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Meetings

Winslow City Council 2nd 
Mon @ 7:00 pm

WCDC board 2nd Tue @ 7:00 
pm @ Winslow Library

Ozark Folkways Guild Board 
3rd Tue @ 5:00 pm

Winslow Home Ext 3rd Tue 
@ 1:00 pm

Boston Mountain Quilters 
Ozark Folkways 10:00 a.m. 
Mondays Bring Potluck 
Lunch

BMFD Board Meeting 2nd 
Thurs @ 7:00 p.m.

United Methodist Women 
1st Mon. 10 a.m. at the 
church.

BMFD meets 1st & 3rd Mon-
day at 7:00 p.m. at BMFS

Friends Of The Library 1st 
Monday at 4:00 pm at Win-
slow Library.

Baptist Women 1st and 3rd 
Monday at 1pm at FBC.

Wool & Wheel Hand Spin-
ners 3rd Saturday 10am at 
Ozark Folkways.

4-H Club 4:15 pm @Boston 
Mountain Fire Station Wed

Community Meals Board 2nd 
Mon 4:00 pm at the Winslow 
Community Meals Building.

Winslow Library Hours: 
Tuesday, Wednesday, 
Thursday, & Saturday  
9:00 AM  to 5:00 PM
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Community 
Easter Sunrise Service
Sunday morning April 4th a sunrise service 
for all members of the community was held   
at 6:45 in the Upper Room at Sky-Vue Lodge
Scott Teague new pastor at First Baptist was 
the speaker.  There was a fellowship time 
following with the opportunity to give to the 
Community Relief Fund. 

Memorial Service

A memorial was held in honor of 
Agnes “Lee” Majilton    1923-2010

on April 4, 2010  at  2:00 PM
First Baptist Church, Winslow, AR

Apology
By the Editor

I apologize for the tardiness of the newslet-
ter this month.  My six-year-old computer 
decided it was tired and tried to lay down 
on the job,  I have been babying it along and 
trying to coax a few more months or better 
yet, a couple more years out of it.  

I will be out of town the end of April and first 
of May, so the May issue will be out about 
the 5th or 6th.  

We have had several problems from print-
ers to computers, health issues and even 
weather conditions that seem to throw a 
monkey-wrench into getting Within Winslow 
out on schedule.  Several people have sug-
gested we discontinue the printed copy of 
Within Winslow since the Washington Coun-
ty Observer covers the Winslow area. The 
Winslow web site would continue and the 
current news would be posted on that. 
Within Winslow is financed by the Friends of 
the Winslow Library.  With the rising cost of 
paper and supplies it definitely draws on the 
Friend’s budget.  That is moneys that could 
be used to buy more books, DVD’s, maga-
zines, and other materials for the Library.  
Think about it and send your opinion to us at 
the Winslow Library.  

In the meantime, come check out our used 
bookstore.  We have thousands of used 
books just waiting for you to adopt them.  
Where else can you find hardbacks for 
$1.00 and paperbacks for $.10 up to $.75.  
There is every genre you can imagine. WE 
also have VHS and books on Cassette tape 
for $1.00. All the profits from the Book Store 
go to purchase things for the Library

Watch for our BIG comic book sale in June!
We received a donation of hundreds of 
comic books from Rock Bottom Used Book 
& Comics and they will be out for sale at the 
June-Fest on June 5th.

Book Signing 

Mark your calendars for Thursday 
April 22nd at 1:00 PM and stop by the 
Library to visit with Velda Brotherton 
about her two new books.  The books 
will be on display and Velda will share 
with you how they came to be written. 
She will be open to questions about 
her books and her writing career.
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Birth 
Announcements

Hannah Lucille Gaines 
She was born February 11, 2010 at 11:14 AM by Doctor Bailey.  

She weighed 7lbs. 8oz. and was 20 and 3/4” long. 

Lee Alan, Kimberly and Hunter Alan Gaines are proud to 

announce the birth of our daughter and sister 

Lonnie and Millie Runkle
Announce the Engagement of 

their daughter

Amanda “Shandie” Jo Runkle         
To

Jaramei Claude Ison

A wedding is planned for 
June 12, 2010  

At Sky-View Lodge

Congratulations 
On Your

Engagement
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HIPPY & KIDDIE KAMPUS NEWS
March  Llama Days
Wed March 17th  10:00 AM  

Our story was 
Is your Mama A Llama
By Deborah Guarino
Pick it up at your local library.
We are glad everyone could
Come and join us and that Miss Linda 
brought the Llamas to see us. Thank you 
Miss Linda. 

We Toured the West Fork School on 
Tuesday March 16th
With the 4 years old who will be starting 
Kindergarten in the fall..
We met the teachers, visited the class-
rooms, really enjoyed the music room
And had lunch with the Kindergartners. It was a good day for all.

COMING UP IN APRIL AND  MAY
April and May are very busy months so pay close attention to the schedule….
So you don’t miss any of the upcoming events…

March 29-April 3 Home Visits (Lessons 25/26-pck 14-5)
April 5-10  Home Visits  (Lessons 27/28-RTP-5)
April 12-17  NO Home Visits (Visitor is gone to LR)
April 19th  Monday TRAIN RIDE  10:00AM West Fork (Lessons 29/30 pck 15-5)
April 21st Wednesday  10:00am Greenland Tour of the School for 4 year Olds
April  26-30   Final Home Visits for the Year (Pick up ALL completed work)
May  4th  8am-3pm  End of Year Field Trip to Gentry Safari (Car Pool) 
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WINSLOW LOVED ONES  
WE HAVE LOST

Agnes “Lee” Majilton,
Agnes “Lee” Majilton, age 86, formerly of Lake Placid, NY and more re-
cently of the Keene Valley Neighborhood House, died January 05, 2010 
at Elizabethtown Community Hospital in Elizabethtown, New York. 

Born in Syracuse, New York on September 29, 1923, she was the daugh-
ter of Joseph and Marguerite (Hubbard) Hurley. She met Edward Majilton 
while she was attending Cornell University Nursing School. They were 
married on July 31st, 1943 in Middletown, NY. He predeceased her on 
June 17, 1997. 

Mrs. Majilton had been a resident of Lake Placid since 2005 and had 
lived with her daughter and son-in-law for several years. She moved to 
Lake Placid from Winslow, Arkansas where she lived in retirement for 
30 years. She was a member, Treasurer, Baptist Women leader, and 
Mission teacher at First Baptist Church of Winslow where she was af-
fectionately know as “Mrs. Mac.” Prior to that she had lived in Miami, 
Florida for 32 years where she had assisted her husband in their Veteri-
nary Clinic. Mrs. Majilton was an avid reader and a Revolutionary War 
buff. She especially loved to travel to historic sites.. She enjoyed quilting, 
jigsaw puzzles and card games.

