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By the Rev. David Olson

As I drop my head, my eyes squeeze shut.  I hold them closed 
for a good amount of time, not ready to open them back up.  
Eventually I know I must and so slowly I raise my head and 

open my eyes…but the picture is still there.  It’s of a pregnant Ukrai-
nian woman on a stretcher. She is being rushed to get help after Rus-
sian forces bombed the maternity hospital where she was to give birth. 
Later I learned it was too late. She died, along with the child inside of 
her.
   Again I drop my head, close my eyes, and take a deep breath. It feels 
normal, this strange ritual I do. It is something I have repeated so of-
ten over the last couple of years as I have watched, read, and listened 
to endless stories about Covid deaths, violence and anger, suffering, 
pain and struggle in our broken world. But try as I might, I can’t hide. 
I can’t just close my eyes and pretend it doesn’t exist. Even if I do I 
know the suffering and death are always there just beyond the dark-
ness. 
   In just a few short weeks we will be in the midst of Holy Week, and 
I can’t help but wonder if Mary the mother of Jesus dropped her head 
and squeezed her eyes shut that Good Friday, not wanting to see Jesus 
suffer and die as he hung on the cross. I feel like I would understand 
if she did. 
   As Christians the hard truth is that we live in a Good Friday world. 
What Jesus endured and experienced on the cross that Good Friday 

sadly portrays exactly the world we live in. It is a thought that can be 
almost overwhelming. 
   And yet there is more to this story because, as the writer Barbara 
Johnson puts it, though we might live in a Good Friday world, we are 
“Easter people living in a Good Friday world.” 
   This means we may live in a world full of brokenness, suffering, pain 
and death—a world that looks and feels a lot like Good Friday—but 
we are people of Easter.  We are people of the resurrection, who live 
after the time when death came to claim Jesus as the ultimate victim, 
and the unexpected happened. Jesus claimed death, and death’s final-
ity is fully overcome through the cross and the empty tomb.  
   In days such as these, when we want to drop our heads and close our 
eyes to block out what we see, we are reminded again that death does 
not have the last word. Pain and suffering and the violence of war do 
not have the last word—not for the woman and her unborn child on 
that stretcher in the Ukraine, and not for any of us. 
   God has the last word. And so now, maybe especially now, with full 
hearts we can raise our heads and we can open our eyes—not because 
there aren’t hard things to see, there are, but because Easter is coming. 
At Easter we celebrate new life and hope, in an empty tomb and a res-
urrected Savior given to us by our God whose love carries us beyond 
all that would seek to hurt us and take our lives. 
   We are Easter people. And not even a Good Friday world can change 
that.      

Easter People in 
a Good Friday 

World
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By Richard Fife

Imagine for a moment losing your home, neighborhood, school, 
business, and church. Despite promises to the contrary, those in 
power level your community of friends and family in the name 

of “progress.” You have no say in the decision. You are powerless.  
You are left confused, disoriented, and despairing with few resources 
to pick up the pieces to start again. 
   Trauma specialists tell us that a loss like this can traumatize indi-
viduals for a lifetime. It can then go on to upset the minds, hearts, 
and bodies of subsequent generations. 
   Now imagine, on top of this, your loved ones’ remains are dug up 
without your permission and placed unceremoniously in unmarked 
mass graves. These graves are moved miles away to a site you didn’t 
choose and will have a hard time visiting.  
   Many know that urban renewal in Roanoke between the late 1950s 
and 1980s destroyed the once vibrant and self-sufficient Black neigh-
borhoods in the greater Gainsboro area. These neighborhoods were 
replaced by the Civic Center, the US Post Office, and Interstate 581. 
Blacks in these neighborhoods were moved to public housing de-
velopments in northern Gainsboro or developments much further 
away or dispersed to other areas in the city. 
   Most of the Black residents of greater Gainsboro lost virtually ev-
erything dear to them. 

