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Additional Ordained Women Ministers and Ministerial Students 
 

June 1977 
 

1.  Barbara Ann Pieh                        Present Status             1976-Ordained Deacon 
                                                          Associate minister-Red Wing United Methodist 
                                                          Church, 1976. 
 
2.  Cynthia Ann Witman                  Present Status              1976-Ordained Deacon 
                                                         Graduate of School of Theology 
 
3.  Nancy J. Johnston                       Present Status               1976-Ordained Deacon 
 
4.  Kathy Schuler Arnold                 Present Status                1977-Ordained Deacon 
                                                         She is attending School 
 
5.  Susan Noble Blons                     Present Status                 1977-Ordained Deacon 
                                                         She is attending School 
 
6.  Gretchen Walby Fogo                Present Status                  1977-Ordained Deacon 
                                                        She is attending school 
 
7.  Susan DeVogel                          Present Status                   A Probationary Member 
                                                        Mrs. Vogel’s husband is also a United Methodist 
                                                        Minister.  Both are serving at Jeffers, Red Rock, 
                                                        And Amo. 
 
8.  Susan Musser                            Present Status                    1975-Ordained Deacon 
                                                       She is attending School 
 
9.  Katherine Austin Mahle            She is attending School     1976-Ordained Deacon 
 
 

Ministerial Students-1977 
 

1. Katherine Bostrom 
2. Norma Jean Burton 
3. Lind Nyholm Christmas 
4. Anna E. Brudevold 
5. Constance O. Carothers 
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Summary of the Progress Made For United Methodist Women Ministers 
 
 

     We may think that women ministers in the United Methodist church are something 
which happened in the 20th Century.  But research shows that the United Brethren 
Church had women ministers in the 19th Century. 
 
     Many of these United Brethren women ministers ministered with their husbands 
and had one charge between them.  In 1888 at the Annual Conference of the United 
Brethren Church held at Glenville, Minnesota, passed a resolution urging the next 
General Conference to provide for the issuing to women, a license to preach on 
equality with men. 
 
     In 1889 the General Conference of the United Brethren Church granted ordination 
to women.  From the records: 
1. It appears as if Mrs. E.M. Lunn was licensed in 1892, but withdrew in 1893. 
2. Mrs. L.N. Cain was given a quarterly Conference license in 1895.  She never was 

ordained.  Mrs. Cain was a missionary to Africa and was martyred in an uprising 
in Africa. 

3. In 1895 Mrs. Anna Talbott was ordained by Bishop J.W. Hoth at the United 
Brethren Conference at Viola. 

4. In 1896 Edith Gates Wolfe was given a quarterly Conference license.  She 
preached for a few years before marrying the Rev. Mr. Wolfe.  Together they 
served the church many years and were Conference Evangelists on several 
occasions. 

5. In 1899 Mrs. Delia Todd was ordained by Bishop Castle at Pleasant Valley, 
Wisconsin.  She served Waterville, Minnesota from 1895-96. 
 

 
There were others who preached in the early twentieth Century and the list 
contained a total of eighteen names.  The last year that one was licensed 
(Quarterly Conference only) appears to be Nessie Hamilton who preached at 
Watson Creek from 1929-1930. 
 
     In the Methodist Episcopal Church I believe Road Jane Dickinson was the first 
woman to preach.  Dr. Samuel Parish appointed her to the Lancaster Methodist 
Episcopal Church on the Fergus Falls District for the Conference year 1913-14.  
She was a High School teacher at Frazee.  This was before women were licensed 
to preach and at the Conference at Montevideo in September, 1914, Bishop 
Shepherd presided.  He did not appoint her and since women could not serve in 
the Methodist Episcopal Church, she became a member of the Congregational 
Conference and served many years in Minnesota and Montana. 
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     In 1920 Methodism opened the door and allowed women to become local 
preachers.  One of the first to become a local preacher on the Winona District was 
Miss Frances Thompson of LaCrescent.  She was a Hamline graduate and a 
school teacher.  Miss Thompson was the daughter of the Rev. W.E. Thompson 
who was pastor of the LaCrescent Methodist Episcopal Church from 1918-22. 
 
     Three other women also received their local preachers’ licenses at LaCrescent 
that same year, namely Miss Inez Schlabach, Mrs. W.E. Thompson, and Miss 
Elsie Hartman.  The only one that went into the ministry was Elsie Hartman.  
Miss Schlabach went to work in the Orphanage at Warrenton Missouri. 
 
     I believe that the first women to preach in Minnesota after 1920 were Miss 
Florence Resor.  She began her work at Gary-Duluth Mission the year of 1922-23.  
She worked with Dr. Earl F. Baumhofer who had been appointed to the 
Woodlund-Gary Charge.  Miss Resor was ordained a local Deacon on October 5, 
1924 at Aitkin, Minnesota by Bishop Charles Locke.  She was ordained a local 
Elder on October 3, 1926 at Crookston by Bishop Charles Locke.  She was 
appointed to Finlayson and Rutledge in 1924 then served at Buhl for eight years 
and Coleraine for four years.  Miss Resor was interested in women becoming 
members of the Conference and was elected a lay delegate to the General 
Conference in 1932.  Here she worked hard on the issue and when it came to the 
floor, the motion was to allow single women to become members of the 
Conference.  The reason was that there would be objection to married women to 
become members of the Conference as they might become pregnant and thus not 
be able to finish out a year.  But some good brothers at the General Conference 
decided that all women should be admitted and the consequence of the vote was 
that by a very slim majority and the vote was lost. 
 
     During the Conference year 1936-37, Miss Resor was married to Mr. Andrew 
Jardine by the District Superintendent Dr. R.N. Burress.  At Conference in 1938 
Bishop Ralph Magee refused to appoint her.  She did serve West Saint Paul, 1939 
and Annadale from 1942-43.  In later years she served in Oregon and Iowa.  She 
passed away in Iowa. 
 
     Grace Downs began her work as a missionary in South America according to 
the Conference records.  She supplied at Pillager in 1924.  She was ordained a 
local Deacon on October 4, 1925 in Grace Methodist Episcopal Church in Fergus 
Falls by Bishop Charles Wesley Burns.  On October 2, 1927 she was ordained a 
local Elder in the First Methodist Episcopal Church, Duluth by Bishop William F. 
Anderson.  She served a number of churches until 1933. 
 
     At the time Elsie G.E. Hartman went to Garrett Bible Institute in Evanston, 
Illinois to enroll in the Diploma Course which was a two year course, a woman 
had to make an average of 90% in order to graduate with a diploma.  The men, 
who could belong to a Conference, could graduate with a diploma from this two 
year course if they made an average of 70% or 75%.  A woman could not belong 
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to Conference.  In 1926 Elsie Hartman graduated in a class of 72, 20 of these had 
their B.D. Degree and one man and one woman graduated from the Diploma 
Course. 
 
      Upon graduating Elsie Hartman applied to the Winona District 
Superintendent, Dr. W.I. Kern for the opportunity to preach in the Minnesota 
Conference, but the Minnesota Conference was not ready to receive a woman 
pastor.  She wrote to the District Superintendent of the Duluth District, Dr. A.H. 
McKee and he appointed her to Brook Park circuit.  She served a charge in the 35 
and three fourth years.  She served three-fourths of her ministry in the Duluth 
District.  Elsie Hartman was ordained local Deacon in 1928 at Simpson Church, 
Minneapolis by Bishop Charles Edward Locke and local Elder at Breckenridge in  
1930 by Bishop E. Wallace Brown.  She took the regular course of study instead 
of the local preachers’ course. 
 
     Clara Wagner and Alice Englebretsen worked together as a team.  Clara did 
the preaching and Alice had charge of the educational work.  They started at 
Foxhome, Rothsay and Barnesville on the Fergus Falls District in 1927.  Only 
Clara’s name is found in the records for Foxhome. 
 
     In March 1929, they went to Duluth and served Gary, Norton Park and 
Brookston.  But at Conference in 1929, they were appointed to Crosby, Deerwood 
and Bay Lake which they served for five years.  During this time, four women 
preachers were serving on the Duluth District.  From Crosby they were appointed 
to Humboldt for thirteen years, Cass Lake for four and had just started at 
Henning, Deer creek when Clara passed away.  Alice continued preaching at 
Henning, Deer Creek for eight years, Motley for ten years until her retirement in 
June, 1974.  She served the longest as a woman pastor and second to retire. 
 
     Clara Wagner and Alice Englebretsen were ordained local Deacons in 1933 by 
Bishop J. Ralph Magee and local Elders in 1935 by Bishop Magee. 
 
     These five women all served in the Northern Minnesota Conference. 
 
     In the meantime Minnesota Conference opened their doors to women ministers 
and Miss Agnes Johnson served the Bingham Lake church for eleven years.  She 
was ordained local Elder in 1936. 
 
     Mrs. William Wolley must have been on of the first to be accepted to preach.  
She served with her husband at Zumbrota and Goodhue from 1919-1921 and 
Plainview, 1921. 
 
     There are several women who served the Northern Minnesota Conference; 
Mrs. Edith Grays, Mrs. Elim Pittakin(Finnish work), Walborg Johnson(Indian 
work), Ila Rohrer was two years at Onamia, Ellen Biettler Shaw served for a 
number of years and then she and her husband transferred to the Wisconsin 
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Conference.  Helen Fixen Powell served at various times.  Mrs. Gerald Morgan 
served while her husband was in service. 
 
     Mary Mac Nichol Came to the Minnesota Conference with a B.D. Degree she 
received in an Eastern Seminary.  But because she was a woman she started her 
work as a local preacher serving Wykoff, Fountain and Fillmore from 1949-1955.  
She was ordained an Elder in 1952.  In 1956 Mary Mac Nichol became a member 
of the Conference on trial.  She was admitted in full connection in 1958.  She was 
the first woman in Minnesota to become a member of the Annual Conference and 
the twelfth in the United States.  Thus, it was 1956 before women were admitted 
as members of the Conference.  This was a milepost in Methodism.  So, twenty-
four years after Florence Resor petitioned the General Conference to give women 
a right to membership in the Conference, it finally happened. 
 
     There were a few more women who served as local preachers, but it wasn’t 
until 1958 that Miss Jeanne Audrey Powers came to Minnesota as a theological 
student and was ordained as a Deacon.  In 1959 she was appointed as associate 
pastor of St. Anthony Park and assistant director of Wesley Foundation at the 
Saint Paul Campus.  From 1959-1964 Jeanne Audrey Powers was the director of 
the Minnesota Methodist Movement.  She was ordained Elder in 1961 by Bishop 
T. Otto Nall.  Jeanne Audrey Powers is presently serving in Global ministry. 
 
     Miss Elizabeth Suiter was director of Christian Education at Rochester Christ 
Church from 1967-1973.  She was ordained and a full member of the Conference.  
She is now deceased. 
 
     A few firsts should be mentioned.  Elsie Hartman was a sponsor for Willard 
allin at his Elder’s ordination at Duluth on June 10, 1945.  She was the first 
woman minister to retire (1962). 
 
     Alice Englebretsen was the first woman to become an associate member of the 
Conference. 
 
     General Conference in 1944 gave permission to the Conference to pay a 
pension to the retired accepted supplies, ministers and their widows.  The 
Northern Minnesota Conference paid $10.00 per year of service to men and $7.00 
to their widows. 
 
     In 1947 the Northern Minnesota Conference voted to pay supply pastors the 
same as members of the Conference…$22.00 per year of service for the retired 
ministers and $15.40 for their widows. 
 
     This helped the women ministers who preached in the early days, as we could 
not join the Conference because we were women.  And, by the time we could 
have been admitted we did not have the educational qualifications necessary. 
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     So far only two women have retired and received pensions, namely, Elsie 
Hartman and Alice Englebretsen. 
 
 
 
                                                                             Elsie Hartman 
 
 
 
 

Verda L. Aegerta 
 

     Verda Aegerta was Director of Christian Education and Deaconess in the First 
Methodist Church, Ames, Iowa for twelve years.  She came to Hennepin Avenue 
United Methodist Church in 1967 and served as Parish Deaconess in addition to 
being a resource and counselor for women’s work. Verda was ordained on June 
14, 1974 and is now listed, as of this writing, Associate Minister with the title 
“Pastoral Care and Visiting”.  She holds a B.S. degree from Iowa State University 
and a Master of Religion from Drake Divinity School in Des Moines, Iowa.  She 
is presently enrolled at United Theological Seminary in New Brighton, Minnesota 
as a “Special Student”. 
 
     Verda is currently teaching three Bible Study classes; one for young adults, 
one for women on Wednesday morning, and another one on Sunday mornings.  
Her main responsibility is to the ill, the elderly and the women.  Verda is also 
involved with the young adults, young married and with membership. 
 
     Her work has not changed greatly since ordination except now she can take the 
Sacrament of Holy Communion to persons at home and in the hospitals and this 
was one of the chief reasons for ordination.  Verda probably will always be going 
to school.  She loves to study and to teach Bible and religion.  She hopes to 
continue on in school until she receives her Elders Orders. 
 
 
 

Mrs. L. N. Cain 
 

     In 1888 at the Annual Conference of the United Brethren Church, held at 
Glenville, Minnesota, a resolution was passed to urge the next General 
Conference to provide for the issuing to women a license to preach on equality 
with men.  In 1889 the General Conference of the United Brethren Church 
granted ordination for women. 
 
     Mrs. Cain was given a Quarterly Conference in 1895.  She became a 
missionary to Africa where she was martyred in an uprising in Africa.  Mrs. Cain 
was never ordained. 
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Mrs. Nellie H. Cannon 
 

     Mrs. Cannon was born in Winchester, New Hampshire.  She married C.H. 
Cannon and from this marriage six children were born.  Nellie died January 22, 
1929 and was buried in Armstrong, Iowa. 
 
     Her husband was a Methodist Episcopal minister at the time he met and 
married Nellie in July of 1891.  He preached about five years in Iowa when was 
severely injured in a runaway accident.  Mrs. Cannon was also injured in this 
accident.  This was the summer of 1894.  Rev. Cannon tried preaching, but 
because of his head injuries was unable to cope with the responsibilities of a 
pastor.  He taught rural school for about ten years and moved to a farm between 
Browerville and Staples where there was a rural United Brethren Church.  The 
presiding elder of the E.U.B. Conference urged him to try preaching again which 
he did.  He accepted the Cordova-LeCenter Charge.  Mrs. Cannon started taking 
the studies necessary to get a Quarterly Conference license about 1908.  While 
they were at Cordova, Rev. Cannon suffered a severe heart attack and Nellie took 
over.  The records show that she preached at Cordova from 1908-1909. 
 
     The Conference moved them to Elmira in 1909.  The records show that she 
preached there until 1912, Hewitt 1912-1914.  She never preached unless her 
husband was ill, but she did a great deal of the looking after the finances, reports, 
etc. 
 
     Their children: 
         Christine, born September 17, 1892; Died January, 1900 
         Clarence, born February 21, 1893; Died 1950 
         Mildred, born September 4, 1895 
         Leslie, born August 21, 1899; Died 1944 
         Alvin, born December 17, 1900; Died in infancy 
         Myrvan, born December 7, 1902; lives in Oregon 
 

 
Glenna Davis 

 
     Glenna was given a Quarterly Conference license to preach in 1926.  In 1928 
she was licensed as a Quarterly Conference preacher by the United Brethren 
Church. 
 
 

Alma C. Frye 
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     The Rev. Alma Casey Frye, daughter of Edward E. Casey and Imogene Porter 
was born in Wood County, Wisconsin on February 22, 1882.  She passed away at 
her home in Necedah, Wisconsin on July 8, 1957.  Rev. Frye was a graduate of 
Stevens Point Normal School.  She was united in marriage to Rev. Milton Frye of 
Necedah on June 10, 1909.  To this marriage were born four children all of whom 
survived her. 
 
     Shortly after her marriage she and her husband moved to Minnesota and 
affiliated themselves with the United Brethren Conference of Minnesota at 
Minneapolis.  Alma C. Frye was ordained as a minister of the Church of the 
United Brethren in Christ on October 5, 1909 by Bishop H.H. Fout at the Annual 
Conference session of the Minnesota Conference held in Minneapolis.  The Rev. 
Mrs. Frye served as co-pastor with her husband on the following charges:  Kiester 
and Mansfield, Eyota, Kiester, Eyota, Elmira.  In the year 1921 Mrs. Frye and her 
husband were named as Conference evangelists.  In 1925 she was listed as a local 
Elder.  In 1951 records show Alma Frye served the following: 1915-1916 Eyota-
Viola; 1916-1917 Viola; 1919-1920 Kiester; 1920-1921 Eyota.   
 
     From a letter received from Mrs. R. Edna Johnston of Kiester, she reported 
that “Mrs. Alma Frye was a tremendous assistant to Rev. Frye because of her 
singing ability, speaking ability as well as her personal appearance”. 
 
     The records also show that in 1914 she served with her husband at Necedah, 
Wisconson and that they returned to Necedah to retire.  She was buried in Baynor 
Cemetery, Necedah. 
 
 
 

Mrs. Alma Clark 
 

     Alma Clark received her Local Preacher’s license September 17, 1951, her 
Deacon’s Orders June 15, 1952 and her Elders Orders from Bishop Coors on June 
10, 1956. 
 
     Mrs. Clark writes:  “I never wanted to accept a separate charge because my 
husband usually had two churches and when he had funerals in the afternoon I 
would preach for him in whatever church he had services.  I had some baptisms 
when he was out of town and helped him many times with communion as well as 
other pastors who asked me to help them.  I never received any annuity for my 
services because I never had a separate church. 
 
