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HISTORICAL REFLECT IONS Bristol, Virginia 24201

Back in 1893, George Smith said to his son Arthur, "I am going to start out to see if
I can start anything". Certainly Mr. Smith had no idea then of how the Enterprise church
would mushroom to become what it is today. For those of us on the Founder's Day Committee
the same could be said about how this project of gathering information about the history
of the Enterprise Church has grown and grown. We also asked people for their remembrances
of the church, and we had no idea that all of this would produce such a volume of matorial,
But we are exceedingly glad because this collection is sure to offer to you many moments
of pleasurable reading for years to come.,

Getting back to the history, the need for a new school house and church was felt by
the community. The old Devault School had burned down, and both the rock from the chimney
and the school funds from the Devault School were used in the building of Enterprise. The
rock was used in laying a foundation while the money, which would have been spent for run-
ning the Devault School, was used to buy lumber. William B. (Buck) Milhorn gave a trian-
gular onc-half acre lot on which to build the school and church. It was agreed that all
denominations were frece to use the building for church services.

Eliza Akard donated some white oak timber to be used in making the sills which were
hewed out by hand. The entire project was truly a community project as every one pitched
in, providing materials and labor, to get the job done. The finishing touches were added
with the hanging of the bell which cost twenty-four dollars. The bell was to be rung when-
ever there was a death in the community, and it wasn't long until it was ringing to remind
the people that a friend had passed on. With the floor still knee deep in shavings from
planing the walls and ceilings, the first secrvice was held and it was a funeral service.-
Rev. R. B. Cross preached this first service in Scptember of 1893.

The school opened the following fall, 1894, with the first teacher being Reece B.
Cross (Lola's and R, B's father). About the same time revival services were held by Rev.
J. W. W, Shuler who also was Enterprise's first pastor. He served for one year. Succeed-
ing pastors are listed later on in this historical account.

The Enterprise church continued to grow for the next several years, but it became
apparent that the school would soon be closed. Now the original deed stipulated that the
property had to be used for a school and a church, or else it would revert to the Milhorn
heirs. At this time in 1940 the heirs were Emma J. Combs, Recce B. Milhorn, the children
of Flora White, and Letha Morrell. The church members got with the heirs and agreed to
purchase their inhcritance for twenty-five dollars each. This resolved one of the obsta-
cles which stood in the way of the church's future. The school finally closed its doors
in 19L8.

The church was experiencing rapid growth during this time, and some temporary measurcs
had to be taken to provide more space for Sunday school. This was during the pastorate
of Rev. James Hankins (19L9-1952). Rev. Hankins urged the people to go ahcad with a three
room addition on the back of the church which at that time consisted of the sanctuary and
stage. This was what is presently the fellowship hall and kitchen. Under the lay leader-
ship of Gene Cross and other members of the Young Adult Class, this addition was completed
in 1950.

The church continued to zrow on into the 1950's and it was during Rev. Sam Varncll's
pastorate (1953-1960) that the drecam of a new sanctvary was invisioned. Rev. Hankins had
laid some of the foundation for this as he had already begun the Lord's ‘cre program.

This was a money raising projcct which was built on the concept of putting an acre aside
for the Lord, and, whatever its yicld, was donated to be sold at an annual Lord's Acre
sale. Rev. Varnell expanded this event to the point that revenue for 2 new addition was
being accumulated. Alsc many members pledged a dollar a month to go toward this project.
The Sunday School Superintendent, fton Lindamood, came up with this idea.

Once again the congrecgation ran into a snag. They discovered that the church only
owned the original one-half acre plot, and the arca suited for the new building belonged
to the Sullivan County School Board. HNegotiations were long and drawn out so thot it was
not until the pastorate of Rev. James Walters (1961-1965) that the problem was resolved.
Kyle Smith hclped resolve the problem by purchasing the property and then he gave it back
to the church. The construction began in 1963. This new addition would contain a larger
sanctvary on the first {loor with Sunday school rooms on ground floor. This project also
included the bricking of the old part to match the new addition. The contract for this
building was put up for bid and a bid of $4L,000.00 was accepted.
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The actual construction was started in 1963 with the cornerstone being formally laid
on July 21, 1963. The Formal opening was hcld on February 16, 196L. Even with all the
funds that had been raised previously by various means, the congregation was left with a
sizeable debt. After the death of H. Lee Cross, a long-time member of Entcrprise, Rev.
Walters was visiting with Mrs. Cross. She mentioned that shc necded to make a will, but
having no children she did not know what to do. He asked hcr if she had ever thought of
leaving part of her cstate to the church. She did, and this was an enormous help in cras-
ing the indebtedness. On February 20, 1972, thc new addition was dedicated to the glory
of God by his faithful scrvants debt-free during the pastoratec of Rev. Lee Hill.

Before bringing the history up to present some of the church's history as a member of
a largcr parish needs to be mentioned. From 189L to 19L8, Enterprise was a part of the
Bluff City Circuit which was comprised of Bluff City, Rockholds, Rocky Springs, Elizabeth
Chapel, Piney Flats, Edgeficld, and Bnterprise. In 1949, the charge was divided and Enter-
prise becamec a part of the Piney Flats Parish which included all the churches except Bluff
City and Rockholds. £4lso, the Rocky Springs Methodist people fermed the St. Paul congrega-
tion at this time. In 1961, the Piney Flats Parish lost one more church, Elizabeth Chapel,
which became a station church.

That brings us to 1972 when the Enterprise-St. Paul circuit was formed. Rev. Ivan
Misamore was the first pastor to serve this parish, and he undertook the awesome respon-
sibility of leading the people inte buildinz 2 new parscnage. 'ith the revenucs of recent
Tord's Acre sales and equity from the Piney Flats parsonazc in hand, the people agreed to
build a parscnage on a lot given by Mr. and ¥Mrs. Clyde Varren, members of the St. Paul
Church. The contractcd cost was to be $51,868.00 with 30,000 teo be borrowed from confer-
ence funds.

This seemed to be such a larze debt for twe small congrezations, but the two congre-
gations had biz-hecarted people that worked hard. In a little over four years, spanning
the pastorate of Rev. Lee Roy Snapp (the first pastor to live in thc new parsonage), Rev.
Thurman Littreal, and Rev. C. Mack Turner, Jr., the parsonage indebtedness was eliminated.,
The Dedication Service was held on .iugust 29, 1980 as a beautiful housc was dedicated to
the zlory of God as a worthy shelter for His pastoral servants.

Ls history secms to repeat itself, ZInterprisc has once again lived up to its name,
as the members have undcrbaken another enterprising project. In April of 1980 a capital
improvemcnt project was initiated which included a roofing repair for the entire building,
paving of thc entire parking area, and the development of a recrecational area which con-
t2ins basketball and tennis courts. The cost figure for this project will finally come
to an estimated $25,000.00 with $15,000 being the current indebtedness. The recreation
area has since been desiznated the Xcli Leonard Park. KXeli's full name, Letha Keli
Leonard, brings us back in touch with the church's histerical beginning. She was the
great-grcat grand-daughter of Mr. and Mrs. ¥William B. (Buck) Milhorn. Her great grand-
mother, Letha Milhorn Morrell, was mentioned above as one of the heirs of the property.

What a wonderful expericnce it has been to skim through such a marvelous history.
But is has been a greater privilegc to be 2 part of the celleague of ministers who along
with willing lay people help shape that history. The following is a 1list of Pastors who
have served the Snterprise Church from beginning to present: J. ™. W, Shuler 1894; R. E.
Smith 1895-1896; P. P. Yinscr 1897-1898; D. C. Clendennan 1899; F. R. Cartwright 1900~
1902; D. H. Carr 1903; D. T. Miller 1904-1905; %. M. Pippin 1906-1907; L. M. Neal 1908~
1909; W. M. Patty 1910-1911; J. D. Wave 1912-191L; R. 4. Owen 1915-1916; T. "I, Mort 1917-
1919; H. S. Johnston 1920-1923; R. L. Osborne 1923 W. D. Farmer 1925-1928; E. K. Cox
1929-19313 T. M. Orr 1932-193%; Roy I. Reese 1936-19L1; John K. Dean 19L42; L. R. Hankins
1913-19L8; James B, Hmkins 1949-1952; Sam N. Varnell 1953-1960; John S. Deck (Associate)
1959-1960; James N. Walter 19€1-1965; Alden . Nichols 19665 Lee Hill 1967-1971; Ivan
Misamore 1972-197h; Lee Roy Snapp 1975-1976; Thurman B. Littreal 1977; and C. tack
Turner, Jr. (the present pastor) come in Scptember of 1978.



My first year at Enterprise school was 1921 and the teacher was Miss Ollie Smith. Other
teachers from time to time were Misses Addie Hancher, Lola Cross, Ethel Beard, Dimple Minga,
Georgia Mac Sanders. In my class were Arnold and Donald Crussell (twins), Haskell Smith, 0lin
Cross, Howard and Otis Lindamood, Virginia St. John, Vona Lindamood, R. B. Cross, and Jess
Mottern. '

T remember the old pot belly stove that heated the room which burned coal and wood. We
had to gather cedar limbs to start the fire. Also, the "Ginnie shed" below the school house
where the coal was kept and the lower part of shed was used to keep horse in that some teachers
rode to and from school on. I remember the boys carrying drinking water from spring located
near Rainbow Bridge. I walked to school with Miss Addie Hancher and sometimes with Charles and
Frank Houston across the hill. And in the fall of the year we would gather hickory nuts - it
was not unusuval to have 2 or 3 bushels of hickory nuts for our winter use.

East of the school was a family of Malones - Walter, John, Arthur, Fred, "'ill, Porter,
Molly - children of George and Sarah Zmnn Malone. And back of the Malones was the ball field.,

T recall the incident when Gerald Seneker was about 7 or 8 years old and his grandfather
had given him a dollar watch (so called)s Jack Combs took the back off the watch and told
Gerald there was a hair in the watch. Jack pulled the hair out which was the hair spring. The
watch quit running.

Miss Georgia Mae Sanders was searching the desk of students after school one day to see if
pupils took amny books home. fArnold Crussell set a mousetrap in his desk and Miss Sanders got
caught. Subjects taught were spelling, arithmetic, English, geography, history and triting.
Spelling matches were popular in our day. At the close of school plays were somctimes given
and always the school house was full. Ice cream cones or brick (flavors were vanilla, choco-
late, strawberry) were 5¢ each; cake walks two persons 5¢. Hickory and dogwood switches were
quite often used to discipline the students.

W. A. Mottern (Billie)

I have been a2 member of Enterprise Methodist Church for fiftecn months. When asked to
write my impressions of Enterprise Church, my first thoughts came to mind about the friendli-
ness of the pcople. They made me feel at home which is very important to any one looking for

a church home. £Llso where the Bible - God's Word is preached.
Bessie Poore

Tt has now been over fifty years ago that the members of your church accepted our family
into your own church fellowship during the summer months of each year. You and your loved ones
of the past will never know how much that Christian fellowship meant to us nor how much we
enjoyed being there. We soon knew personally and became friends with practically every member
and fclt as if we werc really onc of you in reality although away so many months. You even
permitted us to share in teaching in the Sunday School so we would feel even more "at home".

We 211 grew spiritually during those years because you demonstrated over and over in so many
ways your Faith in God and in His ¥ord, and your love and interest in others.

During the last ten years of Burr's life he was not physically well enough for us to con-
tinue in the church there. Even though we love our church in Johnson City therc was a respon=-
sive chord touched in Burr's heart by the church in Enterprise burning more brightly than was
cven attained by him in the church herec.

We loved Enterprise Church throughout all the past years and our memories of so many things
that occurred there are very precious. We repeated this phrase over and over again so many,
many times: "God did not give to too many of His children the privilege of having two church
homes but we are so grateful we werc among those whom He honored so mercifully". %e shall
always be so humbly grateful for every blessingi

Mayme Harrison

My days at Enterprisc began in the late forties when Enterprise was still a Union Church
and Rev. L. R. Hankins was pastor.

L few years latcr, during Rev. Jemes E. Hankins' ministry, I served as church treasurer
for several years.

Harmon and I worked with the M. Y. F. for scveral years which was a great help to us. I'm
sure we got as much from these sessions as did the youth, maybe mere. The youth of that time
arc the parents of somc of the youth which make up our M.Y.F. today.

T guess my fondest memories are having seen my children grow up and now my grandchildren.

