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Memorial Gifts 
 

          On September 8, 1998 by vote of the Historical Commission, a me-

morial fund was established whereby a gift of $25 or more may be made to 

the Gaskin Historical Archives and Library Forever Fund in memory of a 

deceased relative or friend. 
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THE ARCHIVE DIGITIZER 

 
      God’s Christmas Gift to OBU from the Okla-

homa Baptist Historical Society 

 
By now many of you have received the winter circular let-

ter and heard that the members of the Historical Society voted 

at the fall 2014 meeting in Dewey, Oklahoma, to purchase a 

digitizer for use in our Gaskin Baptist Archives at Oklahoma 

Baptist University.  It will also be used to archive the older 

materials in the OBU Archives across the hall from the Gaskin 

Archives.    

 

A Little History on the  

Oklahoma Baptist Historical Society 

 

       The Oklahoma Baptist Historical Society was organized at 

Beverly’s Hideaway, 52nd and Santa Fe, in Oklahoma City at 5 

p.m. on November 14, 1956.  It was organized to financially 

aid the Oklahoma Baptist Historical Commission in the work 

of collecting, archiving, and preserving our church documents 

and materials.  It began well, with the establishment of the 

Gaskin Forever Fund, but this is the first major project since 

1956 that the Historical Society has voted to conduct. 

 

     What is a Digitizer? 

  

      A digitizer is a very precise dual camera apparatus that 

photographs in minute detail from overhead.  The digitizer im-

 

   Spotlight on  
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ages are compatible with all current optical and digital com-

puter creations and will remain a permanent record of all our 

archive libraries in the future.  The goal is to photograph 

(especially old and fragile) documents, papers, and books be-

fore they crumble into dust and are lost forever.  

      Can you imagine wanting to read Isaac Backus’ book on 

early Baptists that was published in the 1770’s?  Can you un-

derstand the value of being able to look through your own 

church minutes and old records from the day they began?  Do 

you realize that OBU students and any Oklahoma Baptists de-

siring research will never have to handle these fragile docu-

ments?  

      With the “Indus Bookscanner 5000-II” Archive Digitizer 

any Oklahoma Baptist will be able to view all digitized writ-

ings on their own home computer without even leaving their 

house.  It will thrust the Gaskin Baptist Historical Library and 

Archives into the 21st Century on a firm and progressive basis. 

      As you know, it is often easier to pass a motion than to 

raise the funds to see the motion through to the end result.   

Between the Oklahoma Baptist Historical Society meeting on 

October 11th in Dewey and the BGCO Annual Convention, 

November 10-11th, we received $150.00 toward the digitizer.  

It is time for historical society members to step up to the plate 

and hit a home run for the Lord in this matter.  I have no doubt 

that some of our members, if they grasp the vision, could fund 

the entire project. 

 

          Would you consider a Christmas gift to OBU? 

       

Please allow me to humbly urge you to consider remem-

bering this project in your Christmas giving.  My wife and I 

for years have pledged to give to Lottie Moon equal to, and 

often much more, than we spend on any individual child or 

person in our family.  Would you be so kind as to adopt this 

digitizer as a “Christmas Child” the same as Lottie Moon or 

your own children or grandchildren?  Let’s see if the Lord will 
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2.  Distinguished Service Award -- Michael Dershem: The 

     2014 recipient is Bob Martin of First Baptist West, Lawton, 

     a longtime volunteer and coordinator for Campers on 

     Missions, Disaster Relief, and Volunteers in Missions. 

 

3. Oklahoma Baptist Hall of Fame Inductions -- Dr. Bob 

     Haskins, moderator. 

 

This year’s inductees were: 

 B. Frank Belvin – Monograph by Jim Anderson and presented 

by Dr. Bob Haskins.  

 

Fred A. McCaulley – Monograph written and presented by 

Fred Marks. 

 

 L.A. Watson – Monograph by Martha Ray and presented by 

Dr. Del Allen 

 

The meeting was adjourned around noon with prayer led by 

Dr. Bob Haskins. There were 23 members and guests in at-

tendance. 

 

       

 Respectfully Submitted, 

       

 Michael Dershem     

 Secretary      

 Oklahoma Baptist Historical Society 

Society Minutes 
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       Archival Digitizer Presentation -- Dr. Paul Roberts, Dean 

       of Libraries, Oklahoma Baptist University:  

 

       At the request of the Oklahoma Baptist Historical Com- 

       mission and the Oklahoma Baptist Historical Society, Dr. 

       Roberts has researched the type of digitizer that would 

        best fit the needs of Oklahoma Southern Baptists in an 

       effort to preserve historical documents and photos.   

 

       He shared that his recommendation would be for the soci- 

       ety to purchase an “Indus Bookscanner 5000-11” with a 

       purchase price listed as $11,950.00. It was further recom- 

       mended these funds be directed to a restricted fund at 

       OBU. This designation would allow the gifts to be tax ex 

       empt. 

 

      Checks should be made out to:  Oklahoma Baptist Univer-

sity, and mailed to: Advancement Office, OBU, 500 W. Uni-

versity, Shawnee, OK.  74804.  It is important to enter on the 

memo line:  Archival Scanner Project.   

        A motion was made and passed to accept this recommen-

dation and to begin collecting funds to purchase a digitizer to 

help with the preservation of materials in the archives.  Indi-

vidual society members were encouraged to give to this project 

and to encourage other individuals and churches to also give. 

 

5.  New Business -- Election of Officers: 

     Bill Rains was elected by acclamation to serve as Vice  

     President of the Society. 

 

                                 Business Session -- Part II 

 

1. Church History Award -- Dr. Dan Wimberly:  This year’s 

award will go to Mrs. Darlene Bock for her history of the 

First Baptist Church, Mangum, entitled “One Hundred and 

Twenty-Five Years of Service.” 
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bless us and not allow the funding to drag on for a year or so.   

      We deeply appreciation any consideration you might give 

to this matter.  I’ve often said I am not a fund raiser.  But we 

don’t need a fund raiser to know when God desires to deal 

with our hearts.  Let us give a good Christmas to OBU from 

the Oklahoma Baptist Historical Society. 

Please make checks out to:   

                  Oklahoma Baptist University 

Important:  On the check Memo line enter :  Archival 

Scanner Project 

 

Mail to:   

Oklahoma Baptist University 

Advancement Office – OBU  

500 W. University, Shawnee, OK 74804 

 

Thank you for every consideration, 

Dr. Eli H. Sheldon, Historical Secretary 
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                    OKLAHOMA BAPTIST HISTORICAL  

SOCIETY MINUTES 

 

   Annual Meeting, Saturday, October 11, 2014 

     First Baptist Church, Dewey, Oklahoma 

 

After a word of greeting and prayer led by Mark Wright, Pas-

tor of FBC, Dewey, Society President Bill Rains called the 

meeting to order. He shared a passage of scripture from 2 

Chronicles 34:1-7 and led those assembled in singing the 

hymn “When We All Get to Heaven”. 

 

Business Session – Part I 

 

1. Minutes from last year’s meeting were approved as read. 

 

2. Archives Committee Report -- Dr. Dan Wimberly:  Dan 

Wimberly reported that the archives being held at Oklaho-

ma Baptist University in Shawnee are accessible and in 

good condition.  

 

3. Historical Secretary Report – Dr. Eli Sheldon:  Bro. Shel-

don reported that a web page is being designed to link to 

the website of the Baptist General Convention.  He shared 

that he has made presentations in a number of Oklahoma 

Southern Baptist Churches this year recognizing signifi-

cant church anniversaries.  He also discussed books being 

made available to society members along with a coloring 

book for children highlighting the Baptist history of Okla-

homa.  In addition, Bro. Eli has also completed the history 

detailing Asian Baptist Work in Oklahoma.  Finally, Bro. 

Sheldon shared a brief financial report of the Historical 

Commission. 

 

4. Old Business – the only subject was the consideration of a 

    digitizer. 
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go.  Her first work in the Territory was in Bacone University.  After some 

years of hard and successful work among the Cherokees, she was trans-

ferred to Atoka, in the Choctaw Nation.  On account of impaired health, she 

engaged in various lighter duties among the Choctaws, while acting as as-

sociate editor of the “Indian Missionary”, then edited and published by 

Brother Murrow, at Atoka. 

This union gave general satisfaction to the friends of both parties.  

Mrs. Murrow is a woman of superior culture and genuine piety.  She pos-

sesses, to a high degree, industry, tact, and good judgment.  Her extensive 

experience, and love for the work among the Indians, well qualified her to 

be the companion of such a man.  The years that they have spent together, 

in their hospitable home in Atoka, have been happy and useful ones.  Their 

wide circle of friends and especially their many Indian children, hope they 

may abide among us yet many days. 

Dr. J. S. Murrow is called the Father of Masonry in Oklahoma.  In 

1869, he organized the first Blue Lodge in Indian Territory after the war; 

He was the first Worshipful Master.  In 1878, he assisted in organizing the 

first Royal Arch Chapter in the territory, and was its first King.  In 1883, he 

organized the first Council of Royal and Select Masters, at Atoka, and was 

the first Thrice Illustrious Master.  He was the first Prelate of the First 

Commandery, Knights Templar, in the territory, and first prelate when the 

Grand Commandery was organized.  He organized the first Chapter, Order 

of Eastern Star, in the territory, at Atoka, and served for years as Worthy 

Patron, and Grand Patron.  

He was elected first Grand High Priest of the Grand Royal Arch Chap-

ter, at its organization in 1890 serving one year; he was then elected the 

Grand Secretary, serving in that position to the present time.  He has held, 

and faithfully filled, many other offices and positions of honor in Masonry.  

For faithful service, he was elected by the Grand Commandery, Knights 

Templar, Honorary Grand Commander, and presented with a Grand Com-

mander’s jewel.  In October, 1909, the Supreme Council of the 33, at 

Washington, D. C, conferred upon him the “33” honor, the highest degree 

on Masonry. 

                  

  Next Issue:  Twenty Years of Sowing and Reaping.  1840—1860  
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Gaskin Baptist Church History 
Award Winner for 2013 

 

 

                           

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   DARLENE BOCK 

                                     

 
Darlene Bock received the 2013 Award for her writing on 

the 125th Anniversary of First Baptist Church, Mangum.  Dar-

lene was born in Greer County and at the age of ten attended 

Harmony Baptist where she accepted Christ as Lord and was 

baptized in a farm pond.   

While still a teenager she married a young farm boy, Jack 

Bock and they established a home east of Mangum and joined 

First, Mangum.  During the following years their three chil-

dren were led to the Lord and the whole family was involved 
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in many church activities. Jack was a deacon and Darlene has 

always been a Sunday school teacher.  

In the 1960’s Darlene began college and graduated with 

the highest honors.  She was hired almost immediately as an 

instructor at Altus Junior College, which shortly became West-

ern State College. She taught English and speech and was divi-

sion chairman for almost thirty years.  After retirement Dar-

lene and daughter Darla purchased a flower shop. 

Owning to her lengthy knowledge of the church and her 

abilities, Mrs. Bock was asked to compile the church history, 

which led to her receiving this year’s award.  Her husband 

when to heaven six years ago, but Darlene continues to live on 

the farm.  One daughter, Dana, a physician, lives in Oklahoma 

City, and a son, Ricky, lives in Lubbock.  

 Her work is entitled One Hundred and Twenty-Five Years 

of Service, and was evaluated by the Church History Award 

Committee of the Oklahoma Baptist Historical Commission.  

Histories for this award are actually written in the previous 

year and then evaluated for the award presentation at the sub-

sequent BGCO annual meeting.  The histories may be from 

churches or Baptist entities, including associations or the con-

vention. 
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the state.  It included, before it was divided up, files of the minutes of all of 

the Baptist Associations, conventions, and meetings of various kind, that 

have taken place in the Territory since he came here.  There were files of 

all the Baptist papers ever published in the state, as well as carefully kept 

files of many outside papers, and general denomination periodicals.  Here 

were to be found rows, and rows, of government reports touching the Indi-

an affairs, and almost every book ever published about the Indians.  Then 

he had a habit of writing regularly to the denomination papers and periodi-

cals, and his writings had a permanent value.  Among his papers are found 

careful and accurate accounts of the main historical events at, or closely 

following, their occurrence.  

All of his mechanical arrangements, for preserving historical material, 

were seconded by an unusually clear and strong memory.  He was always 

conservative, and scrupulously truthful, in speaking, or writing about any-

thing. 

In 1881, Brother Murrow severed his connection with the Home Mis-

sion Board of the Southern Baptist Convention.  This step seems to have 

come about because of Brother Murrow’s attitude toward the missionaries 

of the Home Mission Society of New York, who were working in Indian 

Territory.  He felt that there should be the most hearty cooperation, and 

recognition of their work and workers, while the Home Mission Board felt 

he should maintain a more exclusive attitude toward the missionaries of the 

other board. 

The difference was aggravated by various and sundry reports, often 

exaggerated, touching soundness in doctrine and practice.  Doubtless, if all 

concerned could have known, and understood each other better, this sacred 

relationship, of more than thirty-years standing, would have remained until 

this good day.  Of course, such a separation caused much suffering and 

much heartache.  The Lord, however, does all things well, and now some of 

us think we can see the hand of the Lord in that painful experience. Some 

things of vast importance have been done that never could have been if 

things had continued as they were.  How much that change contributed to 

the uniting of all the Baptist forces in the territory, eternity alone will re-

veal. 

Soon after separating from the Southern Board, he was employed by 

the Home Mission Society of New York, as Superintendent of Indian Mis-

sions in Indian Territory and Oklahoma.  In this position, he gave valuable 

service in locating missions and selecting missionaries for the various sta-

tions. 

Again in 1887, he was called upon to give up his devoted wife.  Faith-

fully, bravely, and well she had done her part, but the Lord took her.   

In 1888, he was married to Miss Kate Ellett, who for some time had 

been associate editor of the “Indian Missionary.”  Miss Ellett was a gradu-

ate of the Missionary Training School of Chicago.  She was sent as a mis-

sionary teacher by the Woman’s Baptist Home Missions Society of Chica-

Oklahoma Baptists 
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sionary among the wild Indians.  They recommended for that important 

work Rev. John McIntosh, a Creek Indian, in whom the churches and 

brethren had the utmost confidence.  The appointment was made by the 

Texas Convention, and Brother McIntosh opened the work in 1876.  After a 

few months, Brother Murrow visited the mission and found Brother McIn-

tosh much discouraged because his salary had not been paid.  Brother Mur-

row preached to the Indians, divided his slender means with the missionary, 

and gave new impetus to the work.  The story of this mission, however, 

belongs to a later chapter. 

From this time onto the present day, the life and work of Brother Mur-

row is so intimately connected with the denominational life of the territory 

and State of Oklahoma that we shall not undertake to write of it separately.  

He was instrumental in the organization of the Missionary and Educational 

Convention of Indian Territory.   

He was the first to advocate and help establish a school for higher edu-

cation of the Indians, resulting in the founding of Indian University at Ba-

cone, and later of the Atoka Baptist Academy at Atoka.  In December, 

1886, he became the editor and proprietor of the “Indian Missionary”, a 

monthly paper that for several years had rendered good service to the Bap-

tist cause among the Indians.  It was held up to the high standard that for-

mer editors had set for it.  Files of the paper, from August, 1884, to Decem-

ber 1890, are in our possession, and from its pages we have gathered the 

larger part of the material for this book.  The crowning work of this useful 

life is the founding of the Murrow Indian Orphans’ Home at Atoka.  All of 

these things will be spoken of in regular order. 

Dr. J. S. Murrow is a man to attract attention in any gathering.  Large 

in body, brain and heart, he is a born leader of men, and master of assem-

blies.  Honors from his brethren flowed to him as naturally as water flows 

downhill.  Strong and bold for the right, his commanding patriarchal ap-

pearance is a standing protest against oppression.  His plain, straight for-

ward speech and clean life disarm hypocrisy and win confidence from all 

good people.  He has learning and culture that place him at ease in the most 

refined and scholarly company.  Guiding the destinies of nations for many 

years, he is, of necessity, a statesman of no mean ability.  Having success-

fully managed his own business, and looked after the inheritance of scores 

of Indian children, and managed large interests for the Baptist denomina-

tion, and handled great quantities of good for the government, he is a supe-

rior business man.  He has spent more than fifty years in educating and 

training Indian preachers. 

His strongest faculty is in organizing and developing and bringing out 

the best in people.  He is a born historian, having quick, accurate judgment 

as to historical material, and careful systematic methods of gathering, and 

preserving, such material.  His library, and collection of books and papers, 

was doubtless the largest, and by far the best, of any private collection in 
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DISTINGUISHED SERVICE AWARD 
2014 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

BOB MARTIN  
               

Bob Martin, a member at First East, Lawton, was chosen to 

receive the annual Distinguished Service Award for 2014.  The 

award is presented annually to only one person in Oklahoma 

who for several years has shown faithfulness in continued ser-

vice for the Lord.  Often the award recipient is not necessarily 

well-known to many Oklahoma Baptists.   
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In this case Brother Martin has become fairly well-known 

to those who help others in providing construction and aid to 

various churches and individuals.  Bob has been a “Campers 

on Missions” volunteer, and has worked in church and home 

construction as a laborer and mission project coordinator. He 

has also worked closely with  Ken DeCordova in the annual 

Volunteers in Missions (VIM) workshops. 

His last official work (since 2001) has been serving as a 

community ministries speaker.  Mr. Martin is 90 years old and 

still extremely active in his church.  We commend him and his 

church for their continued support of missions for Oklahoma 

Baptists. 
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silver nor gold nor land.  While the people around him have grown wealthy 

and the land multiplied in value, he has lived the simple life.  All through 

the more than half a century, he has lived on his slender salary and divided 

with the needy.  To him, life is more than meat and the body more than 

raiment.  The Lord has blessed him and he has been happy. 

At the close of the war, he spent a year in Texas, teaching school to 

support his family, until conditions would warrant returning to his work in 

the Territory.  In October, 1866, a communication from the Rehoboth As-

sociation in Georgia, informed him that they were ready to resume the mis-

sion work in Indian Territory.  At this time, the greatest need seemed to be 

among the Choctaws and he settled at a place that he called Atoka, meaning 

“much water.” 

For two or three years, most of his time was given to gathering togeth-

er and reorganizing the churches among the Choctaws, Seminoles, and 

Creeks.  Again, his busy, happy, fruitful days were overshadowed by dark 

clouds of sorrow.  On October 7, 1868, his faithful wife laid down the 

heavy, but delightsome, burdens of a missionary, to receive the crown 

awaiting the faithful.  Three beloved and precious boys preceded and fol-

lowed her; leaving him only his little daughter Cogee, a little boy who soon 

followed after his mother, and an adopted Choctaw girl.  It was a desolate 

family.  He carried little Cogee back to Georgia where she was tenderly 

cared for until such time as she could come back to comfort and help her 

father, and become one of the most useful women in all the Indian Territo-

ry.  In November, 1869, he was married again, to Miss J. H. Davidson, of 

Canady, a woman of remarkable industry and integrity. 