She is survived by two sons, Bruce Majilton and his wife Kari of Miami, 
FL; Mark Majilton and his wife Janet of Memphis, TN and one daughter 
Claire Thayer and her husband Phil of Lake Placid, NY; 8 Grandchildren; 
4 Great Grandchildren; one brother Bill Hurley of Seal Beach, CA; three 
sisters Lisa Lewis of Essex Junction, VT, Ellen Baer of Atascadero, CA, 
and Julia Goelz of Portland, OR and many nieces and nephews. She was 
preceded in death by one brother Dan Hurley.

A celebration of her life will take place at 2 pm on Easter Sunday, April 4 
at the First Baptist Church in Winslow, Arkansas. There will be a recep-
tion following the sevice.

Family and friends can also share their memories and sign the online 
guest book at www.fortunekeoughfuneralhome.com.

Dee Reed
Dee Reed, 67, of Winslow, died Tuesday, March 9, 2010 at his home.

He was born March 31, 1942 at Marshall, Arkansas, the son of Wayne 
and Ona Reynolds Reed. He was preceded in death by a granddaughter, 
Sara Reed.

He was a retired bulldozer operator. He was an avid gardener, hunter and 
fisherman. He enjoyed spoiling his 21 grandchildren.

He is survived by: His wife of 47 years, Glenda Reed Four sons: Danny 
Reed and his wife Denise of Bella Vista Johnny Reed and his wife Cheryl 
of Winslow Calvin Reed and his wife Mary of Winslow Clint Reed and 
friend Sharon of Chester A daughter: Tammy Hill and her husband David 
of Johnson Three brothers: Coy Reed of Danville, AR Wayne Reed of 
Morrison, OK Troy Dale Reed of El Dorado, AR Twenty-one grandchil-
dren Eleven great-grandchildren

Funeral service were 10:30 am, Friday, March 12 at Moore’s Chapel Of-
ficiating will be Glen Judd Burial were in Park Cemetery, Winslow, 

William A. Fettinger
William A. Fettinger, 94 of Brentwood died Monday, March 15, 2010 at 
his home.  He was born July 19, 1915 in St. Paul, Minnesota the son of 
Theodore Fettinger and Catherine Reinke Fettinger.
      He was employed by the city of St. Paul, Minnesota as a firefighter 
and retired after 30 plus years as Fire Captain. He married the former 
Marjorie Hansen on September 17, 1938 in St. Paul, Minnesota. He 
served in the US Navy during WW II. He was a member the local VFW in 
Salem, OR and a member of Grace Lutheran Church in Lowell, AR
      Survivors include his wife of 71 years Marjorie Fettinger of the home; 
daughter, Marilee and her husband, Steve Henderson of Brentwood; 
grandson, Mark and his wife, Jamie Henderson and a great-grandson, 
Jarrett Henderson.
      Funeral service will be 10:00 AM, Thursday, March 18, 2010 at 
Grace Lutheran Church in Lowell with Pastor Chuck Huebner officiating. 
Burial will follow at Fayetteville National Cemetery at 12:00 PM, under 
the direction of Beards Chapel.  No visitation is scheduled..  The family 
requests that memorials take the form of donations to Grace Lutheran 
Church, 415 North 6th Place Lowell, AR 72745.

Marshall Seratt

Ardell Seratt, 73 of Winslow, Arkansas died Tuesday, March 30, 2010 
in Springdale, Arkansas. He was retired from Amcast Elkhart Produc-
tion in Fayetteville. He was preceded in death by both parents, Lum & 
Zella Mae Poor Seratt; one son, Doyle Seratt and two brothers, Doyle & 
Robert Seratt.

He is survived by one daughter, Lisa Branson of Winslow; two sons, Da-
vid Seratt & Michael Seratt both of West Fork; one sister, Geneva Rankin 
of Brentwood, AR; five grandchildren and one great grandchild.

Pallbearers were Steven Seratt, Chris Seratt, David Seratt, Jayce Bran-
son, Gerald Rankin, Frankie Rankin.

Pamela Jane Leonard
Pamela Jane Leonard, 60, of Mountainburg passed away March 5, 2010 
in her home. She was born on November 9, 1949 in Fort Smith.

She was a registered nurse and a teacher for the Mountainburg School 
District, a member of Community of Christ Church in Fort Smith, a mem-
ber of Kappa Kappa IOTA in Mountainburg and a 1967 graduate of Moun-
tainburg High School. 

She was preceded in death by her father, Robert “Bill” Nolen. She is sur-
vived by her mother, Shirley Nolen of Mountainburg; husband, Bill Leon-
ard of the home; two daughters, Ashlon Leonard of the home and Emily 
Massey of Tuttle, Oklahoma; three sons, Brecken Clark of the home, Bart 
Leonard of Edmond, Oklahoma and Kymberlon Clark of Winslow; two 
sisters, Debby Huffor of Fayetteville and Connie Nowell of Beebe, Arkan-
sas; a brother, Chris Nolen of Fayetteville; three grandchildren, Jake and 
Milly Rose Leonard and Connor Scott; a host of Nieces, Nephews and 
Great Nieces and Nephews. 

Pallbearers were Clevelan Huffor, Taylor and Robert Nolen, Adam and 
Marcus Romero, Greg, Brennan and Jackson Pelts and Kendell McKib-
bon. 
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 Mary Donna Kelly Ramey
Mary Donna Kelly Ramey was born April 20, 1931 in the Sunnyside 
Community, between Alma and Van Buren. She died Thursday, March 4, 
2010 after a prolonged, courageous struggle with Parkinson’s disease. 
Mary was the daughter of Lee and Carrie Kelly. 

She is survived by three sisters, Ida Mae McKown of Springdale, Ilene 
Hauck of Pryor Lake, MN, and Joann Redding of Alma. Mary attended 
public schools in Alma, Oak Grove, and Van Buren. She spoke often and 
fondly of her teachers and classmates. When Mary was 16, she met a 
young man from Van Buren, Weldon Ramey. After five weeks of dating, 
they were married. No one gave this marriage a chance. This was 63 
years ago. 

Mary and Weldon had two daughters, Donna Maria Ramey of Fayette-
ville, and Krissena Lee Ramey-Marshell of Alma; five grandchildren, 
Tristan Serio of Fayetteville, Ramey Marshell , Brendan Marshell, 
Johnathan Marshell, and Ashtyn Marshell all of Alma; as well as two 
great-grandchildren, Kyra Serio and Ian Serio both of Fayetteville. 

When the Korean War began, Weldon was called to active duty with the 
Air Force. Mary was with him side-by-side at various bases in the United 
States, Philippines, Turkey, and Italy. Mary always found time to help 
others quietly and with dignity wherever they were stationed. Mary and 
Weldon retired from the Air Force in 1973 and returned home. 