A Restoration Project

   Most people don’t know that included their buried dead.
   Between 1959 and 1961, the Commonwealth and Roanoke’s City lead-
ership decided to exhume and re-inter, in a mass grave, 933 bodies of its 
Black, poor, and indigent citizens from the western portion of a cemetery 
in Gainsboro---the Old Lick Cemetery and over 500 bodies from City 
Farm Cemetery (located at Virginia Western Community College cam-
pus) to Coyner Springs in Botetourt County. 
   Over sixty years later only half of Old Lick Cemetery remains, and it 
is now overgrown and subject to vandalism. Today it is a reminder to 
Black members of our community of this history and an open sore. First 
Baptist Church-Gainsboro has mowed its grass and maintained the area 
as best it could for years but has been unable to take care of the cemetery 
as it would like due to the aging of its congregation. Individuals and civic 
groups have attempted to clear the brush and fix the damaged headstones 
over the years, but no sustained effort has been made to restore the cem-
etery—until recently. 
   For better than two years, in partnership with First Baptist-Gainsboro, 
the Harrison Museum of African American Culture, and the Virginia 
Museum of Transportation, volunteers under the name Friends of Old 
Lick Cemetery have been working on Saturday mornings once a month 
to restore the cemetery, and in turn, and in small part, help heal our com-
munity. Volunteers include members of St. John’s. Volunteers clear the 
fence line, cut down the vines and brush, and remove the litter to reveal 
the graves hidden beneath the trees. Volunteers also find out what they 

Continued on Page 3 . . . 

Headstones along the Orange Avenue fence line. Some marred by graffiti. Others toppled by vandals.
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Restoration from Page 2 . . . 
can about the people buried there.
   The Project envisions replacing the fence and landscaping, as well as re-
pairing, standing upright, and cleaning the fallen tombstones. There is a 
hope to put in a parking area, meditation benches, interpretive signs, and a 
Virginia Historical Marker, as well as educate the public through an exhibit 
at the Harrison Museum at the Center in the Square. 
   By learning more about the history of the Old Lick Cemetery, we afford 
dignity and respect to those 900 people still buried there and those rein-
terred elsewhere and their descendants.  The Project also provides those 
who participate a way to have important conversations about race and his-
tory as well as engage in the hard work of healing hearts, minds, and bodies, 
our own and our neighbors’. You are invited to participate and be a part of 
this restoration work.

Picture above: The Old Lick Church, 1849-1877. This Church was 
located in the Gainsborough area of the Big Lick (Roanoke) and con-
secrated in 1849 by Bishop William Meade of the Diocese of Virgin-
ia. Later it was sold to the First Baptist Church-Gainsboro, an Afri-
can American congregation. Photo from St. John’s by Clara White.

Continued on Page 4 . . . 

Picture on Right: Marta Lemley tells the story of a five-year-old 
whose headstone she uncovered but the location of whose body is 
unknown. Pictured, left to right, Ellen Stick, Darnell Woods, Marta 
Lemley, Joe Cobb, unrecognized.
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Credits: 
A number of people made significant contributions to this article. I want to acknowledge them here. Among them were Ellen Stick, founder 
of the “Friends of Old Lick Cemetery,” the Rev. Joe Cobb, city councilman and originator of “Healing Their Breath” Restorative Justice Project, 
Decca Knight, coordinator of the Roanoke Valley Trauma-Informed Community, the Rev. Nelson Harris, former mayor and author of several 
books about Roanoke, Dyron Nix and Edwina Parks of the Roanoke Public Library’s Virginia Room, David Fenton of the Roanoke City Engi-
neering Department, Mary Field Green, St. John’s historian, and Marta Lemley, from St. John’s, my principal research partner.

Visit and Volunteer
You can access the cemetery by parking on Carv-
er Avenue, one block north of Orange Avenue off 
Williamson Road. Monthly on the first Saturday; 
workdays are usually from 9:30 to 11 a.m. For 
more information or to volunteer contact Rich-
ard Fife at 540.797.8172 or rhfife@gmail.com. St. 
John’s will publish notices of upcoming work-
days in The Weekly Record and Sunday bulletin.

