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It’s what happens when the sun hits a tree branch, dormant all winter, and suddenly green buds 
appear. It’s the way one line from a Wednesday night prayer can give you a new view of that verse 
you memorized on a youth trip ages ago. And it’s the way you can look at a church newsletter and 

see that it holds the potential to tell the story of our FBC family in new and beautiful ways.
That last flavor of renewal? That’s what you’ve got in front of you as you read this first edition of the 

new First Foundations magazine. It’s more than a newsletter. It’s our stories and art, a chance to look 
more deeply at the people we are and the things we do as a family of faith. Each issue will center on a 
theme, with this first one focusing on the spirit of renewal. 

Scripture tells us of God making all things new, but we are also called to participate in that renewal 
— renewing relationships, renewing our own faith, finding new ways to connect with God and 
neighbor. The stories you’ll find in this issue tell how those in the First Baptist family are doing just 
that. Kati Gardner finds renewal in the jokes that second-graders tell their Sunday School teachers; 
Pam Powell sees the face of God when she holds a newborn baby. You’ll see evidence of renewal 
through bluegrass music and watercolor butterflies. The wide range of voices among our congregation 
comes shining through.

We hope you’ll love it. In fact, we hope you’ll love it enough to share it with a friend who might  
feel at home visiting a church like ours — a church where the people are always in search of growth  
and renewal.  

— Jen Foster

Renewal.       
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Birthdays are a cause for celebration, and when there are numerous candles on the cake, they 
also offer a chance for remembrance, reflection and renewal. Such is the case with First 
Baptist, which marked its 207th anniversary on March 8.

It would be easy to assume that we have been around a long time because we set the course and 
stuck with it, that we rarely had difficulties and did not make many changes. However, our history tells 
quite a different story, one that shows a strong foundation based on staying relevant, learning through 
struggles, celebrating successes and making changes when needed.

Raleigh was incorporated as the state capital in 1792. Unlike most state capitals, it was founded for 
this purpose so did not exist as a city before this time. There were no streets, buildings or anything else 
to speak of. Much work had to be done to turn the land into a city. In fact, in 1795 a law was passed 
requiring all free male residents, whether property owners or renters, to work on Raleigh’s roads. 
Various structures were built — houses, inns and taverns, a courthouse — and by 1794 the State House, 
what we now call the Capitol, was constructed. 

Worthy of Making a 
Trip Downtown

207 years of struggle and success
Carolyn Dickens



    fbcraleigh.org | first baptist church raleigh 5

With no church buildings in the city, itinerant 
preachers held services in the courthouse. In 1801, 
the General Assembly allowed any denomination 
to hold services in the State House. It was in that 
location that, on March 8, 1812, the original 23 
members of our church met for the first time.  The 
church was named the Raleigh Baptist Church 
and was the second church to be established in 
Raleigh. The early years were anything but settled 
for this new congregation. Before constructing 
a small building near Moore Square, the 
Raleigh Baptist Church met in stores and other 
sites around the city. In addition to numerous 
locations, the church had eight different pastors 
in its first 23 years. However, despite  these 
challenges, there were worship services, revivals, 
individuals and 
groups that kept the 
church going. 

Perhaps the most 
significant event 
in early life of the 
church occurred 
in 1839, when a 
decision was made 
to dissolve the 
church after several years of conflict. But rather 
than ending the church, the congregation split 
into two groups. The smaller of these groups 
continued to hold services and kept the Raleigh 
Baptist Church, our church, going. 

So here we are today — 207 years old! Our 
history is rich with the actions of the men and 
women, ministers and members who worked 
together to provide a place for worship, education 
and service in Raleigh and beyond. While we 
can learn much from the stories of many of these 
people and events, we certainly can’t cover them 
all here. However, as we move into our third 
century and continue to look into new areas of 
ministry and possibilities for our church, the 
events of one period of our history seem especially 
relevant to consider.  

