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is a great place for kids. The volunteers
were all busy creating positive memories
for the children in their care for one week.
They are making a difference in the lives
of foster children! •

Upcoming Dates

One Ohio camper I saw at camp this week
was one I met last fall when I visited her
Mentoring Club. At club she was engaged
and friendly; at camp she showed a stark
contrast. You see, she turned 12. She will
be graduating out of Royal Family KIDS
and will have to say goodbye to the people
who have loved and mentored her for
years. That cannot be easy.
I have had the joy of bringing our oldest grandchild, Amber with me to visit
camps in Wisconsin and Ohio. Pictured
to the right is the founding director of the
Willoughby Hills Camp, Laura Tradowsky.
Standing between me and her is Francisco Gonzalez. He is the successor director
of this great camp. As Amber and I walked
the property, it was evident that this camp

Check out our Facebook page:
WHUMC KIDS4Christ •

McKinley Center 5K

Kids4Christ
John Schwider is the Great Lakes
Regional Director of Royal Family KIDS
National Organization. John visited our
RFK Club the past year and our new RFK
Camp location during our June 2018
camp week. During his visit that occurred
on Wednesday during “Everybody’s Birthday Party.” I toured the camp with him
and his granddaughter, Amber. We saw
the grounds and interacted with the kids,
counselors and staff. The following are his
impressions of our camp, as quoted from
his June 6th Regional Newsletter.

your God will be with you wherever you
go.” Joshua 1:9

• Bible Sunday: Cole Nowacki & Mackenna Logue will be receiving their
Bibles 9/2
•M
 ission Opportunity: McKinley Run 9/22
• Fall Fest: Oct 27th 4-6pm
Kid’s Quest
9:30am and 11:00am each Sunday,
except the first Sunday of the month is
Family Worship; Easter, Christmas Eve &
Music Sunday.

The Hills Youth Group
would like to invite the
church to participate in a
very special run and walk
to help raise funds for the McKinley Center
which is located in northern Willoughby.
Register on your own, but we will gather
together before the race to cheer everyone
on. See Anne Horvath if with any questions. Hope to see you there!
Free race t-shirt with each early registration.

Classes: Preschool-1st grade and 2-4th
grade. September: David & Goliath
Kid’s Choir
Choir runs the 1st, 2nd, 3rd and 5th
Sundays at 10:30am in the fellowship hall.
We hope your child can join us as we have
fun with Mrs. LeAnn! Don’t forget to say
a prayer of blessing over your child today!
“Be strong and courageous. Do not be
afraid, do not be discouraged, for the Lord

Celebrating Our Membership!
Congratulations to the following members of our congregation who will reach milestone
years of membership this month!
Celebrating 48 years
Duane Bellumori
Celebrating 34 years
Gary Jacobs
Linda Jacobs

Celebrating 33 years
Carol Matthews
Herb Matthews

Congratulations, and thanks
for your continuing service to
the Lord through WHUMC! •

Celebrating 30 years
Joy Byron
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Pastor’s Pen
The Season of Creation is an ecumenical observance
during the month of September begun by a Lutheran
pastor in Australia in 2000 and expanded and spread
worldwide with the support of the Uniting Church in
Australia beginning in 2004. The idea was to create a
season, a period of at least four weeks, leading up to
the observance of St. Francis Day, October 4, a time
often observed with a blessing of the animals.
The readings for this month incorporate a variety
of images of planting, mountains, sky, harvest, and
blessing. The last Sunday in this series immediately
precedes the Feast of St. Francis, thus the final service of blessing.
In a day when the fruits of creation are often exploited
and so much chaos pervades the world in which we
live, it is imperative for us to take a moment to pause
and breathe in the same Spirit of God that was at
work in the beginning of creation. God is still at work!
Do we see it in the world around us?