Mary designed the home they built in Chester and she continued to help 
others by serving on the Mountainburg School Board and as secretary 
and mayor of Chester. In 1990, Mary and Weldon moved to Alma where 
their home is located today. Aside from her family, the most important 
thing in her life became her church, the Alma United Methodist Church. 
She often told Weldon that she was so sorry that her disease did not al-
low her to participate in the activities of the church. She loved the past 
and present pastors of the church and the warm, friendly and under-
standing people who attend the church. 

Finally the disease overwhelmed Mary, and she had to go to the Method-
ist Nursing Home in Fort Smith. The disease took her life but she fought 
the good fight and never gave up on hope, faith or God. 

Funeral services were held 2:00 PM. Monday, March 8, 2010 at Edwards 
Van-Alma Funeral Home Chapel with burial at Fairview Cemetery over-
looking Van Buren and the River Valley. 

In God’s good time, Weldon will be buried along side Mary and also 
in God’s good time, they will rise up together and will never be parted 
again.

Scholarship News Release
Cabron Clark, son of Don and Brenda 
Clark of Winslow has received a Dis-
tinguished Scholars Award from Ar-
kansas Tech University.  His major is 
Creative Writing.  
Cambron attended Winslow Elemen-
tary School;.  He will graduate from 
Prairie Grove High School this spring,  

His honors and awards include Class 
Vice-President , Student Council sec-
retary, National Honor Society, DECA, 
Junior Bank Board, Principal’s Honor 
Roll, All-Conference Honorable Men-
tion in Tennis, Boys Sate Delegate, 
and Yearbook Staff.  

Congratulations Cabron!

WEST OF WEST FORK

Rosileemugley@aol.com    839:2534

  What a merry-go-round of weather!  Friday) it was 67 degrees.  Sunday we 
ended up with 14-15 inches of snow!  It started snowing around 4:00 or so Sat-
urday afternoon.  When our pastor left the session meeting at 4:45 from the First 
Presbyterian Church, he spotted twelve accidents from West Fork along 540 to 
Joyce Blvd. in north Fayetteville.  The roads became slick rather quickly.  As we 
were coming home around 6:00 p.m. a pickup was across the north lane on Hwy. 
170 just pass the turn off to 156.  After seeing this, I took a little longer driving 
home!             

 Our trip to and from Hot Springs Village last weekend was uneventful.  Michelle 
Duggin, Jennifer Stiles, Jody Ingram and I are attending pastoral classes there. A 
married couple from Holiday Island had to drop out of classes due to work related 
issues but twenty-seven of us are still hanging on.  We will go back in May and 
the first night back we get to take a test!  Wow!  I thought I was through taking 
tests.  We’ll also be learning how to conduct funerals. 

  John and I stopped to get our 5-year old granddaughter, Jessica last week.  I 
discovered I’d forgotten something at home so I asked her if she’d ‘baby-sit’ 
grandpa while I went after my papers.  She informed me that if she could ‘baby-
it’ puppies, she could sure baby-sit a human! When I returned, John was standing 
outside on the porch so I asked her if grandpa had been good.  Jessica said he had 
been but if he’d walked outside to play without asking her, and I quote, “grandpa, 
that would have been totally unacceptable.”  Her parents said they have no idea 
where she gets all these big words and know how to use them.  Jessica is also the 
granddaughter of Debbie & Gary Paulk (the mail-carrier).

 A new craft and fabric store will be opening in September by the mall Wal-Mart.  
I’m excited as I love to purchase material!  I make small quilts for the Veterans 
Hospital, the children’s hospital, nursing homes and the homeless.  My husband 
says I could sew everyday for several years and still not use up the fabric I 
already have!

 If you love listening to Gospel Music (and especially the Gospel Echoes) they, 
along with the Belderbacks and others will be singing at the Airport Museum at 
Greenland on Saturday evening, April 11th.  The event is a fundraiser to support 
the museum.  I believe the time is set for 6:00 to 11:00 p.m. but you might want 
to check on the time to be sure not to miss any singing.

 The First Presbyterian Church will hold an Easter Sunrise Service at 7:00 a.m. 
followed by breakfast.  Due to the uncertainty of Arkansas weather –the service 
will be held at the church.  Everyone is cordially invited to attend.  We’ll have the 
coffee ready!
Until next time:  If God is good enough for you, then you’ll always have enough.

Many  years ago in Scotland , a new game was invented. It 
was  ruled ‘Gentlemen 
Only...Ladies Forbidden’.. .and thus,  the word GOLF en-
tered into the English language.  

111,111,111  x 111,111,111 =  12,345,678,987,654,321



LOGIC 2000 
By Lonnie Trent 

 

Spring Break
It is very difficult to arrive at an accurate number about how many college 
students from the US go to Mexico for spring break, but we know it is in 
the hundreds of thousands. The same high number could be applied to 
how much money they spend. So why do they go to Mexico?
They go there to get away from America’s stupid laws is why. The age re-
quirement in Mexico to buy alcohol is 18, which is what it should be here. 
I have always maintained that the drinking age requirement should be the 
same as the age requirement for the military.
The way it is now a person is considered old enough and responsible 
enough to kill people and die for our country, but not old enough to buy a 
drink in our country.
There is something so terribly wrong with those laws that lawmakers in 
our country should hang their heads in shame and so should the people 
for allowing it to happen. A man can risk his life and show enough courage 
on the battlefield to earn a congressional metal of honor, yet not consid-
ered man enough to have a cold beer on a hot summer day in his country? 
I don’t see how anyone can rationally argue in favor of such laws. The in-
surance companies and law enforcement are quick to say that people that 
age are too wild and immature to drink but it’s okay to shove an automatic 
weapon in their hands and tell them to kill or be killed for our freedom.
I don’t even want to know how many throughout the pages of history, have 
died in what is actually political wars. How many have laid their life on the 
line fighting for us that were under the age of 21 and how do we welcome 
those back that didn’t get killed?
We tell them; “Sorry but we can’t take into consideration how many people 
you have killed for us, or that you are missing arms and legs, or have men-
tal problems from losing your buddies and from the stench that will trouble 
you the rest of your life. You are forbidden to see a show in Las Vegas or 
Branson because you are considered too irresponsible.” Shame, shame.
The crux of the matter is that if they want to drink they will even if they 
have to go to Mexico. It is the same here with dry counties. People can 
get anything they want, regardless of where they live, as long as they are 
willing to pay for it.
The latest news is the health care bill passing. Now it is going to be inter-
esting to see what happens this November. Did our president cost mem-
bers of his party their careers by forcing a bill through that a high number 
of the people didn’t want? He did it without regard to the possible conse-
quences, and now, I suspect there is a terrible price that must be paid. 
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Check out our newly 
updated website.

The Winslow Website has been updated with cal-
endars and current events with much more in the 
coming months.  Events that miss the deadline for 
Within Winslow will be posted during the month to 
help keep you better informed as to the happen-
ings in Winslow.

http://www.winslowar.com

We will soon be on Facebook,  
See you there!