In late 1964, First Baptist began to make plans 
for the future, both updating the facility and 
possibly expanding the property. A long-range 

planning committee began to consider significant 
change — acquiring additional property or 
moving to another location in the city. Our church 
was not alone in researching these issues. In 
the summer of 1965, Dr. John Lewis, our senior 
minister, attended a conference in Ridgecrest 
that focused on the needs and challenges of 
downtown churches. With Dr. Lewis’s report from 
that conference and the extensive work of the 
committee, the church decided in 1967 to renovate 
the sanctuary, build a new education building 
and commit to being a church “worthy of making 
a trip downtown.” In the 52 years following that 
decision, it is clear that First Baptist made the 
right decision to stay in the heart of Raleigh. 
In this location, our church has continued its 

commitment to 
worship, education, 
missions and service 
to our community 
and  world. 

Now, our church 
is again considering 
facility needs 
and possibilities. 
However, the 

downtown area of Raleigh in 2019 is quite 
different from that of 1967. In the ’60s, the 
area around the church consisted mainly of 
government offices and businesses that brought 
workers into the area during the day, only to see 
them return in the evenings to the suburban 
neighborhoods where the city was growing. 

Today, more people are living downtown 
than ever before, and there are more events and 
visitors coming here every day. More diversity 
surrounds us. Our opportunities for being First 
Baptist Church and serving the community are 
increasing. And the people and stories from our 
history can help us move forward. We can see 
how we have used careful study to help us make 
good decisions. We see how continuous evaluation 
and adjustments are often necessary to meet the 
challenges of a changing environment. And we see 
how our faith undergirds and sustains us as we 
find and fill our place of service in Raleigh.  

Our opportunities for being  
First Baptist Church and serving  

the community are increasing.  
And the people and stories from our 
history can help us move forward. 
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Most of Sundays when I wake up, I lie in bed and wish for just a minute that we could sleep 
through Sunday school. Because let’s all be honest, our beds are warm and cozy and it’s 
cold outside. But, make it to Sunday school we do.

Each Sunday I arrive haggard, usually a little frustrated, and maybe too under-caffeinated at the 
doors of our church. I rush Eleanor into the preschool suite, trying my best to remember if I gave her 
offering, before making my way upstairs to the grade-school area. My goal is for us to be there BEFORE 
the kids, but some mornings I walk in and one of our friends is already waiting for me (and sometimes 
hiding behind the piano). 

It’s a symphony of movements. Jason hands out the leaflets and sits with the kids, helping them with 
anything that might be tricky, spelling and reading directions, but most importantly he is preparing 
them to hear the Bible story that we will focus on that morning. With a smattering of great Dad Jokes. 

Crystal works to make sure we have supplies for that day’s craft — glue, markers, paper — or on 
some more fun occasions all of the ingredients for slime. She smiles warmly as each of our friends 
comes in and answers any questions that might float her way.

I am usually greeting our friends as they enter, taking roll, reminding them to put up their stickers 
on our attendance chart, and helping with coats, bags, and finding out where everyone is going after 
Sunday school. 

And though I might arrive still trying to find my focus for our classroom, for the hour ahead, I am 
charged with teaching these sweet friends about God's infinite and unceasing love for them. By the 
time I am saying goodbye and see you next week, I am renewed. Because not only during that time have 
I been able to teach about God’s love, I have been reminded of God’s love. Through the sweet prayer 
requests for a friend’s sick cat or the praises that a friend has come back to Sunday school after an 
absence, the students in the first- and second-grade class continually show me God’s love for me. 

When I arrive wishing for one more cup of coffee, it is a silly joke from Lucy 
or a sweet smile from Parker that gets me moving. These children spend 
an hour each week with me, showing me and reminding me of God’s 
love for us. There is a renewal in that. There is a peace and a love that 
is undeniable. And I when I leave that classroom each week, I am filled 
with God’s love for me, and for each of my young friends. I am lucky to be 
able to serve as their teacher. But more, I am lucky to feel the love these 
children have for our church, our community, and our greater world.  

Kati Gardner

too little caffeine 
but lots of  love

theSunday
Rush
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It happened almost 20 years ago. Hot, August day.  
I was home on maternity leave when a colleague  
stopped by for a visit. 

Richelle was a few years older than me, typical  
New Yorker, mother to a 5 year old. We were friendly in the office, but not particularly close.

After sitting together for a few minutes, Richelle asked to hold the baby. I said yes and she scooped 
him up and headed for the glider. When I peeked in on them a few minutes later tears were streaming 
down Richelle’s face.

