
I was born and raised in Chicago, Illi-
nois. My parents were from Scotland. They 
immigrated to the United States when in 
their twenties. My grandfather was a Sea 
Captain on the North Sea sailing a two-
masted Schooner. 

My mom was a nurse and my dad was 
the Western Division Manager for a mer-
cantile agency.  

I attended the University of Chicago 
High School and after graduation in 1929, 
my twin sister and I graduated from Ste-
ven’s College in Columbia, Missouri. I did 
secretarial work until I married and raised 
a family. In later years, I returned to work 
and worked for the State of Illinois as sec-
retary for the assistant superintendant. 

I have three children, six grandchildren, 
and three great grandchildren. 

I married a second time to Jack McCo-
neghy who was retired from Citi Bank of 
New York, after working there for 44 years. 
We took many wonderful trips over the 

years. We went on voyages on the Great 
Lakes and the ocean. Jack passed away 
after twenty years of a beautiful marriage. 

We lived in Florida where we owned a 
nice two bedroom condo but I didn’t like 
living alone after Jack died. One day my 
daughter Joan said, Mom, come up to Mon-
tana. There are some nice places to live 
here. So I sold the condo in Florida and 
moved to Whitefish. I’ve lived here for four 
years now. 

I was brought up in the Presbyterian 
Church in Chicago. My twin sister and I 
went every Sunday to Sunday School at the 
Fourth Presbyterian Church which was 
later changed to the First Presbyterian. I 
have never had any desire to attend any 
other church but the Presbyterian so it was 
quite natural that I attend First Presbyteri-
an when I came to Whitefish.  

I raised my children to attend church but 
made it clear to them that they were free to 
choose whatever church they wanted to 
attend after they grew up. 

I had but one hobby, and that was the 
love of horses and riding. When I lived in 
Illinois, I had a horse and barn. I belonged 
to a trail riding club and we rode every Sun-
day. 

I love the people here at FPC— they are 
so warm and accepting of everyone. I am so 
happy attending the church services and 
can’t think of a thing I’d like to see 
changed. I’m presently attending new 
member classes. Dan is teaching us about 
the history of the Presbyterian Church. 

The church seems like home to me and 
gives me a sense of belonging—along with 
going into the Fellowship Hall after the 
services and joining with everyone there. 
Thanks. 

Janet McConeghy 
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C h r i s t i a n  f e l l o w s h i p  

 J a n e t  M c C o n e g h y :  

 I met Janet at her home for an interview for 

Koinonia. She welcomed me with her radiant 

smile that could chase away foreboding shadows  

and restore the faded colors of a long time past. 

 Janet told me about her life. Through the tell-

ing, she hinted at rainbows, laughing horses, and 

warm summer rain. 

 Her mind was vivid, sharp, and ran 

as deep as the lochs of Scotland she 
so loved. I was told recently she prid-

ed herself on drinking a shot of scotch 

every day in tribute to her Scottish 
heritage. 

 Living life was the most important 

thing to Janet and she lived it to the 

max. She would grab it by the tail and 

ride it to the moon. Then sit back and 

say, “Thank you.” 

 When one conversed with Janet, one 

was left with the distinct impression 
she knew what living was about and 

chose to dwell on the sunshine but not 
forget the rain. She was wise in her years to 

know the rain is what shapes and smoothes us, 

wearing down and chilling those imperfections 
that weaken and make us stumble. Ninety plus 

years of living gave Janet wisdom to appreciate 
each blessing or thorn God sent her way. 

 Here’s Janet— a life remembered. 



 I’m a fourth 
generation Stock-
ing in the Flat-
head Valley. I’ve 
spent the past 25 
years in Los Ange-
les and it’s good to 
be home in Mon-
tana.  

I was born in In-
glewood, Califor-
nia. My dad 

worked for the Red Cross and my mom was 
a full-time homemaker taking care of my 
younger brother, sister, and myself.  

When I was three years old, we moved to 
Great Falls, Montana. This is where I grew 
up. Mom was pretty adamant that we at-
tend the First Presbyterian Church. I can’t 

say we went regular but we went when the 
Lord put it upon our hearts to go.  

After graduating from Great Falls High 
School, I attended M.S.U. at Bozeman with 
an architectural scholarship; however, I 
had a difficult time visualizing architectural 
concepts so I decided to major in Civil En-
gineering. I graduated with a degree in Civil 
Engineering and chose to work on architec-
tural structures. I’ve worked on some world 
class projects; the biggest one being the 
Honolulu International Airport. Some oth-
er challenging projects include three casi-
nos in Las Vegas and projects at Los Ange-
les Airport.  