Onc little grand daughtcr, Keli, has gone on to be with the Lord, but I thank God each day
for the scven years she was with us. She touched the lives of many people, young and old, with



her love and her sweet smile. She was cne of the greatest blessings of my life.
Ardith Morrell

I guess what I remember most abcut Enterprise was the fun we had as teenagers in the MYF,
Mr. Charles Hcuston had to really get rough with a few of us - (You all know who?). But
we won most of the soft ball games,
Wanda Morrell Leonard

My husband and I joined the members of Enterprise Church in 1939 under the postorate of
Rev. Roy I. Reece. WWe had been active in our home church in Bristol, Anderson Street Methodist,
and no time was lost in continuing this activity. I've been pianist and organist since that
day and I've seen many positions that opened up for each uf us to serve this church.

He was superintendent of the Sunday Schcol, a trustee, a stewaard, treasurer of his Sunday
School Class for more than twenty years until his illness, and held many offices on the Board.
One of the lasting memorials he did for his church was the construction of the pulpit, lectern,
and altar furniture for the sanctuary, the memorial desk - these he built tc match the present
sanctuary. The plans for the altar furniture was not included when bids for the sanctuary was
placed. He asked the architecture to draw up the plans and he would build them. They match
and enhance the beauty of our sanctuary. His talents and handiworks he freely gave.

We were counselors to the youth for many years -~ taking them on trips, picnics, hay rides,
etc, Seeing them grow up and taking their place in the church as leaders has been very grati-
fying.

T have worked with the women of the church in helping to organize them in our m1881onary
scciety and from time to time holding various offices in this organization. T am now the
president of our United Methodist Women group and have lost count of the number of times I've
held this office. I've taught in the Sunday Schoel classes from the Juniors up since I was
13 years old, DNot many years have I not had a class to teach or assist in teaching., I too
have held many offices on the Administrative Board of the local church, But I think the con-
struction and building of the new sanctuary and class rooms when I was chairman of the Build-
ing Committee was the most complicated yet rewarding experience that I will always remember »

I have learned that hard work never killed anybody. That things work out even if it is not the
way planned. That the church is the best place to use your talents. Freely give and you will
freely reccive blessings poured cut immeasurably.

Margaret L. Vance

Remembering my parents, Arthur Wilson and Lydia Blalock Malone, my grandparents, George
and Sarah Ann Cross Malone, and many other of God's people, Letha Morrell, who was close as a
sister to my Mother and Daddy, Mrs. Pet Houston and other members of Enterprise. T know that
God's spirit and love through these loved ones has helped make Enterprise Church what it is
today. September 1981,
Willie B, Malone Johnson

My first memory of Enterprise was spending the winter with my grandparents, Mr. and Mrs,
George Malone. Attending my first school (1917), Miss Miller Smith and Mr. Toy King were
teachers. The first preacher I can remember was Mr. H. S. Johnson of the church.

Irene (Malone) Hamilton

I consider it a great privilege that our Heavenly Father gave us the opportunity to wors~
ship with the people of Enterprise. At that time the building was a school house. The
peoplc were Just one big happy family wershiping, loving and caring for each other. Xemneth
and I loved the church - our family as they grew loved it too. We moved to the Holston Com-
mnity in the Fall of 1940 but we visited Enterprise often. There are so many things of the
church T remcmber: The Zarly Easter Morning Sacramental Scrvice, the pastor and his family
going to our heme for lunch and a visit, the picnics ‘and the moving pictures Mr. Afton Linda-
mood took of the group. Many enjoyable times we had watching the films.

My husband, K,D, (as every one called him) died in Jan. 1969. I will always cherish the
times we were at Enterprise and fellowship with the peoplc. God has blessed you with a beau-
tiful church. May God's blessing remain with you always,

Mary F, (Mrs, J, X.) Xeith



T REMEMBER

I have many memories of my church., Many I cannot put in writing. The church has
always been a very important part of my life and will continue to be so.

Our church is rich in history. The original building was constructed for a public
scheol and after serving the community as a school and church also, for many years, it
became a Methodist church. I attended scheool there until I was in the third grade. I
do not remember too much about it other than it was two and one=half miles from my home
te the school, so that made us walk five miles every day to school and we thought nothing
of it. When my older brother graduated from the eighth grade, we three children transfer-
red to Mary Hughes School so Charles could go to high school. Frank and I were very sad,
even though it meant we could ride in a car to schools

As time passed the membership in our church grew and we realized the need for a more
adequate building. A fund was started for our dream church by all those who would give
onc dollar each months The funds grew and interest grew for a new building. We received
gifts from friends and also we began the Lord's fcre Sales. Also, a dear couple from our
church gave their estate to ocur churchs I am thankful that I grew up when I could have
a part in making this dream come true and one of the happiest days of my life was when we
dedicated our church.

One of my fondest memories of the church was when we had quarterly conferences It
was really a big week-end - all day Saturday and then on Sunday. Instead of district
superintendent we had presiding elders. We had lunch on Saturday and we really spread it
on the ground. We were seven churches thens

Two early Sunday school teachers I remember were Mr. Dee Lindamood and Miss Lola
Cross« Then I shall always remember the gocd times I had at the youth meetings, also the
summer camp and the assenbly at Emory and Henry College. And the joy Audra and I had
when we were counselors for the M.Y.F.

I hope and pray that our present day church will still continue to grow in number
and to serve the community and serve other parts of the world through missiocns and
Christinan witness.

Mary Frances Malone
"LOOKING BACK"

The history of Enterprise church goes back many years - for myself, I can "look
back" only a few, in comparison. I married Gene Cross, Jr. in 1940 and came to Kingsport
to lives« In that year, I made my first trip to this community, visiting Gene's grand-
parents, Jim and Sally Mottern. Getting to the farm, we choked on dust from the road,
opened one cattle gate after another and I was actually surprised when we arrived safely.
I kept thing, "Why would anyone want to settle and raise a family so far from town?" --
Less than ten years later we became a part of that community.

We moved here in 1948. The Cross and Mottern roots were deep but I couldn't help
but wonder about adjusting to a completely different life. Now, in 1981, I wouldn't
trade my years at Enterprise for all of the oil in Saudi Arabia. This is home, it will
always bes

Over the years, I heard much of the history of Enterprise from Mayme (Mottern) and
Gene Cross, Sre I know how important both school and church were, in the life of each
family. Tt was the hub of all educational, social and spiritual life, for young and old
alike.

Even in the time T have known this church it has changed from a small, simple
structure, tc a beautiful modern building.

The early simplicity was nice tho - warms my heart to remember! Saturday nite was
always set aside to polish shoes, lay out Sunday clothes and be sure shirt collars were
starched. (We had to sprinkle and iron, then.) And of course, get out the Sunday hati
T remember how T locked forward to seecing 2ll the new spring hats, especially on Easter
Sunday - they were our "corsages". I can close my eyes now, and see cne I once had -
with 2 big bunch of red cherries on top! I honestly miss hats for ladies - they were
just special in a way of their own. I remember too, the women sat on one side of the
isle, the men always on the other. No particular reason, it just happened that way. Tt
changed when the new sanctuary was built, we became more formal then.



One year, son Chris had a poem to recite for the Christmas program. We practiced at
home until it was letter perfect. Then came the big nizht! He walked out cn thc stage,
tock one lock at the audience, and froze stiffl ! He didn't utter a sinzle werd, eoven
when his Sunday School teacher came up and cuided him back to his seats

Daughter Fleta joined the church at age nine. She later told me she was anxicus to
join so she could drink from cne of the littlc communion glasses. Eleven more years passed
and shec was married in her church.

I will leave the carly history and memories of Enterprise Church tc those bern and
raiscd in the community. I can "lcok back" for only thirty-three short years. But, in
those years there has been a life-time of my wonderful memories. ZFriends that could never
be rcplaced, - concern, never to be forgotten, - kindness to heal the hcart - and love -
love from both man and God, that will stay with me always.

Dot Cross

nINTERPR ISEN

I am not a native of Enterprise Community but Buffalo. My family moved to the
Entcrprise community on Thanksziving day 1928. It was a2 cold windy day with a littlec
round blue snow coming down. There werc three wagons - my father, Brent Malone, Sam
Feathors and Uncle Jake Cross helping us move. We drove the cows in the "Big Road" as it
was known then and was gravelled all the way to Thomas's Bridge and sparsely gravelled
from Buffalo te the Old Rainbow Bridge. The road from Rainbow Bridge to wherc we live
now passcd by Dalton Crussells, which was owned then by Charliec Smith, then on by Jcters
Mill, which was built by my sreat, grecat granifather "Hawley" on my grandmothers side,
on to thc big oak trec and spring branch at the cnd of Drcke's Bottom. This was strictly
a dirt rcad. The meilman, Mr. /.. D. Browder, carried the mail in a horsc drawn hack or
rode horscback when it got too bad to travel in 2 hack. Most of the places you went then
was done on foot in the winter fer there werce very few cars then. Model T Fords mostly.
And lost of time the rcad was impassable. My azreat Uncle Frank Malene passed away and
wc moved to take care of my great Lunt Sally Malone.

Enterprise then was a schocl building where 211 eight srades were tautht. The
teachers were Ethcl Beard, Gypsic “Millard, Dimplc Minzsa. The church was a Union Church
then or 2as T remember it. Tt was heated by Burnside Pot Bellied Stoves which zot knocked
over quite cften. Tt wns a standing rule that if the teachers said they weren't zoing to
give treat at Christmas time, they would get locked cut. I remember onc time when the
snow was almest knee deep the teachers ot locked out 2nd they were stayinz at Uncle Lee
Crosses. They walked back home. If we could only turn back the pazes of time, 53 ycars,
the younger zeneraticn ccould net comprchend the changes in the church or surrounding
enviromment that have taken place, dirt recads, coal and wood stoves, kerosine lamps, bib
overalls and whitc shirts.,

There werc more Crossces than any cthers in this community. There were Crussells,
fkards, Yarrens, lMorrells, Ccmbs, Lindamcods, Drckes, Houstons, Motterns, Phillips, St.
Jehns, Scnekers, Ringlcys an? somc that I have goerzotten - oh yes Smiths, Jchnsons. Well
I rrouldn't or couldn't remember all the precachers, tcachers, that have passed or spent
timc at fntcrprise. It would have been very interesting and worth whilc if we had kept
some kind of a rcecord of all the happenings at fGnterprise, it would £ill several volumes
and would really be 2 treasurc for us Scnior Citizens.

Persey W. Malone

T recall a couple of incidents which happcned in the 30's concerning Tnterprise
Church. fbout 1935, I was assisned a role in 2 play that was beinz presented at the
church cn a Saturday night. On Saturday evening, T picked up my two nieccs, ‘udrey and
Mary Virginia Miller, and as we topped a hill there was a car parked in the center of the
road. I had no a2ltcrnotive but to miss the car and take the ditch. Qur car overturned,
but none of us were injured. /. passcr-by stopped and tock us on to Tntcrprise in time
for the pley. T was invited tc an FBaster Sunrisc Service by the Phelps but due to a snow
on Saturday night I failed to meet them at the intersecticn of Beaver Creek Road and (now)
Masscnzill Road. The Phelpses attended the scrvice which was hel? inside the church
buildinz at Bnterprise. The Phclps children werc Farl, Mabel, and Ruby (now }Mrs. Dennis
Lindamood) .

£17in M, Morrell



T REMEIPER

The following recollections were shared by Mrs, Irma Warren with her pastor. Mrs,
Warren is a member of St. Paul Church, but remembers many years back of how she
traveled to the quarterly meetings, some of which were held of course at Enterprise. The
first thing which stood out was from the beginning at such an outing. The road then was
a very rocky and winding one, much more so than today. Instead of going by the present
parsonagze and straight on to the church, it went on down toward the river and curved back
about where Margaret Vance now lives, From there, it curved way on to Bud Filler's,

Once again it curved back toward the lake which is presently called Summer Sound before
coming back to the church. The long bumpy ride formed my first impression of what it was
like to go to Enterprises

I remember certain things about individual members of the church. !Mrs. Crussell
(Dalton's mother) would always hring a basket., TWhen the covered dish meal was over,
she would ask if amy one would like to share some of their left overs with her family,
She would say "I have alot of mouths to feed." And everyone was glad to share,

Jake Cross, Uncle Jake as they called him, was a member of Elizabeth Chapel. IMrs,
Warren remembered how he would go to sleep during the quarterly meeting. He would wake
up and thinking the presiding elder had passed over his report, he would immediately begin
reporting on Elizabeth Chapel,

MEMOR I®S OF ENTERPRISE METHODIST CHURCH

Enterprise holds many memeories for me and my family. I remember going tc young
peoples mecting before I was married. fnd so many good times I remember having with all
the young people at Enterprisec.