“I always cry when I hold babies,” she said.

 
Last week I told this story to my friend Helen* and, as we sat in Starbucks, she also cried. Helen is 

a psychotherapist and mother. For the past year, Helen’s family has been struggling with the discovery 
that two of their girls were sexually molested while in middle school. She said that last September she 
had a moment of peace — the first in a year — and it came to her while she held a baby.

 
The feeling is timeless, universal. A thousand years ago, parents holding their new child were filled 

with the same wonder we feel today. Ms. Lynn says babies bring peace because they’ve “just come from 
God.” That idea gave me pause. I remember, as a new mom, wondering how anyone could have a baby 
and not believe in God, but I had never considered it from Ms. Lynn’s perspective. 

While we freely acknowledge that children are made in God’s image — it’s even part of the litany we 
read at baby dedications — doesn’t it also make sense that they are God’s messengers? If we believe that 
God breathes life into each child, then yes – when we look into the baby’s eyes, are we not seeing the 
eyes of God? When we smell that baby smell, are we not smelling the freshness of all God’s creations? 
And when our breathing cadence slows until it matches the infant’s, isn’t the hope that fills us really the 

wonder and peace of God? 

Whatever is good and perfect comes down to us from God our Father, who created all the lights in the heavens. 

— James 1:17 (New Living Translation)

* name changed

Pam E. Powell

hello, baby
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I am sitting in a classroom for the first time in 10 years. It feels simultaneously familiar and 
unsettling. We’ve been asked to share a little bit about ourselves and to include why we enrolled 
in this program at Duke, a program that will absorb our focus and energy and resources for the 

next three years. I am struggling to come up with a good answer, which feels like an inauspicious start 
to my return to academics.

My classmates, whom I have just met a few minutes earlier, all seem to have great answers to the 
question “Why are you here?” They talk about how much they enjoy learning and how they’ve missed 
being in the classroom. Their answers remind me that, while I did fine in school, I was perfectly happy 
to get away from a world of homework and test-taking, and I begin to second-guess the decision to 
return to that world. I did not miss being in the classroom.

why are you here?
Trey Davis
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my name is trey davis

Some of my classmates also seem to be at a 
great stage in life to return to school. A few are 
between jobs, meaning they have more time 
to focus on academia. I am not. Some of my 
classmates are still a few years shy of getting 
married or having children, and the return to 
school fits their home life particularly well right 
now. I already have three children, all of them 
aged 5 and under. Some of my classmates are 
older — empty nesters approaching the final 
stages of their careers with an accumulation of 
wisdom and time. I have accumulated neither.

The question is continuing to make its way 
around the room, getting closer to me and my 
spot in the middle of the back row.

Listening to my classmates’ answers, I continue 
to wonder why I’m there. I didn’t enroll naively; 
I knew that the program would be demanding 
and time-consuming. But I also believed that it 
would be productive for me. I hoped to learn new 

strategies for running a church, new takes on 
scripture, new resources for ministers. In order 
to discover all of those new things, it was going 
to require a commitment of time, energy, and 
resources. Discovery doesn’t just happen; it comes 
to those who seek it.

That starts to feel like a little bit of my answer: 
I’m here to discover something new, whatever that 
may be.

It’s not just that I’m hoping to learn something 
new, though — I’m also hoping to be made new 
in the process. During my time at First Baptist, 
I have watched an entire group of students start 
as sixth graders and graduate high school; that 
group is now close to graduating college. The 
youth are turning over while I stay put, and I’ve 
noticed as I repeat some of the same retreats and 
Bible studies that I’m feeling a little stagnant. The 
repetition is hard on creativity. I want something 
to light a fire under me, even if I have to work 

to get the fire lit and to keep it going. I felt like 
returning to school wouldn’t just show me new 
things; it would make me a new man. And I 
would need school to transform me like this, 
because (like most people) I tend to be pretty 
resistant to change on my own.

It is not an ideal time to start seeking 
something like this. In addition to the larger 
pressures of job and family, I also have big retreats 
coming up the next several weekends, and I’m not 
quite sure how I’m going to juggle the upcoming 
assignments with those commitments. The syllabi 
are somewhat intimidating. I make a mental 
list of chaperones who are signed up for these 
trips and contemplate how I can lean on them to 
get my schoolwork done. I make an actual list, 
on my phone, of favors I’m going to have to ask 
of my wife. Even though this is going to be an 
individual endeavor — and, mostly, an individual 
revitalization — it’s also going to be a team effort.

