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Britt Johnson  
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 Minister   

Daniel Cook 

  731.441.5217 

Youth Minister 

Paul Ulderich 

  731.792.5522 

Schedule of Services 

 

SUNDAY 

  Bible Study 9:00 am 

  Morning Worship 9:50 am  

  Evening Worship 6:00 pm 

WEDNESDAY 

  Bible Study 6:30 p.m. 

 

THE CAMPBELL MOVEMENT (No. 20.) 
By L. L. Brigance 

IN THE NEW WORLD 

      The Campbells reached New York on September 29, 1809, Friday 

afternoon. They spent the night on board the ship. Alexander spent Saturday 

searching for lodgings, but found none suitable. On Sunday he went back into 

the city to hear Dr. Mason preach. The next three days—Monday, Tuesday, and 

Wednesday—he spent in viewing the city and making arrangements for their 

departure. On Thursday morning, October 5, he started with the family to 

Philadelphia, were they arrived on Saturday morning, October 7. They remained 

in Philadelphia until Monday morning, and then started westward over land to 

their new home.  

INCIDENTS OF THE JOURNEY 

     The distance from Philadelphia to Washington, Pa., was about 350 miles. 

The way led across the lofty ranges of the Allegheny Mountains. There were no 

railroads, steamboats, buses, nor airships in those days. They were compelled to 

travel in a wagon drawn by a team of horses. They engaged John Hunter to 

convey them to their destination, and they left Philadelphia at four o'clock 

Monday morning, October 9. It was a slow and tiresome journey. They could 

only average about twenty-five miles per day, and they rode and walked 

alternately for rest and change. 

     At regular and frequent intervals along the principle routes of travel in those 

days there were found inns or taverns for the accommodation of the public. 

These inns were usually very spacious and comfortable buildings, situated some 

distance back from the highway, so that abundant space was left between them 

and the road for the wagons and other vehicles in which the people traveled. 

Sometimes they were framed buildings, with long, broad porches across the 

front and rear. Sometimes they were built of blue limestone rocks, with white 

mortar between the joints, white window frames, and green Venetian shutters, 

which produced a very pleasing effect and made a solid, substantial structure. 

The interior was usually plain, but commodious. On the first floor there was a 

bar room, dining room, and kitchen on one side, and on the other were the 

parlors for the better class of guests. Between these rooms there was a wide 

hallway. In some of these hotels the floors were entirely covered with 

homemade carpeting, in others only partially covered, and some of them had 

only white sand, which grated unpleasantly under the feet when one walked 

about. Above stairs were the sleeping apartments, which [Continued on page 3]
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A WARM WELCOME TO OUR GUESTS.  Please 

fill out a white visitor card (on the table in the 

foyer), including your mailing address and email 

address, and drop it in the collection plate on your 

way out.  We are so glad we can worship together 

today. 

********************************************** 

Food Committee Bookkeepers 2021 – There is a 

sign-up sheet on the bulletin board for any ladies 

who would be able to sign up for the food 

committee bookkeepers for this year.  

********************************************** 

Ladies’ Class – All ladies are invited to join us 

Tuesday mornings at 10 a.m., for ladies’ Bible class. 

We are using the same book we were using before. 

********************************************** 

Prayer List – There may be some names of people 

on the prayer list who have gotten better and no 

longer need to be there. If that is the case with 

someone you know, please share that news with 

Daniel Cook so that he can take them off. And thank 

you in advance for helping us to keep the prayer list 

up to date! 

********************************************** 

Bridal Shower—There will be a bridal shower for 

Alayna Russell, bride-elect of Paul Ulderich, at the 

church building on Sunday, April 25th, from 2-4 

p.m. They are registered at Ivy Corner, Amazon, and 

Walmart. 

********************************************* 

Kim McDaniel Addresses – The addresses of Scott 

and Tucker McDaniel and Gary and Judy Stowe are 

on the bulletin board for those who would like to 

send them a card.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

Please Continue to Pray for: 
 

Cancer:  Phyllis Sanders, Margaret Turner, Margaret 

Joyner, Wayne Johnson, Richard Fry, Hope Whetherford, 

Bill Cargle, Doug Rains,  Robert Blackstock (a friend of 

Greg Matlock), Angela Henry (Nancy Curtis’s niece), 

George Smith (brother of Brenda Travis), Lisa Lowry (a 

co-worker of Michelle Ballard), Bryant Allen (Michelle 

Ballard’s brother), Loman Ballard (Stacy’s father), Becky 

Orr (John Taylor’s Aunt), Lora Pettigrew (Glenda Sparks’ 

aunt), Lesia Jordan (a friend of Susie Belisle), Joe Garner 

(a friend of Ross Cole), Leslie Hicks (Susan Hicks’ 

husband), Faylene Marvin (Cecil Bates’ sister), Clyde 

Lindsey (Penny Wyatt’s uncle), Eddie Breeden (a member 

of the Hustburg church of Christ), Betty White (sister of 

Dorothy Cain), Cindy Crossett Smith (a friend’s daughter-

in-law of Gail Townsend), Steve Higginbotham, William 

Cox (a friend of David Ulderich), Shane Karney (grandson 

of Kathy Butler), Paula Cox (a teacher at Briarwood), and 

Janet Holland (friend of Rebecca Whitfield). 

