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In celebration of the Tonasket Free 

Methodist Church 100 Year Anniversary we 

have brought together the varied history 

pages, pastoral submissions as well as 

congregant submissions, a pastoral roster, 

prominent events, various pictures and all 

directory photo’s that were available.  

We hope to preserve the legacy of TFMC on 

into the future, showcasing God’s 

faithfulness to His people and this 

community of Tonasket. 

Please enjoy! 

  

  

2022 
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 Key Historical Dates                                                                                                                                    

 1922 - Vision - Edwin Haslam: Services held at the Pine Creek School                                                       
1926-28 - Church Plant - C.W. Burbank constructed the building located at intersection of Highway 20 
and US-97 in Tonasket.                                                                                                                                          
1961-62 - Building remodeled                                                                                                                                        
1983 - Moved parsonage north of town in Orchard Estates                                                                          
2007-8 - Construction of new building at 1 Stanton Loop (Havillah) Rd. Move completed Oct. 2008.                       
2017 - Mortgage on new building paid off 

Senior Pastor Roster 

1922 - G.A. Seeley                                                                                                                                                    
1924 - C.W. Burbank                                                                                                    
1930 - R.W. Millican                                                             
1932 - Myron Boyd                                                          
1934 - A.E. Sims / Evert Seymour                                         
1937 - Lee Shadbolt                                                      
1939 - Dan Swartz                             
1944 - F.M. Todd                                                           
1947 - George Boner                                    
1948 - George Delamarter                                     
1951 - Jim Spurling                     
1954 - Elmore Clyde                                            
1956 - Frank Thompson                              
1959 - Bob Bateman                    
1961 - Ron Ensign                                            
1965 - Harold Klopfenstein                                 
1967 - Darold Boyd                                
1969 - John Cross                   
1976 - Doug Kellogg                                   
1984 - David Bynum                                    
1986 - Warren Johnson                  
1990 - Steve Harrison                
1996 - Ron Wise                                     
2016 - Ryan Willson                
2021 – Ron Wise (interim)                  
2022- Mac Carroll 

Additional Pastoral Roster               
1995-99 - Paul Drewer - Youth Pastor              
1999-2000 - Lance Crane - Youth Pastor             
2000-2003 - Paul Koval - Youth Pastor                          
2003-2006 - Ryan Willson - Youth Pastor                          
2006-2013 - Aaron Bevier - Youth Pastor             
2014-2015 - Ryan Willson - Family Life Pastor            
2016-2017 - Ryan Massey - Pastor of Children and Youth            
2017-2022 – Harry “Mac” Carroll – Youth Pastor                                                                                 
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A HISTORY OF THE CHURCH WRITTEN IN 1969 BY MR. AND MRS. CHAUNCEY GRAY: 

The first Free Methodist work in Okanogan County was started by the Reverend Edwin Haslam who was 

pastor at Wenatchee,  accompanied by the superintendent of that district, he made a visit to the county 

in 1921. He had been advised by the minister representing the American Sunday School Union that 

there were some Free Methodists on Pine Creek, a small rural community near Tonasket.  

He found six Free Methodists. There were three rural schools in the area, each with a Free Methodist 

teacher: Chauncey and Lottie Gray and Ruth Stahl. These three with the mother of Mrs. Gray, Emma 

Burbank and the parents of Miss Stahl made up the first class to be formed in Okanogan County. The 

class was started in the home of Mr. and Mrs. Stahl and daughter Ruth.  

Services were held in the school houses at Pine Creek, Oakes and Fish Lake. These communities were 

quite a bit different than now. They had quite a large rural population.  

G. A. Seeley was the first pastor sent by the conference in 1922. He was pastor for two years. The 

second pastor was C. W. Burbank. He was pastor for six years -- first at Pine Creek and then Tonasket. 

During this time he became interested in the town of Tonasket. There was no evangelical church there 

so he started looking for a place to meet in Tonasket. First services were held in a hall.  

Two real revivals took place the first year: one by the Reverend Lund and the second by a negro 

evangelist and his wife, the Reverend and Mrs. Ray. The results of these meetings made a church 

necessary. They had no money but God directed and supplied when it seemed as if there was no way 

out.  

Burbank had been a logger before his conversion, so he began looking around for some nice timber. 

Again God took over: He and some members and friends cut the logs, hauled them to the mill and had 

them sawed. They gave the mill owner part of the lumber for the use of his mill. The lumber was hauled 

by horses to Tonasket. With volunteer help the church was built.  

With the finishing of the church the need for a parsonage became apparent. There was a small, very 

poor old house on the property. Taking the old house as a start, it was torn down and soon a parsonage 

was on the place where the old shack had been. With very little outlay in cash the Tonasket Church now 

had a livable church and parsonage which served well for many years.  

When Millican was pastor there was a parsonage fire which did quite a lot of damage. Another 

parsonage fire also occurred when Spurling was pastor. We also had at least two church fires.  
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The churches in Omak and Oroville were first cared for by Tonasket. Many of the members in both 

churches were originally from Tonasket. Since the church was physically built in 1926-1927 several 

improvements have been made. The first was done by F. M. Todd. He directed and did much of the work 

as a basement was made. While Ron Ensign was pastor a major project was undertaken and we now 

have a lovely church for which we thank God.  

We also want to report that we still are thankful for the presence of God. We have gone through some 

times when it seemed that we could not survive but we know God is our very present help.  

Mr. and Mrs. Chauncey Gray (In December, 1975 and August, 1976 Lottie and Chauncey Gray passed on 

to heaven.)  
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~The following are submissions for the 50th Anniversary~ 

CHRISTIAN GREETINGS FROM HESTER UTZ, A LONG TIME RESIDENT OF TONASKET AND A FAITHFUL 

CHARTER MEMBER OF THE FREE METHODIST CHURCH: 

I am glad for the invitation to the church's anniversary but I don't think I can make it. There is nothing I 

would like more. I will be there in my heart: "I still miss Tonasket. The people at Tonasket are my 

people!”  

There’s much to be done for the Lord, here in King's Gardens. So many are sick and dying. Most people 

come for that purpose.  

I can still walk to the dining room three times a day for meals. And I thank the Lord I can still do some 

things. I've just finished my 98th afghan -- some for the Craft Shop. They furnished the yarn for them. 

The girls have furnished the yarn and I have made one for each grandchild, some for nurses and nurses 

aids. Right now I am making bassinet covers and bags for crafts.  

I'll be thinking of you, and hope you think of me. There aren't many old-timers left. We will soon be 

united in Heaven.  

"If you hasten off to heaven , Linger near the Eastern gate, For I will be there in the morning, You will 

not have long to wait."  

PRAISE THE LORD!  Hester Utz  

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

A TESTIMONY FROM GENE AND ANNA COOK: 

We joined the Free Methodist Church while Rev. Wesley Burbank was minister. We were young 

Christians at that time and as we look back through the years we can see a steady growth in our 

Christian life. We served our Lord in the church work there until 1944 when we left that area and moved 

to Republic. The pastor then was Rev. Dan Swartz and he told us to join a church here in Republic and 

continue our service to God which we have done.  

We Feel the Free Methodist church in Tonasket helped us to establish a firm Christian foundation.  

Yours in Christ, Gene and Anna Cook  

A TESTIMONY FROM MRS. RALEIGH (BETTY) STANSBURY: 
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My earliest recollection of the Tonasket Free Methodist church was in the late Thirties. Raleigh and I 

came with other young people to a Young People's Holiness Meeting. The church was white -- entrance 

was on Main Street and the sanctuary faced the opposite direction. Rev. Swartz was the speaker. Raleigh 

went to the altar. That gave me the assurance that he was saved and not just going to please me and 

with that, a feeling that God approved our dating.  

Many years later after the children came to Tonasket schools my three younger children and I began 

attending the first Sunday in 1963. The church building was being remodeled and quite a mess but we 

found a welcome and the Christian fellowship and training we desired. Raleigh renewed his 

commitment and began coming in 1966. These few words seem very inadequate.  How I praise the Lord 

for this Fellowship!  

Betty Stansbury  

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

RECOLLECTIONS BY URVILLE KELLOGG: 

My earliest memory of the Tonasket Free Methodist Church goes back to Sunday evening in the early fall 

of 1925 or 1926. Rev. Wes Burbank came to my father's homestead one mile south of Tonasket and 

picked up our family and took us to the evening service, which I believe was being held in a tent by the 

negro couple, the Hays. Several things make this occurrence stand out in my mind. For one thing Rev. 

Burbank had a "fully enclosed Model T sedan." This was probably the first time I ever rode in a sedan. 

Up to this time our cars had only been "touring cars," with the sides open. Another impression I had was 

that the corn in my father's field was almost mature. This leads me to believe it was early fall or late 

summer. When the Ray's held these services their singing, preaching and negro character certainly 

made an impression on my boyhood.  

For the next two years or so I would watch the building of the church as I walked by on my way to and 

from school. One of those summers I accepted the Lord as my Savior and, of course, this has been a 

most important factor in my personal life. Other high experiences during those early years were the 

Christmas and Easter programs; Sunday school picnics at Wauconda, Palmer Lake, Smith's Point on Lake 

Osoyoos, or perhaps Sinlahekin Creek. In addition, there were tent meetings at Omak, Shell Rock point 

between Omak and Okanogan, the fairgrounds located where Osoyoos State Park is now, and the camp 

meeting times at Conconully. The Tuesday all day Holiness Association meetings at different churches up 

and down the valley provided another opportunity for small boys to get together.  

Speaking of these boys prompts me to mention some of their names. I remember all of them with great 

fondness. There was the pastor's son Keith Burbank ; Paul, John, Rex, and Auburn Witt; Wesley and 

Lloyd Gray; Willard Newton; Clarence and Lester Stevens. A little later with a change of pastor came Bill 

and Ken Millican. During this time, as well as later, the Holmes family with all their boys and one girl, 

Anna, made a definite impression. I will add that this impression has been very good and constructive.  
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These are just a few of the many memories which I have of the church in Tonasket. As in any group of 

people there were difficult times but through it all the Lord has been able to add to His church. Many of 

these are with Him today. My prayer is that the Tonasket congregation may continue to meet the 

spiritual needs in your community. May you enlarge your borders as the Lord leads.  

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

 

RECOLLECTIONS BY FRANCIS (RUTLEDGE) BEDARD: 

Dear folks, past and present members, and friends of the church:  

Thoughts of the earliest days of our little church takes me down memory's lane to a sunny afternoon in 

late summer of 1925. My sisters, Olive and Bernie and I drove into town with our dad that day and 

parked in front of a vacant store building. We immediately noticed a big sign, written on butcher paper: 

and taped to the store front window. It read, "Old Fashioned Revival Meetings held every Evening 7:30. 

