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Senior Moments is almost 

five years old.  In that five-

year period, we have had 52 

issues of the newsletter 

(counting this one).  Only a 

few months were missed.  

Being a senior leader and 

writing Senior Moments are 

the most fun jobs I have had 

in my church life (and that is 

70 years worth)!  Lana and I 

appreciate the support you 

seniors have given us.  We 

look forward to working with 

you the remainder of this 

year and maybe even some to 

follow. 

Of all the Senior Moments 

articles, the one that was 

commented upon the most 

was ñA Short History of 

Bethlehemò that appeared 

April 22,2007.  The entire 

article is too long to repro-

duce, but here are a couple of 

subtopics that you may find 

interesting. 

Devastation 

The blackest day in Bethle-

hemôs history was April 27, 

1970.  According to Bobby 

Bowling, ñWe had church on 

Sunday, and by Monday 

night, the building was 

gone.ò 

A tornado swept across 

Robertson County and took 

Bethlehem Church with it.  

ñIt destroyed the sanctuary 

and the Sunday School rooms 

on each side.  The tornado 

traveled through the cemetery 

uprooting monuments and 

breaking many of them.  It 

destroyed homes throughout 

the county.ò (Bethlehem Bap-

tist Church, Pauline Robbins, 

1979, p.22). 

Pauline Robbins continues 

with a vivid account of the 

moment:  ñMembers came to 

the church with tears and 

heavy hearts.  óWhat shall we 

do?ô they asked.  Prayers 

were prayed, asking for guid-

ance, and the answer came as 

is promised. 

ñThe next Sunday was the 

first Sunday in May, Home-

coming Day and Cemetery 

Day.  The basement fellow-

ship hall was not large 

enough for the crowd.  The 

daughter church, Oakland, 

came with an invitation to 

use their church for the day.  

Sunday School met at Bethle-

hem, and afterwards, the 

crowd went on to Oakland 

for the eleven oôclock ser-

vice. 

ñMoney was given and plans 

were made to restore the 

cemetery.  A date was set for 

working.  The women pre-

pared dinner, and the men 

began the restoration.  A 

monument company sent 

their equipment and helped to 

erect the monuments that the 

men could not move.  By the 

end of the day the cemetery 

was restored. 

ñThe remains of the church 

were inspected.  The heating 

and air condition unit for the 

basement and upper Sunday 

School rooms was repaired.  

It was a different unit from 

the one for the sanctuary.  

One of the pianos was re-

paired by Claude P. Street.  

The broken pews were given 

away, and the unbroken pews 

were placed in the fellowship 

hall.  This became the sanctu-

ary, until the church was re-

built (Ibid.). 

Legends from the Storm 

Legends arise from most 

highly emotional events.  The 

destruction of Bethlehem 

Church is no exception.  Two 

interesting little stories 

emerged from the tragedy. 
(Continued on page 2) 
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One involves the sanctuary.  The build-

ing, itself, was flattened, but the pulpit 

remained standing.  Not only was the 

pulpit untouched, but its Bible stayed in 

place, turned to the same page the pastor 

preached from the day before. 

Wayne Eidson was an eye witness to the 

destruction of that terrible Monday.  He 

confirmed the story of the pulpit.  ñNot 

only is that true,ò he said, ñbut the flags 

(Continued from page 1) 

My Favorite Bethlehem 

Story  

I have chuckled many times over a story 

that once made old-timers blush. 

It seems that Fifth Sunday arrived and it 

was time for the Lordôs Supper.  But, 

Heaven forbid, somebody forgot to buy 

the grape juice and this was in the days 

when stores were not open on Sundays.  

What were they going to do? 

One pious soul had the answer.  He con-

fessed that he had a stash of homemade 

elderberry wine.  Promptly, his home 

was raided and the church was served 

elderberry wine with the unleavened 

bread. 

Now, if this had happened before 1913, 

at which time church policy relaxed a 

little, the entire active church body 

would have had to expel itself, leaving 

only the backsliders.  Those not present 

were the ones who did not partake of the 

drink. 

ðKen Kimbro 

From 4/22/07 Issue 

Samanthatize Senior  

Moments?  

Samantha Head is a bright star among 

Bethlehemôs young people.  I had the 

privilege of serving two years with her on 

the Bylaws Committee.  Since then, Lana 

has served with her on the Pastor Search 

Committee.  Lana has verified all the 

glowing reports I brought home from 

Bylaws meetings.  As my four-year-old 

grandson, Bailey, would say, ñSheôs 

cool!ò 

Samanthaôs strong ñcup of teaò (if I may 

use that term) is the English language.  