My first job, which lasted two years, was 
in a small town close to Lake Tahoe. I even-
tually landed a job at Leo A. Daly Company 
in Los Angeles, California.  For the first 

three years of my career, I was an engineer 
in training. After passing the California 
test, I became a licensed engineer. I opened 
my own firm and practiced in a variety of 
engineering projects serving multiple cli-
ents over the years. 

In 1992, I met my wife Brenda. We 
moved to Whitefish and were married at 
FPC. My parents lived here and we lived in 
Whitefish for two years. After our daughter 
Sasha was born, I knew I needed to find 
good paying employment again so back to 
southern California we went and I got a job 
at a company that manufactured construc-
tion tools. I worked as a field engineer for 
them for seven years living at Long Beach. 

In late 2000, our son Skyler was born. 
He is a special needs child. Counselors will 
tell you that getting a special needs child is 
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 I was born in 
Green Bay, Wis-
consin. My par-
ents lived in Mon-
treal, Canada and 
wanted me to be 
born as a U.S. 
citizen so my 
mom came to 
Green Bay to de-
liver me. Two 
years later, they 
moved to Green 

Bay. My father came from Scotland and my 
mother came from Germany. My father was 
always pursuing a business venture. He 
finally formed a glove and mitten company 
which required him to travel a lot. My mom 
was a nurse and homemaker taking care of 
my brother, sister, and I. 

After graduating from high school, I 
wanted to go to art school but my father 
decided I should learn the value of money 
and artists don’t make much of that. I en-
rolled in business school for a few months 
but realized it wasn’t for me. I was a good 
typist so I did clerical work for awhile and 
also advertising.  

Eventually, I did get to art school, along 
with music school, and assorted other aca-
demic pursuits. All in all, I went to ten dif-
ferent schools. I attended the University of 
Wisconsin in Madison and studied writing 
for awhile and another school in Green Bay 
studying Literature. I guess you could say I 

was designing my own college education. 

I was working at Northern Paper Mills in 
Green Bay when I met my husband Bill. He 
traveled a great deal selling the paper prod-
ucts the company produced. At the time we 
were married, I was studying interior deco-
rating and house design so we began de-
signing and building our own house. We 
had two girls and a boy. 

We were fortunate to buy land around a 
small lake in northern Wisconsin that we 
affectionately called “The Puddle”. We’d go 
up there every weekend. Over many years, 
we built a house, beginning very small and 
adding on when we could. To this day the 
adding on to that house continues. It was a 
fun place to be. We built a water fall and 
got a canoe. I recall the kids practicing ca-
noe strokes in the bathtub. 

After 39 years of marriage, Bill and I 
divorced. I married Milt Rohm and we lived 
in Franklin, Wisconsin which is close to 
Milwaukee. Unfortunately, Milt now has 
Alzheimer’s and is in a nursing home.  

I was living alone in that big house in 
Franklin and one day Pat came to visit and 
suggested I come back to Whitefish with 
her for a two week visit. That was a year 
and a half ago and I’m still here. 

I travel back to Wisconsin on occasion 
and visit Milt and spend time at the 
“Puddle.”  

I’ve always attended a Presbyterian 
church. My parents were very active in 
church in Green Bay. Bill and I were active 
there also. I played piano and would jazz-
up the music for the youth at times. Boy 
would they sing! One day the minister 
asked me to play the music as it was writ-
ten. I learned the difference between spir-
itual music and popular music that day.  

I was happy to go to FPC with Pat when I 
came to live here. The people here are won-
derful and I really enjoy going to the Tues-
day night study groups. 

I still pursue my art interest with paint-
ing and I play keyboard. I used to write 
quite a bit but haven’t for some time. I love 
to cook and Pat compliments me by saying 
my creativity goes into my cooking by hav-
ing something different every night. I also 
go to classes at the Senior Center and 
Sports Center learning nutrition and physi-
cal exercise. 

I really like the service at FPC but I think 
there should not be two praise songs at the 
beginning. I notice other people also seem 
to lose attention during the second song. I 
would also like to see Dan lead more of the 
service. 

People go to church to improve and ex-
perience their spiritual walk with Christ. I 
like a service that focuses on that experi-
ence. 

J e a n  R o h m :  

B r i a n  S t o c k i n g :  
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like going on vacation thinking you are 
going to Hawaii. You have expectations of a 
tropical paradise. When the plane lands, 
you go to the door to disembark and see 
that you are in the Sahara Desert. 