     Others: Luke Crossett, Joan Ballard, Dorothy Redden, 

Tarry Stockdale, Jewel Hatley, Susie Brackins, Tracy 

Tolley, Linda Hams, Tammy DeBruce, Lynn White, Lisa 

Haynie, Vickie Cox, Ann Dinkins  (Angela Hick’s mom), 

Dorothy and Pete Chappell, Johnny (Susie Brackins’ 

brother), Rita Hatler, David Taylor, Larry Fisher (Jana 

Ulderich’s step-father), Walter Bryant (a friend of Ross 

Cole), Tommy Hams (the brother-in-law of Greg 

Matlock), Beau Griffin, Chesney Bell, Louise Holder 

(Jim’s mom), Russell Holmes, Aaron Roberts (a friend of 

Garrett Todd and Shawn McDowell), Donnie Cuthbertson 

(a friend of Ross Cole), Bonnie Fleischman (Georgia 

Lashlee’s daughter), Jeff Homan (a nephew of Emma and 

John Dawson), Brian Melton (a friend of John and Cindy 

Lumpkin), David Nowlin (a friend of Joan Phillips), 

Thomas Little (a friend’s grandson of Wanda Horner and 

Marge Phillips), Sue Bell, Mildred Hedge (J.C. Hedge’s 

widow), Janice and Billy Watkins, Janice White, Kim 

Fisher (a friend of Nicole Blackburn), Muriel Larkins 

(Bryan’s grandmother), Brenda Travis, Rita Kelly, 

Audrey Joralmon, Myrt McLarty, Debbie Frettwell 

(Sanders), Tony Matlock, Susan Phipps, Alan Douglas, 

Lainey and Levi Chisholm, Brett Wyatt (a nephew of 

Penny’s niece), Barry Richardson (a tenant of the 

Thompson’s), Lynn McKee (a friend’s mother of Nicole 

Blackburn), Bob Ziegler (the father of Nicole Blackburn’s 

roommate from college), and Vickie Hudgins (Mike 

Wilson’s sister). 

     Sympathy: To the families of Donna Youngblood, Ira 

Riley, Muriel Larkins, and Kim McDaniel (Judy 

Stowe’s daughter). 
     Military:  Mallory Pratt Triplett, US Marine Corp; 

Joshua Melton, US Marine Corp; Austin Riley, US Navy; 

Hunter Sparks, US Airforce.   



 

Special Donations 

• Given to the building fund in memory of Ira 

Riley & Muriel Larkins by m/m Bill Jarnagin. 

• Given to the building fund in memory of 

Marcia Hatley by Charletta Ragsdale.  

• Given to the building fund in memory of Jerry 

Boggess by m/m Bill Jarnagin. 

• Given to the building fund in memory of Sara 

McCormack, and in honor of Tom 

McCormack, by their children and 

grandchildren. 

 
Our caring remembrances are gratefully appreciated by 

the families and by the church. 

 

Recent Prayer Requests 

• Please keep this country in your prayers.  

• Myrtle McLarty was found to have a very small 

spot of cancer in her throat. Her doctor is very 

optimistic about it. She will need to have 

radiation five days a week for seven weeks. She 

is talking much better since she had the polyps 

removed.  

• Louise Holder, Jim Holder’s mom, has been 

diagnosed with cancer of the stomach and lungs.  

• We extend our deepest sympathy to the family of 

Mary Sue Smith, the stepdaughter of Charles 

and Kathy Dobson. Her funeral was held at Plunk 

Funeral Home this past Friday. 

• Carol Hollingsworth’s great niece, Jennifer 

Williams, will be starting six chemo treatments 

(one treatment every three weeks, with each 

treatment being 5 hours long). 

• Eric Haldeman, a son of Andrea Greer (a 

Camden Junior High teacher), is a boarder agent 

stationed at McAllen, TX. He works ten hour sifts 

processing young immigrants. Please pray for his 

safety and his peace of mind.  

• Becky Orr, John Taylor’s aunt, has cancer that 

has returned and she will need to go through 

heavy chemo treatments in the coming weeks. 

She is a member of the Huntingdon congregation.  

• Gary Lowe has stage three lung cancer.  

• Tracy Tolley is going to see her heart and lung 

doctors this Tuesday and Thursday (April 20 and 

22). 

