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My Faith Journal

By Phyllis

I have attended the First Presbyterian Church of Williamsburg my entire life.  My parents and grandfather on my mother’s side were members and started bringing me when I was very young.  I was baptized as a baby and attended Sunday School each Sunday.  I received perfect attendance pins almost every year.  I still have my pin and bars which total 13 years in all.

The first minister I remember is Rev. Cowan.  My sisters and I would march down and sit on his porch with him each evening.  I’m not sure what we talked about, but there was no lack of conversation.  “Preach” loved children (or at least we thought so at the time).
I have a Bible which was presented to me on Easter Sunday, April 21, 1957.  I am not positive, but this probably is when I joined the church.

I remember attending Sunday School when I was in high school.  Our teacher, Mrs. Adams, really cared about us.  She told us she loved us each week and that God had given us wonderful bodies that should not ever be abused by alcohol or drugs.  I also have fond memories of Youth Fellowship which met each Sunday evening under the guidance of Rev. Masters.

Music has always been an important part of my life, and I especially enjoy the church hymns.  I began playing the piano at church when I was a freshman in high school.  I played piano-organ duets for two years with Sherry, and then took over the organ for two years after she went to college.  Later I played duets with Ruth, Greta, Peggy, and now with Julia.  In the mid-nineties I started watching the Gaither Homecomings on TV each Saturday evening and continue doing so to this day.  I love the gospel songs, most of which have a message to convey.  I have many of the Gaither videos, DVDs, CDs, and even some records.  One of the highlights of my life was attending a live concert by Bill and Gloria Gaither and the Homecoming Friends in Dayton several years ago.
We know that all things work together for good for those who love God, who are called according to his purpose.

Romans 8: 28

This became my favorite Bible verse in 1996.  My best friend’s condo was hit by lightning and burned to the ground.  All that was saved besides the family members were the dogs and their daughter’s wedding dress.  I could not understand how something like this could possibly happen to a Christian couple and their children.  Our school rallied behind Linda (she missed only one-half day of school during this time); and a year later their beautiful home where they live today was rebuilt on the spot.  God is truly good and sends his blessings to those who love Him.
In July, 1999, I attended the Emmaus Walk week-end at the Christ Church in Middletown, Ohio.  This was a wonderful experience for me.  I met many Christian ladies who have become friends, and I also participated in activities which strengthened my faith.

Today our church is thriving under the expert leadership of Kimberly.  The Amazing Bible Race is an awesome experience.  Besides learning how to use a computer, I am learning much through reading the scriptures, completing the life-application activities, and taking the quizzes. 
