 
Jesus and being given a lot 
of strokes," says Hardage.

In the process, she's ac­
tively involved a number of 
teenagers—at first unrelia­
ble, but soon dependable 
workers—in teaching les­
sons and crafts.

Hardage visits q patient at 
Truman Medical Center. 
Above, top: After painting a 
room. Hardage and teen club 
members Tammie Allen. Lolly 
Morris and Helen Patterson 
enjoy a picnic (left). Hardage 
has been pleased the girls 
began, to "identify the church 
as theirs and feel they belong.

May HOME MISSIONS 13
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ministries. If the traditional ways had worked, 
the people wouldn't be neglected in the first 
place." .

Agencies that host interns reap the benefits ot 
such commitment. Some could not operate with­
out the students^-who carry major respon­
sibilities. Jerry Buckner, director of Fillmore Bap­
tist Center in pan Francisco, would like to have 
intern Tom Bttler as permanent staff. Butler has 
expanded the arama program, black history class, 
Bible discussiontlass and youth club.

Although Fillmore Center is in an all-black 
neighborhood and Butler is white, his inter­
racial community background equipped him to 
minister effectively. "It's good for kids in a black 
ghetto to know white Christians who care," says 
Buckner. "It helps them overcome prejudices."

The HMB itself benefits because interns later 
appointed as missionaries are "a step ahead," ac­
cording to Adkins. "They've proved they can 
cope with Stress because they've done the job 
before. They already buy into our idea of 
ministry and know it's what- they want."

Students not appointed as missionaries are not 
viewed as disappointments or mistakes, 
however. "If they decide that s not for therri^* 
that's, ofety, too. They've still learned."

Interns with backgrounds of cross-cultural 
and* inner-city work gain valuable insights that 
increase missions awareness throughout the 
Southern Baptist Convention. "Many Southern 
Baptists would not understand the ministry we 
have," Campbell says. "Part of our work is help­
ing them see its validity; that is enhanced by in­
terns who become pastors or church workers."

EWAY.
With CSM director Paul Alikins (seated) and 
assistant director Charles McCullin. intents 
discuss their jobs successes—and failures. 
Far left: Intent Pill Miller of Rescue Mission 
talks with one of file men who come for help. 
Left: Donna Lamb comforts a lonely youngster.

Perhaps those benefiting most from interns 
work are the people to whom they minister. 
Although the effort seldom results in large 
numbers of conversions, new church members 
or Sunday School attendance pins, interns see 
changes in individuals' lives.

"It meant something to me when we visited a 
woman who had lost three children in a fire," says 
Lamb. "We could tell our support helped."

One of Miller's clients at the Rescue Mission is 
Charlie McAlister, a 59-year old retired Navy 
man. As rapport developed between them, 
McAlister revealed he once had made a Chris­
tian commitment. He was interested in renewing 
it and "working on"’ his ^problem. He's en­
thusiastic about his involvement at Valence Bap­
tist Church and seriously thinking about the 
future. "1 think “he's going to make it," says 
Miller, who'll also help him find a job.

Another of Miller's clients has made 9 profes­
sion of faith, but his history of poor choices and 
impulsive moves may take him away too soon. 
Within one week, Miller counseled with him 
about offers of marriage or a move to Florida.

The man stayed. “I wanted him to see he had 
made a good decision," Miller says. "He was*so 
amazed he'd succeeded, like it was the first time 
in his life he’d ever done it. It's, great when 
somebody who's walked in with sad eyes, walks 
out with a little hope."

Wilson gets his payoff the same way. He . 
stresses to group members they are persons of 
worth and value. When the message gets across 
and kids see a future, he feels successful.

Desire housing project's rows of dirty brick, 
gray-roofed apartment buildings stretch for 
blocks, distinguished only by an irregular pat-

The benefits of interns' commitments are 
far-reaching, into Baptist agencies and 

boards across the nation. But those 
helped most are those ministered to 

by a young person they now call friend



tern of.bumed-out windows. No children or toys 
break the plainness of the bare yards. Parents 
are afraid for them to play outside.

Van and Al, children of two of Desire's 1,800 
families, went with Wilson to camp last summer. 
Although their cabin grpupT^as the least athletic 
and competitive, creativity and enthusiasm won 
them second place in the talent show and overall 
competition. The intern was pleased the boys 
felt okay about being^econd. They didn't have 
to be first to feel they had accomplished 
something. Two years ago, it couldn't have hap­
pened that way.

"A lot of them believe they'll stay where they 
are for the rest of their lives; they don't see a way 
out," Wilson says.

"I hope we can offer them some alternative. 
We don't want them to depend on 'Mother's 
Day' checks once a month from now on."

As graduation nears and his internship at 
Friendship House ends, Wilson discussed with 
each boy his relationship with God. Three told 
him they had become Christians "because of 
their relationship with us and the things we've 
talked about," Wilson says. He worries about 
their growth, though, because no church is near­
by to nurture them.

Many interns feel they could make an even 
greater corftribution if they did not have to hold 
a second job. Although the HMB recommends 
students not work outside of their internships, 
low salaries force many to do so. Others cannot 
consider applying because they need more 
money to stay in school. Wilson and Lamb hold 
part-time jobs at churches, Hardage works as a 
secretary, Vanlandingham works as a han­
dyman and financial manager..

Sometimes^ studies are pushed aside. "There's 
tension between ministry demands and school­
work," Vanlandingham says.' "I’ve got a 2.4 
grade average, so you can tell who wins."

Once he needed to find shelter, food and 
clothing for a Vietnamese refugee family. Four 
days later he got back to classes'. Other interns 
tell similar stories of full full days, long nights and 
inadequate study time. -

In addition, fellow seminary students often 
don't understand what interns do; some are 
critical. Interns express frustration at students 
who come to the city to hand out tracts but 
won't stay to do the hard work of building 
redemptive relationships^

"The average seminary student doesn't want

To help youngsters in Friendship House clubs 
learn to comparative shop, bearded intern
Craig Wilson takes them on weekly trips to 
the grocery. The program is one of many that 
prdi^des practical aid for community residents.

to work with these kids," says Wilson. At times 
he "can really feel the non-acceptance from more 
traditional students, vibes that say, 'You're kin- 
da strange.'"

"Only a select group works in the centra) city," 
Hardage agrees. "Others are afraid of the reality it 
presents about life—retarded persons, mixed 
races, poverty." These needs are met through 
Tabernacle Baptist Church, .where she works.

Fellow students need more exposure to Chris­
tian social ministry work, interns say, and pro­
fessors of traditional approaches need to com­
municate their respect for this kind of ministry.

McCarty, author of Supervision of Ministry 
Students and coordinator of the program at 
Midwestern, believes all students could profit 
from the kind of training and self-examination 
CSM interns experience. He calls it "the most ex­
citing thing I'm involved in at the school."

Concludes the HMB's Adkins, "The way to 
improve the internship program is more funds 
and more people. Cooperation with the semi­
naries is great and our strongest area is adequate 
supervision on the field. It's our way of 
recruiting the best missionaries we can get."

And a way for redemption to begin. •

Long is promotion assistant. Promotion Department, HMB.

Not only .does the interns program 
equip future missionaries for 

hardship—it reaches untouchables 
with a message of hope; it provides 
a way for their redemption to begin.
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Everywhere bloom signs of growth...

Visitors at the space center examine a NASA rocket.

The Southern Baptist Con­
vention has met five times in 
Houston: in 1915,1926,1953, 
1958 and 1968.

But it has never met in this 
Houston.

"The Changing-est, City," 
Houston in 1979 bears re­
mote resemblance to the host­
city of previous conventions'. 
Today it is a throbbing, rum­
bling giant: fifth largest me­
tropolis in the United States, 
largest in the South or South­
west.

Since 1968, Houston has 
grown by almost one-third:-’ 
1.6 million people jam its 
freeways and clog its sophis­
ticated new shopping malls. 
Crowding in each year are 
enough newcomers to 
populate a city the size of Ar­
lington, Texas. Three million 
persons squash its soft 
coastal soil and a thousand 
more arrive weekly. Some 
believe by 2050, Houston

20 HOMI- MISSIONS Muy

The largest American 
city without zoning 

ordinances, Houston's growth 
is not only overwhelming, 

but also unpredictable.

geometric complexes gaudy 
testimony to the power of 
the petro-dollar.

Port of Houston, in ton­
nage third largest in the 
United States each year 
threads 4,500 ships through 
its narrow 50-mile channel- 
up from Galveston on the 
Gulf Coast. Their cargo, $11 
billion in international trade, • 
is second among U.S. ports.

Houston-Galveston leads 
the Soiyh and Southwest in­
total bank deposits, and over 
the past 11 years has topped 
the nation in the growth of 
bank deposits—up more than 
182 percent.

Freeways accommodate 
400 new automobiles each 
day.

For the past two years, the 
city has led the nation in new 
office space construction. As­
sessed property valuations in 
1979 will total $12 billion.

And that, pardner, is a few 
'Texas brags" from the day in 
late August 1836 when the 
Allen brothers stepped off 
riverboat "Laura" and paid 
$1.40 per acre for 6,642 acres 
on Buffalo Bayou.

They named their settle­
ment for Gen. Sam Houston, 
a Baptist, who four months 
earlier had led Texas in its 
decisive battle for indepen­
dence from Mexico.

By 1845, the year Texas 
became a state in the Union 
and Southern Baptists be­
came a convention, Houston 
was a community of 
18,000—and all of its folks 
could have sat in the Sum­
mit, where this year's SBC 
opens for its 122nd session.

will be fourth largest city in 
the world.

Everywhere bloom signs of 
growth—new highways, new 
housing developments ($1.1 
billion in building permits in 
1977), skeletons of new sky­
scrapers imposing sparkling 
landmarks upon an already 

. sprawling skyline.

Houston reeks of wealth. 
Indisputably the energy cap­
ital of the world, Houston re­
fines one of every four gal­
lons of gasoline and other oil 
products used in the United 
States. Through Houston's 
vast refineries, oil funnels 
from wells to internal­
combustion engines almost 
as fast as oil executives fun- 
ne) through Houston's black- 
gold "Wall Street West."

The oil companies, if not 
headquartered in Houston, 
boast major offices there, 
their glittering towers and



Houston grips an affluence 
whose vigor and intensity 
have built for its citizens— 
with a median age of 27, 
youngest in the nation—a 
glittering environment, as 
agreeable to play as to work.

Nonetheless, the city offers 
everything: professional and 
amateur sports, with many 
events held in the Astro­
dome—forever the ^'symbol 
of Houston's spiriFof innova­
tion and flair; professional 
ballet and woskd-class sym­
phony; among the best 
regional theaters in the 
United States; and even 
cowboys and Indians in 
championship rodeo.

But Houston's people are 
more likely to travel by 
spaceship than by covered 
wagon. The city is the site of 
the $202-million Lyndon 
Johnson Space Center, still 
the largest research and de­
velopment facility of the Na­
tional Aeronautics and Space 
Administration—and home 
of the space shuttle program.

Yet, even with its Midas 
touch, Houston hasn't turned 
all golden. As in any modem 
city, neighborhoods decay, 
their poverty made uglier by 
surrounding plenty.

Tensions surfaced by af­
fluence tear at family life. 
Crime soars—Houston has 
been called the nation's 
"murder capital."

And racial violence, often 
against Mexican-Americans- 
—whose population grows 
by the thousands monthly- 
mars the city's sun-tanned 
body.

The city creates 
an environment 
agreeable to 
work or play. / 
But the Midas 
touch hasn't 
turned every- 
thing golden.



Baptists, too, are big ...
As with everything in Hous­
ton, problems loom larger. 
But here Baptists may be 
equal to the challenges.

When the Allens founded 
the city. Baptists were there. 
Four years after the place got' 
its name. Union Baptist Asso­
ciation—Texas' oldest—was 
formed to meet the new com­
munity's demands.

Today Union association, 
with 223 churches and a doz­
en missions, is the SBC's 
largest; with 220,(XX) mem­
bers it vies with Dallas asso­
ciation and beats half of the 
nation's Baptist state conven­
tions in membership.