Having a Special Needs child was a true 
Job like Wilderness experience. We went 
through the bewilderment and pain of why 
did this happen? The experience is a griev-
ing process of loss. It led me on a path to 
the church and spirituality. In time, we 
attended Emmanuel Presbyterian Church 
in Long Beach and I used to sit in Pastor 
Tom’s office for hours talking about Skyler 
and the emotional turmoil we were going 
through. It was only through returning to 
the church family of Emmanuel Presbyteri-
an Church that I found why Skyler was giv-
en to us as a gift, our little angel……. I have 
found my purpose with Skyler in the scrip-
tures as told in John 9: 1 – 4: 

As Jesus went along, he saw a blind 
man from Birth.  “Rabbi, who sinned, this 
man or his parents, that he was born 
blind”, His disciples asked Him. “Neither 
this man nor his parents sinned”, said Je-
sus, “but this happened so that the work of 
God might be displayed in his Life.”  As 
long as it is day, we must do the work of 
Him who sent Me.” 

Skyler doesn’t have a specific diagnosis. But 

the verse above does answer the question of 
“Why God”?  It is perplexing as to why Sky-
ler was born the way he is. No book has 
ever been written that will tell me how life 
will be like as Skyler grows older. Skyler 
has taught me what it truly means to live 
one day at a time and to practice the par-
enting skills of observe, support and im-
merse. 

In 2003, Brenda wanted to start a fash-
ion design business. She had a background 
in tailoring and wanted to design clothing 
for children. We named it Dancing Heart. It 
has had limited success over the years. 

For the past 25 years, my life somewhat 
resembles that of the “Prodigal Son”. I was 
obsessed with pursuing my interests and 
my goals. It was all about me! Since coming 
back to my church family, I have learned 
the importance of living a less self-centered 
life. Life is all about relationships and the 
first and most important of those is our 
relationship with God. These relationships, 
God, Jesus, Family and Friends are more 
important than my old self-centered state 
that I lived in for so many years. 

I made the move to Whitefish in April of 
2007. Sadly, my dad died that year after the 
terrible fire season of the summer of 2007. 
I continued to work as a structural engineer 
doing projects for some contractors in Long 

Beach and Whitefish. Working my profes-
sion of engineering has continued to this 
day but the recession makes working 
steady difficult. Then my mom passed in 
2008 and I lost my dog in 2009. 

Attending FPC was natural for me. This 
church and my family go way back. I have 
been to most denominations to experience 
the religious practices; however, I feel most 
at home at the Presbyterian Church. I cur-
rently serve as a Deacon. 

I guess I could say that my kids are my 
hobby and principal interest. I also love 
spending time in the outdoors of Montana, 
hiking, fishing, camping, hunting, and 
snow skiing.  My personal mode of opera-
tion these days is balance.  The focus on 
growing Body, Mind & Spirit is important 
to this balance.  This balance with prayer 
and spiritual growth has allowed me to find 
peace in my humble life. 

When it comes to change in the church, I 
believe that we should pursue what God 
has put on our hearts. This requires much 
prayer before we act. Jesus teaches us to 
spread the gospel to all. I would love to see 
our church very involved with spreading 
the gospel of Christ with much prayer and 
seeking out God’s will for our church. 

I’ve never made a fortune 

And it’s probably too late now. 

But I don’t worry about that much, 

I’m happy anyhow. 

And as I go along life’s way, 

I’m reaping better than I sowed, 

I’m drinking from my saucer, 

Cause my cup has overflowed. 
 

I don’t have a lot of riches, 

And sometimes the goings tough. 

But I’ve got loved ones around me, 

And that makes me rich enough. 

I thank God for his blessings, 

And the mercies He’s bestowed. 

I’m drinking from my saucer, 

Cause my cup has overflowed.  

I remember times when things went wrong, 

My faith wore somewhat thin. 

But all at once the dark clouds broke, 

And the sun peeped through again. 

So God help me not to gripe 

About the tough rows that I’ve hoed.  

I’m drinking from my saucer 

Cause my cup has overflowed.  
 

If God gives me strength and courage 

When the way grows steep and rough, 

I’ll not ask for other blessings, 

I’m already blessed enough. 

And may I never be too busy 

To help others bear their loads, 

Then I’ll keep drinking from my saucer, 

Cause my cup has overflowed. 

