
Sometimes we see God working in families,
calling more than one person in the family to do a
special work for Him. In this issue of the Time
Machine we want to look at four of those situa-
tions. We will look at:
*Father/Son Ministry”, Rev. L.D. (Linza) Scott and
son, Rev. Jake Scott;
*Father/Daughter/Grandson Ministry”, Rev.
Leonard Ogletree and Daughter and Son-in-law,
Rev. Dale and Sandra Bishop and his Grandson,
Douglas Bishop;
*Grandfather/Grandson Ministry” of Rev. Odell
Harris and Grandson, Rev. Chris Sargent;
*“Grandfather/Granddaughter Ministry” of Rev.
Gerald Brown and Granddaughter, Blair, and
Grandson-in-law, Rev. Lee Frye.
*”Brothers Ministry” of Rev. Charles Beasley and
Brother Johnny Beasley

There are other “family” situations in Georgia
that we will consider at another time.
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Rev. Linza Daniel Scott
Father in the Father/Son Team

The Reverend Linza Daniel Scott served the
Lord with faithful service through the Martin Free
Will Baptist Association for forty nine years. In
addition to being a member, deacon, minister and
moderator of the min-
isters and deacons con-
ference, he was also a
loving husband, father,
grandfather, great
grandfather and true
friend to those who
knew him.

Rev. Scott was born
in Bascom, Florida on
March 29, 1896 to
James and Mary
Catherine Brogdon
Scott. He lived there on
a small farm with his
parents and six broth-
ers until the death of
his father when Scott was five years old. Upon the
death of her husband, Mrs. Scott sold the farm and
moved her small boys to the rural community of
Brinson, Georgia. It was on this small farm that
Scott grew into a young man, earning his living as
a farmer and carpenter until he was inducted into
the armed services in 1919. Scott served his coun-
try faithfully for two years and eight months in
Belgium, Germany and France until the end of
World War I.

He then returned to Brinson and married Otis
Josey. They had one son Linza Milton. Scott’s wife
died while the baby was an infant. Then in 1925,
Scott married Ruby Alma Josey and together they
had four sons, Joseph Jerome (He became a
Reverend and died on September 20 1985. His

story follows this resume), Danny Edward,
Lavonne Eugene, and one daughter Frances Eloise
Brock.

As a young man, Scott joined Bethel Baptist
Church and was subsequently baptized there. He
later joined Mt. Gilead Free Will Baptist in Brinson
where he was ordained as a Deacon and served in
that capacity for two years. Here Scott felt the Lord
calling him to preach and he acted upon it. Mt.
Gilead licensed him as a pastor; then Scott went to
Hebrew Free Will Church in Donalsonville,
Georgia to spread the ministry. Under the rules of
the Association he preached for one year before
returning to Mt. Gilead for his ordination.
Therefore, in 1931 under the ordaining council of
the Rev. E.A. Drake, Rev. H. L. Catrett, Rev. A. P.
Norris and Brother J. Heard, Scott became an
ordained minister. He then pastored Mt. Gilead for
four years before moving on to serve many other
congregations.

The impressive list of churches are as follows:
Churches in the Georgia State Association:
Thompson; Mt. Glory; Mothers Home; Bellview,
Colquitt, Georgia; Springfield, Jakin Georgia;
Highway, Brinson, Georgia; Oak Grove, Bascom
Florida; Polar Branch, Greensboro, Florida; New
Home #2, Climax, Georgia; Mock Cemetery,
Brinson, Georgia.