It’s almost my turn to answer, but I feel just 
about ready to speak. Unlike many of my peers, 
I’m not back in class because it’s fun for me. 
Instead, I’m here because I need to be here — I 
need to be stretched and reformed. That’s going 
to be a tall order. It isn’t a convenient time for 
me to take on something new, I’m not someone 
who wants to be reformed even if I know it’s 
something good for me, and this isn’t something 
I can do on my own. But returning to school has 
the potential to show me new things and to make 
me over into a better person.

“My name is Trey Davis, and I’m from just 
down the road in Raleigh. My wife and I have 
three young daughters at home. I’ve been in 
the same ministry setting for the past 10 years, 
working as the youth minister at First Baptist in 
Raleigh, and while I really like what I do, I started 
to feel like I was just going through the motions a 
little bit. I came here to get renewed.” 
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Noel Tucker creates multimedia pieces using acrylics, watercolors, wood, elements from nature and 
recycled objects. She often incorporates words and poetry to give each piece a story and to share her faith. 

For this piece, the bright colors were the start – to show joy and renewal through vibrant color, through 
blending and movement of watercolor. The start of a new year is a reminder of where we want to be 

spiritually, but also as spring approaches, we see God’s artwork bloom in nature. 

renew       



 

A s I work on this article, I have just finished writing an endorsement for Bill Tuck’s newest 
book, The Rebirth of the Church. As many of you know, Dr. Tuck was interim pastor at 
FBC Raleigh between Dan Day’s tenure and mine. He was also my homiletics professor at 

Southern Baptist Theological Seminary in the early 1980s and chair of the personnel committee that 
recommended my first ministerial position. So, I have known him for a long time and have tremendous 
respect for him.

This book addresses the church’s need for renewal. Rather than focusing on the struggles of the 
church in our culture and assigning blame, Dr. Tuck focuses on creative strategies for renewal. And 
rather than focusing on organizational strategies, he focuses on a renewal of personal faith. This is not 
to say that the church doesn’t need to be open to strategic changes. Dr. Tuck argues repeatedly for such 
openness. It is simply to say that church renewal happens when individual lives are renewed.

Yearning to Grow
Personal journeys spark church renewal

Christopher Chapman

fbcraleigh.org | first baptist church raleigh 11
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Dr. Tuck explores many aspects of 
authentic renewal as described in the 
Bible, basic callings to grow in faith, live 
with integrity, share the Good News, 
and minister to the needs of a broken 
world. Any church made up of individuals 
who recommit themselves to these 
responsibilities will experience renewal 
and growth in the ways that really matter. 
Any church which is not pursuing spiritual 
renewal will not grow in the ways that matter 
even if it experiences numerical growth.

This is Dr. Tuck’s perspective and mine. It is 
not a strategy for avoiding responsibility. In fact, 
it raises the bar for leadership, just in a different 
way. There are many things we must do to enable 
the church to remain relevant, many ways of being 
and doing church that will help our congregation, 
but our primary calling is to facilitate spiritual 
growth in the church, which begins with the 
spiritual growth of individuals. The question is — 
how do we address this calling?

No one can make another person grow in faith. 
Even the church as a whole can only provide space 
for growth, opportunities for renewal. So, it all 
begins with an individual openness to renewal, a 
personal yearning to grow. It’s not about making 
ourselves worthy for God. In Christian faith, 
everything begins with grace. We are loved as we 
are. Nothing we do will cause God to love us any 
more and nothing we do will cause God to love us 
any less. But when we open ourselves to God, like 
a flower opening to morning sunshine, our lives 
become more beautiful and fragrant.

So, we begin with openness and a basic desire 
to grow. This may lead us to some old habits of 
faith, practices of devotion we suspended for a 

time but might benefit from again, such as the 
reading of scripture and prayer, participation in a 
small group, being more intentional about service 
opportunities. Sometimes we discontinue such 
habits because we need a change, sometimes we 
just stop a practice slowly over time, but even 
if there was a time to suspend a practice, there 
might be a time to resume that practice. We have 
all taken nourishment for our bodies for a long 
time, but we still need to take it. The same goes 
for spiritual nourishment.