Zucchini Pancakes

3 cups grated un-peeled Zucchini, pressed dry between        
   paper towels 
4 T grated onion
1/2 c  flour
4 T mayonnaise
Salt & Pepper 
1/2 c Parmesan cheese
4 eggs
1/2 oregano

Mix all ingredients, fry in light oils, using 2 heaping Tbsp 
per pancake.  Serve with sour cream or sweetened clabber.  
Serves 4 to 5.

Annie Henson’s Tomato Dumplings

2 quarts whole Tomatoes
1 c sugar
cinnamon if desired

Put on a fire and cook, wquashing tomatoes with potato 
masher.  When they are well cooked, mix up biscuit dough 
and drop by spoonfuls into boiling tomatoes.  Let cook wun-
til dumplings are fluffy and done.

Sample Recipes 
From:
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Velda’s Words
By Velda Brotherton

Great News!

The Boston Mountains: Lost in the Ozarks will be avail-
able in about two weeks. It’s been a long time in the making. Thought 
you might like to hear how it came about. I’ll keep it short. Promise.

About ten years ago, the idea for this book grew out of the historical
columns I’d written over the past for the Washington County Observer. 
I’d done a little book called Wandering in the Shadows of Time with 
some of the interviews and personal essays. It was published in 1994 
and has been successful. So I thought, Why wouldn’t people like to read 
about all the places I’d visited, the people I’d met, the stories they’d told 
me, many of which never made it to the columns? The more I thought 
about it, the more I liked the idea. The lost communities needed their 
stories told before their history faded into the shadows of the past.

With no particular publisher in mind, I began to put such a book together.  
Alas, when I began to market the idea, I couldn’t find a single publisher
who wanted it. Too regional; not enough interest to make it worthwhile;
nobody wants Ozark stories today.

So, reluctantly, I put the project aside, that is it went into one of the
storage boxes in my office.  There it languished until my book, Fly With 
the Mourning Dove was honored as a finalist in the WILLA Literary 
awards in 2008. It just so happened that sitting in the audience when I 
accepted the award was Mark Stepp, publisher/owner of Old American 
Publishing in Houston, Texas. I pitched the idea to him later that same 
day and he was delighted.  So, see, you never know. It’s a good idea to 
remain prepared for the day someone will be receptive to a pet project.

So I came home from Texas and went to work. There was updating 
to do, new interviews and visits to more sites to fill in the spaces. We 
wanted a big book with lots of photos. For about a year I wrote and 
traveled the four counties of the Boston Mountains I had chosen for the 
book — no way could I include the entire Boston Mountains — until I 
had enough stories and photos. The book was finished just about a year 
after I’d pitched it to Mark. That was back around the end of October. 
And here we are, a finished product and I think we’re both rather proud 
of the results.

I found some wonderful stories I never expected. Like the night the stars 
fell. This event held a special significance in remote and rugged Madison 
County. It seemed no one could explain the name of a small town called 
Aurora. But research revealed it was named the same year the stars fell.  
Aurora means a luminous phenomenon of light. That led me to believe it 
was named because of that long ago night when folks, frightened by the 
falling stars dressed up in their best to await the second coming. Every 
hour from dusk till dawn over 30,000 meteors shot across the night sky. 
It had to be the end of the world. It wasn’t, and that same year the settle-
ment of Aurora was born. Much more to this story. Read the book.

This is only one example of the delightful tales I ran across that morphed 
into new stories of long ago events. Many of them have never been
published in my columns, some have never been published anywhere, 
so even my most attentive readers will find new tales to enjoy, along with 
some they may recognize.

If you want to visit with me in person, go to http://www.veldabrotherton.
com  to find where I’ll be this spring and summer. I’d love to see you 
and talk about Boston Mountain history. If you just can’t wait, there are 
links to buy my books on the web site. The publisher’s web site is http://
www.oldampub.com and my book will be featured there as soon as it’s 
released.

Now on to the second bit of good news. That same fall, on my way to 
Texas to accept the WILLA finalist award, I was approached by the acqui-
sitions editor of Goldminds Publishing out of Springfield, Missouri, Ste-
ven Anderson Law. He’s having success with cookbooks that tell stories 
along with the recipes, especially Ozark in nature. It seems that at long 
last the Ozarks are attracting the attention of publishers and readers. He 
wondered if I might write him a cookbook with recipes from the Boston 
Mountains of Arkansas.

Now, I’ve been around a long time, and I learned many years ago to never 
say no to an acquisitions editor. So I said, sure, I could do that. It just so 
happens that I have my mother’s recipe collection of over 80 years, some 
as old as 1889, and she always kept good records on where they came 
from. Though we’d moved around a lot, I knew I could manage to find the 
required 150 authentic Boston Mountain recipes with little effort.

Well, it turned out that writing a cookbook is not an easy thing to do.
All those half-cups and quarter-teaspoons and c versus C versus cup. I 
was all over the place while copying them, so then I had to go back and 
hope to get consistent. Wasn’t easy. I had the help of a great gal by the 
name of Becky McCall, who agreed to read the ms and see if she could 
help me out with that consistency. She did, then I re-read, fixed some last 
minute stuff and began working on my stories. There I knew what I was 
doing, and they went well. Steve also wanted old time sayings, remedies, 
anything that fit the subject matter, so I worked a while gathering them.

So, it turned out that last year I managed to write two books based in the 
same place, but about as different as alligators and parakeets. Needless 
to say, I’ll probably never do that again. Now that they are finished comes 
the hard part, at least for me. And that’s promoting the books so that folks 
out there can find them and hopefully buy a few copies. It’s nice to be paid 
for all that effort, yet sometimes it doesn’t work out that way, as writers 
can attest. Still, we keep on writing.

Arkansas Meals and Memories: Lift Your Eyes to the 
Mountains — the subtitle being a play on Psalm 21 with help from a 
dear friend, Linda Apple — is already on Amazon available to pre-order. 
Here’s the link:  http://www.tinyurl.com/ya7c8ne if you just can’t wait till 
you see me somewhere to get your copy. I’ll have both books with me at 
all appearances after April 15.

My schedule is posted on my web site, on Facebook on my fan page
http://www.groups.to/veldatrips and on my blog
http://veldabrotherton.blogspot.com

I hope you all have a wonderful summer. I’ll see some of you at my April
10 Workshop at Ozark Folkways, and some of you other places like OWFI 
and Arkansas Writers Conference in Little Rock where I’m speaking on 
Finding Your Voice on Friday evening. Or perhaps you’ll make it to one of 
the many book signings on my schedule. Check it out.

