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Once upon a fime there were two little churches in a
little village named Pitisford. The churches were

neighbors.

The other church was
called the Methodist
Episcopal Church.
Very few people came
to this church.

There was a very
small choir.

One church was called
the First Bapiist
Church.

Very few people came
to this church. There
were very few
children In Sunday
School.




The ministers of both churches were students learning how o
be ministers. The people liked these ministers, but when the
two ministers finished school they left to go to larger
churches.

Sometlmes the two llittle churches got very discouraged
because they were so small.

“Oh, If only we had
[ more children, we
could have a great
Sunday Schooll” the
Bapilsts sald.

“ON, If only we had
more singers, we could
sing wonderful musicl”
the Methodists sald.

“Oh, If only we were bigger, we could have a
minister who would stay with us for a long, long
iime,” they Doth sald.

They prayed for an answer to
thelr problem of being oo
small.




One day, they had an ideal It was an answer to thelr
prayers.

“Let’s have one big Sunday Schooll If the Baptist
children and the Methodist children come together,
we would have enough children to have many
classes!”

And that's what they did.

At Sunday School time children went out the back door of the
Bapiist church, crossed the street to the Methodist church, and
went In fo Sunday School.

They didn't take time fo put on their coats — even In the
middle of o | the winter]




The children were so happy o have more classmates.
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The teachers were so happy to bave more students.
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The parents were
fappy because thelr
children were
learning more about
God and the Bible.

The Baptists and the Methodists were becoming good friends.



One day the Bapiists decided to paint the sanctuary, the room
where they worship God.
They wanted it to look nice.

But the wet paint smelled so bad. PU Y

Where could they worship while the
palnters were working?

The Methodists hieard about their
friends’ problem and Invited the
Baptists to worship with them In
thelr church while the painters were
painting.

Many people came fo the Methodist

church on Sunday morning.

The cholr loft was full with Bapiists and Methodists singing
together.

The ministers enjoyed working together.

They both preached and led worship.

Everyone was happy. © © © ©



The Baptists were almost ready 1o go back to their church
when something terrible happened!

The painters were almost finished painiing when buckets of
paint spilled.

Paint spilled on the
floor and palnt spilled
on the pews.

Paint was over
everythingl

“Oh, no,”
they sald.
“Everything
Is Icky and
stickyl What
shall we do
now?"

So the Methodists and Bapiists continued to worship together.

They began to get used to each other.
They liked having a full church.



Finally one day the
painiing was finished
and the Bapiists
joyfully returned to
their building.

But on the next Sunday
a strange thing
fappened.

“Where are my friends? 1 wonder If they are sick,”
one lady said.

“Don’t you remember? They are at their own
church today!” responded her friend.

“Why Is the choir so small today?” asked a singer.
“Remember? We don't have many people in our
cholr,” said the choir director.

“I liked 1t when we were at church together. I liked
worshiping God with our neighbors. I miss the
others,” everyone said.

Everyone was feeling sad that they were once again two

1ittle churches. @ @ @ ®



So they did what churches do. They formed a commitiee.
“Let’s think about how we can be one big church,”
they sald.

They talked to different people.

They talked to Baptist leaders and MethodIst leaders.

They talked about how they were different.
They talked about how they were altke.

They talked over fow they could be one church.




They made decisions.

They declded to baptize bables by sprinkling like Methodists
do and to baptize younq people by immersion like Baptists do.
Each family could choose about bapiism.

Both the Methodists and the Baptists were happy.
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They decided to recelve communion once a month. Sometimes
communion would be served in the pew like Baptists do and
sometimes It would be served at the rall like Methodlsts do.

Both the Baptists and the Methodists were happy.
They decided that everyone would help to chose a minister.

Everyone was happy.
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The day came to decide If they should be one church.

The Methodlists went to thelr church and everybody voted yes
to joIn the Bapiists.

The Baptists went to their church and everybody voted yes to
join the Methodists.

Both the Baptists and the Methodists agreed to be one church.

The United Church of Pittsford started on
October 14, 1949.




The first thing The United Church decided to do was to ask a
minister who had finished school to be thelr minister.

But where would the minister's family live?

Thelr first job was to bufld a house for the minister.
The house they bullt Is called the Parsonage.
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They next decided to bulld a buflding that would be big
enough for everyone In their new church.

They bought some land outside the village.

Bullding a church Is very expensive, so they worked very
hard to get the money they needed.

They had bake
sales and dinners
and craft sales.

They had great plans
for thelr new
bullding. People
came with shovels to
make the first holes in
the dirt. This
“ground-breaking”
ceremony was a
happy time.




The bullder came and duq a huge hole In the ground.

He used thelr money o buy beams to hold up the ceiling and
concrete blocks for the walls.

Winter came. No one had bullt a wall with the concrete
blocks.

And then spring came. No one was bullding a celling with the
beams.

Something bad had happened.

The bullder had disappeared. v e e
Thelr money was gone. Yog et i
They had no buflding. g

All they fiad was a large hole ~~ ° ﬁ@ﬁ
In the ground and some beams

and concrete blocks lytng tn

the snow.

They were very sad and discouraged!
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Then their minister was invited o go to a new church.
S0 hie leftl

Now they bad no minister and no building.
They were even more sad and discouraged!
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But a young man
came and aqreed to
be thelr new
minister.

He sald,
“T'll help
you bulld
the churchl”

And he didI
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A nice man came who promised to finish thelr buflding. He
sald, “T'll kelp butld your churchl”

Once more they began to raise money
They had more bake sales.
They had more dinners.
They collected more money.
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They butlt the butlding slowly.
When they got money, they would bulld part of thelr church.

First they bullt a room In the hole In the ground and they
went there on Sunday morning to worship.
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Next they built a few rooms on the first floor of the Sunday
School bullding.

Finally the bullders completed the sanctuary over the ground
floor room.

The bullding looked just like a box.
It didn't look Iike a church.

But the people were happy to have a church even though it

ddntlook eacimg,. @ 2© © 2 ©
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The people were eager to finish their building.
They wanted a church that looked like a church!

They bullt the second and
third floor of the Sunday
School butlding so all the
children could have
Sunday School classrooms.

The front porch and
columns were completed.

The church steeple went on
top of the roof.

And finally the cross was
put at the very top of the
steeplel

Now it looked like a church!

They were very happy.

© © © ©O
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The dream of the little Baptist Church and the little MethodIst
Church has come true.

Friends from the Baptist Church and friends from the Methodist
Church worship together.

The choir has many singers. Children sing In their own choir.
Each Sunday School class has a nice room.
The church Is full on Sunday morning.

They have become one large, happy church family.
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This story happened 50 years ago. Today we can say:

Happy Birthday to the
United Church of Pittsford
on its 50" birthday!
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Happy
Birthday

to the
United
Church
of
Pittsford
on ifs
50 th
Birthday!’