But while old habits may prove helpful, 
we might benefit from exploring new habits, 
things like lectio divina, journaling, walking the 
labyrinth, reading classics of devotion, joining 
a different kind of small group or broadening 
our exposure to music, theater and visual arts. 
Sometimes renewal comes through something 
truly new, or at least new to us. If one definition 
of insanity is doing the same thing over and 
over again and expecting a different result, one 
definition of wisdom is doing something new in 
order to experience something different.

But in addition to a basic desire to grow and 
a willingness to resume old practices and begin 
new ones, we also need to believe that renewal 
is possible. There are many reasons to become 
disheartened, including our own struggles to 
change, but there are also many assurances 

. . .church renewal 
happens when individual 

lives are renewed.

renew       



to help us. 2 Corinthians 4:16 says, “So we do 
not lose heart. Even though our outer nature is 
wasting away, our inner nature is being renewed 
day by day.” This helps us at a personal level, but 
there are encouraging words for the church as 
well. Dr. Tuck notes Carlyle Marney’s observation 
that people are always saying that the church is 
dying, but it never does. Or in the words of an 
old professor, “If it were up to people, the church 
would have died long ago.”

Yet while we may know these words of 
assurance and many more, the question still 
remains — do we believe renewal is possible for us 
as individuals and for the church in our time? It is 
not all up to us. God sustains us and the church. 

God holds on to us even when we cannot hold 
on to God. But the depth our renewal hinges on 
our belief in its possibility. Can we leave room for 
something better, something different, something 
more?

Matthew Arnold’s poem Dover Beach is a sad 
poem of lost faith, but a hopeful vision fights 
through the somber tone. It captures the rhythm 
of waves striking the shoreline time after time with 
a provoking line, “Begin, and cease, and then again 
begin.” We are reminded that life and faith follow a 
similar pattern. As waves begin and cease and then 
again begin, life gives us the opportunity, wherever 
we are, to start over; God gives us the opportunity, 
if we will take it. 
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Listen! you hear the grating roar
Of pebbles which the waves draw back , and f ling,
At their return, up the high strand,
Begin, and cease, and then again begin,
With tremulous cadence slow, and bring 
The eternal note of sadness in.

—Matthew Arnold
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Bluegrass Mass  
t Ring From D 

RafterS
A mashup like collards & communion wafers. 

And it works.
Jen Foster

renew       
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On a warm September evening in 2014, 
FBC Minister of  Music Mary Alice 
Seals stood in front of a stage just off 

Fayetteville Street, tapping her toes to the Gravy 
Boys, a local bluegrass band. Just blocks from our 
sanctuary, she joined choir members and serious 
bluegrass fans Rhonda Lowe and Mary Hauser 
at the International Bluegrass Music Association 
(IBMA) festival in downtown. Mary Alice finds 
inspiration in the traditional hymns she leads 
for us, but she also loves the sweet sound of 
bluegrass, the voices in harmony backed up by 
mandolin and banjo. Saturday nights growing 
up in Lumberton were spent watching the Porter 
Wagoner Show, Hee Haw, and Lawrence Welk. As 
a lifelong southerner, she’s no stranger to the kind 
of front porch music that gave birth to the sound 
of modern bluegrass she heard the Gravy Boys 
sing from that stage. And on that fall afternoon, 
she leaned over to Mary and Rhonda and said, 
“How would y’all feel if we did a bluegrass mass 
at our church? I know a guy who composed this 
really cool choral bluegrass piece….”

Their reaction was somewhere between thrilled 
and ecstatic. Yes! A thousand times yes! How 
can we help make this happen? And thus began 
planning for our church’s first experience with 
Come Away to the Skies: A High, Lonesome Mass, 
a work composed by Wes Ramsay and Tim Sharp, 
friends of Mary Alice from her seminary days in 
Louisville, KY. 