Scott was indeed a faithful servant to the Lord.
In his early years as a pastor, he was one of those
truly faithful ones who had a burning in his soul to
preach at any cost. He often walked fifteen miles
beginning on Saturday morning in order to be at a
church for Saturday night conference and Sunday
services. He pastored most of his churches for
three or four years before leaving to take on a new
challenge. His last pastorate was at Mt. Glory in
Quincy, Florida (member of Georgia’s Martin
Association) for twelve years and three months
until he became ill in 1974.
He was finally called to be with the Lord on
August 22, 1977. Linza Daniel Scott was indeed a
man of God and he felt the blessing of the Lord
upon his life each day. He filled each church he
pastored with the Holy Spirit and was truly a shin-
ing testimony for anyone fortunate enough to be in
his presence. He was survived by his dearly loved
wife, Ruby, four surviving children, ten grandchil-
dren and numerous great-grandchildren.

Rev. Joseph Jerome (Jake) Scott
Son in the Father/Son Team

A Life Dominated by Fire! The following is a
resume of Jake’s life written shortly after his death:

“Jake (Rev. Joseph J. Scott) was born October 10,
1926, in Brinson, Georgia, Decatur County, to Rev.
Linza and Ruby Scott. He was the eldest of four
children. At age five in 1931, while his mother was
doing laundry in the back yard, Jake was fascinat-
ed by the fire in the fire place. He began playing in
the firewith a splinter and caught his sleeve on fire.
He began to run around in the room and when his

mother opened the door to check on him he tried
to run out of the open door. She caught him, but he
was burned so badly
that in his pain he
almost bit her finger
off. It was about three
months before he
healed. That was his
first occurrence with
fire. (#1) But the Lord
spared him.

“At age 18, he joined
the Army-Air Force
and was sent to Japan
during World War II.
While on his way, the
bomb was dropped on
Hiroshima. When he
arrived in Japan, his
duty was to help guard
the ammunition dumps. As the war was just over,
the Japanese soldiers would try to set fire to the
ammunition. While trying to reach one of these
fires, he lost control of the truck and overturned.
He would have burned to death if his buddy in the
truck with him had not pulled him from the burn-
ing wreckage. Again he spent about three months
in the hospital, this time in Tokyo, Japan. This was
his second (#2) bout with fire. The Lord looked
over him and took care of him again.

“In 1954 Jake had a dream. The Lord was work-
ing in his life and gave him a vision of fire. He
could hear people screaming and crying. A huge
fire, like a forest fire was all around them. He knew
this was where he was headed. He knew this was
like hell. (#3) He knew he had to make a change in
his life. Jake awake, washed down with sweat and
very upset. He asked God to save him from his
sins. He could hardly wait until the next Sunday, to
go to church, (Highway Church), and make his
profession of faith public. Everyone in the church
knew Jake had changed. Rev. H.L. Catrett baptized
Jake in Spring Creek. When Rev. Catrett brought
Jake out of the water, he said the Lord spoke to
him. He said “I have baptized a preacher, today.”
Jake began to teach Sunday School and was soon
ordained as a deacon. In 1956, he was ordained as
a minister.

“In 1980 his next brush with fire happened (#4).
He carried a plate of food to his mother who lived
almost next door. She wanted him to check her gas
water heater. He opened the door of the water
heater and fire shot from it. He grabbed his moth-
er’s hand and another ball of fire shot out of the
heater. The house seemed to explode in seconds.
The whole house was on fire but they managed to
get out with only minor burns and singed hair.
Thankful to be alive, Jake praised God for looking
after him in yet another “fire” situation! It seemed
fire was pattern in his life.

Ministry roots run deep in Georgia
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“On September 28, 1985, Jake was home alone
and decided to burn some limbs and pine tree
brush in the field next to the house. The wind got
up and the field was dry. Sparks set the field on
fire. It began to blow towards our house. He could
not leave it to call the fire department but several
neighbors saw what was happening and came to
help. One neighbor stayed to visit a while after-
wards, and they looked at pictures. When I
returned home with our daughter, Jakie, Jake was
standing in the yard. We began to talk about what
had happened and he held out his arms and said.
“I believe this one got me. I believe I’m having a
heart attack.” I tried to get him to let us take him to
the emergency room, but he said, “Let me sit
down. I’m nervous.” I went to get a wet cloth to
bathe his face. He was sitting outside on the step at
the end of the house, looking over the field. Then
he fell over on the ground, I knew the Lord had
taken him, but Jakie and I prayed to just leave him
a little longer, to just give us a little more time. The
Lord had spared Jake all the other times. This time
God took him to be with Him.