Come and bring your friends".  

We had often heard our mother speak with longing of the old-fashioned gospel meetings where people 

could seek God and receive a "Born Again" experience. Dad agreed we should hurry home and tell her.  

That evening at the meeting we met for the first time Wesley Burbank, a man who had been converted 

in a logging camp and was called to the ministry. His youth, vitality, sincerity and dynamic personality, 

added to his obvious dedication to God's work caught everyone's interest. His enthusiasm was 

contagious. My Aunt and Uncle, Mr. and Mrs. Edward Holmes and their family were immediately drawn 

into the small group that was formed as a result of the store-front meetings. In time this small group 

became larger and composed the charter members of the church.  

After the vacant store became unavailable we moved to a large room over the old theater for our 

church services. I remember a series of Revival meetings which were held there featuring Rev. Lund as 

the evangelist. He was an elderly, stern gentleman who brought fine evangelistic messages, but he 

experienced some difficulty tolerating teenagers. I remember some bruised young egos being comforted 

by understanding parents and pastor!  

Sometime during the winter of 1925-1926 plans were formulated for acquiring a corner lot on the south 

edge of town which had a simple little house to serve as a temporary parsonage and room to build a 

sanctuary. A large tent was pitched on this lot and a series of meetings, featuring a black couple -- Mr. 

and Mrs. Fay -- drew large crowds. Some of the people remained to join the church after the meetings 

were over.  

Some donations were made by townspeople who wished us well. Using these funds, combined with the 

pooled resources of this little group of depression-bitten people, mostly farmers, Wesley Burbank 

bought some log stumpage at very low cost and made a deal with Turpin's Mill to haul logs in and have 

them sawed on shares. With the help of his thirteen year old nephew, Wesley Gray, a four horse team -- 
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Lug, Chub, Dok and Fox --and a large wide-tired wagon, Brother Burbank cut and hauled the logs to the 

mill and the finished lumber to town. Choice lumber for flooring was obtained by building a corduroy 

road across a swamp to obtain fine tamarack logs.  

The church was then built by largely volunteer labor. Too many years have passed to remember names 

accurately, but I know there were two carpenters, Mr. Kirchener and Mr. Graves working on it, and 

other volunteers besides Brother Burbank and his nephew, Wesley.  

A man from Pine Creek, Mr. Fritz Ammon, worked steadily and whenever there was a special job to do 

that needed more men the call went out and all the men went in to help. I remember my dad, Ivan 

Rutledge, Henry Wilson, Mr. Kellogg, Mr. McDermott, Bodie Stevens, Chauncey Gray and others working 

there on occasion. I believe Mr. Hammer helped also.  

Wesley Burbank planted a row of Lombardy Poplars along the south side of the little parsonage for 

shade. Then as the years went by he fussed at everyone to take some of them out so the others could 

grow. By this time he was gone from here but worried about them every time he drove through the 

town. Some were cut, but two of them still remain where he planted them.  

The little white church became a fixture in our lives. It was here that God met with us and blessed us 

and gave us guidance for living. It was here that as an adolescent and young adult I enjoyed the 

friendship and close fellowship of a happy group of young people which included such names as: Lloyd, 

Wesley and Alice Gray; Neva, Orville, Grace and Edith Kellogg; Ola and Clarence Stevens, Nathan and 

Janet Perry; Clay, Lester and Stuart Holmes; Willard Newton; Ida Brackett; Ruby, Nellie, and Dorothy and 

Carl Utz; Annie Wilson; Orla and Amelia Kirchner; Minnie Pratt and later Mary, Everett, Evelyn and 

Clifford Holmes. Joe Davis (now Dr. Joe Davis of Seattle Pacific University) used to come up from Omak 

on weekends and fellowship with us. On Sunday evenings we had lively youth meetings at the church, 

and on occasional Friday evenings we piled into two or three cars and went to various homes for parties. 

One time about twenty of us hired a man with a truck to take us to Bellingham to a District Meeting. A 

long day in the back of that truck with blankets for warmth landed us at the Bellingham church, rumpled 

and linty, but happy!  

Throughout our lives the church has stood for warmth, stability and a sense of God's orderliness in a 

world that often tilted and swung with the changing problems of our lives. Our parents brought us to 

worship here, and they were buried in this church. Our children were dedicated here and learned about 

God here.  

If the next fifty years finds this little church as staunch and true to God's purposes for it as the last fifty 

years have been, many more lives will be molded and indelibly stamped by its influence, and our God 

will be well served.  

Frances (Rutledge) Bedard  

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 
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SOME HIGHLIGHTS AS I REMEMBER THEM by ANNIE HOLMES: 

It was about 1943 when we came to live in Tonasket. The Swartzes were pastoring here then. We began 

to help as we could; in Sunday School and Vacation Bible School and enjoyed our stay there. Usually I 

had a Junior S.S. class, and can remember several hikes, coastings and good times with the children 

then. Our class room was above the spot where the choir would sit now, if we had a choir.  

When the Todd’s came Floyd and Joe Utz began to raise the church building up and dig much of the 

basement we now have. I remember stopping to catch the school bus a few times to go home on it (we 

lived on the place where Liz and Henry do) and watching Joe and Floyd wheel loads of dirt out in a 

wheelbarrow. Pauline tried to get more of us to read the missionary Tidings, and to become acquainted 

with our missionaries, and I have always been grateful for her efforts. Our hot summers and cold winters 

were hard for her to take, but she never let on to us and we learned to love her and her hospitality.  

One Sunday we had taken a load of young fryer chickens downtown from Chewhiliken (where we then 

lived in the summer) and on reaching town discovered some crates had fallen on some chickens, nearly 

killing them all.  Holmes quickly chopped off their heads, and hung them up to bleed. We went off to 

Sunday School and church. After church Floyd came over and helped us dress out the chickens; and we 

put them in the cooler until the next morning when we took them to the locker where the second-hand 

store now is.  

While Delamarter’s were here we really had the choirs. George could get most anyone to sing, and 

young people followed him and Mildred (whom we called "Mayno") like flies follow sweets. George had 

a way of making it fun, but he actually worked us -- drilling on a part until we wanted to quit, only to see 

a funny coat lapel stick out its tongue, or some false teeth filling his mouth, etc. After we had a good 

laugh we were all ready to practice all over again. We went in and out of their home almost as if it was 

ours.  

Jim Spurling had the choir taped and heard over KOMW. We'd listen to how we sounded and be glad to 

practice it over. I remember a Young People's trip down Toroda Creek to an old mine. I was the 

chaperone.  

Ron Ensign left a good taste in my mouth. He gave much of himself to keep the young people as satisfied 

as possible, and had for them, as well as the adults, a good program. He was easy to understand and talk 

to. I remember he said once, "I often think I missed my calling. I should have been a counselor; so many 

people come to me for help and it takes a lot of my time."  I was not very surprised when I heard he had 

gone into that kind of work later.  

The early preachers were janitors, firemen, teachers and everything. One Brother built up a good fire 

(with ties) one Sunday morning when it was cold, and around the registers it began to smoke, by the 

time he noticed and called the fire department the whole upstairs interior was black with smoke. When 

the congregation came we sat down on books and papers and had Sunday School and church anyway. 

That was how we got the paneling in our chapel.                                                       Annie Holmes  
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FURTHER HIGHLIGHTS BY CECIL HOLMES: 

In 1932 Myron Boyd moved to Tonasket. These were pinching, hard years. In 1934 Evert Seymour and 

his wife came. The children sang while little more than babies.  

During all of these years the church helped the Holiness Association with the ten-day-camp at 

Conconully. Those were great camps. They are just as good now! Professor Willard Hallman was in 

charge of the music. His wife was the pianist, and they were lovely. During one of our best attended 

meetings Brother Hallman stood Mirian and David (Seymour) on the pulpit, the same one that is there 

now, and had them sing. Those little kids surely could sing! Seymour's salary at one time was less than 

$200 a year, but a good lay worker got $9.00 for a sixty-hour week, but we seemed to get by O.K.  

In 1939 Dan Swartz and his family moved to Tonasket. Mrs. Swartz, Louise to us, and her daughters 

loved to sing, and they did it often. There was a large hall where Bramer's store is in Omak and Brother 

Swartz held mid-week services there. That was the beginning of Free Methodism in Omak. See what is 

there now!  

The Todd’s came in 1944. Flora was little more than a baby. Freda and Frankie were both born here. 

Attendance grew and we were crowded. While working on the basement project a "puddle-jumper" was 

rigged with a dump body and dirt was sold for 10¢ a load. The rig was used to pull scraperfulls of dirt 

from under the church. Work progressed and the church was lowered onto a good concrete block 

basement. Classrooms were built and a wood burning furnace installed. We had nearly doubled the size 

of our church. Sawed ties were gathered for fuel and heat ducts were installed. One had to be cautious 

about stoking that furnace or else windows would have to be opened. The ties were had for the 

gathering. The Todd’s left to take charge of the C.Y.C. program in a national way.  

Boners were here for one year, 1947.  

In 1948 George Delamarter and his young family moved to Tonasket. George had vocal music for every 

occasion. Everything was lovely but George's old Ford, but it always got home!  

Jim and Evelyn Spurling came in 1951. Salaries improved. They were musical and the young people 

flocked to them. Jim led a community choir one year.  

While Elmore and Arlene Clyde were here a Sunday School was held in the schoolhouse in Chewhiliken 

Valley. Getting up there wasn't always easy, but who cared?! Attendance continued high, but these 

lovely young people were interested in service on the mission field. So, in 1955 they left for South Africa. 

On furlough they visited Tonasket. They had two children with them. Steve could surely "blow" a cow's 

horn.   

In 1956 Frank Thompson and his young family moved to Tonasket. They were good leaders and the work 

prospered. They remained three years. Bob Bateman followed them and stayed two years.  

In 1961 Ron, Rhoda and their children moved here. They were excellent Sunday and church workers, 

and we were crowded. So we decided to enlarge our facilities on the east. Money was borrowed, Chuck 
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did the excavating, and Neil soon had the building "growing." The building was completed during Ron's 

stay of four years.  

The next two years the Klopfenstein’s were here and work went well. Then Darold Boyd was pastor. 

Karen Boyd was a beautiful singer. The next seven years John and Evelyn Cross shepherded the flock. 

John was genuinely interested in the Conconully Camps. Both worked ceaselessly for the Sunday Church 

and the camps. They were followed by Doug Kellogg and his very young family. They are now in their 

third year.  

Cecil Holmes  

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

A TESTIMONY FROM DIXIE (COLBERT) TREMAIN: 

I would like to express my thankfulness for your church and the wonderful people and what they have 

meant in my life. The Lord used your church to arrest my attention and start me on a walk with Christ 

for which I am very grateful.  