     After my husband passed away (T. Benton Clark) I stayed at our lovely home 
on Lake Sylvia in Annandale which we built for our retirement.  After about eight 
years I then sold the home and moved back to St. Paul where I had two married 
daughters, two sisters and fifty relatives.  I lived in a nice apartment, but got tired 
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of shopping for food and after seeing the Wilder Residence, I put my application 
in.  I had to wait nearly three years, as there was such a long waiting list.   
 
     I have a son who lives in Fresco, California and a daughter who is married to a 
Lutheran minister and lives in Madison, Minnesota. 
 
 
     I thank the Lord each day for perfect health.  I belong to St. Paul’s United 
Methodist Church and am quite active there, the Historical Society and YMCA.  I 
also have charge of the Protestant Services at Wilder every two weeks asking 
different pastors of different denominations to conduct a service and am always 
prepared to take over in case a pastor fails to show. 
 
     I also still play the violin for the services and mandolin for other 
entertainment. 
 
 
 

Miss Patricia Coburn 
 

     Miss Patricia Coburn is the daughter of Rev.  & Mrs. Virgil Coburn, Red 
Wing.  She attended Perkins School of Theology in Dallas, Texas.  She is 
presently working for a Master of Theology degree. 
 
 
 

Peggy Cooper 
 

     Peggy Cooper is the new Community minister at Simpson United Methodist 
Church, Minneapolis.  She is a second year student at United Theological 
Seminary in New Brighton.  Peggy has special responsibilities in the area of 
neighborhood ministries.  She was ordained a deacon in 1975 and an Elder in 
1977. 
 

Rhoda Jane Dickinson 
 

     Rhoda Jane Dickinson was born September 23, 1887 in Wright County, 
Minnesota between Rockford and Buffalo.  Her parents were Amos Beresford 
Carey Dickinson and Ella Jane Sproul Dickinson. 
 

Personal History 
      
      
     Although I did not serve but a short time in the Methodist fellowship because 
at the time I entered the ministry, they did not ordain women, I am most grateful 
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for this opportunity to pay tribute to the early influences of the Methodist Church 
that played so large a part in determining my career in the Christian ministry. 
 
     First of all, there was the nurturing received in a Christian home where daily 
morning devotions, led by my father, during the breakfast hour, and where regular 
attendance at a little country church in North Rockford on Sundays were a part of 
the weekly routine. 
 
     There was also the influence of dedicated young Methodist ministers who 
frequented our home and entered fully into our family life.  Then after we moved 
to Buffalo in my early teens, there was that helpful little group of Epworth 
Leaguers, with the wife of a Dr. Shannon giving us direction for the carrying on 
of our meetings.  We shall never forget the impressions left on our lives by that 
gracious young minister’s wife, Mrs. James W. Vallentyne (Grace) whom we 
adored. 
 
     Even before entering my early teens there was a rather definite, though 
undefined realization that some day I would be giving myself to some form of 
missionary service.  This was no doubt augmented by the fact that a young pastor 
at that time, Rev. Kingan, had placed in the hands of his congregation pledge 
cards for complete commitment. 
 
     At the University where I matriculated (University of Minnesota in 1907) I 
was deeply influenced by the organization of the Young Woman’s Christian 
Association, in which I became an active member, serving for a time as a Cabinet 
member. 
 
     A most inspirational and fruitful Religious Campaign was held one year on the 
campus under the auspices of the Y.M. and Y.M.C.A. organizations.  In 
preparation of this, each one of the academic classes containing members 
interested in the campaign were requested to hold a weekly meeting for special 
prayer for the success of the Campaign.  There were but three of us from the 
Sophomore class who met regularly for prayer during the lunch hour in an upper 
room in Shevlin Hall.  They were Helen Amy and Clara Ryan.  We became 
devoted friends and this friendship continued until my friends were taken by 
death. 
 
     Following the Campaign I recall the Editor of the Minnesota Daily, Ward 
Cosgrove, in speaking of the Campaign, spoke of it as the most important event 
ever to be offered on the University Campus. 
 
     While at the University, I became a member of the Student Volunteer 
Movement, a small group who made a definite commitment of our lives to foreign 
missionary service.  John R. Mott and other outstanding men made a great impact 
on our lives in those days.  “The World for Christ in This Generation” was a 
compelling slogan. 
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     It was not until after I entered the ministry that I realized how very much my 
extra curricular activities had contributed to many phases of my preparation for 
the ministry, such activities as in the Y.W.C.A., the Student Government 
Organization, cubbing on the Minnesota Daily, training in the University 
Dramatic Club, membership in the Student Volunteer Organization, the coaching 
received while engaging in plays in the University Dramatic Club, also coaching 
for the Pillsbury Oratoriacla Contest and membership in the Minerva Literary 
Society. 
 
      Following my graduation from the University in 1911, I taught English for a 
year in Wabasha High School, then for a year in the High School in Alexandria, 
Minnesota.  This enabled me financially to return to Minneapolis and begin a 
three months training course in the Twin Cities Y.W.C. A. Training Center.  Since 
no opportunity for Y.W. work was available to me upon completion of the course, 
I did supply teaching in the Frazee High School until the completion of the school 
year. 
 
     One Sunday evening I went to the Frazee Methodist Church which I had been 
attending and where Rev. Erlougher was minister and listened to a talk given by 
an elderly woman from a settlement called Caribou, in Kittson County, some 
eighty miles from a railway, near the Canadian border.  She had been doing some 
religious educational work among the children of the area, but felt physically 
unable to continue in it.  As she spoke convincingly for the great need for 
religious leadership there, her story struck a responsive chord in me.  Since I felt 
physically and financially unable to continue my training for Y.W.C.A. work in 
New York City, why not attempt to fill a dire need right here in my own home 
State? 
 
     I immediately contacted Dr. Samuel L. Parish, Methodist Superintendent of the 
Fergus Falls District, and found him only too willing to make use of my services.  
Since the Methodist Church was not assuming any responsibility for any work in 
the Caribou area at the time, he suggested that I go to Lancaster in the same 
country where there was a pastorless church on the Soo Line Railway.  
Arrangements accordingly were made shortly and upon completion of the school 
term and time of needful rest, I embarked for Lancaster. 
 
     Here I soon found myself assuming all the duties of a regular pastorate and 
during the coming year began supplying Sunday services in the nearby town of 
Orleans, returning to Lancaster for the regular evening services. 
 
      And here I would pause to pay tribute to my first Church Superintendent, Dr. 
Samuel Parish whom I admired greatly.  He was an intellectual, with a keen, 
discerning mind; a strong and eloquent preacher.  His was a warm and 
sympathetic spirit and was truly a spiritual leader for the ministers within his 
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district.  His death at middle life, while pastor at the First Methodist Church in 
Winona, Minnesota, was a source of sorrow to us all. 
 
     Doubtless the best known and most beloved Methodist layman of the Stes was 
banker in Fergus Falls who had a rare gift of friendship.  He had the distinction of 
serving longer as a delegate to the General conference than any other man in the 
State. 
 
     Probably there was no minister throughout the Fergus Falls District who did 
not receive some favor at his hand.  He is who made it possible for me to attend 
my first Methodist State Conference after entering into full time in service in the 
Church.  Since my salary was around forty dollars a month at that time, I surely 
appreciated his kindness. 
 
     He was a great believer in tithing and I still retain the tithing book he presented 
me upon my entering the ministry.  In this book he had carefully penned scripture 
passages concerning rewards for tithing as well as a tithing pledge which he 
doubtless hoped I would sign.  I note that my signature is not there, nevertheless I 
have attempted to follow the practice of tithing throughout my life, and the most 
of the time have succeeded very well. 
 
     After serving the Lancaster parish approximately two years, a bad attack of 
pleurisy forced me to return to Minneapolis where I spent several months 
recuperating.  I then returned to the same district where I did some supply work in 
several places for a time.  Then it was that Bishop Mitchell visited the District.  
Apparently he was not at all pleased to learn that a woman was performing 
ministerial functions and demanded of Dr. Parish that he dismiss me.  Women 
were not yet ordained in the Methodist Church. 
 
     Later I was requested to do some social work among a little colony of Finish 
people in Duluth, but having had no special training for this type of work, I failed 
in it.  About this time Dr. Pariah visited me and requested me to go to Alexandria 
and supply the pulpit there for my good friend, the Rev. George Tindall, who was 
confined to his bed, recuperating from illness.  I was more than delighted to do 
this as I had worked in his church during my teaching experience in the High 
School there and had two of his older children, Matthew and Mae in my English 
classes. 
 
     By this time I had become fully convinced that I must make the ministry my 
future career and completing my assignment in Alexandria, I faced a difficult 
decision.  I loved the Methodist Church in which I had been reared and loved my 
friends in it, but if I were to continue in the ministry, I must change to a 
denomination that ordained women. 
 
     Since I had become familiar with the Congregational fellowship during my 
University days and since my mother had become a member of the Como Avenue 
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Congregational Church which was near our home and where I had taught a class 
of girls in the Church School during my senior year at the University, it was only 
logical that I should seek a place in that denomination.  Dr. Parish and Rev. 
Secord of the local Congregational Church kindly wrote letters of 
recommendation to Dr. Gregory Powell, State Superintendent of the 
Congregational Churches of Montana. 
 
     However, I did not go to Montana until later.  A year of rest seemed needful, 
so accompanied by my mother; I went to Loveland, Colorado, to stay with my 
sister Grace who was teaching in the High School.  Then in the Spring we three 
went up to Estes Park in the heart of the Rockies where my mother and I remained 
until the following Spring at which time I went to supply a small church in Keota, 
Colorado where I remained for over a year before leaving for Montana. 
 
     I was given a most cordial welcome in Montana, both in Glasgow, in which I 
began serving in the fall of 1919 and also in the State Conference in Great Falls 
where I was granted a license at a specially called meeting of the Northeastern 
Association at the State Conference November 13, 1919. 
 
     I served as pastor of the Glasgow church for four years, having been ordained 
in that church May 10, 1921.  From there I went to Boston, hoping to take work in 
the Boston Theological Seminary.  I had been informed by a friend connected 
with the Home Missionary Society in New York that because of my financial 
need I might have my living expenses cared for if I would serve as a companion 
and helper in the home of an elderly spinster.  This sounded providential indeed 
as it did to another young woman who wished to come to Boston to study violin.  
But alas!  Things are not always what they seem!  To our very deep dismay we 
soon discovered that so much was being demanded of us that we did not have 
time needful for study nor was I physically able to carry on such a schedule.  
After tears were shed and prayer for guidance to be given us, Marie and I finally 
came to the conclusion we must leave, which we finally did.  Fortunately for me, 
the American Board meeting was to be held in Springfield at that time and it was 
my privilege to be able to attend this great meeting before returning to Montana 
where I was informed that work in the church in Roundup would be awaiting me, 
so I returned to my beloved Montana for another four years of service in the 
church fellowship there. 
 
     I then returned to my home state of Minnesota and served three years as Field 
Secretary for the State Conference, sponsored by the State Women’s Missionary 
Society.  Afterwards I went to Highmore, South Dakota for a period of three years 
and then back to Minnesota for a brief pastorate of two years in Dodge Center 
before going to Sleepy Eye for my longest pastorate for over nine years.  My last 
regular parish was in the tourist area of Longville for six years.  This proved to be 
a most interesting experience amid the lakes and trees, with an altogether new 
type of church activity.  The large attendance during summers was most exciting.  
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During that period, I supplied the church at Remer also when they were without a 
pastor. 
 
     Following my retirement from the regular pastoral work at age 65, I continued 
doing a good deal of interim work among our churches without pastors or filling 
the Sunday pulpits of pastors here within the Twin Cities while they were 
vacationing in the summer.  Sometimes I remained in a parish out over the state 
for some months at a time, as for example in Grand Marais, where the kind people 
there furnished sufficient furniture on three different occasions for the parsonage 
so that I might have the privilege of living in a home of my own during my stay 
with them. 
 
     Work in Grand Marais proved to be a very lovely climax to all my years in the 
ministry.  This was largely due to the loving and helpful cooperation of the 
people.  Then also living in this very interesting tourist area on the shores of Lake 
Superior was also a delight. 
 
     Interim work is of necessity a rather difficult service because of the frequent 
traveling and sometimes moving from one place to another.  However by making 
my headquarters in Minneapolis practically all of the time I was engaged in this 
work, it greatly facilitated matters. 
 
     After my interim work was largely over, save for an occasional service here in 
the Twin Cities, I conducted Bible Classes in the Calhoun Beach Manor, a 
residence for retired people,  for a period of three years. 
 
     I plan to continue making my home here in Minneapolis where I am an active 
member in Plymouth Congregational Church.  Among my activities there I am 
giving some leadership to our Women’s Prayer fellowship which particular 
fellowship is now in its tenth year.  Only two meetings are held during the year, 
but the work is carried on in our individual homes where 25 devoted women are 
contacted weekly by telephone when we are informed of individuals of our church 
who are needing prayer because of illness or because of suffering bereavement. 
 
     As of this writing (January 10, 1975) I am preparing for a Sunday service to be 
held at the Calhoun Beach Manor(now a hotel) on Sunday, February 9.  I will also 
be assisting in leading one of the prayer groups which will be held on the World 
Day of Prayer at one of our cooperating churches. 
 

Church Activities Which Proved of Value during My Ministry 
 

1. Preaching Missions held at a few of my parishes, especially at Roundup, 
Montana and at Sleepy Eye, Minnesota at a time when I was able to secure 
most able leaders. 

At Roundup I had the only experience in my life when I found it difficult to get 
people to go home!  After the regular evening service would be dismissed, 
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practically all would remain for the informal discussion hour that followed.  
When this period ended many would remain about the speaker, yearning for 
further answers to questions.  The speaker, the Rev. Charles Gray Miller, a rare 
dedicated, fatherly soul, had learned through his own hard experiences of the 
years, how to “stand up to life.” 
 
     The Preaching Mission at Sleepy Eye was truly blessed by the coming to us of 
the Rev. Ralph Keithahn who has given his life in service to India.  Like the 
disciples of old, he had “left all to follow Him.”  Both of these Missions brought 
real spiritual impetus to the people. 
 
2. During pastorates in Dodge Center and later in Sleepy Eye, we gave much 

effort to the organizing of Fall Leadership Training Schools fro the Church 
School leaders in Dodge and Brown Counties.  Helpful leadership came from 
Minneapolis, New Ulm, Springfield and Sleepy Eye.  Attendance at these 
schools was excellent, one year reaching nearly the one hundred mark. 

3. Training High School and College youth in religious drama.  This achieved 
much not for participants, but contributed to a better appreciation of religious 
drama in the communities in which they were given.  In South Dakota where 
“The Rock” was presented in three towns, the State Superintendent wrote that 
he considered these dramas the outstanding project in the State that year. 

4. Organizations within the churches which were found to be of real stimulus to 
special fellowships were the organizations of Pilgrim Fellowship, Training 
classes for Church membership and Summer Youth Camps in which I 
sometimes assisted.  One organization in Sleepy Eye which aroused 
considerable interest was the so-called “Congo Club” which included parents 
of children in the church school, public school teachers and the younger 
married people.  This organization continued on for several years. 

 
 

Some Personal Highlights of My Ministry 
 

1. Ordination May 10, 1921 in Glasgow, Montana.  The Northeastern 
Association was to convene in Glasgow at that time and could have arranged 
for my ordination, but our State Superintendent, Dr. Gregory J. Powell, felt 
that an Ecclesiastical Council should be called as a special tribute to the young 
woman minister. 
This was an exceedingly impressive service with the Rev. Vera Loper of 
Great Falls later Moderator of our National Council, giving the ordination 
sermon and Dr. Powell giving the Charge to the Candidate.  Others 
participating in the service included our Assistant State Superintendents, the 
Rev. Elmer H. Johnson of Billings and the Rev. Frank E. Henry of Great 
Falls, Rev. W.W. Savage of Plentywood, Dr. Franklin Estabrook of Denver, 
Colorado; representing the National Education Society, Rev. E.L. Bisson and 
Rev. David Sampson of the Presbyterian Church, residing in Glasgow at that 
time.  None of these men, as far as I know, are now living, save Dr. Loper. 
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2. Served a term as Moderator of the State Conference in Montana.  Also one 

term as Moderator of the Southwest Association of our Congregational 
Churches in Minnesota.  Also served on the State Boards in Montana and 
Minnesota. 

3. Accepted an invitation from the Women’s Missionary Societies of our 
churches in Massachusetts and Rhode Island to visit their churches during the 
time of their fall meeting and speak on Missionary work in Montana.  This 
was a most exciting and interesting experience. 

4. A memorable European Seminar with Sherwood Eddy in the summer of 1926.  
We were a fellowship of some one hundred persons, including ministers, 
teachers, Y.W. workers, editor and others.  We had lectures in Toynbee Hall 
in England, in Berlin, Germany, the Sorbonne in France and Lake Geneva, 
Switzerland.  We were favored with lectures by political, economic, social and 
religious issues. 

           We were entertained at tea at the House of Commons, overlooking the 
Thames, by Ramsey MacDonald, also at the country estate of Lady Astor, who 
charmed us all, and were thrilled to hear Lloyd George at the Crystal Palace 
where the World’s Christian Endeavor Convention was being held, speak on the 
subject “Youth for Peace and Good Will.”  We were privilege also to hear Maude 
Royden who came as one of our lecturers at Toynbee Hall, as well as hearing her 
in her own pulpit. 
5. Work in Summer Youth Camps in three states teaching courses or serving as 

dean of girls. 
6. For a few years, some summer courses at the Faribault Leadership Training 

School for Church School teachers and pastors.  Also took some special 
summer courses for a few weeks at the Chicago Theological Seminary and 
had the great privilege of sitting under such outstanding leaders as Dr. Arthur 
Holt, Dr. and Mrs. Henry Weiman, Dr. Albert Palmer, President of the 
Seminary was most interested in these opportunities open to the pastors. 