I think of Enterprise as the church where fubrey and I were married; where our three
daughters, Sharon, Susan and Sandra were christined as babies and later joined the church
as young girls.

Enterprise means so much to me becausc it was fubrey's heme church and he loved it.

T will always rcmember Enterprise as the church where Sharon and Susan were married,
althouzh they did have to move away and cannct attend.

T remember our different pasters at Tnterprise and what ecach one of them meant to me.
T also remember things that have happened in ocur church that makes me sad and some things
T den't cherish too much, but I have found Enterprise to be a church that can iron out all
its problems large or smnll.

T think the onc thing that means so much to me during my first days at Entcrprise was
the sanctuary which is cur fellowship hall now. To me the songs were beautiful and we all
scem s» close together more so than now for now we don't have time to mix and mingle as we
did in thosc days.

Llthough times pass and sc¢ many things have changed, Enterprise is the church I love
and always lock forward to church and Sunday Schocl and seeing the friends I have knouwn
and loved so leng. I remember so many of the dear ones who have passed away and what thg
mcant tc me, and how much they arc missed.

T think God has blessed Enterprise Church in the past in so many ways and will con-
tinue to bless in growth and love,.

Mary Lee Crussell

The first time T attended Fnterprise Church was in the carly part of 19L0. The
Phclps Quartet, of which I was a mcmber, was invited and sponsored by the M.Y.F. to put on
a gospcl musical program and since then from time to time we were invited back on different
occasions.

When my porents passed away, Mother in December 196l Daddy in Jamuary 1965, I was the
last onc of five children at home so - I made my homc with my sistcr Ruby and her husband
Dennis Lindamood. During that time T attended services with them at Enterprise where they
attcended rcgularly.

T can lock back now throuch the years that have passed and think of the many good
times T have had tclling the story of Jesus in gospel singing.

Elme Phelps Cotter



T REMEMBER

When I started school at Hnterprise in the 1930's, my first teacher was Miss ILola Cross.
I remember the day when the end of the school house looked like a "polka-dot shirt". One day
when I was out of school helping Vernon Cleek cut corn, the boys that were in school decorated
the outside of the building. 1In the end of the school house was a square hole and these boys
had tried to throw black walnuts and hit the hole. So you can imaginc what the end of the build
ing looked like. I don't remecmber exactly what happened, but I believe the boys had to wash
the stain off the building. If you have ever tried to wash off black walnut stain, you know
what a job it is.

I started attending church at Enterprise in the 20's. We would walk to church and Sunday
school. T didn't want to go but my mother, Letha, and my grandmother, Martha Ellen Morrell,
said I was going and T went. I remsmber a Preacher Cox who rode a horse from Bluff City to
Enterprise and would preach there on Sunday evenings.

In the 20's T was one of the young. In the 80's I am now one of the old.

R, W, Morrell

I remember these things of interest about Enterprise school. The girls played croquet
and bascball. We made pley houses by putting rocks around the rooms and then we would put moss
on top of the rocks. We used cedar for sweeping the ground floor and sometimes some one would
tear up the play houses after we left school in the afterncon. Some of the boys would "rock"
Uncle Henry Hicks when he would pass Enterprise in his wagon. HMiss Fannie Fickle rode a side
saddle on her horse. We also had cake walks to raise money. At Christmas time, some of the
students wouldn't let Miss Fannic in the school room until she promised "to treat them with
Christmas goodics',.

Inecz Webb Morton

The first school or church I can remember going to was Enterprise. My mother and father
both went to school at Enterprise and my father, Ben F. Cross, was a member of Enterprise
Methodist Church, as was most all of my aunts and uncles at onc time.

My father has told me that his father, Samuel L. Cross, helped build the school and church
and he had gone along with him to hand his father planks, ctc.

One funny story my father told mc was concerning the first day he went to school. The
teacher had told the beginners to ask their parents how old they were, and to tell her or him
the next day. My father asked that evening how old he was, and my grandfather replied; "Son,
you will be seven years old next corn planting time". (April 1st) The next day when his name
was called he stood up very proud and rcpeated what his father had told him. Well, the whole
school got 2 big laugh.

My Uncle Jerry Mottern was onc of the first school teachers at Enterprise, as well as

several cousins.
Verna Cross McKinney

Maggic Phillip's mother furnishecd the logs for the sills in the old part (Fellowship Hall)
of this church. Paul and I had bson going out to Enterprisc for over 50 years. 'hen our
children came along, we walked thioush the woods and carried the children - Frances, Howard,
and Harold - to church. Paul an® I were in a play, thc proceeds of which paid for the lumber
for the floor of what was then the sanctuary. We joined the Epworth League and walked with the
children to be a part of the fell. :ship. B

The old part was a school wh’ch was attended by many of those who also camec to the church.
Frances, Howard, and Harold went %> Enterprisc to school until we sent Frances to Bluff City
to take piano lessons.

A1l denominations worshiped togcther at this time. We had worship service every third
Sunday. Paul's father and mothcr attended the church for a time. Around that time Afton
Lindamood started a building fund and askcd each onc to give $1.00 a month. Those who agrecd
to this signed a letter which has been framed since then and still hangs in the church's
fellowship hall. At that time Uncle Norman Lindamood was the teacher of our Sunday School Clas
and Uncle Dee Lindamood was superintcndent.

Gladys Phillips



I REMEVBER

I remember Enterprise as a neighborhood church when services used to be held in the
present "Fellowship Hall", and the preacher stood on the stage when he preached., Sunday
School classes were held in different sections of the room, while other classes were behind
the stage in the old public school classrooms. The desks were too small for adults and tall
people sat "side-ways" because they couldn't get their knees under the old desks.

T remember when the little children's class met on a long bench in front. The teacher
tried to keep order and teach a lesson at the same time, a very difficult task, as they were
beinz watched and "enjoyed" by other people nearby. I remember Mrs. Betty Lindamood remarking,
"I do like to see the children on that front seat".

T remember Mrs. Letha Morrell bringing candy suckers to church for the babies. A smart
mother carried along a wet washcloth to wipe the sticky little fingers., She was "Grandma
Letha' to all the little ones,

T remember Mrs, Martha St. John teaching the Ladies Class. She always presented the
lesson in a serious manner, and always was immaculately dressed.

T remember programs with guests who came to sing, a favorite group being "The Phelps
Family", Earl, Mabel, Ruby, Elma, and Roy.

T remember when all the ladies wore hats and gloves to church. Some ladies are recogniz-
ed in old group pictures by the hats rather than by the faces. Hats would probably be worn
year after year. A lady didn't always get a new hat every season. I remember lMrs. Mamie Cross
wore such pretty hats.

Miss Lola Cross was another teacher I remember. She sometimes told humorous stories about
F.r public school students. A favorite story she told was about her brother, R. B. R. B.
apparently wasn't too fond of having his sister for a teacher. One day Miss Lola wrote some-
thing on the blackboard and called on R. B. to read it aloud. R. B. kept insisting that he
couldn't see the words. When Miss Lola turned around to see why, there sat R. B. with his
eyes tightly shut. Said Miss Lola, "Always keep your eyes wide open. You might miss some-~
thing really important".

Asenath Crussell

ENTERPRISE SCHOCL - I remember it as a one-room, one-teacher school - First thru Sixth
grades. There were very few students in cach class. Among the many enjoyable things I
recmember was to sit in the rocks near the road where we had made us a play house - Mary
Trances Houston, Verna Bouton, Marjorie Cross, and Reba Combs. We had lots of fun. We had to
get our drinking water from a spring near Rainbow Bridge. The teacher would let two of us go
to the spring cach day, bringing back a three-gallon bucket of water. Ve did take our time on
the trips.

ENTERPRISE CHURCH - I have the fondest memories of all the dear folks and the nice times
T had growing up attending Sunday School and the picnics. I shall always remember those
friends from my young days.

Helen Lindamood Crenshaw

During my childhood I stayed during the summer months with my Aunt Pet Houston and her
family. T have many wonderful memories of ©nterprise Church and its people. The warmth,
love and fellowship made me feel a part of the group.

T remember going on Sat. to help clean up the one room we had as our Sunday School room
and having our Sunday School lesson many times under the trees. These were important events
ir the eyes of a child. Picnics at the home of Afton Lindamoods along the river, ice cream
suppers, and plays all good things were enjoyed.

One play has always stuck in my mind. Tt was a comedy. I do not remember the title but
the beloved Aubrey Crussell, who was so full of fun and love of his fellowman, played a maid.
T will always remember him walking across the stage dressed as a woman in high heels he could
hardly walk in, carrying a gold fish bowl with fish in it, and in his funny way saying, "Don't
bother the fish". I laughed many times about this.

Entcrprise was the school that my late beloved Mother Pansy Deakins Ellis attended and
brings other memories to mind.

(Tooty Ellis) Ann E. Corrin



OUR YEARS AT ENTERPRISE

We started going to Enterprise Sunday School and Church in April 1936. In the adult
department there were no mixed classes, the men being in one class and the women in
another. 1In fact in church service the men sat on one side of the aisle and the women
sat on the opposite side. This was just a custom that had developed over the years,
While Afton knew most of the people, Thelma had met only a very few and she felt amongst
strangers. Her ultimatum was that if she went to church again we would sit together,
which is what we did. Soon after Dennis and Ruby were married and sat together and soon
the separation of men and women on opposite sides of the aisle was discontinued.

We organized a youth group at Enterprise Church which became very active in youth
activitiess Soon other churches on the Bluff City Circuit became interested in organizing
the youth of their church and we, along with the youth group at Enterprise, helped to
organize the youth groups at several of the other churches. We were helped very much in
these endeavors by having the help of the Youth Director, Rev. E, L. Crump, from the Inter-
Board Council in Bristol.

The Women's Society was organized about this time in the church which became very
active in the Enterprise Church, the other churches on the Bluff City Circuit and also
the Abingdon District Women's Societies groupe.

Most of the activities were carried out through “the Sunday School as Sunday School
was held every Sunday while church services were only one Sunday each month.

One of the highlights of the activities of the Sunday School was the annual picnic.
These picnics were held at different places, such as Davis Spring, The Laurels, Backbone
Rock and other picnic places. Games, such as baseball, horseshoe pitching, tag and
others were enjoyed by all. Of course the bounteous and delicious picnic dinner was the
highlight of the day. Afton made movies of these events and during the war when it was
impossible to get film, Charlie Houston always came up with enough film to make movies of
the picnic. These movies were shown during the winter months and brought back the fond
memories of these events,

The attendance was growing and it was apparent more Sunday School rooms were needed.
Several of the young men of the Church and Sunday School were drafted into World War II
and we came up with the idea that we could honor these men by starting a building fund in
their names. A plaque was made with the names of all young men serving in the Armed
Services. Members of the Sunday School and Church were asked to pledge a small amount to
be paid each Sunday in honor of these men and the money put into a building fund. This
fund later grew into a fund that was used to build the two Sunday School Rooms on back of
Church.

Another event, which stands out, is when the person furnishing the Elements for the
Lord's Supper blackberry wine was served. This was in the winter time and the intense
heat from the old pot-bellied stove created a really heady aroma in the church.

Once, during the pastorate of Roy Reece, we were having a revival at fGnterprise,
and Rev. Kyle Tomlinson was the visiting preacher. As usual, various members were enter-
taining the preachers for supper and they were to come to our house as one of their
stops. On the day before, Thelma went to Uncle Dee Lindamoods' and bought a hen, knowing
the special place chicken has in the life of a Methodist Preacher. She put the hen in a
coop for overnight and went out the next morning to get her, and somehow she managed to
get loose. Thelma chased her all over the hill for about 30 minutes, until finally the
old hen was so tired she sat down and layed 2 eggs. £After that, Thelma didn't have the
heart to kill her and called Afton to bring down a beef roast during his lunch hour, and
one old Methodist hen was granted a reprieve from the preachers' supper table.

We moved away from the Enterprise Community in 1946 with many happy thoughts of our
association with the Tnterprise folks and thesc fond memories still remain with us.

Afton and Thelma Lindamood
September 27, 1981



MY FIRST VISIT TO ENTERPRISE CHURCH

late in the summer of 19L1, probably about Sept. 1 while living with my parents in
Bristol, a friend down the street (a girl who was dating a male friend) mentioned one
day that she had a girl friend she wanted me to meet. At that time I was interested in
all girls but experience had shown that a little caution was advisable.

Some days later walking ahead of me on Sixth Street I saw this friend ahead of me
going in the same direction. They didn't sece me and I had a good opportunity to look
over the very attractive girl with her. On a hunch I phoned my friend righ away and
determined that this was the girl she had refcrred to.