"I never think of it in terms 
of our being the largest 
association," says Wilson 
Brumley, metropolitan mis­
sions coordinator for the 
association. "I just usually 
think about the tremendous 
opportunity we have here 
because we are large and 
vigorous. That imposes on us 
responsibilities smaller 
associations in other big cities 
might not have."

Brumley came to Union six 
and a half years ago, after 
serving as a regional coor­
dinator for the Home Mission 
Board. For him and his wife, 
it was like "coming home," he 
recalls. Both grew up in a 
neighboring county.

He took over an already 
impressive associational pro­
gram, but under his leader­
ship it has become a model of 
ministry. It has an asso­
ciation-sponsored counseling 
center, a branch of South­
western seminary, leadership

The most obvious need. 
says Wilson Brumley, 
"is for neie churches.

training institutes and a soon­
to-be-opened conference cen­
ter that wi|l accelerate asso­
ciation plans to develop lay 
leaders.

Lay leadership, says Brum­
ley, is the association's num­
ber one resource, and the new 
conference center will enable . 
Union to better prepare its 
people for the decades ahead.

The most obvious need 
Brumley sees now is for new 
churches. 'The association 
grows by 75,000 to 80,000 
people annually." he says. 
Translating that jnto chur­
ches per population, we ' 
ought to start eight or nine 
new churches every year just 
to keep pace with where we 
are now—with a church for 
every 9,000 persons."
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churche*

(hat

firms

soared tremendi

"Baptists
■hole big city and we are go- 
ig to make a difference."

land. Union has a foundation 
which purchases church sites;

means, Brumley says 
(.(..npeting with sue! 

> in purchasing land.Ii 
‘ast few years, costs havi

of money.
In siting a potential church, 

the association uses the same 
criteria as a major depart­
ment store or oil company 
uses to select locations. And

\_/ther challenges confront 
Houston Baptists: combat­
ting problems of city life, 
reaching ethnic language 
persons flooding the area.

Already the Spanish-speak­
ing population approaches a 
half million they comprise 
much of the need, yet offer 
much of the hope of the

then number tini^^h 
U'cnllh IVlit'H fit-I church 
/i)/m B/sugno hail In catch

"We become more and 
more cosmopolitan by the 
day," says Brumley. Houston 
is a city of worldwide sig­
nificance, he believes. And a 
city where Baptists are*1ty 
significant part "not set 
aside from society, but doing 
our best to help shape and 
mold it in the fashion God 
wants us to be," Brumley

In addition, Union has con­
gregations among 15 lan­
guage groups. A Home Mis­
sion Board survey has located 
other ethnic groups needing

"Baptists are 
a big part of 
this city; we’re 
going To make 
a difference.”



The Maranatha School opened 
in 1974 with 60 children; 

today, with more classrooms, 
enrollment could total 3,000.

‘‘CalI them illegal, but don’t deprive them...
These children don't look dif­
ferent from thousands of 
Mexican-American children 
in the 230 Houston public 
schools: black hair, deep 
brown eyes and mischievous 
smiles. They laugh, cry, run 
in the halls when no teacher 
is looking: teens interested in 
music—and each other; the 
younger ones often forget­
ting lunch money.

But youngsters attending 
school,, af-Maranatha Baptist 
Church are very different. 
The^j are children of un­
documented aliens, their 
parents attracted to the area 
by lure of a better life.

In Houston—as in most U.S. 
cities—undocumented aliens 
work; that's why they've 
come to the states. Few ac­
cept welfare or public assis­
tance because they fear dis­
covery and deportation. 
Consequently, taxes are de­
ducted from their wages; 
they pay rent which pays 
owners' property taxes; they 
are charged sales tax on pur­
chases. But in Houston, when 
illegal aliens send their 
children to public school, 
they pay. Plenty.

Texas' free public educa­
tion does not extend' to' 
children of undocumented 
aliens. Tuition is $135 per 
month in Houston/next year 
it will be $162.

Four years ago, when the 
wave of illegals became a 
flood, a school Was begun 
for their children in two 
rooms of a community cen­
ter. When they outgrew the 
facility, the center asked

Pastor Robert Martinez

churches to provide schools.
Pastor Robert Martinez at 

Maranatha responded. "You 
can say these children are il­
legal, unwanted, rejected or 
whatever," he says, "but the 
thing is: on Christians lies re­
sponsibility to see they are 
not deprived of education.

"I told my church it would 
be a missionary project."

The school opened in 1974 
with 60 children; enrollment 
hit 450. It's now at 370 but 
would be "two or three thou­
sand if we had room," says 
Martinez. Every available 
nook is occupied by students, 
from 9 a.m. to 1 p.m. daily.

"We don't give them much 
'i recess," Martinez explains. 

"They study, study, study. 
We try to give them as much 
instruction in four hours as 
they would get in six in pub-
lie school."

The shorter day is a neces­
sity. Many children ride city 
buses from all over Houston; 
others come in parents' car­
pools; others in church van 

or bus. "If we went from 8:30 
to 3:30 or 4 o'clock," says 
Martinez' daughter, Sandra 
Loredo, secretary for the 
school, "some kids wouldn't 
get home until after dark."

Also teachers' jobs are 
part-time. Many have chil­
dren of their own and aren't 
interested in all-day employ­
ment. 'The teachers come 
from the community and the 
church," explains Martinez. 
'They are doing it because 
they love the children."

Lucia Maley teaches 30 

sixth graders in a classroom 
which would be crowded 
with that number. She came 
after nine years as Spanish 
instructor at the University 
of Houston. "I wanted to 
help*; she says."They need it'.' 

The school accepts chil­
dren in grades kindergarten 
through high school. A few 
older grades bunch together 
simply because of inadequate 
space and too few teachers.

Although perhaps 20 per­
cent of the children move on 
to public schools after par­
ents acquire proper docu­
mentation, most students 
have been at the^chool since 
it opened. As soon as one 
leaves, however, 10 more are 
ready to enroll.

For their child's education, 
parents pay $7 a week—less 
if more than one child en­
rolls. The $7 per pupil, help 
from the church budget and 
everything Martinez scrapes 
up keep the school opera­
tional .

Dog-earred textbooks— 
some 15-20 years old—are 
public and private school dis­
cards. 'Two times two was 
four a thousand years ago," 
says Martinez. "It hasn't 
changed."

He doesn't expect need for 
his school *to change, qjtfier, 
until Texas law allows illegal 
aliens' children to attend 

•public schools for free.
"As long as we are this 

close to the border," Martinez 
says, "the need will be in­
creasing. Somebody has to 
help them. It's the Christian 
thing to do." r ,. ,Continued
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From switch­
blades to fires 
to shootings, 
“Miz Quirter 
has withstood 
them all. And 
loved it. Or' 
most of it... ?

Sometimes it's "Miz Quirter." 
Or "Mismquirter." Or maybe 
even "mizQuirter."

Mildred McWhorter an­
swers to all of them. For she 
remembers early days at Bap­
tist Mission Center on Flet­
cher Street when she was 
called iworse—much worse 
—by pebple who doubted she 
could tough it out in the low- 
income Mexican-American 
community.

McWhorter remembers the

open hostility that taunted 
her and tempted her to go 
home to Georgia.

She remembers the fear 
that gripped her when a 
teenager cut buttons off her 
blouse with a switchblade 
knife. And she remembers her 
tearful call to the Home Mis­
sion Board and the "reas­
suring" response: "Honey, if 
sounds like you're on the way 
to becoming a good home 
missionary."

In the 16. years since, Mc­

Whorter has passed a thou­
sand tests under fire: from 
switchblades to fires to shoot­
ings in the middle of the 
night. But she has remained at 
Baptist center—loving every 
minute of it . . . well, almost 
every minute.

McWhorter didn’t start out 
to ^become a home missionary 
in Christian social ministries. 
She felt called to missions, but 
"what could a woman do?"

In college, she again sought

"the Lord's will for my life." 
She didn't know, she recalls, 
"what he could do with some­
one with no special ability 
and who was silly half the 
time. But he gave me a sense 
of humor and over the years, 
it's kept me from getting 
stabbed or shot.”

During a stint as summer 
missionary, McWhorter met 
Raymond Collier, who a&ed 
her, upon her graduation, to 
come to Port Arthur, Texas, 
to run a mission center.

Five years later, she moved 
to Houston to revive the ail­
ing Fletcher Street center.

The decision to move was 
not made easily. "I have 
never had God lead in real 
direct ways," McWhorter 
says. "I can.look back and 
see it, but I can't always 
know right that minute."

Her first look at the area's 
need hooked McWhorter: "1 
never will forget how dis­
couraging it was. The house 

C ttn'mued



‘‘That woman is trying to tell us about God!”
had been closed for two 
years and the place was 
knee-deep in junk."

She sought volunteers 
—finally found six. "We had 
no equipment and absolutely 
no money," she recalls. 'The 
HMB was supplementing my 
salary, but I coiild have 
qualified for food stamps."

After she and some others 
cleaned the building, she 
began visiting. Her only help 
was Gloria Montalva, a con­
vert of McWhoHer's efforts 
in Port Arthur who was 
hired to I30 her shadow— 
"they were afraid of what 
might happen to me alone on 
the streets around the 
center."

McWhorter visited 9-10 
hours a day for 31 days be­
fore "I got a soul in that 
building. I told them we were 
interested in them and their 
needs and wanted to help. 
But they would stop me on 
the porch. ..."

Mexican-American teens 
jeered, "Get out. Paleface; 
you don't belong here!"

cookies and Kool-aid.
All eight pushed inside, 

propped their feet on tables 
and started "saying all kinds 
of stuff, calling me dirty 
names in Spanish."

McWhorter ignored their 
jibes. Having learned to 
carve in Georgia, she began 
shaping a rabbit of soft pine. 
As she whittled, she talked of 
a "friend who might have 
been a wood carver." .

They listened only a rew 
minutes before one jumped 
up. "Let's get out'of here," he 
yelled. 'That woman is try­
ing to tell us about God.”

But the gang returned dai­
ly. Soon, as she walked the 
neighborhood, McWhorter 
had trusted bodyguards.

That year, more than 350 
persons attended the center's 
"open house." "God did it," 
McWhorter says. God took 
care of Jesse, too. He was the 
first person at the center to 
profess faith in Christ.

As others accepted Christ, 
McWhorter h£ld classes for 
"new believers," to make sure 
"a convert knows he has been 
won to something as well as 
from something." One young

McWhorter anticipated 
20-30 kids at her first 
VBS. To her surprise. 

339 enrolled. Later VBS 
funds helped build 

Joy Fellowship Center.

Starting with just herself, McWhorter now uses over 600 volunteers.

Ihe showdown came when 
McWhorter found a gang 
throwing knives against the 
center's back door. Hor­
rified, then angered, she 
quickly singled out "Jesse" as 
leader.

"I called his name," she 
remembers. "They were 
dumbfounded I knew any of 
them. I said, 'Hey, fella, 
•you're the leader, aren't 
you?' That puffed up his ego 
and I started talking to him. I 
told them if they'd let me use 
their knives to do some carv­
ing, I would serve them

woman, Nicholosa Salazar, 
"bugged me and bugged me 
about letting her help. She 
said if we'd start a Bible 
study, she would love the 
babies while we taught."

At the time, the center was 
confined to a small house; no 
money was available for ex­
pansion and McWhorter was 
barely able to exist. Yet she 
rented a vacant, rat-infested 
store a short distance away, 
paying $50 of her own mon­
ey. "All I meant to do was 
have a two-week VBS."

McWhorter and Salazar 
anticipated 20-30 youngsters, 
but enrolled 339. "We 
couldn't even stand them in 
the room. We had them be-

side the building, behind the 
building—even put up a 
shelter on a vacant lot."

The children "would listen 
for three hours and then beg 
us to stay."

They did. And like "manna 
from heaven," a disbanding 
church gave her money to 
buy the property. Baptist men 
tore down the old store and 
with two .years of VBS offer­
ings from Houston churches, 
later built Joy Fellowship 
Center.

Today the centers minister 
to more than 4,500 persons 
annually in 54 programs that 
include Bible study, worship, 
recreation, literacy classes,

crafts, girls' and boys' clubs, 
choirs and a host of other 
things springing from Mc­
Whorter's fertile brain.