Week 1: September 2
Planting Sunday: Good Beginnings
Song of Solomon 2:8-13
Week 2: September 9
Mountain Sunday: Protection and Care
Psalm 125
Week 3: September 16
Sky Sunday: Dominion and Exploitation
Psalm 19
Week 4: September 23
Harvest Sunday: Cultivation and Fruits
Psalm 1
Week 5: September 30
Blessing All Creatures: Bring It!
Psalm 124

Peace, Pastor Max

Continue reading at on the next page
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The Early Garfield Years: An Imaginary Sunday
Newer members and friends of Willoughby Hills United Methodist Church may
be surprised to learn that our current building was not the first location of our
congregation. In fact, it wasn’t even the second! Our current building is the third
location of the congregation that began through the efforts of three women (Jean
Garbo, Betty Rattray, and Mrs. Hugh Jamieson) from Mayfield Methodist Church in
1953.
Quickly outgrowing the upstairs room in Heimerdinger Hall (where Gale’s
Garden Center and Sun Plum currently are located), the congregation found a much
larger and more comfortable location at Garfield School in what was then Willoughby
Township. Like Heimerdinger Hall, Garfield School is no more! The elementary school
was at the corner of River and Chardon Roads where the playing fields are now
situated. The congregation met at Garfield School from 1953 until 1958 when the
initial parts of the current church building were completed on the Eddy Road lot
purchased from the Heimerdinger family.
So what was life at Garfield School like for the founders of our congregation?
Where did they worship? Did they have music? Was there a pastor? And what about
women’s groups or choirs? How did they gather or practice?
To answer these questions, let’s take an imaginary journey back in time to the
winter of 1954, the very early days of our congregation, using documents from the
church archives….
Sunday morning!! Time for worship. Mothers living in what will soon
become the new village of Willoughby Hills are drying their hands on their aprons as
they finish up the morning dishes and begin calling for their sons and daughters to
“hurry up and finish dressing”! Worship and Sunday School both begin at 10 am and
it’s already past 9:30! Everyone is in their finest – ties for Dads and sons; hats for
Moms... and galoshes for all as there’s snow on the ground!
Most people load up in
cars… (No seatbelts… and
often not much heat!) Only a
few are close enough to the
school to walk. The school?
Yes, it’s not a school day, but
after trying to hold worship
at Heimerdinger Hall, it was
decided that Garfield School
would be a much more
suitable space. The children
dash out of the cars as soon

as they’re shifted into park and the brakes are set. “John… Margie…Billy…” the
children cry out as they see their friends; most are classmates at this very same
school! The Sunday School classes have been overflowing the past few weeks. In
November, there were 33 children in the primary class and 10 children in the 4th to
6th grade class! Today…. it looks like there will be plenty more!
It’s a good thing that many women have volunteered to teach. Mrs. L G
Rattray, Mrs. H R Jamieson, Mrs. Robert Vogel, Mrs. F E Adams, Mrs. E M Quinn Mrs.
Louise Pattison, and Mrs. Kay Marlowe all stepped up during those early months.
It’s not easy as the space used for Sunday School rooms are all used during the
school week, so no Sunday School materials can be left out. Everyone is excited to
have the space though, and the children are already learning how to live out their
faith, as they had a canned food drive and filled a huge box during one of their very
first weeks here in Sunday School. Oh, but how wonderful it would be if the
congregation could have its own building! Everyone agrees about that, but could it
really happen? Could we have real classrooms?
The mothers and wives also spot many of their friends. Some one mentions
the WSCS (Women’s Society for Christian Service) meeting and several look around
to see if they can find Cecelia Davies to confirm the date and place of the next
meeting (almost all meetings have to be held in homes as the school is almost
always unavailable during the week). So many ideas are floating around! Perhaps a
rummage sale could be organized to buy visual aid equipment. Could dinners be
organized? What about selling something… maybe vanilla, or scouring sponges?
Bake sales! Of course!
The men also spot friends. A couple wonder if a Boy Scout troop could be
organized. What about volleyball or softball for the men themselves? So many
people have so many wonderful ideas! Several begin discussing the possible
chartering of the church – right now they
are called the Garfield Methodist Society,
but everyone wants to become a real
Methodist Church soon! Wouldn’t it be
wonderful to become the 49th Methodist
Church in the greater Cleveland area?
Someone else remarks “… and it would be
the first church in the new village of
Willoughby Hills!” Perhaps Rev. James
Simmons will have more to say about that
this morning. What a blessing to have
him… and his wife, Charlotte, and baby
daughter, Mary Elizabeth. Just like so
many in the congregation, young married
couples just beginning their families!
They fit right in!