She knows, uses, and teaches proper Eng-

lish. 

That makes me nervous about writing this 

article.  I feel like a 1929 Ford Model-T 

critiquing a 2009 Cadillac DeVille. 

When we were working on the Church 

Bylaws, Terry Boney did most of the 

writing.  Terryôs contribution to the 

church and our committee was invalu-

able, but his English, shall  we say, was 

not excellent.  Therefore, at Terryôs re-

quest, the committee agreed that Saman-

tha had to review and approve anything 

we wrote before it was published.  We 

coined the term that it had to be 

ñSamanthatized.ò 

I had good English teachers in school, so 

I feel that I have a fair grasp of the spo-

ken language.  Well, I may be able to 

speak decent English, but when I start to 

write, I go berserk! 

I canôt spell.  I canôt punctuate.  My parti-

ciples dangle. 

Before word processing, my dictionary 

looked like a well-worn Bible.  Now that 

I can check spelling and meanings elec-

tronically, my spelling has become 

worse! 

If I think a comma looks nice at a certain 

spot, Iôll put it there.  If I want to slow my 

reader down, Iôll stick a semi-colon any-

where.  If I want my reader to know that I 

am showing them a list of items, Iôll plug 

a full-blown colon smack dab in the   

(Continued on page 6) 

Then and Now  
by Lana Kimbro 

Itôs a good thing Iôm not sensitive.  I 

made a simple error and the seniors (led 

by Lana Kimbro and Gail Casteele) 

jumped me for it!  Some suggested that 

Lana write a little article for Senior Mo-

ments about my mishap.  She offered no 

resistance to the idea, and here it is.ð

Ken Kimbro 

Kenôs technological career began more 

than 40 years ago.  A math or engineering 

degree was required to be a computer 

specialist, so he majored in mathematics. 

In the 60s and early 70s, he was involved 

in the Space Industry, living in Hunts-

ville, Alabama, and Dallas, Texas.  Some 

of his work was at the Boeing Company 

in Huntsville, where he participated in the 

1969 Apollo Moon Landing. 

Now, letôs fast forward to 2009.  The 

Kimbros went way too long with ñdial-

upò internet access; still no iPod, no MP3 

player, no Face Book, no My Space, no 

texting, and no Twitter.  In fact, Gail 

Casteele caught Ken trying to talk 

through the wrong end of her cell phone! 

But he did help place a man on the moon.  

Thanks Ken! 

Written by Lana Kimbro, Requested by 

other seniors 

From 11/8/09 Issue 

(Christian and American) remained 

standing, too.ò  It is awe-inspiring to 

think that the most cherished symbols of 

our faith and liberty remained unscathed 

in the face of total devastation. 

The second item is a statement rather 

than a story.  Supposedly, Bethlehem 

song books were found as far north as 

Pennsylvania.  This story has neither 

been confirmed nor denied. 

ðKen Kimbro 

From 4/22/07 Issue 

We Didnõt Forgeté 

Lana and I are proud of ourselves.  We 

drove all the way to Idaho, and once we 

got there, we didnôt forget where we 

started.  We made it back and itôs good 

for us old people to be home! 



In Tennessee and the rest of the South, 

Southern Baptists are the largest denomina-

tion, so we have never had cause to think 

about what it might be like if that was not 

true.  In Idaho, the situation is reversed.  

Southern Baptists are a very small minor-

ity. 

Upper Valley is a Southern Baptist church, 

but many of its members, including the 

pastor, grew up in Mormon homes.  Pastor 

Chris Isaacs is a kind, gentle man who has 

had to pay a price for his religious convic-

tions.  When he converted from Mormon-

ism, he lost his job.  Of course other rea-

sons were given, but he never had a prob-

lem until that time. 

Then there is Don and Rhonda Ellis who 

were forced to home school their three 

children because of vicious attacks in pub-

lic schools.  Their children were not Mor-

mon, so they were not accepted by their 

peers.  In spite of the obstacles, Don and 

Rhonda have done a wonderful job raising 

their family.  Their teenage son, Caleb, 

reads the scripture verses every Sunday 

morning in Worship Service. 

There are other stories that exist among the 

members of this little church, but their faith 

is strong; perhaps stronger than ours.  They 

struggle and they endure. 

We made several good friends while we 

were at the church.  Our closest friendship 

was with Don and Linda Airhart.  The Air-

harts are stalwart Christians that you imme-

diately like upon meeting them.  A year 

after our visit, Lana and Linda still corre-

spond by mail and by phone.  It is always a 

good feeling to get a phone call or a letter 

from Linda. 