And she doesn't work 
alone. Two paid staff mem­
bers are assisted by 600 vol­
unteers from more than 100 
churches, who give thousands 
of hours each year "and do all 
the work," McWhorter says.

The centers operate on a 
budget of $120,000—about 
half from Union association, 
the rest from the Texas con­
vention, HMB and churches 
and friends. "1 never solicit 
money," says McWhorter. 
"God sends it."

McWhorter blends concern

for spiritual and physical 
needs: "If I had to spend the 
rest of my life doing social 
work without evangelism. I'd 
quit. I don't see any purpose 
in it. You can put shoes on a 
man's feet and a coat on his 
back and food in his stom­
ach—and he's hungry and 
cold tomorrow.

"But if you put Christ in his 
heart, he gets a job and earns 
his food and clothes."

But conversions aren't pre- 
quisite for help. She aided one 
man with seven jobs—all lost /
for drinking. "When he came 
about the eighth job;" she 
recalls, "1 lost my Christian 
cool and told him 1 couldn't 
help."

A few minutes later, "I 
repented and went to apolo­
gize. But he was still mad / 
and—you guessed it—I lost 
my cool again.

"I told him it looked as if 
God ought to let him die rath­
er than let him drink up good.
water and breathe good air. 1 
should have been kicked for 
saying that He slammed the 
door in my face."

A couple of hours later, "I 
went back to apologize. This 
time his wife met me at the 
door. She told me her hus­
band had said he was going 
to get a job and prove I was 
wrong, even if it killed him."

After he became a Chris­
tian, the man told McWhor­
ter the thing that really .jnade 
him clean up his life was "tak­
ing Christ into my heart."

'To me, the message of 
Jesus Christ is what makes 
social work work," Mc­
Whorter says, "and it is what 
makes it last." •
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The. road to 
ministry was a 
road to openness 
to persons-just 
simply 
myself with them.
And so, in Pinecrest Mental Hospital, the world 
of Howard Parshall was turned upside down. 
ByAA/alker L Knight □ Photography by Steve Wall

iVl re than 20 years ago, it was called G-l: a'long, 
fenced-in dormitory on the edge of the college-like cam­
pus—100 acres of trees, fields and buildings. When the 
superintendent opened G-l's door, Howard Parshall was 
stunned. Before him, in a huge dayroom, were about 50 
profoundly retarded males, most nude. They grunted, yell­
ed; talked gibberish. They jumped up and down, rocked back 
and forth, oblivious to each other, each in his own world.

The room served as a common toilet, and the smell over­
whelmed and sickened the^oung Parshall.

The superintendent saicL "These people are a part of our 
institution; they're ones to whom you'll minister."

It was 1957. The superintendent of State Colony and 
Training School at Pineville, La., had exercised shock 
treatment—a look at the worst possible situation in institu­
tional care for the mentally retarded.

Howard Parshall, 32, a recent graduate of the Institute of 
Religion at Texas Medical Center in Houston, was being 

•isked to become the school's first full-time chaplain.
"We wanted to show you how it is," the superintendent 

•aid’ "So what do you think?"
Parshall's words came falteringly: "1 don't know what to 

hink. ... I just don't know."
In a near sleepless night, Parshall prayed, "Lord, what in 

I he world can be done for these people? What kind of 
i ministry can I have? Am I really needed here?"

Back in Houston he shared his impressions with his wife, 
Clara, and in spite of Parshall's confusion, they sensed this 
assignment was what God wanted. "I remember rationaliz­
ing that 1 could go to the State Colony [later named Pine- 
<rest school] and if it didn't work out, 1 could go on to a 
>,eneral hospital. The experience would help me._______ _
Parshall leads services in the chapel, built by dona- 
dons and dedicated "to the least of Cod's little ones.

" I didn't have any special training, but then no dne did. 
The only way I can explain things that have happened, is 
God simply put me down here and said, 'Howard, this is 
where you are going to do your ministry.'"’

Since, Howard Parshall and Pinecrest school have gone 
through profound changes together.

Cottage G-l still cares for profoundly retarded males but 
fences and prison-like atmosphere are gone. Attendants no 
longer gather apart from the residents, drinking their coffee 
and observing. Each attendant is responsible for 10 persons. 
Each resident's day includes dressing, feeding, walking; bus 
ripes, chapel, projects; relaxation and recreation.

The level of care has been revolutionized. Residents are 
fully clothed and in control of their bodily functions; four 
live in a room. Not only is each day programmed, but each 
resident has a long-range development plan.

The change started in 1960 when Coates Stuckey became 
superintendent. His philosophy was to provide services to 
help each resident—no matter how retarded—develop to 
fullest potential. Pinecrest took another quantum leap when ■ 
the Kennedy Administration funneled federal funds into 
mental health care, most designated for individual services.

Pinecrest changed, so did the ministry of Howard 
Parshall. From a maximum population of 2,100, Pinecrest 
has leveled off at 1,600 residents. By moving some person^ 
to other facilities, Pinecrest lost its least retarded residents. 
Today's average I.Q. (intelligence quotient) is 19.

Among its spacious buildings and garden-like grounds, 
Pinecrest cares only for the severely retarded, with I.Q.s of 
20-35, and the profoundly retarded, with I.Q.s below 20.

Parshall, who speaks in a low voice, explains, "Years ago, 
if we had tried to put the same residents in this type of en-

Conlinued
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At Pinecrest, “each child 
is like a cup; each has 
differing capacities. Any given 
cup can only be so full.”
vironment, tljey would have destroyed the place. It shows 
the tremendous gains in social training?'

Parshall arrKed before these gains, however, and his first 
efforts at ministry'suffered.
A For worship services in the gym, residents thronged to 
folding chairs, creating bedlam, especially when first ar­
rivals grabbed seats on the stage—thus composing the choir.

It was choir in name only, since there was no special 
music, but as services proceeded, "choir" members would go 
to the restroom or to get a drink of water, with 6-10 others 
trailing behind. A constant stream of people flowed to 
restrooms, water fountain, smoking area—and back again. 
When the service closed, "holy hell broke loose. They took 
off in all directions," Parshall recalls.

After a few weeks, Parshall eliminated the choir, that 
elevated seat of honor and visibility. Then he announced 
that five minutes before the service everyone could get water 
or go to the restroom, but after it began, they were not to 
gel up. When these changes did not halt the chans, he asked 
attendants to enforce quiet. At the same time he emphasized 
to thb residents that while they were not required to come, if 
they came they were to maintain order.'

With passing of time, services evolved into a more tradi­
tional church form. And Parshall's concept of his own 
ministry unfolded.

"I found that I became a religious figure who represents 
the living God. They understood God partly by under­
standing me and what I tell them about God—what they see 
and feel and experience in me as a person," he explains.

"I define my ministry as direct contact with the residents 
in a helping role.

"To,these I'm God's man. I am friendly. I'm loving. I care 
about them. 1 am affectionate with them. I touch them in 
friendship. I read their le'tters. I shake hands. I am accepting. 
In this sense God is. accepting of them."

The first years he tried "to program for the residents, to 
make something happen." Then, he recalls, "it began to 
dawn on me they were affecting my life. They were making 
a contribution to me as a human being. The road to ministry 
was a road to openness to persons, just simply being myself 
with them. 1 came to sense their feelings, to show them af­
fection, to listen to their talking, to pray with them.

"As this began to happen they ceased to be retardates and 
more and more became my, friends. They became persons. 
This is when my ministry began to get turned around," Par­
shall explains, tears filling his eyes.

"I've simply tried to pray with them when they wanted to 
pray, provide worship services, Sunday School activities, 
visit them in the hospital, and try to help them experience 
feelings of acceptance and worth by what I say and do for 
them," he says.

At first, Parshall found it difficult to accept residents' in­
ability to comprehend his sermons. "It was almost devasta­
ting to realize they can't understand my message. But I 
couldn't write them off as human beings just because they 
couldn't understand."
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Sometimes, studying in his office, he would become dt 
pressed. To break the mood, he would talk with residents 
Then, he says, "I felt alive andzrelevant and real, because I 
was in touch .with persons."
^^\^>rship service became the focal point of Parshall\ 

ministry as he searched for ways to communicate the good 
news of God in Christ. Yet his pleas for discipline "to.heH 
you have a real church" quickly revealed most could not 
believe "real church" meeting in a gym.

Over the years, desire for their own building grew in 
residents' feelings; at Parshall's urging, persons throughout 
Louisiana began to raise money for a chapel. Eventually. 
$40,000 was collected. School maintenance crews provided 
labor. Individuals and small groups bought pews.

Meanwhile, at every' Pinecrest service, residents gave 
their nickels and dimes. After 10 years this offering reached 
$750, enough for the piano.

With completion of the red-brick chapel, weekly worship 
services take on a "real church" atmosphere. Yet Parshall 
has learned "to put very little credence in the spoken word. 
They cannot think abstractly. Words are symbols they can­
not process. Their involvement is more important.
' "The story or sermon is the weakest part of the service. I 

must recognize that, but it is important to have a complete 
service. I am probably communicating more by my tone of 
voice, my stance and my gestures, than by wnat I say."

The mental health box score
Levels of mental retardation, as set by the American 
Association on Mental Deficiency.
• Mildly retarded (I.Q.s of 50-70) are slow learners 
who acquire equivalent of 3rd-6th grade education.
• Moderately retarded (I.Q.s of 35-50) show delayed 
motor development, and function well in special educa­
tion programs, learning some first grade material. In 
spite of hyperactivity, they enjoy group experiences and 
want to please. In adulthood most will require sheltered 
work conditions and limited social privileges.
• Severely retarded (I.Q.s of 20-35) have marked delay 
in developing social and motor skills, but over the years 
can leam to feed, dress and toilet-train themselves. 
Hyperactivity, epileptic seizures, po$r motor coordina- 1 
tion and speech difficulties are common. They Sh be 
taught simple skills, like sweeping and mopping. 
Speech is limited to few words, but they have other | ; 
ways of communicatingTthey require supervision and 
care throughout life.
• Profoundly retarded (I.Q.s under 20) by adulthood 
can be taught to walk, feed themselves, and become 
partially toilet trained. Behavior is bizarre. Coordina­
tion is poor. Speech is limited. •

more he gaihim, but soon he e more he was given m

As evidence of their involvement, Parshall points to the 
actions of a teenage boy, twisting in his seat and swinging 
his hand almost incontrollably, in his eagerness to take up 
offering; to the red-haired 60-year-old woman who in high, 
strained soprano, sings—as a birthday song—the national 
anthem; to tjje wild gestures, filled with pride and joy, of a 
youngster attempting to lead where others cannot follow, in 
a rendition of his favorite song, "Deep and Wide"; anp final­
ly to the slow, awkward and moving procession after ser­
vice, as residents help each other out of the chapel: pushing 
wheelchairs, holding friends by the hand.

To all, Parshall has an affirming "you did good."
A majority of residents come to one of the 10 worship ser­

vices Parshall holds each week. At one of the services, blind 
or deaf residents in wheelchairs attend, accompanied by 
foster grandparents who give care and affection to the ones 
who need it most.

Parshall encourages residents to lead singing because 
that person experiences a sense of worth, a sense of produc­

tivity, perhaps of what being loved really means. The indi­
viduality of the person is recognized”and accepted. Theolog­
ically, this is what ministry is with the mentally retarded.

Parshall, attendants and staff take in stride accidents and 
difficulties associated with their work. During one service, a 
resident lost control and urinated on the pew and floor. 
When the group left, a cottage parent patiently cleaned up.

During his first year, Parshall vyas warned by one of the 
older attendants, "Preacher, it's dangerous to give these 
(religious] leaflets out." Not understanding, Parshall passed 

more tracts to residents, then watched as some dropped 
them on the floor, others ignored him completely, and some 
stuffed them immediately into their mouths.

"I got the message," he admits.

pJL arshall has made no concerted effort to minister to 
school staff, which numbers 1,600 (some services require 
24-hour maintenance).

"1 haven't felt the need to be the preacher to everybody, 
but I've been available. My ministry to the staff happens in­
formally as I visit the cottages or wherever," he says.