Tim signed on to conduct the mass at the end 
of the 2015 IBMA festival and brought in the 
Chuck Nation Band to accompany the singers. 
The FBC Sanctuary Choir partnered with the 
Chancel Choir from Edenton Street United 
Methodist Church and the Green Hope High 
School Voices of Hope in a collaboration that 
brought a sense of community among the three 
groups and a beautiful combo of new voices to 
our sanctuary. That experience was so successful 
that we are doing the mass a second time — on 
Saturday and Sunday, March 23 and 24.

This time around, the Sanctuary Choir will 
sing alongside the Raleigh Boychoir, the Singing 
Statesmen from NC State, and the Martin Middle 
School chorus. We’ll again enjoy accompaniment 
by the Chuck Nation Band, and Tim Sharp will 
conduct again with his banjo slung across his 
shoulder. That’s nearly 145 voices singing “Do 
Lord,” 145 people that need to fit together in the 
front of our sanctuary. The room will be full, and 
the sound will fill the room. é

The love of bluegrass music runs deep in our 
choir, and a crew of three altos and a soprano 
are among the most enthusiastic voices. When 
Anne Bullard, Ginger Graves, Mary Hauser, and 
Rhonda Lowe once skipped a Wednesday night 
choir rehearsal to check out the bluegrass festival, 
they earned a reputation as “the Bluegrass 
Quartet.” They’ve been enjoying live bluegrass 
together since the first festival in 2013. While 
you’ll certainly find them checking out downtown 
Raleigh’s venues at the Bluegrass Ramble or 
wandering among the stages on Fayetteville Street 
each fall, the rest of the year you might catch 
them checking out their favorite bluegrass bands, 
from Chatham County Line to Steep Canyon 
Rangers. And you can bet they will be singing 
along. Their bluegrass histories vary: Ginger grew 
up hearing folks picking a banjo at every small 
town fish fry, and Rhonda listened to countless 
bluegrass bands and watched endless clogging at 
festivals in the NC mountains. Mary came to her 
love of bluegrass later in life, during long drives 
between Raleigh and Boone when the only clear 
station was broadcasting the Americana radio 
show on Sunday evenings. And while Anne’s 
always enjoyed live music, she didn’t really learn 
to love bluegrass until the festival brought such 
energy and excitement to downtown. 

But today, they all love the genre — the way 
musicians trade off the lead, improvising and 



Kyrie 
means Lord have mercy

Gloria 
gives glory and praise to God

Credo 
declares what we believe

Sanctus 
means Holy, Holy, Holy and shows our 

reverence for the goodness of God

Agnus Dei 
means Behold the Lamb of God which 

takes away the sins of the world 

playing off one another’s strengths, the way 
bands feel different in different venues, the 
voices blending in beautiful harmonies. And they 
love the way bluegrass has never forgotten its 
mountain roots, blending sounds that tie back 
to the music of Appalachia, pulling threads from 
jazz, from Irish reels, from gospel. Bill Monroe, 
known as the father of bluegrass, describes it best: 
“It’s got a hard drive to it. It’s Scotch bagpipes and 
old-time fiddling.... It’s blues and jazz, and it has a 
high lonesome sound. It’s plain music that tells a 
story. It’s played from my heart to your heart, and 
it will touch you.”é

One of the things that both Mary Alice and the 
Bluegrass Quartet find most meaningful about 
the mass is the spiritual depth it brings. There 
is a familiarity to the words, pulling phrases of 
hymns that many of us have known since we 
were children. But the more you hear it, when 
you can connect with 
these words in new and 
different ways, they bring 
a renewed sense of their 
meaning. This depth 
comes not only from the 
holy music envisioned 
through a bluegrass lens, 
but also through the 
structure of a mass. If 
you’re not in choir, the 
word “mass” might not 
mean exactly what first 
comes to your mind. A 
musical mass has five 
elements that are based 
on the structure of Mass 

in the Catholic Church, and that structure will 
feel quite familiar if you’ve been paying attention 
to the elements of our Sunday worship: Kyrie, 
Gloria, Credo, Sanctus, and Agnus Dei. Through 
these elements, we ask for mercy, praise God, 
declare what we believe, celebrate God’s holiness, 
and express thanks to the Lamb of God for taking 
away our sins. The bluegrass mass takes those 
ingredients and seasons them with the flavor of 
old-time mountain music.é

Tim Sharp describes himself as “a choral guy” 
but that modest phrase doesn’t really capture his 
stature in the realm of choral music. Today he 
serves as the executive director of the American 
Choral Directors Association, and he travels the 
world conducting and teaching those who love 
the way voices come together in chorus. Despite 
his world travels and extensive training in sacred 
music, his eastern Kentucky roots continue to 

pull on him and helped 
provide the inspiration 
for this work. 

