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Missing the Bus: The Voice of  Student Ministries 

D uring this season of change, one of the realiza-
tions we have is what we miss and what we per-

haps take for granted on a regular basis.  The Stu-
dent Ministry feels that our church bus is one such 
resource.  We are so thankful and grateful for our 
bus and the decision to purchase it years ago and the 
regular maintenance and upkeep that occurs on it!   

Here are some of our favorite memories of our bus: 

 
Anna: My favorite memory on the bus is going to 
our activity after IHN set-up and just being able to 
talk and hang out, and then have a fun time at the 
movies or the bowling alley. 
 
Anna Grace:  I loved after we got the new sound 
system on the bus, how we would take turns deejay-
ing from our own devices and listening to our music 
while singing along. 
 
Carolyn:  The night before we left from passport we 
laughed and stayed up late and were exhausted on 
our way home and we all fell asleep. I remember 
that once we arrived at a pit stop and I kept sleeping 
when someone woke me up and I screamed and 
made a weird face and we all laughed about it the 
whole rest of the way home. 

Ginny:  The most memorable time on the bus was 
on the way to children’s camp when they sang 

ALL 100 verses of 99 Bottles of Milk on the Wall! 
Other fun memories were when the Whitney    
Houston CD got stuck and we listened to her         

A LOT! Of course, the bus is always quietest on 
the way home from a trip when the kids sleep the 
whole way! 

 
Ikeoluwa: My favorite memory on the bus was 

when we were on the way to Stone Mountain. I re-
member we were all laughing, singing and having 

fun. 
 
Kate:  One of my favorite bus memories is anytime 
we would decorate the bus for the church Hallow-
een carnival. The youth would all decorate the bus 
with streamers, fake cobwebs, and lights for people 
who got on the bus during the carnival for the 
spooky bus ride. 
 
Mary:  My favorite memory on the bus was when 
we took the bus to Passport Kids camp and stopped 
at rest stations or park tables and got to find out 
who our buddy was that got us gifts and wrote us 
letters while we were away at camp.  
 
Tokunbo:  My favorite memory of the church bus 
is when we took it to the mission trip in Atlanta. It 
was such a fun experience for all of us. I remember 
when we all sang and laughed in the bus on the 
way to the neighborhood where we would play 
with the little kids. Riding around with the other 
youth was great. It was such a great time for every-
one who was there and would not have been the 
same without the bus.  
 
The Student Ministries hopes to preserve our bus 
and keep this wonderful resource safe for the future 
by using some Pumpkin Patch Student monies to 
purchase a shelter for it. 

—Ginny Dempsey 



Precious Lord, Take My Hand:  The Voice of Encouragement 

O n July 1, 1899, little notice was 
taken of a baby boy of color, 

born in Villa Rica, Georgia, a small 
town some 40 miles west of Atlan-
ta. He, one of seven brothers and 
sisters, was around the church most 
of his early life. His dad was a de-
vout Baptist preacher, and his 
mother was an organist. She started 
young Thomas on the piano when 
he was seven years old. 
 
In his late teens, he decided to em-
bark on a career as a blues musi-
cian, billed as Georgia Tom. This 
took him through the night clubs of 
Atlanta to the jazz houses on the 
south side of Chicago. Because of 
his heritage, he very shortly tired of 
that kind of life and gravitated to-
ward Christian music. 
 
At age 21, he joined the Pilgrim 
Baptist Church in Chicago where 
he directed choirs and wrote more 
than 300 songs. In a taped inter-
view in 1977, Thomas A. Dorsey 
told this writer the following story, 
which happened 45 years earlier. 
 
“My wife, Nettie, was about to bear 
our first child. I was called to St. 
Louis to sing in a revival. I won-
dered if I should go because of my 
wife’s condition. She persuaded me 
that I should go ahead, so I, alone 
in my Model A, drove to St. Louis. 
 
“During the first night of the meet-
ings, a lad brought a telegram to me 
while I was still on the platform. It 
was horrible news. It was a mes-
sage that my wife had died giving 
birth to our son. 
 
“I rushed to a phone while the peo-
ple were still singing and found that 
the message was true. Mr. Gus   
Evans drove me back to Chicago 
that night. 