In 1872, missionary Murrow gathered the churches of the Choctaw and 

Chickasaw Nations together at Atoka, and guided them in the organization 

of the Choctaw and Chickasaw Association.  This is the oldest association 

holding continuous sessions to the present time, in the present State of Ok-

lahoma.  It has become the mother of many other associations among the 

Indians and white people.  The Muskogee Association was organized in 

1851, but held no session from 1860 to 1874. 

In 1874, Brother Murrow was afflicted with diseased eyes, necessitat-

ing special treatment and suspension of the work for a time.  He went to 

Atlanta, Georgia, for treatment, and while there he took up correspondence 

with Major I. G. Vore, a government official, a devoted Baptist, and a man 

well acquainted with the needs of the Indians, relative to mission work 

among the wild Indians located in Western Indian Territory. 

Ever since his association with some of them during the war, the evan-

gelizing of these Indians had lain heavily on the missionary’s heart.  In his 

annual letter to the Rehoboth Association, Georgia, 1868, he refers to the 

Indians on the plains, and expresses the hope that they may soon have a 

missionary from among the converted Indians. 

As a result of this correspondence, and after consultation with Dr. H. 

F. Buckner, they asked the General Association of Texas to support a mis-

Oklahoma Baptists 
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There were very few white people in the territory at that time, but 

among the Indians were many Negros held as slaves.  These Negroes were 

the best, and almost the only interpreters.  Brother Murrow came first to the 

home of missionary H. F. Buckner, the only white missionary in the Creek 

Nation, secured a Negro interpreter, and promptly began his life work.  His 

consecrated wife gave herself unreservedly to her part of the same work.  

December 25th, Brother Murrow baptized an Indian girl.  Since that time he 

has baptized more than a thousand Indians and most as many whites and 

Negroes. 

In August, 1858, he suffered the loss of his devoted wife and infant 

daughter.  He himself suffered greatly from chills and fever; but kept stead-

ily on with the work.  He aided Dr. Buckner in his work, traveling on his 

pony all over the Creek, Choctaw, and Seminole Nations.  In 1859, he led 

in the building of a log meeting house, the first of about sixty that he was 

instrumental in building, among the Indians. 

On October 26, 1859, he married Miss Clara Burns, daughter of Rev. 

Willis Burns of Skullyville, Choctaw Nation.  Rev. Burns had come as a 

missionary to the Choctaw the year previous.  Soon after his marriage to 

Miss Burns, he moved to the Seminole Nation and established the mission 

work in that nation. 

His systematic, diligent, and persistent work made rapid in roads on 

non-evangelized Indians.  In fact, the gospel door to the Five Civilized Na-

tions was wide open, and a hearty welcome awaited the herald of the cross.  

The cruel war, however, was soon upon them.  The helpless Indians were 

first deserted by the United States, that had promised to protect them if they 

would come to the Indian Territory, then robbed and plundered by irrespon-

sible bushwhackers and outlaws from both the North and South.   

The Indians were divided as to the war, some going with the Confeder-

ate States, and some staying with the United States.  The Seminoles largely 

joined their fortunes with the Confederacy.  They requested the Confeder-

ate Government to appoint Rev. Murrow as its agent to the Seminoles.  

This was done and Brother Murrow stayed with the Seminoles during the 

dark and trying days of the war. 

In 1863, the Seminoles were forced to become refugees and live in a 

camp on Red River.  To them, were added a part of the Creeks, Osages, 

Comanches, and Wichitas.  The able bodied men were all in the army.  

Brother Murrow was subsistence agent for all these Indians for three years 

and handled for them vast quantities of goods and provisions.  Of all the 

money and goods that passed through his hands, every dollar and every 

pound was promptly and carefully accounted for.  Not a farthing of it stuck 

to the fingers of our missionary statesman, and no breath of scandal or sus-

picion followed his trail.  The white people always believed in and honored 

him.  The Indians universally love and trust him.  He coveted no man’s 
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2014 HALL OF FAME INDUCTEES 
 
 
 

B. FRANK BELVIN 
 
 
 
      Benjamin Franklin Belvin, was 
one of the most influential Chris-
tian Indian leaders in the 20

th
 cen-

tury. He not only served in Okla-
homa, but his footprints touched 
Indian people and Baptist leaders 
all across the nation during more 
than 40 years of his ministry. 
      Born January 23, 1914, in 
Boswell, Oklahoma, of Choctaw 
heritage, Frank Belvin started with 
humble beginnings, but such is 
the case of those whom God calls 
into His service.  Paul, the Apostle 
states, “For you see your calling, 
brethren, how that not many wise 

men after the flesh, not many mighty, not many noble, are called.  
But God has chosen the foolish things of the world to confound the 
wise…” (I Cor. 1:26, 27).  Frank Belvin was one of the humble men 
who became a mighty and noble warrior for God. 
      Frank’s early home life was not too stable and he ended up at-
tending the Goodland Indian Presbyterian Orphanage School near 
Hugo.  It was there that he heard the Gospel and made his profes-
sion of faith.  He had plans to become a lawyer and defend Indians 
against injustices thrust upon Native Americans. God, however, had 
other plans for him! 
      From Goodland, he enrolled at Bacone College, an American 
Baptist School in Muskogee.  He was a good athlete and excelled at 
boxing.  So much so, that in l934 he won the Oklahoma State 
Championship Invitational meet in his weight class.  In both l935 and 
l936 he won the championship of the 45

th
 Division of the National 

Guard.  Though Frank was good enough to possibly pursue boxing 
professionally, it was at Bacone that God whispered in his ear that 
He wanted Frank to preach! 
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      To continue his education, Frank Belvin enrolled at Ottawa Uni-
versity, Independence, Kansas.  From there, God led him to Eastern 
Baptist Theological Seminary in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, an 
American Baptist seminary, where he earned a doctorate degree in 
religious education.  With very little money he would hitchhike all the 
way to Philadelphia.  On the way, he was given a ride by a mother 
and her two daughters.  Eventually, one of the daughters, Wilma, 
would later become his life-long companion, whom he lovingly called, 
“the brown-eyed one.” 
      Frank graduated from Eastern in 1941 with a master of religious 
education degree.  In June of that year, he and Wilma married.  
Three weeks later, they were appointed to the Red Stone Baptist 
Church in Anadarko, Oklahoma, among the Kiowas.  They would 
also serve there as missionaries to the Apaches. 
      Aaron Hancock, Choctaw missionary to the Creeks, Choctaws, 
Seminoles, and Chickasaws, and a dear friend, suggested to Frank 
and Wilma that they come back among their own people and apply 
with the Southern Baptist Home Mission Board, which they did. They 
were appointed as general missionaries to the Muskogee-Seminole-
Wichita Baptist Association which Frank and Wilma faithfully served 
for years. 
      He began “The American Indian Baptist Voice” which shared 
news of the association, but also shared vital information of national 
Indian news, and of important Baptist issues.  He sent the newsletter 
nationally. During this time, Frank was elected to head the Inter-
Tribal Council of the Five Civilized Tribes, one of the most influential 
Indian councils in the nation.   
      His influence was such that he was also the Muskogee area vice-
president of the National Congress of American Indians, and was a 
presidentially appointed member of the National Council on Indian 
Affairs, promoting Indian programs such as housing, helping settle 
land disputes, and helping to find jobs. President Richard Nixon ap-
pointed him to the National Council of Indian Opportunity, and Presi-
dent Lyndon Johnson appointed him to the Indian Task Force on the 
War of Poverty.   
      One critical problem came before the Home Mission Board in the  
1960s which threatened all mission work on the Navajo reservation.  
Without consulting local leaders, the Mormon Church was building 
churches across the reservation.  The Navajo council threatened to 
remove all missionaries from the reservation and close their church-
es, which would have affected our Baptist workers.  Dr. Oscar Romo, 
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many good customs dear to the heart of the Indians.  Among other things, 

he said: 

“The moral tone and character of the Seminole Indians was decidedly 

better when I was a boy.  Contact with white people has brought vices off-

setting all the good that they have brought us.  The gospel has helped im-

measurably all who have accepted it.  I cannot compute the good done by 

the gospel, but contact with the white people has lowered the character of 

the non-Christian Indian. 

Religion makes an Indian thriftier.  He takes care of what he has and 

his religion helps him in a business way.  Whiskey is the greatest evil ever 

invented by the devil.  It has done more harm that all other things.  I cannot 

condemn it in too strong terms. 

I remember A.J. Holt coming here many years ago and teaching school 

near Jumper’s.  He lived in one of Jumper’s houses, a mile and a half from 

here.  I was running my store here then, and kept a general stock of goods.  

Holt did not stay here long.  He went to Texas and then to Anadarko, 

among the wild Indians.” 

 

                                    Rev. Joseph Samuel Murrow 

Just before the close of the period under review, came Rev. J. S. Mur-

row into Indian Territory.  In length of time, and value of service, he is the 

foremost of all our missionaries.  He has given fifty-six years of continuous 

and unstinted service to Indian missions in Indian Territory and the State of 

Oklahoma.  His ministry has reached and blessed every Indian tribe.  In the 

organization and management of our denominational machinery, he has 

rendered untold service to the white people of Oklahoma.  Through the 

Indians and the whites, directly and indirectly, he has rendered valuable 

service to the Negroes of the state. 

Of this man, he will write no biography, at this time.  That service to 

the Baptist cause must be done by another hand at a different time.  Here, 

we note only some of the main features of his useful career as they related 

themselves to the general history of the Baptists of Oklahoma. 

Joseph Samuel Murrow was born in Louisville, Richmond County, 

Georgia, on June 7, 1835.  His father was a Baptist preacher.  He was edu-

cated at Mercer University. 

In 1857, he was appointed, by the Domestic and Indian Mission Board 

of the Southern Baptist Convention, a missionary to the Indians of the Indi-

an Territory. He was supported by the Rehoboth Association of Georgia.  

In September, of that same year, he was ordained by that association, and 

sent out to the Indian Territory.  October 9, 1857, he was married to Miss 

Nannie E. Tatum, at Fulton, Mississippi.  Together, they arrived in Indian 

Territory, November the eleventh, of the same year.   

Oklahoma Baptists 
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Peter Folsom died at his home in the Choctaw Nation, February 9, 

1885, aged seventy-six years. He rests from his labors and his works do 

follow him.  His name will be honored by the Choctaw Nation as long as 

the rivers run and the grass grows. 

 

                                          John F. Brown 
About the year 1840, or a little later, there came to Indian Territory, 

from South Carolina, a Scotsman by the name of Dr. John F. Brown.  He 

was a man of strong character and a good physician.  He was for a long 

time under appointment of the government as physician to the Creeks and 

Seminole Indians.  He married a full-blood Seminole woman; a Baptist 

woman of good family and strong individuality.  They reared three sons: 

John F.; Jackson; and Stanley E., and three daughters.  John F. and Jackson 

both became Baptist preachers and wealthy merchants, owning and operat-

ing large supply stores at Wewoka and Sasakwa.  Dr. John F. Brown died 

about 1866, leaving a good sized estate to his family. 

John F. Brown, Junior, was born in 1843.  About the close of the war, 

he was baptized by Dr. J. S. Murrow.  He served as Governor of the Semi-

nole Nation for thirty years, but not continuously.  The Seminoles elect 

their governor every four years.  The Seminole Nation is now a part of the 

State of Oklahoma and their government has been succeeded by the federal 

and state government.   

Governor Brown settled on his large estate near Jumper Town, in 

1868, and opened a large general store.  In connection with his large farm, 

he ran this store continuously till 1901, when the business was moved to 

the town of Sasakwa, two miles east of the former site. 

When this store was first established, there was no railroad in Indian 

Territory, and goods were hauled from Baxter Springs, Kansas, and later 

from Muskogee and Purcell.  He was successful as a farmer, stock-raiser, 

and merchant, as well as a statesman of no mean rank. 

He was, with most every able-bodied Seminole, in the Confederate 

Army.  He was first lieutenant in Cooper’s Brigade, and later in Colonel 

D.N. McIntosh’s regiment, and still later with Colonel John Jumper’s regi-

ment. 

He had been preaching for twelve years and is pastor of the Old Jump-

er Church, Esuhutche, now called Spring Church.  In 1910, the writer was 

entertained in the governor’s home and found him a most entertaining host, 

a man of wide information and good judgment.  His dominant purpose in 

life is clearly to promote the interests of his Seminole people, and to that 

end he has given his unstinted service.  It was fascinating to listen to his 

opinions and comments on national affairs, present and past, as they related 

themselves to the Seminole Nation.  There was evidently a little soreness 

over the disappearance of tribal government and citizenship and, with them, 
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B. Frank Belvin 

SBC director of the Language Missions Department, took Frank Bel-
vin with him to Window Rock, Arizona, to speak to the tribal chair-
man.  The chairman happened to be Peter MacDonald, who had 
been a classmate of Frank’s at Bacone College years earlier.  With 
Frank’s compelling words, and through their friendship, MacDonald 
reversed the tribe’s decision, allowing all Christian denominations to 
continue mission work, with the stipulation that they work through 
local community leaders and the Navajo council.  Thus, every de-
nomination owes a debt of gratitude to Frank Belvin for his interven-
tion in saving their ministries among the Navajos. 

In 1973, Dr. Belvin was appointed to become the Southern 
Baptist Home Mission Board’s first national Indian Field Consultant.  
He served in that position until his retirement. 

Dr. Belvin wrote two books, The Status of the American Indian 
Ministry, published in 1949, and The Tribes Go Up in 1955.  Another 
book, God’s Warhorse, was published in 1986, and tells of his life 
and ministry to the Lord. 

His wife Wilma passed away in January 1984, and Frank 
passed away in January 1999.  He was loved and respected by Na-
tive Americans nation-wide.  First Indian Baptist Church in Ok-
mulgee, Oklahoma, which he started, changed its name to Belvin 
Baptist Church in his honor. 

 
 

Submitted by Jimmy Anderson, Creek 
Mentored by Dr. B. Frank Belvin 
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eighteen or twenty.  Then his wife and one beautiful and accomplished 

daughter died, and the great Indian’s heart broke.  His remaining daughter, 

Rebecca, married and lives at Konawa, Oklahoma. 

 

                                      Rev. Peter Folsom 

The first Baptist convert in the Choctaw Nation was Peter Folsom, a 

student in Johnson’s Choctaw Academy, in Kentucky, in the year 1829.  He 

was twenty years old when converted. 

Sometime after 1830, he came to Indian Territory and began work in 

the Eastern part of the Choctaw Nation.  He welcomed the first white mis-

sionaries that came and joined heartily with them in giving the gospel to his 

people.  He took part in the organization of the first church among the 

Choctaws, and was the first Choctaw ordained to the ministry. 

A note in the “Indian Missionary”, at the time of his death, credits him 

with organizing more churches, preaching more sermons, and ordaining 

more preachers than any man in the Choctaw Nation. 

His fellow-laborer, Dr. J. S. Murrow, says of him:  “In physical ap-

pearance, Brother Folsom was tall and commanding.  He was born a leader.  

He had a sweet and gentle disposition, was extremely hospitable and easily 

imposed upon.  In the councils and business affairs of his nation he was 

also a leader and his impress on its welfare was large and good.  His char-

acter is in every respect was unimpeachable.  The nation, the church, and 

the world have lost few better or more useful men than Peter Folsom.” 

In 1854, he accompanied Dr. H. F. Buckner to Memphis, Tennessee, to 

the Southern Baptist Convention, and was largely instrumental in securing 

the transfer of the Indian Mission Association to the convention.  In 1874, 

he accompanied Dr. J. S. Murrow on an extended trip in Georgia.  They 

attended a number of associations and visited many churches and promi-

nent Baptists.  The trip was a wonderful help to him and his people.  His 

appearance and addresses and his humble piety made a profound impres-

sion wherever he went, and mightily stirred and quickened the spirit of mis-

sions among his people. 

In 1881, he was requested by the Choctaw Association, to go to Mis-

sissippi and investigate the condition of the two thousand full-blood Choc-

taws, who were left there when the rest of the tribe was brought to the 

West.  He preformed that duty faithfully, but, because of his age and enfee-

bled body, he remained only a short time.  His report, however, caused the 

association to send two young Choctaw preachers: Jesse Baker and Albert 

Brown, to these Mississippi Choctaws.  These two young men died in Mis-

sissippi, but as a result of their labors, there were more than thirty conver-

sions and a church was organized.  The work went on under the blessing of 

God and the fostering care of Dr. N. L. Clark, and when those Mississippi 

Choctaws were removed to Indian Territory, in 1902, hundreds of them 

were Christians and members of Baptist churches. 
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Murrow baptizing folks in the Canadian River.  It seemed to make a deep 

impression on him, and he remained thoughtful for some days, then asked 

Mr. Lilly and Mr. Ramsey to explain what it meant.  They had to translate a 

part of the gospel into the Creek language, spoken by the Seminoles, ren-

dering baptism “Ok-pop-ti-sa-tes”, washing ceremony.  Mr. Jumper noted 

that it was in a river, as he saw Murrow baptize, and their explanations 

were not satisfactory. 

James Factor was the first Baptist convert among the Seminoles, a pi-

ous man and friend of Jumper’s.  Jumper came to him about the matter, and 

he offered to go with him to see Brother Murrow about it.  Brother Mur-

row, feeling the delicacy of the situation, as Jumper was the foremost Indi-

an in the Presbyterians Mission, asked them to bring with them Thomas 

Cloud, the Presbyterian interpreter, to assist Factor in interpreting, so that 

no one could charge him with unfairness.   

Jumper could not speak English at all, so must depend entirely on his 

Presbyterian and Baptist interpreters.  Brother Murrow told him plainly the 

meaning of baptism, and explained to him Baptist polity.  Reading to him 

all the scriptures bearing on the subject, the interpreters interpreting and 

explaining word by word, it was a long and carefully wrought-out piece of 

work.  After through consideration of the whole question, Mr. Jumper pre-

sented himself for membership in the Baptist Church.  He was received on 

profession of faith, and baptized by Rev. John Bamo, a Seminole preacher, 

into the fellowship of Esuhutche church, later known as Ask Creek Church. 

Mr. Jumper was a well-to-do farmer, who owned lots of stock, and had 

always about him plenty to meet the demands of his extensive hospitality.  

At the close of the Civil War, 1865, John Jumper and James Factor were 

ordained by H.F. Buckner and J. S. Murrow, to the gospel ministry. 

John Jumper became a really great preacher.  He was, for many years, 

pastor of the Ash Creek Church and led the people in building two meeting 

houses there.  His old home and the Ash Creek Church are about two miles 

west of the present town of Sasakwa. 

During the Civil War, Mr. Jumper raised a company of Seminoles, and 

joined the Confederacy, reaching the rank of Lieutenant Colonel. He was 

appointed, on one occasion, to bear important messages to Gen. Kirby 

Smith at headquarters in Shreveport, Louisiana.  While eating at General 

Smith’s table, he was served with wine and asked by the general to drink.  