After seeing the girl she wanted me to meet, I wasn't about to waste time waiting
for an opportunity to be introduced. I got all the facts including the phonc number and
called her up. Since she alrcady had heard about me, with my best pcrsuasive manner I
was able to get her to agree to a date on the next Sunday evening. She told me that
since T wasn't familiar with the area in which her home was located that I might have
some problem locating its So she suggested I follow the proper road and after I crossed
a Rainbow bridge there would soon be a church on the right side. She was going to a
Young Peoples meeting and she asked me to meet her there. I waited in my car (it wasn't
dark yet) and soon from Enterprise Church exited that same good looking girl (Helen
Lindamood) that I had seen on Sixth Street in Bristol. e said Hello, shook hands and
T followed her car to her parcnts home. (I didn't have any trouble finding it after that).

We were married the next May. Apparently it's going to last. May, '81, will be
39 years, and it all started in front of Enterprise Church.

Robert L. Crenshaw

IN THE BEGIMNING

The Pioneer Families of the Enterprise Community, who were of several different
religious denominations, realized the need of a school for their children and a meeting
place for worship.

Though they were from different denominations, this did not deter them from joining
efforts to build the school to cducate the children and have joint worship together.

These people were hardy, hard working, and God fearing, whose word was their bond,
and had deep respect for one another. They were quick to respond to the needs of their
fellow neighbors in times of trouble and trials.

T can remember being told how the men of the community joined together in building
the first building, furnishing labor and materials according to their skills, means,
and ability - none failing to mcet their obligations.

T can not remember very many of thc men's first names but some of the family names
T do, and of course some I dc not. Any onec who does is more than welcome to add to these.
There were Crosses, Lindamoods, Smiths, Drokes, Milhorns, Hicks, Crussells, Jeters,
Motterns, Cartwrights, Phillips, Houstons, Warrens, Morrells and Malones - also Akards.

Tf T am not mistaken Mr. Arthur Smith was at one time teacher at Enterprise School.

T certainly wish I had written down many years ago things that werc told to me by
folks who were many, many years my senior then. Over the years this information slips
away from one unless you have a record written to review from time to time.

Some of the preachers I can rcmember hearing at Enterprise are Joe Johnston's
father, also Truett Cox. Mar:~ of the preachers were circuit riders and had to ride
horse back because the roads were not ones that were passable for automobiles, (if they
had automobiles), in bad weatler.

To me when a community looses a school, or church, it is tragic and the community
is doomed if it looses both.

Hersey Malone



Enterprise has always been a part of my life, having went to school there and a
life long member of Enterprise Church. Enterprise has been good to me and I will
always remember the things I learned there, both in Church and School.

Things such as all the rocks on the school ground, the coal house, jenny stable,
and cistern houses (I have the cistern house at my home now). The cistern wasn't
used much as the boys wanted to go down to a spring on the river and carry drinking
water back to the school. The teacher would tell us not to go swimming, but if it
wasn't too cold we did anyway. When we came back the teacher would see our hair
wet and she would know we went swimming and then she whipped us. The worst part
of it was, she sent us to the woods to zet the switches to whip us with. Most of us
were prebtty mean. During my last year in school, IMiss Ethel Beard whipped me
three (3) times in one day.

My Church life at Enterprise was just as interesting. Wec always had fun at
picnics, ball games, horse shoe pitching, etcs I can rcmember parents would come
and bring all the children and would seldom miss a Sunday. Afton Lindamood
started making home movies of our events in 1937; then when he left Enterprise, 1
took them for 10 or 15 years.

We used to have a ball team. I was manager of my side and Shorty Morrell was
manager of his side. Shorty and I really had some big arguments.

Two things that stand out most in my Church life was working with the
M.Y.F. and being one of the Twelve(12) Lay Speakers when we had five (5) Churches
on our circuit. It secmed more people took part in the activities of the Church
and there was more togetherness then nowe

We do have a fine Church and I enjoy it, and I am thankful that I had a
chance to grow up in, and have a part in our 0ld Country Church at Enterprise.

Charles Houston

YOUTH HEMORIES
Sunday School Class MemorieSe « o« o o o &

One of my first memories of Enterprisc is being in a Sunday School Class
taught by Mrs. Toy Malone. The only members of the class besides myself were
Linda Cross, Wayne Smith, and Chris Cross. 'lc  were probably i terrors in class!

1iss ida Cross was our tcacher one year. Ve made May baskets, and once she
took us to a movie, Pecter Pan.

Dible School MemorieS o o o o « o o o o o

T remember marching into the church for 3ible School to the Iusic of
"Onward, Christian Soldiers" and carrying an American flag. @ible School was
really a lot of fun. A&t the end of the weck program, each child was given an
opportunity to sing, reccite a poem, or tell a whole story if they wanted to.

.‘L:YF }'Iemories e © o o o o o o ¢ o
I remember always enjoying MFY - I w.nt when I was tiny when my aunt and uncle,

Audra and Mary Frances Malone, were adult leaders, and I was happy to go when I
became old enoughe



We usually didn't have a big group, but we had a good time and a good
groupe. I appreciate the opportunities MYF gave me to meet people from other
churches throughout the sub-district, the District, and the Conference. I
served as District Officer and as sub-district President in 1959 - 1960.

We went to church camps, to retreats, to Youth iActivity 'eeks, on picnics,
swimming parties, to Youth Assembly, Gatlinburg and anywhere else our dear
and patient counselors would let us go. Wherever we went, we found that our
folks at Enterprise had prepared us to do anything as well as or better than
youth from other churches. e could pray just as long, sing just as loud, and
excelled on the soft ball field. Ve won more than our share of games - (Daddy
helped all he could by inviting the umpires to our after-the-game cookouts),

Genel"a]_ MemOl”ieS e o o & 5 o o e

I remember sitting in the front of the church when I was little, and as
far back as my mother would let me when I grew up. I remember week night
studies about John Weslev , . . . . revivals when bugs fell out of the lishts
on hot summer nights. . . . «» . « I remember wishing my favorite hymn '"What A
Friend We Have In Jesus'" could be sung every Sunday. Poems recited by
Aubrey Crussell and accompanied by Margaret Vances' majestic musice o o o o o &
exciting Christmas and TGaster dramas directed by Ruby Lindamood. . + & o« o &

T remember how pretty the church looked in Christmas candlelizht on the
nizht of John's and my wedding -~ it was the first wedding in our present
sanctuary. Another happy occasion for us was the baptism of our oldest
davchter, Shannan. Flanked by 2 sets of grandparents and 2 great - grandmothers,
Shannan had a very special Christening.

Most of all, T remember the smiles, the good hearts, the willingness to
go the second mile for a friends . . . . .I've always been proud to know the
folks who attend Enterprise lMethodist Church. . . .And I'm still proud to call
Enterprise lHethodist Church my church "Home".

Patsy Houston Starnes

ENTERPRLISE CHURCH

We come here today for tlhiis momentous event

This place called Enterprise where many hours we've spent.
Here we study God's Word and worship cur Lord

In a christian assembly i:ith harmonious accord.

Our forefathers started “his church long ago
Now it's our duty to carry on the work so
That future generations may be inspired to do
The will of the lMaster by working for Him too,

In this life that we live if God's work we do

We'll not join the demolition gang, but the construction crew.
The structure we raise should be built with greatest care

For we know that our Lord sees everywhere.



We'lre building not for this earth alone

But making preparation for that eternal home,
We may only live in a little shack down here.
But mansions await if we trust and never fear.

We all have a copy of the architect's plang

It's the Bible that we read and try to understand.
Sometimes the blueprint seems just a little dim,

But we see the lines more clearly when we trust in Him.

The foundation is God, the cornerstone, His son.
The Holy Spirit we know is for everyone

Who will accept the Lord and ilaster's plan,
3elieve on Him ~ live the best that we can.

So, we have this reunion of folk from far and necar

Who have come together to celebrate with us here

And think of another homecoming where there's joy and love,
When we meet our Lord and Savior in that home above.

Uritten by - Ruby V. Lindamood

T REMEMBER

Iy years at Enterprise liethodist Church were many. A total of 20 years.
They were happy ones and lots of memorizs are there for me,

tiost of all, I can remember my Daddy, and his days at @fnterprise. I
can remember how he loved to sing and I can still see him standing up front
leading the singing. His singing rubbed off considerably on his children
because I myself love to sing, as you know,

Another thing that stonds cut in my mind is the year the young people of
the church got to go to Gatlinburg. We had as many adults as we did children
and young people. We had such a good time together. I can remember our
Bible School ecach summer and all the thinss we would make and then the
program at the end of the week., I can remember our Bible School Picnics
at the Twin City Drive In and what fun we had,

I can remember Sunday's after church, Susan and I would always want to
70 home with Patsy and Wanda, or Becky or Jane, or one of them was coming home
with use. We all enjoyed the delicious ice cream suppers and how everybody ate
and ate and ate. Then tliere was the Lord's Acre Sale that we had at Glen
Elsea's. Those were all day affairs. But everybody prepared for it the whole
year and not a person went home that day that wasn't worn out, but blessed
at the turn out and success,



I can remember so man~ things that has happen and thinss that so many of

you have done to influence my life. It is hecause of my liother and Daddy and
Enterprise Methodist Church that I still attend Church today. You were my
beginning and in many ways a guide. As you grow older and have children of
your own, you learn to appreciate the church more and all the things it can do
for you, and don't forget, you are the Church,

Sharon Crussell Pierce

I RENEIER

I am grateful for the opportunity to express my appreciation to
Enterprise United llethodist Church which helped provide the enviromment for
my spiritual growtha

As a small child, I remember my family attending church and Sunday School
regularly together. The early years in Sunday School class were, I believe,
the most important steps in strengthening my Christian education. The memory
of loyal, devoted Sunday School teachers has remained with me today. At the
age of thirteen, I asked Jesus Christ to come into my life during the
Christian Witness Team week held at our church. Our MYF was very important to
me and our wonderful counselors who gave so much of their time to provide us
with the kind of fellowship we needed. lMemories of our soft ball team, youth
trips to Gatlinburg, car washes, hot dog suppers, ice cream suppers,

Christmas plays, vacation Rible School, caroling at Christmas time, the Lord's
Acre Sale and many more are what made my memories of Tnterprise so good. It
was the love and genuine concern of our Church family that made growing up

so memorable,

Now that I have grown and moved away from Enterprise, I realize even
more how much I appreciate my wonderful llother and Dad for provideing me with
the best Church family there could be,

Susan Crussell Barker

During the years that we went to Enterprise, I taught a Sunday School
class of about 20 - 25 young people. Paul Cross was the substitute teacher.
He would give a New Testiment to all those with a year's perfect attendance.
We would somctimes take the class and go on all day or overnight trips to
Riverside, Davidson Springs, Backbone Rock and such places. 'le would take food
and do our own cooking. e never had any trouble with the boys on any of the
trips. We zot along so well and some of them came to me later and said,
"T guess you kept us out of jail." ¥e had wonderful times with one another.

The Church had a building fund, (our class contributed to that). Some of
the young men are now dead and gone - and some are still around. Some are
married ancd have grandchildren. 'hen the Enterprise huilding was erected it
was a community project and most every family donated lahor or building
materials. Everybody pitched in and helped. That was the old part of the
present buildinge

I went to Enterprise about forty years. I believe a person should
attend the church in their neighborhood and try to make the neighborhood
better and create new friends in the Lord's house. I have some pleasant
memorics.

Raymond Bouton



When I think what Enterprise Church means to me, I immediately think of the
people, How grateful I am for their friendship. Some of the ones who mean so much
to me are gone now but their memorics are still strong in my heart. T wanted to
write my few lines about them and their contributions to our church,

"The first person I remember leaving a memory was Aubrey Crussell, He was such
a handsome man, and the perfect fathern 5%ill to this day when I see a picture of a
family going to church, I always think of Aubrey, lary Lee, and the girls., His death
was great shock to all of us but we have pleasant memories of him still., He was an
incentive to us as parents to tiyv to live up to his standards in raising our own
childrens,

Miss Lola Cross was another one of my pleasant memories. I never remembered
hegzring her say an unkind wor. . She was always pleasant. She always made a point
to speak to me every Sunday and tell me how glad whe was that we came, I shall
always have pleasant memories of her warm welcomes.

Paul Phillips was sick quite often when we came to Enterprise, but I still
remember him coming every Sunday that he was able. His cushion was glways in the
pew as if he wad saying; "I may not be here today but I will be back when I am able."
The cushion is gone now but the memory of Paul is still with me.