“When I arrived I found that the 
wonderful baby boy was seemingly 
fine, and yet, that night he also died. 
I buried my wife and little son in the 
same casket. I became very de-
spondent and filled with grief. A 
few days later I visited with my 
good friend, Professor Frye. We 
walked around the campus of Annie 
Malone’s Poro College for awhile 
and then went into one of the music 
rooms. 
 
“I sat down at a piano and began to 
improvise on the keyboard. Sudden-
ly, I found myself playing a particu-
lar melody that I hadn’t played be-
fore that time. (It was an adaptation 
of George N. Allen’s melody used 
with the old hymn Must Jesus Bear 
the Cross Alone?) As I played I be-
gan to say, ‘Blessed Lord, blessed 
Lord, blessed Lord.’ My friend 
walked over to me and said, ‘Why 
don’t you make that precious Lord?’ 
I then began to sing, ‘Precious Lord, 
take my hand, lead me on, help me 
stand.’ 
 
“When I finished the song, we be-
gan to use it and it has been going 
ever since. I have gotten letters from 
people all over the world. It was a 
great tragedy, but we got the mes-
sage to the world.” 
 
The song has been translated into 
more than 30 languages.  
 
I, the Lord thy God, will hold thy 
right hand.  —Isaiah 41:13   

Article reprinted from The St. Augus-
tine Record, November 6, 2014. 

—Tom Eggleston 

 

 

 

        

Precious Lord, Take My Hand 

(Traditional Spiritual) 

New  verses 2, 3 by Tom 

Eggleston, Copyright 2020,  

Eggleston Enterprises.  All 

Rights Reserved 

 

Verse 1    
Precious Lord, take my hand, 
Lead  me on, help me stand. 
I am tired, I am weak, I am 
worn. 
Thro' the storm, thro' the night, 
Lead me on to the light. 
Take my hand, precious Lord; 
lead me home. 
 
Verse 2 (New) 
Send Your Spirit now,        
Precious Lord, somehow 
Come and heal our troubled 
land. 
Break the walls of strife and 
hate, Let Your justice win the 
race,              
Precious Lord, come and take 
us by the hand. 
 
Verse 3 (New) 
When disease descends, give 
Your mercy then, 
Lord, we need Your healing 
balm. 
Help us battle on,‘til the pain 
is gone, 
Precious Lord, help us see a 
brand new dawn. 
 
Verse 4 
When my way grows drear,      
Precious Lord, linger near, 
When my life is almost gone. 
Hear my cry, hear my call, 
Hold my hands lest I fall, 
Take my hand, Precious Lord, 
lead me home. 



Nancy Miller:  The Voice of Members 
American religious leader Gordon 
B.Hinckley wrote, “Of all the creations 
of the Almighty, there is none more beau-
tiful, none more inspiring than a lovely 
daughter of God—who walks in virtue 
with an understanding of why she should 
do so—who nurtures her spirit with ever-
lasting truth.” Our Nancy Miller is such a 
virtuous woman of God.   —Betty Jones 

N ancy Marie Holsapple Miller was born on November 3, 
1934 in Rome, Georgia. She was the third daughter of 

Harry and Olivia (Watson) Holsapple. The family moved to 
Athens when Nancy was a young child. Most of her child-
hood was spent during World War II, so many modern con-
veniences were scarce. She remembers the family’s refrig-
erator had only enough room in the freezer for ice cube 
trays, so any meat they bought had to be used quickly. Ice 
cream was a drug store treat. The Athens Cooperative 
Creamery was a local dairy located near First Baptist 
Church. Her family would stop there after church to pur-
chase ice cream for Sunday dinner, which was always fried 
chicken. 

As a child, Nancy attended Chase Street and Barrow Ele-
mentary Schools. When she began school at Chase Street, 
her mother helped her cross North Milledge, and then she 
walked two blocks down to where a policeman would help 
her cross Prince Avenue to get to school. The policeman 
she remembers most fondly was Tommy Huff, who helped 
her with her rain boots during bad weather. Huff later 
served as sheriff of Clarke County for many years. 

From childhood, church was always an important part of 
Nancy’s life. The Holsapples were long-time members of 
First Baptist Church of Athens. She attended Sunbeams, 
and while a member of G.A.s she was crowned queen. As a 
teenager, she attended Camp Pinnacle at Clayton,   Georgia, 
and Ridgecrest in North  Carolina. 