I am happy to remember when I met Him there and how I was taught and encouraged to walk the 

Christian way. God bless and win many more souls as you continue to work for Him.  

Mrs. Dixie (Colbert) Tremain  

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

TESTIMONY FROM PAUL GRAY: 

I was a little surprised to hear that the church in Tonasket is celebrating her Golden Anniversary, as I had 

never realized that it hadn't been there forever. As you know this was the first church in my life, and 

naturally has a special place in my heart. The first years in a child's life when he is tender and vulnerable 

are the ones most critical for teaching proper attitudes and concepts, so I am grateful for loving friends 

there who were more of an influence on my life than they have probably realized. I remember well 

Annie Holmes, Mrs. Merril and Russell Holmes as some of my early Sunday School Teachers. I wonder 

how many could testify to the influence of the Tonasket church on their lives? How many are there in 

Heaven, like my beloved grandparents, who thank God for raising up a holiness church in Tonasket? My 

prayer for you who are celebrating this special occasion is that you "keep on keepin on” - lifting up Christ 

to your community, touching many more lives in the days and years ahead, until at last we all rejoice 

and celebrate the final victory in the presence of our Lord.  

Yours in Him, Paul Gray  

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 
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PASTOR SUBMISSIONS 

A LETTER FROM RUTH BOYD  (husband Myron pastored 1932-1933) 

I personally would like to send greetings to the people of your congregation at this time of your Golden 

Anniversary Celebration. The years have slipped by so swiftly since we served the Tonasket church. And 

now Myron has been called home to higher service, with perfect health he is exploring new worlds and 

fellowshipping with friends and loved ones and with the Savior who redeemed him. I pray that each of 

you will grow in the knowledge and love of Christ until we all come to that great reunion over there.  

After Tonasket, we pastored Wenatchee, then on to New Westminster, British Columbia, Vancouver 

B.C., Mount Vernon, Greenlake, Seattle First Church, then Light and Life Hour full time.  

After retiring from the bishop because of a disabling stroke, Myron wanted to return to Greenville 

where he had lived as a child and as a teen. He was asked to serve on a part time basis with the church 

and college. He lived these few months within the conference that started him in the ministry. Thus, he 

came to "full circle of fifty years of ministry beginning, and ending in the Central Illinois Conference.  

The enclosed article entitled FIFTY YEARS is a copy of a recorded message he did for the Centennial of 

the Central Illinois Conference celebration this summer.  

FIFTY YEARS  

Sixty nine years ago I entered Free Methodist Circles by way of the Free Methodist Parsonage in 

Shelbyville, Illinois.  

Fifty years ago this summer (1978) I entered the Free Methodist ministry at the insistence of the late 

Reverend John L. Mayhow.  

To be a preacher is great. After fifty years I am still excited about the ministry. It all started when I had a 

love affair with Jesus Christ when I was eleven years old. Christ and I have carried on a romance for these 

fifty years.  

As accurately as I can figure, I have preached 7,249 times; conducted 401 funerals, officiated at 173 

weddings; counseled with thousands of people in person or by mail; ministered in 89 countries, in every 

state of the union, and every province in Canada; I have spoken on 101 University, College, or Bible 

School campuses.  

I am thrilled with the ministry and with the marvelous opportunity that had opened to me in proclaiming 

the glorious Gospel of Jesus Christ. I am indebted to the Free Methodist Church for the privilege of 

sharing in its great world wide mission.  

In Christian Love, Ruth Boyd  

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 
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THE TONASKET CHAPTER OF MY LIFE - Evert S. Seymour (1934-36)

 

In the fall of 1934 superintendent F.R. Dawson sent me a card asking me if I would go to Tonasket for 3 

weeks to 3 months until he could find a pastor to send there. The appointed pastor of the 1934 

conference refused to go. Supply preacher's had been filling in for the past 4 months.  Myron Boyd (later 

Bishop), whom I had attended college with had pastored Tonasket the previous 2 years. Roy Millican, 

who had been a missionary to Japan, had pastored the year before Boyd, and C.W. Burbank had been 

the first pastor. He built the church and parsonage.  I arrived in Tonasket Dec. 5, 1934 by bus. Snow was 

on the ground. I walked down to the church and went in. I thought of John 4:38. “Other men labored, 

and ye are entered into their labor's." I knew then that I would have to have help coming from someone 

greater than I.  

Rev. Dawson had told me to phone Nova Kellogg when I got there and she could tell me where I could 

stay. She said over the phone, “I'll send my little brother down to take you to my folks”. Oroville came 

and we walked together uphill to the older Kelloggs. Mr. Kellogg took me to the Parker home who lived 

on the west side of town. Harold McDermott drove a logging truck and lived there with his mother and 

Mr. Parker. They had two rooms in a little house in their backyard, there I set up my office and slept. I 

ate with them and the people brought in foods to help support the young preacher. I recall I did not 

build a fire in the church that first Sunday until some of the people had come to church.  

I had preached at missions and at our home church in Snohomish and had preached every 2nd Sunday 

at a school house for nearly a year before this, but being a pastor and preaching every Sunday twice was 

a new world for me. The attendance as I remember was 40 to 60. One Sunday (Holiness Sunday) we had 
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80. I didn't know much about visiting in the homes, and people lived so far from the church that it, took 

me awhile to get started. A man loaned me his Model A coupe, which I used to drive to the different 

houses. Once Brother Kellogg loaned me his horse and I rode down to call on the Russell Holmes who 

lived down, the river about 5 miles. That was my only experience of being a circuit rider.  

A revival had been planned with Rev. C. Wesley Burbank before I came, for two weeks in Jan. 1935. Also 

Brother C.B. Witt, who had been saved at Tonasket some years before but was living then at 

Wenatchee, came for this revival to Iead the singing. This was a great help as it was still wrong to have a 

musical instrument in our church. The three of us moved into the parsonage. The people loaned us 

pieces of furniture and dishes and beds. It was a blessed two weeks.  Brother Witt was a good cook, and 

we were invited out to eat so we made it o.k. The revival was well attended and we took 17 members 

into the church.  

During the summer of 1935 my sister's Edith and Leona came over and stayed with me in the parsonage, 

with their putting their tithe into the church we were able to pay all the conference claims that year.  

On Sept. 5th. to the 15th we had another revival with Rev. A.C. Archer. This meeting and the preaching of 

Brother Archer attracted many people who gave their hearts to the Lord. On the Closing night Brother 

Archer took an offering for the young pastor to help get his wedding license. I remember we got $9.00, 

the license cost only $5.00 then so we had some to spare.  

On Sept. 18, 1935 Dorothy Arnold and I were married in Olympia, on a Wednesday. We got back to 

Tonasket the next Saturday morning at about 1 am. Very tired. The people were anxious to see what 

kind of a wife their pastor had found, but this was also the first Sunday for the new school teacher also, 

who had known Dorothy in college. They were glad to meet each other and came into church together, 

much to the confusion of the people, for they didn't know which was which. They soon learned (!), and 

later Clay Holmes thought Leona was a very nice girl and in the process of time they were married. 

Stewart Holmes was attending SPC and was only home occasionally.  

We had no grass in our yard, only weeds, because they couldn't get any water. The pastor of the 

Community Church and I went to the city council and asked for city water. They granted us water for 

$25.00 a year to water our yards. I got a horse and dug up the yard and put in grass, flowers and garden. 

That first, year the salary was about $250.00. After I was married I asked if we could have a set salary. It 

was set at $7.00 cash and $3.00 produce each week.  The summer of 1936 Grandma Holmes bought 

paint and Dorothy and I painted the outside of the church.  

Rev. E.P. Boyd, father of Myron, was elected as the conference superintendent at the 1936 conference 

and asked me if I would supply the church at Oroville with Tonasket. I had a ‘27 Pontiac 4-door sedan, 

that my sister had paid $75.00 for. I put many miles on that old car until it gave up the ghost in the fall of 

‘36. I hitchhiked to Oroville twice each week for Sunday evening and Wednesday evening. I generally did 

calling while I was up there.  I would have to walk part way. One time I walked all the way! The road was 

on the other side of the river then.   
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Our first baby, a boy David, was born in the parsonage April 6, 1937. Elva Hammer took care of Dorothy. 

Dr. Norine was the only doctor here then. He came to the house and delivered the baby.  The baby 

didn’t breathe right so we took him to Wenatchee when he was a day old.  Anna Cook and Mrs. Ogilvie 

took the baby and me.  I did not know if the baby would live as Dr. Norine told me he did not think he 

would.  Dr. Abrahamson at Wenatchee said let me keep the baby here tonight. The next morning I went 

to the hospital with a prayer in my heart that he would be alright. The Lord gave me Psalm 34:4. When 

the doctor came to see me in the waiting room he said “your baby is perfectly normal, you can take him 

home”.  I have thanked the Lord for that promise ever since that day.   

I preached at Synarup and Whitestone part of the first two years.  In the conference of 1937 we were 

sent to Oroville where we built the parsonage. Was there 3 years, Day Creek 1 year, Burlington 5 years, 

Olympia 7 years, Richland 1 year, Hoquiam 11 years, Sedro Woolley 6 years, Anacortes 3 years, 

Burlington 3 years and now semi-retired. I have spent the last year at Snohomish and hope to continue 

there as assistant pastor until Jesus comes. As I look back over these 44 years in the ministry I bow my 

head with praise and thanksgiving to God who called me and has kept me going those years.   

Evert S. Seymour  

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 
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THE ENTRY AND EXIT  - Dan Swartz – (1939 -1943) 

:  

“Well, this is it”, was said on one of the hottest days of summer, as we turned off the highway to enter 

the town of Tonasket.  “I wonder what exciting things will happen to us”.  Things referred to was 

because of an old car that had taken us two days instead of one to make the trip and two of the children 

had come down with sickness. 

Not knowing anyone or ever seeing the parsonage, what excitement was ours in looking over 

everything, on seeing the church and a sign on the front door, “No Church for the next two weeks, come 

to Conconully”.  We asked the question… “what is Conconully?”. 

Excitement continued the next day.  The doctor came, pronounced “measles” and put up a quarantine 

poster on our front door.  Then a man from the PUD came cutting off our electricity because of an 

unpaid bill.  One of us said, “what next?!”. 

We tried to contact the city officials, the only one available was the Marshall.  He assured us that he 

would do his best to get the electricity turned back on and that the water would not be turned off.  