7. Served three and one half years as Field Secretary for the Minnesota State 
Conference.  This work was sponsored by the Women’s State Missionary 
Organization and they were largely responsible for my salary, aided in large 
part by the generosity of Mrs. Laura Musser of Little Falls. 
I visited Home Missionary Fields about the State and met with various 
women’s groups of the Congregational Churches, giving missionary addresses 
as well as occupying pulpits very often on Sunday mornings.  I attended the 
State Board meetings which were held monthly, giving reports of the work at 
these Twin City meetings. 
It was indeed a privilege to serve under the leadership of such women as Mrs. 
Louis Headly and later Mrs. Herman Stark who were presidents of the State 
Board organization.  I wish to pay tribute also to the State Conference 
Superintendent, Dr. Everett Lesher who was greatly devoted to the work of 
the little Home Missionary Churches about the State, especially in Northern 
Minnesota.  As I recall we at one time had pastors serving churches using not 
only the English language, but also German, Finnish, and Czechoslovakian 
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pastors using their mother tongue in their respective churches.  Dr. Lesher 
served as Superintendent of our Minnesota churches for 12 years. 
I prized also the encouragement and assistance given me later by the Rev. 
Thomas A. Goodwin who also served as State Minister, also the help given 
me by the Rev. Ray Ewing who for some time served as special assistant of 
the State Superintendent for work in Northern Minnesota.  Another most 
helpful friend was the Rev. George Stickney who contributed so much to the 
youth program of the State while serving as Director of Religious Education.  
He was greatly beloved. 

8. I shall always remember with deepest gratitude the helpfulness received from 
a small group of members of the little Presbyterian Church in Estes Park, 
Colorado who were drawn together in a fellowship of prayer.  All had 
received healing through prayer and been of help in aiding other who 
requested prayer. 
Before leaving Minnesota, I had been incapacitated for some months because 
of ill health.  Finally, accompanied by my mother we went to my sister Grace, 
teaching in the High School in Loveland, Colorado.  After the school term 
was over, we all went up into the Mountains in Estes Park where we remained 
for about a year. 
After the months had gone by and I had experience little help in regaining my 
health, I overcame my timidity, petty prejudice and fear of being thought 
“peculiar”, and requested help of this prayer group.  The Pastor, Rev. 
Carruthers and his wife and two other couples came to our cabin one Sunday 
afternoon. 
Mr. Carruthers was a plain unassuming man with a wonderful faith in prayer.  
I recall how he took charge of the meeting that afternoon.  There was the 
reading of James 5:13-16, a few sincere prayers offered, then the anointing of 
my head with oil. 
Some weeks after the holding of this service, I became convinced that if I 
would but “launch out into the deep,” the Lord would not fail to help me since 
His promises had been claimed.  The needful guidance being given, I went 
over to a small town by the name of Keota in Colorado at the suggestion of 
the Superintendent of Methodist churches of Colorado where I remained for 
about a year and a half, then I left to join the congregational fellowship in 
Glasgow, Montana. 
There was one other period in my life some dozen years when I was obliged 
to relinquish work because of physical exhaustion.  This time I sought out 
Professor Glen Clark of Macalester College.  To all who had become familiar 
with his writings or had heard him lecture realized his unique qualities and his 
power in prayer.  He was very much of a Mystic and later established the 
well-known “Campus Farthest Out” across our country.  Following a 
conference and prayer with him, I experienced a wonderful release and a very 
definite knowing that my physical condition would be cared for. 
These two experiences of prayer for healing were certainly among outstanding 
experiences of my ministry and my deep gratitude for them shall never be 
forgotten. 
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Attitudes Toward Women in the Ministry 

 
     When I entered the ministry sixty years ago (I had served some years 
before being ordained) few women were serving as pastors of churches, 
although the way had been opened in the Congregational fellowship as 
early as 1853 when after considerable struggle, Antoinette Brown 
Blackwell graduated form Oberlin Theological Seminary in 1850 and was 
ordained three years later.  However on the whole, I doubt whether 
churches today are much more ready to accept women as ministers than 
they were in 1853. 
     As a deacon of our Glasgow Church and Superintendent of our local 
High School confessed to me some time after I became pastor of the 
church there, “when we were told by our Superintendent of the 
Conference that we might have a woman as our minister we were dead set 
against it.”  However I have no doubt but that a somewhat diplomatic 
church leader had told him that I might come as a supply minister for a 
time and the church could make a definite  decision later.  This doubtless 
had been the procedure in one or two other places that I served afterward 
in my ministry.  At any rate the Glasgow people received me very 
cordially and ordained me in their church a year and a half later. 
     I never was really installed in any church I served, even though I was 
in the Sleepy Eye Church over nine years.  But, I never made any issue of 
this as I did not think it all that important.  Nor did I ever request more 
salary although I was once told by one of the men in one place I served, 
“we can save money while you are here.”  I recognized that the people 
were on the whole giving as they felt they could afford and that was about 
all I could expect.  Moreover this was one way in which I could be of 
assistance to them also and I valued their fine cooperation far more that a 
little increase in salary. 
     Although I wondered at the beginning of my ministry whether men 
might resist having a woman as minister, I soon discovered my fears were 
groundless.  With scarcely an exception, the ministers with whom I had 
fellowship and the State executives under whom I worked, as well as the 
men of the churches gave me fullest support and extended warm 
fellowship. 
     I was also most pleased as well as grateful whenever I was asked to 
address men’s organizations.  I recall speaking before a meeting of 
members of the Lions Club, the Order of Oddfellows, Veterans of Foreign 
Wars and members of the Knights of Templar. 
     I think the men of our churches prefer that women ministers just be 
themselves and not try to imitate men.  I was recently cheered to hear 
from our present State Minister of our United Churches of Christ that the 
Pastoral Committee of our Grand Marais Church which I served as 
interim minister several times, that in extending a call to a new minister 
they would consider calling a woman. 
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Grace Downs 

 
     Grace Downs was ordained a Deacon in 1925.  She was appointed to 
Deer Creek and Henning in 1926.  In 1927 Grace was ordained an Elder 
in Duluth by Bishop William F, Anderson.  From 1928-29 she was 
appointed to Akeley; 1930 appointed to Beltrami; 1931 appointed to 
Osakis and 1932-33 was appointed to Greenwood.  She was a Supply 
Pastor in 1934, but not appointed.   
 

LaRorher El 
 

     She writes:  “I had been messing around for fifteen years before my 
appointment to Onamia, in Christian work; home church worker, girl 
evangelist, home missionary.  When I was 15 years old our District 
Superintendent who had a daughter just like me exploded, “what in 
heaven’s name do you do with girls who have been called to preach?”  I 
was still hanging around Conference time asking if there was something I 
could do.  Bishop Cushman took a real interest in me.  He told the District 
Superintendent that if there were any churches left over that no man 
wanted, he should let me have one of them.  So I got Onamia and was 
appointed there from 1940 to 1942.  The two years I spent there was the 
first and last I ever tried to be a pastor. 
     “I was never ordained and had only a Bible school education.  My 
health was never good (I was in Minnesota at that time for my hay fever).  
I wanted to get married.  All in all I wasn’t a very good prospect to break 
the lady preacher barrier.  I loved having the church at Onamia.  It 
seemed that everything I did prospered.  Nevertheless, I died of 
lonesomeness and frustration and didn’t have it in me at that time to 
continue.  I guess that I have always wanted to get back to it, but I never 
did.  For the past 15 years I have owned my own living at a secular job 
and my church job has been mostly the ladies Bible class in a large city 
church.  My interest is the great need of these 70-90 year old women of 
which I will soon be one of them. 
     “While at Onamia I had some assistance in the way of baptisms, 
communion and special meetings by some near-by pastors and I 
remember a Homer Munson.  He was one of the few who understood my 
position.” 
 

Alice Katherine Engelbretson 
 

     I am deeply grateful for the privilege of being reared in a Christian 
home.  Both my parents came from Norway; father from Tromoso, 
mother from Trondjheim.  Their parents were:  Engelbret Engelbretson 
and Abraham Abrahamson.  There were 6 boys and 6 girls in our family.  
God called me to be a minister when I was a junior in high school.  I was 
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thrilled and disturbed.  Thrilled because God had called me to preach.  
Disturbed as I prayed and meditated, “Dear God, I’m a girl.  Do you want 
me to be a nurse?  Missionary? “No? You want me to preach?”  “It 
frightens me, God.”  “I know you will help me all the way.  Thank you, 
Lord, thank you.”  One day my mother asked, “Alice, is there something 
you would like to talk with your father and mother about?”  My 
immediate answer was” Yes, very much.”  That evening after the evening 
meal and dishes were cared for, we three went to my parent’s room.  I 
told them what was on my heart and mind.  What a look of joy and 
understanding registered on their faces.  My father said, “Your mother 
and I have prayed that if it was God’s will, that he would call one of the 
family to preach.  We thought it would be one of the boys and we are not 
disappointed that God called you.  Your mother and I will continue to 
pray with you and for you.  Let God have his way in your life.  We will 
do all we can to help you.”  Each of us prayed.  God helped every step of 
the way.  The presence of Jesus is a continuing reassuring experience.  I 
do not always like some things that people say, nor some things that 
people do.  It hurts to see and know that the things some people way and 
do hurt people.  I love people! 
     It was at school that I met Clara Wagner of Lima, Ohio.  She, too, was 
training for the ministry.  She had taught school.  My District 
Superintendent appointed us to work as a team.  We shared the work 
through the years as we worked together.  She was a faithful minister of 
Jesus Christ and gave of herself generously of the talents with which God 
blessed her.  A fatal heart attack concluded her earthly life and God called 
her home.  I Thank God for the inspiration and the helpfulness of her life.  
Her infectious laugh and rare humor lifted many an experience.  Her deep 
consecration was beautiful and far-reaching. 
The Conference record: 
May 1927-Foxhome, Rothsay, Barnsville 
March 1929-Duluth:  Gary, Norton Park, Brookston 
October 1929-Crosby, Deerwood, Bay Lake 
October 1934-Humbolt, St. Vincent 
June 1947-Cass Lake, Guthrie 
June 1956-Cass Lake 
October 1956-Henning Deer Creek 
June 1974-Retired 
 
It has been my privilege to be in the appointive, active ministry for 47 
years.  Five of those years were in the Northeast District and 42 in the 
Northwest District which is my home district. 
 
Service:  Co-pastor, pastor and minister of the Lord Jesus Christ. 
County director of Leadership Training. 
State leader in Coaching Conferences of the Vacation Church School. 
Served on the Board of Education; Conference and Interdenominational 



22 
 

Leader in State Youth Conferences. 
Director of Junior Hi Camp-6 years Northern Pines. 
On the committee that suggested the name “Northern Pines”. 
Counselor-teacher-business manager-Co-director in MYF. 
President of District MYF. 
Shared in training Conferences for Adult leaders of youth. 
President of the Woman’s Society of Christian Service and many other 
offices in the local church. 
District secretary of Spiritual Life, 5yrs. 
Conference secretary of Spiritual Life, 4yrs. 
Assisted in retreats. 
Shared in leadership of Girl’s World Friendship School. 
Shared in leadership in Wesleyan Service Guild 
District director of Junior High. 
District director of Children’s work. 
District director of Christian Social Relations. 
District Secretary. 
Taught in Christian Worker’s schools. 
Taught in District Laboratory School. 
Preached in other churches besides my own. 
Choir director. 
Organist and pianist. 
Scoutmaster. 
Cub Scout mother. 
Girl Scouts, Camp fire girls. 
Served on many committees. 
Taught membership classes. 
Had many classes in Bible Studies. 
Many repair jobs on churches and parsonages 

Through each act of service has been the fine opportunity of working with people 
of various ages and with many skills and growing more in the grace of God in our 
Lord Jesus Christ.  I am so very grateful to many persons and organizations and 
groups of people, to the United Methodist Church who continues to nurture my 
faith:  Bishops, District superintendents, Ministers and their fine wives and lay 
persons.  I thank God and each one who have made it possible for me to preach 
and to represent God and Jesus Christ to others.  What a great satisfying job it has 
been to bring others to Christ!  Experiencing relationships through weddings, 
baptisms, funerals, special services, anniversaries, visitations in hospitals, nursing 
homes, and in the homes, have been far-reaching.  And now I am grateful that my 
service to people continues and pray that I may be helpful to others.   
 

Betty Jane Goold 
 

     Mrs. Goold writes:  “It was around my 9th birthday that I became aware that I 
was to become a minister.  During my University of Oregon Journalism days, I 
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found my church and journalism interests blending in public relation activities in 
my local church, on Campus, and on the local papers. 
     “My career took another turn when, while looking for ‘fillers’, I found an item 
about the Quaker Volunteer Service, Vista like program.  Prior to leaving for 
Scarritt for training, I served as parish worker in the Pasco-Kennewick-Hansfors 
area for the Pacific Northwest Conference.  Arriving at Scarritt to find that the 
program had been cancelled, I was placed in a Master’s program, a major in 
Religious Education.  A good deal of my tuition was earned from my job on the 
Nashville Tennessean. 
     “Graduation found me going to the Women’s Division Literature Headquarters 
in New York City.  I became involved in the writing, editing of the leaflets and 
program materials as well as articles in the Church periodicals.  To enable me to 
take courses in Union Seminary, I transferred to the Youth Department of the 
Protestant Council of New York City.  Sometime in this period I was granted my 
local preacher’s license.  For about 6 months prior to my marriage, I served as 
Director of Christian Education at Metropolitan Duan Church. 
“Completing my course of study through Southern University, I was ordained 
local deacon and elder my Bishop Ralph Cusham in Mitchell, South Dakota, 
1950-1951.  I have been a back-up for my husband over the years.  It is easier to 
tell your wife you can’t preach between midnight and 6 am then it is to have her 
locate a substitute.  But my main ministry has been in the teaching field, in the 
church and in public education.  I have worked in the educational area on local, 
district and conference levels.  I have worked in the local and district Women 
Societies.  For some 12 years, I have been teaching in the public schools of 
Minnesota (two years before that in Mitchell S.D.) first as a class room teacher 
and now as a special learning and behavior problem instructor. 
     “I am not a radical women’s right person, but I do persist in a quiet way to 
make my presence known (sometimes it is not so quiet) by signing in at 
Conference time.  I really never had a place on the Conference floor since I am 
not a member of the Conference, but neither am I a layman.  One year I am listed 
as a miscellaneous and next year as other.  I couldn’t even ask for ordination as a 
preacher.  In the mid 40’s several of us asked for ordination on the basis of the 
teaching ministry and of the written Word.” 
 

Mrs. G.W. Fish 
 

Mrs. Fish accepted as supply in 1942-43.  Rev. and Mrs. Fish were former pastors 
of the United Methodist Churches in Emily and Pine River.  The Crosby paper 
states that Rev. Fish is presently stationed at Kenya, Africa. 
 

Joyce Maxine Haberman 
 

Joyce Haberman was born in Minneapolis, Minnesota on September 13, 1935 to 
Ralph and Emily Haberman.  She has a brother, Dwight Haberman who is also a 
member of the Minnesota Annual Conference. 
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Her schooling consisted of Pillsbury Grade School, Northeast, Mpls; Edison High 
School graduating in 1953; University of Minnesota, receiving her B.A. in 1957; 
and Garrett Evangelical Theological Seminary, a M.Div. in 1965.  Out of 83 
M.Div. granted at Garrett Joyce was the only woman. 
     Churches served:  Austin First, Associate- 1965-1970 
                              Hendricks, Ivanhoe-1970-1972 
                              Elmore-1972- 
     Conference responsibilities:  S.E. Director of camping-1966-1970 
     Camp committee, Board of Education-1966-present. 
     Member, Frontenac Board of Directors-1966-1970 
     Board of Ministry-1966-present 
     Task Force on Permanent Diaconate 1974-1975 
     Committee on Ecumenical Affairs-1970-1971 
Joyce Haberman has been extensively involved in Conference camping programs, 
and has participated in Conference seminars to Washington D.C. for 4 years as a 
counselor and as a director.  She has served as a member of the S.E. District on 
the Committee on the Ministry for two years. 
     Currently Joyce is the Chairperson of the S.W. District Council on Ministries, 
a member of the S.E. subdistrict of the S.W. District committee on Church 
Building and Location and a member of the Board of Trustees of Lakeview 
United Methodist Home in Fairmont. 
     She is a member of the Garrett Theological Seminary Board of Trustees since 
1973.  Joyce is a member of the Delta Chapter, Kappa Phi (National Methodist 
Girls Club), 1953-57, officer for 3 years. 
     During high school and early college she was very actively involved in the 
camping program at Kingswood.  During this period, Joyce did some community 
camp work with the Minneapolis Volunteers of America. 
     Following college she was accepted by the then Women’s Division of the 
Board of Missions of the Methodist Church as a short term missionary (L.A. 3).  
She spent 3 years (1958-60) in Mexico, working in dormitories.  1958-Cjihuahua; 
1959-60-Monterrey. 
     During these years Joyce was also actively involved in the life of the 
Methodist church in Mexico.  Returning from Mexico she became a student at 
Garrett from March 1961 to June 1965. 
     In the summer of 1962 she was involved in a summer evangelist program 
under the then Board of Evangelism of the Methodist Church.  The training was 
in Salt Lake City and she worked in the First United Methodist Church in Safford, 
Arizona for 2 months. 
     In the summer of 1963 Joyce participated in a travel seminar through Garrett to 
Europe.  She then began an interest in travel which she carries out whenever 
possible, returning to Europe in 1970.  
     September 1963-64 Joyce Haberman was on the staff of the Wesley 
Foundation at Purdue University, Lafayette, Indiana.  The internship was one of 
five awarded each year by the Division of Higher Education of the Board of 
Education. 
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     On June 3, 1975 Joyce Maxine Haberman was elected clergy delegate to the 
1976 General Conference. 
 