St. John’s Historical 
Connection to the 
Old Lick Cemetery

St. John’s church building, called 
“Old St. John’s,” was consecrated in 
1849 and located in Gainsboro, just 

north of Orange Avenue, under the cur-
rent I581/Orange Avenue Interchange. St. 
John’s established a cemetery on this prop-
erty in 1871 and seems to have buried pa-
rishioners there. St. John’s sold the build-
ing in 1876 to a Black congregation now 
called First Baptist-Gainsboro, which in 
turn purchased the cemetery in the 1890s. 
This cemetery was said to be part of the 
larger “Old Lick,” “African-American,” or 
“Colored” Cemetery that stretched from 
the current Booker T. Washington School 
Administration building to the motel near 
Sheetz on the corner of Orange and Wil-
liamson Roads. Both White and Black Roanoke residents were buried in this cemetery, including some of the earliest white settlers in the area, 
until the early twentieth century, when the Commonwealth passed severe “Jim Crow” laws outlawing the intermingling of races. White families 
are said to have removed their loved ones’ bodies and reburied them in White-only cemeteries elsewhere. Old Lick Cemetery became a Black 
cemetery only from that time forward.

Restoration from Page 3 . . . 

Sketch of "The Lick (Gainsborough)" with Today's Highways (581) and Orange Avenue, superimposed. 
NOTE location of the first St. John's (Old Lick) Church. 

(From St. John's Archives.)



By Sean McGinnis

Pray for this fragile earth, our island home.  
Pray that we would be her good stewards and 
she would withstand our abuse.

In a world increasingly full of concerns that need our prayers, it 
is easy to forget to pray for earth itself.  But this prayer from the 
St. John’s Gathering service has reminded me for years that our 

church understands the importance of thinking about and praying for 
our planet.  
   Effective prayers reach beyond rote repetition of memorized words.  
They resonate and leave us thinking long after the words have been 
spoken.  The prayer above touches on the critical environmental issues 
that should be on our minds throughout our daily life.  
   The fragile earth.  Fortunately, our earth is not fragile but rather 
amazingly resilient.  It was divinely designed to handle environmental 
stresses and recover from damage. This resiliency has allowed human 
life to be sustained and thrive for millennia, yet it is no guarantee for 
the future as society continues to live in ways that stress and damage 
our complex biosphere.  Scientists across a wide range of disciplines 
have research findings which indicate that the earth’s systems are now 
struggling under the weight of our abuse.  In several environmental 
metrics, scientists believe that we have either passed or are close to 
passing critical boundaries for sustaining human life.  Species extinc-
tions are also accelerating, and from these there is no recovery.
   Our island home. Terraforming Mars and building huge space cit-
ies make for entertaining books and movies, but realistically we can 
only count on the planet we have.  The analogy of the Earth as an 
island home in space is a good one.  In December 1972, the iconic blue 
marble image taken by NASA Apollo 17 astronauts allowed us for the 
first time to visualize the isolation and fragility of our island home.  
And despite our advancing technology and science which allows us 

to probe the far reaches of the universe, we have found no other signs 
of life.
   Withstand our abuse.  In the decades since this image was taken, we 
have increased our ability to assess the quality of our environment and 
the damage we are causing with our abuse. The list is long:  climate 
change, smog, ocean acidification, rising seas, flooding rivers, species 
loss, and more.  From space, we can now quantify planetary scale is-
sues of deforestation, loss of icecaps, ozone holes, and aquifer deple-
tion. God has given us this planet that provides everything we need 
to survive, but it is our responsibility to care for and nurture it rather 
than to damage and deplete it. 
   Good stewards.  We are called in our prayer to be good stewards. As 
in other areas of our lives, we must recognize that stewardship requires 
more than just prayer - it demands action. Through prayer, study, and 
discussion, we can consider the best actions to take for ourselves, for 
our community, and for St. John’s.  God made the world for us, but 
also gave us free will and the ability to change our interactions with the 
earth.  Based on continued scientific inquiry and research, we under-
stand many details of our current environmental problems and have 
good options for individual and community changes to mitigate or 
repair damage. It is our responsibility as Christians to be responsible 
stewards of the gift that is our planet.
   Most often we pray for ourselves and others, so our prayer for the 
earth itself might seem a bit strange.  Yet this prayer is really a prayer 
for humankind, since we cannot survive and thrive without a healthy 
planet as our home.  
   As part of our Christian community, please join us on April 24th and 
May 1st in Adult Formation for further discussion on this topic.  We 
will discuss the connections of the environment to our Christian faith, 
review the latest science behind the specific environmental challenges 
that we face, and consider the different options we have to be better 
stewards for our fragile, island home.

