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“The Arduous Path of Love”
Rev. Dr. Alan Weatherly
Scripture

Order of Worship
Prelude
Call to Worship and Greeting
Hymn
Sing with All the Saints in Glory

Scripture Reading
1 Corinthians 13
Reverend Fred Webster

Sermon

“The Arduous Path of Love”
Reverend Alan Weatherly

Special Music
Hope in Me
by Terre Johnson

Prayer of Remembrance and Thanksgiving
Bishop Debra Wallace-Padgett

Names and Bell Toll
Musical Reflection
Be Strong in the Lord
Christopher-Joel Carter IV

We give thanks for the lives of these saints,
who joined the eternal church this year:
Reverend Richard Thomas Aaron

Reverend Jerry Ashley Lovett

Reverend Ralph Kenneth Bates

Reverend Carl Pat Mahan

Reverend Charles Edward Canterbury Jr.

Reverend Charles Rousher Marshall

Reverend Oliver Watson Clark Jr.

Jacqueline Wheeler McGhee

Janice Carol Boyd Cosper

Ann Sloggett Muse

Reverend Clifton Herbert Craft

Reverend Burl Lee Oliver Jr

Reverend Tex Lee Ergle

Dorsia Lee Oliver

Joyce Naylor Finney

Reverend Billy Joe Reding

Reverend Ronald Davis Gilbreath

Reverend Jerry Frank Reeder

June Maxine Manley Godbey

Rebecca Hope McFee Robertson

Judy Ann Baskins Green

Selma Deane Roland

James Thomas Harper

Reverend Donald Grady Shockley

Kathryn Biddle Harrison

Barbara Short

Annie Lou Bell Herron

Reverend Ted Scott Steedman

Reverend Charles Elbert Herron

Reverend Roy Edward Vann

Reverend Jerry Donald Hooper

Reverend Frederick Willis Vickery

Reverend Jimmy Edward Howard

Reverend David Weaver

Nella Jo Howard

Gladys Webster

Reverend Larry Eugene Knedlik

Nancy Whatley Wingard

Reverend Marcus O'Neal Long

Richard Thomas Aaron
August 15, 1929−October 23, 2020
Richard Thomas Aaron was born in Cordova, Alabama, to Velma and Pat Aaron, lifelong residents
of the Boldo and members of Boldo United Methodist Church. He married Marthalene Otwell on
November 8, 1947. He passed away October 23, 2020, in the care of the UAB Palliative Care Unit
in Birmingham. He was preceded in death by his parents, brother John, devoted wife Marthalene,
and granddaughter Rachel Gibson.
Rev. Aaron studied at Snead College, Emory University's Candler School of Theology, and
Auburn University. He was ordained in 1960 and served many churches until his retirement in
1992. In retirement, he continued to serve by filling in many Sundays for fellow pastors.
Rev. Aaron was named Minister of the Year in the Albertville District in his first year of ministry.
He served as president of the Walker County Minister's Association from 1972-1976 while serving in Jasper. In 1976,
he was invited by Rep. Carl Brakefield to pray before the Alabama House of Representatives. He received a certificate
for 50 years of service at the 2019 Annual Conference meeting.
Two animal companions gave him much joy in his retirement years—Lady, an English bulldog, and Skippy, a rescue.
He leaves behind a loving family: daughters Freda Whitten and Janice Gibson (Clyde); grandchildren Susan Kizziah
(Jimmy) and Jonathan Whitten; great-grandchildren Jeremiah Kizziah (Courtney) and Justice Kizziah (Heather); and
the joy and delight of the past two years, his fifth generation great-great grandchildren Noah and Emersyn Kizziah. He
will also be missed by the friends made during his years of ministry and during his retirement.
Commendation by his daughters Jan Gibson and Freda Whitten
On the morning of October 23, 2020, Richard Thomas Aaron looked into the eyes of Jesus and was Home!
Thomas was in the United Methodist Church the entirety of his life. His parents first took him to church when he
was six months old. He accepted Christ, became a member, served as a layman, answered the call to preach, pastored
churches in the North Alabama Conference, retired as an ordained Elder, served in retirement and died at age 91
supporting the United Methodist Church with his tithes and offerings.
Thomas was a devoted husband to Marthalene for over 70 years and remained dedicated to her after her passing in
2018. He was a caring and loving father to two daughters. He loved his grandchildren and great-grandsons; the pride
of his last years were his two great-great grandchildren.
Thomas was a person gifted in many areas. At one time, he had a small farm. He was a self-taught carpenter and a
bookkeeper. He loved to garden and became a Master Gardener, raising exquisite roses and delighting in sharing bouquets.
He was committed and faithful to the life of a minister and spent many hours in his study reading, preparing sermons
and in devotion and prayer time. He was known for keeping the marriage service sacred and saying just the right
words to those grieving at a funeral. For any occasion, when asked to pray, he had a special gift of prayer. His prayers
were articulate, appropriate and touching. Thomas lived what he believed and what he preached. He was a man
respected for his integrity. His life was meaningful and blessed many, and he now enjoys the fruit of his labor with the
God he served.
Commendation by Wayne and Jane Nichols
I grew up with Thomas Aaron in the small community of Boldo, Alabama. He and his parents, Pat and Velma Aaron,
were longtime members of Boldo United Methodist Church as well as dear friends. One wonderful day, Brother
Thomas came to be our pastor at Arley United Methodist Church, where he implemented and completed projects. He
was such a gifted pastor because of his love of the Lord and his knowledge of the Bible. You did not have to be around
Rev. Aaron long to see he was a man of God.
A gift in his name allowed Boldo UMC to establish a food pantry for the needy in the area. He affected so many lives
by his powerful witness, kindness and love. His hope in Christ was realized in October 2020. I believe our Savior
welcomed him into his loving arms and said: "Well done, good and faithful servant." We will always be grateful for his
life and ministry—a life well-lived.

Ralph Kenneth Bates
August 15, 1930−April 27, 2021
Ralph Kenneth Bates was born August 15, 1930, in Bessemer, Alabama, where he received his
elementary and high school education. On August 15, 1952, he married Mary Ann Nabers of
Red Bay, Alabama. He attended Birmingham Southern College and received a Bachelor of Arts
degree in 1954. After college, he entered Candler School of Theology, Emory University, and
received a Bachelor of Divinity degree in June of 1956. In 1981 he was awarded an Honorary
Doctor of Divinity degree from Birmingham-Southern College. In 1988 he received a Doctor
of Ministry degree from Emory University. He spent four summers at the Chandler Medical
School in Lexington, Kentucky studying Rational Emotive Therapy. In 1982 he became a licensed
professional counselor in the State of Alabama.
Ralph preached his first sermon at the age of 17 and received his license to preach in the Methodist Church on October
11, 1947. He was ordained a Deacon on October 18, 1955 and an Elder on September 13, 1956. During his years in
the North Alabama Conference, he served Edgewater, Minor Heights, Huguley-Harrington Heights, Comer Memorial,
Centre First, Hartselle First, Trinity Tuscaloosa, Central Decatur and Birmingham First United Methodist Churches. He
was Director of the Board of Superannuate Homes and Ministry Affairs and served on the National Board of Church and
Society for eight years.
During his 56 years of active ministry he served as a trustee of Camp Sumatanga, Huntington College, and Lake
Junaluska,and chaired the Board of Evangelism, the Pastoral Advisors Board at Birmingham-Southern, and the Board
of Pastoral Care and Counseling. He was elected to Jurisdictional Conferences in 1980, 1984, 1988 and 1992 and to
General Conferences in 1988 and 1992. He led the clergy delegation in 1992. He was nominated for Bishop in 1988.
Ralph and Mary Ann retired at the June 1995 Annual Conference. He died on April 27, 2021.
Dr. Bates is survived by his wife of 69 years, Mary Ann Bates; daughters Pamela Bates Smith (David) of Chapel Hill, North
Carolina, Janet Bates Skinner of Fairhope, Alabama, and Connie Bates Tomlinson (Jack) of Birmingham; grandchildren
Gracen Smith, Hampton Smith, Bates Skinner, Graham Skinner, Sarah Jolly, and Stewart Jolly (Abbey Hill).
Funeral services for Dr. Bates were held April 30, 2021, at First United Methodist Church of Birmingham with burial
immediately following, via escorted cortege, in Birmingham's Historic Elmwood Cemetery.

Charles Edward Canterbury Jr.
October 25, 1945−March 27, 2021
Rev. Charles Edward “Chuck” Canterbury Jr., age 75, passed away March 27, 2021 at Huntsville
Hospital. He was born October 25, 1945, in Gadsden to the late Charles E. Canterbury Sr. and
Florence Woodall Canterbury. He married Martha Fleming on March 3, 1976, at New Zion
Baptist Church.
Chuck graduated from Coffee High School, class of 1964, where he played on the football team.
He earned a B.S. in Physical Education, Biology and History from Florence State College (now
the University of North Alabama) after serving in the U.S. Air Force as a medic in Vietnam. He
graduated from Memphis Theological Seminary with an M.A. in Guidance and Counseling.
He answered the call to ministry and served in the North Alabama Conference beginning in 1989. He was ordained
an Elder in 1995. Churches he served include Canaan/Rhodesville, Central UMC (Decatur), Oxford First, Piedmont
First, St. Andrews (Cullman) and St. James (Florence) where he retired from full-time ministry. Since retiring in 2014,
he had been serving Liberty UMC in Moulton and was still serving at the time of his death.
Chuck served on the District Board of Ordained Ministry. He also spoke to many civic groups and school programs,
and published articles on spiritual topics in the Moulton Advisor. He was active in the Masons and served in leadership
positions in both York Rite and Scottish Rite. In his work with the Masons, he bettered the lives of blind persons and
disabled children. Chuck enjoyed bicycle riding, reading the Bible and books on history and spending time with his
beloved German Shepherd.
He is survived by his wife, Martha Fleming Canterbury, and daughters, Kimberly Ann Canterbury and Kelly
Canterbury Ziegenbein (Adam); special cousin Robbie Hudgeons, and his special friend Della, his German Shepherd.
A funeral service was held April 3, 2021, at St. James United Methodist Church in Florence with burial following at
Greenview Memorial Cemetery.
Commendation
Chuck was raised in the United Methodist Church by loving parents. Proverbs 22:6 says, "Train up a child in the
way he should go, and when he is old he will not depart from it." This proved true in Chuck's life! Chuck's faith was
evident to anyone who dealt with him.
He had a way about him that people liked. It was the way he communicated with them. He wasn't better or superior
to them. He was straightforward, yet kind, and you knew what he believed and where he stood.
Chuck loved the little children and could connect with them, as he could with the war veteran, the weak or strong, the
happy, the sad and broken. His counseling abilities were greatly appreciated by so many.
He was a veteran, a husband, father and he had a love for animals unlike anyone I've known. He could spend hours
outside with his German Shepherd! He was loved by so many he served. Chuck had no problem saying "I'm sorry" or
"I've made mistakes" or "Forgive me." He also had no problem saying "Thank you for what you have done for me."
We are all blessed that this man of faith answered the call of God. He was a true friend. As a father, he will always be
remembered for his love, support and encouragement. He will be forever missed!