Mayme Cross was the type lady who gave the impression that she could command
empires s+ » & That lovely rega.. stature and silvery hair always covered with a hat.
Somehow I felt as if I must curtsey., DBut when I met her finally and talked to her,
she turned out to have raised three boys and made the best brown sugar pies in the
world, according to Bob Hall. She told John, my son, he was a good=-locking boy so
often, he began to believe it. He was so small he couldn't remember names very
well, so he always called Mayme the lady with the pretty hats. I have lovely mem-
ories of Mayme and I am sure a lot of you do too,

Mre Norman Lindamood, I alwsys felt, knew more about the devotion I had picked
out each Sunday than I dide Like he and God had a talk and he knew God's personal
views on the matter. He never corrected you but you strove for perfection just to
please him. I miss his saintly qualities very much, but the memory of him at
Enterprise is still very vivid to me,

Paul Cross. + « « the closest ones to you seem to be the hardest to write about.
I rember when we first came to Enterprise that he was the Sunday School Superintend
ent, always sitting in the front and asking for announcements. When he got sick
and couldn't come he always wanted to know who came that Sunday and what went one.
The main thing I remember abous him was how he took everything in stride. When it
rained. I had to worry about h's hay being down and getting wet because he would
not worry himself. He always said, "The rain will do more good than we ever could."
I loved him as a father and mics him terribly, but I have such sweet memories to
cherish,

Ted Vance « « « Oh, how w2 miss him{ It seems that things tear up and stay
that way a little more now that Ted is gone. When Ted was there, he saw the things
that needed fixing and he fixed them. Not just his skills are missed but his very
presence. 1 shall always remember him with respect and kindness.



Roy Smith was a very swest person. He made us welcome in his home when we first
came to Enterprises He always teased me about smoking. He had a stroke, but even
when his mind was -no longer sharp, he could remember me, Even though he couldn't
speak, he would always go for his pocket and offer me a Koole. He always liked to
tease me about calling it chopping tobacco instead of cutting ite I had some really
good times at his home and with his family.

Shorty Morrell s & o how can we ever sing "Amazing Grace! again in our lifetime
and not think of Shorty saying, '"Well, if nobody else has a favorite, I'd like to
sing number 17 in the Upper Room Hympal." He was a Santa Claus kind of a man always
ziving from the heart because he liked people. I miss him but remember him with
fondnesss

Keli Ieonard « . & she was so precious to me and I love her dearly. To see her
lovely smile on Sunday and a "Hi, Aunt Jo" always melted me into a good moods What
a personal loss, but as I told Emily, my daughter, what a tragedy it would have been
never to have known her. She loved to sing "Jesus Loves Me" so very much. She
waited on Emily every Sunday and was so excited about coming to Sunday Schools The
memory of Kali is a precious thing God gave me and I hold it and cherish it.

The last person that I am writing about is Letha Morrell, The only really per-
sonal memory I have of her is a tiny little ones It happened here at the church,
T had John dressed in a red velvet outfit with short pants, knee socks, and white
shoes wrapped fip in three blankets. I thought he looked adorable, Well, Miss
Letha's exact words to me were, "Lord love it's little heart, its mama's going to
freeze it to deathi" Although that is my only personal memory of her, I have heard
her talked about so much that I feel that I have more memories. The same is trus of
so many more people who I'm sure all of you have more memories of thems

T want to thank all the people at Enterprise for making my family and me wel-
comes I know we differ on issues lots of times and I have seen more beautiful
churches, but not one can compete with the genuine warmth of the people of Enterprise,
That'!s why I feel sure Enterprise has an eventful future in store as well as an
historical paste :

Joan Burnett

I have many good memories and many sad memories of Enterprise Church. Shorty
and I were married in 1938, by Rev. Roy I, Reese, at the Bluff City Parsonage., He
was our pastor at the time, and that was the year that we started to Enterprise
Churche They were having Chmrch and Sunday School in the Old School House, I have
seen many good pastors come and goe ,Many close friends have passed a&way. Shorty
passed away on April 27th of this year, 1981.

We raised both of our children in Enterprise Church, Agnes and Earl (Buddy).
Through a lot of giving and hard work, and by the grace of God, we now have a nice
new church of which we are very prouds

Margaret Morrell



liemories of Enterprise Church, School and Community
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September 20, 1981

Lnterprises Enterprise - Enterpriseg The more you repeat the word
the more difficult it is to suy and you wonder just how or why our Llittle
Sommaunity Church was given that name to start withe My mother has told
ne tlet when the church and school was being built it was such a surprise
to the people of the community thet some of the women wanted to name it
"yho'd - A - Thought It¥" '

I guess by now, though, that would sound as common as “"Enterprise;"
out vouldn't it gound funny if someone ask where you attended church and
you'd grin and say, "1'm a member of The Who'd - &£ = Thought It United
Methodigt Church". I bet by now - the inflation-deprecsion-or what ever
we're in, the Bunlk would probably be charging an extra fee for the heading
on the checig,

fecording to the World Book Dictionary, the word enterprise ueansy
an important, & difficult or dangerous undertaking. But 1'm proud Of
interprige Church and all the people of Enterprise Community, even if the
building was difficult to build. The danger must have been the play
ground, with all the big "hog back" limestone rocks; because 1'll bet
there's not a person that ever went To school at Enterprise that hasn't
arinned a knee, broke a finger or fell over one of those rocks and
nocied the breath out of theuselvess. I remeniber at the west end of the
puilding, vetween the cistern house and.the out house There was a steel
pipe fastened between two cedar trees about five or six feel off the ground,
we called that our "acting rod"; and one day while I was "acting" at the
2130 P.li. recess; 1 overacted a. little. I fell, struck my head on a big
colid rock and woke up at home after five.o'clocke I wonder if anyone
remex:bers that. ,

Rather than being difficult end dangerous, 1 like the definition of
enterprige belng an important undertaxing. Just. how important, we will
never know. Think of all the people who have learned to read and write
there, the oneg who have been saved, the ones who have had thelr wedding
there, the bables that have been christened , and the ones who have left
there to enter their final resting place. No place can be any more
importent than that.

Not long ago, I walked around to the entrance of the old church;
ag I.stood there in. silence, a. thousand memories ran through ny mind.
T can hardly believe that 1 have lived well over a. half century and can
remember ags well, as enjoy.writing about things that happened fifty three
or fifty four years ago.
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I guess the Tirst thing that cawe to mind was a. picture of the Church
Sehool Houge like it wags when I first started to school there in 1929.
wigsg Georgia lice Sanders was my first teacher, and she taught us little
oneg through the fifth grade. Miss Ethel Beard taught the fifth through
the eighth grade. I can remember liiss Ethel coming to our room and telling
us, thet we could go out and have some extra.play time. We loved her for
that! It just tickled us to death.

Phe building has been buillt in four different stages. To start with;
I believe it was only a one room school and church combinitation. That
would be our fellowship hall (lower part). The upper room, where our
stoge and kitchen is; was added later and hag always been knovn as
The Upper Room. I can reueuber when I was smally I would hear diiferent
yreachers read in. Jielr service avout Jesus and hig disciples heving supper
in the Upper Loom and I thou,ht I was real important, going to school in
the same room vhere Jesus and his disciples had eaten togetiier.

The old church really was something to be proud of, with her white
poplar weather boarding shining in the sun, nestled among the large cedar
trees and the rough rock ledges somehow seeumed to just hedge everything
in and it perfectly in place.

i re.eiber, so well, the front porch and I can close my eyes and see
it yet. There were steps at voth ends of the porch, three at the upper end
and 1 guess nine or ten at the high lower end. The floor was of rough oak
lunoer that had been worn slick by hundreds of foot steps and rope skipping.
I always though% the support posts were so pretty, they were avout six inches
square at the vottom and top; they had been turned in round circle decorations
on a turning lathe. About four feet from the floor, a.two by ifour wooden
banicter was mortised through the lower square portion of the posts. That
0ld wooden railing was ridden like a horse, used for acrobatics and about
all the poys heve whittled notches in it with thelr first knife or a new one
they had gotten for Christuas. I bet wmost of you can remenver the color of
your inife handles. hiine wag red.

leter when Edwin Hens.essee and Luther Stenuyett, who at tiat tiwe,
owned The Twentietl Century Rewodeling Co. on Ldgemont Street in Sristol,
instelled celotex siding over tie old church's ¥White weatherovording; they
also closed in the porch. Thewwsden steps were torn away at the ends of
the porch and I think, Arnold and Aubrey Crussell formed and poured the
concrete steps that are still there. later, Jim Smith and 1 foruwed and
poured tiie concrete wall and steps &t the front of the church and widened
the front wallk. srnold Crussell instelled the light posts in The concrete
wall tlat are still working _erfectly yet, after all those jcars.

Jhen James Walter was pastor, R. W. hkiorrell, Lewis Hopking and I
installed new wiodows in the old church and brick veneered over the previous
celote: siding, so it would blend and uwatch with the new accition, including
the sanctuary end class roouns, built by J. k. Greene Co. a few yeadrs
pefore.

Yes, our old church has been covered and re-covered over the years,
but bereath those new brick walls all of us who knew her {ifty years ago
hove our own picture ,ainted in our hearts and uinds of what slie once was.
Behind her modern walls lie thousands of precious menories. :
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T yould li.e to pause here and pay tribute to Raymond Bouton. Raymond
taught the Young ken's ounday School Clags for several years. The turee
rooms ot the rear of the Upper Room was constructed by members of his clasgs.,
Raynond, 1 would personally like to say thank you for the inspiration you
have given my life; not only ag a. teacher, but as a. person I have looied up
to ond acduired as a friend all uy life. As we worked in the harvesd fields,
picled gtrawberries, dug potatoes, butchered hogs; and then we couldn‘'t
wait for hunting season to open, So you and Arnold and I could hunt grouse
and quail; and between times we would go fishing or shoot skeet. Rayuond,
we just don't forget those parts of our life, do we? Thanks again for the
memories and for the tables full of delicious food that Opal cooked for us
tine after tilue.

Getbing beci to the school house, I still have pleasant .euories every
time I go inside. The ceiling is wade of sixz inch yellow poplar that was
tongue-and-groov ed and paned by hand. The plane marks can still be seen 1f
you look cloge. The {loor is a. rich pine that used to be treated with oil
every year just vefore school started and all the kid's bare feet would be
blic with oil until cold weather came forcing us to wear shoes. That oiled
floor wag right much of a mess, so after the building was closed 48 a sSchool
and only served the community as a. Union Church; Raymond "Shorty" lorrell
sinded and finished the floor in the old sanctuary, as you see 1t now.

Tt hes been mentioned that we put a.new floor, walls and ceiling in the
fellowship hall , but what aoout just letting it be-if only for the nemories
it holds Tor my generatilon, then when the younger generat.ons no longer
re.emoer or when it doesn't hold any sentiment for them, then remodel it.
Let's not cover up the inside walls now and destroy all those good old
nemoriegs-not right now anyway.

Logt of us never stop to think or to give proper credit to the teachers
and. peoplc of our community who have been very effective in moulding and
ghaping our lives. They taught us To read d.d write; taught us the basics
of nathe.atics and a simple understanding of all the countries of the world
and all the great umen who have made thig United States of ours and the
vhole world as well as a respectable place to live.

Thancs to Christine Lllison who taught me im the gecond grade at
Enterprise - to lMargaret Mahaffey (now Mrs. Hafford Rutherford) who taught
me in the third and fourth grades. M. Mahaffey you were the only wteacher
that ever gave ue & whipping in school and caused me to get another when I
got home, but I don't hold that againgt you. I needed that. Do you
remember what the whipping was for? Elmore Cross and I were playing in
Uncle Dave Smith's field and I had Jbrought some matches 0 achool and I
1lit the dry grass and the whole field burned.. It almogt got the barn before
it was ;ut out.

. I was a sophomore at Bluffl City High School, Mre. Will Cross ovmed the
county school bus and W. J. Jr. drove the route on his way to King College
and leter taugsht typing at Bluff City. well, what I'm getting at 1s, one -
morning a little set of twins, Billy and Betty, got~on the bus for the first
tinec. I found these to be the children of llargaret and Hafford Rutherford.
A Few years baclk, I met Billy when he caue to repalr a hot water heater.
Vhe.t ever became of Betty?