“Jake had married me, Scarborough Lee Esther
Whiddon on January 17, 1948. We were blessed
with two wonderful children; one son,,
Scarborough Daniel Scott, born June 7, 1950 and
one daughter, Jakie Scott Draper, born on
September 6, 1951. I still attend Highway Church
where Jake last served as minister.

“In his ministry, Jake served Riverturn, Hebrew,
and Corinth Churches in Seminole County;
Greenwood in Mitchell County; Mother’s Home
and New Home Churches in Miller County, and
Mt. Gilead and Highway Churches in Decatur
County. All of these are in the Martin Association.
He also served at New Hope Free Will Baptist
Church in Dellwood, Florida of the Salem
Association.

“At the time of his death he was serving
Highway Church in the Martin Association. His
father preceded him in death but he was survived
by his mother, Ruby. He was also survived by his
wife, Scarborough, his two children, his sister and
three brothers. He had five grandchildren and sev-
eral nieces and nephews.

“His funeral services were held at the Highway
Church on September 30, 1985 with Rev. Thomas J.
Taylor and Rev. S.E. Newberry officiating.
Interment was in the Brinson Cemetery.”

To those of us looking on, it seemed that Brother
Jake’s time of ministry was short but God had a
plan for him and used his ministry to bless many
people.

Jake’s faithful wife, Scarborough, passed away
on December 6, 2013.And Rev. S.E. Newberry also
conducted her funeral.
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Rev. Leonard Forest Ogletree
Father in a Father/Daughter/Grandson team
Rev. Leonard Forest Ogletree was born in Clay

County, Alabama August 10, 1928 but his family
moved to Georgia when he was a small boy. They
settled in the Tifton, Georgia area and that is where
Brother Leonard grew up. Though short in statue
(he never seemed to mind being called “Shorty”),
Brother Leonard was tall on talent, tall on person-
ality, tall for the Lord whom he accepted early in
life.

The Ogletrees attended the Corinth Free Will
Baptist Church in Brookfield, about ten miles east
of Tifton. The girl who was to become his wife,
Faye Franks, also attended the Corinth Church.

TheyweremarriedOctober 24, 1947. TheOgletrees
were a large family, Leonard was one of seven sib-
lings and the Franks family was large. The
Ogletree family seemed to have spread to various
parts of the southeast but many Franks families
still live in the south central area of Georgia.

Leonard and Faye had three children, Sandra,
Derrick and Phillip. It
was after the children
were in their late teens,
in 1967, that Brother
Leonard answered the
called to preach the
Gospel. He had been
an active, serving
member of the church
for many years but
waited a long time to
answer God’s call.
During most of his
ministry he was bi-
vocational. Most of his
pastorates were in
Georgia and in driving
distance of their home
in the Tifton area.
Although this was a hardship he gladly met the
challenge. He pastored Zion Hill Church in
Millwood; BethlehemChurch in Berlin;OakHill in
Alma; New Prospect inAshburn; then they moved
to Florida where he pastored full-time at the First
Free Will Baptist Church in Sneads, Florida; and
the Macedonia Free Will Baptist Church in
Monticello, Florida. They then moved back to
Georgia and he pastored White Hall in Waycross.
His last pastorate was the First Free Will Baptist
Church in Tifton. It was while he was at this pas-
torate that he suffered a heart attack and had to
retire from the pastorate and his public job.

Brother Leonard had a smile that didn’t stop!
And…a huge hallmark of his personality was his
contagious laugh. It was instantaneous when he
saw a friend and it was genuine and included
those who were not friends! The laugh put you at
ease and it lifted many heavy hearts. When visiting
with friends and church members, whether just
visiting or playing games or eating, that laugh
would many time echo throughout the house.