Within a few years, we want to go back to 

Idaho, but probably not for a three-month 

stay.  Weôll look forward to revisiting the 

scenic sites that so inspired us on this last 

trip.  But what I will look forward to  most 

is returning to Upper Valley and rekindling 

friendships.  Those great people made us 

feel so welcome that we really want to see 

them again. 

(Continued on page 4) 
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ñA Short History of Bethlehemò was the 

article that was commented upon more 

than any article that has appeared in Sen-

ior Moments, but what was next?  It was 

this article.  I almost didnôt write it.  I was 

afraid that seniors wouldnôt be interested 

in a tiny church so far away.  I didnôt give 

you enough credit!  I was afraid you 

couldnôt share the enthusiasm and love 

Lana and I felt for this church.  Happily, I 

was wrong!  There were about as many 

comments about this article as there were 

about ñShort History.ò  Second to the 

tribute I wrote about Bro. Bob Carroll 

when he retired, I enjoyed writing this 

article more than any other. 

This time last spring, Lana and I were in 

Rexburg, Idaho, for a 3-month vacation 

that ran through July.  It was a wonderful 

trip where we experienced Godôs scenic 

beauty as we have never seen it before.  

We visited places that are so beautiful 

that neither words nor pictures could ever 

do justice to what God lays before you. 

But as mighty and wonderful as the 

beauty was, His greatest gift was not the 

scenery.  It was a tiny little church that 

became our Idaho church home. 

Rexburg is home to Brigham Young Uni-

versityðIdaho, so we were in the midst 

of Mormon culture.  Southern Baptist 

churches in this part of Idaho are rare.  

We did our research before we left Nash-

ville and found what we thought were 

Southern Baptist churches in Rexburg 

(where we lived), St. Anthony (13 miles 

north of Rexburg), and Idaho Falls (25 

miles south of Rexburg).  It turned out 

that the church in Rexburg was Independ-

ent Baptist, so we decided on the Satur-

day after we arrived, to drive the 13 miles 

to scout out the St. Anthony church.  We 

found Upper Valley Bible Church and 

called the church phone number.  A voice 

box informed us that services began at 

10:00 AM. 

On the way out of St. Anthony we discov-

ered a wonderful little city park.  The 

park was beside the Snake River, and was 

bounded by beautiful waterfalls.  The 

river was so full that the water ran only a 

couple of feet below the bridges that 

crossed its path.  We immediately made 

a plan to go to church for Motherôs Day 

and picnic in the park after the services. 

You all know Lana.  She has a quip for 

everything.  This time, she said, ñLetôs 

pray and weôll know which one it is (the 

right church) when they invite us for 

lunch.ò  We laughed and thought nothing 

more about her wise crack. 

The next day, May 14, 2006, we returned 

to St. Anthony.  As we pulled into the 

parking lot of Upper Valley Bible 

Church, we were shocked to discover 

that the little church apparently had a bus 

ministry.  We saw a couple of passenger 

vans full of children.  As the service 

started, guests were introduced.  A fa-

ther, mother, and 12 children from 

Michigan met the fatherôs brother, his 

wife, and 12 children from California for 

a vacation in Idaho.  That was the ñbus 

ministry.ò  Oh, yes ï there were two 

guests from Springfield, Tennessee.  

WOW!! 30 visitors ï we visitors out-

numbered the church members that were 

present. 

We had worship service at 10:00, then 

donuts and coffee, followed by Sunday 

School.  During Sunday School, Don 

Airhart led us in a Bible quiz.  If you got 

all six answers correct, you won $2.00.  

Lana scored 100, but I missed one!  I 

think that was the first time Lana ever 

came home from church with more 

money than she took.  She tried to give 

the $2.00 to the lady next to her (Linda 

Airhart) and asked her to drop it in the 

offering plate next Sunday.  Linda re-

fused.  ñNo,ò she said, ñyou drop it in 

next Sunday.ò  That was quite an appro-

priate answer and an invitation we didnôt 

turn down. 

After Sunday School, the men had pre-

pared lunch for Motherôs Day.  We were 

invited to stay for lunch, so yes, we 

stayed, and yes, we went back the next 

Sunday!  After all, werenôt we supposed 

to know that it was the right church when 

they invited us for lunch? 



Taylor if he wanted to throw them back 

or keep them.  ñThrow them back,ò re-

plied Taylor.  ñLetôs get a dead one at the 

grocery store.ò  From 12/12/10 Issue 

The Choate and Cummings families were 

visiting Trish McKenzie and her family.  