This piece is almost 
autobiographical, 
helping Tim blend 
the tight harmonies 
of bluegrass music he 
was raised on with the 
choral integrity he’s 
devoted his professional 
life to. Mandolin and 
banjo replace the organ 
we’ve come to expect 
accompanying church 
music. Folk hymns 
like “What Wondrous 
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Love is This” 
press against 
the formality of 
a musical mass, 
Kyrie all the way 
to Agnus Dei. The idea of this mashup seems 
incongruous, like collards and communion 
wafers. And yet, it works, a blend of serious choral 
music with the tuning and rhythm of bluegrass. 

Wes Ramsay describes Tim as someone who 
“knows how to adopt the best elements of widely 
disparate streams of tradition and wed them into 
one unified idea. In our fractured world, this is 
no small thing.” Tim has conducted Come Away 
to the Skies around the world, from Ireland to 
China, from the Ryman in Nashville to Carnegie 
Hall. And whether audiences hear the bluegrass 
sound as familiar or foreign, they tend to respond 
with a sense of joy in the music. “Toe tapping 
is universal,” Tim says. He and Wes tried to 
write in a degree of familiarity that makes the 
combination work, even if you can’t put your 
finger on exactly why you love the mix.é

Pulling different groups of musicians together 
takes a lot of preparation and a little bit of magic. 
Each Wednesday night, our Sanctuary Choir has 
been practicing the mass while still preparing 
anthems for worship; the Singing Statesmen from 
NC State squeeze in rehearsals between calculus 
class and chemistry lab. The choirs will have done 
their homework; everyone should know the piece 
inside and out. Mary Alice will probably 
fret a bit over the logistics of getting 
145 people lined up and looking 

good, and the first 
full rehearsal will 
still be just voices, 
piano, and maybe 
a bit of Tim’s lone 

banjo. The Chuck Nation Band won’t arrive with 
fiddles and mandolins until the final run-through, 
just hours before the first performance. 

And what’s it sound like when all those voices 
finally come together? Tim says the first thing 
that happens is that everyone tries really hard 
to please, to show that they can make his work 
sound the way he intended. Choirs work hard to 
honor the piece. They focus on remembering all 
those details they’ve been working on for months. 
And then? He spends a big part of rehearsal 
trying to get folks to relax. “Believe me, you sound 
good!” he tells groups nearly every time they 
rehearse. He wants them to enjoy the music, to 
be comfortable enough to loosen up and have fun 
with it. Wes says Tim can get “groups of strangers 
to relax and sing together by playing the banjo to 
them — who knew?” 

That “joyful noise” the Psalms call us to create? 
That’s what Tim’s going for. Audiences, he says, 
love the piece when they hear joy in the musicians’ 
voices, when the singing is truly fun. “My goal is 
to have an experience with them, with this piece,” 
he says. “When the singers get caught up in it, the 
audience sees it and it delights them.” And that’s 
where the magic happens. 

JOIN US!
Saturday, March 23 at 3 p.m.

Public performance – free tickets required
https://www.brownpapertickets.com/event/3618171

Sunday, March 24 at 11 a.m.
Special worship service – all are welcome
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A nita Bare will tell you that she’s just one of a crew of people who make our church library 
work so well. She’ll point to others on the committee who are faithful every Thursday 
afternoon, helping organize the library’s inventory, placing pockets in the backs of new 

books, arranging displays to make the good books easy to find. And it’s true — any effort in a Baptist 
church has a committee of people working together. But make no mistake. Behind her modest, credit-
the-team approach, Anita is the one who keeps our church library filled with books that teach and 
challenge, encourage and entertain. 

f a c e s  i n  t h e  p e w

Anita Bare
Renewing our minds and renewing our books

Jen Foster
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Anita spent her professional life in education, 
first at an elementary school in Garner, then as a 
high school librarian at Enloe and later at Garner 
High School. So it’s natural that she’d want to 
volunteer during her retirement years nestled in 
the quiet comfort of a library environment. She 
can’t remember exactly when she began helping 
in our church library, and 
no one seems to be able to 
remember a time when she 
wasn’t central to its success. 
You’ll find her there nearly 
as often as the church staff, 
on Sundays and Wednesdays 
to help folks check out their 
books, and on Thursdays to 
arrange displays and organize 
the collection.