Nancy’s parents had the expectation that she would go to 
college, especially since her older sisters had refused to go. 
By the end of her junior year at Athens High School, she 
had earned enough credits to graduate in 1951, a year early. 
She wasn’t interested in sports in high school, but she was a 
Ping-Pong champion. 

She entered the University of Georgia in the fall of 1951, 
and majored in music. While she loved music (and still 
does), she couldn’t see herself as a concert pianist, so she 
changed her major to journalism and minored in business. 
Her father was gravely ill with emphysema, so she came 
home each day to fix his lunch while her mother worked. 
Throughout her college years, Nancy worked part time at 
the University Print Shop and in Dean Drewry’s office. 
During one summer, she worked for the Baptist Home Mis-
sion Board directing Vacation Bible Schools in rural 
churches. Nancy has fond memories of her involvement 
with the Baptist Student Union at UGA, where she served  

 

 

 

as an officer on the executive council.  She met many of 
her long-time friends at BSU, including her future hus-
band, James Franklin Miller, at a cookout in 1952. 

After graduation from UGA in 1953, James entered the 
Air Force and was honorably discharged in 1955. They 
were married in September 1954, and Nancy completed 
her degree the following spring. Their first child, Rob-
ert Allen Miller, was stillborn in 1955. Two years later, 
their first daughter, Nancy Suzanne, was born, followed 
by James Franklin, Jr., in 1959, and Cynthia June, in 
1960. The family returned to Athens in 1961, and 
James pursued a Masters Degree in Agronomy. He then 
began his 32-year career with the Georgia Cooperative 
Extension Service, first in Moultrie, and returned to 
Athens in 1961, serving as Assistant County Agent in 

Clarke County. Nancy worked part time as a secretary 
and teaching aide at UGA, as a substitute teacher in 
Clarke County schools, and as a part-time secretary at 
Milledge Avenue Baptist Church for five years.   

Nancy’s memories of MABC span nearly 60 years and 
four pastors. Nancy and James both served the church 
faithfully as deacons, committee members, and Sunday 
school teachers. Nancy co-directed Vacation Bible 
School and led G.A.s for 15 years. In their retirement 
years, they co-owned and operated Miller’s Blueberries 
in Oconee County. They loved traveling and found a 
second home in Surprise, Arizona. After James’ death 
on April 27, 2012, Nancy continued to spend her win-
ters in Arizona. She recently sold their home there and 
will live full time in Watkinsville. 

When I asked Nancy about featuring her in the Senior 
Spotlight, she told me that her life had not been particu-
larly dramatic. On the contrary, I found her life to in-
clude a deep devotion to her Lord, an affectionate love 
for her family, and many years of faithful service to her 
church. Nancy Miller is MABC’s lovely daughter of 
God, and we thank her for her service.   

—Betty Jones 
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T hank you so much for supporting our Capital Improvement 
Projects for our campus at Milledge Avenue Baptist Church.  

We are proud to report that our Flat Roof Renovation Project has 
been completed!  A new layer of roofing has been installed on all 
the flat roofs.  We have also repaired all the blisters on the roof, 
replaced and repaired damaged flashings, and repaired some areas 
previously affected by leaks.  Currently we are anticipating clean-
ing and painting our entranceways to begin as soon as the  paint-
ing company can fit us into the schedule. 

Thank you again for your financial gifts for these projects and for 
your support. 

—William Jones 

Capital Renovation Projects: The Voice of These Walls 

AUGUST 2020 

SUNDAYS 

10am:  Zoom Sunday School 

11am:  Virtual Worship 

8/9, noon:  Finance Meeting 

6pm:  Youth Car Circle 

MONDAYS 

8/10, 6PM:  Zoom Deacon’s Meeting 

8/17, noon:  Zoom Book Club 

TUESDAYS 

10AM:  Staff Meeting 

7pm:  Bedtime Blessings Video 

WEDNESDAYS 

10AM:  Zoom Leadership Meeting 

Hymn of Encouragement 

THURSDAYS 

7pm:  Bedtime Blessings Video 

FRIDAYS 

9:30AM:  Friday Flash 