Bro. Mike and Keira McKenzie were 

picking at each other, but apparently 

Makenna Choate didnôt see the humor in 

their jibes.  She reprimanded Keira.  

ñYou have to be nice to him because heôs 

the preacher!ò  After the laughter died 

down, someone asked, ñWhich one of 

yaôll told her that?ò  Thatôs a good ques-

tion, and Iôm sure the pastor is glad that 

he has finally found a person who will be 

nice to him. 

Story contributed by Jodie Choate.  

Tacky comments following the story con-

tributed by Ken Kimbro.  Thank you, 

Jodie.  From 1/16/11 Issue 

Upper Valley (cont.)  
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(You may wonder what happened to our 

picnic lunch that we took with us that first 

Sunday morning.  We ate it for supper 

that night in our apartment.  Very little 

food goes to waste in the Kimbro house-

hold.  It all goes to waist!) 

ðKen Kimbro 

From 5/20/07 Issue 

(Continued from page 3) ens.  From 7/19/09 Issue 

One evening after Bible School, Wanda 

Johnsonôs granddaughter, Kirsten 

Garrett, said her prayers.  She thanked 

God and asked Jesus to bless her family 

and take care of Aunt Janet and Uncle 

Neil in Heaven.  Then she added, ñThank 

you, Jesus.  I hope you never have to die 

again, and never have nails in your hands 

again.ò  Adults, read this and learn!  

From 8/23/09 Issue 

David and Sandra Loveôs granddaughter 

wants to change the name of her new 

baby sister.    When asked if she liked 

the name Elsa, she said, ñNo!  Itôs Fred.ò  

She said she could remember Fred.  

From 9/6/09 Issue 

Raymond and Jean Knowlesô 5-year-old 

granddaughter was asked to say some-

thing about her Dad at church on Fa-

therôs Day.  She happily reported that her 

Daddy weighed 43 pounds and was 92 

years old.  From 9/20/09 Issue 

Brenda Fordôs hair is just now turning 

gray, so you wouldnôt think that she is a 

great-grandmother, but she is!  The other 

day, her little great-granddaughter, Lexi 

Rae, noticed her gray hair and asked, 

ñGranny, do you know youôve got spider 

webs in your hair?ò  From 4/25/10 Issue 

When Isaac Nicholson decided to cut his 

own hair, and did it, the only thing left to 

do was to give him a burr cut.  After he 

got his new hair style, Kelly asked him if 

he liked it.  ñNo!ò he said.  ñI look just 

like a little Cecil!ò  From 7/18/10 Issue 

Gail Casteele took her granddaughter, 

Sarah Gardner, out to eat.  When they 

finished eating, Gail told Sarah that she 

didnôt have any money so Sarah would 

have to wash dishes.  Gail repeated the 

story at the register.  The man at the reg-

ister told the little girl that he would pay 

her 10 cents an hour.  Sarah thought for a 

moment and then asked, ñHow about a 

dollar?ò  From 11/21/10 Issue 

Taylor Milteer and his Dad went fishing.  

They each caught a fish, and Ernie asked 

Holy Turkey?  

I think this little clip was the best stand-

alone story involving a child. 

ðKen Kimbro 

Mary Ann Boney baked two turkeys for 

the movers the day the church moved the 

pastor.  Her granddaughter, Betsy, saw 

one of them in the kitchen.  ñGanny,ò she 

said, ñI hate to tell you this, but that    

turkeyôs got a hole in it!ò  From 9/20/09 

Issue 

Weather Report  

Jane Armstrong was church secretary 

when I was church treasurer, so we 

worked closely together for several years.  

That good friendship spilled beyond 

church doors.  Jane tried to help take care 

of my family and me.  She called me at 

my ñrealò job in Nashville one day.  It 

was cold, cloudy, and they were predict-

ing snow.  ñMr. Ken,ò she said, ñYou and 

Miss Lana better get up here.  Itôs snow-

ing so hard, itôs even sticking to the 

cows!ò 

Thatôs the best weather report I ever got 

and will probably be the best I will ever 

hear.ðKen Kimbro  From 1/17/10 Issue 

 

 

ñWisdom of Childrenò has been a regu-

lar monthly article for most of the life of 

Senior Moments, but I didnôt use quips of 

our own grandchildren until May 2009.  

Betsy Grodis was the first to be used, and 

I have repeated her ñwisdomò below.  I 

have used my grandson a number of 

times.  Heôs a funny little guy and I have 

access to him more than other children.  