He politely declined, explaining to the general that he never drank liquor. 

Among the great men of whom the Seminole Nation is justly proud, 

John Jumper belongs to the front rank.  His piety and influence as a man 

and his power as a preacher is still plainly felt among the Seminoles. 

John Jumper married early in life and reared a family of six sons and 

two daughters.  He sent several of his sons to Dr. Murrow for education and 

training.  Every one of them, however, died of consumption at the age of 
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On June 16, 
1893, Fred A. 
McCaulley was born 
in a little farm house 
near Lake City, Iowa, 
to William Ady (“Bill”) 
and Minnie Louise 
Taylor McCaulley.  
The family then 
moved to a farm near 
Prairie Hall.  Fred 
began school at age 
seven and finished 
the eighth grade in 
five and one-half 
years.  He was converted and baptized at age ten at Lake City Bap-
tist. 

The family moved to Edmond, in the newly-opened Oklaho-
ma territory and in January 1907 at 14 years old, Fred enrolled in 
Central State Normal School (now UCO).  He took four years of high 
school and business training including shorthand and typing.  Both 
courses played a vital role in his later ministry.   

Between 1910 and 1912 Fred worked as financial secretary 
at 101 Ranch near Ponca City. One day, while back in Edmond on 
the Central campus, he noticed an ad about the position of secretary 
to the college’s president, Dr. Johnson.  Fred inquired, and after a 
capable demonstration of his shorthand, Fred was hired.  The two 
men remained friends for many years.  While on staff, Fred taught 
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shorthand and attended First, Edmond, where L.W. Marks, Sr. was 
his pastor and mentor. 

During the next three years Fred became very active in the 
Baptist Young Peoples Union (BYPU), along with his wife-to-be, 
Ona Harris. The minutes of the BYPU meetings reflect the energy 
that Fred directed toward college students the rest of his life.  
Rosalee Mills Appleby, Oklahoma’s first appointee by the Foreign 
Mission Board, was also involved in this BYPU at Edmond.     

On May 21, 1916, Fred and Ona Harris married and both 
began teaching school at Glenpool.  At Christmas, Fred was ap-
pointed as an assistant in the State Department of Education at the 
State Capitol.  In September, 1918, he resigned to continue his col-
lege work at Oklahoma Baptist University (OBU).  While there he did 
office work for the Baptist State Sunday School and BYPU depart-
ments.  While working for the state convention from campus, Fred 
taught one class and attended others.  He also played both basket-
ball and football.  His most memorable role for alumni of OBU is that 
he served as an OBU cheerleader. While he did not write it, he did 
introduce the long-held traditional school yell, “Ka Rip” to OBU stu-
dents.  

At OBU Fred became acquainted with Oklahoma Baptist 
leadership and was known as a relentless encourager and recruiter, 
“always maintaining a jocular, optimistic, and gregarious attitude 
with any of his endeavors.” 

Elected in 1920 as the State Sunday School Secretary, Fred 
set a goal to be in every association at least once a year.  He kept 
meticulous records so he could remember names as well as specific 
needs of fellow workers and churches across the state. 

In 1930 the financial crunch caused Fred’s position of Sun-
day School Secretary to be eliminated. OBU welcomed him back to 
as “Field Representative”, knowing that he was thoroughly acquaint-
ed with the area from which he was to recruit students. 

The Great Depression and the Dust Bowl further crippled 
Baptist finances and after three years at OBU, Dr. Raley informed 
Fred his position would be eliminated at the annual BGCO meeting 
in October. When the state convention was held, Fred was on the 
program as the representative from Southwestern Baptist Theologi-
cal Seminary in Fort Worth, Texas—recruiting mission volunteers, 
and those called to religious education and music ministries.  Fred 
and Ona had also moved to Waco, Texas, and he was pastor at 
Bellmeade Baptist Church.   

Fred expanded his job at Southwestern to include student 
placement, as well as recruiting.  The additional role reflected Fred’s 
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Texas.  From there, he went to Independence, Texas, and became pastor of 

the church.  Here, he remained until after the war.  He was a great preacher, 

and successful pastor, but his heart was with the Indians, and so as it 

seemed safe to do so, he returned to his ruined home, and scattered flock, in 

Eufaula, Indian Territory.  He returned in 1870, and found his house had 

been burned and most all of his improvements destroyed.  A corn crib had 

escaped destruction, so he moved his family into this, until better quarters 

could be provided.   

He attended the Southern Baptist Convention nearly every year and 

had large influence in that body.  He secured favorable recognition of the 

Indian work, and it was through his influence that a Baptist school was 

established in the Creek Nation, for the education of their young men and 

women.  This was the Levering Mission, located near Wetumka.  It was not 

founded until after Dr. Buckner’s death, but it was the direct growth of his 

influence. 

In the year 1872, a camp meeting in the Creek Nation was visited by 

Doctors G. J. Johnson and S. W. Marston of St. Louis, and S. L. Helm of 

Louisville, Kentucky.  The great work done by Dr. Buckner among the 

Creeks was so manifest, and provision for his support and comfort was so 

plainly inadequate, that they determined to appeal to his many friends in 

the states, to express their appreciation in a tangible way.  They issued a 

formal appeal to the Baptists of the country, especially of the South, to fur-

nish the means to build him a comfortable home.  In about a year, two 

thousand and six hundred dollars came in for that purpose.  An elegant 

home was built for him, two miles northeast of Eufaula.  He died in 1880 

and was buried near the home that was given him by his many friends and 

admirers. 

 

                                             John Jumper 

John Jumper was a famous chief among the Seminole Indians.  He 

came from Florida to Indian Territory with the first band of Seminoles in 

1840, and settled with his tribe in the western part of the Creek Nation.  He 

was the son of a chief and inherited the title and office of chief.  He was a 

splendid specimen of physical manhood, more than six feet tall and weigh-

ing two hundred and fifty pounds.  He was equally as great intellectually 

and morally as he was physically.   

General Albert Pike said: “John Jumper is one of the noblest men I 

ever met in my life.”  He was converted and united with the Presbyterian 

Church, being sprinkled by Rev. Lilly.  Mr. Lilly and a Mr. Ramsey were 

missionaries of the Presbyterians Church, to the Seminole Indians.  

When Rev. J. S. Murrow came among the Seminoles, he preached not 

far from the Presbyterian Mission, and close to the Jumper’s home, Jumper 

Town, as it was called.  Jumper came to the meetings and saw Brother 

Oklahoma Baptists 



The Oklahoma Baptist Chronicle 

38 

undeveloped people, his great work would have been even greater than it 

was. 

Like all great missionaries, he had a firm grip on the fundamental doc-

trines of our faith, and was at his best in preaching of them.  This some-

times brought him in sharp contact with the Presbyterian missionaries, who 

were zealous and successful missionaries among the Indians.  The plain 

preaching of Brother Buckner, on the ordinances and church government, 

was a source of irritation to the Presbyterians, as it caused the Indians fre-

quently to leave the Presbyterian Mission and come to the Baptists for bap-

tism, as they read it in the New Testament.  Rev. R. M. Loughbridge, a 

Presbyterian missionary among the Creeks, took in hand to reply to Brother 

Buckner’s preaching.  This led to a challenge and a debate on the mode and 

subject of baptism.  Mr. Loughbridge, though well educated and a strong 

preacher, was no match for a man like Buckner, and he suffered an igno-

minious defeat. 

The debate was held in the Muskogee Church near the Presbyterian 

Mission, in 1856.  Of course, it was conducted in a Christian spirit and gen-

tlemanly manner.  The Indians naturally took a great interest in the subject, 

and true to their nature, would promptly follow where the evidence led 

them. Many Creek Indians, among them the prominent McIntosh family, 

had been wavering between the Presbyterians and Baptists.  Following the 

debate, the entire McIntosh family, and many others, came to the Baptists.  

Among the Creek Baptists to this day, the McIntosh are quite prominent.  

All the Creek Baptists are proud of the fact that the first Baptist missionary 

to carry the gospel to the wild Indians in western Oklahoma was John 

McIntosh, a member of this same family.   

About the year 1856, a Mormon elder, a prominent man of pleasing 

address and great ability, ingratiated himself into the graces of a prominent 

and wealthy family in New Orleans.  He stole the wife and two lovely 

daughters and fled up the Mississippi River and joined the company of 

Mormons coming across Indian Territory and on to Utah.  They stopped at 

North Fork Town.  They did not escape the eagle eye of the missionary.  

He managed to delay them until the arrival of the husband and father, who 

was on the trail.  The shrewd elder discovered the arrival of the father and 

hid himself and the women.  In that land of Indians, pioneers and scouts, 

they were not long in finding them.  The man took his daughters back with 

him and sent the woman on with the elder.  It is needless to say that he be-

came a lifelong friend of Dr. Buckner. 

He continued to work and grow in influence and usefulness among the 

Creeks until the breaking out of the war, when all religious work in Indian 

Territory was greatly disturbed, and most of it broken up.  In 1863, he be-

came a refugee.  Taking his family, he joined his friend and brother mis-

sionary, J. S. Murrow, at Fort Washita, and later on they went to Linden, 
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Fred McCaullough 

conviction that if God called someone to preach, the preacher 
should move into ministry quickly, learning from his mistakes and 
not waiting for a school to make a pastor or preacher out of him. At 
the seminary Fred used all of his contacts in Oklahoma and chal-
lenged them to start new mission churches, promising to find a sem-
inary student with a car and a preacher buddy or two to come to Ok-
lahoma on weekends to serve these new fledgling congregations.  

Bro. McCaulley met a Southwestern student, who was a 
mission volunteer and musical genius, and brought the student, 
along with two or three other seminary students, to First, Edmond for 
a special Monday night meeting.  This talented pianist and music 
director, Ray Ingram, became the first “full time” Minister of Music at 
First, Edmond. He earned his college degree from Central and mar-
ried Ada Armstrong, one of the pianists at the church.  Ray and Ada 
then went to Southwestern and were later appointed as missionaries 
to Nigeria. 

With the advent of World War II, Fred was commissioned as 
a chaplain in the U.S. Army and stationed at Camp Fannin, Texas.  
While having a full ministry with the troops and ministering to Ger-
man POW’s, he was also given the task of recruiting more men to 
the army chaplaincy. Fred was later notified by the Army that he had 
raised the denomination ratios too high and was told “You need to 
recruit chaplains other than Baptists.”  
  During the Great Depression and Dust Bowl years of the 
1930’s, the movement of Baptists to the west coast increased. When 
WWII was over, the Home Mission Board (HMB) began receiving 
requests  from west coast Southern Baptists for aid. The HMB un-
dertook surveys of the west coast and concluded, “We have to do 
something.  We cannot ignore them.”   They, however, had no place 
to start.  There was no job description.  For that vast area of minis-
try, they surmised that they had to have a “self-starter, someone 
who can supervise himself.”  Dr. John B. Lawrence, Executive Sec-
retary at the Home Mission Board, who had been President at OBU 
from 1922 to ‘26, had observed a dynamic, energetic self-starter in 
action and said, “Let’s go find Fred McCaulley!” 

As HMB field representatives for the western states, Fred 
and Ona moved to Berkley, California, and became immersed in 
every aspect of the work in that state. Ona presided at California 
WMU meetings, and Fred crossed the country with church related 
job opportunities. He contacted Baptist colleges and worked during 
student weeks at both Ridgecrest and Glorieta Baptist encamp-
ments. 
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At this critical time for the HMB, Fred developed the 
“Tentmakers” program - out of his briefcase.  He met with small 
churches requesting help, who were willing to find jobs for Baptists 
committed to minister by moving west.  “Tentmaker Reserves” were 
those traveling at their own expense to help during the summer, and 
“Tentmaker Regulars” were those making a permanent move.  The 
BSU’s recruited and “farmed out” to Directors of Missions and pas-
tors those who would agreed to be “Summer Missionaries” in both 
northern and western states.  

In 1952 the McCaulleys moved back to Atlanta to consoli-
date and coordinate the Tentmaker program with other nationwide 
ministries. Upon retirement, Fred pastored a small church in Mary-
land, in the suburbs of Washington D.C.  By the late 50’s they retired 
permanently to Ft. Worth, Texas, where they lived out their years as 
faithful members of Travis Avenue Baptist Church.  In his final years, 
while in extended medical care, Fred continued to serve as the 
“chaplain/cheerleader” to those around him.  He reached his 100

th
 

birthday before his death in late 1993.   
For Oklahoma Baptists, Bro. McCaulley’s connections to 

Baptist encampments and Falls Creek will never be forgotten.  He 
was a leader in the early BYPU in Edmond, and had been with a 
small group that visited the Falls Creek location prior to the 1917 
encampment. Further details are lost in history.  Dr. J. M. Gaskin in 
Sights and Sounds of Falls Creek relates that McCaulley was on the 
committee to help select the final site for the encampment.  Bro. 
Fred succeeded W. D. Moorer as Sunday school secretary and held 
the office from 1920-1933.  He served Falls Creek as athletic direc-
tor, program committee, and faculty member.  He is one of only 
twelve people to have memorial stones placed in the Memorial Park 
circle of faith by the Historical Commission of the BGCO.  His influ-
ence as Oklahoma Baptist Sunday school secretary was crucial dur-
ing that era.  His work in Oklahoma and throughout the nation for 
Baptists is a remarkable story. 
 

Submitted by Fred Marks 
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Regarding the disposal of their home in Kentucky, and her parental 

inheritance, Dr. Buckner says:  “We never realized a dollar from our Ken-

tucky home, or a dollar from her paternal estate.  It is true that in 1858, she 

became heir to several slaves, but the cost of getting them from Kentucky 

here, greatly over balanced their earnings until they were free.  Her sympa-

thy for her family servants was so great that, by her advice, I bartered our 

Kentucky home for some slaves that the others had inherited, to keep from 

parting any children from their parents.”   

There was a young half-breed living near Dr. Buckner’s home, who 

was in the habit of getting drunk.  On such occasions, he would sell a slave 

and stay drunk until he had wasted the proceeds.  Dr. Bucker had tried to 

reason him out of the habit until he, with all others, had given him up; but 

not so Mrs. Buckner. On one occasion when he was having delirium tre-

mens, she persuaded Dr. Buckner to go and talk to him and try to get him to 

come to their home.  He went to see him, but failed.  She insisted till he 

went and tried again, with better success.  They took him into their home 

and kept him until he was sober.  Then he stayed on and she watched over 

him until he was converted and became a great help to Brother Buckner in 

translating.  His name was Goliah Herod, for a number of years one of the 

best interpreters in the Creek Nation. 

About the beginning of the war, a great sorrow came to the missionary 

in the death of his wife and child.  In 1861, he married the daughter of a 

missionary, Rev. A. E. Vandiver.  To them, were born three boys and two 

girls, who still live in Oklahoma. 

Just awhile before the coming of Dr. Buckner to Indian Territory, there 

was a lull in the storm of persecution that had raged so fiercely against the 

“praying Indians” and, in its severest form, it was never renewed.  The gos-

pel had already won its victory, and was beginning to break the hard crust 

of heathenism, that had so long encased that powerful nation of people. 

Dr. Buckner could not live anywhere very long without his influence 

and powers of leadership being felt.  It was so, in this his adopted nation.  

He soon became a prominent and forceful leader among the people to 

whom he had dedicated his life.  Dr. J. S. Murrow, who knew him and his 

work better, probably, than any living person, says:  “He made a stronger 

impression on the Creek Nation than any other man.  He was in many ways 

a very strong character.  He had many strong friends and some bitter ene-

mies.”  

He was preeminently a preacher, logical and forceful in his speaking 

and writing.  His articles were welcomed by any periodical in the country, 

and he frequently wrote for the denominational papers.  He was strong on 

evangelizing, but not so strong and careful as to organization.  If he had 

been equally strong in organization and discipline, among this new and 

Oklahoma Bapatists 



The Oklahoma Baptist Chronicle 

36 

Indians, God gave them real joy beyond anything that their old Kentucky 

home could have afforded them. 

They came to Indian Territory in 1849, and settled at the old Creek 

Agency, Ebenezer, near Quassad Town.  They came to a mission from 

which all missionaries, except those connected with the schools, had been 

expelled.  Permission to stay and preach the gospel was only negative.  The 

council simply endured them. 

In point of civilization, the Creeks were at that time, far behind the 

Cherokees and Choctaws.  Dr. Buckner’s salary, for the first few years, was 

only four hundred dollars per year. 

Their first engagement was for two years.  They left their home in 

Kentucky all furnished, ready to return to, if God did not seem to favor 

their work among the Indians.  Long before the two years were up, they had 

settled the matter for time and eternity.  This was to be their life work and 

they came to love it with deathless passion.  To them, life was more than 

meat and the body more than raiment.  

Arriving at their destination, I quote Dr. Buckner’s own words:  “The 

first thing Mrs. Buckner had to do, after walking four miles from the steam-

boat landing, leading our little son, was to scour the blood of a murdered 

man from the puncheons of our little Indian cabin.  John McIntosh, the son 

of Gen. William McIntosh, had just been murdered in that cabin, and the 

blood stained the entire puncheon floor.” 

“To cook and wash for her little family, was a light task, when she had 

me to help her on wash days, but it was seldom we were permitted to eat 

alone, for it was not the fashion of those early times.  We lived near Quas-

sad Town, and they did not visit us in pairs, but rather by the dozens, bring-

ing their dogs with them.  Of course, we were missionaries, staying here by 

negative consent and not by right; and as we wanted good will of all peo-

ple, for Christ’s sake, my wife cooked for them and they ate at our table.” 

On one occasion, before their first year closed, Dr. Buckner was quite 

sick with fever. He says:  “Many crowded around the cabin to see how I 

was, but they did not have the prudence these Indians now have, they all 

stayed for dinner, and Mrs. Buckner had to cook from two o’clock till sun-

down.  I am not telling the half, neither will it ever be known until that day 

when our Saviour shall say, “Well done, thou good and faithful servant.” 

Seeing their inability to live at that rate, on the small income, they 

moved about nine miles away and undertook to start life among the Indi-

ans, on a different basis.  They planned not to have regular meals, but, 

watching their chance, when there were no Indians around, they would eat 

at irregular intervals.  Even these clandestine meals were often interrupted 

by the roving Indians that seemed to come up out of the ground just at the 

wrong time. 
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L. A. Watson 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 

“I have to be obedient to the heavenly vision”, became the title of 
L. A. Watson’s book, telling the story of a country boy who followed 
God’s calling to spread the gospel.  He was known to say those 
words many times during his lifetime. 

 “All glory goes to God.” This was also a favorite quote of his and 
he always reminded folks that God was a God of glory.  Lawrence 
Andie Watson was born March 6, 1910, in Waldron, Ark. He was the 
third child of William and Arizona Watson and had three sisters and 
ten brothers.  His family moved to Zoe, Oklahoma when he was a 
child and he attended school in Zoe, Keota, Heavener, Eastern Ok-
lahoma College, and OBU.  He was saved, baptized, and surren-
dered to preach, licensed and ordained in the Zoe Baptist Church 
near Heavener, Oklahoma, in LeFlore County.  He began his minis-
try in 1932.  He married Evelyn Brooks of Ft. Smith, Arkansas on 
September 8, 1934.  They had 3 children, two sons, C. Don Watson 
and Gayle L. Watson, and a daughter, Martha Jean Watson Hardin. 

