
Bits of History from FUMC  - by Nancy Heyer  

Imagine, when old Sunday School photos were passed around for identification of kids, spotting yourself, a 

brother and a cousin sitting in those tiny chairs in curtained maze called Sunday School. Where are those 

albums?  I’d love to write about what’s in them. It has only been recently that I discovered my own Methodist 

history. It began in the ‘1700’s, when both sets of my maternal and paternal grandparents’ families left 

England for America in order to seek different religious expression.   Both families found Methodism at a tiny 

wooden church, which still stands (Pine Summit Church, Millville, PA).   When my grandparents arrived in 

Missoula in 1920, they bought a home close enough to walk to the Methodist Church on Main Street.  Both 

babies were baptized there; one was my mother.  The 2 children were raised in this church and were members 

all their lives. Both raised in this church, Doug and I took a hiatus to live in Germany and Idaho before 

returning to our home church in 1986.  We were both baptized (1947 and 1948) and married (1968) in this 

church. (Hugh Herbert officiated). The building project we have before us makes it important to remember that 

we are doing these things to enhance the future for our own community. Our history can guide us. The elders 

wrote in Tower Tidings, describing the urgency to construct a new building and Sunday School because the 

church was 46 years old!  This church is 60 years old. They did not mince words. Things were getting cramped 

and unsafe.   Sunday School was located in the basement, with combined age groups and thin curtains to 

separate the classes.  I remember it vividly. There were two chapels, the main sanctuary had slanted floor 

leading to the pulpit area.  The carpet was a deep maroon with a design. The benches creaked with age.   Bill 

Reynolds and I share memories of our Dads as key players in the funding and construction of the current 

building.  This will be expensive and not easy.  It is going to take the same dedication and faith of our 

ancestors to make this change happen in 2016.  All of their work was done after they’d completed their day 

jobs. The financing was like an impossible dream. It happened though. My ancestors perilously traveled as to 

America in order to practice their faith, free from control of the Church of England.  Dating back to 

Charlemagne, our grandfather’s ancestors, three brothers crossed the North Atlantic from Holland in exchange 

for work on a fishing boat.   Maternal ancestors emigrated from England to Pennsylvania, where, on faith 

alone, they believed they could (and did) find religious practice that better suited them.  It is that kind of 

historical perspective which we must reflect upon.  We are making history whatever we do.  We are motivated 

to improve our space for the use of all who come.  Next time, look for how the hierarchy pleaded the cause for 

the project in 1956. Did you know?  Tower Tidings was paid subscription-only.  In 1940 the Finance 

Committee sent out 600 pledge envelope boxes to those who’d made pledges.  The Tower Tidings was 

published every week and included the upcoming bulletin/agenda for the next Sunday.  Announcements 

covered positive comments about events that had already happened.   Church service began at 10:30 a.m. and 

continued until 11:40 a.m.  Youth and Adult Bible classes would start on time and end at 12:05.  “This gives 

one hour and thirty minutes of religious instruction”.  

 

 