’
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Miss liattie Arrants was my teacherin the fifth and sixth grade, we
Oulj nad gchool in <he uvper room then because the lower large room was
gsed mostly for church services, Miss Hattie saw to it that we children
roc ccted it &8s such, too. liiss Arrants brother, Sidney Arrants died in
the Veterans lione at Johnson City soume two or three years ago. I haven't
heard of lilss Hattle for years. Miss Hattie, if you by any chance happen
to read any of thege writings please write to us. The address is still
Finey lats, Route 1l :

I guess if I had kept time, I have gpent more time with Basgil "Doc"
licklone than any other uerbon in school. I believe that Doc went to old
Buifalo School through the second or third grade then come to Enterprise.
After we finished the gixth grede at Interprise, we then went to the new
Buffalo ochool(Ruriten Building now) through the eighth grade. e
graduated from the eighth grade when [Awrence Torbett was principal there
and liiss Oceola nllton taught the smaller grodés. Ed Feathers was principal
there when we were in the seventh grade and lilsg Dimple liinga had the
lower [rades.

Doc and I went from Buffalo to Bluff City High. We rode lir. Will's
bus for four years, took the same subjects all four years and graduated
in 141, kir. J. . Plierce, Principal. Ve did a lot of waiting at Buifalo
and Mr. Jim {ings Store, didn't we Doc?  Remémber the pld pot bellied
stoves at Enterprise, Bufifalo.and Kings Store? (Good old days, Huh? I
thinlk we wade about a quarter a. week for building the fires, because we
were the first ones to arrive at school..

Viell, we certainly owe a. great. deal of thanks. to our school teachers,
to the store keepers and parents of the community who gave us a good warn
placce to stoy while we walted on the bus; and many times. Mama and Papa King
would open the back door of the store that led to the kitchen and ask us
if we would coue and eat breakfaste.

Our sunday school teachers cannot be praised enough and will uever
know how wuch bood they plant in the minds of growing children. I never
vent to uchool to Lilgs Lola. Cross or lirgs. Ada Cross Johnson, but both of
then tau it the Sunday School classes that I attended at Interprige. I
believe lilss Ada taught the Primary and Junior Class and liiss Lola taught
us in the Senior Youth Group. Mr. D. Lindamood taught the youth class
then, too, and I can reuember when he would take us to play ball in his
field a2t the end of 0ld Rainbow Bridges That field has long been covered
with water, backed up by the Boone bDam. Too bad:

One lefSOH at Lnierprlse that. I looked up to as much as anyone I
knov'wa Roy Smith. I guess because I didn't reumember my father, I
kind of adopted Roy as my Dad and that is what he was to me all ny.life.
Dallaa, Roy and Lennie's oldest son, and I were almost the sane age. 1
forget just how many months difference; but we were almost like brothers.
When we were small I remember the times we would get ice from King Akard's
pond and make home mde ice cream, even in the winter tine. e bullt
houges from poles and put the roof on of brush and moss, then we would
carry esgs, meat and potatoes and an old cast iron skillet and cook our
mealg over on open fire., e grew up to manhood together. Almost every-
wliiere one of ugs went the other one went too. I know, if it had not been
for Roy taking me with them to town, to Watauga. to visit Lennie's sister,
gale shell and to Johnson City to visit her other sister (race Jaues,
L wouldn't have gotten to go anywhere. anytime there was money enough
L?”Bu¥ a?héfﬁ gigdm fieﬁogfthoy and Lennie always shared with me, the
. B . er I was grown, Roy and I far.ued to.ether.

!
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e oyned a.teauw and far:. méchinery jointly. 4nytime I needed & car , Roy
would pitch me the keys and say, "411 I ask you is. just to be careful",
That ig the way it has been between our families for over fifty years and
now bon amd Kelly and san are like sons to me; always help.ng me and
civing any wey they jossibly can. They sure took after their dad. It is
Zind of like reversing the whole thing and living it all over again.,..
llayoe that's the way life should be.

I reuewber when Jewel Dean(lrs. John liiller) was oorm, L was as happy
ag if it were my own baby sister. Jewel, l've rocked you to. sleep a
thousand times and pulled you in the little red wagon almost that many miles.
Iaiienda, our oldest daughter is named - fav you. You were the only Wanda.
1 ever snew, so we just dropied the Ia - Is that French? Doris, I dida't
leave you Till last because you hold less memories than the others, you,
xnow the old saying, "Leave the vest till last." You were a. sweel little
girl.

inother men that played a great part in my life was Pas L Crosse. I
remerber the many days we have woried together and the many problems I.have
discusged with him. He always told ne right. I can see that now. I
renenber one Sunday night, I didn't hardly sleep at all because the next
norning I was to plow corn Ior the first time. Paul kad told me, "I'll
nitch Lizie and Trixie, the big red and black nares, and you and I will
run two cultivators, working the wares as a. team. It didntt work.too well.
T couldn't hold my plow o the corn row, so I ended .up working the old liule,
nold iate". Joe plowed "gellie" the next oldest mule, Paul worked
"0ld Dirie" and kire. Fillers, Bud's dad, worked "0ld Red." There I learned
4o plow corn. Tuat was in the field that Hopkins owns now, the one with
vhe big silo on the hill. The rows were long, they reached all the way
from Roy bmith's line(Don that is wiere you had your ¢grden) to the lane
that went in to George Cross' farm. The spring there where Hubert and
Bertha Coxz live now is where we would get our water to drink when we
plowed to the end of tle field. That is only one thing of the many that I
con think of. I could write on and on if time and space would allow,
about turned over wviagons, run awvdy mules, flooded fields, wet hay, sour
milk, strong cheese, YaDY calves, young colts and everything else that
could malie ome happy or cause you to loge your teuwper. Yes, I remeuber
nany things about raul and Tillie. Lillie always baked the best chocolate

calze I ever ate.

vhen I was small, I faintly remeuber an old Iuthern preacher, by the
name of Rev. Cronk. He was a funny looking man, he wore a little black
tom on the teck of his head. He was uy Grandmother lorrell's pastar at
Hols+ton Grove Luthern Church(now a. Baptist Church close to the farm of
the late, Mre. 4vthur Smith; a. grand old Lember of Enterprise Church) but
he would preach at Enterprise occasionally. Enterprise was @ Union Church
then, any denomination could hold services there. When I was about five
or 6 years old I remember my grandmother sending word; 1 guess she mailed
a. one cent post.card and had Reve Cronk to come to the house. I stood in
a choir and he baptised me there at home. I was afraid of him and I didn't.
understand him throwing water on a little guy like me, but I knew he
mugt be doing something important, ior I just lmew that a man that I had
heard preach in church vould probablly not harm me too bad. liack, do you
suppose that baptism is still good? I guess it was, because I was just
a child and didn't understand, but I don't think he was very friendly like
preachers now, No harm weant il Rev. Cronk has any relatives gtill
around these parts. IHe must have had a bad throat or lung or something,
because he would preach a. few words, then he would suck on some kind of



a 1little sugar tit or soumetiiing made out ol celluloid and then smack his
mouth lixe it was so good. 1 never could understand, why I couldn't have
any of thoge things, but 1 just thought that only preachers sucied on

thoge thin s and L wasg afraid to say #nything or ask for one.

The firgt. iethodist preacher I can remeinber was a red headed mén that
rode & little red uére, nearly the.color of his hair. Revs Cox would tie
hig horse to the cedar tree in the front churci yard. 1 can reneiiber how.
chiny t:.e seat of his britches. would be from riding in the saddle all the
way frou Rockholds through Bluff City, by oakdale then on to Enterprise.
His pants would almost chine in. the seat; they were baggy and ballooned
in the knees. BInterprise was stilla union church then and remadined
a union church through the ninistry of Le«R. Hankins.

I made & profession of falth and jeined the church at Enterprise
ag o Methodist in 1935. I was twelve years old then and Rev. T.N. OXr
was our pastor and holding a revival at the time. I can remember that
meeeting more than any since. Mr. Orr would begin the services Dby
standing and singing, nRevive Us Again" and then give the invitation
as he closed by singing the sane hymn.

One night Harold Jones and I joined the church together. Remember
that Harold? Rev. Orr.rén, was clected and served four years in office
ag County School Superintendent after his ministry on the Bluff City
Circut. The Circut then consisted of seven churches. (Sounds like
the book of Revelations, doesn't it? The Seven Churches of Asia?)

The Bluff City Circut included Bluff City Methodist, Rockholds, Elizabeth
Chapel, Lnterprise, Rocky Springs, Edgefield and Piney Flats. Th2t

was come horse-back ride, wasn't it? 0lder people talked about tThe
Circut Ridevs, studying their sermons, and reading their Bibles as

they rode horse-bick from church to churche You can't do that in

o car can you laeX ? :

One day I was walking home from school at Buffalo and some guy
drove up and stopped. He had such @ pleasant smile I almost knew he
wag a good man, but I still doubted, He ask if I wanted 2 ride and
where I lived. I answered his first question "no" and then told him
where I livéd, 1ie ask why I would not ride and..I.teld him that my
mother.+told me never To get.in a car with strangers that they night
kidnap me. 1 never could understand why anyone would want me and
I guess if they had they would have been sorry. Anyway that wes
shortly after or about the time the Charles‘Lindberghlbabyrw&s“
kidnapped and the papers were full of publicity, how Bruno Hﬁvghﬁman
had stolen and killed the baby. I guess that was the reason. siouiler
+told ne not to ride with strangers.

But he just smiled and said "I'm not going to kidnap you. I'nm
your new preacher, I'm Roy I. Reegce." He laughed and told about. that
in one of his sermong, how nis smile_had caused me to trust him.,

Mr. Reece, I know you'll read this and I just wonder if you will
remenber that I did ride hone in your car,
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I thought you always looked like Joe E, Brown, the lovie ictor-
Commedian, I can't hardly wait to see.you again, knowing you will
soeak to ug again.on Founder's Day, Sept. 198l. That has been about
forty-five years ago, because I remember that you came to the Bluff
City Circut alfter T.N. Orr. I.saw lir. Orr and hig wife and all the
other ninisters except L.R. Hankins and made a picture of all of them
at dheannual conference in Knoxville, in 1967, That was all the
preachers who had gerved Enterprise church, beginning with the ninistry

of Teco 111le Several years, huh?

fell,due to the ghort time we have to get our copies in type
for rounder's bay, I'll have to cut short the remainer of ny writing.
I will name.the balance of the ministers who have served Interprise
llethodigt Church in order as I remember them.

I remember Rev. John Dean who had a brother who was pastor at
Blountville liethodist Church the same +time John Dean was pastor here.

i/hen L.R. Hankins preached his last sermon. he made the statement
that he would not tell who our new preacher would be for the ncxt year
but that we would have no trouble remembering his name. He was talking
about Jim llankins. Interprise became a liethodist under Jim's leadership,
through much work and untiring efforts in legal matters.. I.remember
Jim lankins, I guess, for thes first sermon he preached, "I Saw God
iWagh The Vorld ILasgt Night." t

If we were to refer to the progress of the church as farming, I
think we could say thet Jim Hankins plowed the ground. Sam Varnell.
worked it dovm with the help. of John Deck., Jim Valter planted the seed,
The crop has been cultivated through the years by other faithful ninisters,
Alden lichols, Lee Hill, Ivan llissemore, Lee Roy Snapp, Thurman Littreazl,
and llack Turner. In the future, I intend to write a chapter and. have
added to these writings, about each of those last pastors meationed,

I just have to say this thougl, I consider Sam:Varnell and Jane and
their.family as close ag any friends I have ever known. Sam's ninistry
vas a creat stepping stone in many of.our lives. I wish I could just
talke time now to recall the many +things I experienced with Sam and
Jane, but time will not permit, .

Wlell I've attended school and studied under different school teachers.
I can recall the ministry of fifteen preachers at Enterprise Church., I
have lived through the administration of eleven United States Presidents
and am now fifty-eight years old.

This writing is intended solely to honor my many loving friends
and acquanitainces, and in loving memory of the many loved ones who
have passed on. Iay it be, that some time in the future, God will
bless this writing and anyone who may chance to read it.

Slgneds
Harmon lMorrell

Sept. 20, 1981
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This last page is written in loving memory of my mother,
lirs. Letha llorrell, who died in an automobile accident June 26, 1965
and in loving memory of Letha Keli Leonard, my little six year old
granddaughter who wag also killed in an automobile accident June 10, 1981,

I would also like to dedicate this memoir in honor of lirs. Pet
Houston, my mother's closest friend,

o words can ever be uttered;
lfo tongue can ever tell,

How much they meant to me,

They lived their lives so well,

Harmon Morrell
Sept. 20, 1981
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ENTERPRISE CHURCH AND SCHOOL

T have lived for most of my life in this community and have spent much
time at Enterprise church and school. I have many happy memories of the years
at Tnterprise and would like to tell about some of the things I remember.