“There is joy each day seeking opportunities to serve Him.”  
The first church L. A. pastored was organized by him.  He accepted 
Christ and felt the call to preach as a teenager.  He served churches 
all during his college career.  Those churches include Big Creek, 
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Loving, Forester, and Fanshaw.  These were quarter-time positions.  
Deer Creek, Prague, Struart, and Byars were half-time positions.   
Two other churches, Stroud and Wagoner became full time pastor-
ates.    

During his career he started 148 Baptist churches, two Baptist 
State conventions, several Baptist associations, one Baptist college 
and one Baptist training school.   

He was district general missionary for the Oklahoma Baptist 
Convention and Home Mission Board of Southern Baptists.  The 
Texas Baptist Convention (1946-1947) employed him on its rural 
church staff in conjunction with the Home Mission Board.  He served 
in various church capacities in California (1947-1951), Arizona, Col-
orado (1964-1966), Washington (1966-1970), Wyoming, North and 
South Dakota, and Nebraska.  While in California, he was first vice-
president of the Southern California Baptist Convention and modera-
tor for the Los Angeles Association.  He was one of the founding 
trustees of California Baptist College, where he taught for two years. 

He also served in Alaska (1956-1963) where he was the execu-
tive secretary-treasurer and superintendent of missions for the 
Home Missions Board, editor of the Alaska Baptist Messenger, and 
building consultant for the Alaska Sunday School Board.   

Due to health problems, Dr. Watson resigned his work in Alas-
ka and pastored churches in Nebraska, Colorado, and Washington.  
When he returned to Oklahoma, he was once again employed by 
the Oklahoma Baptist Convention and Home Mission Board as a 
general missionary to the Choctaw-Chickasha and to the Chickasha 
Indian Associations.  He served in that capacity for 6 years.  “I am 
not a missionary by choice, but by conscription”, he said.  “All of us 
have a job to do….you must find your place of service.” 

He retired again in 1976 but served as interim pastor at Stuart, 
Krebs, and then the Arpelar Baptist Mission.  L. A. was a member of 
Trinity Baptist Church during this time and was active in counseling, 
teaching, and assisting the church and community. 

In 1945, L. A. filled out a questionnaire which included the fol-
lowing information. L. A.’s favorite Bible verse was Luke 19:10.  “For 
the Son of Man came to seek and to save that which was lost.”  He 
lived that scripture every day of his life.  His favorite hymn was 
“Close to Thee”.  He drove a 1941 black Plymouth Tudor.  He did 
not play any musical instruments.  His favorite book of the Bible was 
Romans.  He liked to listen to comedy programs on the radio.  He 
considered himself to be very good at setting up church programs.  
(I would have to agree with him.)  His secret ambition was to “be the 
Lord’s most humble servant”.    
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Oklahoma Baptists 

At the time of their marriage, Mrs. Buckner was a member of the 

Old School Presbyterian Church.  Later on, she became a Baptist of 

strong convictions, and a firm believer in the doctrines peculiar to Bap-

tists. 

About the year 1846, Brother Buckner was appointed, by the Baptist 

Central Association of Kentucky, a missionary to the mountainous parts 

of Eastern Kentucky and Virginia and Ohio.  He served there three 

years, receiving a salary of three hundred dollars per year.  It was his 

successful work here that led to his appointment by the American Indian 

Missionary Association, a missionary to the Creek Nation. 

Joseph Isilands was dead, and his co-laborer and successor, A. L. 

Hay, though successful, remained only a short time.  The Indian Mission 

Board was anxiously scanning the field for a man to fill that important, 

but exceedingly difficult place. 

This important appointment came to the missionary as a surprise, 

and then came the struggle of this consecrated man and his faithful wife 

to answer the heavenly call and devote their lives to the neglected Indi-

ans.  Heretofore, they had read and thought of the Indians with curious 

interest.  The real need of these people had not taken deep hold on them.  

The white man’s duty to the remnant of that once great people had not 

come home to them.  Now the whole situation came before them with 

appealing force.  God’s hand in the call of the Mission Board was not 

hard to see.  Right there the road forked.  Deciding that question rightly, 

and following God’s lead, was the making of a great career, or rather, 

two great lives. 

By the strictest economy and consistent with efficiency, they had 

saved from their small salary and carefully invested their accumulations 

until they owned a good farm of an hundred acres, well-improved and 

stocked, and located near their parental homes.  With that in view, they 

had selected it, improved and beautified it until it had become very dear 

to them. 

To leave that home, and congenial friends, and the fast-aging par-

ents, and come away beyond the vanguard of civilization, and devote 

themselves to the half-savage Creeks, where persecutions were still rag-

ing, meant to them almost more than we can realize at this distance.  It 

meant the laying of two young, happy, hopeful lives upon God’s alter, 

for both sacrifice and service.  They bravely faced the ordeal and deter-

mined to make the offering.  God accepted the offering and, in His own 

way, compensated them for all of their loss, even on the earthward side 

of the grave.  With what heavenly compensation He has enriched their 

homes over yonder, we shall know after awhile.  “He that loseth his life 

for my sake, and the gospel’s, shall find it”, finds illuminating illustra-

tion on these two lives. In the life of hardships and suffering among the 
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Like his noble neighbor and contemporary among the Cherokees, Rev. 

Bushyhead, Joseph Isilands’ brief career made a profound impression on 

the Creek Nation.  Indians are greatly influenced by strong and noble char-

acters.  They worship the genuine and despise the false or hypocritical in 

leaders.  It was the great character of Joseph Isiland and his firm stand for 

Christ that broke the force of the awful persecutions, and gave the gospel a 

hearing in the Creek Nation that swept thousands of its people into the 

kingdom of God, and only when time’s last record is closed will the work 

and life of that good Indian cease to tell of God. 

 

                                      Rev. H. F. Buckner 

The most influential white man who ever gave his life to the Creek 

Nation was H. F. Buckner.  The history of the Creek Nation is fairly satu-

rated with the influence of this forceful character.  All of his contemporar-

ies, in Indian Territory knew Dr. H. F. Buckner, and knew him to be the 

controlling spirit in the Creek Nation.  Strange to say, actual data and dis-

tinct records of his career and achievements are comparatively scarce.  This 

resulted from two causes:  first, Brother Buckner, though a great platform 

speaker and master of assemblies, was not careful to preserve permanent 

records of what was accomplished.  He was more concerned about making 

history than he was about writing it.  The deep impression made on the 

nation is conclusive proof he must have done and caused to be done, vastly 

more than such records as we have been able to secure would vouch for;  

second, he was known, by intimate friends, to have kept certain historical 

records that seem to have disappeared before or shortly after his death.  At 

any rate, we have not been able, so far, to locate them. 

We have some sermons and a goodly number of articles written by 

him; but, in these, he has said little about his great work and less about his 

greater self.  He seems to have had, always, some object for immediate 

attainment, to which he gave his unstinted service.  The only thing that con-

tinuously interested him was his life purpose to glorify God in the Creek 

Nation.  

H. F. Buckner was born in 1820.  He received a good education for a 

country boy at that date.  He was married November 22, 1842 to Miss Lucy 

Ann Dogan, the daughter of Rev. Samuel Dogan, M. D., a Baptist preacher, 

and physician of prominence and considerable influence, in Pulaski Coun-

ty, Kentucky.  She promised at the time of their marriage to go with him 

wherever the Lord would direct his life.  Neither of them, at that time, had 

any idea what was involved in that promise.  She was a woman of culture 

and refinement, a pious and loving wife, leaving a home of comparative 

luxury and plenty for a life of poverty and hardships; but her devotion to 

her husband and the blessed work to which the Lord had called them both 

was beautiful to behold.  
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It is incredible, but in 1945, he said in an interview that the most 
serious problem faced by that generation was “the home.”  He made 
the comment that our homes needed much prayer or we were going 
to lose the family structure.   

L. A. died April 7, 1999 in McAlister, Oklahoma.  He left a lega-
cy of his “Heavenly Vision” over a large part of these United States.  
He followed through on his calling to serve the Lord.  And we can 
say that he “Gave God the glory” for over 57 years of service and 
ministry.  He described himself as being a country boy who became 
a “church organizer, an associational leader, an editor, a missionary, 
a pastor, an evangelist and a secretary.”   

To God be the Glory.  L. A. Watson was obedient to the Heav-
enly Vision.  May we all follow in that kind of obedience. 
 

Submitted by Martha Ray 
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For several years, Brother Isilands was pastor of the North Fork 

Church, and general evangelist among the Creeks.  The Indian Mission 

Association met in Nashville, Tennessee in 1847.  The most interesting 

figure in that great body of heroes of the cross was Joseph Isilands.  Every-

body wanted to meet him and feel the thrill if his consecrated personality.   

Standing before that body, he himself was argument enough to con-

vince the most skeptical of the wisdom of Indian missions; and his passion-

ate appeals for his people swept away all prejudice and barriers.  It was 

easy to see that his heaven-blessed career was nearing its close.  Even as 

one heard him speak, his very words seemed accented and inflected with 

the conquering spirit of that eternal world.  He understood this perfectly 

and gave his waning strength to arranging for his blessed work to continue 

after he was gone.  He went to Louisville, Kentucky, to the Indian Mission 

Board, and begged for his successor to be appointed.  Rev. A. L. Hay, from 

Georgetown College, was appointed and soon followed him to the Territo-

ry.  He found that his illustrious predecessor was nearing the end of his 

work on earth and only lingered for a tender farewell and benediction on 

the workers. Mr. Hay, at first, taught school at Old North Fork Town, then 

became missionary.  Side by side they worked till the end came.   

After witnessing his suffering and triumphant faith, Mr. Hay wrote the 

following beautiful account of his passage through tribulations to the glori-

ous triumph:  “Patiently, he bore his afflictions.  His religious enjoyments 

were as great as at any period in his Christian history.  His pains, however 

great, did not lessen the deep interest he took in religion.  When I returned 

from church meeting, he immediately inquired if any were received for 

baptism.  When religious papers came, he was anxious I should read to him 

whatever I through interesting; and would inquire if there were any revival 

intelligence from the United Sates or other lands.  When writing a letter for 

him to Brother Potts, our fellow-laborer, he wished me to say, ‘I am wholly 

devoted to the cause of Indian missions.’  Before his dissolution, he wanted 

to leave with me what he supposed would be his last words.  He said: ‘I 

shall soon pass through the dark valley of the shadow of death, but I fear no 

evil.  I am happy, happier than ever before.  You will succeed me in the 

ministry here.’  He then offered a prayer that I might be sustained.  ‘Warn 

the people of the terrors of hell; tell them of the joys of heaven; persuade 

them to flee from the wrath to come; say to them that I could not meet my 

sufferings as I do, if it were not for the grace of God; say to them that al-

ready I enjoy heaven; and tell them so to live that they may meet me there.’ 

“After much long and intense suffering, he died on March 8, 1848.  

The house and yard were thronged.  The entire community was his friend, 

and the members of his church, numbering one hundred and seventy, were 

all here.  At the announcement of his death, there was one general burst of 

grief, and an Indian’s lamentation is mournfully touching.” 

Oklahoma Baptists 
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                                        Rev. Joseph Isilands 

During a wonderful awakening among the Creeks, in 1842, a promi-

nent Indian named Joseph Isilands was converted.  Straightway, he began 

to preach the gospel.  There was no one to baptize, and no competent teach-

er, so, without baptism, he took the Bible and preached and exhorted for 

two years; in the meantime, praying the Lord to send someone to baptize 

and lead him further into the light.  At that time, the principal men among 

the Creeks bitterly opposed the introduction of Christianity, and persecu-

tions were severe.  After the straight-forward Indian way, they were trying 

to enforce the law against “praying” which included all sorts of worship.  

Joseph Isilands saw many of his converts, and most useful helpers, 

whipped for “praying”, but, somehow, he escaped. He was greatly encour-

aged and helped by the coming of Rev. Sidney Dyer, sent out by the Amer-

ican Baptist Indian Mission Association.  He moved out of a good house, 

into a small, log cabin, and fitted up the better house for religious services.  

He went everywhere, day and night, warning men and women to flee from 

the wrath to come. 

The Indian Mission Board, being apprized of his noble work, sent him 

a draft for fifty dollars.  This he declined to accept, lest the knowledge of it 

might prejudice the Indians against his efforts to lead them to Christ.  He 

did open the way for the board to help in the blessed work among the 

Creeks, by asking them to send him “some books that would bring me 

(him) to the knowledge of the gospel.”  When Mr. Dyer was compelled to 

leave the field, he asked the board to send some other man – “some man 

who is not afraid to die for Christ’s sake.” 

Great throngs depended on his ministry and his influence was deep and 

far reaching. Yet, the persecutions raged.  Writing about his work, he said:  

We have had great persecutions here, of which Brother Smedley has in-

formed you.  Brother Jesse (a devout Negro preacher) received fifty stripes, 

and Brother Billy received the same, and Brother O-Sah-he-na-hah, a na-

tive, received fifty stripes.  These three brothers belong to our church.  One 

colored man, a member of the Methodist Church, has received fifty stripes, 

and one native sister, of the same, received fifty stripes, and it was sup-

posed that she would die, for they whipped her until she fainted, but she 

recovered. 

They commenced with the intention to whip all we leading ones, say-

ing that would stop all the rest of them.  They said we were the ones that 

were causing the people to pray.  They wanted to whip me and Brother 

Harry; and on one Saturday the opposing chief sent out and gathered his 

people to come to our meeting house on the Sabbath, to whip us; but God 

restrained their wrath, and some feared to come upon us; and from that time 

they never whipped anymore.” 
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     THE STORY OF OKLAHOMA BAPTISTS  
PART II 

 
By L.W. Marks 

 
 

 Chapter VI   
                

   KINGDOM BUILDERS—1840 TO 1860 

 

By the year 1840, the civilized tribes were practically all settled in 

“The Indians’ Home.”  They had abandoned forever their former savage 

manner of life and settled down to live as best they could in the white 

man’s world.  In this new and undeveloped land, with his limited 

knowledge and experience of the new way, and his more limited resources, 

it was an uphill and steep road to travel.  Led on by the strong, tender, lov-

ing hand of intrepid leaders sent to them as missionaries of the cross, ably 

assisted by the no less strong hand of numberless native heroes, they made 

rapid progress.  

Each of the tribes had its own organized government, modeled after 

the United States Government.  The Principal Chief elected every four 

years became “The Governor.”  Other chiefs, representing different bands 

or divisions of the tribes, became legislators.  The council house became 

the capitol of the nation.  Here, they met at regular intervals and, in digni-

fied and orderly way, performed all the functions of government.  Among 

the world’s patriots, none have ever prized his liberty more than the Ameri-

can Indian, and certainly none have even cherished a more genuine loyal 

respect for law than he.  On these two points, the civilized tribes excelled; 

and the best nations on earth could learn something on these points from 

their red brothers. 

Their laws were sensible, practicable, and fitted their needs, jealously 

guarding the interests of life and property.  The men charged with enforce-

ment of the laws were not often hampered by technicalities.  In a grave, 

conscientious way they accepted the responsibility.  The body of the nation 

stood firmly by their officers in doing their duty, and as promptly repudiat-

ed them if they failed.  In that spirit, and with that kind of backing, the offi-

cials did their duty well, and the Indian, in his own miniature nation, had a 

 



The Oklahoma Baptist Chronicle 

26 

very efficient government.  The great bulk of his troubles came from with-

out.  His difficulties, for the most part, were caused by the intruding white 

man. 

The Indian’s summary and sensible way of handling an offender is 

well illustrated by an incident in the ministry of Rev. Cephas Washburn, a 

pioneer Presbyterian missionary, as told by Emmet Starr in his Cherokees 

“West.”  While preaching on one occasion, an Indian, partly intoxicated, 

spoke out in approbation of the sentiment presented.  A chief gave him a 

significant look.  In a little while the offence was repeated.  The chief, by a 

gesture, directed him to the door and followed him out.  In a few minutes, 

the chief returned alone.  When the service was concluded, the chief said to 

Mr. Washburn:  “Come out here; I want to show you how I fix people who 

won’t behave themselves in meeting.”  Back behind the house, they found 

the man with his head against a sapling, and a strong handkerchief in his 

mouth, tied behind the sapling.  The chief untied the handkerchief and let 

him go. 

I have it on good authority that this is a common mode of taking care 

of such offenders and, at their big meetings; they frequently have a number 

tied out that way.  Sometimes they tie and gag them and leave them lying 

on the ground. 

In this transaction, there is no thought of revenge, or of punishment, 

but they simply fix the man so he cannot bother anybody until the meeting 

is over.  Such a practice made effective, because the entire tribe approved 

of it, even the offender, when he has sobered off, will likely admit its jus-

tice.  It may be further stated that the full-blood Indian will rarely disturb 

any sort of public religious meeting, unless he is drunk. 

With the year 1840, the Baptist work in Indian Territory began to as-

sume important proportions.  The period from 1840 to 1860 was one of 

steady and healthy growth with, here and there, discouraging lapses and 

sometimes complete failures.  The most conspicuous feature of this period 

is the large number of strong men; white, red, and black, who led the forces 

during this time.  Some of them were just closing their glory-crowned life 

with its best work, and some were just entering upon the years of useful-

ness allotted to them.  We take this occasion to call attention to the work, 

and pay tribute of respect to their worthy characters.  We feel keenly our 

inability to do justice to these mentioned, besides the many worthy ones 

that we cannot even mention by name. 

 

                                           Isaac McCoy 
This man of apostolic labors and martyr sacrifices for the Indians be-

longs to no special tribe or territory; but he is worthy, with John Elliot and 

Brainard, to be called an apostle to the North American Indian.  He never 

lived in Indian Territory, but from 1817, when he began his career as a mis-

sionary to the Indians, to the day of his death, he never ceased to labor for 

 

 

31 

 friend and advisor of Principal Chief John Ross.  Soon after coming to 

Indian Territory, he was elected to the office of Chief Justice of the Chero-

kee Nation, and held that office till his death.  He made many trips to 

Washington on behalf of his nation and frequently preached in the churches 

of the city.  

His wife was a mixed-blood.  They reared three sons and three daugh-

ters.  The oldest son, D. W. Bushyhead, served his nation for eight years as 

treasurer, and as principal chief for eight years.  His descendants are edu-

cated, prominent, and honorable citizens. 

Mr. Bushyhead owned several slaves.  Among them was one known as 

Uncle Reuben, a Baptist preacher.  Uncle Reuben always had liberty to go 

to preach whenever he wanted to do so, and a certain horse was always at 

his service. 

