
MEMORIES OF BETHANY
 

I, Francis Wilkes Gleml was bam on January 14, 1924. My parents were 
Worth Wilkes and Mattie Jackson Wilkes. My grandparents were Tom and 
Mary Wilkes, and Candice and Jule Jackson. I was married to W.R. Glen Jr. 
at an early age. Together we raised 4 children, Gilmer F. GleIUl, Danny R. 
GleIUl, R. Garry GleIm, and Lore l Ja Glenn. 

Brockton community and Bethany Church have been a big part in my life as 
long as I can remember. I have never lives any place else. My parents canied 
my family to Church every week. My daddy led the singing for a number of 
years and Nelle Venable played the piano. 

Bethany Church was a small country church with no electricity, no indoor 
plumbing, with a wood bunring heater, slat pews which were very 
tUlcomfortable and a job to clean. My mother, sisters, Thelma and I cleaned 
the Church for some time. Kerosene lamps sitting on small shelves around the 
inside of the Church were the only source of light with reflectors on the back 
of each lamp. No screens on the doors or windows so the bugs had a ball 
during revival. The Church had white plaster walls. I remember one man who 
was a minister, I wont tell you his name, chewing tobacco and spitting it on 
the white walls. I was a small child then and I thought this was terrible (it 
really was). Services were held on Saturday afternoon. We always attended 
these after stopping at the country store, (which is still standing) and 
receiving a Baby Ruth from Uncle Ben Watkins. Tlus did notIring to improve 
our looks especially in hot weather. Sunday School was held for all classes 
inside the Church. Classes were divided by burlap curtains. My first teacher 
was Miss Odesa Venable. Each Sunday we received a small card with a short 
scripture, and a story. Collections were small mostly pennies. Farmers in the 
community planted and harvested cotton crops. Which was the way the 
minister was paid. Ministers and their fanlllies ate Sunday ltmch with a 
member of the Church. During revival which always followed homecoming 
after 2nd Sunday in August. Ministers ate both lunch and the evening meal 
called supper with a Church member. Sometimes some of them would preach 
the evening message and then go home for their evelung meal, which was 
rather late if the preacher was long winded. 



Mr. W.H. Maley was Sunday School Superintendent for more years than 
anyone else I remember. He was a super Christian in my mind. He really 
loved Bethany Church and its people. When he passed away he requested the 
Church people to sing as if we were having SWlday School, his favorite him 
was "Higher GroWld". I recall another time when a whole pew of small girls, 
(during the service) went into the pulpit and drank from the preacher's water. 
I was one of these but it never happened again my daddy saw to that real fast. 

I joined the church at an early age, I suppose, because most of my friends did. 
It was only later that I would understand what that meant, but I always felt a 
part of Bethany Church because we always as long as I can remember. 

I remember others who have been gone a long time (TIns is 1999). These 
made an impression on my life. AWlt Allie Potts who presided our Cradle 
Roll Department for years, a talented lady. One day she found a dollar bill in 
the cemetery, she did all kinds of crafts. She bought material, made and sold 
many things, and made that dollar grow into many more. 

Mr. Walt Massey, Mrs. Nellie Kinsey, my Gnumy Wilkes were all workers ill 
God's Kingdom and Brockton COlmnlllnty. Today I see the young people 
taking a big part in the services, they sing, they pray in public. They are not 
ashamed of the gospel. This is wonderful, when I grew up most of the service 
was done by older folks. Nelle Venable and Mr. Alvin Payne were great with 
the young people, members of the M.Y.F. They had a program every Sunday 
night during my years. I have seen many pastors, one was here for 11 years, 
Rev. Truman Thomas. Our present pastor Rev. Hulon Hill is in his 20th year 
as pastor at Bethany. To me Bethany Church and the Brockton Community 
are the best places on God's earth. Bethany Church is a beautiful place, and 
God is still worslnpped here, but I still remember people I thought were saints 
of God singing, shouting and praying in the small COlllltry Church in Brockton 
commwllty. Loving each other, being a neighbor, loving and serving God. 
May Bethany Church stand for God and each other until Jesus retlUl1S. 
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My family moved to Brockton in 1934. Two miles south ofBrockton in a 
large two story house. We started going to Bethany Church at the time very 
few people had a car, my daddy was a carpenter and he had to have a car to 
travel to his work, but we walked to Bethany for morning service. I can't 
remember having an evening service. Bethany was a large wood Church, we 
had a "pot belly" stove in the middle of the Church. In the winter we used the 
heater. I remember walking to Bethany in the cold weather. Whoever got to 
church early in the morning would start a fire in the heath and heat the 
Church. Later on we had gas heat to replace the wood heater. 

Some years later we had the old Church removed, and built the brick Church. 
The year 1978 was an eventful year, exciting year for Bethany United 
Methodist Church. Together we rejoiced in the goodness of the Lord as we 
joined in celebrating the Centennial Birthday. It is not often that people have 
the opportunity to celebrate a 100 birthday, and we did it in grand style. 
We were all moved to a deeper appreciation of the work and dedication that 
those who have gone before us accomplished in their day. Another equally 
essential part of the grand celebration has been to look and plan towards the 
future. Using the past as a stepping stone of progress, we move ahead toward 
an even brighter day in our ongoing history. 

Ail a part of the Great Universal Church of Christ, Bethany United Methodist 
Church has struggled to be a servant Church. Responding to the great 
Commissions of Christ to, "Go into all the world and preach the Gospel", 
Bethany has carried out ministry to person's too numerous to count, not only 
in local community, but around the world. Servant ministry has been the 
hallinark of Bethany in the past, is now, and ever will be. 

Ifyou have a pictorial directory, study it carefu.lly. Many person's picture in it 
are direct descendants of the founder of tIus great Church. Preserve it so that 
generations yet unbool will have a pictorial historical record of Bethany her 
"lOa year of Glorious Service" to God and His Kingdom. 

Hazel Bullock 



BETHANY
 
METHODIST
 

CHURCH
 