Our Fragile Earth

“The Blue Marble.” NASA. Photo taken by either Harrison Schmitt or 
Ron Evans of the Apollo 17 crew.
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The Cornerstone of Faith: Foundation for the Future campaign committee would like 
to express its deepest gratitude to all of the donors for the success of the campaign:  
Steven Akers
Whitney and Brad Aldridge
Jonathan Apgar
Martha and Terry Apple
Virginia Ashton and Robert Vernon
Cary and Ned Baber
Anne and James Bass
Margaret and Luthur Beazley
Sarah and Carl Beck
Faye Becker
Rachel and Steve Blanks
Alison and Andrew Blanton
Cathy and Al Bloch
Jane Bondurant
Joseph Bounds
Julie and Ab Boxley
Mary Clark and Chris Boylan
Matilda and John Bradshaw
Evelyn and Lucien Brailsford
Trudy and Robert Brailsford
Carolyn Breeman
Pat Burns
Douglas and Gilbert Butler
Nancy and Bob Canova
Lisa and Bill Cargill
Kathy and George Clemo
Leslie and Bill Cleveland
Raymond Cobb
Mary and William Coles, IV
Cal de Coligny
Elizabeth Chilton and Bryan Collier
Pam and Preston Collins
Julie and James Comer
Susan and Bob Copty
Jane and Deke Coulter
Sally and Sam Craver, III
Martha and Grimes Creasy
Cathy and Sherman Creekmore
Steve Cronemeyer and Kathryn Vanness
Cecelia and Scott Crow
Julie and John Danstrom
Jeanie and Sam Darby, Jr.
Gates DeHart
Stephanie Deluca
Barbara G. Dickinson
Barbara M. Dickinson
Frances Douthat
Kelly and John Douthat
Chrissy and Andy Douthat, IV
Renee and Wade Dunford
Donna and Denny Early
Steve Echols and Margie Lucas
Kelly and Russ Ellis
Rita Evans
Karen and Robert Fabrizio, Jr.
Whitney and Mark Feldmann
Betty and Bob Field
Jenny and Richard Fife
Thomas Fisher, III
Doreen Fishwick
Cyndi and Jeff Fletcher
Kathryn McCathern and Norman Foggin 
Julie and Randy Forehand
Louise Forsyth
Karen and William Fralin

W. Heywood Fralin
Joan and Peter Fulghum
Kelly and Jim Fulghum
Linda and Rich Garbee
Laura and Ben Garden
Jan and Rand Garrett
Ann Garst
Eva and Gray Goldsmith
Penny Gooch
Patty B. Good
Margaret Grayson
Mary Field Green
Sarah Gregory
Tammy and Lucian Grove
Anne and Hugh Hagan, III
Lilian Hagan
Laura and Jim Hale
Cheri and David Hartman
Carolyn and Bill H’Doubler
Harrison Hagan and  John F. Heil
Judy Herrin
Sarah and Lindsay Hickam
Helen and David Hill
Hetty and Gunther Hoyt
Bunny and Stebbins Hubard
David Hurley
Kayley and Kyle Inman
Paula and Jay Irons
Christy Izard
Jacob Jackson and Wesley Brusseau
Kathleen and John Jackson
Ginny and Shields Jarrett
Tracy and Paul Jenkins
Barbara and Boyd Johnson
Janet and Jim Johnson
May Justice
Nancy and Dan Karnes
Jane Kelly
Kay and Jim Kelly
Lynn and Harry Kessler, III
Betty Lou Kienle
Shirley and Billy Kingery
Gwen and Chuck Knowlton
Gail and Mill Lambert, Jr.
Deb and Ken Landgraf
Hansford Leake
Jennifer and Mike Leigh
Libba and Philip Lemon
Margaret and David Lemon
Mary Jean and John Levin
Rachel and Uri Levine
Julie and John Light
Tom Lloyd
Parke and Jim Loesel
Shelley and Eric Long
Jo and Brian Loop
Glovie and Dick Lynn
Mary and Cooper Mackin
Margy Mastin
Michelle and Lawrence McConnell
Deborah and Tom McDonald
Judith and Tom McKeon
Sheryl and Ed McNally 
Suzan and John Merten
Noelle and Tom Milam