(That had been suggested to us).  On our way home I stopped at a store to purchase some needed 

things for over the weekend.  On telling the man who I was and asking for credit for a few days (we had 

spent all our money for the old car), he replied “if you had said you were the President of the United 

States, you still could not charge here, too many preachers owe us money”.  Returning home without 

our purchases to a questioning family, we spent perhaps the lowest day the Swartz family had ever 

experienced. 
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The next week we had another visitor, a retired minister, of another denomination,  and he welcomed 

us to the church and community.  He then asked “is there anything you really need?”.  We truthfully told 

him we had plenty of potatoes and canned fruit, but we needed some appetizing food for our sick 

children.  He left soon after, then returning in a few minutes with a large bag of groceries, among other 

things - oranges which the children loved.  A real Christian Brother.  

Church history:  After Conconully camp was over, we had our first service and an offering for the 

pastor’s family.  Things began to operate.  Wonderful people began to work together and the Lord 

poured out His blessing on their labors.  Looking back over it we believe these two programs helped 

build the church.  First: A strong evangelistic effort.  Some of the best evangelists of the Free Methodist 

Denomination were with us in those five years.  Second: A local person-to-person contact each week.  

Many things were done, but a bulletin printed out and distributed by person to every home in the town 

once a month began to show results.  At first the folks were reluctant to take the bulletin, but soon they 

would meet us with a smile and many would invite us into their home.  Soon new faces appeared in our 

church service.  

Mrs. Swartz remembers one outstanding thing, as teacher of the Primary class, she averaged 12 in 

attendance with 4 sets of twins, two sets being identical.  Many happy things during five busy years 

could be recorded but space forbids.   

The EXIT: Another hot summer evening with a party held on the lawn to bid the pastor and family 

goodbye.  At that time, five years was the limit of a pastors stay, so we had to announce our leaving.  

Nevertheless, the community had gotten out a petition for our return with a surprising number of 

signatures.  It was wasted effort, but left us with a good feeling.  The church gave us a beautiful Christian 

painting that we still have hanging in our home.  

The man refusing credit had become one of our best friends, and had told us some time before, “you 

can have all the credit you want”.  His words, “you can buy out the whole ‘shebang’ if you wish”. 

POST SCRIPT: We realize that only because of the lack of communication, most of what happened the 

first week of our arrival would have not have happened had we sent ahead a penny post card.  But how 

thankful we are that the “first” was only at the first and the ending was so wonderful and delightful.  

Tonasket was one church we would have been delighted to return to and serve again as their pastor.   

Dan and Louise Swartz 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 
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FLOYD TODD -  (1944-1947) 

 

We consider the three years of service to the Tonasket Church as the happiest of our pastoral 

experience. 

There was an immediate open-hearted friendliness extended to us: a young couple, untempered by 

experience and full of youthful ambition.  We were treated like family. We loved you for it and still do. 

We are grateful that God let us serve some of His choice people, perhaps not great in the world’s eyes, 

but of God’s nobility:  Father and Mother Holmes, the Grays, Kelloggs, Perrys, Mitchells, Utz, Colberts, 

Holmes brothers and wives - and others.  We were glad for new families God gave us: the Wellers, 

Lincoln Wilsons, Neeces and others.   

We remember a bunch of lively young people, the talented young married couples, the YPLS and YFC 

rallies, the conventions we hosted, the released time Story Hours for children, the growing Sunday 

School, Dr. Beskins meeting when the church bulged, the first Cold Creek camps for boys and girls, 

beginning and building the first Omak Church, twice supplying the Oroville Church during pastoral 

changes.  

The people put up with our rearranging walls in the parsonage to make a utility room, add a bedroom 

and three closets, also digging out the basement for a furnace.  The faithful diggers helped lift the 

church on railroad ties, dig out the dirt and lay up the block walls.  Does anyone remember the Model A 

made over into a dump truck? Innumerable trips it made, backing under the church, loaded with dirt 

that was dumped in the nearby creek.  

Those unforgettable years for us are gone. But we rejoice in God’s blessing on the service of the good 

pastors who have followed.  Only God can total the influence of the Free Methodist Church on “the best 

corner in town” through its fifty years of witness in the Okanogan Valley.             Floyd and Pauline Todd 
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FROM FORMER PASTOR GEORGE DEL MARTER: (1948-1950) 

Dear Pastor Kellogg, Members and Friends of the Tonasket Free Methodist.  

Church: I deeply regret that my wife and I will be unable to attend the Golden Anniversary of the 

Tonasket Free Methodist Church. As you no doubt know, we spent our first three years of pastoral 

ministry in Tonasket. They were beautiful learning years for us. In retrospect we learned many things 

and know that we must have had a patient congregation.  

Joe and Hester Utz, I believe, fed us our first meal as your Pastor. The Holmes were always such a help 

and blessing. I also recall the Gray family. Perhaps I had better stop naming names -- all of you were so 

warm and good to us. I recall working with the junior high and high school boys, occasionally. taking 

them in my trailer for overnight camping. I shot my first deer hunting with Lloyd Gray -- rode horses at 

the Bedard ranch. I also have a special claim on your Pastor. I had the privilege of having his parents in 

the congregation while I was pastoring -- Orville and Amy Kellogg. In fact, I can remember milking their 

cow for them while they were gone for a short period of time.  The Lord also provided opportunity for 

me to teach in the public schools the last two years I was there. The high school choir and I had a great 

time working together. While we were there we also had a 15 minute weekly radio broadcast. We still 

have some of the tapes. Again, May God's rich grace continue to be upon you and your Pastor and 

family as the Holy Spirit leads you in ministering to Tonasket and the surrounding area. These are 

marvelous days of opportunity and harvest and this is God's call to us - to reap the beautiful crop that is 

ripe already to harvest.  

Sincerely in Christ, George N. Delamarter 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 
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THE YEARS OF ELMORE L. CLYDE: (1954-1955) 

 

Thank you so much for inviting us to attend and participate in the golden anniversary celebration of the 

Tonasket Church.  We regret that due to problems of time and money it will be impossible for us to 

attend.  It would have been a high privilege for us to be there.   

Arlene and I consider the two years spent serving the Tonasket Church as some of the best years of our 

lives.  The people were so understanding and patient with us as we began our ministry there.  We will 

always cherish the memories of the many friends who made a great contribution to our lives and helped 

prepare us for service in South Africa.  

When we left Tonasket it was because of a call to serve the Lord on the other side of the globe.  

Otherwise we would have chosen to continue our ministry in Tonasket.  We were richly blessed of the 

Lord in having the privilege of being missionaries in South Africa through 1974.  Since then we have been 

fulfilling the call to missions by serving on the headquarters staff of the General Missionary Board.   

The twenty-two years since leaving Tonasket have been wonderful years as we have endeavored to 

serve the Lord following where He has led.  Our honeymoon pastorate in Tonasket was a good beginning 

for what our future years were to bring. 

Please give our greetings to the wonderful people in Tonasket.  Assure them of our love and prayers on 

this occasion.  We hope that someday it will be possible to make an extended visit there.  

Sincerely,     Elmore L. Clyde 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 
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THE BATEMANS (1959-1960) 

 

The Bateman family arrived in Tonasket in the fall of 1959 after a long trip by car from the greater 

Chicago, Illinois area.  As we had made our way up the Columbia and Okanogan Valley, the magnitude of 

the majestic mountains and massive land made their lasting impressions upon our memory.  These 

recollections of what had become our new home were only exceeded by the warm reception and 

friendly greetings extended to us by the good people of Tonasket.  It is great to renew and share those 

memories for this occasion.  

Some of the “highlights” of our ministry in Tonasket were the new records set in attendance when 

people were literally packed “to the rafters” of the old building.  The spiritual high was during our revival  

with Bessie Reid Kresge, when many found the Lord in services or in their homes.  It was only a few 

weeks after our move to Tacoma from Tonasket that the plans for the new addition and remodel began 

to take definite shape.  As we shared with you at the time of completion of that project, we are happy to 

share with you in the celebration of this year's 50th anniversary! 

The Robert Batemans 
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THE ENSIGN YEARS (1961-1964) 

 

Tonasket was our first church. Rhoda and I worked hard as a substitute for wisdom and a lack of 

experience.  Looking back many, many experiences came to mind: 

Kevin, our youngest was born on an evening following a board meeting. Rhoda is still considering 

whether or not to forgive us for attending that board meeting. 

Breaking ground, building the new wing and remodeling the old sanctuary (replacing the pipes which 

tied the building together under Neil Robinson’s skilled leadership) and dedication of the new unit with 

Bishop Myron Boyd. 

A surprise gift - my own desk made by Gene Davis with materials purchased by the youth group.  I yet 

treasure this truly fine piece of furniture. It has moved many times and now rests in my home office 

where I have a limited counseling practice.  

Then there were the many memorable experiences with various persons - these are too numerous to 

list, but included helping Mrs. Sohn learn to drive following Mr. Sohn’s unexpected death. My only 

venture into driver’s education. 

There are also negative stories: 

A beginning salary of $55.00 per week plus $3.00 car expenses, which left us $2000.00 in debt in spite of 

frugal living after four years as ministers. The salary grew but not as fast as our family. 
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Remodeling a stinky rotted bathroom floor over the protest of key board leaders but with the help and 

advice of Russell Holmes who was to again be a supportive member of the Olympia Church - thus for 

eight years I was fortunate to have had him as a member of my congregation. 

Of course there are also memories that produced red faces at the time: 

Stopped by the state patrol in front of the church for noisy sport mufflers on my ‘55 station wagon. 

Forgetting to shave one Sunday after a busy morning which included building the church furnace fire at 

4:00 am.  I was standing at the church door greeting people after the sermon when I brushed my face 

and turned red.  

Running out of gas on a Sunday afternoon and then arriving late for church and not quite finished with 

my evening sermon, only to find Superintendent Burbank present to audit the service. 

Being invited by Mrs. Chauncey Grey for an evening meal only to forget. Her call came as we finished 

eating pancakes, wondering what detained us.  We rushed to her home but could not enjoy her fantastic 

dinner as much as it deserved. I still blush to remember that unintentional slight.  

Then too, when we think of Tonasket we also think of Farley’s Grocery Store.  Their unselfish credit and 

10% discount over 4 years enabled us to eat even when there was no money.  With five children that 

was priceless. Aside from Kevin, who is a high school sophomore, those children are now all departed 

from home.  They are 21, 20,19,19 and 15. 

After leaving Tonasket we spent 2 years at Ballard as an associate in charge of Christian Ed. and Youth.  

Three years at Sumner and 4 years at Olympia.  My most exciting ministry was in Olympia and a serious 

attempt to minister to people in groups beginning where they were and not where we expected them to 

be.  Here the ministry became a confessional which eventually led to my resignation from the ministry 

to enter the world as a lay minister in order to do more personal counseling.  

Leaving the church was our most desperate, yet exciting moment.  We had five teenagers, no home, no 

savings and no employment, but honestly believed the time had come for us to leave the ministry.  In 

the next few months God provided: 

A private grant for me to return to graduate school in order to secure a master’s degree in counseling.  