Soon, everyone begins to gather in the school gymnasium/auditorium. So
many people have put effort into making this place a meaningful worship space! It’s
not easy to put up and pack away all of the chairs and items each week. Everyone is
thankful for those who come early or stay late to do so. A portable worship center
has been built which contains the hymnals and altar items when it is closed up, so
everything needs to be unpacked and set in place before the service began.
With everyone seated, Reverend Simmons begins the service. Ellie Craun is
at the piano, as there is no organ at the school. When it comes time for the first
hymn, people check their bulletin, open “The Methodist Hymnal” and everyone
stands! As always, prayers, including The Lord’s Prayer, follow. The offering is
taken and the Doxology sung “…. Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.”
Time for the responsive reading. Better check the bulletin again for the right
one. Was it the Sixth Sunday? Which page? Then, the Gloria Patri. “… as it was in
the beginning, is now and ever shall be, world without end. Amen, Amen.”
A scripture lesson (some follow along in the Bibles they brought) and then
some scuffing of feet and shifting of chairs as everyone settles in for the sermon.
What will Rev. Simmons preach about today? Some wonder, “How are the children
behaving in their classes?” Another person looks around, trying to figure out
attendance…. there must be over one hundred! Someone snaps a purse shut after
taking out a handkerchief. Another glances at his wristwatch.
With the sermon finished, the choir sings… only about a half-dozen women at
the present. Hopefully a few men will join soon!
A final hymn, the benediction and then it’s time for families to regroup and
head home for the chicken, or pot roast, or other succulent dish that will soon grace
the Sunday dinner table. But, as the children rush out to greet their parents, the
adults get in some last conversation.
A junior choir is starting with Ellie Craun directing and Mrs. C T Ladd on the
piano. A couple of parents agree that their children would enjoy participating and
are pleased that the practices will be right after worship services on Sunday.
Someone else confirms the WSCS meeting place, and one of the Sunday School
teachers mentions that they will be scheduling a Church School meeting soon. Of
course, someone reminds the others, we’ll have to see whose house is available, as
we can’t meet at the school.

A few chat with Rev. Simmons as they discuss plans for their first coffee hour
following next week’s service. How wonderful it will be to have a more formal social
time for everyone. He turns to speak further with a new family who just moved
from Cleveland. Like some others in the congregation, they had attended
Nottingham Methodist Church but now that they have purchased their first home in
Willoughby Hills with a VA loan, they want to know more
about this new Methodist congregation. It seems like new
people are moving into Willoughby Hills every day, many
from Cleveland and East Cleveland neighborhoods. Why,
someone even projected that by 1960 -- only six years
away – there might be over 4000 people living here!
Jingling car keys are heard and soon cars begin
departing the school parking lot. Perhaps grandparents or
relatives from Collinwood or East Cleveland (where Dad or
Mom grew up) are expected for Sunday dinner, or maybe
Dad is just getting a bit hungry! No matter what, women
finish their conversations and children are gathered up and
stowed in the back seat. Arriving home, Moms once again
don their aprons, Dads look for the Sunday sports section,
and children spread out the comics on the floor…. Soon
Grandma, or Grandpa, or Uncle Bob will walk in the door, grace will be said, and that
delicious Sunday dinner devoured!

Our imaginary journey back in time has ended… but not the history of the
congregation now known as Willoughby Hills United Methodist Church. The location,
music, clothing, and worship styles have changed through the years, but the
congregation of Willoughby Hills UMC continues to worship, to fellowship, and to serve
others as we “Joyfully help God heal broken lives.”