Like any good librarian, 
Anita developed an early 
love of reading while she 
was growing up in Davidson 
County. On a recent Wednesday night, she was 
puttering around the library, tidying up the 
displays and putting away a couple of books that 
had been recently returned. She sat down to trim 
some extra tape from the spine of one paperback, 
and suddenly she was engrossed in the first 
chapter. How quickly a bibliophile can go from 
curiosity, just reading the summary inside the 
front cover, to being caught up in a good story! 
She finds joy in all kinds of books, and when 
asked for a favorite couldn’t settle on one, or even 
a few. Instead she gave me half a dozen she had 
read recently, and for each one, she finished by 
encouraging others in the church to read it.

Our church library is filled with far more than 
reference books that Sunday School teachers 

use to prepare for their lessons. There’s a huge 
section of biographies, all manner of adult fiction, 
young adult books to pull in kids who are too old 
for Dr. Seuss. There are low racks of children’s 
picture books, the kind of displays that invite 
preschoolers to grab them by the armfuls. “That’s 
a lot for you to carry!” Anita smiles as Lila Belle 

Davis, Trey’s daughter, 
struggles to balance a stack of 
books, squeezing the top one 
with her chin to keep it from 
sliding off. “They may not get 
back in the right place, but 
she’ll put them back,” Anita 
says.

She takes pride in finding 
books our congregation will 
enjoy, both in the library 
and beyond. She’s part of 
the Works in Progress small 
group that discusses books on 
theology and spirituality, and 

sometimes suggests titles for the members. With 
every conversation, it’s clear that she wants the 
library to be a quality resource for everyone in the 
church. “We really spend a lot of time trying to be 
sure we have good books that are going to appeal 
to people,” she says. Anita knows that First Baptist 
is full of people just like her, folks who have a 
genuine love of learning. And she makes sure that 
our library stays full of books for each of us. Anita 
says, “I'm convinced that libraries are the best 
place.... There’s no other place that people can just 
walk in and pull a book off the shelf and sit there 
and read all day. We are lucky to have libraries.” 

And at First Baptist, we’re lucky to have 
someone who makes sure our library is just that 
kind of place.  

“Do not be conformed to this world, but be transformed by the 
renewing of your minds, so that you may discern what is the 

will of God — what is good and acceptable and perfect.”
— Romans 12:2

Anita’s book 
recommendations:
n The Soul of America  

by Jon Meacham
n My Grandfather Would Have 

Shot Me: A Black Woman 
Discovers Her Family's Nazi Past  
by Jennifer Teege and Nikola 
Sellmair

n Anne of Green Gables  
by Lucy Maud Montgomery

n Little Women  
by Louisa May Alcott



Staff
Ministers 
All members of the church
Christopher Chapman 
Pastor 
Trey Davis  
Youth/College
J. Daniel Day  
Pastor Emeritus
Troy Dye 
Food Services 
Wayne Hager 
Church Administrator
Donna G. Jolly  
Organist
Lynn Lingafelt 
Children
Deborah Mastrodonato 
Staff Administrative Assistant
Rodney Mobley 
Lead Custodian
Leah Reed  
Community
Mary Alice Seals  
Music/Senior Adults
Jimmy Thompson 
Custodian

99 North Salisbury Street, Raleigh, NC 27603

Mark your calendars
April 5-7 Churchwide retreat, Caswell

April 18 Maundy Thursday service

April 21 Easter Sunday

May 29 Pullen Park picnic

June 24-28 Vacation Bible School  

Unless otherwise noted, scripture quotations are from New Revised Standard Version Bible, 
copyright © 1989. National Council of the Churches of Christ in the United States of America. 
Used by permission. All rights reserved worldwide.

A PLACE OF GRACE, A PLACE OF CHALLENGE, A PLACE FOR YOU.