His love of music was evident throughout his
life. Whenever possible he attended Gospel Music
programs, homecomings and special music pro-
gram. Years ago Music Schools were popular and
he attended many of those. He had a strong bass
voice and his wife, Faye, sang alto. Faye also was a
talented pianist and could play different kinds of
music. Their music talents made Leonard and Faye
a valuable asset to any church music program!

Brother Leonard was a family man who loved
and took care of his family. He was a good, Godly
person and Faye said that he was a good husband
and they had a good marriage. The children attest
to a loving, giving home. Brother Leonard died on
April 8, 2001 and is buried in Tifton, Georgia. His
widow, Faye, still lives in Tifton and can still play
the piano and sing. Two of the children, Sandra
and Derrick, attended Welch College in Nashville,
Tennessee and both found mates there.

Sandra Bishop
Daughter in Father/Daughter/Grandson team

The oldest Ogletree child was Sandra. Sandra
was reared in church and had been taught about
missions. One summer when she attended Camp
Mt. Bethel, she felt the Lord calling her to mission
work. However, there was no follow through.
After high school Sandra attended Welch College
(then it was Free Will Baptist Bible College) in

Nashville, Tennessee.
It was at College that
she felt that call to mis-
sions again. The year
after she graduated,
the Foreign Mission
Department was
organizing a team of
college students to go
to Japan for a short
term to do evangelism
during the Winter
Olympics. Sandra
joined this group.
Another one of the
team members was Larry Dale Bishop who was
the son of a minister from Arkansas. Sandra and
Dale knew each other casually but it was while
they were on the trip to Japan that God brought
hearts together. They started dating after returning
to the States.After Dale finished College they mar-
ried. The applied for missionary service and left for
Japan in the fall of 1975. They have been in Japan
for 41 years to date, faithfully serving the Lord in
that land.

Doug Bishop Grandson in
Father/Daughter/Grandson team

Dale and Sandra had four children, three sons
and one daughter.
Their third child,
Douglas (Doug) who
grew up in Japan
attended Welch
College in Nashville,
Tennessee, following in
his parents footsteps.
He was not sure of
God’s will for his life.
He met and married,
Miriam Hardin from
North Carolina. Doug
easily got a job with a
Japanese company.
After working there a
while God spoke to
him about working for
Him. He and Miriam
surrendered. They spent a two year Short Term
Missionary stint in Japan. Now they have been
approved for full time status to minister in Japan!
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Rev. Odell Harris Grandfather
in Grandfather/Grandson team

Born in Alabama but Rev. Odell Harris minis-
tered in Georgia many years along with his faithful
wife, Eleanor. He can be called a “Home
Missionary” because he established churches,
churches that are still active today. After graduat-
ing from Free Will Baptist Bible College (now
Welch College) and working in Alabama about
two years, his Georgia ministry started in
Columbus where he worked for about seven years
to establish Calvary Free Will Baptist Church.

Let’s look at a personal testimony that he wrote
in about 1967. “There was no thunder and light-
ning, not even a dream nor a vision, just the firm
and patient voice of the Holy Spirit in my heart
saying over and over, ‘You have finished your
task.’

“How egotistic of me to wish I could say that I
obeyed the will of God immediately. I did not,
there were weeks of prayer and sleepless nights
before I bowed to the will of God to leave the
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Calvary Church of Columbus, Georgia. There
remained the difficult task of telling the church and
my family about my decision, especially since I did
not know where I
would be going. We
had just completed a
successful building
program and we loved
the church and they
loved us, which made
things all the more dif-
ficult. With this behind
me there remained the
problem of where to
go, where did God
want me?

“Once again I was
not willing to listen to
the wisdom of God.
He patiently closed
each door as they were
opened to me and as I prayed He just as patiently
showed me Moultrie, Georgia.Aplace where I had
never been and knew nothing about; I could see no
reason whatever in going to Moultrie or what I
would do once I was there. After many events had
taken place, I once again yielded to the leadership
of God and moved to Moultrie, not knowing what
awaited me.