Nessie Hamilton 
 

     Nessie Hamilton, A United Brethren minister who served from 1929-1930 at 
Watson Creek.  She had her Quarterly Conference license. 
 

Jennie Hoover 
 

     Jennie Hoove was licensed in 1921 as a United Brethren minister.  She 
dropped from the rolls in 1925. 
 

Elsie Hartman 
 

     Elsie Hartman was born in Hokah Township, Minnesota on May 18, 1897.  
She was the youngest daughter of Andrew and Sophie Katherine Hartman.  She 
received her grade school education in a rural school in Houston County, 
Minnesota.  Elsie attended the LaCrosse Normal School graduating from the 
Country School course in 1915.  She taught 2 years in a rural school in LaCrosse 
County; one year in her home school in rural Hokah and 2 years in LaCrescent, 
Minnesota.  She felt called into the Christian work while teaching at LaCrescent 
and while attending the Epworth League Institute at Groveland.  Dr. Roy L Smith 
gave an altar call for young men who felt called into the ministry.  Four young 
men came forward.  Then he gave the call to the girls who felt called into 
Christian work and about 30 came forward.  I felt called to work with children 
and young people at that time.  The Rev. W.E. Thompson was pastor at 
LaCrescent at that time and under his ministry I felt called into a deeper faith.  I 
was also challenged into becoming a tither at this time.  I planned to go to school 
to continue my education.  A school board member of a rural school about 5 miles 
out of LaCrescent asked me to teach in their school.  I told him I wanted to 
continue my education so I could do religious work.  When I taught at LaCrescent 
I had received $66.00 the last year.  This school board member asked me what I 
would take to teach their school.  I told him $115 a month.  I thought that was too 
high and would discourage him, but instead he said, “You have the school”.  So I 
taught that year.  At the close of the year he asked me to teach gain.  I told him 
“no, I’m going to school”.  He said, “You told me that last year”.  “Yes” I said, 
“but this time I won’t set a price”. 
     In the fall of 1921 I went to LaCrosse Normal School and took the 2 year 
Elementary course and graduated with a life certificate in 1923, conditional that I 
would teach for 2 years.  I taught one year so I could earn money to attend Garrett 
Bibical Institute in the Diploma course.  I graduated from there in 1926.  I had to 
make an average of 90% because I was not a member of Conference.  And I could 
not be a member of the Conference because I was a woman.  When I graduated in 
1926 from Garrett, the Evanston Newspaper stated “there were 72 men graduating 
this class”. That was a false statement as there were 71 men and 1 woman. 
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      While at Garrett the call came to me to preach in the small towns of 
Minnesota.  When I graduated from this two year course I wrote the District 
Superintendent of the Duluth district, the Rev. A.H. McKee to see if he had an 
opening in the District.  He wrote and said that if he could get rid of three men he 
would be glad to take three women.  That spoke well for the work of the Rev. 
Florence Resor who was serving in the Duluth District at that time.  He offered 
me Grace Church, Duluth.  I wrote back to him and told him that I was called to 
the small towns in Minnesota and could not accept a church in Duluth.  So after 
Conference in Crookston in 1926, Rev. McKee sent me a telegram, “Brook Park, 
$1200 and house”.  When I arrived at Brook Park I discovered that there were 
also 2 school house appointments; Pokegame and Pomeroy.  I did not have a car.  
So that first winter someone had to take me to the out appointments on Sunday 
afternoon.  In the spring of the year the mud was too deep for a car, I would walk 
a part of the way to the school house at Pokegame.  During the week, I would 
have to do calling without a car.  I would take the horse drawn school van to the 
end of the route and start out on foot to visit all the homes on that school route 
and have the van pick me at the last place nearest town.   
     In the spring my father brought me his Model T car which I drove until 1932.  
I preached at Brook Park for 4 years (1926-1930).  At the farewell held at Brook 
Park one of the men said, “When Miss Hartman came to Brook Park we didn’t 
think she would stay 3 months as we had a divided church.”  That church is still 
flourishing, but it is now served with Pine City. 
     I was appointed to Hill City and Swatara in 1930.  I rode out the depression 
there, preaching from 1930 to 1942.  We organized a church at Shovel Lake 
where we met in a school house.  I also preached in three other school houses 
occasionally.  We ran a bus to the Spang area and picked up about 30 children and 
a few adults for Sunday school and church.  The man that drove the bus was a 
Roman Catholic who took his family to church while the Methodist children went 
to theirs.  Our Sunday school grew to 200 and on Easter Sunday we had 202 in 
attendance.  We had 100 babies on the Cradle Roll.  That included all three 
places.  At Annual Conference Rev. Edward Gebhardt came to me and said, 
“Elsie, I think that you made a mistake on your report.  You said you had 100 on 
the Cradle Roll.  You meant 10 didn’t you?”  “No” I said, “we have 100 on the 
three rolls.”  I baptized 572 in the nearly 12 years that I served that circuit.  Those 
12 years were happy years and out of the Hill City came three ministers and 
minister’s wife, one director of Christian education for the Christian Church and 
two social service workers. 
     My salary during those depression days was $600 from Hill City and $100 
from each from Swatara and Shovel Lake.  The Methodist church was built in 
Swatara in 1933.  It was dedicated free of debt on December 3, 1933.  Swatara 
Bank was one of the few Banks that did not have to close when the Banks failed.  
Mr. Earl E. Heath, one of the members of the church deserves a great deal of 
credit as he made all the plans and supervised the building.  Men of all 
denominations were glad to work for $1.00 a day as there were no jobs to get. 
     When the church was nearly completed Mr. Heath told me that it would cost 
$1250.  I knew that we could not dedicate if we had a debt and the congregation 
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was promised we would not ask for funds at the dedication.  Mr.Heath told me not 
to worry the money would be there.  And sure enough at the morning church 
service a veteran of the Civil War put in a check for $50, so it was clear of debt.  
The church was a frame church 28X40 with a full basement, a wood burning 
furnace which took cord wood.  The furniture was given to the church by the 
District.  It came from Cohasset Church which was no longer in use.  The church 
bell came from a school house which had close.  The church is still in use today 
and has been a blessing to the community. 
     In 1942 I wrote to Dr. E.F.  Baumhofer of the Litchfield District to see if there 
was an opening in that district as I wanted to get closer to LaCresecent where my 
parents lived as my father was ill.  Dr. Baumhofer appointed me to Buffalo Lake 
and Stewart.  That was about as far south as I wanted to get in the Northern 
Minnesota Conference.  We lived at Stewart and preached there at 9:39 am and at 
Buffalo Lake at 11:00 am.  These are German towns and therefore our 
congregations were small.  The people were of the finest.  I served these two 
points until November, 1946. 
     The first year that I was at Stewart my only sister was killed on October 13 at 
Bangor, Wisconsin by a switch engine hitting the pick up truck she was riding in 
on her way to the school to cook the meal for the children under the W.P.A. plan.  
I was thankful that I was closer to LaCrescent as we had to be limited to 40 miles 
an hour during those days of rationing.  Then in February I was called home again 
as my father was very ill and passed away within a few days. 
     While at Stewart and Buffalo Lake I was director of Children’s Work for 
Northern Minnesota Conference on a volunteer basis.  I had charge of placing the 
teachers for the Vacation Church School.  The girls were assigned to the various 
churches for a two week period. 
     In November 1946 I was appointed to Crosby and Deerwood and served here 
for 3 ½ years.  We also preached in Bay Lake and Riverton.  We had 93 children 
enrolled in the released time classes in Riverton.  I felt that this was a golden 
opportunity for mission work.  Some of these children lived 20 miles from a 
church and this was their only opportunity to receive some Christian educational 
training. 
     In 1950 Dr. O. C. Dittes appointed me to Deer River where I served for 7 years 
until 1957.  We also went to Big Falls (65 miles north) until Christmas, 1950.  
The Coleraine was without a pastor at Christmas time as the pastor left to become 
a chaplain.  So Dr. Dittes appointed me to Coleraine instead of Big Falls for the 
rest of that Conference year.  I did enjoy the folks at Big Falls, but was glad to 
avoid that 65 mile trip each Sunday afternoon and the return trip on Monday 
morning.  Coleraine was only about 21 miles, but I had to drive through two 
towns.  At the end of the Conference year I asked Dr. Dittes to appoint me to Deer 
River only as I felt that much could be done if I had only Deer River.  The Rev. 
Edward Gebhardt was appointed to Coleraine and under his guidance a religious 
survey was put on in Itasca County.  We had 62 callers in Deer River and of those 
62, 59 came from the Methodist church.  We found a great many people who 
preferred the Methodist church and we started a home Sunday school taking the 
quarterlies to the homes as far as 20 miles out.  Another lady and me spent 3 days 
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in traveling in the various directions to find out how many would be interested in 
the home study and had a very good response.  We also received many members 
into the church.  After this survey, the Rev. Wayne Ireland spoke for us each night 
and helped with the survey also. 
     In 1957 I was appointed to Blooming Prairie and Lansing.  Here I served 5 
years until my retirement in 1962 at the age of 65.  I preached for 35 and three 
fourth years.  During the last 35 years, Miss Margaret Lufi was my companion 
and she was a great help in the various phases of the work and especially in the 
choir as she had a true alto voice and a good singer.  She usually taught a Sunday 
School class, teaching wherever she was needed.  She had two years of 
theological training as a layman in the Reformed Church and was well-qualified 
to do practically anything a minister does, except she never did any preaching. 
     Probably my strongest contribution in the ministry was my visitation program.  
I believed in visiting from house to house and often was also to locate folks who 
were unchurched and reach them for Christ and His church. 
     I was never a member of the Conference.  I could not be admitted in the earlier 
days of my ministry and later the educational qualifications were higher than my 
educational qualifications.  I am glad that the women who are entering the 
ministry now can become members of the Conference.  I was an Accepted 
Supply, but I am thankful that the Pension Board recognized the work of the 
Accepted Supplies and we do receive our pensions 
     Elsie Hartman was ordained Deacon by Bishop Charles Edward Locke at 
Simpson Church and ordained Elder by Bishop Wallace E. Brown at 
Breackenridge in 1930. 
     Elsie was the first woman minister to retire from the Minnesota Annual 
Conference.  I June 1973 the LaCresecent United Methodist Church held what 
they called “Elsie Hartman Day”.  The District Superintendent Willard Allin 
preached that morning.  At noon a fellowship dinner was held at the High School 
where some former members from Hill City and Blooming Prarie came as well as 
her two nieces and their husbands and two grand nephews and their wives.  The 
Rev. Lewis Allin and his wife came from Fairbault and both Rev. Willard and 
Beverly and Rev. Lewis Allin spoke.  These three came from the Hill City 
Church.  Willard was in the 5th grade, Lewis in the 3rd and Beverly in the 2nd when 
Miss Hartman came to Hill City. 
 

Terry Champion Hoster 
 

     Terry Hoster writes:  :Sometimes when I look back at my own history I must 
confess that I amazed to find myself where I am today-a Methodist deacon 
married to an Episcopal priest living in Texas.  But more of my present life later.  
First to give you some background. 
     “I was born in Virginia, Minnesota, but spent my entire childhood and 
adolescence in Hibbing, Minnesota.  I was the third child in a family of 8 
children; three girls and five boys.  While my family has always been close to the 
Methodist Church, one of the formative experiences that pointed me in the 
direction of the ministry took place away from my home.   
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     When I was 15 I participated in one of the experience sponsored by the 
Methodist church deeply touched my life.  For three months, I lived with other 
young people in the home of a Methodist minister.  As a group we lived, worked, 
studied, worshiped, and played together.  After this intense experience, I found 
that returning to my own church was a let down.  I did not participate actively in 
church life during my remaining high school years, partly due to job conflicts and 
partly due to lack of interest. 
“The years of my college life (1967-1971) were years of great change in college 
and University life styles.  I spent these years at Macalester College in St. Paul, 
Minnesota majoring in religion.  I am sure that every one finds that his time is 
filled with great change and uncertainty and I am no different.  The transition 
from civil rights movement to student demonstration, peace marches, pot 
smoking, coed dorms, and free schools was very much evident during my college 
years.  In this time of questioning personal and social values, I used my religion 
major to help clarify these issues for me.  While I was pursuing this course of 
study for personal as well as academic reasons, I was not at all sure where I was 
going with it.  I had no sense of vocation in relation to the church and also this 
was the time which I experienced the greatest distance from the organized church 
structure; distance and alientation. 
     “During my senior year, I applied to several Seminaries as well as to various 
University Departments of Religious Studies.  I was still entertaining the thought 
of a career in religious studies, but opt for a Master’s at Yale Divinity School.  I 
felt the need of being a part of a religious community again before proceeding 
with more academic course of study.  During my first year at Yale Divinity 
School, my vocational goals changed a great deal.  I changed my degree program 
from an academic Master to the professional M. Div. degree.  While I still am 
unsure about my role as a woman in the ministry, I knew I wanted to be involved 
in church life in a more immediate way than teaching religion in the classroom.  
This is not to put down the academic professions in theological studies only that 
this area was not for me. 
“I must say that it was an exciting time to be a woman in Seminary education 
during the past three years.  While attitudes toward women in ministry have been 
changing in the last 50 years, the change that has occurred the last year has been 
more dramatic.  This, of course, in part due to the women’s movement as well as 
in part to the ground work laid by other women in the ministry.  During my first 
year at Yale, there were only 30 women there, and only a few of these were 
actually pursuing the M.Div. degree leading to ordination.  The prevalent attitude 
of our male colleagues was that women came to Seminary to get married.  While I 
did marry during my seminary years, I am happy to say that this attitude 
concerning the purpose of women in seminary did not prevail.  During my third 
year there were over 90 women attending classes.  Enrollment had more than 
tripled.  More and more of these women were enrolled in the M. Div. degree and 
were seeking ordination from their various denominations.  Women studies were 
considered to be a valid part of the curriculum and continued efforts have been 
made to increase the number of women faculty members. 
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     “For a woman to receive a seminary education is no longer a real problem.  I 
think seminaries across the country are more open to accepting women students 
than ever before.  For a great many of these women the opportunity to put this 
education to work is limited.  Two of my close friends are serving very capably as 
chaplain in the Air Force.  At the time that I am writing this letter only one of my 
sister students is serving a parish and to our credit it is a United Methodist church 
in New York.  While I am sure this situation is changing as more and more 
women seek positions in the professional ministry from their denomination, it is 
my experience that a woman can receive more acceptance for her ministry in an 
Institutional setting than in most parish situations. 
     “Now for a little information about my present position.  David is serving his 
first church here in Spring, Texas.  Holy Comforter is an Episcopal mission and 
though it is 3 years old, David is their first fulltime priest.  We have been here 6 
months and I have been experiencing for the first time what is involved in being a 
minister’s wife.  This is a role I have not really come to terms with yet and here 
perhaps the language is misleading. 
     “While we have been here, I have been in touch with the United Methodist 
Conference in Houston.  Unfortunately I have not received much encouragement 
about the possibility of employment, but I still hope that I will receive an 
appointment in time.  There are obvious difficulties of course because I am not 
geographically mobile due to my husband’s position.  In the meantime I have 
received a part time position as coordinator of church programs for the United 
Church of Christ here in Spring.  I am really excited about working again even if 
it is only part time. 
 