However, staff members do talk about the support they 
feel. Education director Paul Erny says, "He is a good 
release for me. We can talk. A few minutes with Howard 
seems to relieve the pressure."

With a large number of employees in stressful circum­
stances, turnover is high. As many as 30 new employees a 
month are hired. Parshall holds his part in the orientation at 
the chapel, explaining pastoral care for the school, his early 
experiences in the gym, his policy of voluntary attendance, 
the purpose of the worship services, the help he needs.

Rodney Richmond, director of the social services depart­
ment, recently studied operations df other institutions about 
the size of Pinecrest. On his visits, he learned most chaplains 
do not hold religious services for residents with I.Q.s below 
25. "I'm so pleased that this would go against Howard's 
practice. If he limited his ministry to those above an I.Q. of 
25, he would have almost- none left," Richmond says.
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Words may abandon them; 
body movements don’t obey 
the brain—to communicate, 
they must act on emotions.

Richmond adds part of his department's responsibility is 
to advocate the human rights of the residents. "We are try­
ing to see that all residents are treated in a humane way in all 
aspects, that they are treated as any person deserves to be.

'The residents "know this, and they can go to the social 
worker and the chaplain with any complaints," he says.

After some complaints, workers have to be dismissed. Ex­
plains Keith Marie, director of cottage life, "We do not 
allow corporal punishment, but cottage parents tend to treat 
residents as they treat their own children," and many people 
treat their families rather severely. When such actions are 
discovered, the people are dismissed.

Residents are given monthly allowances; they can also 
work at odd jobs, such as pushing those in wheelchairs. For 
others there are crafts.

The most popular place to spend money and time is the 
canteen, which does a flourishing business in soft drinks, 
coffee and candy.

Often Parshall visits the canteen, always finding a seat 
near the wall: "1 never know when a strong arm is going to 
grab me, and 1 have to watch for spilling coffee and drinks." 
z Once at the canteen, Parshall is constantly bombarded by 

residents, who hug hirn, show him pictures, ask him to read 
their letters—or who just sit quittly by him, as if being with 
him is satisfying enough.

I inward Parshall's path into the chaplaincy started 

when he joined the marines in 1942 as a 17-year-old. A high 
school dropout, he served in the Pacific theater, building 
airstrips on tiny atolls. Wifh time on his hands, he "began 
asking serious questions about life. My father, a printer in 
Houston, claimed to be a spiritualist but never practiced it. 
Mother took me to the Methodist church until I was 12.

"Something about the beauty of [the islands) drove me to 
seek God. I believed that if I just had a New Testament I 
could find the answer," Parshall recalls.

The chaplain, an older Episcopalian, gave the young 
marine a white Gideon New Testament. Parshall began by 
reading Matthew, hoping God would show him the way to 
become a Christian. By the time he finished that first book, 
he had trusted Christ.

On a tour of duty in Honolulu, he had his first contact 
with Baptists at Olivet Baptist Church. "It was there 1 first 
had the feeling I was being called to preach," he remembers.

After the war, he made public his decision to enter the 
ministry. Although frightened by his l$ck of schooling, he 
entered Howard Payne University at Brownwood, Tex., on 
individual approval as a veteran. "I'll never know if 1 don't 
go," was his comment that reflected his personal philosophy.

While pastoring a small mission church, Baptist Temple 
in Brownwood, he was assisted by two Texas student sum­
mer missionaries. One of these, Clara Wiggins, a recent 
graduate of East Texas Baptist College in Marshall, soon 
became his wife.

By 1953, both had Southwestern Baptist seminary de­
cent mued
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grees, his a bachelor of divinity and a master of religious 
education, hers a master of religious education.

By the time Parshall entered seminary he had a definite 
leading into hospital chaplaincy. He knew endorsement re­
quired three years of pastoral experience, so he determined 
to get that. But while a pastor at Weimar, Tex., the Institute 
of Religion opened in Texas Medical Center in Houston. He 
entered the summer program of pastoral care, commuting 
90 miles by bus. When he was approved for an internship, 
he resigned his church and moved his family in with his 
mother. Lean financial days followed. Upon completing his 
internship, Parshall remained at Memorial Hospital as asso­
ciate chaplain. That was when Superintendent Sloan of 
Pinecrest contacted him.

.Louring his more than ZO^years at Pinecrest, Parshall 

has explored deeply the meaning of the chaplaincy—and his 
role as a minister and a chaplain.

"Most chaplains I have known in my training see them­
selves as junior psychiatrists, public relations persons, social 
workers or therapists," he explains. "I see my role as 
minister. I've seen too much ridiculing of ministers and of 
chaplains who seem to be spiritual—a cynical attitude by 
other, chaplains. It got to me. I determined not to be that 
way when I became a chaplain," he says.

Parshall determined also to confirm his spiritual relation­
ship with God by his openness to people. He does not want 

any doubt at Pinecrest that the chaplain is i rpinister, "not 
going around continually preaching, or passing out tracts, 
but functioning, as a man of God."

One factor helping mold Parshall's approach surfaced 
while he was pastor of First Baptist in Weimar. Visual pro­
blems and severe headaches led to discovery of a brain 
tumor. An operation returned to normal his vision, and his 
heavy black hair covers the scars of radiation treatment. But 
20 years later, on the Pinecrest campus, he noticed one eye 
bulging; it appeared bigger than the other. He immediately 
went to a doctor who diagnosed return of the tumor.

This tumor also was surgically removed.
The experience produced in Parshall a profound aware­

ness of God, "not that I was any better a person or prayed 
any hardier, but the Lord gave me a heightened con­
sciousness of his presence. I would go into the chapel and 
just cry. I felt things were all right. It was almost as though I 
could step right into heaven."

Since then, Parshall has retained a continuing sense of 
God's presence, and the chapel has Jjecome more than a 
place to hold worship services. He starts every d?^ sitting 
there in meditation and prayer.

AX JLs the chapel symbolizes for Parshall the opportunities 
of his new life, he also uses it to relate the new life aftei 
death. Not only does he attempt to minister to those whc 
are dying, to their families, and to their friends, but he plays 

a central role in the funeral of a resident whose body is not 
claimed by relatives or who is to be buried on the grounds. 
This happens often, since many residents outlive relatives or 
are simply forgotten by them.

Parshall becomes funeral director, signing death cer­
tificates and taking charge of the cemetery and recording the 
graves. He arranges for the grave to be dug, orders a.casket, 
gravestone, casket spray, then prepares the service.]

Once the chapel—God's House—was erected, funeral ser­
vices took on a different meaning. "I determined to have a 
service that as nearly approximates a normal funeral as we 
could have," Parshall says.

"I asked the Boy Scout leaders and superintendent about 
using the scouts (all residents] as pallbearers. They loved it. 
They feel this is a real function," he adds.

^^Xnly a few clouds dot the afternoon sky when Howard 
Parshall conducts funeral services of Timmy, a 14-year-old 
boy who came to Pinecrest 13 years ago.

Timmy's parents could not be found, but a small group of 
Pinecrest residents have gathered in the still, quiet chapel. 
Eight adults, registering little emotion, sit in front pews on 
the left. On the right are an equal number of uniformed 
foster grandmothers and other^ttendants; many cry, most 
noticeably the "grandmother" who cared for Timmy.

Music. . . Parshall reads Psalm 23: "The Lord is my shep­
herd . . . Aware of the significance of each death, Par­
shall reassures, "We will miss Timmy. He may have come 

here alone, but he had friends, especially his foster grand­
mother, whom we remember today.

"It is the most natural thing in the world to fear death, for 
it is unknown. . . Only that which is real and wotfhwhile 
can we take with us, and it reminds us of the meaning of life. 
Many persons have been touched and changed because 
Timmy lived among us for a season. He made a contribu­
tion in the sight of God."

prayer_thanking God for Timmy's life, asking, comfort 
for those who grieve. As Parshall finishes, six Boy Scouts— 
adults, some bearded—solemnly load the dark gray casket, 
topped with its red-carnation spray, into the hearse.

The waiting hearse carries Timmy's body to graveside. A 
mound of moist, loose dirt is piled beside the grave. One of 
the staff sits on the fender of a pickup truck parked nearby;. 
another leans against the chain-link fence.

The Boy Scouts move the casket to the lowering device, 
one man guiding its placement. Parshall reads from 1 Corin- 
tians 15, of the Christian's hope in the resurrection.

"In heaven Timmy will not be crippled in any way," he 
tells the small group. "He will be whole, and we can rejoice 
in his home-going.” He prays a final prayer.

Howard Parshall, the scouts, the scoutmaster and two 
residents who have come for the. burial driye away. Two 
workers lower the casket into its wooden box at the bottom 
of the grave, then shovel dirt to fill the hole.

To mark Timmy's grave, a plain headstone waits nearby. •
Adapted from Chaplaincy: Love on the Line by Walker L. Knight, photographed by Steve 
Wall. 1978. Home Mission Board. SBC. Copies of this book, part of the Human Touch 
series on home missions, are available at Baptist Book Stores or the HMB (St .95 each).
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C rs front warmer dimes fill 
thi frozen lot, while inside 
ni: nibers draw warmth from 
C >ech's message, friendship.

CALVARY BAPTIST CHURCH
SOUTHERN BAPTIST CONVENTION 

_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ o- - - - - - - - - - - - -
•SERVICES-

SUNDAY SCHOOL 945™
SUNDAY MORN WORSHIP 1100™
TRAINING UNION SUN 6 00
SUNDAY EVE. WORSHIP 7 00 pm
WEDNESDAY EVE. SERVICE 700pm

■phone-
CHURCH OFFICE 493-6608

•PASTOR- 
Rw. David E. Creech

An oasis 
in the cold 
of Caribou

Photo-story 
by Phyllis Faulkenbury

You won't find it marked 
oh many weather maps. 
But amid blinding, horizon­
less snow and fierce, bone­
deep cold of winter-bound 
Caribou, Me., you stumble 
on an oasis of warmth.

It's called Calvary Bap­
tist Church.

Located only a few miles 
from the Canadian border, 
Calvary is the Southern 
Baptist Convention's 
easternmost church—and 
one of its most remote.

More than a dozen years 
old, Calvary was created 
by southern transplants: 
servicemen and women of 
SBC heritage who. were sta­
tioned at Loring Air Force 
Base, outside Caribou.

And Calvary has been 
maintained, caretaken, en­
couraged, built and rebuilt 
for the past nine years by 
the indomitable ministry of 
David Creech.

Creech—by turns a re­
luctant enthusiastic, 
dissatisfied fulfilled, 
despairing rejoicing pastor 
—has during his tenure 
seen two completely dif­
ferent congregations come 
and go. Only one member 
—a civilian employee of 
the base—has been with 
the church even six years.

Consequently, Creech 
has attempted to stablize 
the rapid turnover with 
numerous forays into the 
Caribou communit^k- 
about 13,000 people. So 
far, 9-10 native Maine 
families have joined.

But the church remains 
85 percent military, fed by 
Armed Forces computer 

shuffle: a revolving door 
fellowship of persons at 
dozens of levels of Chris­
tian need and maturity.

The Calvary "waystation" 
has proved "the greatest 
thing I ever ran into" for 
Mike Britt, a North Caroli­
nian at Loring three years. 
"It's so outgoing and ac­
tive. The opportunities I've 
had to work in church 
have really allowed me to 
grow spiritually."

Adds another, "In the 
military, everybody has a 
transitional attitude. So we 
learn to depend on others. 
The church provides the 
kind of support we need."

Randi Hagan, a materials 
facility specialist from 
Arizona, found it "some­

times lonely" being a single 
young woman at remote 
Loring—until "the church 
became my family." 

"People on base tend to 
have negative attitudes— 
they get you down and 
when you get down, it's 
hard to get back up," ex­
plains Hagan. "It's like 
clawing over a wall.

"But the church people, 
they help me. They're there 
on base to lend help, to 
talk to. The military orien­
tation of the church helps, 
because they all understand 
each other's problems."

And the first problem for 
Southerners in Caribou 
usually isadjusting to a 
hostile environment and 
different cultural traditions. 
Caribou, heart of potato­
growing country, doesn't 
have high school football, 
for example, because the 
kids harvest crops in fall.