Oliver Watson Clark Jr.
March 5, 1937−December 26, 2020
The Rev. Dr. Oliver Watson Clark Jr. passed away peacefully at his home on December 26, 2020.
He was born on March 5, 1937, in Vicksburg, Mississippi, the son of Oliver Watson Clark and
Mildred Northington Clark. His family moved to Birmingham, where he attended Avondale
School and then Phillips High School. Playing football at Phillips was a highlight during those
years. Attending college at Georgia Tech, Oliver began studying engineering to follow in his father's
footsteps. However, while taking part in a Bible study led by a Georgia Tech football player, he
felt a call to ordained ministry. He transferred to Birmingham Southern College, became a preministerial student, and met the love of his life, Elaine Myers. They married August 6, 1961. Many
friendships were formed at BSC lasting throughout his life.
Oliver studied Theology at Duke Divinity School, earning his seminary degree in 1962, and was ordained a Deacon in
what would become the United Methodist Church. Upon graduation, Oliver was selected by Duke's Dean James Cleland
to be the Associate Minister for a year in St Michael's Church of Scotland, in Dumfries, Scotland. Returning to the U.S.,
Oliver began his appointments with the North Alabama Conference. He was ordained an Elder in 1963, and served two
years as Associate Pastor at East Lake Methodist Church in Birmingham. In 1965, Oliver became the founding pastor for
a new church, Valley United Methodist in Huntsville.
In 1968, Oliver and Elaine felt a call to serve as missionaries in Monrovia, Liberia. Oliver was Chaplain of the College
of West Africa, taught Religion, and was pastor to a congregation of American expatriates and Kru and Bassa tribal
Liberians. In 1971, Oliver returned to the academic community, earning a Doctorate of Sacred Theology from Candler
School of Theology at Emory University. A return to Valley United Methodist in Huntsville was a rewarding opportunity
to continue leading that very special congregation. Lanett First United Methodist was his next appointment, and in 1979,
he began six years at Forest Lake United Methodist in Tuscaloosa.
Oliver was always interested in outreach ministries through church and community organizations. He was President of
the Mental Health Association in Tuscaloosa for three years, providing exemplary service to this group. He was appointed
Sylacauga District Superintendent in 1985 where he was a mentor to many young ministers, providing guidance as they
began their ministry. In 1987 he began six years as Senior Pastor of Anniston First UMC. While in Anniston he was
called to leadership with Interfaith Ministries of Calhoun County. He was recognized for his outstanding service and
dedication to this important community ministry.
In 1993 he began seven years as Senior Pastor at Highlands UMC in Birmingham. His interest in outreach ministries
was an asset for Highlands as they reached out to meet community needs. He returned to serve on the Bishop's Cabinet
in 2000 as Anniston District Superintendent. Upon his retirement, Oliver had the opportunity to join the clergy staff at
Canterbury United Methodist, the church that had nurtured him and prepared him for his call to ministry. For the next
twelve years, Oliver found great fulfillment leading the Canterbury Academy, teaching and providing studies for a deeper
understanding of theology, biblical interpretation and church history. Oliver's varied experiences enriched his life and
provided a wealth of knowledge and belief in God's love for all persons. Oliver was highly respected by his congregants
and clergy peers. He was known for his deep, quiet nature, his hope-filled outlook and optimism. He was a beloved pastor
and inspirational preacher, and always appreciated the love of his family and friends.
Through the years, Oliver served s a delegate to the World Methodist Church Conference in Kenya, was an alternate
delegate to Jurisdictional and General Conferences, and served on District and Conference level committees. He attended
the Walk to Emmaus and the Academy for Spiritual Formation and was active in Community of the Mantle. He was a
trustee of Huntingdon College, president of Interfaith Ministries of Calhoun County and president of the Tuscaloosa
County Mental Health Association. He enjoyed traveling, golfing, reading and journaling. In retirement he did much
volunteer work and followed the University of Alabama sports teams.
Oliver is preceded in death by his parents. He is survived by his loving wife of 59 years, Elaine Myers Clark; son David
Oliver Clark (Donna) of Bristol, Tennessee; brother, William N. Clark (Faye) of Birmingham; sister, Cathy Clark Tapp
(Reggie) of Monroe, Georgia, and a host of wonderful nieces and nephews.

Commendation by Rev. S T Kimbrough Jr.
Oliver Clark was a friend and classmate at Birmingham-Southern College and at Duke Divinity School, from which
we graduated in 1962. We reminisced about these years when we gathered with other classmates for the fiftieth
anniversary of our graduation in 2012. Though we went separate ways after seminary, we remained friends and
members of the North Alabama Conference. Oliver was an interesting combination of deep Christian commitment,
keen intellect, a gentle, sincere, tolerant pastoral demeanor, and enduring friendship. He personified the Wesleyan
virtue of uniting intellect and vital piety. His sense of Christian mission was forever influenced by his and his wife
Elaine's years of missionary service in Liberia. His impressive curriculum vitae is available for all to read, but I would
like to pay tribute to Oliver with the word "servant" which I think describes him best: a servant of Christ.
A Servant
Remembering Oliver Clark
Who truly is a servant?
Some will be bold to ask;
someone who is untiring
and faithful to the task.
That's such a simple answer
it begs that one say more,
for service never can be
explained as a dull chore.
A servant's heart is selfless
and yearns for others first,
for those who faint from hunger,
for those who die of thirst.
A servant acts for others,
not for the hope of praise,
and knows that recognition
is often a malaise.
A servant first is humble,
not seeking gain or fame,
and thinks "I am contented
if no one knows my name;
I'll serve as Christ while giving
my life, my work, my mind,
to bring to others wholeness
and serve all humankind.".

Janice Carol Boyd Cosper
November 20, 1940−January 21, 2021
Janice Carol Boyd Cosper was a Randolph County native, born November 20, 1940, the oldest
daughter of Swann and Irene Johnson Boyd of Wedowee. She was a graduate of Randolph County
High School and a member of New Home United Methodist Church. She attended Marsh
Business College in Atlanta and the Kentucky Mountain Bible College. She and her minister
husband, Benny Cosper spent 30 years in active service in the North Alabama Conference.
In addition to working at Southern Union Community College and the Valley Chamber of
Commerce, she served as a church secretary at Forsest Lake UMC. She was an antiques collector
and dealer and an accomplished writer and painter. Her paintings were shown in hospitals and
community galleries art shows. The publication of her book North of Wedowee, a remembrance
of life in rural Randolph County and as a minister's wife, was celebrated with a book signing event. After retirement the
couple enjoyed their “Grands” and traveling to all fifty states.
Janice is survived by her husband, Benny Cosper; daughter Tawyna René Cosper Cash (Jeffrey) of Lanett; sister Sandra
Murphy (Roy) of Birmingham; grandchildren Benjamin Cash (Robin), Christopher Cash, Jordan Cash (Marlee); greatgrandchild Kipton Cash; nephews Donovan Murphy and Patrick Murphy. Janice was preceded in death by her parents,
Jessie Swann Boyd and Irene Johnson Boyd.
A loving wife, mother, grandmother and great-grandmother, homemaker, secretary, artist and author, Janice was a spiritual
leader, pianist, song leader and Sunday School teacher. She was a backbone of New Home UMC, her home church from
birth through baptism and death. Janice Carol Boyd Cosper died January 21, 2021 at the age of 80. Funeral service was held
January 26, 2021 at New Home UMC with Rev. Gary Ward officiating. She is buried in the church cemetery.
Commendation by Betty Ward
In 2013, Janice Boyd Cosper authored the book, North of Wedowee. The title reflects the love she experienced north
of Wedowee from the time of her birth in 1940 until she left us in 2021. Her paternal great-grandparents had settled
north of Wedowee and helped to found the New Home Methodist Church where Janice would profess her faith and
later be placed to rest.
It was north of Wedowee where Janice would grew up, married and became a mother. It was north of Wedowee where
she and Benny answered God’s call to ministry. They both sacrificed in preparation for Benny’s education for ministry.
Over the years they laughed about living on green beans while attending school in Kentucky before receiving their first
full-time appointment in the North Alabama Conference. This was due to the prayers from north of Wedowee.
Janice was a beautiful and gracious lady who appreciated life and gave herself in gratitude for all of the beautiful things
she was blessed with. She was known for her sharp mind, hard work, and meticulous detail in all she did and helped
others to do. When you talked with Janice she had words of appreciation and encouragement. She had words of faith,
spoken and unspoken through her kindness.
Janice was both a strength and asset for Benny from the time he felt the call to preach and in retirement as well. He
was her friend, classmate, spouse and beloved, always. On the back cover of North of Wedowee you’ll find these words:
I could not have been the minister God wanted me to be without her,
and that is the reason God gave her to me in the first place. — Benny Cosper
Commendation by Peggy Hamby
I wish to commemorate my best friend for 62 years, Janice Cosper. After high school we attended Marsh Business College in
Atlanta. We both married in 1960 and were in each other’s weddings. In the succeeding years we kept in touch. Benny was
called to the ministry during the early 1960s. He obtained his credentials and was assigned to preach in the North Alabama
Conference of the United Methodist church. Benny and Janice served our Lord at nine Methodist churches and retired in
1994. Janice summarized her thirty years of ministry with her husband in her book North of Wedowee. She stated, “Thirty
years in ministry has taught me to enjoy little things: a smile, simple blessings of life, day vacations, a sunset, precious time
with family. Love is the key, it’s a gift and a privilege; and being a minister’s wife is not so bad, in fact it’s pretty good! I
wouldn’t trade ‘paths’ with anyone! At the end of the day to stand beside Benny, a man who loves God and His people, who
struggles with his own capabilities (or lack of them), who gives his life away without a second thought, this is my privilege!"

Clifton Herbert Craft
May 6, 1947−July 11, 2020
Clifton Herbert Craft was born May 6, 1947, in Tuscaloosa, to Henry and Ethel McMillan
Craft. He married Laurieann Jarrett on March 1, 1993, in Anniston, Alabama. He attended
Samford University, earning a B.S. in 1978, and earned an M.Div from New Orleans Baptist
Seminary in 1982. Cliff was ordained in the Southern Baptist Church in 1979.
Cliff served Chesbrough Baptist Church in Chesbrough, Louisiana, and Norwood Baptist
Church in Norwood, Louisiana, before becoming an Army Chaplain beginning in 1984. He
retired from military service on May 1, 2000. He served the North Alabama Conference as a
minister ordained in another faith at Wilsonville United Methodist Church from June 1, 2010July 11, 2020.
Cliff attended Alabaster First UMC in retirement. He enjoyed gardening, fishing, and building model airplanes and
boats. Cliff passed away on July 11, 2020, and was buried at the Alabama National Cemetery in Montevallo on July
17, 2020. He is survived by his wife, Laurieann; daughters Rachel Nicole Craft, Amy Craft and Dana Craft Leming;
sisters Frances Craft Landers and Jeannine Craft Kennedy.
Commendation by Rev. Denise Mullaney
I had the pleasure of knowing Cliff when I served at Alabaster First United Methodist Church as the Associate Pastor.
He, along with wife, Laurieann, and their daughter, Rachel, joined the congregation after he had retired from serving in
ministry both in the local church setting and as a U.S. Army Chaplain.
At Alabaster First UMC, although retired, he became for me, a pastor’s pastor. He had a calm and caring presence
that always accompanied a smile, gentle wisdom from his time in ministry and words of encouragement to share. He
understood the challenges of ministry. Always sensitive to the hurdles women in ministry face, he was a champion for
female clergy—after all, he was married to Laurieann! He was humble, patient, and deeply faithful to God’s work in his
life. He demonstrated a deep gratitude for his life and the gifts that he received while here—especially for his family, and
for the vocation that God called him to serve. Thanks be to God for his faithfulness while on this earth. Our lives were
deeply touched by knowing him.