 

Katherine Sampson Horn 
 

     Our God has such a wonderful way of reaching people through people.  God 
comes to us in other ways too, through the Scriptures and by the works of the 
Holy Spirit.  But, I have felt God’s love for me most warmly in the love and 
acceptance of other people.  Though I was not raised in the church my mother was 
an excellent religious educator and a living example to me of God’s love.  
However, the institutional church was held in contempt by her because of some 
bitter childhood memories of a strict Norwegian Lutheran upbringing.  So church 
was an occasional if not rare part of my upbringing. 
     I did not even become curious about the church until I was a sophomore in 
high school.  I was a sensitive person and planned to spend my life serving 
humanity as best I could.  The most likely way seemed through teaching.  One 
evening I happened to turn the T.V. channel to Billy Graham crusade.  Since there 
was nothing better to do, I decided to listen and in my mind to ridicule him.  What 
happened, however, was that I realized that it was not fair to be against something 
I knew nothing about, namely the church.  So right then and there I decided I 
would gather some data on the church myself and then make an impartial decision 
for or against.  I decided I would go to church every Sunday for one year and then 
decide.  Since I had been baptized Lutheran, I tried that church first.  I could make 
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no sense of what was going on.  I couldn’t follow the liturgy and didn’t know 
when I was supposed to stand, sit or kneel.  It was a disillusioning experience.  I 
remembered my parents had taken me to a big Methodist church for Easter 
services a few times so I thought I’d try that.  It was much easier to understand 
what was happening and the sermons were interesting and made sense.  So week 
after week I got up and walked the one and a half miles to church by myself;  rain 
or shine.  My parents were altogether baffled by this change, but said nothing to 
either encourage or discourage it.  I was raised to have a mind of my own and to 
stick by the decisions I believed to be right.   
     “Some nine months after beginning my experiment, the minister preached a 
sermon on all the reasons why people don’t join the church and why they were 
mostly cop-outs.  That sermon hit home and the next week I put a check mark on 
the attendance pad under “wish to unite with the church”, I made plans to attend 
the next “get acquainted breakfast”, but was unable to go due to the serious illness 
of my father.  He died of congestive heart disease a few days later.  About a 
month after the funeral I became a member of the United Methodist Church.  I 
was welcomed warmly by many after church and was asked if I would like to help 
in the pre-school department.  I was flattered to have been asked and eager to 
help, but also scared.  Good grief!  I was only 16 years old.  Within a year I was 
the lead teacher of the 3 year old class, had attended several “lab schools” and 
was convinced that the ministry was where I belonged. 
     “Through my college days I continued to teach and serve in one way or 
another on half of the committees of the church.  Still ministry was on my heart.  
Unfortunately I did have some discouragement along the way.  My mother was 
altogether against the idea so I continued to work on my elementary education 
classes and proceeded with a major in history.  A couple of associate ministers 
added to the discouragement.  Even though I was on the Christian Vocation 
Committee, I was not allowed to read scripture on Sunday morning because I was 
a woman and couldn’t be heard.  Another member, a young man, was allowed to 
read week after week in a dry monotone.  That rejection hurt me and made me 
angry.  One associate I talked to about my future in the Christian Education 
ministry told me quite bluntly that I need not expect to get any financial help from 
the church.  I don’t recall having asked for money!  But in spite of these 
discouragements, I received a great deal of encouragement from the lay people I 
worked with.  I was encouraged to become a Vocational Intern under a 
Conference Program and received financial help from the then WSCS and spent 
two summers working in other churches.  Then my home church hired me to work 
part-time with the youth program.  Through these good experiences I continued to 
struggle; Ministry, yes or no; Christian education or secular education; ordination 
or not.  Would I please my mother, myself, or God? 
     “It was not until my senior year in college that my second crucial decision was 
made (the first having been to join the church).  I knew I would not be happy in 
secular education.  I also knew the job market for teachers had all but dried up.  
Since my mother’s main concern was that I be financially secure, she was quickly 
able to understand that continued preparation for secular education was risky if 
not futile.  I knew that the place I was the happiest was the church.  That is where 
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I wanted to spend my time.  I believed God had been leading me in that direction 
for a long time.  But ordination was out.  Though many lay people had 
encouraged me in this direction, I was not given much support from my ministers.  
I was encouraged by my senior minister to go into Christian education, however.  
So a combination of practicality, God’s call, and basic cowardice led me to apply 
to Garrett Theological Seminary in their Christian Education program. 
     “Though my mother was very unhappy at my leaving, she hid it well and even 
sold some of her furniture to get enough money for my plane fare.  In all my years 
of preparation for ministry, my mother has tried to understand; and has done 
everything she could to help me do the thing in life I was determined to do.  She 
has always put her love for me into action.  For these reasons and many more, I 
consider her a tremendous example and influence on my life. 
“Well, as I started up the stairs to search for my dorm room the first thing I 
spotted was a calling card on one of the doors.  It read “Rev. Kathleen Anderson 
etc.”  Rev…she must be a minister, I thought.  I was startled and determined I 
would meet this strange woman.  To my amazement there were other women at 
seminary who were ordained or about to be.  This realization forced me to look 
again at my call and my cowardice, within two months of my arrival at seminary I 
switched degree programs and began working toward a Master of Divinity 
Degree.  Then began the usual process toward ordination:  letters, forms, doctrinal 
statements.  In the course of the year I became engaged to a fellow-seminarian 
from Minnesota.  I continued to seek ordination in the S. California-Arizona 
Conference as well as my transfer after ordination to Minnesota.  I met the 
ordination requirements of both Conferences and had a fairly good response from 
both Board of Ministry.  To my surprise I was not “grilled” as some of my 
seminary sisters had been.  I was asked a few basic questions concerning my 
plans for husband and family.  These I felt were asked more out of curiosity than 
in any attempt to discourage me.  Taken all together I returned to seminary, was 
married the following year and graduated the next year.  My husband was one 
year ahead of me in seminary and so went under full appointment in Minnesota 
upon graduation.  I had one year left and chose, with the school’s approval, to 
commute each week to Illinois to finish Garrett rather than transfer to a closer 
school.  The Minnesota Conference recognized my need for a field assignment 
and so appointed me full-time pastor of three rural churches.  Needless to say, my 
last year at seminary was both busy and hectic.  But, I survived and graduated in 
May of 1974.  I am now finishing my second year under appointment and am in 
the process of preparing for ordination as an Elder of this Conference. 
“During the last 3 years I have become increasingly concerned with the traditional 
role women have played in the ministry of the church.  My story, I think, is not so 
unusual, except that I have fared less active discrimination than many of my 
ordained sisters have.  But the role of women is changing in society and in the 
church.  I am happy and proud to be helping the church to change its attitudes just 
by being who I am, an ordained woman minister.  I would never have been fully 
faithful to God’s call if it had not been for the constant and abiding love of people 
like my mother, who raised me to be true to God and to myself no matter what 
people thought, including her;  if it had not been for the encouraging witness of 
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honest lay people who opened doors for me through financial and emotional 
support;  if it had not been for ministers who gave at least some encouragement;  
if it had not been for ministers who gave no encouragement, forcing me to be both 
realistic and determined;  if it had not been for my ordained sisters in the 
seminary who showed me it could be done now;  if it had not been for my sisters 
in the ministry, many long ago promoted to glory, many now retired who had the 
courage to go where the Lord would lead no matter what, that I might one day 
follow.  “Our God has a wonderful way of reaching people through other people.  
I am grateful to the countless people who witnessed for Christ by simply being 
loving, caring, accepting followers of the Lord.” 

Mary Elaine Hurmence 
     “I was born August 29, 1950 in Independence, Iowa to Wayne and Audrey 
(Davis) Hurmence, the first child in a family that would eventually grow to five 
children (John, Helen, Carol, and Sharon).  My parents moved to Austin, 
Minnesota during my first year of life, the place that I still call home.  My earliest 
memories of my life include the church (First United Methodist) for that was a 
major factor in the life of my family.  I attended Shaw Elementary School in 
Austin and later Austin Junior-Senior High School.  During those years, church 
school, choir, and youth fellowship were constant and strong influences in my 
life.  In fact during my last 2 years of high school I participated in a program 
designed for high school juniors and seniors to serve as assistant church school 
teachers.  As I look back over my early years, I see the constant nurture of the 
church in my life as a great influence in my “call” to the ministry. 
     “College for me was Hamline University in St. Paul.  My world expanded 
during those years from 1968 to 1972.  The world was in turmoil and college 
campuses were affected by it as Earth Day, Moratorium Day, and Kent State 
occurred.  We, at Hamline, responded to the call to consciousness.  As a religion 
major at Hamline, my ethics were called to question during those tumultuous 
years.  Yet I am not sure what direction God wanted me to take.  During the 
summers of 1970 and 1971, I served at Star Lake Wilderness Camp on the Core 
staff.  This experience of living in Christian community, being at one with nature 
and neighbor was a strong factor in my decision to enter the ministry.  When I left 
the woods to return to Hamline for my last year there, I knew that I should enter 
seminary the following year and seek a life in full-time Christian ministry.  I 
graduated from Hamline in May of 1972 with a B.A. and that following summer 
went to Duke to begin my first field education experience. 
    “I had decided to go to Duke Divinity School for my seminary training for 
several reasons.  I felt that living in another part of the country should be part of 
my seminary training since I had spent all my life in the Midwest.  Duke also had 
the type of curriculum and field education opportunities for which I was looking. 
     “While at Duke, I have participated in five field education experiences.  Three 
of these experiences were in rural parish settings in North Carolina:  Lincolnton, 
Chapel Hill, and Lake Junaluska.  I served for one winter as chaplain in a high 
rise for senior citizens.  I have also served on the summer staff of Robeson 
County Church and Community Center, a tri-racial county in North Carolina.  
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Each of these experiences have involved regular ministry tasks:  preaching, 
leading in Sunday worship services, visitation, etc. 
    “Duke is an exciting place to be this year.  Sixty-two women are enrolled here 
in degree programs.  More and more women are finding seminary and full-time 
ministry a way of answering their call to the ministry. 
     “At the Western North Carolina Conference UMW meeting at Lake Junaluska 
this past summer, I participated in a workshop on “Women Pastors. Called! 
Accepted?”  I discovered as I have in the past that many persons are accepting of 
women in the ministry (once they get to know you), but what is of most 
importance is whether you have been called. 
     “I do not have any “horror” stories of experiences as a woman minister other 
than some raised eyebrows.  I am finding lots of support in the parish (although I 
realize I am in a field education context). 
     “Duke has helped me find where my commitments really are-expanding and 
enriching my faith.  One June 13, 1973 I was ordained Deacon by Bishop Wayne 
Clymer which marked for me a deepening commitment to Christ and his Church. 
     “As a footnote I would also like to add that Joyce Haberman has been a big 
influence in my life.  Not many seminary women can say that they have had a 
woman as their pastor.  Joyce was in Austin during my high school years and 
since then has given me great support and encouragement in my decision to enter 
the ministry and choose the parish as the place to live out my ministry.  Having 
known a woman who is in a parish setting during these years at seminary has 
helped calm many butterflies and anxieties.”  Mary Hurmence was appointed in 
1975 to Immanuel, Stockton.  She was ordained Elder in 1976. 

 
Florence Resor Jardine 

 
     Florence Resor Accepted Supply and served at Gary, Duluth Mission during 
1922-23; Finlayson and Ruthledge from 1924-25; Buhl from 1926-33; Coleraine 
from 1934-37.  She married Andrew Jardine in 1937.  She served in West St. Paul 
in 1939 and Annandale from 1942-43. 
She was accepted as a Supply the years she did not preach after she was married.  
She was ordained Deacon in 1924 and Elder in 1926.  Rev. Jardine preached in 
either Washington or Oregon after she left Minnesota for a few years and then 
preached in Iowa until her death.  After Mr. Jardine died, Florence married Rev. 
Thoms.  She preached for a short time in Arena, Wisconsin after she married Rev. 
Thoms and then they had a Charge together in Iowa.  Florence had a long and 
helpful ministry.  While at Coleraine, she was a delegate to the General 
Conference as a lay delegate as she was a Supply pastor since women had no 
standing in the Conference at that time.  The Minneapolis Journal printed the 
following article concerning Miss Resor: 

“Florence H. Resor Demands Equal Footing With Men At Conference.” 
     “A little bit of a woman today tackled a big job.  It is the second time she had 
tackled it, this Carrie Chapman Catt of course, but defeat has only served to give 
her strength.  She is Miss Florence Resor of Coleraine, Minnesota, and her cause 
is the granting of full rights to ordained women pastors of the Methodist 
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Episcopal Church, giving them equal footing of all clergymen of the 
denomination.  Miss Resor took the floor today before 1000 delegates at opening 
sessions of the Methodist Episcopal Church’s Northern Minnesota Conference at 
Wesley Church to urge adoption by this group of a recommendation to the next 
annual meeting of the denomination into full ordination rights for women be made 
part of the church’s constitution. 
     “Four years ago, the small but forceful Miss Resor, who is pastor in charge of 
the Church at Coleraine, started that fight to make that constitutional change.” 
    “With hopes of victory Miss Resor went to the National Convention of her 
denomination in Atlanta City, and there championed the amendment on the floor.  
After a long debate, the question was defeated by a very small margin, a margin 
so small that Miss Resor resolved to carry on the campaign 
     “Today she fired her first broadside in the new drive, asking the Northern 
Minnesota Conference to send her as a delegate to the General Conference of 
1936 to present the measure again.” 

 
Has Layman’s Status 

     “As an ordained minister my status from the standpoint of representation in 
our Conference is that of a layman,” she said.  “We women ministers have no 
membership in the ministerial sessions of our Annual Conference; we have no 
vote on any question there; we have no pension rights, and are limited in a 
number of other ways.”  “When I went to the General Conference in Atlanta City 
in 1932, I asked them to pass an act enabling any Annual Conference that so 
desired to admit women ministers as members of the Conference, thus removing 
discrimination which handicapped us in our ministry to the churches we served.  
This bill failed by only 41 votes.  Now I am asking you to send me to General 
Conference next year so that I may work on this measure again.” 
     The Rev. Florence Resor Jardine was president of the American Association of 
Women Preachers at one time.  She did not live long enough to see the day that 
women would become members of the Annual Conference.  But it took women 
like Miss Resor to work for the cause and finally the day came that women were 
admitted.  She truly was a pioneer women minister in the Northern Minnesota 
Annual Conference. 

Agnes H. Johnson 
 

Agnes H. Johnson was ordained Deacon on September 23, 1934 by Bishop Blake 
at the Minnesota Conference which was held at Marshall, Minnesota.  She was 
ordained an Elder on June 14, 1936 by Bishop J. Ralph Magee at the Minnesota 
Conference held at St. Paul.  At that time women were not allowed to be a 
member of the Conference.  When women were allowed to become members, 
Agnes did not join them. 
     She was in charge of the Methodist Church in Bingham Lake for 11 years and 
had the wonderful experience of building a new church there and seeing it all paid 
for. Because of illness of her mother, she felt it was her duty to take care of her at 
her home near Stordem, Minnesota.  But she kept busy every Sunday supplying 
pulpits in many towns around Storden.  She was booked to supply some church 
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when ministers were away on vacation or were sick.  Agnes supplied not only 
Methodist churches, but many others; Presbyterians, Congregational, Baptist, and 
Lutheran. 
     For a time, because of the illness of the Methodist pastor at Jeffers and Amo, 
she substituted for Rev. Lee Wilson for several months, just at the time that they 
were building the new church at Jeffers.  She substituted there until Rev. Wilson 
died and then after a new minister was sent, she continued to supply pulpits until 
she moved to University Village on January 19, 1971.  All her folks are gone and 
she is finding a wonderful new life under the care of Oral Roberts.  She is busy 
with religious work there and has joined the First United Methodist Church in 
Tulsa. 
 

Wallborg Johnson 
 

     Wallborg Johnson was a Baptist woman who served our Indian Mission at Nett 
Lake.  In the 1940 Journal it was reported that she had served Nett Lake Mission 
for approximately 10 years.  She was still in the address list in 1955. 
The Rev. Joe Butler was contacted about her as he had served the Virginia Church 
in 1944 and this is what he wrote.  “While I was a pastor at Virginia, the dear old 
Indian pastor who had served the Indian Mission for so many years died and I was 
asked to look after the Mission at Nett Lake.  I went there occasionally to see that 
the work was going well.  Miss Johnson appeared to be doing missionary work 
under the authority of the American Sunday School Union, directed by Bert 
Stanway.  She moved in and I assumed she would do a good job of service there, 
and she did in a way, even though she had a rough time of it at first, as folks were 
slow to accept her, but when I left there she was still carrying on, but later I heard 
from friends at Virginia that she had become as much Indian as they had become 
Christian.” 
     After 1955 Miss Johnson rendered social services to theNett Lake Indians on 
her own.  For the past few years, her health has deteriorated.  She still lives in 
Nett Lake and does what she can for the people she loves. 
 

Marnie Kildow 
 

      I was born in Minneapolis in 1949.  I lived here until I was 8 when mother, 
younger sister and I moved to Arizona with her parents (my parents having been 
divorced 2 years prior).  It was shortly there-after that my interest in the church 
grew.  It was one place where we as newcomers to Phoenix were included.  It was 
a Christian family that welcomed us as new members.  It was also about this time 
that my grandmother’s sister began paying us regular visits.  My great aunt Alice 
was a missionary teacher in the back hills of Kentucky for some 30 years.  She 
was a remarkable woman and a gifted story teller.  Her stories of the people of 
Appalachia sparked in me the desire to go into the mission field.  So at the tender 
age of 9 I decided I would dedicate my life to serving in a mission somewhere in 
the poverty areas in the United States. 
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     “The church I attended in Phoenix was a large one with a fantastic number of 
youth choirs.  These became for me one of my primary means of serving the 
church and one of the biggest influences on my growth as a Christian.  All of the 
directors that worked there had great musical ability and a deep love of church 
music which they attempted to instill in us.  The entire youth program of the 
church was quite expensive and did many things; one of which was to attend the 
Billy Graham Crusade when it came.  If I had such a thing as a “conversion” 
experience, it was at this Crusade for it was there that I realized it was not enough 
to always go quietly about my business. There were times and places where that 
declaration was essential and nothing else would serve God’s purpose.  After that 
Crusade, several of the members of my MYF told me that they had been thinking 
and struggling about whether or not to go forward and once they had seen me go 
forward, they knew they could too. 
     “Church continued to be of great importance during High School and College 
where if I wasn’t enrolled in adult education, I was teaching Sunday School or 
working with youth programs.  I majored in social work during College with 
plans to enter Seminary afterwards and combining theology and social work. 
      “My plans were somewhat delayed after College because of finances, but after 
I worked a year at St. Joseph Home for Children, I entered Drew Seminary. 
     “During the year and one half that I was there, I worked as an assistant 
chaplain on the Drew University Campus and in a local church with the Jr.  & Sr. 
high programs.  In June of 1973 I came to Minneapolis for Clinican Pastoral 
Education training at Fairview Southdale Hospital and was hired by them that Fall 
for a dual position in Chaplaincy and social services.  During this time, I have 
continued to work on my Master’s degree at United Seminary.  I was ordained a 
Deacon in June of 1973 and hopefully have completed Seminary by June of 1976 
and will be ordained Elder following.” 
 

