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  LIFE TOGETHER 
The bride was beautiful and the groom was hand-
some, and a crowd of family and friends gathered in 
the castle to wish the couple well as they wed. Then 
they danced.  
   The wedding of our nephew 
Nicholas and his fiancé Alyssa 
was joyous. Nick is my twin 
sister’s son, one of five siblings, 
and he’s always been a sweet, 
kind-hearted person. He loves 
Irish and Scottish culture, and 
so he wore a kilt and chose a 
castle in Jamestown, N.C., as a 
wedding venue.  
   Castle McCulloch was never 
really a castle, but it looks like one and has a colorful 
history. It’s a stone building completed in 1823 as a 
gold refinery during the North Carolina gold rush. It 
had fallen into disrepair over the years, but was re-
stored in the 1980s to look like castles in Europe.  
   The wooded grounds have a land bridge between 
connected ponds, and torches flicker by the water. 
You cross a drawbridge to enter the great hall, 
which has dark wooden floors and wrought-iron 
chandeliers.  

   One of the things that 
made the wedding so special 
was the love you could see 
in the smiles and affection 
between the bride and 
groom.  
   Nicholas and Alyssa chose 
as their wedding text a pas-

sage from Ephesians in which 
the Apostle Paul wrote about rules for life together.  
   Paul says to speak the truth, to be angry, but not 
sin; do not let the sun go down on your anger. He 
talks about putting away bitterness and anger, some-
thing that all people struggle with because life is dif-
ficult sometimes, even with people you love.  
   Then after all that, Paul says, “And be kind to one 
another, tenderhearted, forgiving one another, as 
God in Christ has forgiven you.”  
   May that be a prayer and calling for us.  
   Sadly, while we were in North Carolina for the 
wedding, we received a call that a friend of ours in 
Virginia had suffered a stroke and was not expected 
to survive. Another call came after Sunday worship 
that she had died. She was 93. 
   Her name was Jean, and she wasn’t a member of 
the church we served in Virginia, but was a regular 
at a twice-weekly senior citizens program the church 
hosted. She played hundreds of games of Bingo, 
which Jennifer would call. Jennifer often made bis-
cuits for the group and breakfast casseroles, and 
when Jean got to the point she couldn’t drive any-
more we’d take her home.  
   She always invited us inside the four-room white 
frame house where she’d raised six children on their 

 
small farm. Photos of children, grandchildren and great-
grandchildren were all over the house.  
   We went back there for the funeral. The house sits at 
the entrance of a dirt road that rises into a hollow on the 
escarpment of the Blue Ridge Mountains. We walked 
along the hard-packed road up into the hollow, and then 
turned right at a break in the woods to a family cemetery 
where about 60 people were gathered in the pines.  
   It’d been sunny and warm at the wedding, but was 
cold now. By the open grave, I spoke loudly to be heard 
over the bitter wind.  
   Her daughter Rita wanted me to tell 
folks about how her mother was “a very 
beautiful woman inside and outside… 
(she) taught her children to love learning 
just as she had. She taught her girls how 
to dance the flat foot as her mother had 
taught her. She made the best biscuits, 
banana cakes, jelly rolls, hot donuts and 
fried apple pans.” She told bedtime stories 
to her grandchildren who stayed overnight. She sent 
cards of love and support in joy and need. She called 
every day to check on people and “was the most gener-
ous in care and love. We have learned so much from her. 
Goodbye mama, we will miss you so much. But we 
know that you are so happy to be with Daddy once 
again.”  
   Jean’s son, Cecil, had written a poem about his  
mother. The first verse says,  
 

   I ever shall see your frail hands 
   Veiled in dusted flour 
   Kneading bread to break our fast 
   In the early morning hours 
 

   Back at the house, neighbors had brought food, a 
bounty that covered every table, counter and surface, 
even in the sewing room.  
   Here in Beckley Presbyterian Church, on the Sunday 
between the wedding and the funeral, we had the great 
joy to celebrate the baptism of cousins Lizzie and Nora. 
   How much of life took place in those few days, wed-
ding, baptism, funeral, and how much love was shared. 
   Our life together as a church family helps us as we 
share in joys and sorrow. Our lives have meaning in the 
love of God and neighbor. Our lives are enriched and 
strengthened in being adopted children of God, and be-
ing brothers and sisters in God’s kingdom that is coming 
on earth as it is in heaven.  
   On the journey, may we remember the words of Paul, 
“And be kind to one another, tenderhearted, forgiving 
one another, as God in Christ has forgiven you.”  
   May that be a prayer and a calling for Nicholas and 
Allyssa in their life together in kindness and forgiveness. 
   May Lizzie and Nora know that kindness, and have 
blessed lives, nurtured in love by family, friends, and 
faith.  
   May we remember Jean, a kind person, tenderhearted, 
who knew the love of God in Christ Jesus, and showed 
her love of God in how she treated others.   
   God bless you! 
Monte 