So Calvary offers a sense 
of place, of home, says a 
member. Adds Floridian 

Connie Sharon, whose hus­
band, Dan, works as lab 
officer, "When we learned 
about Calvary, we said, 
'Oh, wow! a Southern Bap­
tist church!' What a great 
surprise; we didn't know 
what we'd find."

The congregation's tran­
sient nature brings people 
closer together, making 
"warmer friendships faster" 
than ordinary, says Sunday 
School superintendent John­
nie Mackey.

Mackey watches new­
comers plow into-furrows 
begun by transfers. "We've 
a higher percentage of 
workers |per members] than 
just about any church I 
know," Mackey says. 
"Maybe 40-50 percent are 
involved in somejob. Peo­
ple don't tend to free ride. 
They do what they can be- - 
cause they know the need."
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Oh, wow! For Air. 
Force families trans­
ferred to northern 
Maine, it’s a nice sur­
prise to find the warmth 
of a Baptist church.

Bundled head to toe. kids and parents alike brai'e 
sub-zero temperatures to attend church activities. 
Enthusiastic members'like Walter Petrofski (at far 
left, meeting Creech at Loring Air Force Base gate) 
and Danni/ Sharon (showing Creech around his 
lab at Loring, below) recently helped youth plan 
church-wide dinner. What could be better on a 
cold, blustery night than chili, in three temper­
atures—medium, hot and "extra special" hot?

David Creech has seen 
that happen again and 
again. "It's a way of life for 
military people," he says. 

. "When we lose someone, 
another person steps in and 
picks up the work."

Yet it's a taxing process 
for the 52-year-old Creech, 
and he's frightened by the 
possibility it may begin 
again: much accelerated.

Rumors whisper across 
Loring's snow-covered 
fields that Air Force plan­
ners have scheduled ex­
treme cutbacks for the 

base—up to 83 percent of 
its 10,000 workers and 
dependents may transfer.

Loring, a Strategic Air 
Command outpost, con­
tinually faces weather- 
related problems in keeping 
operational its planes— 
armed with nuclear war­
heads and ready for instant 
retaliation in case of at-, 
tacks against the U.S.

In addition, to reduce ex­
penses, the military has 
consolidated other bases.

Reduction may never < 
materialize; or it may come 
tomorrow. And if it does, 
admits Creech, "it will be 
time for a younger man to 
take over. I don't think I 
could go through that tran­

sition with other problems 
of this assignment."

Two difficulties Creech 
feels deeply are isolation 
and long, difficult winters.

"We can't get to associa- 
tional meetings or even 
fellowship with other 
Southern Baptist pastors. 
And our people seldom can • 
attend meetings or clinics.

"We compensate by the 
wonderful warmth of our 
fellowship," Creech acWs, 
"but we can't help but oe 
lonely at times."
r The church can do little 
to remedy the six-month 
winters, whose tempera­
tures drop to 35 below zero 
with "terrible wind-chill 

factors of 70-80 below." , 
Services are seldom 

cancelled, but pace of other 
activities—such as vis- 
ting—is slowed.

Stiii. Creech maintains 
several Bible studies— 
including one in a rest 
home and one in a home 
for elderly. Despite the 
cabin fever climate, he does 
little counseling, although 
.iccasionally someone "cries 
an my shoulder."

Calvary's youth—led by 
Dan Sharon—are active, 
with weekly meetings and 
quarterly retreats giving 
'the kids something to do 
m Christian fellowship," 

explains Mackey. "Theije's 
so many things they can 
get into—drugs and drink­
ing are problems, both on 
base and in town—so it's 
great to have these tremen­
dous programs for them."

And Creech isn't surprise 
ed by loyalty and dedica­
tion of other members. He 
recalls on a fierce winter 
afternoon, walking in driv­
ing snow, seeing two 
shadowy figures emerge 
toward him. When they 
met, he discovered they 
were church members who, 
like himself, were out 
visaing prospects.

/\ North Carolinian, 
Creech married Arlene, a 
Maine native, after WWII.

Anxious to move to 
Maine, he volunteered for 
the assignment in Caribou 
after holding several 
pastorates in the South.

For first years, the 
church met in rented halls 
before building its own 
structure—now practically 
debt free—with savings and 
a Home Board loan.

Over the decade, he's 
weathered charismatic 
movements within the 
church, rumors of base 
closings, the elements— 
even one summer when 30 
active families transferred 
to other bases.

He's helped build "a 
warm, caring church," says 
Mackey, "which overcomes 
whatever we face in order 
to meet. Here people come 
to church because they 
really want fellowship, with 
God's people."

It's a military church, 
serving military people 
primarily, yet "there's no 
rank inside these walls," 
says another member. "On 
base, 1'11 call a colonel 'sir,' 
but here, I know him by 
his first name."

"I've had my dovCns," 
admits Creech, "but' the 
Lord has sustained me. 
And it's been a wonderful 
experience." He pauses, 
then adds wryly, "Cold, 
but wonderful." •
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Bom again nadiMioods ^p ̂p By Everett Hullum

Come with me, if you folks will; shortly we'll begin our walk­
ing tour of Inman Park. Gather at the sign, ma'am: "Atlanta's 
oldest suburb. Circa 1890"—that's the one.

We'll start in a minute
What better way to spend a Sunday afternoon ? Such a day 

we have! Couldn't order a grander one, could we? Sky 
. forever blue, deep enough to make a postcard proud.

Did you ever notice how many shades of green burst out 
this time of year? Those early leaves on the oaks and elms 
along Edgewood and Euclid—they're pale, almost yellow­
green; and the grass, it's emerald; and those shrubs, jade.

Look at the dogwoods: rowi'of popcorn balls. Did you 
know dogwoods grow best and bloom most profusely when 
they're hidden from direct sunlight, like these in Inman Park, 
covered with their protective blanket of tree limbs?

The trees—they're special. You can't canopy a new suburb 
i in stately hardwoods this size. These beauties take time . . . 

some are at least 50 years old. Older. . .
I'm always sorry to see that crabapple's blossoms go. Still, 

it's beautiful the way the ground beneath turns snow-covered 
from its falling petals. Azaleas bloom daily now, exploding 
pink and crimson and white. Tulips, backlighted by the sun­
shine over there, flame red and yellow. And the wisteria. 
Their tendrils encircle columns of porticos and climb round 
fences. They need something strong to support their heavy 
panicles of purple-pink.

Springtime!]
Isn't it fine to be alive on such a sharp, crystal day?
Feel that soft, cradling breeze? Wraps you in freshness. 

Seems you can just about hear the world singing a song of 
newness. Of re-creation: "Morning has broken, like the first 
morning, ... of the first day. It s the season of re­
awakening, stretching and yawning flowers and trees and 
birds. People, too. A birthin' time. Grandma called it.

Inman Park's a good place to sense the spirit of spring. 
You'll find new life here.

And death. Sure, it’s still here, too.
Inman Park has dying among its homing. Decay, neglect, 

unconcern are still around. You can see them in the frailty of 
peeling paint and chipped wood; in the sadness of tom shut­
ters and rusted gutters and broken windows. There remain 

j haggard facades of aged homes suffering despair, poverty. 
e apathy, desertion. And—dreaded city disease—absentee- 
l landlordism. Ill health grips dusty yards, packed so hard even 
E last week's rain couldn't muddy 'em up; and cracked side- 
5 walks, still puddled by clogged sewers; and curbs, littered 
5 with refuse and gutters crowde^with debris.
j All these are still in Inman Park.
3 But not as they once were.
3 They 're obvious along our tour route. When you see them, 
t imagine what this neighborhood was a decade ago.

It's changed a great deal since then.
And changes still.
Once you could hardly walk these streets. Even if you 

could avoid the trash you never felt safe. A neighbor was say­
ing the other day, she had been afraid to walk around when 
she moved in, just two years ago. Today she doesn't hesitate 
to go anywhere. Last month we had only six burglaries and 
just "one serious crime," as it was described in the 
neighborhood newspaper. (1 didn't hear what happened.)

The point is: things have changed.
That's one of the attractions of Inman Park: change.
You never know. . . .
Look at it thisAvay: you're seeing an urban test tube, an ex­

periment with a concept called community. "Urban pioneers" 
they've been christened. People discovering what conditions % 
offer an inner-city neighborhood not merely survival, but ex­
citing'’ hopeful life. When they began coming here 10 years 
ago. they found streets weighed down by all the urban sins, a 
neighborhood in which the human Spirit was dead. They 
began to breathe into it warmth, comfort, community. . . .

They aren't here by accident, you know. Yet Inman Park's 
fate is not at all certain—even with their dedication. Can they 
blend diversity, these newcomers and old-timers, into a unit 
with minimum stratification and displacement. This is really 
a religious issue, you know. . . Oh, sorry. Gqlng too 
fast, am I?

Perhaps we ll get back to that later.
Just remember: change doesn't come quickly in Inman 

Park. And not in bold strokes. You don't wake up each mor­
ning to witness utopia. These old shells are not transformed 
at the snap of one's fingers: click! You think a tumbled-down. 
cut-up, faded-out apartment pops out of a hat a sparkling, 
multifaceted Victorian jewel? Magic doesn't brush on fresh, 
paint or strip seven layers off wooden front doors or land­
scape lawns. Miracles don't move mounds of trash. No incan­
tations unclog plumbing or repair roofs.

So you wont see dramatic overnight change in Inman Park.
Yet change occurs.
You don't believe me, you should have seen it'ten years 

ago, when Robert Griggs bought his house. That s it up 
ahead—on the left—the red one with beige trim. It's Queen 
Anne style, 1 think. Majestic. Gables and decorative shingles 
and stained-glass windows and even a turret—or it it a 
tower—or a cupola? Oh, that's right, the cupola's the dome 
above the tower, isn't it? (I'm new pn the tour, and if I make 
errors in describing, please forgive me.) '

Let's begin now with the Griggs house. . . .
Before we go. a final word: to be honest, I'm not altogether 

sure of our route. It's my first tour, you see, and I suspect 
diversions will occur. Some rambling about, you know may 
occur. But Inman Park has only about 20 very-unsquare

Continued
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blocks and maybe 300 families, most friendly. Also, if you'll 
look behind you. down Edgewood Avenue, you'll see clearly 
the golden dome of the Georgia state capital.

With a landmark like that we shouldn t stray far. So if 
you'll just follow me. ...
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A neighborhood is an open space 
where the human spirit can soar.

vival sweeps America's inner-cities. Code 
words of the faith are restoration, renovation, 
rehabilitation: "rehab." This is urban renewal 
with savoir faire. Make no mistake: today's 
movement learned from the past. Spanning the 
continent, the revival of the 70s births a pro­
cess of neighborhood revitalization in which lit­
tle is tom down, much is salvaged. An Amer­
ican renaissance, the movement seeks its con­
verts carefully: the aging brownstone; the sag­

ging Queen Anne rowhouse; the elegant old Victorian—ah, 
there's the regal piece de resistance: those wildly grand, eccen­
tric structures of portico and gable, of witch's cap and flashed 
glass and balustrade; of—well— character, a charactertiever 
to be repeated in American architecture.

Ministers of the gospel of rehab?
The young. Energetic. Imaginative. In the first "urban 

pioneer" wave, many singles; as the movement matures, 
more families. And largely—very largely—middle class. Up­
per middle class.

A new generation of urbanites, they're coming back into 
the cities—pushed, or pulled?, by the contrast between the 
style and flair of a Victorian home and their childhood's 
suburban "ticky-tacky boxes, sitting on the hillside," in folk­
singer Pete. Seeger's words. Rebels against "the predictable 
life-styles of their parents (birth-suburbia-death)," Charles 
Little describes them in Smithsonian.

Evidences of the revival cart be found in every major city. 
Atlanta's Inman Park is but one example. Looking for others? 
Walk the streets of Columbus, Ohio's Germantown section; 
visit Washington, D.C.'s Capitol Hill community; look at 
Richmond, Va.'s Fan District.