Tex Lee Ergle
March 26, 1945−January 26, 2021
Tex Lee Ergle of Jasper passed away on January 26, 2021 from COVID-related causes. He was born
to James R. and Carlee Hood Ergle in Winston County, Alabama, on March 26, 1945. He was a
graduate of Cash High School in Cash, Arkansas, Snead College, the University of North Alabama,
Candler School of Theology at Emory University and did doctoral studies at Columbia Seminary.
He was licensed to preach in 1973, ordained Deacon in 1975, and ordained an Elder in Full
Connection in 1978. He served as a minister for 47 years, serving churches in Oneonta, Hatton,
Wedowee, Albertville, Anniston, Roanoke and Jasper. Ministry highlights include a new church
building at Christ UMC in Albertville, a Family Life building at Roanoke UMC and attending
Emmaus Walk 47. He served as a Director of at Sumatanga summer camps, on the Conference on
the Board of Ordained Ministry, District Committees on Church and Location and was a mentor to
candidates for ministry. He was a Rotary Club president, founding board member of SIFAT and worked in James Ministry
in Jasper for many years. Tex was a Vietnam veteran, serving in the U.S. Air Force. A man of many talents, in early ministry
he supplemented income by working at a trucking company, drove a tractor on a farm, butchered meat and prepared taxes.
In retirement, Tex worked out at a local gym and walked several miles daily. He loved yard work, gardening, reading
and riding his motorcycle. Survivors include his wife of 51 years, Regina Warren Ergle; daughter Sarah Ergle Baumhoff
(Kenneth) of Acworth, Georgia; sister Joyce Mills of Jonesboro, Arkansas; brother Gary Ergle of Pekin, Illinois; brotherin-law Dale Weaver of Jonesboro, Arkansas; grandsons Adam and Andrew Baumhoff, and several nieces and nephews. He
was preceded in death by his parents; brothers, James Ergle Jr. and Jimmy Ergle; and a sister, Rose Weaver. A graveside
service was held January 30, 2021 at North Oakhill Cemetery in Jasper with Dr. Glenn D. Conner and Rev. Mike
Stonbraker officiating.
Commendation by his wife, Regina Ergle
The year was 1968. The place was South Viet Nam. Twenty-two year old Air Force Sergeant Tex Ergle faced the Viet
Cong and God during a night in January. Tex felt that God saved him to make his life count. He returned to the U.S.
in late 1968 and this brought separation from the military, getting a job in electronics and marriage in 1969 to his
sweetheart, Regina Warren. A first home and a new church family at Moody UMC brought Tex to look at his life and
commitment to God. In 1973 he answered the call to preach and took his first appointment at Centre-Lebanon charge in
Oneonta. The move brought education into the forefront of ministry. Tex attended Snead State Community College and
did Course of Study work at Emory University. The next year brought the birth of a daughter, Sarah.
Tex managed to keep in touch with his early roots of growing up on a farm and enjoyed ministry in rural areas. A trip to
the Holy Land gave him a firm foundation for his belief in Jesus. He taught Bible and this belief throughout his ministry.
He served Sanderson Chapel in Hatton while he attended and graduated from the University of North Alabama. A move to
the Midway Circuit in Wedowee got him closer to commuting to seminary at Candler School of Theology. Even during the
education years, Tex enjoyed working for over ten years as an elementary summer camp director at Camp Sumatanga.
A move to Christ Church in Albertville brought a unique challenge. Meeting in a Conference-owned manufactured building,
Tex manually built a new church. The first Sunday in the new church was celebrated with joy and no incurred debt. The next
years brought Sarah's graduation from high school and college and her marriage. Tex was very proud of grandsons Adam
and Andrew Baumhoff. The last appointment was to Jasper First, where he served as Senior Pastor until his retirement in
2011. Tex loved preaching and teaching. His joy in retirement was a visitation ministry with the elderly and homebound.
Commendation by Rev. Mike Stonbraker
Tex Ergle was a friend to many and a stranger to few. Tex had a very quiet demeanor but held a strong voice for Christ
and the Church. His love for Regina, his daughter Sarah and her husband Kenneth were always on his heart and in his
mind. And he enjoyed telling stories about his grandchildren Adam and Andrew. When he and I had time together he
was always eager to share with me the latest about his family.
Tex had a deep love for all the churches he served. His quest in life was to serve them to the best of his ability through the
deep love he had for ministry and the respect he had for his calling through Jesus Christ. When he received the call that
he would be going to Jasper First, he said to me, “This will be my last move. I’ll give it all I have until I can’t do it any
longer.” Not a day passes that I don’t recall those words.
Tex was my friend and Viet Nam veteran brother. Our late night conversations drinking Dr Pepper at Camp Sumatanga
will be in my heart and in my mind forever.

Joyce Naylor Finney
January 29, 1940−November 10, 2020
Joyce Naylor Finney passed away on November 10, 2020. She was born in Birmingham, Alabama,
on January 29, 1940, to Forney and Jackie Naylor. She attended Mortimer Jordan High School.
She married Hershel Macklin "Mack" Finney at Odenville UMC on March 24, 1961.
She was an active member of the United Methodist Women, a member of the DAR, and was an
honorary member (LTC) of the State Defense Force. Joyce had many talents and hobbies, and
was known for her beautiful hand sewing and cross stitch. She and Mack served 40 years in fulltime service to the United Methodist Church and several others in retirement. Her main focus
was her family and children, especially her grandchildren.
Joyce is survived by H. M. (Mack) Finney, Jr, husband of 59 years; children, Dawn (Will) Poole
and Mike (Pam) Finney; grandchildren Christina (Clinton) Ramey, Jamie (Ryan) Cash, Elizabeth Ryan Finney, Lucas
Finney, Hayden Finney, Mallori Finney and Matthew Fernandes; great-grandchildren Fiona, Colton, Carsyn, Kennedy
and Griffin; siblings Elaine Watson, Wanda (Leon) Gibbs, Bill (Janet) Naylor, Mamie (Bob) Gilbert and Phillip
Naylor. Her caregiver was Joy Cowan, whom her family loves dearly.
She is preceded in death by her parents; brother David Earl Naylor; sister Dora (Ray) Marsh; and great-grandson
Cooper Ramey.
A funeral service was held November 13, 2020 at Ridouts Gardendale Chapel with burial following in Oakwood
Memorial Gardens in Gardendale, Alabama.
Commendation
As I sit here on my first Mother's Day without my mother and best friend, I can't think of a more appropriate time to
reflect on the wonderful Christian lady, wife, Mother, Nana, sister and friend. My mother selflessly cared for her mother,
sisters and other family members whenever needed. Mother had a wonderful gift of hospitality. There was never a stranger
in our home. Special days were very special days—she always went overboard to make us feel loved and special. I was given
a unique gift in my mother; she was superbly talented in all kinds of sewing and crafting and art skills, so I was never
afraid to try new projects because I knew my mother could "fix it." I remember growing up and having to move out
of the parsonage days early so Mother could do extra cleaning for the new family coming in. Mom was also known for
redecorating and upgrading every parsonage we moved into; people wanted to follow us for these reasons. It is not easy
being the wife of a United Methodist preacher, but my mom handled it by using her gifts and talents with love and grace
in the North Alabama Conference for 40 years, which was her calling. She is greatly missed by her family and friends.

Ronald D. Gilbreath
April 16, 1946−July 16, 2020
Ronald Davis Gilbreath was born on April 16, 1946 in Jasper, Alabama, the son of Morris
and Iola Talley Gilbreath. He attended Winston County High School and earned an Associate
Degree in Liberal Arts from Walker College before attending Candler School of Theology at
Emory University. He was married to Joan Marie Pelfrey on July 20, 1964 at Double Springs,
Alabama. He died on July 16, 2020.
Ron became an Associate Member of the North Alabama Conference in 1986.He was
affectionately called “Papa” by his children and grandchildren, “Uncle Mushy” by his nieces and
nephews and old hunting buddies, “Brother Ron” “Preacher”, or “Pastor” by the various friends
and congregations that he had the privilege and joy to serve for 36 years. Those included Williams
Chapel, Ashridge/Henryfield, Parrish/Gorgas, Crane Hill, Turkeytown, Crossroads, Ashbury (Fort Payne), Curry and
Arley United Methodist Churches. In his leisure time, he enjoyed hunting, farming and fishing.
Ron is survived by his children, Anthony Gilbreath (Beth), DeAnna Gilbreath Studdard (Todd), Ronnie Gilbreath,
Kim Gilbreath Oliver (Scott); brother Roger Gilbreath (Beth); sister Phyllis Watts (Larry) grandchildren Tate
Gilbreath, Hannah Studdard, Tres Gilbreath, Lindy Oliver, Abigail Gilbreath, Jacob Studdard, Sidney Oliver, Hallie
Oliver and Nate Oliver. He is preceded in death by his loving wife; parents, ; brothers, Talley Gilbreath and Timothy
Gilbreath. A graveside service in the cemetery at Shady Grove Baptist Church was held July 19, 2020, Rev. David
Nelson officiating.

June Maxine Manley Godbey
October 23, 1929−April 22, 2021
June Maxine Manley Godbey Owingsville, Kentucky, formerly of Gadsden, Alabama, passed
away Thursday, April 22, 2021 at St. Claire Regional Medical Center in Morehead, Kentucky. She
was born in Bath County, Kentucky, on October 23, 1929 to the late George and Elizabeth Wells
Manley. She graduated from Bethel High School in 1947 and from Kentucky Wesleyan College
in 1951. She taught English at Bethel High School for one year. In September 1952 she was sent
by the United Methodist Church to Hamilton, Alabama, to serve two years as a rural church and
community worker. While living in Alabama she met Rev. James M. Godbey. They married on
February 7, 1954, and she took on the role of preacher’s wife until his death in 1992.
A lifelong United Methodist, she was a member of Christ Central Church in Rainbow City,
Alabama. She invested much of her time in Bible study and teaching. She loved spending time
with her children, grandchildren and extended family. In addition to her parents and husband she was preceded in
death by her sister Maggie Kittinger and brothers-in-law Herb Kittinger and Billy Woodard. Survivors include her
daughter, Joy (Dave) Bodine; son, Jonathan (Caroline) Godbey; grandchildren, Sammy Bodine and Anna Godbey;
sisters, Belva Woodard and Betty (Doug) Osborn, many nieces and nephews and their families on both the Godbey
and Manley sides of her family.
A celebration of her life and God’s grace was conducted at the Christ Central Church, Rev. Sherri Reynolds officiating.
Burial followed in Rainbow Memorial Gardens.
Commendation by Rev. Sherri Reynolds
I first met June Godbey when her husband, James, was pastor of my home church. I first had the opportunity to really
know June Godbey when I served as her pastor at Christ Central Church in Rainbow City. June was a strong leader,
teacher, and a woman of great faith, serving Jesus in many capacities across her life. In September 1952, she was sent
from Kentucky by the United Methodist Church to Hamilton, Alabama to serve two years as a "rural church and
community worker." She later married Rev. James M. Godbey and took on the role of "preacher’s wife" until his death
in 1992. A lifelong United Methodist, she was a devoted member and leader of the Christ Central Church. She was
employed as the church secretary when the congregation was in downtown Gadsden. June enjoyed teaching Sunday
school and Disciple Bible Studies, and was active in United Methodist Women's groups. June loved her family deeply
and was immensely proud of her children, in-laws, and grandchildren. June Godbey was so gifted, and she used those
gifts in many ways in faithfulness and service to the Lord.

Judy Ann Baskins Green
July 5, 1948−March 26, 2021
Judy Ann Baskins Green of Florence passed away March 26, 2021. She was a Lauderdale County
native. She was a loving mother, grandmother, and friend to all that knew her. She was member of
Rhodesville United Methodist Church. Judy was preceded in death by her husband Wayne Green;
parents, Ade and Louise Baskins; and niece, Kristie Murphy.
She had a big heart full of love for everyone. She is survived by her children, Dak Tingle,
Kim Brewer (Tony), Regina Howard (Jamie), and BJ Sims (Wayne); brother Darrell Baskins
(Michelle); sister Patsy Murphy (Jim); grandchildren Kayla (Mac), Nick, Tanner, Tierra (Blake),
Wesley, Terry and Tristan; great-grandchildren Toni Nicole, Willa, Macley, Austin, Diesel,
Brentlyn, Cashton, Rhett, Blake, Brooks, Kilee, and Ryland; numerous nieces and nephews; and
special friend Jean Blair.
The funeral service was held March 29, 2021, in the funeral home chapel with Jim Murphy officiating. Burial followed
in Rhodesville Cemetery.