Drinking From My Saucer by John Paul Moore (Reminisce Magazine Oct/Nov of 
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The sound of dishes clattering, people 

chattering, and spirited laughter filled the 
Fellowship Hall of FPC yet another October 
evening. It was the 2009 Harvest Home 
Dinner. Tradition means a lot to these folks 
and this traditional dinner goes back a long 
way, perhaps to the very beginning of the 
building on Central Avenue. 

I met with Allyce Street and Willo Harris 
in the same room the dinner takes place to 
get the story on where it came from and 
how it has evolved. They told me that it was 
going on long before either of them came to 
this church and Allyce has been attending 
since the mid-1940s and Willo since 1955. 

The Harvest Home Dinner was originally 
held in the church basement and was open 

to the entire community of Whitefish. Most 
of the basement was one large room with a 
kitchen located in the northeast corner. 
Stairs ran down the south wall from the 
sanctuary above. People would be lined up 
from the kitchen where they would pick up 
their plates, all the way up those stairs, and 
perhaps out the side door spilling unto the 
cement porch at the front of the building.  

Many long tables were lined up blanket-
ing the basement floor. 

The menu was always roast beef, mashed 
potatoes and gravy, rutabagas, green beans, 
and cole slaw. The entire meal was cooked 
in the kitchen in huge pots.  

There was a produce farm on Columbia 
Falls Stage Road called Buck’s Gardens. 

Every year, they anticipated what FPC 
would need for the dinner and gunny 
sacked all the rutabagas, cabbage, and po-
tatoes. Someone did the pickup at Buck’s 
and several women met at the kitchen the 
day before the dinner to prepare the meal. 
The women had lots of fun doing the din-
ner even though it was a lot of work. 

Some women helped with the cooking, 
others waited tables. There were so many 
people each year that two settings were 
required with the basement packed for 
both. 

Church members would bring either 
apple or pumpkin pie. Those were the only 
two choices anyone could have— apple with 
ice cream or cheese, or pumpkin pie with 
whip cream. 

Annual 

2009 
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I heard a story about a high level 

Protestant conference that a young pastor 
attended. In a room sat many learned men 
around a long table. You could have wall 
papered the foyer with the PhD Divinity 
degrees. A lot of chatter was going on about 
theological issues, church administration, 
ecclesiastical definitions, ect., ect., ect. 

All froze in unified attention when the 
young pastor asked a simple question. 
“What I want to know is where did the pas-
tor come from? I’ve looked and looked and 
I can’t find the office in the bible.” 

After several seconds of frozen silence, 
one of the learned men asked, “I don’t 
know. How about you Harry. Your specialty 
is history. Can you answer the young man’s 
question?” 

Harry replied, “Beats me. I can’t recall 
anyone asking that question before. He’s 
right though. The job of pastor, as we know 
it, does not exist in the bible.” 

Discussion went around the room for the 
next 20 minutes or so and no one could 
answer the question—where did the job of 
pastor come from? In fact, no one could 
recall anyone ever asking that question 
before. 

Well, I decided to take a crack at it with a 
brief whirl-wind trek through the centuries. 
Here we go. 

The pastor is the center-piece of the wor-
ship service. Few can imagine the church 
without a pastor.  

The position of pastor in the modern 
sense of the word is referring to an office 
and the job responsibilities associated with 
it. I am not referring to individuals who fill 
this role. Most are dedicated, caring, com-
passionate people whom we are thankful to 
God for sending to our churches. 

The word “Pastors” does appear in the 
New Testament (Ephesians 4:11). This ref-
erence is included in a list of gifted people 
within the church. Notice the reference is 
plural. The Greek word translated “Pastors” 
is poimen. It means shepherds. Pastor is 
the Latin word for shepherd. Some have 
argued that this is referring to a function of 
certain individuals and not a specialized 
office or professional title within the 
church. 

There is no evidence that the 1st century 
church was led by a professional clergy or 
had a single leader officiating over worship. 
The administration seemed to be handled 
by a plurality of elders. It is known that 
some churches did not even have elders.  

The beginning of a change in church 
leadership came early in the 2nd century 
with Ignatius of Antioch. He elevated one 
elder above all the others and called the 
newly created office “Bishop”. Ignatius, 
who of course held the bishop title, gave 
sweeping powers to this office. He decreed 
that no one but the bishop could officiate 
over communion, conduct baptisms, give 
counsel, discipline church members, ap-
prove marriages, and preach sermons. Ig-
natius believed he was protecting the 
church from rampant heresy that was 

threatening its purity and thought that the 
church needed the centralized organization 
style of Rome to save it (historically, what 
Ignatius did was found the practice of 
“monoepiscopate”. This elevates the single 
bishop over the elders).  