Visit Velda E Brotherton at: http://www.authorsden.com/veldabrotherton

Just a little notice that we still have a very 
few openings left in the Writing Class to be 
held April 10, 2010 at Ozark Folkways.
The class will be taught by Velda Brother-
ton and the fee is $25.00.  For more infor-
mation you can call 479 634-3791. If any-
one wants to come they need to get their 
checks to Ozark Folkways. Thanks.
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WINSLOW COMMUNITY 
MEALS NEWS.

By Patty Snell. psnell@centurytel.net

Winslow community Meals is a non-profit community organization in Win-
slow that sends meals out to shut-ins and serves a hot meal daily in our 
building on Highway 71. This organization is funded by donations and 
fund raisers. We get no Federal aid and due to the wonderful people of 
Winslow we are able to maintain our building, and our cook serves up a 
real home style meal daily Monday through Friday. Our van delivers to 
those unable to come into town. Everyone is welcome to come and eat 
with us and visit and play Bingo and dominoes. For some, it is the only 
socialization older folks get for the day. Our meal is only $4.50.  Elders 
Choice provides for some of the people we serve on the route.  All of our 
needs for help are met by volunteers except for our cook who receives a 
small salary not enough for her hours of devotion. Thelma Jordan is to be 
congratulated for her thoughtfulness for many special diets and tastes. 
Our program has been around since the 1980’s and is still going strong. 
Come visit or come to eat or play.   We welcome one and all. 

NOTE NEW HOURS;
In order to save on rising utility bills we are changing our hours. 
Beginning March 29th our doors will open at 10:00 A.M. The meals will be 
served at 11:00. We are hoping this change will lower our gas and lights. 
Please pass the word to those who might not know of our change from 
12:00 to 11:00, our phone number is 634-2800.

OzARK FOLKWAYS:  
THE DREAM LIVES ON!

By Rebecca Buchanan

If you have been following our weekly articles in the Washington County 
Observer, you know that we are working hard to keep the dream alive 
and spread the word about the history of Ozark Folkways in Winslow.  
We have had our story in the Arkansas Democrat Gazette. We’ve been 
interviewed twice by KUAF public radio, and in April, Richard Drake 
of the Arkansas Times and C.A.T. Community Access Television will 
host an interview where we’ll discuss Ozark Folkways past, present and 
future.  
 
Some of you long-time residents of Winslow might be asking yourselves, 
why?  Why are we doing this?  Why don’t we just keep things the way 
they were in the past? And as far as the history of Ozark Folkways, why 
don’t we just be a little quieter about that?  Good questions!  They give 
me a chance to give you good answers.
 
You cannot go forward, building a strong future, whether it is an orga-
nization or a physical structure, without starting from a solid foundation 
and a firm footing.  Any builder or engineer will tell you that. 
 
Metaphorically speaking, all of the discussion concerning our founder 
Miss Muxen and her dreams, blueprints, designs and disappointments 
have been offered up and laid out, as the fundamental foundation of 
Ozark Folkways. 
 
We acknowledge the deep and beautiful work of Ozark Native Crafts 
that came after Miss Muxen’s Craft School of the Ozarks and before our 
official designation as a 501 (c) 3 nonprofit. 
 
Ozark Folkways will be forever grateful to Janet Denton, June Roberts, 
Mrs. Donahue and the charter members and members of Ozark Native 
Crafts for all that organization did to continue the traditions and keep the 
folkways of this region alive. A lot of fine people worked with that organi-
zation, and they have a lot to be proud of.  They also laid the foundation 
for Ozark Folkways. 
 
So what are we doing now, you ask?  We are moving forward into the 
21st century, gathering support, encouraging one another, and making 
vast improvements.  We continue to offer and increase traditional class-
es and workshops. We have opened our art gallery to some of the finest 
artists in the area, and First Friday art receptions are now in full swing 
at Ozark Folkways from 6-8 p.m.  April features a highly creative young 
man, Jason Powers, from Ozark Arkansas.  Also in April, one of our lo-
cal heroes, Velda Brotherton, will hold a writing workshop.  On Saturday 
May 15th, we will host Heritage Day here at the building with fun, food, 
music and traditional arts and crafts demonstrations.
 
Yes, we are excited about Ozark Folkways and want you “Within Win-
slow” to be too!  We have a great history and a great future together.  We 
need each other to continue to thrive.  So talk it up! Continue to support 
us at the shop, on-line and please don’t ever hesitate to come in and visit 
with us.  We’re here seven days a week, preparing the way for what’s to 
come next. So are you excited yet?  You should be.  We certainly are!

Love cures people, both the ones who give 
and the ones who receive

LETA’S
 BEAUTY SHOP

Shampoo & Set - Permanents
Open Tuesday, Thursday 
And Friday  8:00 - 5:00 

Or by appointment
479-634-2531
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ARTIST 
POINT

David & Angie Lovett
19924 Hwy 71 N

Mountainburg, AR 72946
___________________________________

479-369-2226   
We have on a large selection of locally made 

soy candles and gift boxes.

We have an exciting collection of locally made 
jams, jellies and butters!

We offer Raw Honey 
From local bee keepers

Lodging Available with an awe-inspiring view!

Come by and browse in our relaxed atmosphere 
and have a cup of coffee on us.

Homemade Fudge and Peanut Clusters!
Local Jewelry, Polished Rocks and Minerals

Now offering 
ARKANSAS DIAMONDS

Take a nice hike to see the waterfalls.

9 - 5
7 Days
A Week

The University of Arkansas Anne Kittrell Art Gallery
 Located on the 4th Floor, Arkansas Union Bldg., 
U of A Campus,    Fayetteville, AR 72701 presents the 
Photographs of Diana Michelle.
Diana Michelle did a series of photographs of Tim West 
that are on display from Monday March 29 until Friday 
April 23. 2010.  The display will also feature artwork by 
Tim West.  The hours at the Union are 10 AM - 6 PM.  
Parking is available at the parking deck behind the 
Union for a  
fee.

Artwork by 
Tim West
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HEATING    AIR CONDITIONING   
REFRIGERATION

      

SERVICE AND INSTALLATION
RESIDENTIAL  AND COMMERCIAL

SERVING WINSLOW AND SURROUNDING AREA
     HVACR LICENSE # 0151957

                          INSURED 

   LOCALLY OWNED AND OPERATED FOR OVER
20 YEARS BY EDWARD HERZOG

CALL:  479-634-2013 Res. Or 479-957-4379 Cell 
FOR ALL YOUR HEATING AND COOLING NEEDS
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The Massage Corner
April 2010    Happy Valley Massage 479-841-2081   Jennifer Henderson LMT

 

Well, lets see, I have taken some new and exciting classes. Integrated body therapy , electrical acu-point therapy 
and structural alignment of the feet and legs. I just wanted to say thanks to everyone who makes it possible for 
me to expand my education and my practice.  God Bless You.

                     
What’s New:  Superfeet

              I am now a proud distributor of the Superfeet shoe inserts and insoles. If anyone is interested in informa-
tion on Superfeet products, please give me a call. 