James Thomas Harper
December 1, 1949−December 19, 2020
Jim Harper was born on December 1, 1949 in Dothan, Alabama, to Luther and Louise Burkett
Harper. He returned to his Creator on December 19, 2020. Jim grew up on Tom's Bayou in
Valparaiso, Florida, and graduated from Niceville High School and Mercer University, then
earned his Master's Degree in business from Columbus State University in Georgia.
The bulk of Jim's career was dedicated to serving others in the field of mental health, where
he went from working on the wards, to administration, to owning his own development and
psychiatric hospital management firm, Reliant Health Care.
Jim had a wide variety of interests including golf, investing, travel, reading, wine collecting,
fishing, hunting and music. He was an Eagle Scout, but he loved his family best. Left missing
him is Nancy, his wife of 47 years; sons Jamie (Tammy), and Eric (Jen); three who called him G-Daddy: Isaiah, Eloise
and Andrew. He is also survived by his sister Luanne Elliott and many nieces, nephews and cousins. Jim was a man of
faith, an active member of the Emmaus Community, and Riverchase United Methodist Church, where he often taught
Bible studies. A Celebration of Life service is planned for the summer of 2021.

Kathryn Biddle Harrison
November 13, 1939−February 14, 2021
Kathryn Biddle Harrison died February 14, 2021. Born November 13, 1939 in Millport, Alabama,
she was the daughter of the late William Harvey and Onnie Rae Belk Biddle. She graduated from
Millport High School and received BS and MLS degrees from the University of Alabama.
Personally, Kathryn had a zest for life and a love of people. She was top notch as a wife, mother,
grandmother, and friend.
Vocationally, Kathryn was both a classroom teacher of Home Economics, English, and Special
Ed Math, and a School Librarian. Avocationally, Kathryn was a wonderful story teller.
In addition to her husband of 60 years, Rev. James I. Harrison, III, Kathryn is survived by her
son Wes Harrison (Donna); daughter Lisa DeFreitas (Pablo); and three grandchildren, Deanna DeFreitas, Tanner
DeFreitas, and Kaelan Harrison.
Funeral services will be held at Trinity United Methodist Church of Spartanburg at a later date.

Annie Lou Bell Herron
September 15, 1940−April 22, 2021
Annie Lou Bell Herron died on February 24, 2021. She was born in Tuscaloosa, Alabama, on
September 15, 1940, to Chester Kayton Bell Sr. and Mary Catherine Deaton Bell. She was
known for her outgoing personality and entertaining sense of humor. Annie Lou graduated from
Holt High School in 1959, where her senior classmates voted her Most Popular. Her senior
quote for the yearbook was "Born to talk and talk I will."
Annie Lou was married to Reverend Charles E. Herron for 58 years. Annie Lou and Charles
enjoyed traveling and they organized and led several church delegations to the Holy Land. Annie
Lou enjoyed sharing stories about standing at the site where Jesus was born, church services on
the Sea of Galilee, and experiencing The Garden Tomb of Jesus. However, her greatest stories
were the baptisms she witnessed in the River Jordan. Their trips would include visits to Israel, Jordan, Petra, Jerusalem,
Bethlehem, Egypt, and side trips to Greece, Italy and Paris.
Annie Lou was an entrepreneur and started He is Lord Books and Gifts in Tuscaloosa. She grew the company to
become one of the most recognizable Christian stores in Alabama for two decades. She loved her customers and they
loved her. He is Lord Books and Gifts was both a business and a ministry to Annie Lou. In 2000, Annie Lou sold the
business to Family Christian Stores, headquartered in Grand Rapids, Michigan, which was the largest Christian retail
company in the United States with 356 stores in 39 states. Annie Lou retired (for the first time) to her home on Lake
Tuscaloosa and spent her days gardening, enjoying the lake, opening her home to family and friends, keeping her
grandchildren as often as possible and cheering for Alabama football. She was able to attend six of Alabama's National
Championship games.
Annie Lou was involved in civic and community activities and was active for many years in the Clara Blackman Order
of the Eastern Star where she served a term as the Grand Matron. The service organization collects food for those in
need, donates school supplies, raises money for medical research for cancer, and supports scholarship programs for
future pastors and other religious leaders.
Annie Lou was preceded in death by her parents; brother Sammy B. Bell (Jean). Survivors include her husband,
Charles Elbert Herron (who died shortly after Annie Lou); children Charles Keith Herron (Kelly), Kevin Elbert
Herron (Christy) and Kristy Sue Herron (Jay); grandchildren Brittany Nichole Price, Patrick Bryant Holley, Charles
Keith Herron Jr., William Sims Herron, Caroline Elizabeth Herron, Alexa Grace Herron, and Caden Mathew Herron;
great-grandchild Marlie Sue Price; and brother Chester K. Bell Jr. (Sylvia).
Annie Lou was a Godly and incredibly strong woman. She left a legacy to her family and friends of God's amazing
love and grace. Her life was well-lived and serves as an example for her children, grandchildren, and great-grandchild
that will lead them for the rest of their lives.
The family hosted a celebration of life event for Reverend Charles Herron and Annie Lou Bell Herron on April 26,
2021 at Valley View Baptist Church.

Charles Elbert Herron
October 21, 1940−April 22, 2021
Charles Elbert Herron died on April 22, 2021. He was born in Tuscaloosa, Alabama, on October
21, 1940, to Pelham Ward Herron and Susie I. Herron. He was a United Methodist pastor for
37 years, serving many churches in the North Alabama Conference. Charles earned his Liberal
Arts degree from Shelton State College and his Ministerial Certificate from Emory University.
Charles served in the Army National Guard and did his basic training at Fort Jackson in
Columbia, South Carolina. Charles graduated in 1959 from Holt High School where he was a
talented All Conference basketball player. Charles also played fast pitch softball and was on the
Pepsi-Cola team and won six State Championships and several National tournaments. In 2013,
Charles was inducted into the West Alabama Softball Hall of Fame as a pitcher. In 2001, two
months after the 9/11 World Trade Center attacks, Charles participated and completed the New York Marathon with
his sons Keith and Kevin. Charles also had a strong passion for the University of Alabama football team and was able
to attend six National Championship games.
In 1997, the North Alabama Conference awarded Charles the Harry Denman Evangelism Award, one of its highest
honors. Charles was married to Annie Lou Bell Herron for 58 years. Charles and Annie Lou enjoyed traveling and had
the opportunity to visit most of the states in the United States. Charles and Annie Lou also enjoyed organizing and
leading church delegations to the Holy Land. Their trips included visits to Israel, Jordan, Petra, Jerusalem, Bethlehem,
Egypt and side trips to Greece, Italy and Paris. Charles loved his Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. He was a talented
minister and great storyteller and he led hundreds of individuals to Christ. During his travels to the Holy Land, he
loved conducting worship services and baptisms at the Jordan River.
Charles was preceded in death by his parents and his wife; and brother George Gay Herron (Doris). Survivors include
children Charles Keith Herron (Kelly), Kevin Elbert Herron (Christy), and Kristy Sue Herron (Jay); grandchildren
Brittany Nicole Price, Patrick Bryant Holley, Charles Keith Herron Jr., William Sims Herron, Caroline Elizabeth
Herron, Alexa Grace Herron, and Caden Mathew Herron; and great-grandchild Marlie Sue Price.
Charles served humbly, generously and always believed the best in people. He was proud of his family and also loved
his church family very much. His life will serve as an example that God is Good for his children, grandchildren and
great-grandchild that will lead them for the rest of their lives.
The family hosted a celebration of life event for Reverend Charles Herron and Annie Lou Bell Herron on April 26,
2021 at Valley View Baptist Church.

Jerry Donald Hooper
July 12, 1948−February 8, 2021
Jerry Donald Hooper died on Monday, Feb. 8, 2021, following a long illness. He was born July
12, 1948. He was preceded in death by his father Aaron, his mother Jewell, his sister Betty, and
his brother James. He is survived by his brother Robert and by his adopted daughter Tonya.
Jerry was a devoted husband to Linda, his wife of 38 years. They met in a Birmingham hospital
where he was a chaplain and she was a nurse. They married at Trinity United Methodist Church
in 1983. They devoted their lives to the service of others – and to each other.
Jerry was a loving and patient father to Matt, his son of 36 years. As a dad, Jerry dispensed
advice sparingly, patiently, sagely. He never missed an opportunity to tell his son that he loved
him. He never missed an opportunity to demonstrate to his son that he loved him.
Jerry was a preacher. For roughly a quarter century he served as an elder in the United Methodist Church, leading
ten congregations across north Alabama: Barton, Belgreen, Isbell, Oakland (Florence), Pleasant Hill (Springville),
Tabernacle, Martin Memorial, Edgewater, Forestdale, and Midway. Prior, he served as a chaplain for Baptist-affiliated
hospitals in Birmingham and Nashville.
Jerry was understatedly brilliant. Family responsibilities cost him an opportunity to graduate from high school in the
traditional way, so he earned his GED. And then he earned a few more degrees and certificates. One from Mississippi
College, and one from Florida Bible College, and one from Southwestern Theological Seminary, and one from Emory
University, and one from the University of North Alabama.
He was an avid reader – of Biblical commentary and exegesis, of presidential history, of Lewis Grizzard. He leaves
behind an overflowing library. And yet, in spite of his degrees and his erudition, no one was more humble or down-toearth than Jerry Hooper. He put on no airs.
Jerry was utterly guileless. A genuinely good man – honest, selfless, humane, empathetic. He had an uproarious,
boundless, sometimes bawdy sense of humor. He loved a good practical joke. His laugh was loud enough and
disruptive enough to draw attention from all corners of a room – to the embarrassment of his immediate family. He
loved to sing in public – occasionally to the embarrassment of his immediate family. If he couldn’t settle on a country
song or a Fanny Crosby-style hymn to belt out, he’d settle for a self-composed jingle.
Jerry spent much of his life fighting for his life. A car accident he suffered as a young boy irrevocably altered the trajectory
of his life. For the past 60 years, Jerry endured an extraordinary number of medical interventions – surgeries, procedures,
hospitalizations – some of them rather routine, some life-and-death emergencies. And yet, few considered themselves
more blessed and privileged to be alive than Jerry Hooper. Every setback was taken in stride and without complaint.
In spite of myriad health challenges, Jerry was unnaturally strong. You could not whip him in an arm-wrestling match.
His feats of strength were legion – from lifting and dispatching countless appliances and articles of furniture, to calmly
driving himself to a hospital emergency room while suffering from a kidney stone.
He loved Alabama football. He would regard it as no small accomplishment that the last thing he watched his beloved
team do was win a national championship. He loved diet sodas and cheap coffee. He loved to eat, particularly on
Thanksgiving and Christmas. Both days offered an opportunity to meticulously assemble and execute his sublime
recipe for chicken dressing. He loved propping up his feet in a recliner and watching bygone TV hits – “Gunsmoke”
and “Perry Mason” and “Matlock” and “The Andy Griffith Show.”
He loved to fish. He loved to fix things. He repaired clocks. He saved everything. He loved to piddle around aimlessly at
hardware stores and Walmarts. He once sneaked away to McDonald's for a Big Mac and Diet Coke after his Nutrisystem
weigh-in. He labored over order forms and applications from Publishers Clearing House. He had no patience for political
discussion and no taste for partisan arguments, but was nevertheless a reliable, lifelong Southern Democrat.
Jerry touched thousands of lives as a preacher, teacher, and friend. It is impossible to quantify the number of marriages,
dedications, baptisms, funerals, counseling sessions, and worship services he performed in his life. They are part of
his legacy – which lives on in those countless lives that have intersected with his own. He and Linda were members at
Trinity United Methodist Church in Birmingham. A celebration of his life will take place at a later date.