A widow, befriended years before, died and left us $5,200.  This provided payment to friends who had 

unselfishly loaned us money to secure a home.  

Overdrawn at the bank and with no visible income, two bank drafts with an incorrect return address 

came for $2500 in the mail.  

There is more but that is sufficient to let you know we felt cared for. Today I work as a Therapy 

Supervisor at Western State Hospital.  I work with legal offenders and their wives and children, 

attempting to assist them to bring order and value out of chaos.  This is sometimes rewarding and 
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frequently painful. My ultimate goal is to enter private practice working with hurting persons, marriages 

and families in order to point others toward the wholeness Christ came to demonstrate and call us unto.  

Rhoda is a legal secretary looking for a place to better express her creative interests, thus at 43 life is 

once more in transition for us, but we are finding life exciting and rewarding in ways far different than 

we would have imagined years ago, while living in Tonasket. 

May this 50th anniversary truly be a special occasion for all of you.   

Ron and Rhoda Ensign 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 
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HAROLD KLOPFENSTEIN – (1965-1966) Highlights of my ministry at Tonasket

 

We were appointed to the Tonasket Church in the summer of 1965, after serving six years at the Quincy 

Church, having led that congregation in the sale of the old parsonage and the construction of a new one 

and to an independent status as a society and church. 

Upon moving to Tonasket the parsonage interior as well as the exterior received some much needed 

attention.  The previous pastor, M. Ronald Ensign had capably led the congregation in remodeling, 

expanding and greatly improving the church facility.  Gus Snyder and I added the concrete walkway and 

steps on the side and rear entries to the church and parsonage. 

Some of the goals we tried to achieve are listed as follows: 

*Spiritual growth and maturity of leading lay members 

*To bring church attenders into church membership 

*To enhance and strengthen the Christian Ed program 

*To help staff develop the C.Y.C. program 

*To try and involve the men in a more meaningful way in personal evangelism and the spiritual ministry 

of the church 

I feel that we contributed most to the Albert Wilson and Raleigh Stansbury families.  The latter family we 

received into membership before we left, the Wilsons shortly after. 
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In the summer of 1967 we were appointed to serve the Oroville church.  In less than two months the 

door opened to serve on the school board, a position we held for the three years at Oroville.  We also 

gave leadership to the Okanogan International Crusade for Christ as Executive Secretary, involving the 

Barry Moore Crusade Team from London, Ontario, Canada, which was held in the Oroville High School 

auditorium, March 22-29, 1970.  The average attendance was 400-500 per night, with over 100 public 

responses to the invitations. 

Shortly after conference in 1970 we agreed to accept appointment to the South Whidbey church, then 

called Maxwelton, where we chaired a joint crusade with John Grant involving the evangelical churches 

of South Whidbey Island.  During our five year tenure there we were involved in an extensive parsonage 

remodeling and expansion project, saw average Sunday School attendance double, church membership 

triple and the finances increase fourfold.   

We moved to Westside (Seattle) in August, 1975, and are currently in a church relocation project, having 

the church and parsonage sold 1 ½ years ago, and we are anticipating new church construction soon.  

The new church will be located approximately one mile west of the former church.  We solicit an 

interest in your prayers that the hindrances to construction may soon be removed. 

Sincerely Yours, Harold Klopfenstein 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 
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THE DAROLD BOYD YEARS - (1967-68) 

 

Dear friends: Greetings to you on your Golden Anniversary.  It is indeed a time of thanksgiving.  The past 

several years have brought you both joy and agony and God has walked both roads with you.  We 

rejoice with you now as we have prayed for you during your days of stress. 

I recall very well meeting a certain logging truck on Snoqualmie Pass Highway as we headed toward our 

new home in Michigan. The driver was Bob Nixon.  We have so many good memories of our times with 

you folk.  There were the sloppy joes at the Snyder Drive-In the first night in Tonasket.  There were the 

highly nervous moments standing atop twelve-foot ladders in the Robinson orchard wondering how you 

keep your balance let alone pick apples.  There was the trucking line which we operated one winter 

between Cecil and Annie’s railroad tie supply depot and the church so we could worship come Sunday.  

Those railroad ties sure burned well! 

There were the mountain climbing expeditions up to the Wilson farms and the backcountry trips to the 

Morrow ranch. Some of the time that last one even required backpacking to get in and out.  

We looked over some of our pictures recently and were reminded of the mass of marigolds which 

surrounded the church and drove Myrtle’s sinuses wild.  There was the enormous platform which Neil 

and others pitched in to build in preparation for the dramatic presentations.  Never will we forget the 

dramas. There was Gus with his ever-failing memory during the rehearsals giving us all terrible 

frustrations and then his absolutely flawless performance throughout the public presentation of “Dust 

on the Christmas Star”.  As I recall, we had to tint Grace Robinson’s hair silver-gray to give her the 

grandmother look.  
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There were the Okanogan Valley Christian Education conventions sponsored by the Tonasket Church.  

There was the remodeling of the front office and the new mimeograph. But the biggest remodeling task 

of all took place in the parsonage kitchen when a simple wall-papering job accidentally brought down 

the wall, plaster and all.  

There were the games of horseshoes with Nick Faber and the nights spent unloading and reloading the 

sawdust hoppers after the fire went out.  One of the biggest challenges was that of trying to find a way 

to get green pine sawdust to burn.  One winter that was all we could get and then the thermometer 

plunged to twenty-one below.  And you know, I never did learn how to burn pine successfully. 

Of course you had not only green sawdust but a green pastor to boot.  You taught him a lot in two years.  

Our lives are surely richer because of our many experiences with you.  The early years of our ministry 

were highly turbulent but I have learned as many of you, that turbulence can teach in a way that calm 

never can.  With you we began to learn what it is like to enter into the joys and sorrows of the people 

you serve.  We learned the necessity of a sense of humor.  I recall the time when a particularly juicy spit-

ball sailed past me, the intended target, and struck a visiting Bishop during the pastoral prayer. We have 

experienced much growth in the years since we served as your pastor.  It would be a rich opportunity to 

share with you in person the many ways in which God has affected rich change in our personalities, but 

that is not possible, at least for now. 

While you are celebrating your golden anniversary I will be writing my dissertation for my doctor’s 

degree.  Karen is planning to begin her master’s program.  Cheryl, you will recall, was just three weeks 

old when we came to Tonasket.  Today she is eleven and in middle school where she is captain of her 

tribe.  Stephen is in third grade, just turned eight, and is fast becoming an athlete.  As I write to you he is 

trying his hand at carving out his pumpkin, while Cheryl is making music at the piano. 

We regret that we are unable to celebrate with you in person.  It would be enjoyable seeing you all 

again.  Dad, too, wanted to come visit Tonasket again.  He has had a beautiful home-going as you know.  

He has left his greatest limitations behind and has now assumed new responsibilities with God in 

heaven.  Though we cannot be with you in person we trust this celebration shall be rich with meaning 

for you all. 

Thank you for the many rich memories we have of our stay with you folk and for the many valuable 

lessons which we have learned. May God’s richest blessings continue to be yours during these days.  

Cordially, 

Darold, Karen, Cheryl and Stephen Boyd 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 
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JOHN CROSS - (1969-1975) 

 

Evelyn and I recall first of all the many kindnesses of the church to us: A deepfreeze given by the church 

to us our first Christmas there; an air conditioner given by an individual, Avery Berg; several cash gifts - 

sometimes in the hundreds of dollars for Christmas - when my car was wrecked - and when the pastor 

had surgery … and much more… 

Second, there were troubles and sorrows: shortly after arriving Jim Arbogast near death; Mae Merrill 

had a long siege in the hospital; Shasta Boarduan had cancer - but recovered; Mary Weller and Ollie 

Finley died of cancer; Raleigh Stansbury died suddenly; Bob Nixon hurt in an accident - leaving him 

paralyzed for life (a ramp was built at that time for his wheel chair and for Mr. Gray); Annie Holmes 

suffered long with an infected burn; Valerie Bedard severely hurt in a horseback accident.  

Third, there were victories: the burning of the mortgage; the new heating plant with $1300 raised in a 

week’s time; finished the Sunday School rooms in the basement; finished the balcony; painted the 

outside of the church in one day; had record attendance of 167 one Sunday; after much prayer for 

revival had an altar service 8 Sundays in succession.  

Congratulations on Tonasket’s 50th Anniversary, and may the Lord bless your ministry there! 

John Cross 
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DOUGLAS KELLOG  - (1976-1984) 

 

In August of 1976 I returned “home”. Having been born in Tonasket and raised in Omak it was a high 

privilege to return to serve here as pastor.  It has been a joy to work with the Holmes, Robinson, 

Wilsons, Wellers, Colberts, Stansburys, Snyders, Grays, Betty Lyons and others who have supported the 

church for many years.  The support of a host of dear retired folk has been much appreciated.  It has 

been a special thrill to observe younger Christians begin serving God through the church: the Michals 

family, Jan Buchert, the Duchows, the Andersons, the Walkers, Ann Cook, Steve Hassenfratz, the 

Helbergs, Roy and Beryl Curtis, Mike and Joy Wilson, Jessie Vought, Terry Mills, my wife Lynn Kellogg, 

Ron and Brenda Wilson, the Terry Bedards, Nancy Inlow, Eva Fowler, Donna Schaller, the Heaenways, 

Steve and Verlene Wilson, and the Hendricks.  These people are also helping to carry on God’s work in 

the Sunday School, C.Y.C., children’s church, music, newsletter, W.M.S. and bible studies. 

One highlight of the past two years is the weekend of prayer and fasting this fall.  God honored the 

faithful prayers of His people for this church.  It has also been my privilege to move my family into our 

own home away from the noise and hustle of downtown.  I also praise God for the reality of His healing 

power.  Many lives have been touched by physical healing in the last two years, demonstrating God’s 

love to a broken world. 

As I look to the future I see the church continuing to increase in fellowship, warmth, and numbers.  I see 

a growing staff of lay ministers.  I see progressive uses of our facilities.  I see the town of Tonasket being 

blessed because of the presence of this church which cares.   

Doug 
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*David Bynum 1984-1985 (deceased) 

*Warren Johnson 1986-1989 (deceased) 

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

STEVE HARRISON (1990-1995) 

 

The Tonasket FMC was the first church I pastored.  Fresh out of Western Evangelical Seminary, with 

three very young daughters—the youngest was only four months old.  

We arrived in blistering heat—as I recall it was around 110 degrees, and the parsonage had no A/C.  

Fortunately, Neil Robinson came to our rescue by installing a new A/C unit.  I have always thought this 

kindness was prompted by his wife Grace.  I only say that because she personified her name—what a 

sweet lady! 