This practice of single bishop rule was 
not common in the early 2nd century. 
However, by the mid- 3rd century, it was 
the prevailing practice of all the churches.  

Enter Cyprian of Carthage (200-258 
C.E.). Cyprian opened the door to Old Tes-
tament practices of priests, temples, altars, 
and sacrifices. Bishops began to be called 
“priests”. And eventually bishops and pres-
byters (elders) began to be called “the cler-
gy” (clergy was the name for the profes-
sional class of the Roman religious system). 

Cyprian taught that the bishop has no 
authority other than God. Anyone who sep-
arates themselves from the bishop’s au-
thority separates themselves from God. 
Cyprian had run with an idea that had been 
around for about a century and made it the 
mortar that finally cemented the power of 
the bishops. It is called Apostolic Succes-
sion. The bishop’s linage was to be traced 
unbroken to Peter. 

Cyprian also invented the notion that 
there is a divinely appointed person medi-
ating between God and the people. This 
drove a wedge further between clergy and 
laity and caused more dependence upon 
that sacred office. 

After the Council of Nicea in 325, more 

By Bob Paulus 

The vegetable serving was family style 
with large bowls on each table. Isabel Follet 
usually made the rolls. Helen Vining was in 
charge of the cole slaw. Some of the women 
who regularly helped each year who are no 
longer with us were Cisely Fisher, Vera 
Babcock, and Winnie Gray. Sometimes, 
some men would come in and wash dishes. 
Russ Street furnished meat and frequently 
lent his expertise to the cooking. 

The dinner was used as a fund raiser for 
the church. Each person paid a couple of 
dollars so the Harvest Home Dinner was a 
significant source of revenue. Presbyterian 
Women raised money for years by having 
monthly luncheons in the basement that 
were widely attended by the Whitefish 
Community. The debt owed to the Presby-
tery for erecting the building was eventual-
ly mostly paid off through the efforts of 

those luncheons and the Harvest Home 
Dinner. 

The state required the church to have a 
health license and occasionally, inspectors 
would visit to ensure the church was com-
plying with the regulations. There was only 
one restaurant in town and the owners 
were church members so they didn’t object. 

The entire community of Whitefish ea-
gerly looked forward to the annual Harvest 
Home Dinner at FPC. It was a major com-
munity event! 

After the Fellowship Hall was built in the 
early seventies, the state got stricter about 
the requirements for the health license. The 
women who had been involved with the 
dinner were getting older and no longer 
had the energy to do the hard work on such 
a grand scale and the younger women were 

frequently working. So the dinner was 
scaled back to what we have today—an in-
church event. 

The menu has remained essentially un-
changed over the years with the church 
furnishing most dishes and individuals 
bringing desserts and various vegetables. 

We all ate our fill and sang songs to the 
accompaniment of Kathy on the organ. 
Leslie and Karen stood up front and gave 
their voices to encourage the meek. It was 
great fun and we look with anticipation to 
October of 2010 to continue a long tradi-
tion of fellowship at First Presbyterian. 

Where did we get  ? 
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authority and was given to the presbyters 
who could perform functions such as com-
munion in place of the bishop. They were 
called “priests” and the bishop was regard-
ed as the “high priest” who even had the 
authority to forgive sins. By the end of the 
4th century, this pyramidal pecking order 
dominated the church. At the head of the 
church stood the bishop; under him was 
the college of presbyters; under them stood 
the deacons; next in line—oh yeah, can’t 
forget about them—the lowly lay-people. 

Eventually, the bishops walked with the 
elite of Roman society. They ventured into 
politics and were given extraordinary privi-
leges. The bishop’s power had extended to 
entire regions. Eventually, Rome became 
the power seat of the church and the Ro-
man bishop evolved into the Pope, or Pon-
tifex Maximus. This was the title of the 
Roman head of the religious system. It was 
a title emperors wore like a mantel. 

The great historian Will Durant stated, 
“Christianity grew by the absorption of 
pagan faith and ritual; it became a trium-
phant church by inheriting the organizing 
patterns and genius of Rome… As Judea 
had given Christianity ethics, and Greece 
had given it theology, so now Rome gave it 
organization; all these, with a dozen ab-
sorbed and rival faiths, entered into the 
Christian synthesis… captive Rome became 
her conqueror.” 