Jimmy Edward Howard
October 14, 1933−August 3, 2020
Rev. Jimmy Edward Howard of Arab, Alabama; went home to be with the Lord on Tuesday,
August 4, 2020 at the age of 86 years. Born on October 14, 1933 in Madison County, Alabama;
Rev. Howard is the son of Alvis Walter Howard Sr. and Sarah Norine Parson Howard. Jimmy
lived in the Arab area for 42 years and is formerly of Huntsville, Alabama. Rev. Howard devoted
his life to ministry; attending Union Chapel United Methodist Church. He is a former member
of the Guntersville and Arab Civitan Club and has pastored in the United Methodist Church for
over 64 years.
He got up every morning at 4 a.m. to pray, and he read the bible from cover to cover every year.
Each day was spent in devotion with no excuse or delay. He was dedicated and committed to
preaching the gospel and mentoring young ministers. Both mother and dad volunteered with
Hospice of Marshall County for more than 14.
He loved to cook, garden, and visit with friends, family, and former church members. He would grow beautiful
vegetable gardens every year for the family.
Rev. Howard is survived by his beloved wife of 64 years; Nella Jo Tidmore Howard (who died a short time later);
sons Timothy Howard, Samuel Howard (Nyla), Edwin Howard and Jonathan Howard; 8 grandchildren and 4 great
grandchildren.
In addition to his parents; Alvis Walter Howard and Sarah Norine Parson Howard; Rev. Howard is reunited with his
brothers Alvis Walter Howard Jr., Bobby Parson Howard and Larry Wayne Howard; sisters Kathryn Howard Stone,
Margaret Howard Rutledge and Linda Howard Schrmisher.
Funeral Services took place on August 6, 2020 at Arab First United Methodist Church with Rev. Todd Henderson and
Rev. David Norton, officiating. Interment followed at the New Friendship Cemetery in Union Grove, Alabama

Nella Jo Howard
November 9, 1935−November 25, 2020
Nella Jo Howard died November 25, 2020. She was born November 9, 1935, to Robert R. and
Bertha Mae Gibbs Tidmore. She was married to the Rev. Jimmy Edward Howard, who preceded
her in death on August 4, 2020.
She worked as the secretary for the Guntersville First United Methodist Church and, throughout
her life, graced everyone with her presence. She enjoyed sewing, tending to her flowers, cooking,
working and volunteering for the Shepherds Cove Hospice Care. Most of all she cherished time
with her family and grandchildren.
She is survived by her sons Edwin B. Howard, Timothy B. Howard, James Samuel (Nyla)
Howard and Jonathan B. Howard; sister Lora Ann Nunnelley (Delbert); nine grandchildren and
five great-grandchildren. She was preceded in death by seven brothers and three sisters. The funeral was November 28,
2020, at Arab Heritage Memorial Chapel with the Rev. F. Todd Henderson and the Rev. David Norton officiating.
Burial was in New Friendship Cemetery.

Larry E. Knedlik
July 22, 1945−February 24, 2021
Rev. Larry Knedlik died February 24 at home after an almost two year battle with cancer. He
was born on July 22nd, 1945 in Belleville, Kansas, to Charles and Marcella Hynek Knedlik of
Narka, Kansas. He graduated from Narka High School and went to Kansas State University
where he met his wife, Susie Paramore. They were married June 30, l967, in Topeka.
After graduation he worked for Saginaw Steering Gear of GM in Michigan, where their
three children were born. The family moved to Alabama in 1978. In 1990, while Susie was
in seminary, Larry felt God's call to enter into the ministry and started at Candler School of
Theology in 1994. He was ordained an Elder in Full Connection in 1997. He served in the
North Alabama Conference of the United Methodist Church at Chestnut Grove, Harpersville,
DeArmanville, Carrollton, and Coaling among others. He also served on the Board of Higher Education. He retired in
2008.
Upon his retirement, he served for many years as a part-time chaplain at Children's Hospital in Birmingham and
said that if he had known he could have done this earlier, it would have been his calling. He loved it! He also enjoyed
woodworking.
Larry was active in Walk to Emmaus, Academy for Spiritual Formation and Community of the Mantle. He is survived
by his wife; children Dr. Heidi Knedlik Straughn (Michael), Chip Knedlik (Sandy) and Andrew Knedlik (Bobbie);
sister Carol Murphy (Jim); brother Steve Knedlik (Lori); grandchildren Serena and Caleb Knedlik, Hannah, Emily
and John Michael Straughn; and his dog Rosie. The family is especially grateful for everyone at Hospice of Alabama,
especially Melissa, Lori, Lauren, Brittany, Sarah and Gail, and to Karen Brock and the Samford and Auburn Nursing
Students that helped with his care.
Commendation by his wife, Rev. Susie Knedlik
Larry Knedlik did not grow up in the church. He was raised on a farm and his parents sent him to Bible School at the
only church in Narka, which was Presbyterian. After he and Susie were married and pregnant with their first child,
Susie who grew up in the church wanted to raise their child in church and Larry discovered a call to profess his faith
and so was baptised with baby Heidi at Ames United Methodist Church in Saginaw, Michigan, where he later served
as a youth counselor. After they moved to Alabama, Larry went on two mission trips to Haiti, attended the Walk to
Emmaus and then recognized his call to ministry while visiting Susie in her first year at Candler. He loved visiting with
his church members and trying new things in the churches he served. He later attended the Academy for Spiritual
Formation and became a part of the Community of the Mantle. When he was diagnosed with cancer in 2019, his faith
began to really shine and he lived the rest of his life as a witness to it.

Marcus O. Long
April 3, 1926−November 5, 2020
Marcus O'Neal Long of Athens, Alabama, passed away on November 5, 2020. He is survived by his son James Ernest
Long; grandchildren Connie Katherine Evans and Jimmy Long; great-grandchildren, Alannah Evans, Brandon
Thomas Long(Sarah), Carrie Evans and Sam Evans; great-great-grandson, Frazier Long; two step-grandchildren, three
step great-great-grandchildren, and many nieces and nephews. He is preceded in death by his wife Margaret Francis,
parents W. T. and Beulah Long, two sisters and three brothers. He was a retired UMC Methodist Pastor with over
50 years of service. He was active in missions both nationally and internationally, especially Red Bird Missions. A
memorial service will be scheduled at a later date.

Jerry Ashley Lovett
April 4, 1938−March 23, 2021
Jerry Ashley Lovett passed away peacefully on March 24, 2021, at home surrounded by his
family. He was born on April 4, 1938, in Winston County to Arvil and Juanita Martin Lovett.
At a young age, the family moved to Tuscumbia, Alabama. He graduated from Deshler High
School. He earned his Bachelor of Science from Florence State University (now the University
of North Alabama), Bachelor of Divinity in Theology from Emory University, and a Masters
and Doctorate of Education in Guidance and Counseling from Memphis State University
(University of Memphis). He married the former Betty Lois Jumper of Sulligent, Alabama, on
December 27, 1960 at Sulligent First UMC.
Jerry was ordained a Deacon in 1962 and an Elder in 1964. He began his career as a minister
with the United Methodist Church holding positions at Bynum and Trinity UMCs and also served as Director of
Florence State University's Wesley Foundation. After completing his Masters and Doctorate work, he started his career
in community mental health at the Cumberland River Comprehensive Care Center in Kentucky. He returned to
Alabama in 1976 to assume leadership of the Northwest Alabama Mental Health Center as its Executive Director. He
retired in 2003.
Dr. Lovett served on the Board of Directors of the Alabama Council of Mental Health Centers, the Board of Directors
for the Behavioral Health Systems of Alabama and the Walker County Family Service Center Board of Directors. He
was a member and past president of the Rotary Club of Jasper and a Paul Harris Fellow. For his service and leadership
to the Black Warrior Council of the Boys Scouts of America, he was awarded the Silver Beaver Award. His hobbies
included reading and exploring genealogy.
He is survived by his wife; son Michael Ashley Lovett (Hollis) of Alexander City; grandsons: Second Lieutenant
Thomas Noah Lovett, William Barrett Lovett and John Radney Lovett; and sister Thressa Myhan-Smith (Grady).
The graveside service was officiated by Rev. Thomas A. Salter and was held at Sulligent Cemetery.

Carl Patrick Mahan
August 15, 1959−February 20, 2021
Rev. Carl Patrick Mahan of Scottsboro, Alabama passed away Saturday, February 20, 2021 at his
home.
Rev. Mahan is survived by his wife Kathy; children Andrew Mahan and Anna Mahan; sister Dixie
Hardin; brothers Mike Mahan (Susan) and D.W. Mahan (Erica); along with several nieces and
nephews. He was preceded in death by his parents Daugherty W. Mahan, Jr. and Norma Hatfield
Mahan.
A memorial service was held at on February 27, 2021 at Randall’s Chapel United Methodist Church
Worship Center, where he has served as pastor for the last six years. Rev. Todd Henderson, pastor of
Arab First United Methodist Church, officiated.

Charles Rousher Marshall
January 25, 1934−July 3, 2020
Charles Rousher Marshall of Gadsden, Alabama, passed away at Gadsden Regional Medical
Center on July 3, 2020. Charles was born in Greene County, Tennessee, on January 25, 1934.
He attended Clinton High School and then the University of Tennessee, where he majored in
Industrial Management and was a member of the SAE fraternity. He later earned a Master's
from the University of Alabama. Charles married his childhood sweetheart, LaVerne Cooper, in
1955 and Gadsden, where he worked for Goodyear until his retirement in 1989. He served in
the Army from 1956 to 1958.
Charles answered the Lord's call to be a minister in the United Methodist Church while
employed at Goodyear. He joyfully and faithfully served over the years at various congregations,
including McNutt, Sand Rock, Samuel's Chapel, Red Hill and Clear Creek. Charles loved to sing hymns, visit with his
parishioners and spoil his grandchildren, who can fondly recall many beach and mountain trips with Mema and their
Poppy. His infectious laughter and joyous spirit overflowed from a deep faith and love for Jesus.
Charles was preceded in death by his father, Ralph Marshall; and his mother, Pearl Marshall; as well as by his older
brother, JD Marshall.
He is survived by his wife,; children Margaret Wickersham (Brian) and Charlotte Cooper (Jackie). He was Poppy to
grandchildren Marshall Wickersham (Mallory); Charlotte Clare Norris (Blake); Jackson, Margaret Anne and Knox
Cooper.
Charles is now experiencing what he longed for above all else – to be in the presence of his Lord and Savior Jesus
Christ while worshiping and praising Him forever. A service was held at July 8 at Morgan Funeral Chapel and
Crematory in Attalla, Alabama. Interment followed at Red Hill United Methodist Church.