But if you will share your grandchildôs 

wisdom, Iôll certainly use it.  Here are 

bits of wisdom from all the children who 

have contributed.ðKen Kimbro 

Mary Ann Boney was talking to her 

granddaughter, Betsy, about her little day 

care friend that has white hair.  Mary Ann 

asked, ñIsnôt that your little blond friend, 

Betsy?ò  ñNo,ò Betsy replied, ñHeôs not 

blond, Ganny.  He can see!ò  From 

10/21/07 Issue 

Our grandson, Bailey Shanklin, was in 

the back yard with his grandmother.  He 

dug a hole in the ground and filled it with 

water.  When his grandmother asked him 

what he was doing, he replied: ñNanas, 

Iôm making a mud hole in case a pig 

comes by.ò  From 5/24/09 Issue 

Bro. Bob Carroll bought some baby 

chicks to raise as laying hens.  He raised 

them, but no eggs.  It was distressing.  In 

fact, it was so distressing that Maggie 

Carroll told her grandfather that she 

thought he had bought some fake chick-

Wisdom of 

Children  



You Need A What?  

My grandson, Bailey, was proud of the 

Spiderman billfold that Kelly Nicholson 

gave him.  He brought it to me for me to 

see (so I thought). 

ñHoppy,ò he said, ñI need some money 

for my billfold.ò  I took all the change I 

had, and we put it in his coin pocket, and 

zipped it up. 

ñHoppy, I need some paper money for 

the back.ò  I found a dollar bill, so we put 

that in the bill section. 

ñHoppy, I need a cash card to go in one 

of these.ò  He pointed to the pockets for 

the debit and credit cards. 

I smiled and hugged him, but we stopped 

with the dollar bill. 

ðKen Kimbro 

From the 4/25/10 Issue 
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and was going to call Johnson for help, 

but Miss Flossie said she ñlost her 

brain.ò    She said, ñYou canôt get out 

and leave me here!ò 

Poor Mr. Rayburn tried to help her out, 

but while doing so, she got her foot 

caught in his shirt pocket (thus pocket 

foot).  I never did quite understand how 

she got her foot out, but somehow she 

did. 

To shorten the story, Johnson came to 

help, Miss Flossie got out, and she rode 

home with Johnson.  She refused to ride 

with Mr. Rayburn. 

All of this happened when they were 80 

years old.  If I live to be 80 and some-

thing like this happens to me, I doubt 

that I will see age 81! 

Thanks to Flossie Carroll and Johnson 

Privett for this contribution 

From 10/23/07 Issue 

Ms. Flossie Carroll (Judy Privettôs 

mother) is one of our shut-ins.  Those of 

you who know her may agree with my 

description of her.  Ms. Flossie is a very 

attractive lady, very prim and proper.  

This story is so out of character for her 

that  it makes it even funnier.  In fact, I 

think this is the funniest contribution any 

senior has made.ðKen Kimbro 

Everybody knows what a pocket knife 

and a pocketbook are, but have you ever 

heard of a pocket foot?  Know what one 

is?  Well, Miss Flossie Carroll can tell 

you. 

It seems that Mr. Rayburn was delivering 

dirt on Black Patch Drive and Miss 

Flossie went with him.  He drove the 

truck up an incline and when he tried to 

dump the dirt, the tail gate stuck.  Instead 

of dumping the dirt, the truck stood up on 

its rear end, with Mr. Rayburn and Miss 

Flossie inside.  He got out of the truck 

Pocket Knife, Pocketbook, Pocket Foot  

The First and The Best òOur Seniors Yesterdayó 

ñOur Seniors Yesterdayò made its first appearance April 22, 2007 when we had two photos, not one.  They were W. C. 

Gillôs (deceased) 1937 wedding picture, and a photo of Larry DiOrio in his uniform during World War II.  Most children 

would ride a pony, but not Bobby Bowling.  On the right, Buford and Mildred Sprouse are about ready to go over Niagara 

Falls in a barrel in this 1967 photo.  I called the Bowling and Sprouse pictures a tie for the best of ñOur Seniors Yester-

day.ò  Bobbyôs picture was in the October 19, 2008 issue, and the Sprouses were in the October 18, 2009 issue. 

Eggs- actly  
What if you had a hen that delivered eggs directly to you?  

Well, Beth Allen does.  One of her hens comes on her front 

porch every morning, lays eggs, and leaves.  They donôt get 

any fresher than that, and there is no squawking about the 

price.  From 4/27/08 Issue 

Sneaky Snake  
Did you know that Ms. Gatha Traylor likes to go to Mississippi 

and go out with her relatives and shoot snakes?  She is a better 

shot and much braver than I.  I donôt want to be anywhere that 

there are enough snakes that you can find them.  From 4/27/08 

Issue 