Jean Young 

Nicholas and Alyssa 
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      Return Service Requested 

01   Lena S. Cox 
02   Drema Davis 
04   Jennifer Mitchell 
06   Aaron Aubrey 
06   Edgar E. Bibb, III 
06   Richard Bland, II 
09   Lea Bridi 
11   Will Stamper 

 

LECTIONARY READINGS 

November 6 – Twenty-Second Sunday after Pentecost: 
Read 2 Thessalonians 2:1-5, 13-17 Paul tells the believers 
in Thessalonica to not be alarmed about rumors of the 
coming ‘Day of the Lord,’ but rather to hold fast to the 
truth they have been taught. What worries and anxieties 
is the Spirit inviting you to let go of right now? How do 
we discern what faith ‘traditions’ are worth hold-
ing on to, and which have served their purpose? 
 
 November 13 – Twenty-Third Sunday after Pen-
tecost: Read Isaiah 65:17-25 The prophet is paint-
ing a beautiful picture of the ‘New Heavens and New 
Earth’ in his final chapters. What images in this passage 
speak to your deep hopes and desires? How do we culti-
vate this vision of shalom in our world today, knowing 
that its final culmination can only be the work of Christ? 
 

November 6 
Hag. 1:15b-2:9 and  
Ps. 145:1-5, 17-21  

or Ps. 98; Job 19:23-
27a and Ps. 17:1-9;  

2 Thess. 2:1-5, 13-17; 
Luke 20:27-38 

 
November 13 

Isa. 65:17-25 and Isa. 
12; Mal. 4:1-2a  

and Ps. 98; 2 Thess. 
3:6-13; Luke 21:5-19 

November 20 
Jer. 23:1-6 and Luke 1:68-

79; Jer. 23:1-6  
and Ps. 46; Col. 1:11-20; 

Luke 23:33-43 
 

November 27 
Isa. 2:1-5 and Ps. 122; 

Rom 13:11-14; 
 Matt. 24:36-44 

NURTURING FAITH IDEAS 

MEMORIAL GIFT FUND 
We are grateful for the following Memorial Gifts: 
 

--In Memory of Sheila Dixson: by Mr. & Mrs. 
Ross Hageman 
 

--In Memory of Carolyn Lucas by Mr. & Mrs. Ross 
Hageman, Ms. Nancy Estep, Mr. & Mrs. Ray Richmond 

19   Jane Sutphin 
21   Brett Sutphin 
22   Jody Clowers 
23   Kay Hoover 
23   Makayla Wykle 
24   Luke Feldhake 
27   Marie Richmond 

 November 20 – Christ the King Sunday: Read: Luke 23:33-
43 This Christ the King Sunday we are reminded that the 
crown Jesus wore was one of thorns. How is your life as a 
citizen of Christ’s kingdom marked by sacrifice and service 
to others?  
 

November 27 – First Sunday of Advent: Read Romans 
13:11-14 Paul encourages the believers in Rome that sal-
vation is at hand because “the day is near!” As we wait in 
this Advent season, how are we shining light into dark-
ness and walking in paths of peace? How is the Spirit 

using this season to ‘wake you up’ to pay attention to where 
God is at work in the world?  

BAPTISMAL JOY 
The baptism of Elizabeth Anne Ragalyi and Nora 
Davie Oldham was celebrated on Sunday, October 
16, 2022. Elizabeth is the daughter of Sage and 
Leigh Ragalyi, and sister of Miles Ragalyi. Nora is 
the daughter of Robin and Mary Oldham. The girls 
are cousins and grandchildren of Ross and Nancy 
Hageman. 
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QUILTED BLESSINGS 
Three of our church members who have moved away, 
were able to join us in worship on October 16th.  Nancy 
Cameron helped make the quilt presented to Lena Cox.  
Bill and Nancy Cameron now live in Ohio, and Lena 
drove up from her new home in Bluefield.   

 

On Sunday, October 6, 2022 we will have 
a special worship service. This celebration 
will honor the lives of church members, 
as well as friends of the church, who have 
passed away during the past year.   