It seems incredible that Mr. Bushyhead should have done so vast an 

amount of work, and started so many good things for his people, and yet 

died so early, as July 17, 1844.  From the “Cherokee Messenger” we copy 

the following tribute to the noble Cherokee Christian statesman.  

 

                            Death of Rev. Jesse Bushyhead 

With unfeigned sorrow, we announce the death of the Rev. Jesse 

Bushyhead, our beloved brother and faithful fellow-laborer in the gospel 

field.  His sickness was short.  On his way to a sacramental meeting, July 

13th, he was seized with fever, which baffled all medical skill within reach, 

and terminated his useful life on Wednesday night, July 17, 1844. 

During his sickness, he was sometimes not able to speak, and some-

times not allowed to do so, lest it should aggravate his disease.  But when 

he did speak, he expressed the most satisfying and unshaken confidence in 

God, through the blessed Redeemer.  His mind seemed to be enraptured 

with a view of the teaching of God conveyed to the soul by various chan-

nels; by his work, by his servants, by his spirit. Sometimes he had an in-

tense and satisfying view of the glory of God’s sovereign power.  Speaking 

of his sickness, he said:  “If it be His will, raise me up, He can do it – He 

will do it through your labor and efforts.  But if it is His will not to raise me 

up, I am satisfied.” 

The day he died, through burning with fever, and not allowed to utter 

his delightful feelings, he said:  “I am in a very happy state of mind.” No 

look or expression was allowed to cast a shade of doubt over the hopes, full 

of immorality, which filled the soul and beamed in the countenance of our 

brother, and which sustained him in the last conflict.  In the midst of labors 

daily extending, in number and efficiency, he is taken away from the field 

to join the triumphant hosts who encircle the Redeemer’s throne. 

Probably the most far-reaching and important work done by this good 

man was his translations of scripture into the Cherokee language.  He be-

gan this work before leaving Georgia and, in connection with Rev. Evan 

Jones, he continued to work at it until the Lord called him up higher.  
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handsome, and a kingly bearing.  He had a clear, open countenance and 

friendly way about him that commanded respect and invited confidence. 

At about thirty years of age, he made a thorough study of the Bible.  

This was an honest search for the truth.  He believed himself responsible to 

God, and competent to understand God’s Word, so had neither guide nor 

interpreter except the Holy Spirit.  He became a Christian and went thirty 

miles to be baptized by a Baptist preacher from Tennessee, whose name 

has not come down to us. 

Straightway, he began to preach the gospel and gathered a company of 

believers at Amohee.  In due time, he met with Evan Jones and the mission-

aries of Valley Towns.  In 1833, the Hon. Heman Lincoln, treasurer of the 

General Baptist Convention of America, visited the mission stations.  Dur-

ing his visit, Jesse Bushyhead and John Wyckliffe were ordained to the 

gospel ministry. 

Already, he was a prominent chief among his people and with other 

chiefs was entrusted with the gravest problems with which the harassed and 

distressed nation had to deal.  He was one of a large delegation of promi-

nent Cherokees who carried a memorable and dignified protest to the Con-

gress of the United States against the wholesale robbery of the Cherokee 

Nation.  While yet a young man, his influence as a great Christian states-

man was felt, and he was asked by the United States Government to be-

come a mediator between it and the fierce Seminole warriors that, for years, 

had defied the armies sent against them.  With some trusted companions, he 

understood this delicate and dangerous mission.  They won the confidence 

of the Seminoles, and doubtless would have succeeded in getting them to 

make terms and stop the barbarous war, but imagine their chagrin when the 

Indians, under a flag of truce, came within the power of the United States 

soldiers and were seized and thrown in prison.  He preached the gospel to 

them and, even under those intolerable conditions they gave it a respectful 

hearing.  Back in Amohee, he fitted up his great tobacco barn for a meeting 

house, and arranged entertainment for the great crowds of Indians who 

came for many miles to hear the gospel preached. 

As related above, he led a band of about one thousand Cherokees on 

the memorable “Trail of Tears”, arriving in Indian Territory to settle with 

his family at Baptist, in February 23, 1839, and immediately made arrange-

ments for carrying forward the Lord’s work.  He built a house and im-

proved a farm; fenced the farm and set out fruit trees.  When Rev. Evan 

Jones came with his family a year or two later, Mr. Bushyhead gave him 

this house and built another for himself.  This incident was told to me by 

his daughter, Mrs. Eliza Alberty, of Tahlequah.  Moving is characteristic of 

her noble father.  She remembers well the great gatherings of Indians at the 

meetings every month.  Her father kept two cooks and entertained all who 

were not otherwise provided for.  Here, was a prominent leader in the or-

ganization of temperance societies in the Cherokee Nation.  He was a close 
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the welfare of the Indians of all tribes.  He was a man of God, whose zeal 

and devotion never lagged nor faltered, and his noble wife was his peer in 

all of the qualities that make the noblest of missionaries.  For thirty years, 

most of it in frail health and great pain, he sacrificed the comforts of home 

and association with loved ones.  To him and his good wife were born thir-

teen children; ten of them buried on the mission fields before he ceased 

from labor to enter into rest. 

He seems, to the writer, to have done more to promote the plan, and 

further the purpose, of colonizing the Indians in Indian Territory than any 

other man.  He was a statesman of broad and far-reaching vision.  His ser-

vices to the United States, in behalf of the Indians, would have made a less 

scrupulously careful man fabulously rich; yet he was always poor, and of-

ten, with his family, suffered for the necessities of life.  He represented the 

Indians in numerous treaties where vast tracts of America’s richest land 

passed back and forth.  Many times Indians tendered him rich estates in 

return for his services.  These he always declined, believing that to do the 

best service to the Indian, he must keep himself free from the suspicion of 

being enriched by them. 

In 1836, Mr. McCoy published the third number of “The Annual Reg-

ister of Indian Affairs with the Indian Territory.”  It is dated Shawance 

Baptist Mission House, Indian Territory.  At this time, the boundaries of 

Indian Territory had not been fixed, but it was supposed that it would in-

clude a strip of land lying west of Missouri and Arkansas, from the Puncah 

River on the north to the Red River on the south, and extending west two 

hundred miles. 

About the same time, he issued from the same press the first number of 

“Periodical Account of Baptist Missions with the Indian Territory, for the 

year ending December 31, 1836.”  It was a pamphlet of fifty-two pages, 

written in his clear, forceful style, and literally packed with practical infor-

mation and stirring appeal.  The list of missionaries included Rev John Da-

vis, Fort Gibson, Indian Territory; Rev. C. R. Kellam, Rev. Joseph Smed-

ley, Dr. Alanson Allen and Rev. Eben Tucker, Choctaw Agency, West In-

dian Territory; and Mr. Ramsey D. Potts, Fort Tawson, Indian Territory. 

In 1842, Mr. McCoy succeeded in interesting a large number of Baptist 

leaders to issue a call for a meeting for the purpose of organizing an 

“association” that should have for its main object the promotion of mis-

sions to the American Indians.  A preliminary meeting was held in Louis-

ville, Kentucky, June 1842, and a general call issued for the meeting in 

Cincinnati in October of the same year.  There was a large attendance of 

representative Baptists from all over the United States, the larger attend-

ance, however, being from the Central and Western states.  Mr. McCoy was 

made corresponding secretary, with headquarters at Louisville, Kentucky. 

Regarding the estimate put upon him by his brethren who knew best 

the service that he had rendered to the denomination, the following will 

suffice:  “God has preserved to us the great and good man who devised for 
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us and led us in this stupendous movement, which has done more for the 

Indians than has been done for them since the landing of the Pilgrims.  We 

may still have the advantage of his unequaled experience, his influence at 

Washington, and his entire devotion to the cause.”  This sentence was ut-

tered by Dr. Howard Malcom and approved by Spencer H. Cone, Rufus 

Babcock, John L. Dagg, and many others. 

The new organization took the name: “American Indian Mission Asso-

ciation.”  By mutual consent, the Baptist General Convention transferred 

most of the Indian mission work to the new association.  Mr. McCoy 

moved his family to Louisville, and from that point labored incessantly for 

the cause of Indian missions, until his death, June 21, 1846. 

His body was laid in the Western Cemetery, at Louisville, Kentucky.  

The city has long since surrounded the little graveyard that holds the re-

mains of this intrepid soldier of the cross.  To Isaac McCoy more than to 

any other man will always be due the honor of leading his denomination in 

regular organized effort for the salvation of the American Indian. 

 

                                         Rev. Evan Jones 

When the Cherokees came to Indian Territory in 1838, Mr. Jones left 

his family in Tennessee and led a band of them to their new home in the 

West.  He located at Baptist, and for some years was the leading spirit in 

the Baptist work among the Cherokee, gradually extending his work and 

influence to the other tribes.   

Mr. Jones’ most important work for the Indians was his literary work.  

He and Rev. Jesse Bushyhead began the translation of the New Testament 

into the Cherokee language before they left Georgia, and completed it after 

they reached Indian Territory.  In 1843, Mr. Jones secured a gift of a print-

ing outfit from the board in Boston.  This was established at Baptist Mis-

sion and he began at once the printing of Baptist literature.  They used prin-

cipally the phonetic system, invented by Sequoyah (George Guess), but 

some of the publications were in English. 

Mr. H. Upham, a practical printer, who came all the way from Boston 

with the printing outfit, had charge of the publishing department.  In Au-

gust, 1844, was issued the first number of the first volume of the “Cherokee 

Messenger”, a monthly publication.  Evan Jones was editor and H. Upham 

the publisher.  It was printed, for the most part, in the Cherokee language, 

with here and there an article in English.  The contents consisted, principal-

ly, of translations from the Bible, “Pilgrim’s Progress”, and “Parley’s Uni-

versal History”, together with such local news as they thought worthwhile. 

This was the first publication in what is now Oklahoma.  I secured, 

from Mrs. E. Alberty, of Tahlequah, a handsomely bound copy of the files 

of this paper, from the first number in May, 1846.  On the fly-leaf is the 

name of Daniel Rogers.  He gave it to Mrs. Alberty, who is the daughter of 

Jesse Bushyhead.  This is probably the only files of that paper in existence 

at this time. 
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Mr. Jones continued as missionary, counselor, leader and friend, with 

the Cherokees, till he reached the ripe old age of four-score years.  With the 

exception of a brief period during the war of the rebellion, he gave to the 

Cherokees fifty-one years of service.  He died at Tahlequah, 1872.  His 

remains were buried in the cemetery near the city. 

 

                                           John B. Jones 

This is the illustrious son of Rev. Evan Jones.  Born at Valley Towns, 

Georgia, he was reared among the Cherokees, and Cherokee was his native 

tongue.  At thirteen years of age, he commenced interpreting his father’s 

sermons.  He was reckoned, in his generation, to be the best scholar in the 

Cherokee Nation.  He and his father were close friends of the famous John 

Ross, Principal Chief of the Cherokees, and a man of international reputa-

tion.  In shaping laws and making treaties of the Cherokee Nation, Evan 

Jones and John B. Jones, were for many years the principal advisors.  In 

1861, and 1866, they were sent by the nation to Washington to aid in ob-

taining important new treaties. 

John B. Jones’ most valuable service to the Cherokees was in translat-

ing and publishing portions of the Bible, “Pilgrim’s Progress”, sermons, 

hymns, etc.  During the troublous times preceding the war, he was com-

pelled to leave the Indian country for a time.  He settled at Upper Alton, 

Illinois, and continued his translations for the Cherokees.  Returning after 

the war, he secured the transfer of the mission from Baptist to Tahlequah, 

where, in 1867 and 1868, he secured one hundred and sixty acres of land, 

reaching almost to the heart of the capitol city.  Here, he built a splendid 

mission house.  It is said that he gave to this mission seven hundred and 

fifty dollars and, while living in the house, paid rent to the amount of 

twelve hundred dollars. 

He served as Indian agent for many years, preaching the gospel with-

out charge, and giving largely of his means to the mission.  He died in Den-

ver, Colorado, where he had gone the year previous in search of health, 

June 13, 1876.  His last words were: “O hour glorious!”   Long will his 

memory be cherished by the Cherokee Indians. 

Dr. J. G. Johnson, of St. Louis, said:  “Glorious has been the fruits that 

have followed the labors of these two Joneses, to whom, probably, more 

than to all the rest of the world besides; the Cherokees are indebted for their 

Christianity and their civilization.” 

 

                                      Rev. Jesse Bushyhead 

 

The greatest man among the Cherokees during this period was Rev. 

Jesse Bushyhead, a mixed-blood.  He was born at Amohee, Georgia, about 

1800.  Physically, he was a fine specimen of manhood; large, well-built, 
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us and led us in this stupendous movement, which has done more for the 

Indians than has been done for them since the landing of the Pilgrims.  We 

may still have the advantage of his unequaled experience, his influence at 

Washington, and his entire devotion to the cause.”  This sentence was ut-

tered by Dr. Howard Malcom and approved by Spencer H. Cone, Rufus 

Babcock, John L. Dagg, and many others. 

The new organization took the name: “American Indian Mission Asso-

ciation.”  By mutual consent, the Baptist General Convention transferred 

most of the Indian mission work to the new association.  Mr. McCoy 

moved his family to Louisville, and from that point labored incessantly for 

the cause of Indian missions, until his death, June 21, 1846. 

His body was laid in the Western Cemetery, at Louisville, Kentucky.  

The city has long since surrounded the little graveyard that holds the re-

mains of this intrepid soldier of the cross.  To Isaac McCoy more than to 

any other man will always be due the honor of leading his denomination in 

regular organized effort for the salvation of the American Indian. 

 

                                         Rev. Evan Jones 

When the Cherokees came to Indian Territory in 1838, Mr. Jones left 

his family in Tennessee and led a band of them to their new home in the 

West.  He located at Baptist, and for some years was the leading spirit in 

the Baptist work among the Cherokee, gradually extending his work and 

influence to the other tribes.   

Mr. Jones’ most important work for the Indians was his literary work.  

He and Rev. Jesse Bushyhead began the translation of the New Testament 

into the Cherokee language before they left Georgia, and completed it after 

they reached Indian Territory.  In 1843, Mr. Jones secured a gift of a print-

ing outfit from the board in Boston.  This was established at Baptist Mis-

sion and he began at once the printing of Baptist literature.  They used prin-

cipally the phonetic system, invented by Sequoyah (George Guess), but 

some of the publications were in English. 

Mr. H. Upham, a practical printer, who came all the way from Boston 

with the printing outfit, had charge of the publishing department.  In Au-

gust, 1844, was issued the first number of the first volume of the “Cherokee 

Messenger”, a monthly publication.  Evan Jones was editor and H. Upham 

the publisher.  It was printed, for the most part, in the Cherokee language, 

with here and there an article in English.  The contents consisted, principal-

ly, of translations from the Bible, “Pilgrim’s Progress”, and “Parley’s Uni-

versal History”, together with such local news as they thought worthwhile. 

This was the first publication in what is now Oklahoma.  I secured, 

from Mrs. E. Alberty, of Tahlequah, a handsomely bound copy of the files 

of this paper, from the first number in May, 1846.  On the fly-leaf is the 

name of Daniel Rogers.  He gave it to Mrs. Alberty, who is the daughter of 

Jesse Bushyhead.  This is probably the only files of that paper in existence 

at this time. 
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Mr. Jones continued as missionary, counselor, leader and friend, with 

the Cherokees, till he reached the ripe old age of four-score years.  With the 

exception of a brief period during the war of the rebellion, he gave to the 

Cherokees fifty-one years of service.  He died at Tahlequah, 1872.  His 

remains were buried in the cemetery near the city. 

 

                                           John B. Jones 

This is the illustrious son of Rev. Evan Jones.  Born at Valley Towns, 

Georgia, he was reared among the Cherokees, and Cherokee was his native 

tongue.  At thirteen years of age, he commenced interpreting his father’s 

sermons.  He was reckoned, in his generation, to be the best scholar in the 

Cherokee Nation.  He and his father were close friends of the famous John 

Ross, Principal Chief of the Cherokees, and a man of international reputa-

tion.  In shaping laws and making treaties of the Cherokee Nation, Evan 

Jones and John B. Jones, were for many years the principal advisors.  In 

1861, and 1866, they were sent by the nation to Washington to aid in ob-

taining important new treaties. 

John B. Jones’ most valuable service to the Cherokees was in translat-

ing and publishing portions of the Bible, “Pilgrim’s Progress”, sermons, 

hymns, etc.  During the troublous times preceding the war, he was com-

pelled to leave the Indian country for a time.  He settled at Upper Alton, 

Illinois, and continued his translations for the Cherokees.  Returning after 

the war, he secured the transfer of the mission from Baptist to Tahlequah, 

where, in 1867 and 1868, he secured one hundred and sixty acres of land, 

reaching almost to the heart of the capitol city.  Here, he built a splendid 

mission house.  It is said that he gave to this mission seven hundred and 

fifty dollars and, while living in the house, paid rent to the amount of 

twelve hundred dollars. 

He served as Indian agent for many years, preaching the gospel with-

out charge, and giving largely of his means to the mission.  He died in Den-

ver, Colorado, where he had gone the year previous in search of health, 

June 13, 1876.  His last words were: “O hour glorious!”   Long will his 

memory be cherished by the Cherokee Indians. 

Dr. J. G. Johnson, of St. Louis, said:  “Glorious has been the fruits that 

have followed the labors of these two Joneses, to whom, probably, more 

than to all the rest of the world besides; the Cherokees are indebted for their 

Christianity and their civilization.” 

 

                                      Rev. Jesse Bushyhead 

 

The greatest man among the Cherokees during this period was Rev. 

Jesse Bushyhead, a mixed-blood.  He was born at Amohee, Georgia, about 

1800.  Physically, he was a fine specimen of manhood; large, well-built, 
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handsome, and a kingly bearing.  He had a clear, open countenance and 

friendly way about him that commanded respect and invited confidence. 

At about thirty years of age, he made a thorough study of the Bible.  

This was an honest search for the truth.  He believed himself responsible to 

God, and competent to understand God’s Word, so had neither guide nor 

interpreter except the Holy Spirit.  He became a Christian and went thirty 

miles to be baptized by a Baptist preacher from Tennessee, whose name 

has not come down to us. 

Straightway, he began to preach the gospel and gathered a company of 

believers at Amohee.  In due time, he met with Evan Jones and the mission-

aries of Valley Towns.  In 1833, the Hon. Heman Lincoln, treasurer of the 

General Baptist Convention of America, visited the mission stations.  Dur-

ing his visit, Jesse Bushyhead and John Wyckliffe were ordained to the 

gospel ministry. 