We have so many great memories from our six years there, and so many wonderful friendships! I could 

go on for far too long detailing the many events and people that made our time there so positive.  It was 

an ideal church for a brand new pastor. 

We served three churches during my time as a pastor:  The Opportunity (Spokane Valley) and Yakima 

Free Methodist Churches.  I retired from the ministry 23 years after that first summer in Tonasket. 

Due to calendar conflicts we will not make it to the 100 year celebration but may God bless you all with 

an abundance of love, wisdom and joy. 

Steve and Merrilou Harrison 
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RON WISE (1996-2016) 

     

and    (interim 2021-2022) 

 

Here is my part of the history and memories… 

Since the summer of 1996 I have been part of this church. Most of them as one of the pastors. The one 

thing that come to my mind when I think of my time here at the Tonasket Free Methodist church is 

God’s faithfulness. 

1996 Pastoral transition – God was faithful,  Y2K – God was faithful,  Recession - God was faithful,  9/11 

attacks - God was faithful,  Mayan doomsday calendar – God was faithful,  Building New Church project 

– God was faithful,  Political unrest – God was faithful,  Corona Virus – God was faithful. 

“God is faithful, who has called you into fellowship with his Son, Jesus Christ our Lord.” I Corinthians 1:9. 

We have wept together… personal tragedies, the loss of friends and family. We have rejoiced 
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together...babies born, marriages, graduations many other milestones and achievements. In all of the 

chaos we call life, God was faithful. 

This is what dominates my memories here as part of this great church: Life lived together! Living out life 

with my church family and our faithful God. Like fellowship times at the parsonage when I first arrived as 

an outsider to this community. Times of food, fun, dancing the Macarena, playing volley ball in the 

sprinklers, 50’s themed parties where we brought back being cool! Family camps that always ended with 

baptisms and testimonies of God’s goodness. Kids riding around on bikes, fishing at Lost Lake, singing 

together before camp message. I often remember those who were part of this church, who - like 

Barnabas, gave me the opportunity to go from outsider to friend.  The close intimate relationships that 

were forged in the furnace of adversity as we prayed in emergency rooms. Tears that flowed at a funeral 

or in saying goodbye to a friend who was moving. In the many times hearts were broken by 

circumstances but restored by a faithful God. It has been this fellowship of believers that became the 

vehicle of God’s grace in my life. Your words of encouragement and rebuke, of iron sharpening iron, 

loving me enough to allow for failure - this is what frames my memories. 

Complaints, sleepless nights, stressful schedules, the demands of family and ministry are all eclipsed by 

the joy of serving in this church and a faithful God. Watching the power of the gospel transform lives 

and families. Loving one another and forgiving one another, watching our children grow physically, with 

favor with God and others. These are the metrics of our success. All because God is faithful. 

And this is just the beginning! Love and blessings, Pastor Ron  
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RYAN WILLSON  (2016-2021) 

 

Ryan & Jenn with Kara, Chiso, Caleb & Curtis 

Congratulations Tonasket Free Methodist Church on 100 years of faithful ministry in Okanogan County 

and around the world. The local church called by God is the hope of the world because we carry the 

good news of Jesus. TFMC has been faithful with the message of Jesus as many lives have been changed 

at TFMC.  

In the long history of the Tonasket Free Methodist Church, I am one of the privileged to have been able 

to serve as a youth pastor and lead pastor at two different times. As a youth pastor, I was able to see 

young people come to know Jesus and serve him around the world.  As a Lead Pastor at TFMC, it was a 

privilege for me to see some of those same young people begin to serve God through various mission 

organizations and the church. Some such as Pastor Mac Carroll have gone into full-time vocational 

ministry. God has been so kind and gracious to allow the church to see His work in people’s lives.  

When I think about TFMC my heart warms and joy washes over me. For many years you were gracious 

to hear my three point fill in the blank sermons. Allow me just one more time to share my heart and 

thankfulness for you with three words. Family, Growth, and Sending.  

Tonasket Free Methodist Church is Family to me. 

TFMC has been family to me. I enjoyed times spent laughing and feeling a deep kinship with the church. 

We centered our lives around Jesus as we lived, worked, and played together. Just as much as I valued 

times laughing, I will remember more the times we cried together. It was in those moments in the family 

we experienced the Holy Spirit meeting us in ways no human can. As with any family, there are times 

when grace is needed and forgiveness is received. I was a recipient of both.   This is what a family of God 

does. But what stands out the most with the TFMC family is prayer.  Each week as Pastor I was blessed 

to have people pray for me and with me. We saw all kinds of answers to prayer. Healings, the lost being 

found, baptisms and people taking new steps of faith in Jesus.  Your commitment to prayer on Sunday 

mornings and during the week made all the difference in my life as a Pastor, husband, father, and friend. 
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I will forever treasure my time in the family of God laughing, crying, and praying with you to see God 

work in ways we could never imagine. This is what a family of God does.  

Tonasket Free Methodist helps people Grow in Jesus.  

When I came to Tonasket I was a young youth pastor.  I was blessed to serve with a team of people and 

an amazing Pastor (Ron Wise) who allowed me to grow into the Pastor I am today. Those were 

formative years in my life. The church to me has been not only like a family but a greenhouse helping 

people to grow in Jesus.   It has been a safe place to come to know Jesus more. You helped to plant the 

seed of Jesus into my life and the lives of others. You contributed to my growth as you let me ask hard 

questions and sit with me through difficult conversations. You let me lead and shepherd. Sometimes we 

failed and other times we succeeded.   Like in any family, people grow, then leave the greenhouse and 

at times they come back. This has been my story with TFMC.  In 2007 you sent us to the mission field of 

Malawi, Africa. But you did not forget about us. You prayed, gave sacrificially to the mission, and even 

sent a team to help plant a church in a village where there was no church. What an amazing family! This 

is what a family of God does! The family of God helps to grow people in Jesus. In 2014 I came back to the 

greenhouse and eventually would serve as Lead Pastor.  Vacation Bible Schools, AWANA, MOPS 

(Mothers of Preschoolers), and Celebrate Recovery were all ministries that helped people and families 

grow in Jesus. In 2020 we began to navigate through uncharted waters as we walked with Jesus through 

a global pandemic. God brought us together when we needed it most through His word.  We grew 

together by reading the whole bible and discussing it together in small groups. I will never forget the 

powerful insights and growth that took place in people's lives as we centered our hearts and minds on 

God’s word.  This is what a family of God does.  

Tonasket Free Methodist Church Sends people.  

When I think about you, the word "sending" comes to my mind. You are a sending church!  You have 

sent me and mission teams to Malawi, Israel, Mexico, and Haiti, and countless others to places where 

some would not go. You have lived up to God’s design of the local church.  He has called us to 

continually move out of the four walls of the church, extending the love of Jesus, crossing boundaries, 

and tearing down barriers that man has put up.   We send people in the name of Jesus so that God can 

be known, His love can be made tangible, and his healing power can be experienced.  This is what a 

family of God does. 

As I celebrate these last 100 years I am reminded that He who began a good work will be faithful to 

complete it. Many people in our world today have lost or misplaced their hope. But God has sustained 

and positioned the Tonasket Free Methodist Church to be a multiplying movement of God where 

disciples are made and sent into the world for the sake of Christ.  As you do all the stuff that family does 

“May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace as you trust in him, so that you may overflow with 

hope by the power of the Holy Spirit.” (Romans 15:13) 

Tonasket Free Methodist Church, I love you!      Pastor Ryan Willson (2004-2007; 2014-2021) 

 



37 
 

 

MAC CARROLL   (2022-current)

 

Mac & Krystal with Finn & Maverick 

Hello! My name is Mac Carroll and I am currently serving my first year as co-head pastor of the Tonasket 

Free Methodist Church. This year we celebrate God’s faithfulness to the church for one hundred years! 

As we plan a celebration for this momentous occasion, we have been going through the old church 

directories and church history. Reading the different stories and seeing the different faces of the church 

members has been loads of fun and encouraging! As we walk through this amazing season of reflection, 

I am reflecting on what TFMC has meant to me and would like to share that with you. 

Let’s go back a little ways. I had grown up going to church often, but due to the inconsistent childhood I 

had, it was a new church all the time. My parents lived a very difficult life of addiction to drugs and 

alcohol. My mom, and my dad I’m convinced, loved God but allowed sin to control them in the early 

season of mine and my brother’s lives. We would often be housed in some halfway house for the 

homeless, or renting an apartment for a week because that’s what we could afford, or, left sleeping in a 

truck because we couldn’t afford anything. But when times seemed desperately difficult, my mom 

would always refer back to the same thing; “We need to go to church!” So, we would. To a church we 

would go and we wouldn’t know a soul. Most of the times we got the same looks from the congregants, 

the strange “who’s the new kids,” looks that made us feel great. The looks that made me feel like we 

were invading some secret meeting people weren’t supposed to know about. On a rare occasion, as sad 

as it may be, we were welcomed with smiles and a genuine Christ-like love.  

I share all of that because I think it’s important for you to know my experiences with church before the 

fall of 2002. I was in high school and times with my parents had plummeted to their worst. My older 

brother had been in communication with my mom and somehow they decided it would be better/safer 

for us to live with him and his wife. We moved in the middle of the school year to live with my brother in 
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Tonasket, Washington. A place we had lived for about a year in my middle school days. After we moved 

in with my older brother, it’s then we started attending the TFMC. From the very beginning there was 

something different about this church, something I had not experienced at other churches. I just wasn’t 

sure what it was.  

For me, it was a fairly new thing to attend a church for more than one Sunday. So I found I was more 

involved than as a young kid. I attended the high school Sunday school before church. I still remember 

studying the book, “Letters From a Skeptic,” with Ryan Willson as the youth pastor. I had opportunities 

to serve, like being the assistant to the games leader for AWANA. But the thing that always got my 

attention was our worship. It was my favorite! I’d like to make a small confession. There may have been 

a couple Sundays where my friend and I would go to church, stay for the worship, and when it was done, 

we snuck out and did other things we thought were more interesting (pssst, please don’t let Pastor Ron 

know). I got to experience church in ways it was intended, yet, there was still something different about 

TFMC and I wasn’t sure what it was. 