“There was three months of continual miracles
of God’s marvelous grace. I came looking for work
and no one would hire me. God had other plans.
While I was busy searching for work and a house,
God was working through men like Rev. Mance
Cason (Georgia Executive Secretary) and the
Union District Association Mission Board. The
Board invited me to a meeting where they asked
me if I would be willing to step out on faith full
time and they would render whatever assistance
they could.

“This step of faith was taken and the work was
supported full time by this small Association and
individuals who were willing to obey the leader-
ship of God to contribute to this work. God pro-
vided us with an apartment and place to hold serv-
ices and the Mission was born.

“We now have about twenty-five to thirty and
interest is growing daily. The Mission voted from
the very first service for us to send ten per cent of
our tithes and offerings to the Cooperative Plan of
Support. I simply do not have words to express my
gratitude to the men and churches that have been
used of God to help bring Moultrie Mission into
being. The progress of the Mission as it moves
toward becoming another witnessing church for
Christ leaves me with but one expression. I stand
amazed as once again God demonstrates what He
can do with a few people who are yielded instru-
ments in His hands.”

Brother Harris was energetic and motivated to
follow God’s calling anywhere. He often prayed
that his children would be called to Christian serv-
ice. One of his daughters, Diane Sargent, was
employed at Randall House Publications for sever-
al years and was Managing Editor for some time
before she retired recently and his grand children
are actively serving in different areas.
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Chris Sargent Grandson in
Grandfather/Grandson team

Chris Sargent, married a Georgian, Tori Lindsey,
and pastored in Georgia, in the Georgia Union
Association, for about two years. Chris spent his
childhood in Georgia, mostly in the Tifton area and

attended the Corinth Free Will Baptist Church in
Brookfield.Hismother andhemoved toNashville,
Tennessee when he was 15 years old. After attend-
ing Welch College and
getting further train-
ing, God lead to full
time service.He served
in Missouri for three
years and they, with
their two children, are
now doing mission
work in Spain with
Free Will Baptist
International Missions.

“The Fast Track”
ministry of Brother
Harris as written by
his daughter, Diane
Sargent:

”Sometimes life
happens in such a way
as to create urgency.
Time seems to acceler-
ate toward an unknown destination. I like to call
thisGod’s fast track.Not everyone is chosen for the
fast track, and there’s no shame in that. The choice
depends on God’s plan.

“My dad, Rev. Odell Harris, had a sense of
urgency about his ministry that constantly pushed
and propelled him, whether he was pasturing,
going to school, teaching, or planting a church.
Dad lived as if he only had a short time to accom-
plish the taskGodhad for him todo.And that’s the
way it turned out.

“When dad graduated from Free Will Baptist
Bible College, now Welch College, he took a mis-
sion church in Opelika,Alabama. Eighteen months
later that small congregation had grown from a
membership of ca. 23 to 110 and occupied a new
building. It was time to move on.

“Calvary Free Will Baptist Church was the end
result of seven years of ministry in Columbus,
Georgia. He organized and led in building Calvary
Church, which has since become a leading church
in the state.

“In 1966 we moved again. Dad worked with the
Union Association Mission Board to plant a Free
Will Baptist church in Moultrie, Georgia. Within
two years the church was in a new building and
self-supporting. Georgia now had a Free Will
Baptist Church in the town where the State Office
was located.

“In the early 70’s dad’s health began to break
and he left church planting to pastor established
churches. The last ten to twelve years of dad’s life
he pastored Pearce Chapel Free Will Baptist
Church in Smithville, Mississippi, Head’s Free Will
Baptist Church in Joelton, Tennessee, and then
Immanuel Free Will Baptist Church in Jacksonville,
North Carolina. His last pastorate was in Warner
Robins, Georgia.