Already, he was a prominent chief among his people and with other 

chiefs was entrusted with the gravest problems with which the harassed and 

distressed nation had to deal.  He was one of a large delegation of promi-

nent Cherokees who carried a memorable and dignified protest to the Con-

gress of the United States against the wholesale robbery of the Cherokee 

Nation.  While yet a young man, his influence as a great Christian states-

man was felt, and he was asked by the United States Government to be-

come a mediator between it and the fierce Seminole warriors that, for years, 

had defied the armies sent against them.  With some trusted companions, he 

understood this delicate and dangerous mission.  They won the confidence 

of the Seminoles, and doubtless would have succeeded in getting them to 

make terms and stop the barbarous war, but imagine their chagrin when the 

Indians, under a flag of truce, came within the power of the United States 

soldiers and were seized and thrown in prison.  He preached the gospel to 

them and, even under those intolerable conditions they gave it a respectful 

hearing.  Back in Amohee, he fitted up his great tobacco barn for a meeting 

house, and arranged entertainment for the great crowds of Indians who 

came for many miles to hear the gospel preached. 

As related above, he led a band of about one thousand Cherokees on 

the memorable “Trail of Tears”, arriving in Indian Territory to settle with 

his family at Baptist, in February 23, 1839, and immediately made arrange-

ments for carrying forward the Lord’s work.  He built a house and im-

proved a farm; fenced the farm and set out fruit trees.  When Rev. Evan 

Jones came with his family a year or two later, Mr. Bushyhead gave him 

this house and built another for himself.  This incident was told to me by 

his daughter, Mrs. Eliza Alberty, of Tahlequah.  Moving is characteristic of 

her noble father.  She remembers well the great gatherings of Indians at the 

meetings every month.  Her father kept two cooks and entertained all who 

were not otherwise provided for.  Here, was a prominent leader in the or-

ganization of temperance societies in the Cherokee Nation.  He was a close 
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the welfare of the Indians of all tribes.  He was a man of God, whose zeal 

and devotion never lagged nor faltered, and his noble wife was his peer in 

all of the qualities that make the noblest of missionaries.  For thirty years, 

most of it in frail health and great pain, he sacrificed the comforts of home 

and association with loved ones.  To him and his good wife were born thir-

teen children; ten of them buried on the mission fields before he ceased 

from labor to enter into rest. 

He seems, to the writer, to have done more to promote the plan, and 

further the purpose, of colonizing the Indians in Indian Territory than any 

other man.  He was a statesman of broad and far-reaching vision.  His ser-

vices to the United States, in behalf of the Indians, would have made a less 

scrupulously careful man fabulously rich; yet he was always poor, and of-

ten, with his family, suffered for the necessities of life.  He represented the 

Indians in numerous treaties where vast tracts of America’s richest land 

passed back and forth.  Many times Indians tendered him rich estates in 

return for his services.  These he always declined, believing that to do the 

best service to the Indian, he must keep himself free from the suspicion of 

being enriched by them. 

In 1836, Mr. McCoy published the third number of “The Annual Reg-

ister of Indian Affairs with the Indian Territory.”  It is dated Shawance 

Baptist Mission House, Indian Territory.  At this time, the boundaries of 

Indian Territory had not been fixed, but it was supposed that it would in-

clude a strip of land lying west of Missouri and Arkansas, from the Puncah 

River on the north to the Red River on the south, and extending west two 

hundred miles. 

About the same time, he issued from the same press the first number of 

“Periodical Account of Baptist Missions with the Indian Territory, for the 

year ending December 31, 1836.”  It was a pamphlet of fifty-two pages, 

written in his clear, forceful style, and literally packed with practical infor-

mation and stirring appeal.  The list of missionaries included Rev John Da-

vis, Fort Gibson, Indian Territory; Rev. C. R. Kellam, Rev. Joseph Smed-

ley, Dr. Alanson Allen and Rev. Eben Tucker, Choctaw Agency, West In-

dian Territory; and Mr. Ramsey D. Potts, Fort Tawson, Indian Territory. 

In 1842, Mr. McCoy succeeded in interesting a large number of Baptist 

leaders to issue a call for a meeting for the purpose of organizing an 

“association” that should have for its main object the promotion of mis-

sions to the American Indians.  A preliminary meeting was held in Louis-

ville, Kentucky, June 1842, and a general call issued for the meeting in 

Cincinnati in October of the same year.  There was a large attendance of 

representative Baptists from all over the United States, the larger attend-

ance, however, being from the Central and Western states.  Mr. McCoy was 

made corresponding secretary, with headquarters at Louisville, Kentucky. 

Regarding the estimate put upon him by his brethren who knew best 

the service that he had rendered to the denomination, the following will 

suffice:  “God has preserved to us the great and good man who devised for 
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very efficient government.  The great bulk of his troubles came from with-

out.  His difficulties, for the most part, were caused by the intruding white 

man. 

The Indian’s summary and sensible way of handling an offender is 

well illustrated by an incident in the ministry of Rev. Cephas Washburn, a 

pioneer Presbyterian missionary, as told by Emmet Starr in his Cherokees 

“West.”  While preaching on one occasion, an Indian, partly intoxicated, 

spoke out in approbation of the sentiment presented.  A chief gave him a 

significant look.  In a little while the offence was repeated.  The chief, by a 

gesture, directed him to the door and followed him out.  In a few minutes, 

the chief returned alone.  When the service was concluded, the chief said to 

Mr. Washburn:  “Come out here; I want to show you how I fix people who 

won’t behave themselves in meeting.”  Back behind the house, they found 

the man with his head against a sapling, and a strong handkerchief in his 

mouth, tied behind the sapling.  The chief untied the handkerchief and let 

him go. 

I have it on good authority that this is a common mode of taking care 

of such offenders and, at their big meetings; they frequently have a number 

tied out that way.  Sometimes they tie and gag them and leave them lying 

on the ground. 

In this transaction, there is no thought of revenge, or of punishment, 

but they simply fix the man so he cannot bother anybody until the meeting 

is over.  Such a practice made effective, because the entire tribe approved 

of it, even the offender, when he has sobered off, will likely admit its jus-

tice.  It may be further stated that the full-blood Indian will rarely disturb 

any sort of public religious meeting, unless he is drunk. 

With the year 1840, the Baptist work in Indian Territory began to as-

sume important proportions.  The period from 1840 to 1860 was one of 

steady and healthy growth with, here and there, discouraging lapses and 

sometimes complete failures.  The most conspicuous feature of this period 

is the large number of strong men; white, red, and black, who led the forces 

during this time.  Some of them were just closing their glory-crowned life 

with its best work, and some were just entering upon the years of useful-

ness allotted to them.  We take this occasion to call attention to the work, 

and pay tribute of respect to their worthy characters.  We feel keenly our 

inability to do justice to these mentioned, besides the many worthy ones 

that we cannot even mention by name. 

 

                                           Isaac McCoy 
This man of apostolic labors and martyr sacrifices for the Indians be-

longs to no special tribe or territory; but he is worthy, with John Elliot and 

Brainard, to be called an apostle to the North American Indian.  He never 

lived in Indian Territory, but from 1817, when he began his career as a mis-

sionary to the Indians, to the day of his death, he never ceased to labor for 
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 friend and advisor of Principal Chief John Ross.  Soon after coming to 

Indian Territory, he was elected to the office of Chief Justice of the Chero-

kee Nation, and held that office till his death.  He made many trips to 

Washington on behalf of his nation and frequently preached in the churches 

of the city.  

His wife was a mixed-blood.  They reared three sons and three daugh-

ters.  The oldest son, D. W. Bushyhead, served his nation for eight years as 

treasurer, and as principal chief for eight years.  His descendants are edu-

cated, prominent, and honorable citizens. 

Mr. Bushyhead owned several slaves.  Among them was one known as 

Uncle Reuben, a Baptist preacher.  Uncle Reuben always had liberty to go 

to preach whenever he wanted to do so, and a certain horse was always at 

his service. 

It seems incredible that Mr. Bushyhead should have done so vast an 

amount of work, and started so many good things for his people, and yet 

died so early, as July 17, 1844.  From the “Cherokee Messenger” we copy 

the following tribute to the noble Cherokee Christian statesman.  

 

                            Death of Rev. Jesse Bushyhead 

With unfeigned sorrow, we announce the death of the Rev. Jesse 

Bushyhead, our beloved brother and faithful fellow-laborer in the gospel 

field.  His sickness was short.  On his way to a sacramental meeting, July 

13th, he was seized with fever, which baffled all medical skill within reach, 

and terminated his useful life on Wednesday night, July 17, 1844. 

During his sickness, he was sometimes not able to speak, and some-

times not allowed to do so, lest it should aggravate his disease.  But when 

he did speak, he expressed the most satisfying and unshaken confidence in 

God, through the blessed Redeemer.  His mind seemed to be enraptured 

with a view of the teaching of God conveyed to the soul by various chan-

nels; by his work, by his servants, by his spirit. Sometimes he had an in-

tense and satisfying view of the glory of God’s sovereign power.  Speaking 

of his sickness, he said:  “If it be His will, raise me up, He can do it – He 

will do it through your labor and efforts.  But if it is His will not to raise me 

up, I am satisfied.” 

The day he died, through burning with fever, and not allowed to utter 

his delightful feelings, he said:  “I am in a very happy state of mind.” No 

look or expression was allowed to cast a shade of doubt over the hopes, full 

of immorality, which filled the soul and beamed in the countenance of our 

brother, and which sustained him in the last conflict.  In the midst of labors 

daily extending, in number and efficiency, he is taken away from the field 

to join the triumphant hosts who encircle the Redeemer’s throne. 

Probably the most far-reaching and important work done by this good 

man was his translations of scripture into the Cherokee language.  He be-

gan this work before leaving Georgia and, in connection with Rev. Evan 

Jones, he continued to work at it until the Lord called him up higher.  

Oklahoma Baptists 
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                                        Rev. Joseph Isilands 

During a wonderful awakening among the Creeks, in 1842, a promi-

nent Indian named Joseph Isilands was converted.  Straightway, he began 

to preach the gospel.  There was no one to baptize, and no competent teach-

er, so, without baptism, he took the Bible and preached and exhorted for 

two years; in the meantime, praying the Lord to send someone to baptize 

and lead him further into the light.  At that time, the principal men among 

the Creeks bitterly opposed the introduction of Christianity, and persecu-

tions were severe.  After the straight-forward Indian way, they were trying 

to enforce the law against “praying” which included all sorts of worship.  

Joseph Isilands saw many of his converts, and most useful helpers, 

whipped for “praying”, but, somehow, he escaped. He was greatly encour-

aged and helped by the coming of Rev. Sidney Dyer, sent out by the Amer-

ican Baptist Indian Mission Association.  He moved out of a good house, 

into a small, log cabin, and fitted up the better house for religious services.  

He went everywhere, day and night, warning men and women to flee from 

the wrath to come. 

The Indian Mission Board, being apprized of his noble work, sent him 

a draft for fifty dollars.  This he declined to accept, lest the knowledge of it 

might prejudice the Indians against his efforts to lead them to Christ.  He 

did open the way for the board to help in the blessed work among the 

Creeks, by asking them to send him “some books that would bring me 

(him) to the knowledge of the gospel.”  When Mr. Dyer was compelled to 

leave the field, he asked the board to send some other man – “some man 

who is not afraid to die for Christ’s sake.” 

Great throngs depended on his ministry and his influence was deep and 

far reaching. Yet, the persecutions raged.  Writing about his work, he said:  

We have had great persecutions here, of which Brother Smedley has in-

formed you.  Brother Jesse (a devout Negro preacher) received fifty stripes, 

and Brother Billy received the same, and Brother O-Sah-he-na-hah, a na-

tive, received fifty stripes.  These three brothers belong to our church.  One 

colored man, a member of the Methodist Church, has received fifty stripes, 

and one native sister, of the same, received fifty stripes, and it was sup-

posed that she would die, for they whipped her until she fainted, but she 

recovered. 

They commenced with the intention to whip all we leading ones, say-

ing that would stop all the rest of them.  They said we were the ones that 

were causing the people to pray.  They wanted to whip me and Brother 

Harry; and on one Saturday the opposing chief sent out and gathered his 

people to come to our meeting house on the Sabbath, to whip us; but God 

restrained their wrath, and some feared to come upon us; and from that time 

they never whipped anymore.” 
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     THE STORY OF OKLAHOMA BAPTISTS  
PART II 

 
By L.W. Marks 

 
 

 Chapter VI   
                

   KINGDOM BUILDERS—1840 TO 1860 

 

By the year 1840, the civilized tribes were practically all settled in 

“The Indians’ Home.”  They had abandoned forever their former savage 

manner of life and settled down to live as best they could in the white 

man’s world.  In this new and undeveloped land, with his limited 

knowledge and experience of the new way, and his more limited resources, 

it was an uphill and steep road to travel.  Led on by the strong, tender, lov-

ing hand of intrepid leaders sent to them as missionaries of the cross, ably 

assisted by the no less strong hand of numberless native heroes, they made 

rapid progress.  

Each of the tribes had its own organized government, modeled after 

the United States Government.  The Principal Chief elected every four 

years became “The Governor.”  Other chiefs, representing different bands 

or divisions of the tribes, became legislators.  The council house became 

the capitol of the nation.  Here, they met at regular intervals and, in digni-

fied and orderly way, performed all the functions of government.  Among 

the world’s patriots, none have ever prized his liberty more than the Ameri-

can Indian, and certainly none have even cherished a more genuine loyal 

respect for law than he.  On these two points, the civilized tribes excelled; 

and the best nations on earth could learn something on these points from 

their red brothers. 

Their laws were sensible, practicable, and fitted their needs, jealously 

guarding the interests of life and property.  The men charged with enforce-

ment of the laws were not often hampered by technicalities.  In a grave, 

conscientious way they accepted the responsibility.  The body of the nation 

stood firmly by their officers in doing their duty, and as promptly repudiat-

ed them if they failed.  In that spirit, and with that kind of backing, the offi-

cials did their duty well, and the Indian, in his own miniature nation, had a 
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For several years, Brother Isilands was pastor of the North Fork 

Church, and general evangelist among the Creeks.  The Indian Mission 

Association met in Nashville, Tennessee in 1847.  The most interesting 

figure in that great body of heroes of the cross was Joseph Isilands.  Every-

body wanted to meet him and feel the thrill if his consecrated personality.   

Standing before that body, he himself was argument enough to con-

vince the most skeptical of the wisdom of Indian missions; and his passion-

ate appeals for his people swept away all prejudice and barriers.  It was 

easy to see that his heaven-blessed career was nearing its close.  Even as 

one heard him speak, his very words seemed accented and inflected with 

the conquering spirit of that eternal world.  He understood this perfectly 

and gave his waning strength to arranging for his blessed work to continue 

after he was gone.  He went to Louisville, Kentucky, to the Indian Mission 

Board, and begged for his successor to be appointed.  Rev. A. L. Hay, from 

Georgetown College, was appointed and soon followed him to the Territo-

ry.  He found that his illustrious predecessor was nearing the end of his 

work on earth and only lingered for a tender farewell and benediction on 

the workers. Mr. Hay, at first, taught school at Old North Fork Town, then 

became missionary.  Side by side they worked till the end came.   

After witnessing his suffering and triumphant faith, Mr. Hay wrote the 

following beautiful account of his passage through tribulations to the glori-

ous triumph:  “Patiently, he bore his afflictions.  His religious enjoyments 

were as great as at any period in his Christian history.  His pains, however 

great, did not lessen the deep interest he took in religion.  When I returned 

from church meeting, he immediately inquired if any were received for 

baptism.  When religious papers came, he was anxious I should read to him 

whatever I through interesting; and would inquire if there were any revival 

intelligence from the United Sates or other lands.  When writing a letter for 

him to Brother Potts, our fellow-laborer, he wished me to say, ‘I am wholly 

devoted to the cause of Indian missions.’  Before his dissolution, he wanted 

to leave with me what he supposed would be his last words.  He said: ‘I 

shall soon pass through the dark valley of the shadow of death, but I fear no 

evil.  I am happy, happier than ever before.  You will succeed me in the 

ministry here.’  He then offered a prayer that I might be sustained.  ‘Warn 

the people of the terrors of hell; tell them of the joys of heaven; persuade 

them to flee from the wrath to come; say to them that I could not meet my 

sufferings as I do, if it were not for the grace of God; say to them that al-

ready I enjoy heaven; and tell them so to live that they may meet me there.’ 

“After much long and intense suffering, he died on March 8, 1848.  

The house and yard were thronged.  The entire community was his friend, 

and the members of his church, numbering one hundred and seventy, were 

all here.  At the announcement of his death, there was one general burst of 

grief, and an Indian’s lamentation is mournfully touching.” 

Oklahoma Baptists 
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Like his noble neighbor and contemporary among the Cherokees, Rev. 

Bushyhead, Joseph Isilands’ brief career made a profound impression on 

the Creek Nation.  Indians are greatly influenced by strong and noble char-

acters.  They worship the genuine and despise the false or hypocritical in 

leaders.  It was the great character of Joseph Isiland and his firm stand for 

Christ that broke the force of the awful persecutions, and gave the gospel a 

hearing in the Creek Nation that swept thousands of its people into the 

kingdom of God, and only when time’s last record is closed will the work 

and life of that good Indian cease to tell of God. 

 

                                      Rev. H. F. Buckner 

The most influential white man who ever gave his life to the Creek 

Nation was H. F. Buckner.  The history of the Creek Nation is fairly satu-

rated with the influence of this forceful character.  All of his contemporar-

ies, in Indian Territory knew Dr. H. F. Buckner, and knew him to be the 

controlling spirit in the Creek Nation.  Strange to say, actual data and dis-

tinct records of his career and achievements are comparatively scarce.  This 

resulted from two causes:  first, Brother Buckner, though a great platform 

speaker and master of assemblies, was not careful to preserve permanent 

records of what was accomplished.  He was more concerned about making 

history than he was about writing it.  The deep impression made on the 

nation is conclusive proof he must have done and caused to be done, vastly 

more than such records as we have been able to secure would vouch for;  

second, he was known, by intimate friends, to have kept certain historical 

records that seem to have disappeared before or shortly after his death.  At 

any rate, we have not been able, so far, to locate them. 

We have some sermons and a goodly number of articles written by 

him; but, in these, he has said little about his great work and less about his 

greater self.  He seems to have had, always, some object for immediate 

attainment, to which he gave his unstinted service.  The only thing that con-

tinuously interested him was his life purpose to glorify God in the Creek 

Nation.  

H. F. Buckner was born in 1820.  He received a good education for a 

country boy at that date.  He was married November 22, 1842 to Miss Lucy 

Ann Dogan, the daughter of Rev. Samuel Dogan, M. D., a Baptist preacher, 

and physician of prominence and considerable influence, in Pulaski Coun-

ty, Kentucky.  She promised at the time of their marriage to go with him 

wherever the Lord would direct his life.  Neither of them, at that time, had 

any idea what was involved in that promise.  She was a woman of culture 

and refinement, a pious and loving wife, leaving a home of comparative 

luxury and plenty for a life of poverty and hardships; but her devotion to 

her husband and the blessed work to which the Lord had called them both 

was beautiful to behold.  
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It is incredible, but in 1945, he said in an interview that the most 
serious problem faced by that generation was “the home.”  He made 
the comment that our homes needed much prayer or we were going 
to lose the family structure.   

