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Per the Book of Order G-2.1002 and with the help of our Triune God, I hope these words from my walk 
reflect what is required for commissioning into particular pastoral service.   

God, with His immense grace and mercy has been leading me my entire life.  It’s been a long and winding 
road with hills and valleys mixed in on the journey.  Little did I know that the Creator of the universe 
would lead me to times such as this!  My journey to the cross of Jesus the Christ is filled with parallels to 
the prodigal son and the Samaritan woman at the well.   

I was born and raised in Newark, NY and regularly attended the Park Presbyterian Church.  After high 
school graduation, Fredonia State College was the next chapter in life. Let the story of the prodigal 
daughter begin!  There I earned 1.5 years of credits.   In 1971, I was married in the Park Church and 
blessed with three children.  The eldest, my son Sean.  Then four years later twin daughters, Heather and 
Erin.  In 1979 a full-time banking career started at the time I became a single mom due to divorce.  
Ungodly choices in the desert, that didn’t seem ungodly at the time, were made over the years until 1999. 

Finally, the prodigal daughter came home into His loving embrace in a renewal of faith with the sinner’s 
prayer heard and spoken on a Christian radio station.  Halleluiah!  Praise God for His eternal love.  The 
weekend after my husband, Vern, and I were married, we went to the Williamson Presbyterian Church.  
There we stayed until 2016.  All we were going to do is attend worship and maybe I’d join the choir.  
Little did we know! 

The Apostle’s Creed articulates the words of my heart and faith. 

I believe in God, the Father almighty, creator of heaven and earth. 

I believe in Jesus Christ, his only Son, our Lord, who was conceived by the Holy Spirit and born of 
the virgin Mary. He suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, died, and was buried; he descended 
to hell. The third day he rose again from the dead.  He ascended to heaven and is seated at the right 
hand of God the Father almighty.  From there he will come to judge the living and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy catholic church, the communion of saints, the forgiveness of 
sins, the resurrection of the body, and the life everlasting. Amen. 

Music has been a huge part of my life, from singing in the junior and senior choirs at the Park Church and 
in school to joining the choir at the Williamson Church.  I enjoy secular music, but hymns and Christian 
music are at the top of my list of enjoyment.  Two songs that currently touch my soul are Thy Will be 
Done (Hillary Scott) and Because He Lives (Matt Maher).  Matt’s words below also articulate the words 
of my heart and faith.   

I believe in the Son 
I believe in the risen One 
I believe I overcome 
By the power of His blood 

Amen, Amen 
I'm alive, I'm alive 
Because He lives 
Amen, Amen  

Let my song join the one that never ends 
Because He lives 
I was dead in the grave 
I was covered in sin and shame 
I heard mercy call my name 
He rolled the stone away 

Amen, Amen 
I'm alive, I'm alive 
Because He lives 



Amen, Amen 
 

Let my song join the one that never ends 
Because He lives 
I can face tomorrow 
Because He lives 
Every fear is gone 
I know…  
Because He lives 
I can face tomorrow 
Because He lives 
Every fear is gone 
I know He holds my life my future in His hands 
 

Amen, Amen 
I'm alive, I'm alive 
Because He lives 
Amen, Amen 
Let my song join the one that never ends 
 

Amen, Amen 
I'm alive, I'm alive 
Because He lives 
Amen, Amen 
Let my song join the one that never ends 
Because He lives 
Because He lives 

 
Since the prodigal daughter returned, there has been a lot of educational and experiential training.  In the 
early 2000’s my husband and I hosted Bible Study at our home, facilitated Love and Respect seminars at 
the Williamson Church, went on mission trips to West Virginia, held a mission fundraiser for the 
Presbyterian Marion Medical Mission – Shallow Wells Project, and – thanks be to God -  much more!    
 
During Lenten Season 2010, there were many restless nights trying to sleep. I mentioned to Reverend 
Kirk Baker that I felt I was wrestling with God at the Jordan.  Immediately he went to his car and brought 
me a booklet from the School for Christian Leadership thru CRCDS.  I remember, like it was yesterday, I 
wept with joy and said, “This is it!”  I knew it was God’s call!  September 2010 thru May 2012 resulted in 
the completion of the program and receiving the certificate to continue on the long and not so winding 
road with love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, goodness, faithfulness, gentleness, and self-control.  Since 
completing the course of study at CRCDS, classes have been taken at North Eastern Seminary. I’ve also 
continue to reread many of the books purchased for classes and new ones added to the ever growing 
Biblical library in my home. 
 
Prior to the full-time pulpit supply call to Red Creek, I filled the pulpit in other area Presbyterian 
Churches.   The Williamson Church was wrestling with, do we stay or do we separate from the PCUSA.  
It was almost immediately after the vote was completed to leave the PCUSA, when I was called to fill the 
pulpit every Sunday in Red Creek.  I believe it was truly divine intervention.  God’s perfect timing. 
 
Words can’t express how thankful and blessed I am to be a child of God.  He chose me from the 
beginning of time to be here. With His divine help, my faith continues to deepen and grow as the long and 
winding road is pointed directly to Jesus my savior.  Together, at the church I’m commissioned to, the 
body of Christ will continue to do kingdom work on earth with the light of Christ shining through each 
one. 
 