Want more? Try Bolton Hill in Boston, the Browmstone 
Crescent in Brooklyn, Cincinnati's Mount Adams neighbor­
hood, Chicago's Old Town, the East Dallas area—almost the 
entire residential inner-city of Seattle.

And all of San Francisco.
Go ahead. Counter with census data: sure, I've seen it. I 

realize more people are bailing out of the city than are mov­
ing back. So don't look to me for statistics: maybe 
somebody's measured jize of the movement—at the U.S. 
Department of Housing and Urban Development (HUD), 
they're arguing whether it's a flood or a flow, a trend or a 
trickle—but I've not found anyone with figures.

Yet the movement exists. Says L.J. ,DaVis, a writer of the 
"urban scene": "I am aware the future has a funny way of 
making fools of us all, and that it is dangerous to generalize 
from particulars, but I suspect the time has come when it is 
safe to say the return of the middle-class [to the inner city] is 
not a passing fad, nor a sign easily ignored.'

A HUD official predicts the vigor of the movement may 
flip-flop the racial composition of several inner-cities. By 
A.D. 2000, he says, "You can have an all-white Seattle. An 
all-white Washington. Today's suburbs will be slums.

"We—the government—have subsidized the middle-class 
to move from the cities," he admits. "Federal Housing 
Authority loans, city services—you know—but we can't af­
ford to keep doing this. Money's getting tight. And it's going 
to get tighter. And tighter. The dream of a house for every 
family is becoming unrealistic. It's going to frustrate people. 
Today's homeowners, their children afen't going to be able to 
own a home.

"Compared to income, the price of housing is out of sight.
"That means keep the old place, fix it up; that means buy a 

dump and renovate."
A savings and loan officer, whose institution has pioneered 

loans for inner-city restoration, agrees: "As interest rates con­
tinue to climb, as construction costs mushroom, more and 
more middle-income people are priced out of the new home 
market. Renovation is the wave of the future."

And comments a young city planner in Baltimore: "Listen, 
five, six years ago, we were just holding on. I mean, we were 
just holding on, trying to get through another summer—my 
gosh, another day—without going down the drain.

"You know what my main problem is now?" he asks, grin­
ning. "Figuring out how to cope with all these new people."

And tv.e movement rolls with the fervor of a 19th century 
revival: bubbling, joyful, spontaneous—a highly unstruc­
tured revival whose objects of conversion are the old: old 
homes, <^ld stores, old parks, old neighborhoods. . . .

Neighborhoods.
Remember the word? We'll be using it often in the next few 

pages, so perhaps we'd better discuss it.
In Dynamics of Neighborhood Change, a HUD report, 

"'neighborhoods' are believed to have all, or most, of the 
following characteristics: shared ethnic and/or religious 
character; neighborhood pride or community spirit; neigh­
borhood school identification; shared patterns of leisure ac­
tivity; shopping and recreation; and defined geographical 
boundaries."

A better definition, for our purpose, may come from the 
National Commission on Neighborhoods, a presidential task 
force studying future of neighborhoods in the United States. 
"A neighborhood is an open place where the human spirit can 
flourish because the scale is human; where people can feel 
that their environment is not beyond their control. . . .

"In a working neighborhood," the commission continues, 
"rich or poor, transactions are likely to be personal rather 
than institutional. It is a place . . . where people look after 
each other's children, where the local policeman is some­
body's cousin; where you recognize your neighbors and 
storekeepers; and where solutions to local problems are the 
product of local wisdom and energy rather than bureaucracy.'

Oh, that neighborhood. *
When's the last time you lived in—or wandered through— 

a neighborhood fitting that description? (Congratulations, if 
it's been since your tenth birthday.)

And why does it matter?
"Neighborhoods are the building blocks of cities. If 

neighborhoods die, cities die."
The speaker is Geno Baroni, a Roman Catholic priest now 

serving as undersecretary of HUD. He—with endorsement oi 
President Jimmy Carter—promises the agency "will be put-

ting more money into rehab of neighborhoods. That's one of 
the areas that's going to have a lot more." His new program, 
he jokes, will be named in honor of the President: "bom- 
again neighborhoods."

A simple, only slightly inaccurate illustration, may have 
value here: Urbanologists sometimes describe metropolitan 
growth as a succession of circles—ripples in a sea of people— 
whose core, the spot where the rock dropped and began it all, 
is the downtown business district.

The second ring outward represents the city's first devel­
oped housing, usually dating to the 1800s.

The next ring contains housing built before World War II 
and the next—a wide, ragged band—post-WW II homes, 
jerry-rigged in the rapid expansion of the veteran's-retum 
decade. Those two rings contain most of today's transitional 
communities, the second ring having already "trans-ished."

After that fourth ring, the ripples roll outward and out­
ward, in wave after wave of grinding suburbia construction.

Though few cities—for geographic, economic and/or 
social reasons—actually develop exactly that way, the ripple­
ring analogy offers understanding of revival: generally speak­
ing, the target area is the second ring. Or, if not that, at least 
the ring containing the city's oldest housing.

There, lurking under faded paint, leaking roof and cracked 
windows; beneath rotting boards on the porch, dark alley­
ways called halls, creaking spiral staircases as colorless as 
Charles Addams' cartoons, you'll often find a Victorian 
masterpiece, surviving by being divided and conquered, 
cubby-holed into apartments that await the imagination, 
dedication and perspiration of the renovatcy,

"You have to have a lot of extra energy tp live here," says 
Sharon McEachern, who spent her first six months in Inman 
Park hauling away trash.

"Here you're fighting almost on a daily basis to keep some 
things in the neighborhood and some things out—but you're 
fighting together, there's a real spirit of community.

"You don't want to be hassled, you move to the suburljs.
"1 enjoy it here. I'm one of those people who likes to 

work—to get physically exhausted. I like working on the 
house—it's nice to take a dump and turn it into something 
people enjoy looking at."

I’m for the middle class. But vye 
have to ask: Who pays the price?

I
n the two years McEachern has been in Inman Park, 
she and others in the movement have gone from "ur­
ban pioneers" to "new gentry," as urban strategists 
discover the revival, like so much, offers both boon 
and bane. 'The middle class return to the city is one of 
the best things to happen in decades," says Geno 
Baroni of HUD. "I don't think cities should just be 
reservations of poor people, of end up just being _ 
black, brown and broke. I'm for the middle class; I 
want them to move back in. "But we have to protect 
against who pays the price: are the middle class moving back 
at the expense of the Poor? Are the poor being moved out?

"Maybe some poor should have a chance to stay. We 
\
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might to give them some options. You can't leave it up to 
inarket forces—they run crazy. Market forces don't have 
quote gospel concerns. So you have to intervene with quote 
gospel concerns.

"Can we allow our cities to once again be all white, all mid­
dle class? Push outtheblacks, push out the ethnics. Shrink 
the ghetto, as SaHrrancisco has done.

"Sure, I'm fo/rehab. It's better than tearing down. Urban 
renewal destroyed more houses than it built. I mean the old- 
fashioned urban renewal. So we're talking about neighbor­
hood revitalization. But with minimum displacement. 
Minimum displacement.

^'Born-again neighborhoods, you know?"
Talk about accelerating housing costs!
When the movement began, individuals could buy into an 

inner-city neighborhood for a song. Twenty-room homes 
sold for $10, $12,000. Another $30,000 in renovation, plus 
your own sweat and a few battered thumbnails, and you had 
a mansion worthy of a tum-of-the-century millionaire.

No more.
In Atlanta, Inman Park's success, coupled with renewal of 

other sections, spawned an inner-city housing boom. Few 
cheap homes remain in any neighborhood remotely 
salvageable.

In San Francisco, you can't touch a Victorian for less than 
$100,000—pre-renovation. Add another $120,000—mini­
mum— for that, say planners in the city's redevlop^ent agen­
cy. "Everypne sees himself in one of these Victorian jewels," 
says Christine Randle. "Rehab's a very emotional issue here."

So the "back-to-the-city" movement becomes "gentrifica- 
tiori^ a term not altogether complimentary, and you find an 
undercurrent of wonder: "How can we save the city from the 
new urban elite?"

In San Francisco, Seattle, Baltimore and other cities, local 
and federal officials have tried to reduce displacement using a 
variety of programs, most under the umbrella of the signifi­
cant Housing and Community Development Act of 1974.

They have also encouraged (when they weren't over­
whelmed by) community organizations with strong local sup­
port.

In other cities—such as. Dallas and Atlanta—new residents 
have expressed social conscience in individual efforts to 
relocate persons being displaced.

But degree and importance of the displacement issue vary, 
from the rather drastic displacement of an elderly ethnic— 
"Grandmother has lived in this neighborhood for several 
generations"—to the unnoticed displacement of a transient 
renter: he pays for a week, stays for a month before being 
kicked out for another who pays for a week. . . .

Perhaps you folks are curious about Inman Park history.
In the late 1880s, an Atlanttovisionary—and youthful en­

trepreneur-named Joel Hurt created a subdivision for per­
sons who could plunk down the princely sum of $3,000 to 
$5,000 for a good-tfzed lot and a fine Victorian house.

A man with exceedingly good taste, Hurt insisted on large 
homesites, curving streets and open park space. . . .

All right, back together now? Where was I?
Because Hurt's "garden subdivision" was two miles east of 

downtown, Hurt pioneered a rapid transit system—the 
South's first electric streetcar—to whisk his neighbors to their 
jobs in the central business district and home again to their 
countryside surroundings. The development flourished:
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But Hurt didn't envision later developments—like motor 
cars, newer suburbs and relaxation of zoning restrictions.

Nor did he reckon with development of an attitude of "pro 
gress" that permeated the culture: you know, "The old 
neighborhood of our childhood isn't good enough; Dad im 
proved himself and I've got to do the same. Moving up mean­
moving out. Bigger means better. Newer means neater."

]oel Hurt never envisioned the disposable environment; the 
no-deposit, no-retum society; the throwaway mindset tha 
urges: "Use it up, wear it out. . . we can get another."

All those factors—and who am I to rank them?—com­
bined to ease Inman Park onto the skids. By the niid-1940s. 
Victorial homes had been chopped into makeshift slum-cub­
byholes; parks were overgrown with weeds; streets strewn 
with junk cars. Absentee landlords siphoned off what the), 
could and left the community to languish.

Then the blighted neighborhood was shocked by a grave 
challenge. City planners drew an expressway'and a tollway 
through the community. Homes began falling before the 
bulldozer. To quote an Inman Park, resident, "Gradual' 
decline had been tolerated, but the sight of instant wreckage 
sparked an awakening. . . ."

The outward movement spawns 
arf inward depression mentality.

verything changes, especially neighborhoods— 
and for numerous reasons, not least among them 
the fact that one in five American families moves 
each year. But we need to realize neighborhood 
change is triggered and fueled by the decisions— 
or indecisions—of individuals, groups, institu­
tions-. Remember the neighborhood of your 
youth. Consider its condition today and people 
who made it what it is: your lenders, who loan— 
or refuse to loan:—money for repair as the 

neighborhood ages; developers wanting cheap property so 
they can slap up a condo; highway trusts wanting to cut a 
400-yard wide slice through your backyard; public officials 
wanting to take the old comer park and put up a high-rise- 
not to mention all your neighbors who moved to suburbia.

"It's the same the country over," says L.J. Davis, the urban 
writer, "a threnody of decay on the lips of editorialists . . . 
the government blitzing the landscape with a fine, unholy 
glee; the rural poor pouring in from aH directions; and the 
people who pay the bills heading for high ground. ..." •

The exodus accomplishes many things. In retrospect, few 
of them seem to benefit the city.

It deflates the city's tax base, reducing revenues while 
demanding expanded and extended services. As n^ghbor 
hoods age, schools close; others become little more than ghet­
to daycare for ages six through 18—awkward and ineffective 
centers of learning, hardly aided by the flight—largely 
white—that accelerated the process of decay and neglect after 
the Supreme Court ruled against segregated schools.

As the city follows money outward, it forgets neighbor­
hoods bypassed in its efforts to spend millions to keep up 
with the millions of dollars moving out.

Perhaps most importantly, the exodus of whites—and 

money—leaves behind a derelict, depression mentality that 
i ermeates the remaining core of inner-city residents (who also 
want to move out, but cannot afford to). They feed on it, 
perpetuating conditions of their existence.