Mary Kraus 
 

     Mary Kraus was born and raised in South Central, Minnesota near Lake 
Crystal.  Following High School, she attended the University of Minnesota and 
graduated in 1965 to the end of 1968; she lived and worked in Brazil as part of an 
experimental team sent out by the United Methodist (then Methodist Board of 
Missions) Board of Global Ministries.  Following that fantastic experience, she 
decided to do some graduate work and after careful consideration, chose to enroll 
in the Boston University School of Theology.  Her decision at that point was not 
made with the intent to be an ordained minister, but to explore through the years, 
several questions which she had identified.  Mary enjoyed that year so much that 
she then decided to continue and complete the Th. M. Degree in the spring of 
1972.  By that time she had decided to be ordained feeling she wanted to work 
with the church in some way and the best way for a woman was through the 
ordained ministry.  She also became more aware of the rich history which the 
Christian Church has in terms of ordination, what it means, what it symbolizes, 
what it is supposed to do, and she found herself wanting to put her life’s energy in 
writing the history for our time. 
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     Mary Kraus was ordained a Deacon in 1971 and an Elder in 1974.  She was 
appointed to Morristown-Blooming Grove Churches for 1973-74 and then 
transferred her Membership to the Baltimore Conference in the 1974 Conference 
meeting. 
 

Penny Fritze Lauver 
 

Penny Fritze was born in St. Paul, Minnesota on October 15, 1943.  Her parents 
are William C. Fritze and Lois Anne Nelson Fritze.  She was their youngest and 
fourth child.  She has one sister Margaret Anne and 2 brothers, William and 
Daniel.  Her father, until he retired, was the assistant manager of the transit 
department of the First National Bank, St. Paul.  When she was 3 he was asked to 
supply the pulpits of the Randolph-Stanton Methodist churches for the summer.  
Nineteen years later he retired from serving those churches.  During the time he 
served those churches, the family commuted from their home in St. Paul to the 
parsonage at Stanton, about 40 miles where they spent their week-ends and 
summers.  Hence Penny grew up a P.K. also, her father was a minister, her 
grandfather, and her great grandfather, two uncles and one cousin.  She is married 
to a Seminary student (with whom she serves 4 United Methodist churches in and 
near Berkeley Springs, West Virginia) who is a candidate for the ordained 
ministry in the United Methodist Church.  His father and grandfather are ministers 
and one of his uncles also.  
     Penny graduated from the Wesleyan Dakota University in Mitchell, South 
Dakota with a B.A. in sociology.  After graduation, she served as a U.B. 2 on the 
Central Minnesota Methodist Parish as a Church and Community Worker.  
During this time, she held a local preacher’s license and preached in three of the 
nine churches in the parish at one time. 
     On August 8, 1968 she received a M.A. in theater from the University of 
Denver, Denver, Colorado and following graduation, she served as director of 
music and youth at Holman-Asbury United Methodist churches in St. Paul and 
part-time teacher for the St. Paul Council of Churches.  Following this, she served 
as station manager at Mounds Park Hospital, St. Paul and then as part-time helper 
at the University of Wisconsin Hospitals, Madison, Wisconsin where she attended 
the University of Wisconsin Graduate School of Theatre Arts.  It was during this 
time that she realized that she was happiest and most suited for a life in the 
Christian ministry.  She would describe her “call” not so much a “call”, but more 
of an instant “I told you so, I knew it all along, now do you believe me?” 
     Penny is currently in her second year at Wesley Seminary, Washington D.C. 
where she is very happy and challenged.  It is where she met her husband.  They 
were married on June 9, 1974 at Holman United Methodist Church and they 
returned to serve as student pastors to a 4 church circuit in Morgan County, West 
Virginia.  Penny was ordained a Deacon on June 12, 1974 at the St. John’s 
Abbey, Collegeville, Minnesota. 
Her home churches were Stanton and Randolph and finally the Holman Church 
from which she joined the Annual Conference as a Probationary member.  She 
and her husband were appointed in 1977 to Crosby-Deerwood. 
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Helen Powell Fixen Lew 

 
     “As I look back over the history of my ministry as a woman preacher, the 
words of the familiar hymn ring in my ears, “God Works in Mysterious Ways, His 
wonders to perform.”  Little did I dream that I, Helen A. LaBare would be 
invading a man’s world in the field of preaching, but God saw fit to use me in 
various branches of Christian service throughout the years.  My interest in 
religion grew mostly as a result of my parents sending me to the Methodist Youth 
Institutes in my teens and later enrolling me in a Bible College in Minneapolis. 
“At the time the Layman’s Services became a part of the Methodist Church 
program; our lay leader Dr. A. Risser at the Stewartville Methodist Church 
persuaded me to preach the laymen’s sermon.  Following this event, my pastor, 
Rev. M. Lee Wilson, recommended me to become a Local Preacher at the 4th 
Quarterly Conference presided over by the Winona district superintendent, Rev. 
Edward Lee. 
     In October 1943 Superintendent Dr. E. Groenig of the Mankato District 
appointed me to supply the Magnolia Methodist Church.  The little church needed 
love and care and as we, the members and friends worked together, the church 
attendance grew to capacity.  Baptisms were performed, catechism classes 
instructed and added to the church rolls, the church board was reorganized and the 
Ladies Aid became the Women’s Society of Christian Service.  Special 
evangelistic meetings were also held which helped to create more interest in the 
church. 
     In the spring of 1944 I was united in marriage to Rev. G.W. Powell with Dr. E 
Groenig officiating in the Mankato parsonage.  That June at the Annual 
Conference, Bishop Cushman transferred us to the three point charge at Ruthton, 
Verdi, and Altona.  These were the “war years” and I was a new bride.  I learned 
to cope with shortages such as sugar, meat, gas and tires.  There was a shortage of 
ministers too and we were appointed to a 4th church, Lake Benton Methodist.  As 
a minister’s wife, it was my privilege to participate in the ESCS, circle meetings, 
the MYF, Counsel at youth camps held at Frontenac, conduct the daily Vacation 
Bible Schools, the Jr. Choir, besides attending 4 church services every Sunday, 
Ministerial meetings once a month, making hospital calls, visitation as well as 
entertaining at the parsonage. 
     In 1948 we were transferred to a one point charge, Bingham Lake.  This was a 
great change from the previous heavy schedule, but we had a large active youth 
group, and I continued to participate in the WSCS, organize a Jr. Choir, conduct 
Vacation Bible School and during our ministry here I was installed as Spiritual 
Life secretary for the WSCS on the Mankato District. 
In late March of 1952, Rev. Powell passed away.  Our district superintendent, 
Rev. John Bostrom asked that I carry on the work of the Bingham Lake Methodist 
Church until the end of the church year.  At the Annual Conference Bishop 
Cushman appointed me to return to the Bingham Lake church for another year. 
The Minnesota Methodist Centennial Drive, headed by Dr. George Mecklenburg, 
gave every Methodist church the opportunity to make a survey and raise an 
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allotted percentage for new churches in the State.  Bingham Lake met the quota 
successfully. 
At the close of the church year I resigned and joined the European Tour Group 
conducted by Dr. Mecklenburg.  It was on this trip that I became acquainted with 
Mr. Victor L. Fixen, a professor at the Institute of Technology at the University of 
Minnesota for post-graduates. 
     In September I was on the staff at the Wesley Methodist Church in 
Minneapolis.  My duties were Church School administration and counselor for the 
MYF.  In late December 1953, Mr. Fixen and I had our marriage ceremony 
performed by Dr. Paul Lewis, a district superintendent of Minneapolis, I 
continued at the Wesley church and in the spring I was installed as Spiritual Life 
secretary for the Minnesota WSCS. 
     Mr. Fixen passed away in May of 1956 after a prolonged illness.  That summer 
I again traveled to Europe and then spent the winter in Florida. 
     September of 1958 Superintendent Dr. Paul Synder of the Minneapolis District 
appointed me to supply the Bloomington Ferry Methodist Church.  The needs of 
this church were the same as my first appointment 15 years previous.  A survey 
was conducted by the members of the church to learn the needs of the community 
and because members and friends became interested, the church attendance 
increased to capacity.  I was reappointed by Bishop Stanley Coors for another 
year, but in October I resigned and moved to Florida where I have resided most of 
the time since. 
     I traveled throughout South America before I became Associate Minister with 
Rev. Thomas Parsons, pastor of the Anon United Methodist Church of Largo, 
Florida. 
     My career changed in 1971 when I became licensed to sell Florida Real Estate.  
This has proved to be most interesting and I have continued in this field after Mr. 
Milton Lew and I were married on August, 1972.  Mr. Lew is the founder of the 
Lew Brothers Furniture Store in St. Petersburg. 
     Through the years the Lord has been “my Shepherd” and he has been my 
source of strength and joy in his service.  If there have been any accomplishments 
or success, it is because of his blessing and guidance. 

 
 

Mrs. E. M. Lum 
 

     Mrs. Lum was licensed in 1892 and withdrew from the United Brethren 
Church in 1893. 
 
 
 

Lillie Marcy 
 

     Lillie Marcy was given a Quarterly Conference license in 1902.  In 1903 she 
served as a North Dakota evangelist.  At that time the United Brethren Conference 
included both Minnesota and North Dakota. 
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Mrs. Kathryn Mikkelson 

 
      Mrs. Kathryn Mikkelson was the wife of Rev. Wallace Mikkelson who passed 
away January 22, 1960.  He was pastor of the Asbury Methodist Church in 
Minneapolis having served there since June, 1945. 
Mrs. Mikkelson served Henning and Deer Creek January 1965-1966 and Herman 
from June 1966 to June 1967. 
 

Mary Macnicholl 
 

     Mary MacNicholl was born to Jay Alexander and Mary Boyd Stoll 
MacNicholl on April 21, 1915.  Helen, my younger sister was born two days 
previous to my second birthday.  The family was now complete. 
     Our lives surrounded by love were in a Methodist home, emphasis upon 
Methodist.  Four of my father’s uncles, all MacNicholls, were members of the 
New York East Conference of the Methodist Episcopal Church. 
I cannot tell the day when I decided to be a minister.  I went into the first grade in 
1921 determined to preach.  I intentionally did nothing to hinder that dream and 
tried to do everything I thought would make me become one.  No drinking, no 
dancing, no card playing were the rules in my Methodist home.  It never occurred 
to me to rebel largely because all my Stoll relatives wanted me to and later, much 
later, some of my MacNicholl in-laws also wanted me to. 
     In Grade School I won the American Legion Award.  My most satisfactory 
experience with the Legion.  The High School years were full.  In 1927 my 
maternal grandparents came to live with us.  We bought a larger house in the 
same town, Merchantville, New Jersey.  From 1927 to 1931 my grandfather was 
ill.  The last year of his life my schedule was as follows:  school in the morning, 
home before 2 p.m. so that grandmother and mother could go out to shop or drive, 
etc.  I stayed with my bedridden grandfather until 6 p.m. when it was dinner time.  
Ma ate rapidly and took my place after dinner.  School work on alternate nights, 
dishes with mother on the others.  Helen helped in the kitchen, but was considered 
not old enough to be grandfather’s nurse.  I stayed home each Sunday evening 
with the excuse of homework so grandmother could attend evening church with 
the rest of the family. 
     I went to Temple University commuting each day.  It was cheaper.  I finally 
decided that my father was not likely to borrow on his life insurance in the future 
to send me to Drew Theological Seminary.  Therefore, I added teacher college 
courses to my straight Liberal Arts and was graduated in 4 ½ years in 1938.  I 
could not find a teaching job in either New Jersey or Pennsylvania though I was 
certified in each. Easter morning 1939 between the Sunrise Service and the 
regular worship service at 11:00, I became convinced that one doesn’t tell God 
how she will serve Him, but she serves.  So unknown to my family, I applied to 
the Woman’s Home Missionary Society for service.   They offered me a job in 
Marc Center, Chicago.  When I told my family they were astonished and it took 
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so long for them to allow me to accept that I lost the job.  But I learned a valuable 
lesson.  I tell no one about jobs until they are accomplished facts. 
That winter I did volunteer work with a class of 12 year old girls in sewing held at 
the Deaconess Home in Camden, New Jersey.  In June 1940 I accepted the job as 
teacher of Intermediate Grades in the Navajo Methodist Mission School, 
Farmington, New Mexico.  After much debate with the family, I told them my 
acceptance was already in the mail. 
     In September of 1942 I was accepted as a home missionary by the Woman’s 
Division of Christian Service for commissioning in November.  Mr. Brooks, the 
Superintendent of the mission refused to release me as he stated he had no 
substitute for my class.  In November 1941 I had traveled back to New Jersey to 
see my dying father.  I was home 8 days one of which I used to go to New York 
City and consult with Miss Muriel Day about theological problems and limited 
diet of the Mission.  I always felt Mr. Brooks used the excuse the next year 
because he didn’t trust me to be turned loose among so many Methodist leaders.  
My father had remarked in November 1941, “It surely saves wear on his holiness 
to have you a Methodist.” 
     Ironically, I was commissioned a home missionary of the Methodist Church in 
Christ Church New York City, June 16, 1943, just one year to the day my father 
died.  I then transferred to the Boylan Haven School, Jacksonville, Florida and 
taught history and civics.  When no Latin teacher could be found, I taught 2 years 
of Latin. 
     Here I entered the Black community as our staff was bi-racial.  Some of the 
friendships formed as at Farmington I’ll cherish all my life.  Here the staff of all 
women were all liberal Methodists regardless of race.  Our building was in a 
black slum, yet each of us were perfectly safe day or night.  We often came and 
went at night alone and as we walked on Florida Avenue or on Jessie street soft 
voices would come from the darkness, “evening Miss Boylan”, they didn’t know 
our names, but were associate members in the large white Methodist Churches of 
downtown Jacksonville.  Many times I was disgusted with blatant racism only to 
be told by Mrs. Carter, the superintendent, that we were bridges of understanding 
and that bridges were made to be walked upon! 
     Three years at Boylan and my dream of the ministry began to come true.  I 
asked for and received a sabbatical leave to attend Drew Theological Seminary of 
Drew University.  The Women’s Division granted me a study stipend of $400, not 
enough to defray the first year expenses.  So Drew University granted me a work 
scholarship to cover the remainder.  The summer of 1946 saw me employed in the 
Baptist Orphanage of Philadelphia as housemother and cook for 16 girls of senior 
high age.  This was the most taxing job I had had for cooking is not my forte. 
In Drew I had my first roommate other than my sister, a Californian 9 years 
younger than I.  We became friends and Mureil Heyward Neve is celebrating this 
year (1974) her 25th wedding anniversary and her 26th year in Japan as a 
missionary.  After the first semester, Drew granted me a full scholarship for the 
remaining two years. 
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     In June I became the Caravan Counselor for the New Jersey Conference which 
was a volunteer program in which 4 college students with an adult counselor 
toured churches for one week each for a 7 week period. 
     In 1947 I met Rev. Roger Squire, the minister of First Methodist Church, Red 
Bank, New Jersey, who was to influence my life for the next 2 years.  He offered 
me a job as youth director over weekends at Red Bank Church.  Rev. Squire let 
me experience all phases of the ministry except marrying the living or burying the 
dead.  These he reserved for himself.  I ran the youth groups, began one of the 
first District organizations of Junior High groups long before it was heard of 
nationally.  Mr. Squire thought these youngsters had a need. I called on the sick 
and shut-ins, and preached in the evening when he was away.  A New York great 
name always preached in the morning while the pastor was on vacation.  It was 
not because the Board were liberal in regards to a woman preacher, but because 
they had used all their spare cash for the guest of the morning.  I came at no 
additional cost. 
     In April of 1949 I had received word from the Woman’s Division that they 
would again employ me.  When I went for a personal interview in New York 
City, I was told that the only position would be Church and Community Worker 
in a parish where the preacher had died and his wife was now pastor.  She was a 
high school graduate and was in the course of study of the Conference.  I was 
insensed.   I was to graduate with honors, one of six in my class, the ranking 
student.  A major in rural sociology, theology, and Bible and was 34 years old and 
anxious to begin my ministry.   
     I asked for and received an appointment later in the afternoon to see Dr. Eliot 
Fisher then Head of the Rural Church Department of the Methodist Church.  So 
angry I didn’t eat lunch, I took the bus to the Cathedral of St. John the Divine and 
there collected my thoughts.  I wasn’t sure how much I would enjoy working 
under a male District Superintendent.  That was one reason why I had joined the 
Woman’s Division as I knew the ultimate superior would be a woman.  That night 
as I had for many months I began my devotions with the John Baillie’s “Diary of 
Private Prayer” and read the words, “let not the past ever be so dear to me as to 
set a limit to the future.”   I began to write to the 5 District Superintendents whose 
names Dr. Fisher had given to me.  One was in Ohio, one Missouri, one Nebraska, 
one Arizona, and one in Minnesota, Wilbur Korfhage.  I had letters and job offers 
from all five.  Dr. Korfhage’s letter telling me of a three point charge in Southern 
Minnesota, which I answered affirmatively brought a second letter saying he was 
no longer District Superintendent and that Dr. Ernest Groenig would make his 
own decision.  July 3, a month after graduation, I received word from Dr. Groenig 
he would appoint me to Wykoff, Fountain, and Fillmore.  This was an 
appointment made after Conference.  So, a woman was bootlegged into the 
charge.   
     Previous to this I had quietly made arrangements with my mother:  She would 
sell the family home and pack up the furniture and come with me wherever I 
would go.  Mother finally told the family, her brother who received the news with 
some joy and her daughter who was shattered. 
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     August 18th I arrived by train in Rochester, Minnesota to be met by Dr. & Mrs. 
Ernest Groenig who even carried my small steamer trunk in his car down to 
Wykoff.  They took me around to First Methodist Church where Dr. Olin Johnson 
came out to meet me.  Dr. John Mettam, associate pastor I later learned had 
refused to come out of the church to meet me.  Within a month he and Mrs. 
Mettam made a formal call upon me in Wykoff.  We became good friends. 
     Mother arrived September 10th and was happy to see her mother’s and 
grandmother’s furniture in place.  She made few changes and happily settled into 
her new life.  I regard my ability to convince her to share my life as my greatest 
triumph.  Surely the 22 years she shared the parsonages with me kept her vitally 
alive and active and as I gave her house money once each month, I ceased to 
worry about the daily running of the house. 
My recollections of these churches are happy ones.  Fillmore church had a loyal 
group of few members.  Fountain was always conservative in spending money.  
Wykoff, after the first year, was open for new ideas and would try almost any 
program the Conference, District or even their lady preacher wanted them to do. 
     Several of my parishioners received successful treatment in Rochester State 
Hospital.  I tried to be supportive and called on them regularly while they were 
patients.  I asked about supportive work in the County for those who had returned 
to their homes.  There was none.  So, the Fillmore County nurse gave my name 
for all protestant former patients, and I, with no remuneration above my church 
salary, became the one to call upon when a patient returned to the County. 
     In 1955 I was appointed to Spring Valley with more misgivings than I have 
ever known.  I was 40 years of age and had asked Dr. Groenig to get a small 
church for me near the Twin Cities where I could begin Master’s degree work in 
Rural Sociology at the University of Minnesota.  The cabinet told Dr. Groenig I 
was too well educated then and they refused.  Four years later I convinced one of 
the men to apply and even named a church I thought suitable.  He followed 
through, received his appointment and eventually his M.S. and left for another 
Conference. 
     Spring Valley was a one point charge, something I never wanted.  It was a 
church of 340 members that had had the 18 year ministry of Harry Evans and the 
2 year ministry of Alquinn Toews.  I was loath to go even though the salary was 
$1,000 over that of Wykoff charge.  To my amazement I enjoyed Spring Valley 
though I had little time for their factions.  The other charge had a family-like 
relationship among the members of all three churches. 
     On September 14, 1955 when I had been in Spring Valley a short two months, 
the Congregational minister phoned me to say his Board was considering merger 
with the Methodists.  He informed me my Board was two-thirds in favor of it and 
when the merger would go through there would be room for one preacher and as 
he was senior in point of time, as well as five years in age, he would be the 
minister and I would be out.  I reminded him my appointment came from the 
Bishop and not from the congregation.  He phoned me at 11:00 p.m. to say his 
Board had voted to merge with the Methodists, but they would then all be 
Congregationalists.  I called Dr. Paul Hayes the following morning.  He was as 
new as I having been appointed in June as District Superintendent.  I saw him by 