“Dad preached his last sermon as a pastor the
last Sunday in 1979. His doctors had given him
two to four years to live. This time the move was to
his hometown, Pell City, Alabama. On January 15,
1981, Dad passed away. He was 57 years old.

“I had wondered why there seemed to be so
much crammed into our lives. Now I understand.
Gad had a plan; He knew whom he wanted to do
it, and there really had not been much time.

“A few days before dad went home he asked
God to call one of his grandsons to take his place.
As of this date, one grandson, John Johnson, pas-
tors in Mansfield, Ohio; another, Brian Sargent, is
minister of music and worship at Bethel FWB
Church in Kinston, North Carolina, and Christ
Sargent has pastored, served as minister of youth
and young adults, and is now preparing for min-

istry in Spain. My niece, Elizabeth Henley, served
with her husband, in Moldova as a church planter.
The remaining two grandsons are active in their
local churches. God promised to give abundantly
more than you could even ask or think. It’s mar-
velous how God continually fulfills His Word. I
believe God will continue to honor dad’s prayer
into the next generation…the next…and the next.”
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Rev. Gerald Brown Father in
Father/Granddaughter team

Rev. Gerald Brown could be described as jovial,
that is having a cheerful or merry disposition. He
always greeted everyone with a big smile, a hearty
handshake or sometimes, a big bear hug! He made
friends easily. According to Irene, his loving wife,
his cheerful attitude continued up until his death.
He could still laugh and talk to callers most of the
time but he always challenged them to make
things right with God. He would have times of
singing praises to God right up until he died, and
it was like a spiritual
meeting at those
times.

Brother Gerald
was jovial; however,
he was very serious
about things pertain-
ing to his Lord. He
had a heart to serve
and worked hard in
every church he pas-
tored. Even after he
had to retire early
because of health
issues, he did not
retire from serving
the Lord. He and
Irene made trips to
New Mexico to encourage the home missionaries
there. On one trip he filled in for the church in
Artesia and for Rev. Len Blanchard in Carlsbad so
they could take a break. They were there five
weeks that trip.As long as he was able, he also did
fill-in for churches within driving distance of his
home in Warwick (Cordele area), Georgia.

His life turned around when he was saved in
1959 at the Fellowship Free Will Baptist Church
while living in Taylor, Michigan. He was tutored
by two of the local ministers. He continued to
study and soon served as assistant pastor to Pastor
Rev. Joseph Mullin at Grace Free Will Baptist
Church in 1963 and 1964.

In 1964 his family moved to Georgia and served
Antioch Free Will Baptist Church as pastor until
1968. Then he pastured Christian Hill Free Will
Baptist Church in the Georgia Union Association
until 1972. After that he ministered at the
Macedonia Free Will Baptist Church in Colquitt,
MidwayAssociation from 1971 until 1973. Then he
served for several months as interim pastor at the
First Free Will Baptist Church in Cairo. In 1974
Brother Brown started a mission in Americus
known as the New Hope Free Will Baptist Church.
After several months he moved to Lake Blackshear
and the name was changed to Lake Blackshear
Free Will Baptist Church. He served there as pastor
from 1974 to 1986.

Brother Gerald was a bi-vocational pastor and
he was hurt at his job in 1987 and was not able to
serve as a full time pastor after that. However, he
did continue to do interim pastoring and fill in
work at several churches including Little Bethel,
Pleasant Hill, both in Georgia Union Association
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and First Free Will Baptist Church in Tifton, Little
River Association.

The last message Brother Brown delivered was
on Father’s Day 2006 at his home church,
Bethlehem, Warwick (Cordele) in the Georgia
Union Association. He preached from his wheel
chair and it was a glorious day for him.

Funeral services were in August 2006 at the
funeral home in Cordele and burial was at the
Cedar Creek Cemetery near his home in Warwick.
Officiating was his grandson-in-law, Rev. Lee Fry
who is a Free Will Baptist Army Chaplain, and his
pastor, Rev. Emory Howell.