Jacqueline Wheeler McGhee
March 10, 1961−November 22, 2020
On March 10, 1961, in Anniston, Alabama, Rev. Porter Wheeler Jr. and Mildred Calhoun
Wheeler welcomed a daughter, Jacqueline Wheeler McGhee, to their growing family. She
confessed her faith in Christ at an early age and united with Kings Chapel Congregational
Church. Jackie was a graduate of Talladega High School and continued her education at
Alabama A&M University. She completed a Bachelor of Arts degree in Early Childhood
Development at Talladega College. On July 3, 1987, Jacqueline and Henry McGhee were united
in holy matrimony.
Jackie dedicated 32 years of service to the field of mental health, serving as a program manager
for Alta Pointe. She served in ministry alongside her husband as the first lady of New Hope
United Methodist Church of Talladega and Smith Chapel United Methodist Church of Munford. When she stepped
away from her busy schedule, she enjoyed reading, writing poetry and living life to the fullest.
Jackie is survived by her loving and dedicated husband; stepmother Georgia Wheeler of Talladega; son Sherwin
(Koretta) McGhee of Philadelphia, Pennsylvania; grandchildren, Khristian, Kennedi and Kamden; goddaughter
Miracle Norris; sisters Gloria (Alexander) Ford and Taloria (Erwin) Maddox of Jonesboro, Georgia, Erica (Tommy)
Smith of Oklahoma City, Oklahoma, Lisa (Shedric) Long of Talladega, Alabama, Patricia (Pastor J’von) Hearn of
Huntsville, Alabama and Pamela Kimbeni of Talladega, Alabama; brother Porter (Tammy) Wheeler III of Fayetteville,
North Carolina; aunts Christina Hatcher of Washington, D.C., Annie Dates of Talladega, Alabama, and Freddie
(James) Green of Greensboro, Alabama; uncle Otha (Christina) Calhoun of Washington, D.C.; a special friend,
Sharon Shepherd; and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, church members and friends.
Jackie was preceded in passing by her parents; grandparents, Mell K. Calhoun, Elize Cole Calhoun, Porter F. Wheeler
and Bessie Newsome Wheeler. A celebration of life was held on November 28, 2020, at Kings Chapel Church
Cemetery, Pastor Van T. Welch officiating.

Ann Sloggett Muse
May 22, 1942−March 29, 2021
Ann Sloggett Muse, 78 of Florence, Alabama, passed away on March 29, 2021. She was born on May, 22, 1942 to the
late William Lloyd and Grace Sloggett. She was a member of Florence First United Methodist Church.
She is survived by her husband of 58 years, Rev. Henry David Muse; children David Seth (Becca), William Brian (Iryna),
Joy Lynn Brown (Jason) and Michael Grant; grandchildren Julia, Vera, Max, Will, Tuesday, Ann and Ben. A memorial
service will be announced at a later date.

Burl Lee Oliver Jr.
November 29, 1929−February 4, 2021

care of Rev. Oliver.

Rev. Dr. Burl Lee Oliver, Jr., born November 29, 1929, passed away February 4, 2021, in Decatur, AL.
He was predeceased by his wife of 69 years, Dorsia Wiggins Oliver, his parents, Burl Lee Oliver, Sr. and
Pearl Lee Wardlow Oliver, and two sisters, Catherine Hill and Margaret Nichols. He is survived by three
daughters, Deborah Dupree (Chris), Lynne Dunn (Chris), and Melissa Allen (Brad); six grandchildren,
Rachel Dunn Taylor (James), Joshua Oliver Dunn (Caroline), Jacob Alexander Dupree, Mathew Bradley
Allen, Charlotte Frances Allen, and Stuart Oliver Allen; nephew and nieces, Barron Hill, Anita Coffey,
and Beverly Hutto. Rev. Oliver was a graduate of Decatur High School. He attended Athens College,
Birmingham Southern College, Emory University Candler School of Theology. He and his wife, Dorsia,
devoted 73 years of their lives in ministry to the Lord. A service of celebration was held February 9, 2021.
The family would like to thank his dedicated caregivers and Hospice of the Valley nurses and staff for the

Commendation by Rev, Gary Ward
Burl Oliver recognized at a very young age that God had called him to the ministry of His people. His calling also urged him
to prepare for the ministry and he immediately began a lifelong devotion and love of studying. He always kept a book within
reach.
The year 1951 became a landmark year for Burl. He graduated from Birmingham Southern College and married Dorsia
Wiggins Oliver. They grew in ministry together for almost seventy years. Burl went on to receive both B.D. and M. Div.
degrees from Emory University’s Candler School of Theology. Recognizing Burl’s accomplishments and contributions to both
ministry and higher education, Athens College would later bestow him with an Honorary Doctorate of Divinity degree.
But Burl’s love of knowledge and devotion to study paled with his love for helping and encouraging other pastors, especially
those new to ministry. Even before his tenure as a district superintendent Burl discipled, loved, and encouraged many young
pastors. He was an avid deer hunter and could talk most anyone into going fishing, whether you enjoyed fishing or not.
That was really his way of getting a view into the soul’s sincere desire of those new acquaintances. He was also modeling the
value of having quiet time away, just for health and reflection. He studied the needs of the churches and the strengths of the
pastors. Both he and Dot got to know the clergy families and were often their strength and inspiration.
Burl led a full life of ministry and caring for people. He was a true Southern gentleman with an infectious smile and laughter
that made strangers into friends. That did not stop with retirement. He so often befriended those he knew were going through
difficult times and didn’t hesitate to reach out to others to help find solutions for their needs. He enjoyed gardening but, even
more, he enjoyed sharing the produce with others, making a difference in many lives and also modeling the joy of giving a
portion of what one had been blessed with.
Burl was truly a man of both wisdom and humility with a spirit of tender playfulness which endeared him to his daughters and
family throughout his life. His children and grandchildren were always near in heart and he coveted any opportunity to give
them encouragement. They both revered and honored him.
Although he served in numerous capacities on the District, Conference, Jurisdictional and General church committees, boards,
and agencies, Burl felt most blessed by the many opportunities afforded him for personal growth. He embraced the knowledge
of his travels to the Holy Land, the inspiration from the paths of John Wesley, the focus on the footprints of Paul’s ministry,
and the awe of his audience with Pope John Paul II in the Vatican City.
Burl helped to care for many people but especially his beloved Dot. Just as in their ministry together they held on to one
another, passing from this life just one month apart. As a friend, I can imagine Burl speaking to his family and friends as did
Paul in Philippians 1:21-27 (HCSB). He kept the faith and showed us all his love.

Dorsia Lee "Dot" Oliver
August 1, 1931−January 3, 2021
Dorsia (Dot) Wiggins Oliver (8/01/1931) passed away on January 2, 2021, peacefully at home. She was
predeceased by her parents, John Hale Wiggins, and Thelma Call Wiggins, and two brothers, Louis and
Carl Wiggins. Dorsia is survived by her husband of 69 years, Rev. Dr. Burl Lee Oliver, Jr.; daughters,
Deborah Dupree (Chris), Lynne Dunn (Chris), and Melissa Ann (Brad); six grandchildren; and nephews
and nieces.
As the devoted wife of a Methodist minister, Dot became accustomed to moving often. She had a knack
for decorating and giving each parsonage a bit of her style. She quickly became involved in the activities
of the church. Singing in the choir, joining women's groups, and working with Vacation Bible School
were among her favorite activities. In several churches she was instrumental in organizing efforts to make
Chrismon ornaments for trees that decorate the church sanctuary each Christmas.
She was an avid painter and a member of the National Society of Tole and Decorative Painters. Dorsia was honored to have
several Christmas ornaments chosen to adorn Christmas trees at the White House and the Smithsonian National Museum of
American History. One ornament is now a part of the George W. Bush Presidential Center in Texas, while others are a part of
the Smithsonian collection. She taught many ladies to paint, and forged lifelong friendships in the painting community.
The family would like to thank her dedicated caregivers and Hospice of the Valley nurses and staff for the care of Dorsia.
Due to current health concerns of COVID, the family has chosen a private service to celebrate her life. The service will be held
Wednesday, January 6, 2021, at 11:00 a.m. at Decatur First United Methodist Church. The service will be live streamed. The
link to the live stream will be http://decaturfumc.org/ministries/live-streams
Commendation by Betty Ward
Upon her birth in 1931 Dorsia Wiggins Oliver was a gift, wrapped with love, kindness, and grace. She and Burl both grew up
in Decatur and attended the same high school. They married in 1951.
Burl knew that Dot would be an asset to him in the ministry they would share. And that she was! Dot was the same warm and
gracious lady wherever they went, immediately engaging the women, children, neighbors, and community.
The Oliver home was one of Christian hospitality—a gift of the Spirit, yet a gift to all who were blessed by being in their home.
And that most certainly included friends of their three daughters. The Oliver girls were always proud of the ways in which their
mom and dad took an active part in youth activities and church camps.
Dot made each parsonage they had both comfortable and attractive, regardless of the size of the home or the task at hand.
And her paintings were the final touch. But Dot not only placed her art in their home, she placed it in the hearts of many
individuals and groups. She taught and shared her gift with children in VBS. She organized women’s groups to create wall
hangings and altar cloths to grace many sanctuaries. She shared her knowledge and inspiration with groups of clergy wives. Dot
was a soft voice in the choir but her contributions to each church she and Burl served speak loudly even today.
Just as she blessed others through her art, she too was blessed professionally. Dot’s art was displayed at the National Museum of
American History of the Smithsonian, the White House, and the George W. Bush Presidential Library.

Billy Joe Reding
February 1, 1937−January 1, 2021
Billy Joe Reding was born on February 1, 1937 and died on January 21, 2021. He was born and raised in
Courtland, Alabama, where he graduated from Hazelwood High School. He became a United Methodist
Pastor and served many churches all across north Alabama. There is no telling how many lives he touched
through his preaching, singing, and pastoral care. Rev. Reding was beloved by many United Methodist
pastors and members and his presence will be missed.
Rev. Reding also had a large, wonderful family whom he loved. He was preceded in death by his wife
Betty Jean Reding; parents Claudy and Eunice Reding; and brothers and sisters William Stanley Reding,
Francis Lenay Reding, and Martin Kevin Reding (Mark).
Billy is survived by sons Jim Reding (Paula), Steve Reding (Pam) and Barry Reding (Michelle);
grandchildren Wes Reding (Jennifer), Jessy Reding, April Vaden (Will), Stephanie Stern (Brian), Chris Reding, Josh Reding,
Bryant Reding, Justin Blanchard, and Heath Blanchard; great-grandchildren Chris and Madison Vaden, and Tyler and Darby
Reding; sister Carolyn Pennington; nieces and nephews Mike Sharpton, Vickie Wenke, Rhonda Hughes, and Connie Watkins;
and dear friend Sarah McDaniel. The family would like to extend a special thanks to Dr. Brian Cole, Dr. Lyman Mitchell,
Renaissance Senior Living, Good Samaritan Hospice, and all those who cared for him at NAMC.
Rev. Reding’s life was celebrated with a graveside service on January 24, 2021 at Colbert Memorial Gardens with Rev. Charles
Bolin and his son, Rev. Steve Reding officiating.

Jerry Frank Reeder
October 28, 1946−March 18, 2021
Rev. Jerry Frank Reeder, 74, of Huntsville, Alabama, passed away on March 18, 2021. Born on October
28, 1946 in Birmingham, Jerry attended Phillips High School where he was valedictorian of his
graduating class and was awarded a National Exchange Club scholarship for having the highest GPA in
Birmingham City Schools. Jerry graduated with honors from The University of Alabama and went on to
attend Emory University, where he received a Masters in Divinity. He served in the United States Army
during the Vietnam era. After graduating from Emory, Jerry returned to Alabama where he was ordained
a Deacon in 1969 and an Elder in 1972. He served 11 churches in the North Alabama Conference
before he retired in June 2013.
He was preceded in death by his parents Virginia Frank Reeder and John Matthew Reeder Sr.; and
son Jeremy David Reeder. He is survived by his wife Rosemary Reeder; son John Reeder (Rena); stepdaughters Jenny Hixon
(Thomas) and Tasha Koumaris (Nick); grandchildren Mark Reeder (Emily), Julian Reeder, and Zoe and Sadie Crutcher and
Everleigh and Isla Koumaris. Surviving siblings include: Matt Reeder (Pat), Sandra Duncan (John), Brenda McDill, Janice
Golden (Chuck) and William Reeder plus many nieces and nephews.
In his spare time, Jerry loved being with his grandchildren and immersed himself in various hobbies including genealogy and
family history. Jerry also had a lifelong passion for music and had a voracious appetite for reading. He was especially fond of
J.R.R. Tolkein novels and was known for his extensive music collection, which ranged from classical to billboard top 40 hits.
Jerry was laid to rest in Huntsville Memory Gardens on March 22, 2021, with Rev. Jonathan Todd and Rev. Eddie Johnson officiating.
Commendation by Betty Ward
Jerry believed everyone had a story to tell him, so he listened to them to learn from them. He had a photographic memory
that was God-given, so he read and talked to everyone to learn the message they had to give. He never met a waiter or
waitress, checkout clerk, janitor or new friend who would not tell him their life story. He believed everyone he spoke with had
something important to say. God spoke through all these people and Jerry listened. He was truly a man of God.
Jerry was an avid music lover. "All you need is love" was the way he lived his life. He was always trying to get the choir director
to sing There's Going to Be a Party in Heaven. He made it to the party!