45 
 

9:00 a.m.  He sent me home to canvass all 45 board members.  I then learned that 
the Board of Trustees of 9 members was thought to be willing to merge.  We had 
joint committees, long talks, preaching from one another’s pulpits and finally in 
March a vote by all members of each congregation 18 years or older.  The results 
were in each church a majority, though not an overwhelming one, to stay the same 
and say that the wedding had been called off, but the romance would continue.  
Spring Valley Congregationalists years later were to merge with the EUB Church 
and the two would then in 1968 become one congregation with the former 
Methodists. 
In August of 1958 Dr. Earl Brewer addressed ministers at their retreat at Koronis.  
Bill Brewer addressed ministers at their retreat at Koronis.  Bill Foster was very 
much impressed.  I said if you are, what are you prepared to do?  In a space of 24 
hours Bill had collected a group of those who showed interest and we met in his 
and Harold Clark’s cabin the whole afternoon, while the ministers’ wives were 
having a party.  Each man present was baby sitting one or more small children.  
We decided to form a group of rural ministers in Southeastern District.  The entire 
state was too large for us.  By December 1958 I told the group that Spring Valley, 
Wykoff and Fillmore should be a charge and that Chatfield and Fountain should 
be one.  This would save one person for preaching and take Chatfield off the list 
of those churches needing salary subsidy. Dr. Hayes was wroth and practically 
read me out at the meeting if not the Methodist Church.  In April of 1959 he said 
to me before Quarterly Conference in Spring Valley, “Mary, the cabinet sees no 
other solution than the one you offered.  Are you willing to serve Spring Valley, 
Wykoff and Fillmore?  Earl Wellford would stay at Chatfield and take Fountain.”  
For the next 15 years this was to be the charge alignment. 
     The Rural Life Committees eventually became Town and Country of the 
Conference. 
     In Conference of 1950 I knew almost no one outside of the members of the 
Winona District as it was then called.  I was ordained Deacon in 1950, Elder in 
1952, but as a local elder.  In 1956 when women were granted membership in 
Conference, I was amazed and gratified that Minnesota Conference by the 
necessary ¾ vote elected me to membership.  I was the first women in Minnesota 
and the 12th in the United States.  Other conferences had preceded that of 
Minnesota. 
     From 1950 I served on Conference Boards and Committees, often finding the 
Martha role with a chore no one else wanted.  In education this was Senior Adult 
work with the Senior Adult Camp.  I had been dean of Junior Highs for 1951-53 
in the Southeast district. 
     In 1961 I knew I needed a change in pastorates.  I learned that a cooperative 
parish was to be formed in Central District as the result of a survey conducted by 
Bill Foster on his M. S. work.  I asked to be a part of it and Charles Spear said, 
“Yes.”  The following 10 years I feel were the most creative of my ministry.  
Delton Kruger of Princeton, Douglas Norris of Milaca and I were to be appointed 
to serve 9 churches.  Bill Mealio serving Zimmerman thought it such a good idea 
he asked to join.  The survey had showed Zimmerman to be not oriented towards 
the North or East, but towards Elk River.  It was note worthy that Zimmerman is 
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now out of the parish churches.  Clearwater was joined with Waite Park as it had 
some years previously, and is now not in the Central Parish, much to the dismay 
of some Clearwater members several years later.   
     We had no sooner got all 10 churches to consent to parish formation than on 
November 8, 1961 Mrs. Bell, president of the State Woman’s Society told me we 
needed to do more towards a Church and Community Worker as one would be 
sent to us by June.  The money for the Community Worker was forth-coming 
from the WSCS of Minnesota.  I was aghast, as I knew this would be a new idea 
to the rest of the staff as well as to the parish.  Phyllis Neal came to us September 
1, 1962 and Penny Fritze and Carol McGrath were to follow.  I believe the need 
for a Church and Community Worker existed and may exist now.  
     We planned as a staff and parish council special Festivals where we celebrated 
our togetherness.  As many as 800 attended some of the open air events. 
Counselling was done mainly by Delton Krueger, but sometimes by me all over 
the parish.  My work was largely working with Finance committees. 
      In Spring Valley I was to begin community work.  Helped organize the first 
Community Chest.  Served on the hospital fund raising board.  Took a survey of 
all known T.B. cases in the county eliciting help of County and State officials, 
and thus tried to allay the unfounded fears of many people.  In Becker and 
Clearwater and Appleton I attended village council meetings sometimes with 
motives that were obvious sometimes just to witness proceedings. 
In Becker 5 area children were known to be retarded.  When tested they proved to 
be barely trainable.  The School board needed to furnish a teacher and class if 
they were educatable.  I then went down to Minneapolis to consult with the 
education worker of the Conference about Church School material for the 
trainable.  Little exists.  We developed a curriculum of sorts and I persuaded a 
mother of normal children, who was also a Church School teacher to help me.  
For 6 weeks on Wednesday mornings we had one Methodist and two Lutheran 
boys.  The Roman Catholic and Missouri Synod Lutheran parents would not send 
their children to the Methodist Church.  It was a tough, but rewarding 6 weeks 
and I repeated it again in the fall.  After the first 6 weeks I went to the Becker 
School Board who received me well.  One man much interested asked me what I 
would get out of a class in Becker Public School.  I told him, “The only children I 
will ever have are your children.  I‘m pleading for these, my children.”  I left.  
The Board gave the Superintendent a blank check to employ a teacher and start a 
class.  He found on of my members an ex-kindergarten teacher.  She consented to 
try it if she first had a semester’s course in teaching retarded in St. Cloud.  He 
agreed the Board would pay her expenses.  When she completed her college 
work, she bought all the equipment needed.  School started with all five of the 
children the following year.   
     Becker Enterprises was formed while I was there in order to bring business to 
the town of 276 souls and to get sewer and water.  Today there is a sewer system 
in Becker, installed in 1973.  Becker Enterprises is no longer in existence, though 
several Strawberry Days were held annually, the uphill work became too much of 
a burden on too few. 
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     In 1964 Bishop T. Otto Nall appointed me to the Board of the Ministry.  I 
know of no other woman serving on any other Conference Board.  Joyce 
Haberman served with me and M. Elizabeth Suiter, now deceased, took my place.  
There have been some breakthroughs in Minnesota.  Bishop Nall also appointed 
me as a Methodist minister to serve on the Board of the Minnesota Council of 
Churches.  I was well aware that though the Board had at least 30% female 
members, I was the only one practicing my profession and the only single woman. 
     In 1964 after returning from Drew I determined that all members of the 
Conference would have a sabbatical leave of some sort.  I began a campaign.  
Every minister I saw I worked on.  Finally, a committee was formed in the Board 
of Ministry and after many trials and not a few errors the present study leave 
program is in operation. 
     In the aftermath of suicides of several ministers one year, I talked to the Board 
of Education about a Mental Health Program for ministers-to no avail.  Then I 
talked to Board of Christian Social Concerns-to no avail.  And then finally, to the 
Board of Ministry and I began to think it of no avail until one day in full meeting, 
after I gave my usual harangue-Dr. Henry Lewis listening with his hand cupped 
around his ear said, “You know, gentleman, the Lady is correct.”  That was 
enough, Dr. Lewis formed the Committee of the Board and the Mental Health 
program is in operation. 
     What am I doing at present?  Organizing a Tenants Group in the apartment 
building which has 500 residences.  The building has been in operation 34 years 
in Philadelphia, yet never a tenants group.  Now a series of muggings and 
robberies of tenants has brought the situation to crisis heat and we are beginning 
to organize. 
Life had been good.  God has been gracious and my lines have always fallen in 
pleasant places.  Glory be His Name! 
 

Paula Morgan 
 

When Rev. Gerald Morgan served in World War II, Paula was appointed by Rev. 
Spear to LaFayette and Winthrop Churches.  She finished Gerald’s year and two 
years in addition.  Mrs. Morgan writes, “That appointment was the highlight of 
my life; preaching, marrying, burying, and serving communion and witnessing.  
What greater work is there?  The years involved from 1945-47.  The Rev. Clem 
Peterson is a protégé of mine?  While serving at LaFayette, we had a brotherhood.  
A snowy night, a pastor from the Bernadotte Lutheran Church knocked at my 
door asking for Rev. Morgan saying he was to talk to the Brotherhood.  I smiled 
and said ‘I am he’, he looked so bewildered and then said, ‘don’t you ever get 
stuck in this kind of weather?’  I said ‘no, the Lord goes before me and I never get 
stuck.’  The men of the church said Pastor Paula can get through if no one else 
can. 

 
 

Mrs. J.T. Oliphant 
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     Mrs. Oliphant was given a Quarterly Conference License in 1910.  In 1920 she 
and her husband were at Rochester, Minnesota at the EUB Church.  In 1929 her 
husband transferred to Michigan. 
 

Fern Marjorie Pierce 
 

The 1959 Journal shows that the “Course of Study” was completed and she was 
fully ordained.  She served Montrose and Howard Lake from 1958-1959. 
 

Mrs. Elim Pittakkin 
 

     A daughter writes:  “My mother’s ministry in the Methodist Church was 
indeed a long labor of devotion and sincerity.  I don’t hesitate to say that she was 
one in a million.  As long as I can remember she worked with my father in his 
various charges.  She organized and took the music and worked with the children.  
She was also a trained singer and organized choirs wherever they went.  My 
father was also an excellent singer. 
     “In 1926 my father suffered a long siege of chronicalaryagitis which totally 
deprived him of his voice for a period of several years.  He was compelled to seek 
other employment.  My mother was given a scholarship to the Chicago Training 
School for Religious Service.  She went there for 2 years while I stayed at home, 
finished High School and with my father taking care of the home.  I don’t believe 
that anyone can appreciate the immensity of her undertaking anymore than I.  She 
was a foreign born person who had learned to read and write English in this 
country by going to night school.  She fortunately was well educated in her own 
country, Finland.  However to go to college in this country where she had to read, 
write, speak, and think in nothing but English was to me so overwhelming that it 
wasn’t until many years later, I fully understood and appreciated the arduous 
years she spent there. 
     I believe my mother was ordained a Deacon in the Michigan Conference in 
about 1929 because the church at that time did not ordain women as preachers.  
My parents were living in Northern Michigan at that time.  They moved to Duluth 
in 1930 where both worked in the Finnish Mission using the English Church after 
a while as their base.  By this time my father had recovered sufficiently from his 
illness.  Those depression years for foreign speaking in a mission service of the 
Methodist Church was hard.  The sacrifices that they were required (to me) were 
unforgivable.  The deprivation a minister’s family incurred, I am afraid, made an 
indelible mark on us as we grew up.  How my parents could maintain a faith that 
presumably could remove mountains, I have never been able to understand.  My 
parents were just as good and noble as any two people could be.  That is why I 
resented so the niggardly treatment that the church gave them for so many years.  
They helped so many people in so many ways. 
  “I don’t remember the exact year that my father opened the Finnish Mission in 
Menagha, probably about 1937.  He did not stay there but went back and forth to 
Duluth and then to Chisholm.  Rev. Lentonen had been dead for some time and 
Finnish Conference in Chisholm was falling apart.  They asked my mother to take 
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it over.  What she did in that small church was to perform a miracle.  My father 
died in 1939 so my mother was alone and stayed in Chisholm.  Through her 
efforts the little church was completely renovated, a new roof, a new steeple, a 
new interior, new pews, new furnace and a completely renovated basement and a 
greatly enlarged membership.  The latter was no small thing when foreign 
language churches were falling away. 
     “After 13 years (1937-1949) of ministry, she wanted to retire at the age of 71.  
The community recognized her with a beautiful retirement service.  However, the 
congregation asked her if she wouldn’t come back part-time until a successor 
from Finland could take over.  For her, part-time was full-time and she worked 
her heart out.  She died of a sudden heart attack.  She did not suffer and was 
spared the agony of a long illness.” 
 