I graduated high school and went on to my young adulthood life. Much like other young men I went to 

college, got married, and had kids. I had a small family now and had not been to church since I was a 

high schooler. I had gone through life on a fairly bumpy road making sort of poor decisions and just plain 

old poor decisions. I wasn’t making the same mistakes my parents made, but I also wasn’t leading my 

family the way God intends a man to. I was struggling as a husband and a father and it wasn’t until I ran 

into Pastor Ryan, fresh back from his time in Malawi, Africa, that I was invited back to church. I knew 

immediately, probably like my mom did, that we needed church! My family needed church! So I started 

attending TFMC again but this time, with my own family. It was like a breath of fresh air! I knew we 

needed to be in church and that was it, we wouldn’t miss a Sunday! I started attending men’s bible 

studies, serving in AWANA again, only this time as the actual games leader, served as the church 

delegate, and any other opportunity I could get my hands on. The difficulties of life started to smooth 

out. The church helped my family in ways that I have a hard time fully expressing in words. They prayed 

for us, invested in my two boys, provided friendships that are incomparable, men who rallied around me 

as a husband and dad, came alongside my wife and I as Christ patched up our very rocky marriage, 

helped me understand God’s word, and the list could go on! The church poured into myself and my 

family in every way possible. It was somewhere around the second year attending that I realized what 

was different about the Tonasket Free Methodist Church; it was Home. This was a family and I was a 

part of it. 

In May of 2017 my relationship with the church changed, again. I was hired as a full time youth pastor 

for the church and simultaneously worked through my ordination process with our conference. I got to 

serve the church family I so dearly loved in a whole new way. I learned a tremendous amount, had 

countless new experiences, and made many mistakes that the church was gracious enough to forgive 

and help me understand the error of my ways. I made new friendships and old relationships 

transformed into new ones because of the change in dynamics with me now being a leader in the 

church. Sometimes this was a good thing, but that was not always the case. Over the course of five years 

being the youth pastor, I was blessed to learn and begin to lead the church in many new ways. As my 

ordination came to a close, it was a joyous celebration yet there was a small hint of sadness. My wife 
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and I knew that if I were to take a head pastor position, we would have to move. Away from our church 

family, away from the place I had known as my spiritual home. 

My wife and I grew to accept this, we would much rather be where God wants us to be than where we 

want to be. But, God in all his goodness, placed it on the hearts of our new “interim” head pastor and 

the conference to recommend I be placed in Tonasket as the new head pastor after a year in co-lead 

with Pastor Ron Wise. Can I just say:  God. Is. Good.  My wife and I accepted moving away, were happy 

to serve wherever he would have us go, but God in all his goodness, blesses us with the amazing 

opportunity to serve as pastor of the church I call home. There are not many people who can say this, 

but I am blessed to be one of them. 

Now, as we look to celebrate 100 years, I am excited to see how God has worked in the lives of the 

people in this church.  I can see that in the old pictures and the old stories we get to read about the past. 

but I also look forward to what God will do in the future. We see what God has done, and because of it, 

we, the Tonasket Free Methodist Church, have hope in what God WILL do.  

God Bless,  Pastor Mac Carroll 
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100 YEAR ANNIVERSARY SUBMISSIONS 

100th Anniversary Submission from Vonnie Anderson: 

I started attending the Tonasket Free Methodist Church when I was a child. In 1953, shortly before my 

12th birthday, I accepted Jesus as my savior. They always ended the service with an altar call. I didn't 

understand what that was until it happened to me. The joy of KNOWING Jesus loved me was 

overwhelming. To this day, I cannot hear the hymn, "I Surrender All" without reliving that moment.  

James Spurling was our Pastor then. A handsome young man and very nice.  

One of the things that I really loved about the church at that time was the way they did Sunday School. 

Everyone would gather in the Sanctuary at 10:00 a.m. for 15 minutes. We would sing a couple of songs, 

announcements would be made and anyone having a birthday during that week would be called 

forward. They would be given a pencil and we would all sing  "Happy Birthday" to them. Two verses. The 

second verse was, "Happy birthday to you, Happy birthday to you, Born again means salvation, How 

many have you?" 

At graduation time, each graduate from our church was presented with a quilt that was handmade by 

the Missionary Society ladies. 

Then we were dismissed to go to our Sunday School classes, then the service was at 11:00 a.m. We sang 

then as we do now, but we often had "Special Music." Grace Robinson and Ollie Finley sang duets many 

times. Rella Weller did solos as did Barbie Nixon. Barbie always looked like an angel when she sang  

because she always looked up as if she was singing only to God. She told me that she did that because if 

she looked at the people she would have been too scared to sing. 

I loved all of that so much, so I was beyond pleased when Pastor Mac started doing, " KIDS CHURCH". I 

believe it is so important to include the children so they know they are a part of our church family. One 

of the songs we used to sing during that time was "The Family of God."  I'm so glad, I'm a part of the 

family of God, cleansed by His Spirit, washed in His blood.... 

We also had Sunday evening service. The Pastor spoke for about fifteen minutes and then we sang the 

rest of the hour. We got to pick which hymns we sang. It brought a special joy into my heart to sing 

praises to God for that amount of time. I could truly feel His presence with us. 

When I grew up, I became a part of the Missionary Society. It was so much fun! Grace Robinson, Annie 

Holmes, Betty Burbank, Betty Stansbury, Julie Snyder and me were the main attendees. Others came 

when they could. We made things to go into the Missionary boxes.  We tore clean sheets into strips and 

rolled them for bandages and we made tons of quilts. Quilts for the Missionaries, and High School 

graduation, for weddings and for local folks who had suffered loss from house fires and/or floods. 

One year Tommy Edwards and I did an after school program called  "The Good News Bears" for 

kindergarten through 3rd grade. It was so much fun. Those little children were so excited to learn about 

Jesus. Many of them asked Jesus into their hearts. I am still in contact with one of them who still loves 
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Jesus. Hopefully there are others who still serve Him, too. We used Flannel Graphs for teaching tools. 

We also used them in Sunday School and Bible School. It was so sad when technology eliminated the 

need for them. 

Some things have been a great improvement over the years. Potluck and funeral dinners come to mind. 

In the old church, Marcia Hennemen and I were in charge of that. We set up all those HEAVY tables by 

ourselves as well unless we were fortunate enough to have a guy come by to give us a hand. I loved 

doing the dinners, but those tables nearly did me in. Now we have lots of good guy help and the tables 

are much lighter and we now have the Women’s Stewardship and therefore lots of wonderful kitchen 

help!  

 I am so glad that I am a part of the family of God and that I call the Tonasket Free Methodist church my 

home. 

Vonnie Anderson 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

 

100 Year Anniversary Submission from Neil and Janie Helberg 

We began attending TFMC back in about 1970.  Neil came from a Lutheran background and I (Janie) 

came from a Southern Baptist background.  Reverend Cross invited us to church and we felt like this was 

the most common ground church for us to compromise on.  And we enjoyed it! Over the many years 

we’ve been attending Neil has at different times served on the board, was the treasurer, a delegate and 

a Sunday School teacher. I wore many hats as well doing weddings, party planning, flowers and décor, 

board committee, as well as Sunday School and VBS teacher.  I was asked what one of the biggest 

changes is that I have seen over the years… that would be clothing and reverence.  I know it’s hard in 

our current building with it being a multi-purpose room, but the sense of walking into a sanctuary and 

sitting before the cross and reflecting – it’s hard to do where we are now. Maybe someday! I was also 

asked what one of my funniest memories is…  that was easy – watching Neil Robinsons face during a 

potluck in the old building as a woman sitting across from him proceeded to begin breastfeeding her 

baby (with no blanket to cover her) …. he was mortified and the look on his face was priceless.  I got lot’s 

of chuckles out of that one! I was then asked why we’ve stayed at TFMC for over 50 years?  The reason 

we have stayed so long, through all of the pastoral, people, building and conference changes is that the 

basic Word of God was consistently being taught and still is.  You have to get over all the “people issues” 

and look for the Word being taught and stick it out through the tough times.  

Janie 
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100 Year Anniversary submission by Nancy Inlow 

I began attending TFMC back in 1955.  I came from an unchurched family and I began attending youth 

group functions, then my dad bought me a bible and I was hooked.  As an adult in the church I helped at 

youth groups, have been a church photographer, was married in the church by Rev. Kellogg, and raised 

my two kids while in the church (who both also got married at this church).   When asked why I have 

stayed at TFMC for over 65 years – the answer is easy – because I like it! 

Nancy 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

100 Year Anniversary Submission By The Anderson Family (Mert via Diane, Diane, Terry and Berta) 

 

When asked if I would write what I thought would be the perspective of mom (Mert (Nixon) VanBrunt 

and our church I immediately said yes. 

Mom saw many things throughout her years, many changes, many new pastors and their families. Saw 

many people she loved step into eternity with her Jesus. Mom wore many hats in her years. She taught 

Sunday School (boy’s high school) and would often reminisce about that time. How difficult those young 

men could be but she loved them all,  being confident that they would grow into fine men. She sang, 

many times. She and Rella Weller would sing duets. She had a beautiful voice. Later in life she said she 

could only croak. So, she sang in the privacy of her own home. A ‘joyful’ noise she would say. 

Mom was Sunday School Superintendent and sat on the ‘Official Board’, now called Lead Team. Our 

mom was a prayer warrior. She had a list going all of the time. Prayed for our pastors, youth and those 

in need. Mom prayed for her own children and saw each one step back into a personal relationship with 

Jesus.  She continued to pray for each of us, our children, their children. Praising her heavenly Father for 

his goodness and promises and giving her the joy of seeing how God worked in each of our lives. 

TFMC was her church. In her last couple of years she was so disappointed when she could not attend 

because of health reasons. She never forgot her church family, continuing to pray for each one and 

often asked me about them and what new things were happening. Pastor Ryan was so good about 

checking in on she and Jack. Visiting with them, praying with and for them. She loved those visits. Thank 

you, Ryan! 

Mom is now in the presence of her Jesus. She finished her race well. She was a loving, gentle, joyful 

woman. I have been blessed to be able to call her mom.                                                                               

(Submitted by Diane Anderson on behalf of her mom Mert) 

The church to mom -  A place for her to grow in the Lord. A place where she and her family were 

accepted, loved, challenged, and cared for. A church family who paid for her kids to go to church camp 

every summer. Where she had best friends to share and pray with. She loved teaching the High School 

class. I'm sure she has prayed for many of them since then. She saw many changes and challenges but 
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continued to love her Heavenly Father and be one special mom and grandma. The church met her heart 

needs to the end of her life here with us. So many wonderful people, what a glorious blessing. 

(Submitted by Berta Gallagher on behalf of her mom Mert) 

 

FROM DIANE ANDERSON: 

Tonasket Free Methodist Church has been my home since I was in mom’s womb. That’s what she always 

said anyway. (I was there but don’t recall!!) 

There are so many memories. 

I learned to write my alphabet in church. You know sometime sermons are (boring) when you are 4-5 

years old. It kept me quiet. I can’t tell you how many times I laid down on mom’s lap and fell asleep. 

Opening Exercises is what it was called. The 20 minutes in the sanctuary before Sunday School. Everyone 

gathered we sang fun songs. Jesus Loves Me, This Little Light of Mine, Jesus Loves the Little Children. 