 
Community Cares

              Just a little note of appreciation to the master gardeners who have made me smile with pride every time 
I pass the Winslow rock and the beauty that surrounds its ever changing with the season.. Thank you all so much 
for the pride you show in our community.  I am a huge fan of all plant choices especially the grasses.  They seem 
to ease me into the fall transition and warm up my winter.. I and many others are grateful for the time and hard 
work that has been so generously donated to the community..

           
The Healthy Alternative

              Are you in pain? Do you think you just have to live with it?  Is everyday stress making you tired? Did 
you know massage is a great way to let yourself learn how to relax again. Massage is proven to be beneficial 
for many conditions. I am a firm believer in preventive medicine.  Massage not only boosts the immune system, 
helps flush the lymphatic system, decreases pain and swelling, increases circulation and also nourishes the 
largest organ of the body, your skin!  Be healthy through massage… Experience relation on a new level, let your 
stress melt away and create harmony within your body, mind and soul.. I have been perfecting my techniques to 
better serve the community for thirteen years now..

Always Changing

The studio is still undergoing transformation.  Slow and steady it is coming along, so thanks for your patience 
and understanding.. Painting, yard renovation, new look, same friendly atmosphere.

 
Thanks for your continued support and faith…

 Jennifer Henderson LMT

 Give me a call and make your appointment  TODAY  479-841-2081
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lifewithmyfour-leggedfriends
By Patty Davis

BUDDY, PEARL AND THE TOE NAIL
What is that quote…”necessity is the mother of all inventions?” If so, then 
necessities have required my “mothering” lots of inventions…more ac-
curately, solutions. Here’s a story about one…

At the end of my bed, there was a very sturdy cedar chest my dad had 
made in high school. It always seemed to have its feet in the way of my 
feet. So it was not a surprise the night my big toe and its foot collided. The 
initial PAIN was followed by loud words, crying and the realization that 
the “toe crisis” was going to be a prolonged ordeal. As I was mending, the 
dogs didn’t realize that every time they became excited (food-time) and 
stepped on my sore toe, it hurt. No, that’s wrong. Every time they stepped 
on my toe, I would scream and cry. Give those dogs credit...they KNEW 
something was wrong!

That problem was solved by wearing sturdier shoes during the day. How-
ever there was a problem with protecting the toe during the hours of 
sleep. You see, I slept at night with Buddy (hound) on one side and Pearl 
(big black dog) on the other. There were times during the night when 
they would have to “re-situate” which meant activity on or around my 
toe,. Screaming and crying in the middle of the night was not good. So I 
solved the problem by sleeping with my foot in a cardboard box! This was 
a very good solution until the nail dropped off and the new nail grew back. 
Then I could get rid of the box and the dogs could continue to re-situate 
without dodging it!

CHARLIE PICKS A HOME
The first family that adopted 
Charlie took him to their 
home on a busy highway and 
put him in their fenced back-
yard. I was grateful for the 
fence, but Charlie was used 
to being a house-dog.  (If I 
knew then what I know now, I 
would have done a home vis-
it before allowing the adop-
tion.) Evidently he let them 
know this by barking all night. 
This was another example of 
how the dog knew where he 
wasn’t meant to be. Maybe 
he was aware that there was 
a perfect home elsewhere in the future.

It only took him a few days to convince these new owners of this fact and 
they returned him to us. Sure enough, he was right because the next per-
son who answered the ad was a hairdresser in another town. She adopted 
him and, because she didn’t want to be away from him during the day, took 
him with her to work. Talk about giving new meaning to his life...but wait!

Her best story about Charlie was this one. Evidently the floor was cold at 
the beauty shop and Charlie took a just-dried towel from the stack in order 
to warm his bed. She also said that he immediately made his place on her 
bed. Last I heard, she and Charlie were doing fine.

Like the book said, “Happiness IS a Warm Puppy!”
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Hooten-Campbell Wedding

Family and Friends joined Chris-
tine Campbell and Gary Hooten 
in the celebration of their nuptials 
that took place at the home of 
Gary’s Grandmother Edna Pense  
Sat 4/3/2010.
It was a beautiful day and a joyous 
occasion..
Christine & Gary send their thanks 
to Everyone who attended and 
helped make this a day to remem-
ber.
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Slow  Ain’t Gonna Happen
by Arlen Davidian
© March 31, 2010

The intransigent bull swerved, but the pickup did not.  The jarring impact of two speeding trucks tearing across the bumpy 
pasture tore off the front fender of Lee’s truck and ripped the bumper off the victim truck that sped across in front of him. 
The crushing impact drove the rear fender into the rear tire with a resounding explosion that sent dust and dirt from the 
encrusted steel into the air.    The bull slowed and turned to stare with his head lowered at the scene of carnage.  A broad 
stream of foam poured from his flaring nostrils.  He turned again and bit into a clump of grass then wandered out into the 
center of herd of grazing cows, catching a bite here and there as he went.
Lee leaned across the seat and shouted at his hired hand through the open window.  The man threw his shoulder against 
the door and stepped back to examine the damage.
“Y’ ok?”  Lee asked.
“Yep.  Kinda bashed in this crate.  Looks like I hafta change a tire.”
“Git with it.  Gotta learn to make that thing move.  Time’s a wastin’.”  
Lee slammed the shifter into reverse and jammed down hard on the accelerator, throwing grass and dirt on the broken 
bumper lying in the grass.  Jerking the shifter in drive, he again jammed down on the throttle and swung in a wide circle 
out across the pasture, a cloud of steam pouring from his punctured radiator.
The bull snorted and pawed the ground at the speeding pickup then trotted amicably across the pasture and through the 
open gate into the adjacent pasture where another herd of cows moseyed about grazing in the lush grass.  He whirled 
about on the far side of the fence then stuck his nose into a dense clump of grass.
Lee stepped from his truck and slammed the door without looking back at the naked tire where a fender had been.  
“Bull thought he could stay with all them cows, but I had other plans,” Lee said handing his keys to a young woman pulling 
weeds from a flower bed along the side of the shed.  “Put ‘er in the barn.  I’m going to the house.”  He smiled and walked 
across the yard.
A streak of red ensconced in a cloud of dust was Lee’s mark in trade.  Twisting the key in the ignition, yanking the shifter 
into gear and stomping on the accelerator were wrapped in one fluid motion swaddled in the crunch of the slamming door 
and spray of gravel shooting from under the spinning tires.
It was on a rainy summer afternoon that Lee sauntered into the yard alongside the barn where  a hand was checking the 
oil in a tractor.   
“Where’s your truck,” asked the hand.  “Why you walkin’?”
“Truck’s in the creek,” Lee said with a wry grin.  “Goin’ too slow.  Gotta get half way across before the wheels hit the water 
or you choke out.”
“Got a chain?  And, you say a word and I swear you’ll be short a couple of paychecks.  Gotta pull a log from the creek or 
something, but too slow!  That story ain’t gonna carry no water.  Know what I mean,” Lee laughed as he jumped onto the 
step of tractor beside the waiting hand.
To Lee, time was a thief that sucked the waning life from each day.  Getting there fast was the one thing that evened the 
odds between the time left and what had to be done.  It was on a day from which too much time had been stolen that he 
was dodging the slower traffic on the main street into the center of town.  Jockeying his foot from the accelerator to the 
brake, he moved from lane to lane in his flight to the hardware store before closing.  He was oblivious to the lights flashing 
behind him until the wail of the siren snapped his attention to the rear view mirror where he saw the bubbles on top of the 
cop car flashing through the bars of the cattle rack. Slamming on the brakes, he swept in behind a slow moving farm truck 
and pulled onto the grassy shoulder. 
“Going pretty fast, sir,” said the cop as he stooped low to look into the open window where Lee had his hand thrust out with 
his driver’s license held lightly between his fingers.
“About sixty-five in a thirty-five speed zone.  Too fast, uh, Mr. Lee,” he said looking down at the card he had slipped from 
Lee’s hand.  “Gonna have to write you up, Sir.”
“Better make that two tickets then,” said Lee, “’cause I’ll be coming back in half an hour and I’ll be going just as fast.”
It was late afternoon when Lee walked into his office and threw two tickets on the desk.  His hand was shaking and his 
face was red from a fit of laughter.
“That cop had a hard time getting these right,” he said to the girl at the desk.  “Cop was laughing so hard he had to tear 
one up and start over.  But, it’s a good thing he wasn’t around when I came back through ‘cause he’d a had to add about 
ten points to that number.”
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WITHIN WINSLOW
2009  ADVERTISING RATES