Rebecca McFee Robertson
October 16, 1944−January 2, 2021
Rebecca McFee Robertson was born on October 16, 1944, in Birmingham, Alabama, to E.L. and Mabel Williams McFee.
She passed away on January 2, 2021. A graduate of Athens High School, she received her BA from Huntingdon College. She
married Rev. James C. Robertson on August 8, 1968, at Anniston First UMC.
Rebecca had a love of music her whole life. While at Huntingdon, Rebecca sang in the chorale, and she taught piano for many
years. She worked as a director of Christian education, youth director, youth choir director and a social worker. Rebecca was a
District director of education and chaired the Conference Committee on Education. She belonged to the Alabama Chapter of
the National Federation of Women's Clubs. She was a dedicated and devoted preacher's wife.
Rebecca is preceded in death by her parents; sister Beverly Jones; and brother Bryan McFee. She is survived by her husband;
son Allan Robertson (Jennifer); daughter Allison Haynie (Eric); grandchildren Caro Robertson, Cameryn Haynie, and Emmett
Haynie; nieces and nephews Chris Jones, Jennifer Jones Wehby, Amy Jones, Rob Robertson and Angie Higdon; sister-in-law
Carol McFee; brothers-in-law Dan Robertson (Lorraine) and Thurmon Jones (Martha).
A Memorial Service for Rebecca was held May 15, 2021, at Camp Sumatanga.

Selma Deane Roland
April 8, 1942−December 29, 2020
Selma Deane Roland of Vinemont, Alabama passed away on Tuesday, December 29, 2020. Selma was
born April 8, 1942 to Tempie Clark Jacobs and Fonzo Ancle Jacobs.
Selma is survived by her husband, Eddie Roland; sons Matthew Roland (Brenda) and Michael Roland
(Gail); six grandchildren, four great grandchildren and a host of nieces and nephews.
Selma was preceded in death by her son Norman Roland; parents: Fonzo Ancle and Tempie Clark Jacobs;
sisters June Cooper and Carlotta Myer; and brothers Terrence Jacobs and Clifton Jacobs.
A celebration of life visitation for Selma was held January 2, 2021, at Moss Service Funeral Home.

Donald Grady Shockley
August 12, 1937−June 8, 2020
Donald Grady Shockley, 82, passed away peacefully on June 8, 2020, surrounded by his family. He
was born on August 12, 1937 in Birmingham, Alabama the late Ira Babe and Maggie Belle Shockley.
A native of Birmingham, Alabama, Don Shockley attended public schools and Birmingham-Southern
College in his home city. He received his Bachelor of Divinity degree from Emory University in 1962
and completed doctoral studies at the San Francisco Theological Seminary in 1975. Don and Mary
Jim Lyons, having been sweethearts since elementary school, were married during their senior year at
Birmingham-Southern.
After serving five years as a student pastor in rural Alabama churches, Dr. Shockley was appointed
Associate Pastor at Canterbury in Birmingham. After two years in that position he served as chaplain
of Birmingham-Southern College from 1964-1972. From 1972-1979 he served in a variety of roles,
including University Chaplain, Director of the Jameson Center for the Study of Religion and Ethics, and Acting Vice President
for Academic Affairs at the University of Redlands in California. From 1979-1990, he served as Chaplain of Emory University
in Atlanta.
Prior to his retirement in 1990, Dr. Shockley served for nine years as Assistant General Secretary for Campus Ministry at the
General Board of Higher Education and Ministry of the United Methodist Church, located in Nashville. In that role he led
the effort to reestablish the United Methodist Church Student Movement and was instrumental in the creation of a national
United Methodist youth organization in Russia. In his work for the General Board, Dr. Shockley visited 43 states—most of
them multiple times—and several countries as a consultant, speaker and trainer for campus ministries and college chaplaincies.
Dr. Shockley wrote many articles and reviews that have appeared in such magazines as Christian Century, Commonweal, and
Southern Living, in newspapers including the Los Angeles Times, Atlanta Constitution, and The Tennessean, and in numerous
denominational and ecumenical periodicals. His book Campus Ministry: The Church Beyond Itself has been widely used. His most
recent book is Private Prayers in Public Places: The Notebook of an Urban Pilgrim.
He is survived by his children Scott (Sandra), James (Scott) and Allison (Suellen); and beloved grandchildren Morgan, Jordan,
Colin, Matthew, Jimmy and Juno.
Commendation by Rev. Bill Morgan
The Reverend Doctor Donald Grady Shockley (1937-2020) grew up in the Avondale Methodist Church. He graduated from
Birmingham-Southern College and Candler School of Theology, and completed doctoral work at San Francisco Theological
Seminary.
While a BSC ministerial student, Don served as student minister to the Coaling-Woodstock churches. Upon completion
of seminary, he served as Associate Minister of Canterbury. Don spent more than 35 years with his significant contribution
to campus ministry. Beginning as Chaplain of Birmingham-Southern, he became university chaplain at the University of
Redlands, and later at Emory University. In the years before his retirement in 1999, Dr. Shockley was Associate General
Secretary of the Board of Higher Education and Ministry, overseeing UM Wesley Foundations and Campus Ministries.
Donald Shockley was a gifted author. Among his books are his signal Campus Ministry: The Church Beyond Itself, winsome
Private Prayers in Public Places: The Notebook of an Urban Pilgrim; and his first book Free, White and Christian. Amazingly
timely several decades later: “White Protestants need to understand they are not the standard for all humanity, but a collection
of subgroups, each of its own distinctive heritage. We are all ethnics.”
Across the years as a minister, model, and mentor, Chaplain Shockley helped countless students make the connection between
their career callings and an intelligent, compassionate, justice fueled faith.
Don Shockley and Mary Jim Lyons were elementary school sweethearts, who married while students at BSC. From the love of
their 55 years of marriage came their three children Allison, Scott, and James, and their six grandchildren.

Barbara Odom Short
January 2, 1935−September 22, 2020
Barbara Odom Short died on September 22, 2020, surrounded by her family as we held her hands,
sang and prayed over her. Barbara was a special education teacher after receiving her B.A. and Master's
degrees from Jacksonville State. She was married to Rev. Jim Short for 67 years. Loving her family was
the essence of Barbara. She was the quintessential nurturer. She would rush to each of her children's side
at the first sign of need.
She was happiest when she had one of her babies in her arms. In addition to her family, her great joy was
gardening. Her yard always was the botanical jewel of her neighborhood. She loved to dig in the dirt and
worked tirelessly perfecting her garden and keeping all the birds fed. Her other passion was the pursuit
of justice in the land and peace in the world. Discrimination and violence broke her heart. She also
volunteered at her church and Meals on Wheels.
Barbara is survived by her husband; children Charlotte Todd, Gordon Short (Aleta), Leigh Ann Wilson (Calvin); grandchildren
Rob Short (Caroline), Allison Rogers (Casey), Pete Wilson (Kisa) and Clay Wilson; great grandchildren Carter Rogers
(Amelia), Aleigha Rose Wilson, Charlie Short and Brooklynn Linseth (Declan); siblings James Odom (Judy)and Neil Odom.
She was preceded in death by her parents Evelyn and Roy Odom; son David Short; son-in-law Parks Todd, brothers Ronnie
and George Odom; sisters-in law Noni and Helen Odom. A memorial service will be held at a later time. Many thanks to her
friends and neighbors and to Hope Hospice for their wonderful care.
Commendation by her husband Rev. Jim Short
While the family has submitted an obituary of our dear Barbara, as her spouse for 67 years, I wish to express some parting
thoughts: I married her young and raised her right! She was a gift from heaven, and gave me nearly seven decades of
unadulterated joy, including four compassionate children who would not hesitate to go to jail for justice! What more could a
poor man wish for? Just one thing: I wish we could do it all over again!

Ted Scott Steedman
February 2, 1956−March 29, 2021
Ted Scott Steedman, age 65, of Homewood, Alabama, died on March 29, 2021. He was born February
5, 1956 in Birmingham, the second son of the late Edmund Kelsey Steedman and Betty Thacker. Ted
attended Elyton School and Indian Springs School and graduated from Ramsey High School. On August
12, 1977, he married Marcia Terry. After high school, he attended the University of Alabama for one year
before transferring to the University of Alabama at Birmingham. While at UAB, he was a member of the
Birmingham Fire Department Engine 10, and eventually became the department chaplain.
While attending a lay witness mission he received his calling into ministry. He was a student pastor at West
Haven UMC while completing his B.S. in Anthropology. After graduating in 1981, he attended Asbury
Theological Seminary where he obtained his Master of Divinity degree in 1984. He spent two years as
an associate pastor before becoming an ordained elder in the North Alabama Conference. From 1984-1990, Ted pastored West
Haven, East Lake Associate, Shiloh, Ebenezer, St. Paul-Whitehall, Central Heights and Wesley Chapel. In 1990, he took a medical
leave of absence to seek treatment for severe migraines. After a year he returned to UAB where he obtained a master’s degree in
counseling while pastoring the youth at 11th Avenue UMC. He began working as a Family and Child Specialist in Therapeutic
Foster Care with Gateway in 1995. In 1996, he suffered a massive heart attack, resulting in a 35-minute code leaving him with no
brain activity. Doctors felt he had no chance of surviving off life support. Ted’s longtime friend and mentor, Rev. Corky Bell, drove
down from Gatlinburg to pray healing over Ted. With the family gathered, they joined hands and Corky began to pray. As he
finished, Ted opened his eyes, squeezed Marcia's and Corky’s hands and mouthed “Amen.”
This was just the beginning of Ted’s miraculous healing journey. Soon he was walking, driving, and back to his general preheart attack physical condition. However, the heart attack and anoxia caused permanent brain damage, and he was unable to
continue working. Instead, he continued his life of service by volunteering with organizations including The Church at Ross
Bridge (previously Aldersgate) 11th Avenue UMC, Camp Winnataska, the Boy Scouts and the Homewood High School
Band. Ted was known for his sharp mind, resilient spirit, deep faith, and devotion to his family. He is survived by his wife,
daughter Ashley Setters (Marc); son Scott Steedman (Rachell); grandsons Connor Bryant, Dylan Bryant and Eli Steedman;
granddaughter Allie Steedman; brother Ed Steedman (Liz); and sister Carol Spain (Ken Roberts).
Commendation by Rev. John Mount
I was Ted Steedman's pastor and friend for twenty-one years. Ted was a true UMC Elder! He was wise, witty and filled with faith.
He was devoted to his family, friends and church. In many ways Ted had a storybook life. He was born into a wonderful Christian
home. He met his wife-to-be as a teen in his MYF. A few years later they began their 43 years of marriage and were soon called
into the ministry. While serving God and man, they had a daughter and a son. Their life together was rich and vibrant.
Along the way Ted experienced several health crises. At one point he was literally one prayer away from being taken off of life
support. He survived but was no longer able to bear the rigors of full-time ministry. This is the point where Ted earned an extra
star in his crown. First, he began assisting the pastors that were appointed to his "home church" with their many duties. All the
while, he found ways to take the church outside its four walls into community.
There were many groups with which he shared his spiritual energy, but he had his longest run with Camp Winnataska.
For 22 years Ted and Marcia contributed months of preparatory tasks and many weeks of hands-on leadership for this non
denominational Christian Camp for children. Ted's presence made all things brighter. Whenever he entered a room, conversation
or event, people knew it was going to be an uplifting experience. I'm sure that he had the same effect when he entered Heaven!