Grandaughter in
Grandfather/Grandaughter team

One granddaughter, Blair, attended Welch
College after graduating from high school. There
she met and married,
Lee Frye. Lee served
for a while as pastoral
assistant/ youth direc-
tor in Southwest
Georgia. He then felt
that God wanted him
to minister in the mili-
tary. He is still an
active Chaplain repre-
senting Free Will
Baptists.

A Testimony of
Gerald’s influence….
Written by Rev. Willie
Martin, Pastor of Columbus First Free Will Baptist
Church

I don’t suppose I have ever known a more com-
passionate and concerned man. I shall always
remember the big tears that rolled down his cheeks
at various times. Gerald cried when he was happy,
and he cried when he was heartbroken over some-
thing. He cried when he prayed. Perhaps he had
the fountain tears like Jeremiah (9:1) asked for in
his prophecy!

Gerald Brown took a special interest in me
(Willie Martin), perhaps for several reasons. He
pastured the Christian Hill Free Will Baptist
Church where my grandparents, Clyde and
Marguetire Martin were faithful members. No
doubt he heard many concerns about me and the
undesirable lifestyle I was living. No doubt he was
burdened for me because my grandparents were
devastated by the conduct of each grandchild they
had. Imagine how Gerald felt that Sunday morn-
ing in 1972 when I and my brother came through
the door of the church into their worship service.
He had heard so much about us, now he was able
to experience it first-hand! Now he would have a
shot at two very worldly young men. He preached
his heart out, as usual. He preached from the pul-
pit anddown to floor level.Hepreached till he per-
spired. He preached until he was confident
enough had been said, but that Sunday morning,
as I recall, brought him no fruit for the Kingdom.

What Gerald didn’t know at the time, because
no one else knew, was that I had already secretly
made a decision to be saved the Thursday night
before that Sunday. I did not understand it in those
terms, but I had already bargained with the Lord,
that, if he would not send me to hell, then I would
lay down cigarettes! That was all I knew to do to
gain God’s favor. My grandfather had nearly
scared me to death reading about hell in their
devotional time before bed that Thursday night, so
I had privately decided to do something about my
life.

When Sunday night arrived Gerald convinced
me through preaching to come to the altar.
Conviction brought a geyser of tears and I told him
that I was a backslider, but the truth is, I did not
understand salvation! Gerald Brown was the only
preacher that ever took enough time to explain it to
me. I became so special to him, perhaps a son in the
faith. I believe he even mad a few extra trips to my
grandparents to see that I got off on the right foot
in the Christian life. During those few weeks he
had me in his pastoral care, he spoke of a lot of
things that helpedme settle into theBodyofChrist.
One of those things has to do with education and
Free Will Baptist Bible College (now Welch
College). He knew of other young people that
attended there, and how it had helped them. He,
along with some of my family members, the
McKinney family of Free Will Baptists in the
Rochelle area, and other influences, encouraged
me to go to college. I cannot express enough grati-
tude for this giant of a man encouraging me dur-
ing those years, and after.

Gerald Brown was among the first to help me
see how denominational involvement could bene-
fitme. I remember that hemade tripswith hiswife,
Irene, to the National Associations with my great
uncle in law, Ernest Barker, a former clerk of the
Georgia StateAssociation of Free Will Baptists, and
my Aunt Lola. The Browns seemed to enjoy what
they experienced at each Nation Association and
spoke of it often. Gerald always seemed interested
in any level of denominational work. He attended
local, state and national meetings when he was
able. I have seen him at several Georgia Minister’s
Retreats. He was present at some Bible
Conferences at FWBBC during my years there.
Camp Mt. Bethel was one of his concerns, and he
loved that place as dearly as any of us.