During the 4th century, the Emperor 
Constantine organized the church into dio-
ceses which was the method of dividing the 
administrative units of the empire. He ex-
empted the clergy from taxes—something 
the pagan priests enjoyed. They enjoyed 
numerous special privileges common folks 
were denied and received annual allowanc-
es (pay). 

Clergy also dressed differently from oth-
er people and shaved their heads. Their 
dress was copied from Roman officials. 

It became downright popular to be a 
Christian with full protection granted by 
the emperor. People were flocking to the 
church who were barely converted if at all. 
They brought their pagan ideas with them. 
Durant writes, “While Christianity convert-
ed the world; the world converted Christi-

anity and displayed the natural paganism 
of mankind.” 

By the 5th century, the idea of the priest-
hood of all believers had disappeared. Ac-
cess to God was controlled by the clergy. 

During the middle ages, the presbyters, 
now known as priests, were taking on more 
responsibility. They were the ones who 
cared over the daily life of the church and 
administered sacraments. The Parish Priest 
is born. 

Priests were expected to perform to the 
highest standards. John Chrysostom writ-
ing in the late 4th century said, “The priest 
is like an angel. He is not made of the same 
frail stuff as the rest of men.” 

To arrive at this lofty pinnacle, a tech-
nique was provided—ordination. By ordi-
nation, a stream of Divine grace flows into 
the priest (sacerdotal endowment). The 
priest lived a different life style, dressed 
differently, and was thought of differently 
by everyone. He was considered God’s man 
on earth. 

The 16th century brought the Refor-
mation of the church. The reformers at-
tacked many of the long held practices of 
the clergy. They rejected apostolic succes-
sion. They revised the liturgy to give the 
congregation more participation. They 
abolished the office of the bishop and re-
duced the priest back to a presbyter. The 
reformers restored the priesthood of all 
believers and tore down the idea that peo-
ple needed a mediator before God. 

  The idea that special training was need-
ed for individuals who ministered carried 
over into the new Protestant system. Ordi-
nation was kept as a method of bestowing 
recognition of qualifications of the profes-
sional minister. Like the Catholics, the re-
formers held that only the “ordained minis-
ter” could preach, baptize, and administer 
the Lord’s Supper. 

John Calvin didn’t like the term “priest” 
to refer to ministers. He preferred the term 
“pastor”. He liked it because the bible re-
ferred to Jesus as, “The great Shepherd of 
the sheep” (Heb. 13:20). Zwingli and Mar-
tin Bucer followed suit and gave further 
credence to “pastor” as the title for the pro-

fessional minister. They had such an enthu-
siasm for preaching that they usually called 
the pastor “preacher”. It was not until the 
18th century that the term “pastor” came 
into common use with “preacher” and 
“minister” used less frequently. We thank 
the Lutheran Pietists for this. 

Calvin sang the praises of the office of 
Pastor. He wrote, “The pastoral office is 
necessary to preserve the church on earth 
in a greater way than the sun, food, and 
drink are necessary to nourish and sustain 
the present life.” Calvin also protected pas-
tors by prompting the creation of laws in 
Geneva that punished anyone speaking 
contemptuously of a pastor. 

  Both Luther and Calvin shared the idea 
that the two primary functions of the pastor 
were to preach and administer communion. 
Calvin added another—the duty to provide 
care and healing to the congregation (cure 
of souls).  The pastor was to bring healing, 
cure, and compassion to the people of the 
church. Later, Luther and Bucer also prac-
ticed this concept. We call it today “pastoral 
care”. 

I’ve just given a brief and quick run 
down on how we Protestants acquired the 
office of Pastor within our church. I’ve in-
cluded no judgment calls concerning this 
office. Some like to think that our modern 
day Pastor job is fine with God and we 
should be thankful Jesus set it up to evolve 
into the vocation it is. Others think the re-
formers of the 16th century really messed 
up. They had a golden opportunity to bring 
reformation on a grand scale and restore 
the church to just the way it was in the 1st 
century, which, they believe, is the way 
Christ wanted it to stay. They accomplished 
some reform but ended up keeping a lot of 
the paganistic aspects that had corrupted 
the church so many centuries earlier. 

Were the reformers right? Should they 
have kept the professional and given the 
office such responsibility? I’ll leave it to the 
reader to provide the answer. 

(The information presented in this arti-
cle came from “Pagan Christianity” by 
Frank Viola. Published by Present Testimo-
nial Ministry.) 

It should be noted that any views or opinions expressed 

in this publication is not necessarily the views or opinions 

of the First Presbyterian Church USA.  
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