Eddie Vann
September 15, 1953−December 21, 2020
Rev. Eddie Vann died on December 21, 2020. He was the pastor of Ebenezer UMC (Cheaha District).
During his ministry he served Centre, Bethlehem (Locust Fork), Fairview, Oak Grove and Ebenezer
UMCs. A memorial service was held in January.

Frederick Willis Vickery
July 1, 1931−February 28, 2021
F. Willis Vickery of Decatur, Alabama, died February 28, 2021. He was born July 1, 1931 in Columbia,
Tennessee to the late Norman and Hilda Vickery. Willis dedicated his life to ministering to others in
Christian faith. His career started at age 14, preaching youth revivals. He met his wife, Virginia, while
preaching at Airport Hills United Methodist in Birmingham; they were married June 29, 1954. He was
educated at Birmingham-Southern and Emory University. He received a doctorate from BirminghamSouthern in 1983.
He served the Lord as an ordained Methodist minister at Acmar/Margaret, Airport Hills, Munford, Saks,
Grace, Russellville First, Epworth, Hartselle First, Scottsboro First, Florence District Superintendent, Trinity
Huntsville, Birmingham First, Decatur District Superintendent. He also served on numerous Districts and
Boards for the North Alabama Conference. During his time in the ministry, he guided four churches in building new buildings
and two churches in building new parsonages. He also served on the Board of Ordained Ministry, chaired the Committee
on Continuing Education and served on a task force for clergy evaluation. He served on several Jurisdictional and National
committees as well as the Board of Trustees of the Children's Home. Dr. Vickery leaves behind a legacy of mentoring numerous
young people to enter the ministry and others to lead a Christian life. He spent countless hours making memories with family and
friends at their house on Smith Lake.
He is survived by his loving wife of 66 years; brother, Wayne (Ann), brother-in-law, Fred (Jeanette) Bernhardt, sons Michael
(Elizabeth), Paul (Donna) and Bryan (Suzanne). “Pop” leaves behind grandchildren Ginny (John) Pylant, Morgan (Dan)
Coulter, Kate (David) Peek, Nicole (Adam) Stinson, Margaret Vickery, Jenna Vickery, Charlie Makowski, and Andrew
Makowski. He was loved by eleven great-grandchildren and several nieces and nephews.
His celebration of life was at Trinity United Methodist Church in Huntsville with Rev. Mac Buttram and Rev. Billy York
officiating on March 3, 2021. Burial follows at City Cemetery in Decatur.
Commendation by his wife
On Easter Sunday 1946 at West End Methodist Church, Willis felt the call to preach. He became a leader of the youth of the
North Alabama Conference. He was on the committee that selected the property for Camp Sumatanga.
In 1951, at the age of 20, Willis was appointed to Acmar and Margaret. Over the next 50 years, he served under the
appointments of several Bishops. He was dedicated to the Church and helped make a difference in each community.
He was also dedicated to his family. We had 65 years together with three sons to experience life with us. He performed the
weddings for each of them and baptized their six daughters. After retirement, he performed weddings for four granddaughters
and baptized nine of our great-grandchildren. Our deep love for each other brought us through good days and bad as we served
our Lord.
Commendation by Rev. Mac Buttram
Proverbs 25:18 says, "Where there is no vision, the people perish." Willis Vickery was a pastor with vision for the Church of
Jesus Christ. In the eight years I ministered with him at Trinity Huntsville, I witnessed his gift of vision. He was confident
that the Church is the vehicle through which the world will come to know Jesus. Moreover, he taught Methodism was unique
ability to lead because it is both catholic and evangelical.
However, just because there is a vision for a church does not guarantee it will be fulfilled. Those casting the vision must also
have the wisdom and perseverance to carry it out. As there are always those not on board, sometimes pushing ahead in spite of
that is necessary. Willis was faithful to the visions he cast with church members wherever he served. A reflection upon Willis's
50 years of appointments in the North Alabama Conference provides evidence of his vision for those churches. Ministries
begun, facilities built, growing churches are all apparent results id his leading churches in fulfilling their purpose.
Above all, Willis Vickery was a good friend, faithful mentor and wise counselor. I will always hold dear his influence on my life
and ministry.
Commendation by Rev. Billy York
Dr. Willis Vickery became a church builder. In all but three of his full-time appointments, he was involved with building
projects—parsonages, additional classrooms, fellowship halls and new sanctuaries. In Scottsboro, the church facility was built.
Trinity in Huntsville was destroyed by a tornado, and Willis led the congregation in rebuilding a great facility. He and Virginia
always built and developed long-lasting relationships with laity in the congregations they served.

David M. Weaver
February 15, 1947−January 15, 2021
Rev. David Weaver of Somerville died on January 15, 2021, at his residence surrounded by his family.
He was born February 15, 1947 in Madison County, Alabama, to Buddy Weaver and Betty Lipscomb
Weaver. He married Helen Hammack on April 4, 1966, in Arley, Alabama. After attending Athens
State University and Candler School of Theology, he was ordained in 1998 and retired from the North
Alabama Conference after 43 years as a United Methodist pastor.
David was a dedicated husband, father and grandfather. He enjoyed fishing, golfing and most of all being
with his family. His grandson was his pride and joy in his later years.
A graveside service was held at Salem UMC on January 18, 2021.
Commendation by Rev. Bobby Ray Halbrooks
I had the pleasure of knowing David Weaver for nearly forty years. Through the years we served in the same district played golf
together and were good friends. After I retired and started preaching at First Church. David and Helen attended the service.
They were very faithful and very encouraging. David was not afraid or ashamed to raise his hand as an act of worship during
the worship service nor give you an encouraging Amen!
David loved the Lord and he loved people! David was a good preacher. He spent the time need to prepare his sermons. He
preached Jesus to his congregations. He served as their pastor, being with his people in their times of need. David stayed for
many years at most places he served. Most everyone I came to know from David's churches always had a good word to say
about Brother David. He and Helen were a team and rarely did you see one without the other. Their daughter Donna added
to the their ministry as they gave a true picture of what a Christian family should be like. He loved his grandson and was very
proud of him.
David loved the Lord, he loved the Bible, and he loved the Church. He had many years of good and faithful service. I believe
David has heard the words: "well done thou good and faithful servant, enter into the joy of the Lord!'' He now rests from his
labors in the home Jesus has built for him. Thank you David for your faithful years of service to this Conference.

Gladys Webster
February 5, 1929−December 15, 2020
Gladys Mann Webster of Decatur, Alabama, died December 15, 2020. She was born February 5, 1929
to the late George Allen and Mamie Lazenby Mann. Gladys married David Lee Webster in 1947. Early
in their married life together, after David became a Methodist minister, Gladys lovingly supported his
ministry and served alongside him in several North Alabama church congregations. After retiring from
full-time ministry, they continued to serve at Albertville United Methodist Church. They spent several
more years together growing a beautiful award-winning rose garden around their home.
Following David's death, Gladys continued to maintain their garden and created beautiful floral
arrangements for many different occasions at her church. She was devoted to several church ministries
and living life to the fullest. She retired from the Big Spring Lake Elementary cafeteria. She travelled
cross-country and overseas to England, Israel, and Ecuador. She enjoyed several years as a season ticket
holder for the Auburn Tigers. She loved spending time at Smith Lake with her family and loved to make fried pies, homemade
ice cream and other goodies for her family and friends.
She was preceded in death by her husband; three sisters and nine brothers. She is survived by daughters Donna Pritchett and
Jill McConnell (Garrold) ; grandchildren Matt Crumpton (Melinda), Sondra Cooper (Matt), Roxanne Johnson, Patti Lubisco
(Joe) and Julie Reeves (Tim); great-grandchildren Austin, Aiden and Abbie Johnson, Joey and Zach Lubisco, Maddox and Sam
Reeves and Olivia Cooper.
Graveside service were held December 18, 2020 at Burningtree Cemetery.
Commendation
Mother served on different committees at church, but her love was being on the Worship Committee. She became a member
of the Emmaus Community and she was responsible for setting up and taking down after having their meetings at Camp
Sumatanga. She stayed involved with Emmaus for many years. She worked at Kappler Industries from the time they moved to
Albertville in 1984 until she went to work at Big Spring Lake Kindergarten in 1996. She worked there for 12 years and retired
on June 1. 2008.
My dad retired in 1984 and got involved with Hybrid-T roses. He purchased around 300 shrubs and it later became Mother's
hobby after he passed. They received numerous "Beautiful Garden of the Month" signs from the Chamber of Commerce.
She became a member of the Garden Club. She arranged them to carry to the nursing homes or to anyone feeling down or
depressed. She became a member of Albertville First United Methodist shortly after my dad passed and she was the Worship
Coordinator. She loved it.
She began to take trips with some of the ministers that took trips to the Holy Land. She was able to travel to England,
Jerusalem, Ireland, Scotland and many other places. She never slowed down. We moved Mother to Huntsville in 2011 so she
could be closer to me in Decatur and she joined Holmes Street UMC. As she became more fragile with dementia, we moved
her to Decatur in 2015. She never forgot a face but what a wonderful Mother she was. She still loved to laugh even until her
death. She was a sweetheart, and we so desperately miss her every day, but we will meet again. Hallelujah!

Nancy Whatley Wingard
June 5, 1936−September 8, 2020
Nancy Whatley Wingard passed away on September 8, 2020, after a long illness. She was born in
Jackson, a small town in South Alabama, on June 5, 1936. She was preceded in death by her husband
Robert (Bob) Wingard, whom she met and married while they were students at Birmingham Southern
College. She had a unique and beautiful relationship with each of their three children, Amy Templeton,
Alicia Wingard (Bob Yarling), and Eric Wingard. She was a loving grandmother to her two grandsons
Ryan Templeton and Bobby Wingard.
With her joyful smile and twinkling eyes, she lit up every room she entered. She never met a stranger,
and once she was your friend, you had a friend for life. She loved to read books, magazines, and
newspapers, and enjoyed poring over the dictionary to learn new words. She sent handwritten letters long
after most of us had turned to text and email.
In later years, she traveled all over the U.S. and to ten foreign countries. She loved art history and was a docent at the
Birmingham Museum of Art for more than a decade.
She was deeply spiritual and rarely missed a Sunday at First United Methodist Church in Birmingham until she was physically
unable to attend. More than anything else, Nancy loved music. It coursed through her veins and filled her soul. Her mother
taught her to play the piano when she was a small child. By age 13, Nancy was the pianist at her church, and by 15, she was
the accompanist for her high school choir. After majoring in music at Birmingham Southern College, she taught hundreds
of piano students over her 55-year career. She gave them skills and discipline to succeed, but most of all, she instilled in them
a deep and abiding love of music. Many of her students went on to become professional musicians, professors of music, or
concert pianists.
Nancy's time on earth has ended, but her light will shine on through her family, friends, and students who loved her. A family
graveside service was held in Nancy's hometown of Jackson, with a Celebration of Life service for all family and friends to be
held in Birmingham at a later date.