I heard him tell something that fascinated me on
one occasion. Someone, I believe in Michigan, was
dying, a man with a terminal disease. It sounded
as though Gerald, along with others, had been
encouraging the man to receive Jesus as Savior.
Apparently the many responded, and I remember
Gerald talking about how he baptized him in the
hospital, using a basin of water. Sounds Methodist-
like to me, but if there was no other way, and it
gave witness that the man had surrendered his life
to the Lord, then, I will not complain about it!

My grandparents loved Gerald and Irene
Brown with a passion. It might be improper to say
this since it seems sopartial, but hewas one of their
favorites, if not their favorite! I could tell they were
totally heartbroken when he left Christian Hill
Church. My grandparents had a good perspective
when it came to pastors, and they knew Gerald
had those vital components that it took to make a
good pastor. Like a passion for preaching, compas-
sion for the lost, a vision for the church, support for
all the denominational programs, visiting the sick,
and comforting the bereaved.

Gerald’s convictions about church methodolo-
gy, or theology, were not private. He articulated his
position or beliefs on all matters of concern
whether anyone was interested or not, just like the
Old Testament prophets. If he had an audience and
felt strongly about something, you went away
with a sense the he believed what he said.

Gerald was unique, good as gold, and as sincere
as any man that God has ever given us. Few, even
if they tried, would be able to fill his shoes!

�����

Rev. Charles Beasley Older Brother
in Brother team

Charles was the second of five children, born in

Chandler County, Georgia, on January 24, 1939 to
Floyd and Eloise Beasley and passed away sud-
denly on June 11, 2009
at the age of 70. His
parents, Floyd and
Eloise Reardon
Beasley, were devoted,
God-fearing people as
was his Grandfather,
J.F. Reardon. Charles
became a Christian at
an early age and imme-
diately got involved in
all aspects of church
work. At age 15 he was
elected as Sunday
School Superintendent
of the Metter Free Will
Baptist Church and
taught Sunday School
as well.

He continued serv-
ing God and felt called
to the ministry. He was licensed on August 27,
1967 and ordained in 1968. Eager to begin the
work God called him to do, along with his family
and seven faithful Christians, he re-opened the
Friendship Free Will Baptist Church near Twin
City in Emmanuel County, Georgia, in October
1967. The church had been dormant for five years,
being used as a hay barn for area farmers. That
first service was the beginning of a wonderful rela-
tionship among Charles and the church members,
a relationship that spanned more than 40 years –
until his death in 2009. The church reached an
attendance of up to 80 people at one point in the
ministry.During that timehe also servedweekly at
a Nursing Home for about 14 years.

Charles married Frances Sikes on March 12,
1961 and they were married 48 years. They had
four children, one girl, Donna, and three boys,
Tim, Paul and Elliott. They had nine grandchil-
dren.

Beside his pastoral duties, he was active in his
Association and served as Clerk of the Ogeechee
Association, a position that had been held by his
grandfather and his mother before him. He also
served on the Ogeechee Association Ordaining
Council and served on the Georgia State Board of
Christian Education and Camp Boards. His wife
also ministered among the women in the Church
as well as in District Auxiliary.

One could never say that Charles was lazy. He
was never in one place very long – he was always
on the move – energetic might be a good word to
describe him! Charles was a bi-vocational pastor
serving as the Judge of the Probate Court of
Candler County for almost 30 years. This position
as Probate Judge allowed him to interact with and
witness to many people that went to his office
seeking both legal and spiritual help. Being a pas-
tor and an elected official, he was well known and
respected by the people in his home area.

Charles’ dedicated service to his Lord and to the
community gave him opportunity to touch many
lives for his Lord and Master. He was faithful to
the end.

Rev. Johnny Beasley
Younger Brother in Brother team

His brother, Johnny, is still a faithful Free Will
Baptist minister in the Ogeechee Association. He
has served on District and State Boards. Johnny
has also been a bi-vocational pastor having
worked in the family business. He and his wife
have two sons.
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Lee and Blair Frye
with their children

Charles Beasley