Monthly

Full Page      $20.00
Half Page       10.00
1/4 page            8.00 
Business Card Size          5.00 

  
Buy a full year, get 2 months free
Buy six months get 1 month free

Contact Ginger Fritch  479-634-5332 or
Jo Kyle 479-634-3105

BRENTWOOD CEMETERY

Do you have friends or family buried in 
the Brentwood Cemetery north of Win-
slow, Arkansas?  Please help us keep 
the lawn mowed by sending a contri-
bution to;
Brentwood Cemetery Fund, % Mrs. 
Beverly Stout, 15653 Canfield Rd, West 
Fork, AR 72774.  Phone 479-839-2119

YOGA
IN

WINSLOW

Please note new time!
Every Thursday at 5:00

Winslow High School Building

Led by
Steve Anderson

Cost $5.00

Bring a Mat or Blanket
Everyone Welcome

 
First Serial Rights Agreement

I Arlen Davidian hereby grant and convey First Serial Rights to the editor 
of the monthly news letter “Within Winslow” for publication of the follow-

ing story,  

“Slow  Ain’t Gonna Happen”

I hereby reserve all further rights of publication in any media or for the 
syndication of this article.

Signed this   31st    Day of   March, 2010
         by Arlen Davidian 

        15903 Old Ridge Rd, 
        Winslow, Washington County, Arkansas 72959.

  Phone: 479-634-2164
  Fax:     479-634-2615
  Email: arlen@t40.com

Footnote:

  A writer’s dream!   My book, “Tales from 
the Hills and Hollers” has been picked up 
by Tate Publishing and is scheduled to be 
in print by the end of this year.
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Food Pantry

 First Baptist Church, Downtown Winslow
Call The Nesbitts for assistance or to donate food 

479-634-7026
Neighbors helping neighbors

Open Every Tuesday 1-3

 

MEET BRO SCOTT AND SISTER LINDA 
TEAGUE

Bro Scott and his wife, Linda, live in Chester, AR.  They own their own 
home.  You may reach them at 479-369-4049, 479-430-8114, (cell), or 
479-634-2871.
They have been married 45 years.  They have two sons and three grand-
children.
Bro Scott Teague was saved at the age of 12.
Bro. Scott has a B A. from Louisiana Tech, 1964; B D from Southwestern 
Seminary, 1967: and Th M from Southwestern Seminary, 1970.
He has pastored at Grantham Baptist Church, Madill, OK, 1964-1967: Gra-
ford Baptist Church, Graford, TX 1968-1970; Koran Baptist Church, Hough-
ton, LA, 1970-1973.  He was Assistant Pastor at First Baptist Church of 
Bossier City, LA 1973-1976.
Bro Scott Teague has also had the Carnival and Fair Ministry from 1976-
1980.  In 1980-2006 he started working in the New York City street minis-
try and also pastored at the Farmingdale Baptist Church (now Crossroads 
Church) from 1994-2006.  He has also done Evangelism and Mission trips 
at home and overseas, 2006-2008.  He usually takes 2 or 3 mission trips 
a year.
Bro Scott Teague believes that the Bible teaches both the sovereignty of 
God and the free will of man.  The both run right along the side of each 
other.  The reason we are saved is because of God’s grace and the reason 
we are lost is because we don’t believe in his saving grace.  “Man is not lost 
because he was not elected.  He is lost because he refuses to believe.”  “It 
is true that the Holy Spirit draws a person to Christ or he will never come.”

Come Join Us at Winslow First Baptist Church!
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NOTICE

YOUR INHERITANCE 
IS WAITING

AND UNCLAIMED.

INQUIRE AT
BUNYARD CHURCH
SUNDAY 10:00 AM

The Pastor’s Pen

Jesus Loves Me...

Many years ago, while watching TV on Sunday instead of going to 
church, I watched a Church in Atlanta honoring one of its senior 

pastors who had been retired many years...... 

He was 92 at that time and I wondered why the Church even both-
ered to ask the old gentleman to preach at that age. After a warm 
welcome, introduction of this speaker, and as the applause qui-
eted down, he rose from his high back chair and walked slowly, 
with great effort and a sliding gait, to the podium. Without a note 
or written paper of any kind, he placed both hands on the pulpit to 
steady himself and then quietly and slowly he began to speak...... 

“When I was asked to come here today and talk to you, your pas-
tor asked me to tell you what was the greatest lesson ever learned 
in my 50 or so years of preaching. I thought about it for a few days 
and boiled it down to just one thing that made the most difference 
in my life and sustained me through all my trials. The one thing 
that I could always rely on when tears and heartbreak and pain 
and fear and sorrow paralyzed me...... the only thing that would 
comfort was this verse..... 

“Jesus loves me this I know.
For the Bible tells me so.
Little ones to him belong,

We are weak but he is strong.....
Yes, Jesus loves me...
The Bible tells me so.” 

When he finished, the church was quiet. You actually could hear 
his footsteps as he shuffled back to his chair. I don’t believe I will 
ever forget it. 