L. A. died April 7, 1999 in McAlister, Oklahoma.  He left a lega-
cy of his “Heavenly Vision” over a large part of these United States.  
He followed through on his calling to serve the Lord.  And we can 
say that he “Gave God the glory” for over 57 years of service and 
ministry.  He described himself as being a country boy who became 
a “church organizer, an associational leader, an editor, a missionary, 
a pastor, an evangelist and a secretary.”   

To God be the Glory.  L. A. Watson was obedient to the Heav-
enly Vision.  May we all follow in that kind of obedience. 
 

Submitted by Martha Ray 
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Loving, Forester, and Fanshaw.  These were quarter-time positions.  
Deer Creek, Prague, Struart, and Byars were half-time positions.   
Two other churches, Stroud and Wagoner became full time pastor-
ates.    

During his career he started 148 Baptist churches, two Baptist 
State conventions, several Baptist associations, one Baptist college 
and one Baptist training school.   

He was district general missionary for the Oklahoma Baptist 
Convention and Home Mission Board of Southern Baptists.  The 
Texas Baptist Convention (1946-1947) employed him on its rural 
church staff in conjunction with the Home Mission Board.  He served 
in various church capacities in California (1947-1951), Arizona, Col-
orado (1964-1966), Washington (1966-1970), Wyoming, North and 
South Dakota, and Nebraska.  While in California, he was first vice-
president of the Southern California Baptist Convention and modera-
tor for the Los Angeles Association.  He was one of the founding 
trustees of California Baptist College, where he taught for two years. 

He also served in Alaska (1956-1963) where he was the execu-
tive secretary-treasurer and superintendent of missions for the 
Home Missions Board, editor of the Alaska Baptist Messenger, and 
building consultant for the Alaska Sunday School Board.   

Due to health problems, Dr. Watson resigned his work in Alas-
ka and pastored churches in Nebraska, Colorado, and Washington.  
When he returned to Oklahoma, he was once again employed by 
the Oklahoma Baptist Convention and Home Mission Board as a 
general missionary to the Choctaw-Chickasha and to the Chickasha 
Indian Associations.  He served in that capacity for 6 years.  “I am 
not a missionary by choice, but by conscription”, he said.  “All of us 
have a job to do….you must find your place of service.” 

He retired again in 1976 but served as interim pastor at Stuart, 
Krebs, and then the Arpelar Baptist Mission.  L. A. was a member of 
Trinity Baptist Church during this time and was active in counseling, 
teaching, and assisting the church and community. 

In 1945, L. A. filled out a questionnaire which included the fol-
lowing information. L. A.’s favorite Bible verse was Luke 19:10.  “For 
the Son of Man came to seek and to save that which was lost.”  He 
lived that scripture every day of his life.  His favorite hymn was 
“Close to Thee”.  He drove a 1941 black Plymouth Tudor.  He did 
not play any musical instruments.  His favorite book of the Bible was 
Romans.  He liked to listen to comedy programs on the radio.  He 
considered himself to be very good at setting up church programs.  
(I would have to agree with him.)  His secret ambition was to “be the 
Lord’s most humble servant”.    
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Oklahoma Baptists 

At the time of their marriage, Mrs. Buckner was a member of the 

Old School Presbyterian Church.  Later on, she became a Baptist of 

strong convictions, and a firm believer in the doctrines peculiar to Bap-

tists. 

About the year 1846, Brother Buckner was appointed, by the Baptist 

Central Association of Kentucky, a missionary to the mountainous parts 

of Eastern Kentucky and Virginia and Ohio.  He served there three 

years, receiving a salary of three hundred dollars per year.  It was his 

successful work here that led to his appointment by the American Indian 

Missionary Association, a missionary to the Creek Nation. 

Joseph Isilands was dead, and his co-laborer and successor, A. L. 

Hay, though successful, remained only a short time.  The Indian Mission 

Board was anxiously scanning the field for a man to fill that important, 

but exceedingly difficult place. 

This important appointment came to the missionary as a surprise, 

and then came the struggle of this consecrated man and his faithful wife 

to answer the heavenly call and devote their lives to the neglected Indi-

ans.  Heretofore, they had read and thought of the Indians with curious 

interest.  The real need of these people had not taken deep hold on them.  

The white man’s duty to the remnant of that once great people had not 

come home to them.  Now the whole situation came before them with 

appealing force.  God’s hand in the call of the Mission Board was not 

hard to see.  Right there the road forked.  Deciding that question rightly, 

and following God’s lead, was the making of a great career, or rather, 

two great lives. 

By the strictest economy and consistent with efficiency, they had 

saved from their small salary and carefully invested their accumulations 

until they owned a good farm of an hundred acres, well-improved and 

stocked, and located near their parental homes.  With that in view, they 

had selected it, improved and beautified it until it had become very dear 

to them. 

To leave that home, and congenial friends, and the fast-aging par-

ents, and come away beyond the vanguard of civilization, and devote 

themselves to the half-savage Creeks, where persecutions were still rag-

ing, meant to them almost more than we can realize at this distance.  It 

meant the laying of two young, happy, hopeful lives upon God’s alter, 

for both sacrifice and service.  They bravely faced the ordeal and deter-

mined to make the offering.  God accepted the offering and, in His own 

way, compensated them for all of their loss, even on the earthward side 

of the grave.  With what heavenly compensation He has enriched their 

homes over yonder, we shall know after awhile.  “He that loseth his life 

for my sake, and the gospel’s, shall find it”, finds illuminating illustra-

tion on these two lives. In the life of hardships and suffering among the 
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Indians, God gave them real joy beyond anything that their old Kentucky 

home could have afforded them. 

They came to Indian Territory in 1849, and settled at the old Creek 

Agency, Ebenezer, near Quassad Town.  They came to a mission from 

which all missionaries, except those connected with the schools, had been 

expelled.  Permission to stay and preach the gospel was only negative.  The 

council simply endured them. 

In point of civilization, the Creeks were at that time, far behind the 

Cherokees and Choctaws.  Dr. Buckner’s salary, for the first few years, was 

only four hundred dollars per year. 

Their first engagement was for two years.  They left their home in 

Kentucky all furnished, ready to return to, if God did not seem to favor 

their work among the Indians.  Long before the two years were up, they had 

settled the matter for time and eternity.  This was to be their life work and 

they came to love it with deathless passion.  To them, life was more than 

meat and the body more than raiment.  

Arriving at their destination, I quote Dr. Buckner’s own words:  “The 

first thing Mrs. Buckner had to do, after walking four miles from the steam-

boat landing, leading our little son, was to scour the blood of a murdered 

man from the puncheons of our little Indian cabin.  John McIntosh, the son 

of Gen. William McIntosh, had just been murdered in that cabin, and the 

blood stained the entire puncheon floor.” 

“To cook and wash for her little family, was a light task, when she had 

me to help her on wash days, but it was seldom we were permitted to eat 

alone, for it was not the fashion of those early times.  We lived near Quas-

sad Town, and they did not visit us in pairs, but rather by the dozens, bring-

ing their dogs with them.  Of course, we were missionaries, staying here by 

negative consent and not by right; and as we wanted good will of all peo-

ple, for Christ’s sake, my wife cooked for them and they ate at our table.” 

On one occasion, before their first year closed, Dr. Buckner was quite 

sick with fever. He says:  “Many crowded around the cabin to see how I 

was, but they did not have the prudence these Indians now have, they all 

stayed for dinner, and Mrs. Buckner had to cook from two o’clock till sun-

down.  I am not telling the half, neither will it ever be known until that day 

when our Saviour shall say, “Well done, thou good and faithful servant.” 

Seeing their inability to live at that rate, on the small income, they 

moved about nine miles away and undertook to start life among the Indi-

ans, on a different basis.  They planned not to have regular meals, but, 

watching their chance, when there were no Indians around, they would eat 

at irregular intervals.  Even these clandestine meals were often interrupted 

by the roving Indians that seemed to come up out of the ground just at the 

wrong time. 
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“I have to be obedient to the heavenly vision”, became the title of 
L. A. Watson’s book, telling the story of a country boy who followed 
God’s calling to spread the gospel.  He was known to say those 
words many times during his lifetime. 

 “All glory goes to God.” This was also a favorite quote of his and 
he always reminded folks that God was a God of glory.  Lawrence 
Andie Watson was born March 6, 1910, in Waldron, Ark. He was the 
third child of William and Arizona Watson and had three sisters and 
ten brothers.  His family moved to Zoe, Oklahoma when he was a 
child and he attended school in Zoe, Keota, Heavener, Eastern Ok-
lahoma College, and OBU.  He was saved, baptized, and surren-
dered to preach, licensed and ordained in the Zoe Baptist Church 
near Heavener, Oklahoma, in LeFlore County.  He began his minis-
try in 1932.  He married Evelyn Brooks of Ft. Smith, Arkansas on 
September 8, 1934.  They had 3 children, two sons, C. Don Watson 
and Gayle L. Watson, and a daughter, Martha Jean Watson Hardin. 

“There is joy each day seeking opportunities to serve Him.”  
The first church L. A. pastored was organized by him.  He accepted 
Christ and felt the call to preach as a teenager.  He served churches 
all during his college career.  Those churches include Big Creek, 
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At this critical time for the HMB, Fred developed the 
“Tentmakers” program - out of his briefcase.  He met with small 
churches requesting help, who were willing to find jobs for Baptists 
committed to minister by moving west.  “Tentmaker Reserves” were 
those traveling at their own expense to help during the summer, and 
“Tentmaker Regulars” were those making a permanent move.  The 
BSU’s recruited and “farmed out” to Directors of Missions and pas-
tors those who would agreed to be “Summer Missionaries” in both 
northern and western states.  

In 1952 the McCaulleys moved back to Atlanta to consoli-
date and coordinate the Tentmaker program with other nationwide 
ministries. Upon retirement, Fred pastored a small church in Mary-
land, in the suburbs of Washington D.C.  By the late 50’s they retired 
permanently to Ft. Worth, Texas, where they lived out their years as 
faithful members of Travis Avenue Baptist Church.  In his final years, 
while in extended medical care, Fred continued to serve as the 
“chaplain/cheerleader” to those around him.  He reached his 100

th
 

birthday before his death in late 1993.   
For Oklahoma Baptists, Bro. McCaulley’s connections to 

Baptist encampments and Falls Creek will never be forgotten.  He 
was a leader in the early BYPU in Edmond, and had been with a 
small group that visited the Falls Creek location prior to the 1917 
encampment. Further details are lost in history.  Dr. J. M. Gaskin in 
Sights and Sounds of Falls Creek relates that McCaulley was on the 
committee to help select the final site for the encampment.  Bro. 
Fred succeeded W. D. Moorer as Sunday school secretary and held 
the office from 1920-1933.  He served Falls Creek as athletic direc-
tor, program committee, and faculty member.  He is one of only 
twelve people to have memorial stones placed in the Memorial Park 
circle of faith by the Historical Commission of the BGCO.  His influ-
ence as Oklahoma Baptist Sunday school secretary was crucial dur-
ing that era.  His work in Oklahoma and throughout the nation for 
Baptists is a remarkable story. 
 

Submitted by Fred Marks 
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Regarding the disposal of their home in Kentucky, and her parental 

inheritance, Dr. Buckner says:  “We never realized a dollar from our Ken-

tucky home, or a dollar from her paternal estate.  It is true that in 1858, she 

became heir to several slaves, but the cost of getting them from Kentucky 

here, greatly over balanced their earnings until they were free.  Her sympa-

thy for her family servants was so great that, by her advice, I bartered our 

Kentucky home for some slaves that the others had inherited, to keep from 

parting any children from their parents.”   

There was a young half-breed living near Dr. Buckner’s home, who 

was in the habit of getting drunk.  On such occasions, he would sell a slave 

and stay drunk until he had wasted the proceeds.  Dr. Bucker had tried to 

reason him out of the habit until he, with all others, had given him up; but 

not so Mrs. Buckner. On one occasion when he was having delirium tre-

mens, she persuaded Dr. Buckner to go and talk to him and try to get him to 

come to their home.  He went to see him, but failed.  She insisted till he 

went and tried again, with better success.  They took him into their home 

and kept him until he was sober.  Then he stayed on and she watched over 

him until he was converted and became a great help to Brother Buckner in 

translating.  His name was Goliah Herod, for a number of years one of the 

best interpreters in the Creek Nation. 

About the beginning of the war, a great sorrow came to the missionary 

in the death of his wife and child.  In 1861, he married the daughter of a 

missionary, Rev. A. E. Vandiver.  To them, were born three boys and two 

girls, who still live in Oklahoma. 

Just awhile before the coming of Dr. Buckner to Indian Territory, there 

was a lull in the storm of persecution that had raged so fiercely against the 

“praying Indians” and, in its severest form, it was never renewed.  The gos-

pel had already won its victory, and was beginning to break the hard crust 

of heathenism, that had so long encased that powerful nation of people. 

Dr. Buckner could not live anywhere very long without his influence 

and powers of leadership being felt.  It was so, in this his adopted nation.  

He soon became a prominent and forceful leader among the people to 

whom he had dedicated his life.  Dr. J. S. Murrow, who knew him and his 

work better, probably, than any living person, says:  “He made a stronger 

impression on the Creek Nation than any other man.  He was in many ways 

a very strong character.  He had many strong friends and some bitter ene-

mies.”  

He was preeminently a preacher, logical and forceful in his speaking 

and writing.  His articles were welcomed by any periodical in the country, 

and he frequently wrote for the denominational papers.  He was strong on 

evangelizing, but not so strong and careful as to organization.  If he had 

been equally strong in organization and discipline, among this new and 

Oklahoma Bapatists 
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undeveloped people, his great work would have been even greater than it 

was. 

Like all great missionaries, he had a firm grip on the fundamental doc-

trines of our faith, and was at his best in preaching of them.  This some-

times brought him in sharp contact with the Presbyterian missionaries, who 

were zealous and successful missionaries among the Indians.  The plain 

preaching of Brother Buckner, on the ordinances and church government, 

was a source of irritation to the Presbyterians, as it caused the Indians fre-

quently to leave the Presbyterian Mission and come to the Baptists for bap-

tism, as they read it in the New Testament.  Rev. R. M. Loughbridge, a 

Presbyterian missionary among the Creeks, took in hand to reply to Brother 

Buckner’s preaching.  This led to a challenge and a debate on the mode and 

subject of baptism.  Mr. Loughbridge, though well educated and a strong 

preacher, was no match for a man like Buckner, and he suffered an igno-

minious defeat. 

The debate was held in the Muskogee Church near the Presbyterian 

Mission, in 1856.  Of course, it was conducted in a Christian spirit and gen-

tlemanly manner.  The Indians naturally took a great interest in the subject, 

and true to their nature, would promptly follow where the evidence led 

them. Many Creek Indians, among them the prominent McIntosh family, 

had been wavering between the Presbyterians and Baptists.  Following the 

debate, the entire McIntosh family, and many others, came to the Baptists.  

Among the Creek Baptists to this day, the McIntosh are quite prominent.  

All the Creek Baptists are proud of the fact that the first Baptist missionary 

to carry the gospel to the wild Indians in western Oklahoma was John 

McIntosh, a member of this same family.   

About the year 1856, a Mormon elder, a prominent man of pleasing 

address and great ability, ingratiated himself into the graces of a prominent 

and wealthy family in New Orleans.  He stole the wife and two lovely 

daughters and fled up the Mississippi River and joined the company of 

Mormons coming across Indian Territory and on to Utah.  They stopped at 

North Fork Town.  They did not escape the eagle eye of the missionary.  

He managed to delay them until the arrival of the husband and father, who 

was on the trail.  The shrewd elder discovered the arrival of the father and 

hid himself and the women.  In that land of Indians, pioneers and scouts, 

they were not long in finding them.  The man took his daughters back with 

him and sent the woman on with the elder.  It is needless to say that he be-

came a lifelong friend of Dr. Buckner. 

He continued to work and grow in influence and usefulness among the 

Creeks until the breaking out of the war, when all religious work in Indian 

Territory was greatly disturbed, and most of it broken up.  In 1863, he be-

came a refugee.  Taking his family, he joined his friend and brother mis-

sionary, J. S. Murrow, at Fort Washita, and later on they went to Linden, 
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Fred McCaullough 

conviction that if God called someone to preach, the preacher 
should move into ministry quickly, learning from his mistakes and 
not waiting for a school to make a pastor or preacher out of him. At 
the seminary Fred used all of his contacts in Oklahoma and chal-
lenged them to start new mission churches, promising to find a sem-
inary student with a car and a preacher buddy or two to come to Ok-
lahoma on weekends to serve these new fledgling congregations.  

Bro. McCaulley met a Southwestern student, who was a 
mission volunteer and musical genius, and brought the student, 
along with two or three other seminary students, to First, Edmond for 
a special Monday night meeting.  This talented pianist and music 
director, Ray Ingram, became the first “full time” Minister of Music at 
First, Edmond. He earned his college degree from Central and mar-
ried Ada Armstrong, one of the pianists at the church.  Ray and Ada 
then went to Southwestern and were later appointed as missionaries 
to Nigeria. 

With the advent of World War II, Fred was commissioned as 
a chaplain in the U.S. Army and stationed at Camp Fannin, Texas.  
While having a full ministry with the troops and ministering to Ger-
man POW’s, he was also given the task of recruiting more men to 
the army chaplaincy. Fred was later notified by the Army that he had 
raised the denomination ratios too high and was told “You need to 
recruit chaplains other than Baptists.”  
  During the Great Depression and Dust Bowl years of the 
1930’s, the movement of Baptists to the west coast increased. When 
WWII was over, the Home Mission Board (HMB) began receiving 
requests  from west coast Southern Baptists for aid. The HMB un-
dertook surveys of the west coast and concluded, “We have to do 
something.  We cannot ignore them.”   They, however, had no place 
to start.  There was no job description.  For that vast area of minis-
try, they surmised that they had to have a “self-starter, someone 
who can supervise himself.”  Dr. John B. Lawrence, Executive Sec-
retary at the Home Mission Board, who had been President at OBU 
from 1922 to ‘26, had observed a dynamic, energetic self-starter in 
action and said, “Let’s go find Fred McCaulley!” 

As HMB field representatives for the western states, Fred 
and Ona moved to Berkley, California, and became immersed in 
every aspect of the work in that state. Ona presided at California 
WMU meetings, and Fred crossed the country with church related 
job opportunities. He contacted Baptist colleges and worked during 
student weeks at both Ridgecrest and Glorieta Baptist encamp-
ments. 
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shorthand and attended First, Edmond, where L.W. Marks, Sr. was 
his pastor and mentor. 

During the next three years Fred became very active in the 
Baptist Young Peoples Union (BYPU), along with his wife-to-be, 
Ona Harris. The minutes of the BYPU meetings reflect the energy 
that Fred directed toward college students the rest of his life.  
Rosalee Mills Appleby, Oklahoma’s first appointee by the Foreign 
Mission Board, was also involved in this BYPU at Edmond.     