Back when T was young there was a friendly, loving feeling expressed by
the people in this community. A feeling of caring and sharing. They shared
their joys and their sorrows., When people in the community were sick, had a
death in the family, or needed help in any way, their neighbors went in and did
their farm chores and helped in every way possible.

There were preachers of different denominations who preached on alternate
Sundays at Tnterprise. The people of the community of different denominations
attended these services regularly. For as long as I can remember my dad was an
official of the Methodist Church. He and my mother took the whole family
(including some cousins who lived with us) to church services whether it was a
Methodist service or some other denomination. In 192 when Rev. R. L. Osborne
was the Methodist minister, he conducted the service one afternoon at Enterprise.
He had started back home in an old Oakland Touring car and ran off the edge of
a wooden cattle culvert near our home. His car was damaged and he spent the
nieht with our family. The next day we helped to get his car back on the road
and repaired it so that he could drive it back home.

When T started going to schooel in 1922 the closest school to our home was
at Tnterprise. It was on the other side of the South fork of the Holston River
which bordered our farm. Since there was no bridge across the river it was
necessary for us to cross over in a boat and then walk aleng the bluff through
the woods to get to Enterprise. My dad and Uncle Norman Lindamood took turns
taking vs across the river in a boat each morning and afternoon until the
Rainbow Bridge was built in 1922 and 1923. During the rainy seasons when the
river raised and the water was swift we had to watch for large logs that
rushed swiftly down the river. The water would sometimes be so swift that the
current would carry our boat too far downstream.

Before the electric power lines came through this area there were not,
many modern conveniences. 01l lanps were used to light the homes, schools
and churches. The lamps at FEnterprise hung on the walls on a hinge-type on
a pivot so that it cojld swing to one side. There was always the job of
trimming the wicks and cleaning the lamp chimneys. hen people walked and
went places ab night they carried an 0il lantern.

People in the rural communities had 1ittle contact with the outside
world. The first radios we had were battery operated. The first radio T
can remember us having at home was one I bought with money T had earned by
working and saving my money.

There were eight grades taught at Enterprise and two teachers tausht
all of them. One group of students was dewn in the larger part of the building
and the other was up on the stage. The teacher called one class at a time to
the front for their lesson. 3everal blackboards were around the walls. The
school opened each morning with Bible reading and prayer.

T remember one day when the students were setting at their desks on the
old stage. The children were taking a test. I had just about finished my paper
when one of the students came up the aisle and poured a bottle of ink all over
my test paper. I really got upset because I knew I would have to do it over.

One day at school our teacher sent 0lin Cross and me outside to empty the
trash and burn it. The fire got out of contrel and a cedar tree began to burn.

when the teacher saw the tree burning she really got up-set with us.

When the children played ball, the bases were usuvally solid rocks. Many
of the students fell on the rocks and got cut or bruised. Some of the larger
solid rocks made good sliding boards. Some of the larger boys had lots of
fun playing on an acting rod that had been put up between two trees. The boys
would hook their thumbs at their sides in their overalls with the rod through



Avery,. Harmon,. and mysclf got into a water fight, and ifiss Hattie Arrants came

to settle it.. Avery kicked her water hose off, and ran home, We three would let
the air our of !Miss Arrants! car and #then would hide behind a tree. We would lawgh
at her because she would not be able to go home.

When we went to church at Enterprise, we would go on picnics at Limestone Cove,
We would play ball, pitch horse shoes; and take moving pictures of different people
doing different things, which would be interesting to see today. Ir. Dave Smith's
sage grass field caught on fire, and the boys who were in school there went over to
help put it out. The bell rand, and the fire wasn't out, so Mr Smith came out to
help put it out. In doing so he cavght his pants on fire. I feel sure that a lot
of the boys who were there at the time wotuld remember this incident.

Elmore Cross

Myrtle, Raymond (Shorty), and myself went to Enterprise school about two years..
I remember one day somebody brought Robert Smith (one of the teachers) a pack of
Chestnuts, and Shorty and I toock them away from him. One day at schools.one of the
girls was going to her class and she lost her petticoat. It just dropped down, and
she stepped out of it and went on as if nothing had happened.

We went to church at Enterprise; tco. I joined in 1917. Raymond, Xenneth
Keith, and T made our confession and joined the church the same day., The first .
preacher I can remember was Preacher Johnson. OCne of the preachers came down to our
house for dinner. Papa tock him* in the '"parlor'", The preacher had a little black
satchel like a doctor's bag. When Mamma called us into dinner, Raymond and I waited
until the others were out of sighty and we opened that satchel to see what was in
ite We Jjust had to kncw what was in that black satchel. We were nosy.

In those days, we had %o ford the river down below fAunt Mcllie Morrell's place.
We had old Kate and old Patsy as transportation. Papa was setting us across the
river riding on Kate. Raymond and I were riding that old gray mare, Patsy. There
was mush ice rumning in the river. The mare fell down and after we got off she
felldwed Papa across the river and trotted back. We had te go back to the house and
change clothes., We were wet all over. The two of us were always giving "Old Patsy"
down the roade.

One summer Papa gave us a cantaloupe patch to tend, and we were Lo get the
money from what we could sell. The preacher came one day and praised Papa for give
ing us the patch. He prayed that we would have a good crop. They looked like they
were going to be good, but then something happened to them. Of course it wasn't
because of the preacher, but Raymond ard I swore that he was the cause of it. The
cantaloupes were flat on the bottom and round on top. That was old Preach lort,
and Raymond and I were just fun-loving boys.

Byron Morrell

I remember going to school at Enterprise when Miss Lola Cross and Miss Attie
Hancher were the teachers. We used to play football out back in what was called
the Dimmon lot and the Frarnk Malone property. The first teacher which I can re-
member was Miss Fannie Fickles She boarded with us for a while when she was just
starting out, I can remember hcw mad R. W, Morrell would get when you called him
by his first name, Rufus. It would make him fighting mad.

Gerald Seneker
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MY RECOLLECTIONS OF ENTYRPRISE CHURCH
RY: RUBY LINDAMOCD

Durlug the fall of 1932, wmy famlly moved from Bristol to

Thom.s iridge where we attended church at Elizabeth Chapel,

My D2d taught the Adult Sumday School Class for quiet some
tlme. Any my brother, sister snd I attended the Touth
Organlzation which was called The Epworth League., We h2d
worship programs on Sunday evenlngs and sometimes h.d plays

and other activities. At that time Elizabeth “hapel was cne

of seven churches of tie Fluff City Charge. The other churches
were Pluff Clty, Rock helds, Pinmey PFlats, Edgefield, Rocky
Springs snd Enterprise. The pastors of these churches lived in
the parsunage acress the street from the Bluff City Hieh School.
Rev, T. N. Orr was the pastor in 1936, and performed the
wedding ceremony when Dennis and I were married. After our
marrlage, I begam to attemd church at Enterprise.

The church bullding =t Emterprise was a small courntry church,
conslsting of one m2im room amd 2 smaller area that had been
staged for the Enterprise Scheel years earlier. This bullding
ls now the Fellowship Hall and the kitchem and 2 bathroom.

The Sunday Scheol teachers toek their puplls inte each cornmer
of the room and alse up em the o0ld stage for their classes,
The momes of the classes were (1) Peginmers (2) Primary

(3) Junier (4) Youmg Ladies (5) Youmg Memn (6) Women's Classes
(7) Men's Classes., A few years later the Mens's amd Women's
classes combined; alse the two yeuth classes.

Some of the Church Stewards im these days were W, J. Cress, H. Lee
Cross, J. D. Lindamood and Mrs. George St. John, Communrionr
Steward amd D, M. (Mescew) Lindamood was a Steward a few years
earlier,

Then om Jamuary 29, 1950, several of the Sumday Scheool classes
reorganized a mew class called the Intermediates was erganized
with Mrs. Gene Cross as teacher., Mrs. Burr Harrison from

Johmson Clty taught the Yeumg Adult Class during the summer
moaths., Mr., Harrisom taught some of the classes. Miss ILola

Cross was elected for the Youmg Peoples Class and Gene Cross, Jr.
the Young Adult Class, Mrs. G. H. Vance, Assistant Teacher,
President was Mrs., R. B. Cross and G. H. Vance was treasure.
(This information was takem from the February, 1950 issue

of the womthly church paper called The Parish Pioneer.

Soom after the Youmg Adult Class was organized, we degided to
have a class meetimg omce a momth. We were invited te other

churches im the area to give pregrams amd to encourage other

young adults.
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I remember one time whem out class was imvited to The First
Methodist Church 1m Bristel, Det amd Genme Cress were driving
a station wagon anmd ask us to ride with them.

Dennls amd I were the coumsellor's for the Enterprise Youth and
worked with the sub-district yeuth for 15 years beginning in 1949,
We worked with mest of the childrem amd yeuth of the community
and with youth of the other churches of the Piemeer Subdistrict.
The officers of the subdistrict met omce a memth to plam their
programs. There were camping trlps amnd youth retreats at

Camp Ahistldl near Damascus, Virgimla, and alse Buffale Moumtain
Camp. The MYF subdistrict were in charge of the Easter sunrise
service and the watchnight services., We ‘tried to plan a variety
of things to keep the youth active and interested im church work.
We had swlimmling partles, skating parties, welner roasts, basketball,
gsoftball and baseball, Dennls strumg electric wires out back of
the church so there could be recreatiem out back after dark.

The MYF hired a bulldozed to level up a recreation area, Our
youth went to Humgry Mother Park and Warrier's State Park.

Many yesrs ago, the people in rural areas enjjoyed having spelling
bees., I remember out MYF had ome im the early 50's after

Dennls and I began workinmg with the youth, After the spelling
was flnished, there were cake walks, and some boxes of home-made
candy were auctioned., Our youth greup ofted spemsored gospel
quartets and other musical groups. Our youth greup also gave
some plays and skits to make some money.

Each summer our church had Bible School fer the childrem of the
community. The school lasted for 2 weeks amnd were held during
the day. I helped with the Bible School fer 30 years. We

always had plenty of teachere and assistants. I remember when
the new Rainbow Brldge was belng comstructed. The old bridge

had been demolished, so our fawlly had to walk tc church er drive
all the way areumd by Bluff Clty.

"The people of Enterprise are now adding the finlshing touches

to thelr complete remodelimg Job ef their bullding" a

quotation in the July 1951 issue of The Parksh Pioneer. The floors
were sanded and refinished and the women made mew drapes for the
stage. Then in June 1952, the Enterprise Poard veted to purchase
pews for the church and ask.church familles to help buy the pews.
The cost of one pew complete with hymm book rack was $48.79.

In April of 1953, Enterprise, Elizabeth Chapel and St. Paul
decided to start a Lord's Acre program. BEdgefield Church had
already been inte thls program for 2 years.

I have attended church at Enterprise for 45 years and have been
happy here. I realize that this church 1ls mfot perfect because

a church is made up of human beinzs and we know that human belngs
are not perfect. We all have our faults and our fallures. We
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make mistakes, but we can ask for forgiveness. We must

have the love of Christ in our hearts and a desire toc live

for him if we are to carry om his work. If we don't find our
church to come up t. the highest standard, then we need to
fmprore our own lives, I think the follewing poem 1s very
appropriate for this occasslon, ¥

The following poem expresses some of my vliews om the church,
PROBLEMS AT CHURCH

If you should find the perfect church
Without ume fault or smear,

For goodness sakes: don't jolm thut churchj
You'd spoil the atmosphere. ,
If you should find the perfect church i
Where all anxletles cease,

Just pass 1t by lest Jolning 1t

You mar the masterplece

If you should find the perfect church
Then don't you ever dare

To tread upon such holy ground

You'd be a misfit there

But since no perfect church exis?t

Made of imperfect men

Then let's cease looking for that church
And love the church we're in.

0f course its not a perfect church
That's simple to diseern

But you 2nd I and all of us

Could cause the tide to turn.

What fools we are to flee our post

In that unfrultful search

To find at last where problems loom

God proudly buillds His church. *
So let's keep working in our church

Until the resurrectlon

And then we each will join God's church
Without an imperfectlon.

4



EARLY DAYS AT ENTERPRISE

IFirst the roads and mode of transportation. The roads were all dirt,
There were no cars back in those days. The people either walked to church,
rode horseback, or came in a buggy. Horses were tied around the church to
trees. Those of us that lived across the river had to cross it in a flat
bottom boat or forded the river. The ford was in front of our house. At
one time the river was frozen over and we walked across on the ice. Once I -
remember a fuvneral procession came acroess on the ice.