Into this cultural milieu, whose epitome may be something 
approaching—ugh I—a marriage of New York City and Los 
.Angeles, the 1970s tossed a few spitballs: energy crises, infla- 
iion and suburban malaise.

About this time, we began to face a scarcity .of 
resources—land, energy, materials, capital—and, 
time—which we need to husband.

Suddenly, for increasing numbers of people, taken-for- 
granted urban/suburban conditions became evils, blights on 
the cityscape that kept the spirit from soaring, that limited 
creative expression: who needs an hour's drive in traffic—one 
way—five days a week? A wrecker's ball smashing an old 
house to make way for a liquor store? A sloppy housing pro- 
ject that tears away more home-units than it builds? Rezoning 
to allow a factory—or porno bookstore—to move next door?

Suddenly highway rights-of-way became wrong ways: 
who needs another six-lane parking lot?

Well cut across this path, .folks.
Perhaps you don't realize we'rp walking on Inman Park 

"freeway." This wide swath of grass and trees and birds and 
squirrels is a monument to the callowness of highway plan­
ners. If they'd-had their way. you'd be dodging autos right 
now—and breathing exhaust fumes. Inman Park hopes to put 
a park here—part of Atlanta's "Great Pc&k —proposed for 
the old bulldozed route of 1-485. v

The highway moguls—bless their souls—won't turn loose 
the land yet. But we stopped the freeway, tnaybe eventually 
we can put the land to worthwhile use.

That was some fight. It's not done often, stopping a 
freeway after land has been purchased and cleared. But 
Atlanta was ripe for it. Somebody down at city hall had 
discovered that 67,000 persons were displaced between '55 
and '65 by urban renewal and highways alone. That s 15 per­
cent of the city's population.

We were abjkut to lose Atlanta: housing was worse, social 
organization destroyed; racial tensions exacerbated, i

The effort to save the" city became a campaign to the 
neighborhoods; the emerging common cause linked races, at 
least long enough to pound out a new charter which set up a 
neighborhood planning process and developed a forum for 
shaping specific neighborhood relationships.

Inman Park already had formed Inman Park Restoration, 
Inc., its neighborhood organization, in 1970. With other 
organized neighborhoods, it gained clout from the new 
charter. Together they fought the expressway.

And won!-
It was a victory belonging to a lot of people, including 

Mayor Maynard Jackson, who'd led in shifting power to 
leighborhoods. And it proved that concerned citizens—with 
orivate and public backing—can change the course of events; 
-an. in fact, shape their own destinies.

Course you see by now that's what Inman Park s all about.
We'll break up the tour in a moment—up there at Inman 

Park Methodist Church. It's our last stop. Sort of the com­
munity church, been here since 1998—only one to survive the 
highway massacre, by the way. The Presbyterian and Baptist 
churches were demolished by freeway bulldozers.

Oh, there's Lissie Chapel, too; it's the black Baptist church,
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but few of its members live in the community. They come 
mostly from across the railroad tracks—don't laugh, it's 
true—just over there—where the housing is all black. Inman 
Park's integrated, but remains predominantly white.

Well, here we are at Inman Park Methodist Church.
I guess most Inman Park folks consider this "their church," 

whatever their background. I've a friend—a Baptist—who 
comes here. It's in walking distance and he.likes that.

Association meetings are held here. too. And each Sunday 
morning the church used to sponsor a cotne-as-you-are 
breakfast and discussion for people working on their homes.

Inman Park Methodist has been an integral part of the 
community from the beginning, you could say. Joel Hurt 
went there; lot of other prominent Atlantans, too. And even 
though the church declined drastically—as Inman Park itself 
declined—I believe from 1,500 to 300 persons over the years- 
—perhaps it will reflect the revitalization of Inman Park and 
be revitalized itself. Who knows?

Actually, I don't go to church here. I don't go anywhere, to 
tell the truth. I,mean, haven't you seen all the work these 
houses need? How am I going to find time—how are any of 
us in Inman Park going to find time—for church?

For a church with a Jerusalem 
vision, the-choices were hard.

uring the year or so I've piecemeal collected in­
formation for this article, an incident happened 
in Athens, Ga.—"the Classic City"—which 
seems relevant, though exactly how I'm not 
sure. No.- am I assessing its significance in the 
overall picture of church responsibility in the 
rebirth of the inner city. I repeat it only if you'll 
promise to make your own applications (and so 
I won't have wasted bus fare to Athens). On 
a spring Sunday of '78, members of Prince

Avenue Baptist Church, a downtown congregation in a 
"classic neighborhood," were surprised by 100 picketers.

The picketers marched 'round the church, carrying signs 
saying things like: "Save souls and homes." "Have you no 
social conscience?" "Make grass, not parking lots.

At issue was the fate of an old home, being demolished to 
make room for a church parking lot.

As a 66-year resident of the neighborhood, Prince Avenue 
had been in the Cobbham section longer than most of the 
picketers. Like many inner-city churches, it had experienced 
peaks and valleys. But under pastor Bill Ricketts, Prince 
Avenue had grown rapidly. Says Ricketts, "Every downtown 
church has to have a vision larger than its nose. Our 
Jerusalem is Athens."

In the process of becoming a metropolitan church. Prince 
Avenue ran out of parking space. Believing street slots and its 
250-space lot inadequate, the church bought the old home 
and began tearing it down.

This was not the church's first home purchase; others had 
been converted to classrooms and day-care facilities.

This was the first to feel the bulldozer.
Cobbham residents reacted. They urged a halt.
"We had only three choices," recalls Ricketts. "Stop grow-
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ing—an option totally unacceptable. Move, which we didn't 
want; we had no place to go where we wouldn't be in the 
shadow of another Baptist church. Or buy property and con­
tinue as we were." r

When the church persisted, Cobbham residents picketed. 
Three Sundays, picketers—jnostly University of Georgia 
students living in Cobbhanys subdivided homes—appeared.

The church reexamined me house, Ricketts says, but decid­
ed restoration would be too expensive. "We've trifed to be 
good stewards," he adds, demolition began again.

Cobbham residents slapped a court injunction on the 
church; it ha$l violated a minor zoning regulation concerning 
parking space and residences.

Ricketts recalls the frustration. "They never proposed any 
reasonable alternative. They suggested things like we could 
stop growing. They acted like they'd rather have had another 

‘donut shop along here. But we've been good neighbors."
Jonathan Schroder, one of the students, asked, "If Prince 

Avenue Baptist Church's only arrogant concern was to save 
the souls of suburbanites who needed parking lots at the 
detriment of an inner-city neighborhood, then who will save 
Prince Avenue Baptist?'

Ricketts counters: "God's doing a work. Miracles occur here. 
I believe Satan would like to stop that. Ydu let a church start 
reaching out and loving people, taking a stand and preaching 
the Word, and Satan's going to rock the boat." i

Eventually, after appearances before the zoning board, the 
church was allowed t'6 continue.

The conflict died quietly.
Now the howfie is gone; its lot awaits asphalt icing.

White flight may cost more than 
we realized when we moved out...

etropolitan churches seem Southern Bap­
tists' standard pattern. If they have down­
town churches at all, especially in south­
ern cities, they often are huge monoliths 
which stress metropolitan emphases. The 
Home Mission Board, as well as state 
conventions and local associations, 
occasionally subsidize an inner-city con­
gregation. Bilt most SBC churches, like 
their members, became suburban long 

ago. "Unlike some denominations," says James Hamblen 
of the HMB metro missions department, "we've not held 
our property in the cities. We've been part of the white 
flight.

"Now it's going to cost us to find places to worship and 
minister in the cities. But we left never suspecting we'd have 
any reason to return to the inner city."

In San Francisco, A.L. McDaniel tries to focus his metro 
congregation on local people. He hopes Dolores Street will 
continue to attract persons fropi all over the city, but believes 
its primary emphasis has to be in becoming to the community 
"a landmark of caring, loving, accepting people."

The church, McDaniel says, can accelerate the process of 
community, creating "a sense of belonging so desperately lack­
ing" in Dolores Street church's neighborhood.

A.L. McDaniel examines his "born-again" neighborhood.

McDaniel, a Christian social ministries pastor/missionary, 
has seen the pain of displacement: "One of our members lives 
about two blocks from the church. He's been.here a number of 
years. He makes his own living. But he lives alone—he's got no 
family, no dne to love him. That's what brought him to 
Dolores Street [church]. Now he riiay have to move, because 
the cost of living in this area has gone up so much.

"When he told me about it, he literally cried."
Baroni of HUD hopes churches in revitalized neighborhoods 

will become "catalysts, conveners."
"I'm not saying the church should send out Xeroxed pieces of 

paper, saying do this. Different circumstances, different gifts. I 
think the Spirit will provide in time. If the church encourages, 
observes, collects facts. Out of that comes action."

Baroni wants churches involved in the plight of the disin- 
vested, too. 'They should speak for the poor—they need to 
ask, 'Who pays the price of this movement?'"

At Inman Park Methodist, pastor Will Berkner knows the 
course isn't easy. Plucked from a growing church and dropped 
into a moribund situation, he had to overcome his own impa­
tience and reticence of members to become a "community 
church" for a community they didn't understand.

"We learned," he says, "that most of the people moving into 
Inman Park were not traditional churchgoers—they were the 
generation that felt the church as an institution had tailed. But 
we also learned they needed a ministry."

The neighborhood changed, slowly, infused by new talent 
and new intellects; by creative people wifli abundant skills. But 
it was a struggle to adapt church mentality from tradition into 
the patterns and concerns of its neighbors.

"We had to leam to examine ourselves," Berkner says. "We 
had to love and serve and let the grace of God have its trans­
forming influence, its transforming power.

"I'm not sure we've learned all yet. But we're trying." •

A new day dawning? _
By Walker L. Knight
A series of national and interna­
tional events have involved 
Southern Baptists with today's 
world on more than a peripheral 
level and point to broad new in­
terests tempered with political 
realism.

Most of these events have oc­
curred within the past six months, 
and any one of them taken sep­
arately would not justify my con­
clusions, but when they are all 
taken together, I feel they signify a 
shift by'the denomination.

First, SBC President Jimmy Allen 
gained an audience with Prime 
Minister Menachem Begin of Israel; 
during which Allen voiced concern 
with the anti-bribery law which 
makes it illegal to offer or receive 
material or other benefits to change 
religion. Southern Baptists fear a 
strict interpretation of this law 
could severely curtail religious 
freedom in Israel. Allen met with 
other officials also, and from all he 
received encouragement that the 
law would not be interpreted in this 
manner. Allen also encouraged of­
ficials to spell out such freedom in a 
new law.

On another occasion. Baker 
James Cauthen of the Foreign Mis­
sion Board, Porter Routh of the Ex­
ecutive Committee, and Jimmy 
Allen met in March with the 
People's Republic of China's am­
bassador to the United States to 
start the process of once more 
establishing a Christian witness 
within China. Ambassador Chai 
Tse Min told them the Chinese 
government permits freedom of 
religious belief but also permits op- . 
position to it, and the government 
is committed to Marxism.

The third event occurred last 
November, in response to a resolu­
tion approved by the SBC. The > 
denomination's first convocation on 
world hunger was held. The con­
vocation adopted recommendations

to the SBC and its agencies, and 
many of these have been or are in 
the process of being implemented as 
a more appropriate response to 
world hunger.

The fourth action came when the 
FMB recently offered the use of its 
campgrounds in Luzon, Philippines, 
and $50,000 in hunger relief money 
to ease the plight of 2,000 Viet­
namese refugees aboard the 
freighter Tung An in Manila Bay. 
Texas Baptists and the FMB have 
also taken quick and significant ac­
tion to aid Brazilians suffering from 
that nation's worst flood in history.

Finally, the first Southern Baptist 
convocation on peacemaking and 
tha nuclear arms race was held in 
Feoruary in Louisville, attracting" 
nearly 400 persons from about 20 
states. The convocation which en­
dorsed the SALT II agreements, 
was supported by a wide spectrum 
of Baptist leaders.