A pastor once stated, “I always noticed that it was the adults who 
chose the children’s hymn ‘Jesus Loves Me’ (for the children of 
course) during a hymn sing, and it was the adults who sang the 
loudest because I could see they knew it the best.” 

Senior version of Jesus Loves Me
Here is a new version just for us who have white hair, or no hair 
at all. For us over middle age (or even those almost there) and all 
you others, check out this newest version of “Jesus Loves Me”. It 
is quite good, so read, sing and enjoy: 

Senior version of Jesus Loves Me 

Jesus loves me, this I know,
Though my hair is white as snow.
Though my sight is growing dim, 

Still He bids me trust in Him.
(CHORUS)

YES, JESUS LOVES ME..
YES, JESUS LOVES ME... 
YES, JESUS LOVES ME, 

THE BIBLE TELLS ME SO.
Though my steps are oh, so slow,

With my hand in His I’ll go
On through life, let come what may,

He’ll be there to lead the way.
(CHORUS) 

Though I am no longer young,
I have much which He’s begun.

Let me serve Christ with a smile, 
Go with others the extra mile.

(CHORUS) 
When the nights are dark and long,

In my heart He puts a song.
Telling me in words so clear,
“Have no fear, for I am near.” 

(CHORUS) 
When my work on earth is done,

And life’s victories have been won
He will take me home above,
Then I’ll understand His love 

(CHORUS) 
I love Jesus, does He know?

Have I ever told Him so?
Jesus loves to hear me say,
That I love Him every day. 

Once again I have to thank my email friends for these tidbits of 
wisdom and stories and lessons that we will never forget



ASSEMBLY OF GOD
Perry Hall,  Pastor   
SUNDAY SCHOOL     10:00 A.M. 
WORSHIP                              11:00 A.M.
EVENING SERVICE           6:30 P.M.
WEDNESDAY EVE SERVICE         7:00 P.M.
YOUTH SERVICE  Wed                  7:00 P.M.  

BIDVILLE COMMUNITY
Eugene Provence, Pastor   
PH. (479) 634-3018
SUNDAY SCHOOL      10:00 A.M.
WORSHIP       11:00 A.M.
EVENING SERVICE        7:00 P.M.
WEDNESDAY EVE SERVICE         7:00 P.M.

BLACKBURN COMMUNITY
Marsha Cooley, Pastor
SUNDAY SCHOOL      10:00 A.M.
WORSHIP SERVICE                     11:00 A.M. 
WEDNESDAY EVE SERVICE       6:00 P.M.

BRENTWOOD COMMUNITY CHURCH
17044 Hwy 71 S., Winslow, AR
Jim Kugel, Pastor  479-466-8491
Sunday School         10:00 AM
Morning Service         11:00 AM
Evening Service           6:00 PM 
   
BRENTWOOD HILLTOP CHAPEL
SEVENTH–DAY ADVENTIST CHURCH
Located on Washington Co. Rd. 39
Larry Smith, Pastor                      
Ph. (479) 634-3323 
             SABBATH (SATURDAY)
SABBATH SCHOOL                        9:30 A.M.
WORSHIP SERVICE                 11:00 A.M.
  
BUNYARD CHURCH
Jerry Bromley PH. (479) 200-3535
SUNDAY SCHOOL      10:00 A.M.
WORSHIP      11:00 A.M.

FELLOWSHIP BAPTIST 
SUNDAY SCHOOL       9:45 A.M.  
WORSHIP      11:00 A.M. 
EVENING SERVICE                              6:00 P.M.
WEDNESDAY EVE SERVICE                  7:00 P.M.

HAzEL VALLEY COMMUNITY CHURCH
Jasper Hankens, Pastor
PH 479-442-7842
SUNDAY SCHOOL      10:00 A.M.
WORSHIP       11:00 A.M.
EVENING SERVICE (SUNDAY)      6:00 P.M.
WEDNESDAY EVE SERVICE         7:00 P.M

LADY OF THE OzARKS CATHOLIC CHURCH
  Father Jack Vu,  Sacramental Minister
Dan Daily, Deacon
SUNDAY EUCHARIST SERVICES     9:45 A.M.  
1ST AND 5TH SUNDAY’S MASS       12:00 P.M.

PIGEON CREEK FREEWILL BAPTIST CHURCH 
1421 Pigeon Creek Rd. Mt. Burg
Justin D. Allen, Pastor  PH.(479) 369-4042 
SUNDAY SCHOOL     9:45 A.M.
WORSHIP    10:45 A.M.
EVENING SERVICE     6:00 P.M.
WEDNESDAY EVE SERVICE    7:00 P.M.

UNITED METHODIST  
Gary Lunsford, Pastor
WORSHIP                9:00 A.M.
CHILDREN’S CHURCH                     9:00 A.M.
SUNDAY SCHOOL               10:30 A.M. 
BIBLE STUDY Wednesday      7:00 P.M.
.       
UNITED PENTECOSTAL
Darrell Runyan, Pastor     
Hwy 71 North, Winslow
SUNDAY SERVICE                  2:00 P.M.
WEDNESDAY BIBLE STUDY    7:30 P.M.

UNITY COVENANT CHURCH 
Brian Bowerman, Pastor
PH 479-839-3948
14680 Union Starr Rd West Fork, AR
www.unitycovenant.org
WORSHIP 
SUNDAY MORNING   10:00 AM
SUNDAY EVENING     6:00 PM
WEDNESDAY EVENING    7:00 PM

WINFREY VALLEY TABERNACLE
Brother Roy Biswell, Pastor
SUNDAY SCHOOL      10:00 A.M.
WORSHIP                      11:00 A.M. 
EVENING SERVICE                 6:00 P.M.
WEDNESDAY EVE SERVICE                7:00 P.M.

WINSLOW CHURCH OF CHRIST
 P.O. Box 40    Winslow, AR  72959
Ron Parsley, Minister
                   SUNDAY
SEARCH ON CHANNEL 29/40      7:30 a.m.
MORNING BIBLE STUDY    10:00 A.M.
MORNING WORSHIP                            10:45 A.M. 
EVENING WORSHIP                   6:00 P.M.  
WEDNESDAY BIBLE STUDY                 7:00 P.M.

WINSLOW FIRST BAPTIST
Bro Scott Teague Pastor  
Church- 479 634-2871  Cell 479-430-8114
SUNDAY SCHOOL   10:00 A.M.
WORSHIP    11:00 A.M. 
YOUTH SERVICE                           6:00 P.M.  
EVENING SERVICE      6:00 P.M.
WEDNESDAY EVE SERVICE     6:30 P.M.

FOR CHANGES CALL LARRY SMITH AT 634-3323, OR 
E-MAIL larrysmith12@juno.com
Thank you for letting me serve you, 

WINSLOW AREA CHURCHES INVITE YOU TO ATTEND THE CHURCH OF YOUR CHOICE
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