Forrest and Chris Moore
Mae Moore
Sally Moulse
Polly Moynihan
Joan and Jim Niederlehner
Carolyn and Blackie Noland
Barbara Pace
Patti and Charlie Palmer
Sarah Belle and John Parrott, II
Anne Parrott
Martha and John Parrott, Jr.
Helen and Charles Patterson Foundation
Kitty Pendleton
Rebecca Perdue
Charlotte and Bittle Porterfield, III
Kathleen and Brad Price
Crystal and John Priddy
Nancy and Prill Prillaman
Tyler Pugh
Ellen and Wharton Ramsey
Judy and John Repass
Ginny and Lea Riddle
Amy Rockhill
Katrina Ross
Pam and Dale Rucker
Emily E. Saul
Beth and Richard Sayers
Carol Schroeder
Jenni and Tom Schroeder
Scott Shackelford
Martha and Jim Shirky
Earle H. Shumate
Betty Jane and Lee Sigmon
Belle Smith
Michael Smith
Elaine and Bill Stephenson
Jean and John Summerbell
Martha and Nelson Teague
Nicole and Gregory Terrill
Barkley and Jill Thompson
Anne Tiffany
Stace and David Todd
Katharine-Leigh Traub
Lana and David Tucker
Carol Twilley
Mary Utt
Lauren and Jeremiah Walker
Daniel Summerlin and Laura Whitlow 
John Whittle
Rebecca and Max Wiegard
Lainy and Lee Wilhelm, III
Christie Wills
June Wilson
Danielle and Michael Wise
Ann Marie and Reggie Wood
Tina and John Wood
Sandra Woodford
Lee Woody

Cornerstone
of Faith
F o u n d a t i o n 

f o r  t h e  F u t u r e
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report any corrections to this listing.6 | The Record • April 2022 • No. 4



Clockwise from Below: January Women at the Well meeting awarding funding to 
The Lampstand. The Lampstand is the only residential program in Virginia dedicated 
to serving juvenile survivors of sexual exploitation and trafficking. Our 90-day pro-
gram will provide a safe space and comprehensive trauma-informed care for girls ages 
12-17 years old; the December 2021 Women at the Well Meeting; Children from the 
Shrove Tuesday Pancake Supper on March 1, 2022; Kimoyo Beads and Bling Event; 
Pre-YG on March 27; Rebecca Cummings Scales and Mike Milam performed at the 
March 11 Music on the Corner Concert, An Evening with American Composers.

St. John’s in March
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Sunday Worship 
Schedule
8:00 a.m. Holy Eucharist, Rite I

9:00 a.m.  Formation for Adults

9:45 a.m. Children’s Chapel and Sunday School

10:00 a.m.. Holy Eucharist, Rite II

5:00 p.m. The Gathering Eucharist

5:45 p.m. Sunday Supper

6:30 p.m. Youth Group and Journey Groups for Adults

Childcare Center open 8:30-11:30 a.m. 
and 4:30-7:30 p.m. (ages 0 through 5th grade). 

Sign up to receive e-communications, which includes a weekly e-mail with links to Holy Eucharist and the accompanying worship bulletin. Visit 
the St. John’s web site and subscribe in the box in the lower right corner, or contact Evan Hines at ehines@stjohnsroanoke.org. Subscribe to St. 
John’s YouTube. 

People in the Parish
Birth
Henry Byron Edwards, son of Bo and Emily Edwards, brother of Hampton, grandson of Bob and Trisha Edwards, on January 24, 
2022.
Death
Calvin H. Johnson, on March 17, 2022 in Philadelphia, PA.
Transfer Out
Bill and Wendy Moore, to St. Mark’s Episcopal Church, Port Royal, SC. on March 7, 2022.

St. John’s Music Academy

Congratulations to Scarlett Scales, Cricket O'Keeffe, and Jonah Simmonds 
who recently completed level one of the Music Academy training program.

Bishop’s Visit and Confirmation
This Sunday, April 3, 10 a.m.

The Right Reverend Mark Bourlakas will be with us this Sunday, April 3, 
preaching, celebrating and confirming people into the Episcopal Church. 