Put them all together, and these 
events and actions have significance 
beyond themselves. They indicate a 
new awareness by the denomina­
tion of both its power and its 
responsibility as the largest Protes­
tant denomination in the United 
States. '

These are not the divisive issues 
of the late '60s and '70s, but most 
are issues which a few years ago 
would have been classified in the 
social action category. Now they 
are supported by both those labeled 
liberal and those labeled conser­
vative.

Take the convocation on 
peacemaking as an example. Ken­
neth Briggs, religion editor for the 
New York Times, suggests that the 
drive among American churches for 
international disarmament is taking 
the place in church life that was 
once occupied by civil rights and 
the antiwar movement. The 
Louisville convocation was the first 
of its kind ever held by Southern 
Baptists, and the organizers built on

comment

key endorsements from President 
Jimmy Carter, Billy Graham and 
W.A. Criswell.

What is bringing about this ap­
parent shift with Southern Baptists? 
Is it our size and the maturity 
which comes with recognition and 
acceptance? Is it due to having a 
Southern Baptist in the White 
House? Is it due to having an ac­
tivist who both expresses and ex­
emplifies strong social and evange­
listic concerns as the president of 
the SBC, that is, Jimmy Allen?

It is deeper than all of these. As 
we moved to overcome the pre­
judices and injustices of the past 
copceming race and social action, a 
counter force began building which 
often took the rallying cry of 
evangelism. An attempt )was made 
to pit one group against/the other, 
and both suffered. One can look 
back now and see that in fact some 
of our best years in terms of 
numbers baptized came when social 
action was at its most publicized 
heights.

Today, no one has to justify ef­
forts to feed the hungry, to give 
refuge to thousands without homes, 
to confront governments with their 
oppression or threats to religious 
freedom, to respond with disaster 
relief in the United States or Brazil, 
or to call on Christians to be 
peacemakers with definite state­
ments about political questions.

Can a new day be dawning? A 
day when Southern Baptists trust 
each other. A day when the labels 
don't fit any longer. A day when 
we realize that God gives us dif­
ferent gifts, but they all fit together 
into a significant whole—some to 
be evangelists and some to be social 
activists. Sometimes we will be . 
working on different projects for 
the Kingdom, but sometimes we 
will be joined in the same effort.

If a shift has occurred, I for one 
applaud it. •
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letters
■■

in passing

30 has long been the journalist's 
designation for "the end." It's the sym­
bol written below eveky story, in­
dicating the article is ovhv

Beginning this month, 30 will be our 
"the encl" column, a wrap up of each 
issue. It offers you insight into the pro­
duction of HOME MISSIONS: pieces 
and bits that might not make it into 
regular articles: dangers encountered 
by our intrepid writers/photographers, 
harrowing moments when machines 
break down at deadline time (causing, 
quite ofteq, editors to break down 
shortly thereafter).

30—the column—and its location are 
part of . the redesign of HM. As we hope 
you've noticed, HM begins differently; 
the cover is a new, heavier paper, to 
better reproduce color photographs; 
also better able , we think, to survive 
the mails without damage.

Table of cbntents and regular features 
also have been redesigned, to tie them 
to their catinterpafts in "notebook," 
HM's alternate format.

If you like HM, why not tell a 
friend? If you don't . . . well, either 
way, we'd like to hear from you.

We promised this column would tell of 
events at HM; usually these relate to ar­
ticles within. . . . But we had an event 
of such historical consequence recently 
we thought we'd tell you about it:

A.poem by Walker Knight, HM's 
editor, was quoted by President Jimmy 
Carter at the signing of the peace treaty 
between Israel and Egypt.

The poem, The Peacemaker (Dec. 
1972 HM) embodies the thought that ' 
"peace, like war, is waged." The Presi­
dent was so intrigued by the idea he 
built his entire speech around it.

Only an hour before the speech 
Knight discovered he'd be part of 
history. After his initial’ "wow!" when 
Press Secretary Jody Powell explained 
what was coming, Knight floated 
around the office for awhile. But he 
alighted on earth relatively quickly.

He was immediately beseiged by 
reporters, among them a local TV crew, 
who wanted to interview him "about 4 
o'clock." As befits his celebrity status, 
Knight calmly replied: "Ask them if 
they can come by a little earlier, I 
usually go home about then."

And that's 30.

Referendum and statistics
The article featuring the pastor at El 
Dorado First Baptist (HM Feb. '79) 
. . . seemed to glorify a ministry of 
numerical decline. The great commis- 
sibn does not say that quality is more 
important than quantity. . . . Also . . 
[regarding] the pastor who supported a 
liquor-by-the-drink referendum, the 
reason [for better schools] could not 
hold water. Strange to want men deliv­
ered from the bondage of prejudice and 
segregation and support a drug that 
has 10 million in its bondage and af­
fects another 30 million in hurtful 
ways.

Clay Frazier
Mount Carmel, Tenn.

On page 8 in "Facing the Music in El 
Dorado" the words which upset me 
were, . he supported a liquor-by- 
the-drink referendum because he 
believed it would help the com­
munity." Tfee impression I got fjpm 
this was that sin is all right for the 
Gpspel's sake.

Another article which disappointed 
me was "The Baptism stats." I was in 
agreement until he started promoting 
the virtues of social gospel, as if to say 
that nothing can be done for the Lord 
unless social action comes first. Let us 
never neglect or negate the Gospel.

George Wertman 
Fruita, Colo.

I appreciated the article "The Baptism 
Stats" which stated reasons for the 
baptism decline . . . not altogether 
negative but with suggestions as to 
what can be done in the future.

An approach not discussed yet is 
. . . consideration for the "mean­
ingfulness" of the conversion ex­
perience of each one baptized. A rise 
of baptisms is not necessarily good and 
a decline is not necessarily bad. It all 
depends.

There seems to be little among us of 
a "Christian world-view" that would 
deeply motivate us and awaken emo­
tional passion for the Lord. Without 
this we rely too heavily on "methods" 
so that when we have "statistical pro­
blems" we are pot called to repentance 
and renewal but to search for a new 
method or technique to reverse the 
trend. _ , — _ .Carmen L. Conner 

Albuquerque, N.M.
Update 79
The photography, layout and design, 
quality of writing, art work and color 

separations, printing and mixture of 
papers, selection of subject matter, 
combined to make a fantastic.magazine 
(HM Mar. '79). It must have cost a 
bundle, but in my opinion it was 
worth every penny.

Printing has be^n my hobby for 
nearly twenty years, and I have 
learned just enough to be critical of 
poor work. My feelings about this 
issue were so positive I needed to tell 
someone.

Bill Affolter 
Fairview Heights, III.

Knight and Day, you are the 
ones—

The cleverest editor and promoter 
under the sun.

The Update 79 is a work of com­
munications' art. It's a fine sequel to 
your 1978 triumph, "One Day in the 
Life of Southern Baptists." It was par­
ticularly good to know that the bottom । 
line of the issue was the 1979 Annie 
Armstrong Easter Offering allocations. 
Surely anyone would be pleased to 
have a contribution to such inspiring 
works.

Mrs. Lee N. Allen 
Birmingham. Ala.

HOME MISSIONS has come a,"far 
piece" . I read it as a child. I'm 
afraid thoygh our constituency has 
become upper middle class and affluent 
that the March Update is more of a 
hybrid between National Geographic 
and a doctoral dissertation than a com­
munication to our average Baptist, in­
cluding the leadership. It comes across 
as too formidable to try to read. I 
believe you'll communicate more with 
shorter articles. The February issue was 
much more communicative, and ob­
viously cheaper to produce.

Elwood Orr 
Lynchburg, Va.

No superlative is super enough to 
describe "Entering New Frontiers." 
Words, pictures, layout—everything is 
beautiful!

Eljee Bentley 
Birmingham. 'Ala.

Correction
In "Lookingbackward" printed in 
Resource Guide for 1979 Home Mis­
sions study, page 17,.you list JOHN 
Lewis Shuck. His name is JEHU Lewis 
Shuck.

Rees Watkins 
Richmond, Va.

When failure was victory
By William C. Tanner
Southern Baptists once set out to raise 
$75 million over a five-year period. 
Within six months of formulating the 
goal, the effort was in high gear. In 
only a few more months the goal was 
oversubscribed to the tune of $92 

■ million pledged.
Everyone was so jubilant they began 

spending the funds before they were in 
hand, but a depression hit and many 
were unable to meet their com­
mitments. Only $58 million was rais­
ed, and it was seen as defeat. But that 
$58 million was far more than 
Southern Baptists had ever given in a 
like period, and the lessons learned in 
cooperative effort proved even more 
valuable than4he money raised. The 
effort was actually a marked victory 
from today's perspective.

As the campaign of 1919-24 came to 
a close, the denomination was ready 
to work together on a permanent 
basis. The next year the Cooperative 
Program was born, and from that 
time until this, millions of members 
and thousands of churches have pool­
ed resources for the mission, education 
and benevolent work of Southern Bap­
tists through their state conventions 
and the SBC.

The 1980 meeting of the Southern. 
Baptist Convention will mark the fifty­
fifth anniversary, and not many of 
those who will attend were involved 
in the birth of the Cooperative Pro­
gram. That first year $8 million »vas 
raised, but it will not be long now un­
til $300 million will be given through 
the Cooperative Program.

Our state, home and foreign mis­
sions programs must be among the 
largest and most extensive of any 
evangelical denomination in the world. - 
and the Cooperative Program 
undergirds it all with a constancy that . 
fallows us to plan ahead, assured that 
the funds will be there. '
' We have been challenged through 
Bold Mission Thrust to be bold in our 
giving. Some state conventions are 
even challenging their people to dou­
ble their giving within a short time.

Executive Director Harmon Moore 
of the State Convention of Baptists in 
Indiana reports that the state's ex­
ecutive board called for a doubling of 
Cooperative Program gifts by 1982, 
with 1977 as the base. They expect to 
accomplish this feat. They are on 
schedule to date, and with a 15 per­
cent increase each year will reach the 
double figure.

Moore's suggestions to the church to 
double the 1977 amount includes 1) 
teaching and preaching the biblical 
basis of Christian giving, 2) planning 
to increase Cooperative Program giv­
ing at least 15 percent each year, and 
3) sharing with the church members 
what they are accomplishing through 
the Cooperative Program.

Needs for increased mission work 
have never been greater. There are 
more people than ever in both the 
United States and in the world. More 
than double the population of the 
1920s. More people, more non­
Christians, more complex and baffling 
social, moral and spiritual problems 
than ever—this is our day of need.

Our giving is one way of meeting 
those needs, and during the past year 
our churches gave a total of nearly $2 
billion, an astounding figure. -\ 
However, as this represents the giving 
of 13-plus million, the per capita 
figure is only about $150. Of course, 
this figures in a lot of missing people. / 
and if you count only those enrolled 
in Sunday School, tne per capita 
jumps to $252. If an average 
household contains three people, then 
we give a respectable figure of nearly 
$750 per household, but still far short 
of our ability and our tithe.

Such figures do not mean a lot,Ex­
cept they reflect one way of assessing 
the level of our commitment to financ­
ing the work of the kingdom.

Through the Cooperative Program 
we can carry the Christian gospel out 
to thousands of persons and hundreds 
of places where we cannot serve per­
sonally. That is what the Cooperative 
Program is all about. Needs are so 
great and so many doors of oppor­
tunity are open that business as usual 
will not do.

1 do not hesitate to ask that each 
church take a look at the missions sec­
tion of its budget, and plan this fall to 
increase the percentage going to the 
Cooperative Program. All of our work 
will be strengthened.

Bold giving through the Cooperative 
Program is our opportunity to join 
together in an important forward 
thrust in sharing the gospel with the 
millions in desperate need of Christ, 
both in America and around the 
world. •
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With this issue, the home missions window 
to the nation's cares, concerns—and opportunities— 
opens with a brighter, more colorful look. 
While inside, home missions continues its 
probing, in-depth presentation 
of the human dimension of missions in the U.S. 
Through its pages in the past you have seen mission 
come alive in urban settings and on rural landscapes 
and in months to come, you 11 hear 
of sacrificial, self-less giving; you'll see missions 
from Hawaii to Canada.