This list goes on. We would sing Happy Birthday to those that had birthday’s coming up. Pins were 

handed out to those that had not missed any Sundays for a certain length of time. Those memories 

warm my heart. 

Sunday School teachers, Rella Weller, Mary Weller, Henry Wilson, Betty Stansbury and many more. I 

loved Sunday School and the teachers that I had. CYC (Christian Youth Crusaders) after school program. 

Conconully bible camp. Riding in the back of Annie and Cecil’s pickup with all the suitcases, sleeping 

bags. No one cared. We all loved being with Annie and Cecil. I accepted Christ there as many have. 

Bible school…  Youth Group in high school…  The Pastor’s and their families that came through. I fell ‘in 

love’ for the first time when I was probably 5.  Ron Ensign had the cutest boys. I was so sad when they 

moved. 

Daddy was a delegate at Warm Beach Conference a couple of times that I remember. The entire family 

would go. I remember the first time the building we were in had a bathroom. I felt like we were in 

luxury.  Sunday dinners with other church families. Charlotte Nassen and I were good friends and we 

definitely took advantage of those Sunday afternoons. 

Rick and I married in the old church. Doug Kellogg was here at the time. Ha, and marriage counseling. I 

was terrified. Rick and I renewed our vows at 25 years. Pastor Ron took part in that. So many women 

helped put that together. Ricki and Berta did the planning. Janie Helberg brought her decorating skills, 

Carol Hess and others worked in the kitchen to bring out the best finger foods. Theresa made sure many 

of the guest were on video which we still have. Thank you, Theresa, memories preserved. 

Berta and Barb singing specials and I would accompany them on the piano. Can’t play the piano like that 

anymore. That’s what happens when you don’t continue to practice. 

As an adult I chaperoned for the youth when Ricki was in high school to one of the Youth Retreats at 

Warm Beach. That was an experience! 
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I have sat under some incredible teaching. Bible studies, special events held in the church. I have learned 

so much from this body of believers. And, I have much to learn. Truth is taught there is no doubt. How 

blessed I have been to have grown up in this church. 

This church body has changed over the years. People come and go. Some that you love dearly are with 

Jesus. Oh, how I look forward to the day that I will get to see them again. 

Thankful for parents that loved you and taught us all from a young age that Jesus loves us and wants a 

personal relationship with us. Thank you, Father that I have these memories. 

Happy Anniversary TFMC! Diane Anderson 

 

FROM TERRY NIXON: 

The Free Methodist Church on the corner was much more than it looked to passers-by. It was a home to 

Bob, Mert, Berta, Terry, Barb, Bill and Diane. The people there invited us in, with open arms they taught 

and shared with us about our God our Savior and the Spirit of the living God that dwells in us. Mom and 

Dad served the church in many ways and our family learned as the word of God was taught to us 

through many learned followers of Christ. 

With moving to a new location , the Spirit of God moved with the congregation to a new home. 

Although as the servants of Christ grow older, their places in God's Kingdom change from teachers, song 

leaders, and greeters. Their new positions as prayer warriors and lovers of God's children takes on a very 

important role. 

I thank GOD for placing this Church where he did, and the followers of Christ he placed in our midst. 

Thank you Jesus.... Terry Nixon 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

100 Year Anniversary Submission by Al and Bobbie Rise 

Al and I, along with our three children, moved to Tonasket in June of 1978 after I accepted a teaching 

position at Tonasket Elementary School. My sister and her husband (Debbie and Mark Haddock) had 

been teaching here also but had moved a year before we arrived. They had attended the Free Methodist 

Church and enjoyed their experience so we decided to go there. 

During the subsequent years we grew spiritually under wonderful pastors, Sunday School teachers, and 

small group leaders, and other godly examples like; Cecil and Annie Holmes, Phyllis and Andy Anderson, 

Rella and Chuck Weller, Neil and Grace Robinson, Betty Stansbury, more recently; Clark and Linda 

Topping, Larry and Lynn Gompf, Bob and Jan Gates and many others who were willing to be teachers, 

facilitators and true godly examples. 
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We were able to share also in the ministry when for many years while our children were in school I 

taught Sunday School and played the piano for services. One year Al was able to be a delegate to 

conference. 

We learned the strength to be gained by being part of the church body when in 1985 our 14 year old son 

died by suicide. At the same time our congregation was going through a very difficult period but in spite 

of those issues we were surrounded by the loving arms of our Savior and our church family. It was a very 

stressful and sad time but we were supported so lovingly and the Lord proved His faithfulness and held 

us in His hands. 

In recent years it has been so satisfying to see our church grow, build a new building and continue to be 

faithful to the gospel. We also have been blessed over the years at TFMC to have three very wonderful 

and competent Administrative Assistants; Theresa Wise, Brent Baker, and Stephanie Hulse. Each one has 

used his/her very special talents to assist the pastors and love on all of us to keep things running as 

smoothly as possible. 

I look forward to the future for our congregation. I'm sure we will have new challenges but as long as we 

diligently seek God's will for us and remain true to the gospel, I believe He will bless our ministry. 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

100 Year Anniversary Submission by Chuck Weller 

Well, I started attending TFMC back around 1944/45, I was in the 6th grade, about 11 years of age.  My 

parents moved out here from Indiana to be near family.  My memory on the drive was seeing all these 

HILLS! Indiana was FLAT!    

I remember things like boys and girls camp up in Gold Creek with Floyd Todd, good times.  My mom 

used to cook for the camp kids.  And the original church had no basement so we had to dig out for 

one…. hauling dirt away in the back of an old Model A.  We had a bell tower and I got to ring it!  

 I was basically raised in this church except for a short stint when I was working in Alaska and I attended 

a Nazarene Church. But this is my home.  I married my wife Rella and we had our kids and raised them in 

the church. My parents were buried in this church (not literally of course), along with some of my other 

relatives and my bride…  Rella was a singer, a delegate, a Sunday School teacher and more.  Over the 

years I was able to serve as a board member, treasurer to the building project, ten years of mowing lawn 

and getting to go to Conference in the back of a big ‘ol 1935 truck. Couldn’t get away with nowadays! 

 One funny memory that stuck with me as a kid…. The women wearing prayer caps, and the adults 

getting “blessed” and walking around the sanctuary waving hankies, and praying for the holy fire!! It 

sure made an impression in my young mind when the church/parsonage then experienced several fires!! 

Be careful what you pray for!   

I was asked why I have stuck it out at TFMC for over 78 years, my answer:  it’s a good church, and it’s 

HOME.                             Chuck  
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100 Year Anniversary Celebration Submission by Stephanie Hulse 

My first memory of TFMC was sitting at Whistlers having lunch with my husband and across the street 

was TFMC with a VBS banner in their yard.  Our boys were 5 & 3 and we were brand new to Tonasket.  I 

was prompted (God at work!) to go into the church to ask about VBS for the kids.  I will never forget 

Linda Topping standing at the copier and greeting me… and when I asked about VBS she simply looked 

at me and said “you need a hug” - and she proceeded to welcome me to the church, and invite us to 

VBS.  After the VBS ending program we were invited to the first Sunday that Pastor Ron Wise would be 

speaking at in July of 1996.  That was when our first ever church attendance began and it has never 

stopped.  A year later we were baptized in the church, along with our boys, and we became members.   

Being discipled by the Godly women of the church I got plugged in right away: the church newsletter for 

ten years, nursery coordinator for a period of time, taught Sunday School a little bit (it was like teaching 

myself, it was all so new!), John & I attended bible studies, did couples retreats, raised our kids here, 

went on a Mexico Mission trip to Hermosillo under youth Pastor Ryan’s leading, endured  (!) teen 

retreat chaperoning,  made lots of memories during the yearly family camps at Lost Lake and watched as 

we outgrew our little church and proceeded to build a new one.  Side note of one unique memory: we 

realized early on that God had a sense of humor—(after all He moved us to Tonasket to raise Ostriches!) 

- but when a few of us were trying to advertise family camp at the old church building and brought 

different items into the sanctuary to promote it—we got in trouble for “bringing bikes” into the church 

(not everyone has God’s sense of humor!).  But the main take away so far in all of our time at TFMC is 

the many amazing mentors, leaders and deep friendships that we have at TFMC including :      (WOW, I 

started to list everyone but decided that I cannot possibly name all the church family members that 

helped shape our Christian life and walk, and continue to do so!!! Please forgive me for not naming 

names but I was terrified of leaving anyone out!! You are all so special to our family and to TFMC.  This 

church could not be what it has been and continues to be without all of the faithful followers and 

servants of our Lord Jesus Christ).  

To wrap this up—our church has been through a lot in the last 26 years with a building project, pastoral 

changes and COVID.  But through it all God has been faithful to allow us to have leaders that kept “the 

main thing about the main thing”—Jesus and our need for Him.  Now we have a new generation leading 

our church with Pastor Mac and his family.  I pray God’s hand upon them and their leading into the 

future. I am so thankful God brought us to Tonasket and to TFMC, and so far He hasn’t taken us out of it! 

Congratulations and blessings on the next 100 years….. 

In Christ, Stephanie & John Hulse 
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100 Year Anniversary Memory submission from Melissa (Darin) Mills: 

When I first started attending, I met Rella Weller and Mert Van Brunt. They said that prayer is powerful, 

and don't stop praying. They told me that the both of them had prayed for 25 years for men to come 

forward in leadership to the church...25 years later, God answered their prayer. 

Darin remembers when Caleb was a 2 year old, would lay down and suck his thumb on the steps below 

the pulpit where Ron was preaching, during service.  

For AWANA skit one night, Darin had made a wooden ark. I told the story, while he held the ark. Cody 

was in the pews, and on que, he was supposed to take his super soaker and squirt Darin with it to 

emulate Noah in the sea. He missed his que,  so I repeated it. It startled him and instead of soaking 

Darin, he missed and soaked the whole wall behind Darin (near the pulpit). The kids roared, but, 

needless to say, we had a mess to clean up. 

The yearly camp to Ortoha carries such wonderful memories for our family. When Norna would organize 

it and Earl would give a class in the evening, and Daniel Vassar would organize games, everyone pitching 

in making meals. 

The missions trip to Hermasillo, Mexico -  going through that downpour thunderstorm just over the 

border...and I remember John Hulse and Darin putting on the clown hair, going to the villages to pick 

kids up for VBS!  I remember John saying something to the effect during that trip that the cockroaches 

were the size of small cats… lol!! 

During the Malawi Africa mission trip, I can remember the immense thirst...for water, for the Word. The 

teaching of a need for a Savior didn't garner as much attention as the teaching of getting back to the 

garden of Eden, with God, where fresh water and abundance abound. There's such a thirst outside of 

the United States.                  Melissa Mills 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