The nearest bridge was four miles up the river at Bluff City. The
"Rainbow Bridge" was built in the early 1920's. Then the roads were rocked.

The church was a two room school house where we children went to school.
Cne room was built a little higher than the other with folding doors and was
used for a stage for any social events. In winter it was heated by a "pot
bellied" stove in each room. In summer it was cooled by opening the doors
and windows. Iland fans were furnished usually by a business.

Yhen opening exercises were over each class would assemble in different
sectbions of the rooms. There were no partitions except between the two rooms.
Sometimes a teacher or class would get a little loud and it would distract
other classes. We children were always given a penny to put in Sunday School
collection,

The church was a union church with more than one denomination as members.
Many of the churches back then were union churches. The members did not
squabble over denominations but everyone pulled together.

Church services were mostly held on the third Sunday ef "the month. Only
one service each month as there were about eight churches on the circuit.

The pastor was called a "Circuit Rider"., Sunday School was held on Sumday
morning except on the third Sunday.

The ladies always did their baking and cooking on Saturday so they could
Bo to church on Sunday. They also believed you shouldn't work on Sunday,

There were no choirs back then but there was plenty of singers and
singing with a song leader.,

The pastors were not paid very much cash money because people didn't have
much money but bartered. The money was raised each quarter by accessing dues.

I remember my dad was on the board and had to call on some of the members
for their dues. On one occassion he was busy on the farm. He asked my mother
to see some of the members for him. She went across the river to see one of
the families. She told them they had been accessed 25¢ for the quarter. They
told her they had not heard the pastor, therefore did not owm anything. Mother
told them that the pastor was there and preached each third Sunday and if they
didn't hear him it was their own fault. She came away with the 25¢.

Fvery year or when necessary the members would give the pastor a "Pounding"
because they couldn't pay him enough money to live on. He would receive lots
of potatoes, beans, canned goods, hams, side meat, flour, meal, and other
things the members had grown. They were all farmers and were very generous.

The Quarterly Conference was held every three months and was rotated
between the churches on the circuit. It was always an all day event with preach-
ing and dinner on the ground with food left for many more.

The men of the church or neighborhood would go in the fall of the year
to the home of a sick person or a widow and cut enough wood for the winter.
Wood was the only heating fuel then.,

The only lights were o0il lamps both at home and at church.

Fveryone seemed to have time to help each other., They also had plenty of
time to visit and eat with each other.

Kermit Lindamood
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Emerpnse School And Church Has Lo

()n Oct. I(L 1894 William B.
Millhorn and wife Elizabeth
('ross Millhornt deeded one-half
acre to the school com-
missioners for the advancement

_school to be knowp as. Fnter?

prise. R = P

_The Millkorns along with (‘)ther
members of ,the commumty

A B m
'ty

of seholastic purposes -with-the: - -

joined in to help erect the school
building which also served as a
church. Rev. J.W. Shuler was
pastor of the church with about
forty-two charter membersy *
School continued "there" until -
1948. Up until this time, various -

' demon.xtlons used the» bmldmg

for w orshnp services.:
It ls unpossxble to

",
ﬂ‘“’ “ak

dccurate record of all school

teachers having taught there,’

but here are some that comes to
memory : Toy King, Ollie Smith,
Kobert Smith. lola «Cross,
(iypses Millard, Fannie Fickle,

‘T'thel Beard. Vara-Harr.. Paul.

TErwin, Jerry. Mottern, Virginia

(ieorgia-* Sanders,
Addie Hancher. Arthuf" .#rmth
}\mg Akard. Hattie Arrants

 (hristene Allison.

In 1949 the Piney Flats parish

. was formed with the Rev. Jim

¥ Hankins being the pastor of the

G
i

i I-nterprise.

five: churches which were
_ I'lizabeth- Chapel,
St: Paul, Iidgefield, Piney Flats.

" At about this time. three Sunday .
School-rooms were built at the:

back of the'school building.
In 1953 the Rev. Sam- Varnell

became the pastor and- the.
church began to us the proceeds.

- from the "lords Acre" sales for -
Swell .

“a much- needed sanctuary. In

=3

. Enterprise Church
o, s ; i
i e b 4
A » e &
oz T .

W
W

wright.

; R \ Owen,

1944 the formal opening of the

new sanctuary was held with the
Rev. James Watler bemg the
pastor.

PPastors of* the church were:
J W Shuler, 180 R.I50 Smith,
1895: ' I' Kinser, 1897 D.C.
('lendennan. 1899: N.R. Cart-
1900: D C. Carr. 1903;
D Miller, 1904: [5.M. Pepper,
1906: - 1.M  Neal, 1908:W M.
Patty. 1910: J D -Nave.! 1912:
1915; [£.W. Mort,
. H'S .Johnston: 1920: R L.
Osborne. 1924 W.D. Farmer,
950 1 K. Cox. 19290 TIN. Ory,
“1922: Roy Reece, 1936: John K.

Dean. 194" I. R Hankins, 1943;

James Hankins. . 149: " Sam
Varnell. 1953: John-Deck. 1959-
0: James Walters. 1961; Aldine

, Nichols, 1966; Lee Hill, 1967-7p;

. Ivan Missamars, 1972-74; lee R.

-

:

XY

Snapp. 1975-76: Thurman. lit-
 trell. 1976-78: Rev. Mack Turner
is the present pastor.

I'nterprise will be observing
Founders Day on Sunday. Sept.

. beginning at 10 a.m. for
hund(n School, followed by
wor shlp service-at 11 a.m.. lunct

ng History
By Novella Miller

“wishes is \\‘elcome to come bring

-long to be remembered.

StzaJohn, | Virginias, ‘Hancher, - -
“Dimple ' Mmga
s« NicHaffey. .

ik Margaret'fz
"t Only aquartermll’e

served at ¥ noon Anvone who £

a basket lunch and enjoy a day ;

The following is -a poem
written b\ amember: .
- Enterprise i {&
) 3y Harmon Mor relI
Here in Sullivan (' ountx
-rJust acrossthendge: b

“From the old Rainbow bndge

t ike a mighty ship

With sailslifted high. *

Her spire like a finger

Paints towards the sky.

As the church in the wildwood

That's told about in song.

She gives the same warm
welcome
_Toall whopass along .

" I know she ll stand forever”
Ruiltonasolidrock = .

Her doors will always openr’

For those who- ask seeks or
knock. , ' :

l'ntmng hands have bunlt her

- Hundreds have “alked dow
herisles
Those who filled her pulpit :
Have made our hves v\or- 32
thwhile. 5 .
_ Standing proudly by the road
l.ike a bright sunrise
Our . little grlendl\ country
church
A Mighty Finterprise.” -



I feel highly honored to be asked to give a few remarks
about Enterprise School in which my father taught, before me
and my sister soon after I was here.

Some of my father's students were: Bessie Mae, Phillips,
Knisley Hancher, May Hancher, Billy Hancher, Addie Hancher, Belle
Hancher, Kate Hancher, Fred Malone, Pansy Deakins, John Smith, Ed
Cross, Opal Phillips, Poter Malone, Ruby Warren, Lenna Warren,
Delmar Cross, Lula Hicks, George Cross, Mammie Mottern, Myrtle
Cross, Austin Smith, Walter Phillips, Essie McKenry, Bayless
Combs, Miller Smith and Ethel Cross. My father's student
Belle Smith, acted as his assistant. My older brothers and
sisters attended school at that time. Some are still alive.

Mary Jeter Glover, her sister Sudie Jeter Shutle, Hugh Cross,
Nannie Mottern, Cross and probably others.

I have today my father's note book showing attendance, head
marks, Friday afternoon programs, etc. Sudie Morrell, Lola Crussell,
Erma Akard, Corina Akard, Minnie Cross, Mary Cross, Ollie Smith,
Mary D. Cross, Belle Smith, Dalton Crussell, Ruby Warren, Walter
Cross, Frank Deakins, Clarence Warren, Earl Hicks, Herman Jeter
and Enoch Cross.

Only ones living: Dalton Crussell, Austin Smith, Nannie
Mottern, Mary Mottern, May Hancher, and Hugh Cross.

Some of my students were: Jack Combs, Pauline Combs, Dorothy
Cross, Olim Cross, J. W. Cross, Ralph Cross, R. B. Cross, Martha
Cross, Eston Jones, Arnold Crussell, Donald Crussell, Aubrey
Crussell, Howard Crussell, Duarid Crussell, Jess Mottern, Margaret
Mottern, Howard Lindamood, Otis Lindamood, Kermit Lindamood,

Allen Lindamood, Kenneth Hichs, Haskell Smith, Charles Houston,
Virginia St.John, and Louise St.John.

I am grateful for the many kind and wonderful folks of this
neighborhood, many of whom have passed away.

I was here the winter of 1922 and 1923. I'1l1l try to recall
a few of the incidents that took place. Susie King was principal
of our two room school. She was a resident of Enterprise for the
year, but I walked a distance of three or four miles. In route I
was joined by Charles Houston, a beginner who had a struggle to
keep pace with me but he lived through the winter and progressed
unusually well by finishing the primer and first grade. On our
journey home we filled our lunch baskets with shelly bark hickory
nuts from Cousin Willie Cross's woods. We also enjoyed wild
grapes from the same place. These were very happy days.

I remember quite will our experience at Christmas time. In
those days it was a custom to fasten teachers out and force them
to promise a treat.

When I arrived no one was outside which was unusual. A horse
was borrowed from a neighbor and Susie hopped on and fled just
for fun.
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The younger students were kept inside and were giving the
older students trouble. They were kicking, biteing, and crying;
because I was fastened out. ;

I beleive Eston Jones and 0lin Cross led the fracas; however,
they had plenty of help from my devoted students. After much
bickering and fun I consented to treat. Susie soon arrived and
had to make the same promise. This was fun. This practice
has long since been discontinued.

Rainbow Bridge was built during this winter and Kate Cross and
I with help of Uncle Dee and Aunt Bess Lindamood, met two hand-
some young engineers, Loudy McKenry and Neal Boring. Loudy
taught in Johnson City for five years but I have no record of
him now.

Neal was my one and only beau. He passed all the characteristics
any girl would want; looks, personality, intellect and moral
character. We remain friends until he passed away in Philadelphia
the fall of 1925, while I was teaching in Benham, Kentucky. My
life could have been very different from then. I realized
the importance of living on alone and accepting what was best for me.

I have tried to give the best that I could give to my family
and hundredths of children I have had a part in developing their
lives. I do not have time to express all the many memories and
still have for their scared spot.

Most all people around Enterprise are related to me. I
acknowledge my cousins back to the tenth or twelfth cousions.

I recall one of my dear patrons who would walk to school for
several afternoons. Mrs. Crussell would walk from her home in order
to make her young son, Aubrey, a six year old who was not too
happy in his first year at school. He soon became one of the
little six year olds.

I recall most of the Methodist Ministers from early teen
years until now. Probably the Ministry of Roy Reece, who had
married a cousin of mine and spent much time in our home. He
had Bluff City, Rockholds, Elizabeth Chapel, Piney Flats,
Edgefield, Enterprise and Rocky Springs Methodist Churches and
did wonderful work. He retired five years ago and lives in
Knoxville with his wife Helen in the summer and in Leesburg,
Florida in his winter home. Their son is married and lives
in Atlanta.

Rev. Johnston served during late teens. His daughter, Clara,
was in high school at Bluff City when I was. She lives in Virginia
and has no family. Joe his son is very ill now. He married my
cousin, Ada Cross. They had no family and Ada passed away five
years ago.

L. R. Hankins and wife were both Ministers. I had the
priviledge of knowing them very well when I was a teacher at
Bluff City High School. I acted as guide for Mrs. Hankins to
Muddy Creek, and other places she did not know.
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Polio hit this lovely family soon after they came to
Bluff City. They lost a son and two more were strickened
but recovered. James sat in my first period class and was
too i1l to be there. I asked him to go home which was just
across the street from school. Rev. and Mrs. Hankins took
his brother to the hospital that day and as I remember he
died that night. High School was closed for one month,
no other cases reported.

A daughter died of brain tumor soon after they left
Bluff City. Mrs. Hankins was killed in an Auto accident
and her body lies in Emory Virginia, do not know where.

A strong Methodist spirit still exists in this small
lovely Community. I feel that I am a part of the Methodist
Church since I have attended one in practically every
Community in which I taught.

No other church according to my way of thinking has
such a wonderful evangilical programs.

May God bless every one at this sacred place for your
many kind deeds then and now.

God Bless and keep you in your dedicated faith.

Virginia Hancher
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