 

Jeanne Audrey Powers 
 

     My mother tells me that I was the youngest child ever to be enrolled in the 
Nursery School at Mankato’s Centenary Methodist Episcopal Church in 1934 at 
age 2.  From that time on, I was speaking pieces in the Sunday School Christmas 
and Easter programs and performing in a variety of other ways (including the time 
I was to recite the Christmas story and began “look, I got new shoes!” 
     Sunday school was an every Sunday occasion and Church, too, but perhaps the 
most influential part of my church school training which I can still remember was 
the week at Camp Frontenac for junior and senior high school campers each 
summer for 6 years.  It was there that I realized personally the meaning of my 
faith in Jesus Christ and first sought to discover what His will for my life was.  It 
was there I first was asked to “accept Christ as my personal Savior” and resisted 
attempts at the succeeding years’ “Friday night commitment services” to make me 
do it again.  I reasoned, “I did that last year and I remember it well; if I do it 
again, I will deny what I did then.”  But something “took hold” each year in 
continuing commitment, and I looked forward all year long to that week as crucial 
for my growing in faith.  “Friar” Tuck was the first to speak to me of going to 
Scarritt College for Church related service; Fidel Galong of the Philippines was 
the first to speak to me of being a missionary; Mrs. Gerald Morgan was the first to 
have me kneel in prayer; Alvin Nygaard was the first dean I remember.  No one 
ever spoke to me about becoming a minister. 
     During college at Mankato State, I immediately became active in the Wesley 
Foundation and this was the other fundamental influence.  Paul Snyder was 
pastor-director at the time and my pastor for 16 years.  Al Toewes, Marve Eppard, 
Chuck Burnham and Russell Lindsay were a few of the men who “went off to 
seminary.”  What happened there I never quite understood, but they came back as 
“ministers”.  No one ever suggested that I might go there, too. 
     Following college, I received a fellowship from the Danforth Foundation 
which assigned me to a college in Maryland to engage in an ecumenical campus 
ministry.  It was there that I began to delve into serious theological study, 
attended seminars for prospective students at several East Coast Seminaries, and 
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finally determined to enter Princeton Theological Seminary.  Since both the B.D. 
line, believing the course work would be more interesting for my single “trial” 
year of seminary.  I had two goals for that year:  to pursue academic study with 
excellence; and to participate in an experience of Christian community in which 
other persons, too, were seeking to follow God’s will for their lives” and thereby 
to bring our beliefs and our actions ever more into one. 
     After one year at Princeton, discovering that there were a variety of church 
related vocations, I decided to enter the campus ministry and transferred to 
Boston University School of Theology.  I, who had come to appreciate so much of 
the Presbyterian tradition, yearned to better understand my own.  Influenced by 
Barth, I was “brainwashed” into believing that women could always be good 
secondary figures, as a “complement” to men, and later prepared for a career as 
“assistant minister”. 
During a year of graduate study in Scotland, I received a letter from the 
Minnesota Conference inquiring about my interest in serving half time as State 
Director of the Minnesota Methodist Student Movement and half time as 
Associate Director of the Wesley Foundation at the St. Paul Campus of the 
University of Minnesota.  In 1959 I was appointed to those two positions.  
Clayton Burgess, pastor-director, was influential in my first appointment by 
giving me a sense of confidence in my ministry.  Working with the Commission 
on Higher Education with Dorothy Gridley as chairperson and Fred Smith as 
supporters and mentors, enabled the development of higher education ministry 
throughout the state as well as the realization of some of my own gifts in ministry. 
     After 5 years in those two positions, I came on the Conference staff full time 
and moved out of the St. Paul Wesley House office to “The Protestant Center” in 
its first year at 122 W. Franklin in Minneapolis where I had staff responsibilities 
for higher education, worship, Christian vocations, and for a period, as conference 
director of youth.  After three years, I moved to the Minneapolis campus of the 
University as one of three tri-pastors at University Methodist Church and Wesley 
Foundation, continuing half time with the state-wide higher education 
responsibilities.  Because a number of Minnesota students, in their applications as 
“short-term missionaries “with the Board of Missions, included my name as a 
“significant influence”, the New York Office of Missionary Personnel offered me 
(sight unseen) a position in that office, and in 1969 I moved to New York on 
“special appointment” as Secretary of Missionary Personnel. 
My 4 years there involved the recruitment, selection, and training of US-2’s in 
“special term” mission service in this country, deaconesses, and home 
missionaries.  The work seemed but an extension of the Minnesota campus 
ministry in which I had found such satisfaction and personal growth.  In 1972 I 
was appointed as Assistant General Secretary of the Division of Ecumenical and 
Interreligious Concerns in the Board of Global Ministries (New York City) where 
I presently am serving. 
     I cannot remember any clear time in which “my clear call to ministry” 
occurred.  Rather, it was a slow, evolving process, based on the experience of 
Christ and His Church which began with patient Sunday school teachers whom I 
exasperated and with those early church camping days.  Perhaps it was a Mankato 
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Wesley Foundation retreat; perhaps it was the particular registration line at 
Princeton in which I stood.  But later, each decision, sought diligently in prayer, 
seemed to open one door after another until I found myself “in the ministry”.  I 
consider that all those voices were “the Word of the Lord.” 
     I would like to mention specific individuals who through those formulative 
years in junior and senior high school were “counselors” at Frontenac, but am 
fearful I would forget someone who was equally important.  Most of them were 
pastors of rural churches in the southwest district who by their presence at camp 
helped me understand that the Christian faith was more than a “Sunday affair”.  
Some of them were later on the Board of Ministry when I first appeared before 
them, and I knew they remembered some of my earlier (rather naughty) 
escapades.  I hope they have registered the significance of their life in my life. 
     I remain profoundly loyal to the Minnesota Conference and the experiences in 
ministry which it has provided me.  I feel that, unlike many women today in the 
ministry, I was accepted well enough to do my work with open opportunities and 
personal satisfaction.  I count members of the Minnesota Conference as personal, 
long time friends, and feel my roots among them.  Now that I have an opportunity 
to compare conferences, their moods, atmosphere, and style, I remain convinced 
that there is no other conference to which I would rather be related. 
     I was ordained Deacon in 1958 and Elder in 1961 by Bishop T. Otto Nall, 
being sure that Paul J. Snyder, then district superintendent, and E. Clayton 
Burgess also laid their hands on my head.  They stood for my history and my 
present, as men who had given me the call and opportunity of being in the 
Christian Ministry.  It was not only being admitted into full connection in 1961, 
but serving in it since that time that has been the reward of my life. 
 
 

Joyce H. Rosene 
 

In 1974 Joyce H. Rosene became a probationary member of the Conference and 
ordained a Deacon at St. Cloud at the Minnesota Annual Conference.  She attends 
United Theological Seminary.  Joyce was ordained an Elder in June, 1977 and 
appointed associate minister of Hamline United Methodist Church.   

 
 

Ora Saarf 
 

     Ora Saarf received her license in the United Brethren Church.  She served 
Eagle Bend form 1907-1908.  In 1910 was referred to local Quarterly Conference. 
 

Anna Schultz 
 

     Anna Schultz served in the United Brethren Church.  She served Grey Eagle 
from 1919-1920. 
 

Ellen Biettler Shaw 
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     Ellen Biettler served as a deaconess preacher in Columbia Heights from 
February to October 1943.  She was ordained Deacon at Hennepin Avenue 
Methodist Church while Dr. Raines was pastor in 1944 and was ordained Elder at 
Fergus Falls in 1946.  She was appointed to Roseau and Badger from 1943-1946. 
     After her marriage to Rev. Leland Shaw, she served with her husband (thought 
not appointed) at Menagha, Sebekan, Hubbard, Deer Creek-Henning from 1946-
1948.  They moved to Wisconsin in 1948 and served together until Leland died in 
May, 1973.  Ellen was appointed with him since 1960.  Since 1972 when Leland 
had a disability leave, she was appointed to Pardeeville, Wisconsin. 
     Rev. Ellen Shaw felt a call to the ministry in High School.  She knew it was a 
religious work that she was called to and looked into every field, but the ministry.  
Later she looked into that field and knew what the Lord wanted her to do.  She 
felt so strongly that if the Lord wanted her to preach, He would provide the way 
in spite of any person who would try to hinder.  He has and she praises the Lord 
for it.   
 

Mrs. LuVerne Sims 
 

     Mrs. LuVerne Sims began her ministry at Oak Park in 1959.  An article that 
appeared in the Minnesota supplement of “Together “magazine tells her story of 
how she felt called to preach.  A quote is taken from this article “When my son 
Richard Eldred and his wife were killed in 1957, I prayed that God would rise up 
someone to take my son’s place in the ministry.  The realization came that my 
prayer would be answered in my own decision to become a minister. 
     “I was calling on an 81 year old man who was a shut-in.  I asked him why he 
had never committed himself to the church.  He replied that no one had ever asked 
him.  So he decided and later I received him into the membership.  He could not 
attend, but during the heart attack that took him, he received communion and 
seemed to be calm and relaxed.” 
     Besides Oak Park, Mrs. Sims served Belgrade and Grove Lake in 1960.  In 
1961 she was appointed to Dover and Eyota.  Mrs. Sims had surgery that 
Conference year and returned to her pulpit too soon for her health sake and had to 
give up the ministry because of her health.  She has since died. 

 
 

M. Elizabeth Suiter 
 

     M. Elizabeth suiter was a pastor of Christ’s Church at Rochester from 1967-
1970.  She became a probationary member as a Graduate of an approved School 
of Theology in 1969.  Miss Suiter was ordained an Elder and received as a full 
member in 1970. 
     Miss Elizabeth Suiter was born July 20, 1916 in Philadelphia, Pa., the daughter 
of Dr. L. & Helen (Minto) Suiter.  She was educated in Frankford Friends and 
Clara Barton Public Schools and in Olney High School in Philadelphia.  Elizabeth 
received her Bachelor’s degree in 1938.  She received her Master’s degree in 
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1953 from Hartford Theological Seminary of Religious Education in Hartford, 
Connecticut and took advanced study at Syracuse, New York.  Her ministry began 
in Philadelphia working in Christian education at the Boulevard United 
Presbyterian Church, Summitt Presbyterian Church doing religious survey for the 
Presbytery and serving in St. James Methodist Church in Olney, Pa. until 1946.  
She then became Conference Director of Children’s Work for the Philadelphia 
Annual Conference of the Methodist Church.  In 1953 Elizabeth was appointed 
Director of Christian Education at the United Methodist Church in Syracuse, New 
York where she also served as Volunteer Conference Director of Children’s 
Work.  In addition she was on the faculty of Syracuse University in the area of 
Child Development.  In addition, Elizabeth became Director of Christ’s United 
Methodist Church at Rochester, Minnesota and in 1970 she was ordained and 
became a full member of the Minnesota Annual Conference. 
     Miss Suiter has written Curriculum material for children of Nursery and 
Kindergarten age and has contributed to United Methodist materials in the last 15 
years or more.  She has been a leader and an organizer of many denominational 
and interdenominational Laboratory Schools as well as Leadership Schools, 
seminars and other training programs for teachers in the Church Schools.  Miss 
Suiter has always devoted some of her summer time to directing and leading 
Junior High camps.  As a staff person she was the Children’s Friend, a 
confirmation leader, a participant and planner of services and a consultant on all 
church matters. 
     A severe stroke caused her death on June 23, 1973 in Rochester, Mn.  The 
memorial service was held at Christ’s United Methodist Church, Rochester.  
Burial was in Forrest Hill Cemetery, near Philadelphia.  
 
 

Miss Frances Thompson 
 

     Miss Frances Thompson of La Crescent was the first woman to receive a local 
Preacher’s License in Minnesota.  1920 was the year that the first women were 
licensed to preach in the Methodist Church. 
     She is now Mrs. George Smokey and lives in Ripon, Wisconsin.  She is a 
retired teacher.  She is the daughter of Rev  & Mrs. W.E. Thompson who was 
preaching at La Crescent at that time. 
     There were five who received their local Preacher’s Licenses during the 
ministry of W.E. Thompson.  Namely: Frances Thompson, Mrs. W.E. Thompson, 
John Fokema, Inez Schlabach, and Elsie Hartman. 
 

Mrs. Anna Talbot 
 

     Mrs. Anna Talbot was ordained by Bishop J.W. Hott on October 13, 1895 at 
the United Brethren Conference at Viola.  She was licensed in 1893.  She served 
Eyota from 1893-94.  In 1895 she was ordained and transferred. 
     She is the wife of David Coville.  They have five children.  Rev. Talbot 
Coville served in Wisconsin as well as in Minnesota. 
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Mrs. Delia Todd 

 
     Mrs. Delia Todd was the wife of Edward Todd.  She was ordained by Bishop 
Castle on October 1, 1899 at Pleasant Prairie, Wisconsin in the United Brethren 
Conference.  The record shows that they moved to Waterville and served in 1895-
1896.  Spring Valley from 1896-97 and Eyota from 1897-99.  From 1899-1928 
they became missionaries to Africa.  In 1930 name was dropped from the Rolls. 
 

Patricia Ellen Martin Toschak 
 

     Patricia Ellen Martin Toschak was born May 4, 1948 at Rochester, Minnesota.  
Her parents are Walter and Rebecca Martin.  Patricia’s home was in Wykoff on a 
dairy and sheep farm.  She was baptized and confirmed in the Wykoff United 
Methodist Church.  Patrica attended grades 1-12 in the Wykoff public school, 
attended Westmar College in Le Mars, Iowa from 1966-1970.  She received her 
B.A. degree in Christian education, speech and drama with a minor in Spanish.  
Patricia married George Toschak on May 31, 1969. 
     She attended United Theological Seminary in Dayton, Ohio and received her 
master of Divinity degree in 1974.  Rev. Toschak was appointed to South Haven 
and Kimball by Bishop Wayne Clymer at the Minnesota Annual Conference 
1974. 
     Patricia was ordained a Deacon by Bishop Washburn in 1972.  Her call was a 
process of growth toward the ministry.  She could not remember a time when she 
did not want to be a minister.  As a child Pat played “church”, but as she grew, 
people kept saying she was not smart enough to be a minister.  So she decided she 
would be an Elementary teacher and enter the mission field, but flunking math got 
her back on the right trail.  Her family was leary, but felt that an education was 
first and foremost in one’s life. 
     Mary Mac Nichol, Thomas Walker (her maternal uncle), Mile Norris, a 
minister from Iowa, were foremost in her mind as being helpful to her as well as 
many others.  She was the only woman at the Seminary who had a woman as a 
pastor. 
     While at Seminary and part of her education she did the following:  Minister of 
Children and Youth work at St. Paul’s United Methodist in Eaton, Ohio, Assistant 
Director of the Head Start Scope Agency, Eaton, Ohio, Assistant pastor of the 
Otterbein Home, Lebanon, Ohio. 
     Patricia Toschak was ordained an Elder in June, 1975. 
 

Dale Carmen Eslinger Trana 
 

     “My heart, my bones, my body and soul spring from and belong to the soil, the 
land, mother earth.”  Even though I have not lived on the farm for 12 years, the 
lessons learned there, the values developed still affect me deeply.  I was born in 
Elgin, North Dakota to Art and Betty Eslinger after harvest in 1945.  My parents 
had a hard time making ends meet.  Consequently, from earliest memories on, I 
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was always sure that I and all of us kids were an integral part of the family 
economic system.  We milked cows, plowed, hauled bales, plucked geese, drove 
grain to the elevator and loaded stock headed for market. 
     Sometimes when I reflect on my present position and attitudes, it seems the 
sense of responsibility and purpose on the farm affected me very positively.  Even 
things I resented a great deal at the time seemed a positive force in the long run.  
Many times my dad would not ask me if I could do some thing, he would assume 
I could and simply order me to do the task.  Therefore repeatedly, I was forced to 
rise to meet the situation.  To this day my blood pressure rises when someone 
suggests I can’t do something because I am a woman.  Well of course, I can!  I 
have, especially in the ministry, become overwhelmingly aware of how much 
people (especially women, but also men) vastly underestimate their physical, 
mental and spiritual abilities. 
     In childhood while spending hours alone in the fields, I day dreamed prince 
charming stories a lot.  I also asked deep questions.  “What does this life really 
mean?”  “Why was I born here, now, instead of to peasant parents in China or to a 
slave mother on a slave ship?”  I have always and will never stop asking “Why?” 
     After one year of College, I joined the Peace Corp and landed in India a few 
days before my 19th birthday.  For the next 2 years, I became involved in a 
relationship with a country and its people that left no stone unturned.  My 
religious, economic, political, sexual, psychological beliefs were turned upside 
down and jostled like dice in dice box.  It has taken years to relearn, reformulate, 
revise, relate, and rebuild an integrated system of values.  It was a painful, but 
invaluable and cherished turning point in my life. 
When I got back to the States I worked for a summer in Chicago with black 
youth.  The newspaper had decried “violence in the ghettos”.  I had to go and 
experience myself, make my own judgments and conclusions.  In walking the 
streets with blacks, I first became aware of the “white problem”, the racism that 
pervades and decays our societal fiber. 
     After dropping out twice and a lot of foot dragging, I finally graduated with a 
B.A. in Sociology from North Dakota State University in Fargo.  I married Ken 
Trana and we worked 2 years on an Indian Reservation in North Dakota;  he as a 
counselor and I as a teacher.  From our experiences there we, and another couple, 
developed a seminar on White Racism, to be used in facilitating communications 
between white and red communities.  We spent one year providing seminars, 
largely through and with the United Methodist Churches in North Dakota. 
     I grew up in the American Lutheran Church and Ken in the Roman Catholic 
Church.  We both went to church very little during the first 3 years of marriage.  
In a sense we had both “given up” on organized Christianity as any sort of 
effective and meaningful element in meeting the needs;  spiritual, physical, 
mental, of people.  Gradually, there was a renewed sense of possibility in our 
relationship with the church. 
     Above all, we both shared a deep desire to know and love that which is God.  
Thus, we decided to go to United Theological Seminary in New Brighten, 
Minnesota.  Primarily, my decision to go to Seminary was based on a desire to 
discover and understand Christian tradition, study theology and figure out my 
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own theology, and “cut through” the superficiality of organized Christianity.  
Above all, I wanted to pursue and develop my relationship with God. 
     Towards the end of our first year in Seminary I found myself leaning towards 
the ministry as a profession.  At present (1974) my husband and myself are part-
time students at United and serving as co-pastors at the United Methodist 
Churches in Celyon and East Chain. 
     I like the ministry.  It pushes and challenges me to grow intellectually, 
emotionally and spiritually.  Every time I realize that, my soul jumps and I click 
my heals for joy! 
 

Edith Gates Wolfe 
 

     Edith Gates Wolfe had one or two preaching appointments before marrying the 
Rev. Wolfe.  She was born February 10, 1876 and died on March 2, 1959. 
In 1896 Edith Gates Wolfe was given a Quarterly Conference license.  Three 
years later, she was ordained by Bishop Castle at Pleasantville, Wisconsin in the 
United Brethren Church. 
     Edith served churches with her husband.  1896-97 at Fairmaster;  1898-99 
Wykoff; 1899-1900 Conference Evangelist; 1900-01 Alma Center; 1901-03 
Pleasant Prairie; 1903-04 Conference Evangelist; 1904-09 Kiester; 1909 
transferred; 1910 returned and until 1951 retained Conference relationship almost 
continually.  Most of the time she spent in Evangelistic work in Washington and 
Oregon. 
 

Mrs. William Woolley 
 

     Mrs. William Woolley served Zumbrota and Goodhue with her husband.  She 
was a local preacher.  They alternated services.  The Journal reports that “the 
church prospered under the ministry and Rev. and Mrs. William Woolley. 
In 1921 they were appointed to Plainview.  The 1922 record states, “Plainview 
has had some reverses.  The Rev. Woolley and his wife have toiled heroically and 
courageously and deserve success.” 
 

Mabel Andrus 
 

Mabel Andrus served in the EUB Church at Wykoff from 1907-08 
 

Clara Brown 
 

Clara Brown served in the EUB church in Winona from 1914-18. 
 