 

FROM THE ELDERS   

The elders welcome all newcomers.  If you would 

like to be identified as a member here or if you have 

not had the opportunity to meet the eldership, we 

would like to meet with you briefly to introduce 

ourselves and to explain our position on certain 

issues and matters of doctrine.

FOR THE RECORD 
Week of April 11, 2021 

 

Sunday Morning Bible Study: 87 

Sunday Morning Worship:  140 

Sunday Evening Worship:   74 

Wednesday Night:   58 

[Continued from page 1] were spacious and comfortable. 

On the opposite side of the road from the Tavern were the 

stables, sheds, and other buildings for the accommodation 

of the teams and teamsters. Nearby was a large trough, 

into which an underground, wooden pipe, coming from a 

spring up on the hillside, poured a constant stream of 

pure, cold water.  
     The first day's journey out of Philadelphia led them 

over a road comparatively level and smooth and 

through a clear and cultivated country. During this day 

they covered a distance of about 30 miles, and as it 

drew to a close they came to a tavern where they 

decided to rest for the night. Adjacent to the inn was a 

large, unbroken forest. It excited the interest of the 

Campbell family, because their own country, Ireland, 

was almost destitute of Woods. After they had eaten 

supper, Alexander, who was particularly thrilled by its 

magnificence and novelty, concluded to take a ramble 

through the woods. As the sun sank beneath the 

western horizon, a full moon flooded the earth with her 

silver light. In the midst of an American forest, in the 

silence of the oncoming night, surrounded by the 

towering trees, the youthful spirits of Alexander 

Campbell rose to a degree of exaltation never 

experienced before. When he thought of his native 

country—it’s crowded condition, it's poverty, it's civil 

and religious misrule, the hatred, bigotry, superstition, 

and revenge which brooded over the land—and 

contrasted it with this new world—the land of Liberty 

and of Washington, the land of opportunity, with its 

liberal institutions, long the object of his admiration—

he seemed to have reached a new and enchanted world. 

All nature seemed to sympathize with his emotions. 

Everything spoke of liberty, security, and peace. All  
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
She 

the bright hopes and glowing fancies of his youthful 

nature were aroused. His heart was filled with gratitude 

and reverence.  

     Engrossed with his own thoughts and feelings, and 

reveling in the thronging fancies of his far-reaching 

mind, he was unconscious of the lapse of time, and 

discovered to his surprise that it had grown late, and that 

the night had long since settled down upon him. 

Returning to the hotel, he found that all had retired, 

leaving a lamp upon the table for him.  

     Early the next morning they pursued their journey. As 

they went farther west, they found the country became 

more and more broken and uncultivated. Entering at last 

the mountainous region of Central Pennsylvania, they 

were delighted with the wild and romantic character of 

the country and thrilled with the magnificent views 

which it afforded. They traveled for hours at a time 

through dark forests, across deep valleys, and up the 

winding slopes of steep mountainsides. Reaching the 

summit of one of the mountains early in the morning, 

they could see the vast parallel and unbroken ridges of 

the Alleghenies stretching away to the southwest as far as 

the eye could reach. The lower part of the deep, dark 

valleys into which the road seemed about to descend 

would be concealed by the thick mist which had formed 

in the night. Sometimes upon ascending they would find 

a wide stretch of undulating country between the 

towering ridges divided into cultivated farms, with here 

or there a thriving town or village.  

     On and on, day after day, they slowly wended their 

way westward. The country, of course, was new and 

strange, and every mile traveled revealed new objects of 

interest. The trees afforded a constant source of delight. 

Among them there were many species which they had 

never seen before. It was now the middle of October, that 

season of the year when Nature turns artist and takes her 

brush and pigments and turns the very woods into a 

fairyland. Time and again they were thrilled at some 

marvelous piece of coloring, a lovely landscape or a 

towering mountain. “Thus their slow and toilsome 

progress over the numerous and lofty ridges of the 

Alleghenies and across the intervening valleys was 

cheered and enlivened by the strangeness and the beauty 

of the objects which presented themselves along the 

route.”  

     At the close of about the tenth day of their journey 

they arrived at one of the inns previously described, 

where they decided to rest for the night. At the very same 

hour, at a similar inn some fifteen miles westward, other 

travelers were gathering for the night. Among them there 

was one in whom we are much interested and about 

whom much will be said in future articles.  

 
* This article was taken from the February 8, 1934 issue of the 

Gospel Advocate. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Youth Events 

April 23rd-24th – Lock-in. Drop off @9pm. 
Pick up is 8am 

May 1st Bowling and pizza. All ages 

 

Scripture Readers 

April 18th AM Aden Hardin 
April 18th PM Cameron Ballard 
April 21st Cameron Ballard 
April 25th AM Paul Ulderich 
April 25th PM Joel Sisco 
April 28th John Dawson 
May 2nd AM CJ Baker 
May 2nd PM Tom Ulderich 
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