Journey to Faith                                                            

The train left from Fort Hood, Texas, about a year after the end of World War II.  Traveling back to Williamsburg, Ohio were Francis (Bub) and Violet Ellis Williams and their 6-month-old daughter Lola Beatrice.  The year was 1946.  This was a trip back to my mother’s hometown and what would become a lifetime spent attending the First Presbyterian Church in Williamsburg.  Almost three years later my brother Edward Francis Williams was born, and at the age of two, my infant brother and I were baptized at the Presbyterian Church.

This began a childhood of Sunday school with our mom and perfect attendance pins.  The last one I can find is number fourteen, but it seems to me there were more.  This led to our finding a church and attending Sunday school whenever we were on vacation, a habit that I have never outgrown.  Even when traveling alone, I often search for a church and really enjoy the experience.

There have been many ministers in our church over the years.  The first one I can remember was Rev. Cowan. Over the years I have been on Session and Pulpit Nominating Committees and have seen many pastors come and go.  They all had individual talents and personalities.  We have called two women as pastors, and our current pastor Kimberly Warwick is filled with the spirit.

I believe you can attend church regularly and still feel that there is something lacking in your faith.  I had had this uneasy feeling for some time when a friend asked me to take the Walk to Emmaus.  With a certain amount of trepidation I attended the three-day walk in 2000 and discovered what had been missing.  I can honestly say it changed my life.  The focus of Emmaus is to take your newfound energy and apply it to your home church.  It was painfully obvious to me that I had not studied the bible as I should.  With the help of Rev. Westmoreland we started an adult Bible Study at the church and were able to develop a core of dedicated people who attended regularly.  At the same time I began a two-year reading program that covered the Old Testament once and the New Testament twice.

This renewed faith has led to activities that model Christ’s example.  Several of us volunteer on the Board of the Williamsburg Emergency Mission interviewing clients and raising funds.  Our team the Torah Racers of the Amazing Bible Race have taken on many projects that benefit others.  The four of us, Phyllis, Kay, Susan and myself strengthen our faith by working together.  We all have spent our whole lives in this wonderful church family.

Perhaps the most important result of my journey is the feeling that there is someone with me to help bear my burdens.  “The Lord is my strength and my shield: in him my heart trusts; so I am helped, and my heart exults…” Psalm 28:7 

Prayerfully submitted,

Lola Williams Irvin 