On May 21, 1916, Fred and Ona Harris married and both 
began teaching school at Glenpool.  At Christmas, Fred was ap-
pointed as an assistant in the State Department of Education at the 
State Capitol.  In September, 1918, he resigned to continue his col-
lege work at Oklahoma Baptist University (OBU).  While there he did 
office work for the Baptist State Sunday School and BYPU depart-
ments.  While working for the state convention from campus, Fred 
taught one class and attended others.  He also played both basket-
ball and football.  His most memorable role for alumni of OBU is that 
he served as an OBU cheerleader. While he did not write it, he did 
introduce the long-held traditional school yell, “Ka Rip” to OBU stu-
dents.  

At OBU Fred became acquainted with Oklahoma Baptist 
leadership and was known as a relentless encourager and recruiter, 
“always maintaining a jocular, optimistic, and gregarious attitude 
with any of his endeavors.” 

Elected in 1920 as the State Sunday School Secretary, Fred 
set a goal to be in every association at least once a year.  He kept 
meticulous records so he could remember names as well as specific 
needs of fellow workers and churches across the state. 

In 1930 the financial crunch caused Fred’s position of Sun-
day School Secretary to be eliminated. OBU welcomed him back to 
as “Field Representative”, knowing that he was thoroughly acquaint-
ed with the area from which he was to recruit students. 

The Great Depression and the Dust Bowl further crippled 
Baptist finances and after three years at OBU, Dr. Raley informed 
Fred his position would be eliminated at the annual BGCO meeting 
in October. When the state convention was held, Fred was on the 
program as the representative from Southwestern Baptist Theologi-
cal Seminary in Fort Worth, Texas—recruiting mission volunteers, 
and those called to religious education and music ministries.  Fred 
and Ona had also moved to Waco, Texas, and he was pastor at 
Bellmeade Baptist Church.   

Fred expanded his job at Southwestern to include student 
placement, as well as recruiting.  The additional role reflected Fred’s 
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Texas.  From there, he went to Independence, Texas, and became pastor of 

the church.  Here, he remained until after the war.  He was a great preacher, 

and successful pastor, but his heart was with the Indians, and so as it 

seemed safe to do so, he returned to his ruined home, and scattered flock, in 

Eufaula, Indian Territory.  He returned in 1870, and found his house had 

been burned and most all of his improvements destroyed.  A corn crib had 

escaped destruction, so he moved his family into this, until better quarters 

could be provided.   

He attended the Southern Baptist Convention nearly every year and 

had large influence in that body.  He secured favorable recognition of the 

Indian work, and it was through his influence that a Baptist school was 

established in the Creek Nation, for the education of their young men and 

women.  This was the Levering Mission, located near Wetumka.  It was not 

founded until after Dr. Buckner’s death, but it was the direct growth of his 

influence. 

In the year 1872, a camp meeting in the Creek Nation was visited by 

Doctors G. J. Johnson and S. W. Marston of St. Louis, and S. L. Helm of 

Louisville, Kentucky.  The great work done by Dr. Buckner among the 

Creeks was so manifest, and provision for his support and comfort was so 

plainly inadequate, that they determined to appeal to his many friends in 

the states, to express their appreciation in a tangible way.  They issued a 

formal appeal to the Baptists of the country, especially of the South, to fur-

nish the means to build him a comfortable home.  In about a year, two 

thousand and six hundred dollars came in for that purpose.  An elegant 

home was built for him, two miles northeast of Eufaula.  He died in 1880 

and was buried near the home that was given him by his many friends and 

admirers. 

 

                                             John Jumper 

John Jumper was a famous chief among the Seminole Indians.  He 

came from Florida to Indian Territory with the first band of Seminoles in 

1840, and settled with his tribe in the western part of the Creek Nation.  He 

was the son of a chief and inherited the title and office of chief.  He was a 

splendid specimen of physical manhood, more than six feet tall and weigh-

ing two hundred and fifty pounds.  He was equally as great intellectually 

and morally as he was physically.   

General Albert Pike said: “John Jumper is one of the noblest men I 

ever met in my life.”  He was converted and united with the Presbyterian 

Church, being sprinkled by Rev. Lilly.  Mr. Lilly and a Mr. Ramsey were 

missionaries of the Presbyterians Church, to the Seminole Indians.  

When Rev. J. S. Murrow came among the Seminoles, he preached not 

far from the Presbyterian Mission, and close to the Jumper’s home, Jumper 

Town, as it was called.  Jumper came to the meetings and saw Brother 
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Murrow baptizing folks in the Canadian River.  It seemed to make a deep 

impression on him, and he remained thoughtful for some days, then asked 

Mr. Lilly and Mr. Ramsey to explain what it meant.  They had to translate a 

part of the gospel into the Creek language, spoken by the Seminoles, ren-

dering baptism “Ok-pop-ti-sa-tes”, washing ceremony.  Mr. Jumper noted 

that it was in a river, as he saw Murrow baptize, and their explanations 

were not satisfactory. 

James Factor was the first Baptist convert among the Seminoles, a pi-

ous man and friend of Jumper’s.  Jumper came to him about the matter, and 

he offered to go with him to see Brother Murrow about it.  Brother Mur-

row, feeling the delicacy of the situation, as Jumper was the foremost Indi-

an in the Presbyterians Mission, asked them to bring with them Thomas 

Cloud, the Presbyterian interpreter, to assist Factor in interpreting, so that 

no one could charge him with unfairness.   

Jumper could not speak English at all, so must depend entirely on his 

Presbyterian and Baptist interpreters.  Brother Murrow told him plainly the 

meaning of baptism, and explained to him Baptist polity.  Reading to him 

all the scriptures bearing on the subject, the interpreters interpreting and 

explaining word by word, it was a long and carefully wrought-out piece of 

work.  After through consideration of the whole question, Mr. Jumper pre-

sented himself for membership in the Baptist Church.  He was received on 

profession of faith, and baptized by Rev. John Bamo, a Seminole preacher, 

into the fellowship of Esuhutche church, later known as Ask Creek Church. 

Mr. Jumper was a well-to-do farmer, who owned lots of stock, and had 

always about him plenty to meet the demands of his extensive hospitality.  

At the close of the Civil War, 1865, John Jumper and James Factor were 

ordained by H.F. Buckner and J. S. Murrow, to the gospel ministry. 

John Jumper became a really great preacher.  He was, for many years, 

pastor of the Ash Creek Church and led the people in building two meeting 

houses there.  His old home and the Ash Creek Church are about two miles 

west of the present town of Sasakwa. 

During the Civil War, Mr. Jumper raised a company of Seminoles, and 

joined the Confederacy, reaching the rank of Lieutenant Colonel. He was 

appointed, on one occasion, to bear important messages to Gen. Kirby 

Smith at headquarters in Shreveport, Louisiana.  While eating at General 

Smith’s table, he was served with wine and asked by the general to drink.  

He politely declined, explaining to the general that he never drank liquor. 

Among the great men of whom the Seminole Nation is justly proud, 

John Jumper belongs to the front rank.  His piety and influence as a man 

and his power as a preacher is still plainly felt among the Seminoles. 

John Jumper married early in life and reared a family of six sons and 

two daughters.  He sent several of his sons to Dr. Murrow for education and 

training.  Every one of them, however, died of consumption at the age of 
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On June 16, 
1893, Fred A. 
McCaulley was born 
in a little farm house 
near Lake City, Iowa, 
to William Ady (“Bill”) 
and Minnie Louise 
Taylor McCaulley.  
The family then 
moved to a farm near 
Prairie Hall.  Fred 
began school at age 
seven and finished 
the eighth grade in 
five and one-half 
years.  He was converted and baptized at age ten at Lake City Bap-
tist. 

The family moved to Edmond, in the newly-opened Oklaho-
ma territory and in January 1907 at 14 years old, Fred enrolled in 
Central State Normal School (now UCO).  He took four years of high 
school and business training including shorthand and typing.  Both 
courses played a vital role in his later ministry.   

Between 1910 and 1912 Fred worked as financial secretary 
at 101 Ranch near Ponca City. One day, while back in Edmond on 
the Central campus, he noticed an ad about the position of secretary 
to the college’s president, Dr. Johnson.  Fred inquired, and after a 
capable demonstration of his shorthand, Fred was hired.  The two 
men remained friends for many years.  While on staff, Fred taught 
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eighteen or twenty.  Then his wife and one beautiful and accomplished 

daughter died, and the great Indian’s heart broke.  His remaining daughter, 

Rebecca, married and lives at Konawa, Oklahoma. 

 

                                      Rev. Peter Folsom 

The first Baptist convert in the Choctaw Nation was Peter Folsom, a 

student in Johnson’s Choctaw Academy, in Kentucky, in the year 1829.  He 

was twenty years old when converted. 

Sometime after 1830, he came to Indian Territory and began work in 

the Eastern part of the Choctaw Nation.  He welcomed the first white mis-

sionaries that came and joined heartily with them in giving the gospel to his 

people.  He took part in the organization of the first church among the 

Choctaws, and was the first Choctaw ordained to the ministry. 

A note in the “Indian Missionary”, at the time of his death, credits him 

with organizing more churches, preaching more sermons, and ordaining 

more preachers than any man in the Choctaw Nation. 

His fellow-laborer, Dr. J. S. Murrow, says of him:  “In physical ap-

pearance, Brother Folsom was tall and commanding.  He was born a leader.  

He had a sweet and gentle disposition, was extremely hospitable and easily 

imposed upon.  In the councils and business affairs of his nation he was 

also a leader and his impress on its welfare was large and good.  His char-

acter is in every respect was unimpeachable.  The nation, the church, and 

the world have lost few better or more useful men than Peter Folsom.” 

In 1854, he accompanied Dr. H. F. Buckner to Memphis, Tennessee, to 

the Southern Baptist Convention, and was largely instrumental in securing 

the transfer of the Indian Mission Association to the convention.  In 1874, 

he accompanied Dr. J. S. Murrow on an extended trip in Georgia.  They 

attended a number of associations and visited many churches and promi-

nent Baptists.  The trip was a wonderful help to him and his people.  His 

appearance and addresses and his humble piety made a profound impres-

sion wherever he went, and mightily stirred and quickened the spirit of mis-

sions among his people. 

In 1881, he was requested by the Choctaw Association, to go to Mis-

sissippi and investigate the condition of the two thousand full-blood Choc-

taws, who were left there when the rest of the tribe was brought to the 

West.  He preformed that duty faithfully, but, because of his age and enfee-

bled body, he remained only a short time.  His report, however, caused the 

association to send two young Choctaw preachers: Jesse Baker and Albert 

Brown, to these Mississippi Choctaws.  These two young men died in Mis-

sissippi, but as a result of their labors, there were more than thirty conver-

sions and a church was organized.  The work went on under the blessing of 

God and the fostering care of Dr. N. L. Clark, and when those Mississippi 

Choctaws were removed to Indian Territory, in 1902, hundreds of them 

were Christians and members of Baptist churches. 
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Peter Folsom died at his home in the Choctaw Nation, February 9, 

1885, aged seventy-six years. He rests from his labors and his works do 

follow him.  His name will be honored by the Choctaw Nation as long as 

the rivers run and the grass grows. 

 

                                          John F. Brown 
About the year 1840, or a little later, there came to Indian Territory, 

from South Carolina, a Scotsman by the name of Dr. John F. Brown.  He 

was a man of strong character and a good physician.  He was for a long 

time under appointment of the government as physician to the Creeks and 

Seminole Indians.  He married a full-blood Seminole woman; a Baptist 

woman of good family and strong individuality.  They reared three sons: 

John F.; Jackson; and Stanley E., and three daughters.  John F. and Jackson 

both became Baptist preachers and wealthy merchants, owning and operat-

ing large supply stores at Wewoka and Sasakwa.  Dr. John F. Brown died 

about 1866, leaving a good sized estate to his family. 

John F. Brown, Junior, was born in 1843.  About the close of the war, 

he was baptized by Dr. J. S. Murrow.  He served as Governor of the Semi-

nole Nation for thirty years, but not continuously.  The Seminoles elect 

their governor every four years.  The Seminole Nation is now a part of the 

State of Oklahoma and their government has been succeeded by the federal 

and state government.   

Governor Brown settled on his large estate near Jumper Town, in 

1868, and opened a large general store.  In connection with his large farm, 

he ran this store continuously till 1901, when the business was moved to 

the town of Sasakwa, two miles east of the former site. 

When this store was first established, there was no railroad in Indian 

Territory, and goods were hauled from Baxter Springs, Kansas, and later 

from Muskogee and Purcell.  He was successful as a farmer, stock-raiser, 

and merchant, as well as a statesman of no mean rank. 

He was, with most every able-bodied Seminole, in the Confederate 

Army.  He was first lieutenant in Cooper’s Brigade, and later in Colonel 

D.N. McIntosh’s regiment, and still later with Colonel John Jumper’s regi-

ment. 

He had been preaching for twelve years and is pastor of the Old Jump-

er Church, Esuhutche, now called Spring Church.  In 1910, the writer was 

entertained in the governor’s home and found him a most entertaining host, 

a man of wide information and good judgment.  His dominant purpose in 

life is clearly to promote the interests of his Seminole people, and to that 

end he has given his unstinted service.  It was fascinating to listen to his 

opinions and comments on national affairs, present and past, as they related 

themselves to the Seminole Nation.  There was evidently a little soreness 

over the disappearance of tribal government and citizenship and, with them, 
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B. Frank Belvin 

SBC director of the Language Missions Department, took Frank Bel-
vin with him to Window Rock, Arizona, to speak to the tribal chair-
man.  The chairman happened to be Peter MacDonald, who had 
been a classmate of Frank’s at Bacone College years earlier.  With 
Frank’s compelling words, and through their friendship, MacDonald 
reversed the tribe’s decision, allowing all Christian denominations to 
continue mission work, with the stipulation that they work through 
local community leaders and the Navajo council.  Thus, every de-
nomination owes a debt of gratitude to Frank Belvin for his interven-
tion in saving their ministries among the Navajos. 

In 1973, Dr. Belvin was appointed to become the Southern 
Baptist Home Mission Board’s first national Indian Field Consultant.  
He served in that position until his retirement. 

Dr. Belvin wrote two books, The Status of the American Indian 
Ministry, published in 1949, and The Tribes Go Up in 1955.  Another 
book, God’s Warhorse, was published in 1986, and tells of his life 
and ministry to the Lord. 

His wife Wilma passed away in January 1984, and Frank 
passed away in January 1999.  He was loved and respected by Na-
tive Americans nation-wide.  First Indian Baptist Church in Ok-
mulgee, Oklahoma, which he started, changed its name to Belvin 
Baptist Church in his honor. 

 
 

Submitted by Jimmy Anderson, Creek 
Mentored by Dr. B. Frank Belvin 
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      To continue his education, Frank Belvin enrolled at Ottawa Uni-
versity, Independence, Kansas.  From there, God led him to Eastern 
Baptist Theological Seminary in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, an 
American Baptist seminary, where he earned a doctorate degree in 
religious education.  With very little money he would hitchhike all the 
way to Philadelphia.  On the way, he was given a ride by a mother 
and her two daughters.  Eventually, one of the daughters, Wilma, 
would later become his life-long companion, whom he lovingly called, 
“the brown-eyed one.” 
      Frank graduated from Eastern in 1941 with a master of religious 
education degree.  In June of that year, he and Wilma married.  
Three weeks later, they were appointed to the Red Stone Baptist 
Church in Anadarko, Oklahoma, among the Kiowas.  They would 
also serve there as missionaries to the Apaches. 
      Aaron Hancock, Choctaw missionary to the Creeks, Choctaws, 
Seminoles, and Chickasaws, and a dear friend, suggested to Frank 
and Wilma that they come back among their own people and apply 
with the Southern Baptist Home Mission Board, which they did. They 
were appointed as general missionaries to the Muskogee-Seminole-
Wichita Baptist Association which Frank and Wilma faithfully served 
for years. 
      He began “The American Indian Baptist Voice” which shared 
news of the association, but also shared vital information of national 
Indian news, and of important Baptist issues.  He sent the newsletter 
nationally. During this time, Frank was elected to head the Inter-
Tribal Council of the Five Civilized Tribes, one of the most influential 
Indian councils in the nation.   
      His influence was such that he was also the Muskogee area vice-
president of the National Congress of American Indians, and was a 
presidentially appointed member of the National Council on Indian 
Affairs, promoting Indian programs such as housing, helping settle 
land disputes, and helping to find jobs. President Richard Nixon ap-
pointed him to the National Council of Indian Opportunity, and Presi-
dent Lyndon Johnson appointed him to the Indian Task Force on the 
War of Poverty.   
      One critical problem came before the Home Mission Board in the  
1960s which threatened all mission work on the Navajo reservation.  
Without consulting local leaders, the Mormon Church was building 
churches across the reservation.  The Navajo council threatened to 
remove all missionaries from the reservation and close their church-
es, which would have affected our Baptist workers.  Dr. Oscar Romo, 
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many good customs dear to the heart of the Indians.  Among other things, 

he said: 

“The moral tone and character of the Seminole Indians was decidedly 

better when I was a boy.  Contact with white people has brought vices off-

setting all the good that they have brought us.  The gospel has helped im-

measurably all who have accepted it.  I cannot compute the good done by 

the gospel, but contact with the white people has lowered the character of 

the non-Christian Indian. 

Religion makes an Indian thriftier.  He takes care of what he has and 

his religion helps him in a business way.  Whiskey is the greatest evil ever 

invented by the devil.  It has done more harm that all other things.  I cannot 

condemn it in too strong terms. 

I remember A.J. Holt coming here many years ago and teaching school 

near Jumper’s.  He lived in one of Jumper’s houses, a mile and a half from 

here.  I was running my store here then, and kept a general stock of goods.  

Holt did not stay here long.  He went to Texas and then to Anadarko, 

among the wild Indians.” 

 

                                    Rev. Joseph Samuel Murrow 

Just before the close of the period under review, came Rev. J. S. Mur-

row into Indian Territory.  In length of time, and value of service, he is the 

foremost of all our missionaries.  He has given fifty-six years of continuous 

and unstinted service to Indian missions in Indian Territory and the State of 

Oklahoma.  His ministry has reached and blessed every Indian tribe.  In the 

organization and management of our denominational machinery, he has 

rendered untold service to the white people of Oklahoma.  Through the 

Indians and the whites, directly and indirectly, he has rendered valuable 

service to the Negroes of the state. 

Of this man, he will write no biography, at this time.  That service to 

the Baptist cause must be done by another hand at a different time.  Here, 

we note only some of the main features of his useful career as they related 

themselves to the general history of the Baptists of Oklahoma. 

Joseph Samuel Murrow was born in Louisville, Richmond County, 

Georgia, on June 7, 1835.  His father was a Baptist preacher.  He was edu-

cated at Mercer University. 

In 1857, he was appointed, by the Domestic and Indian Mission Board 

of the Southern Baptist Convention, a missionary to the Indians of the Indi-

an Territory. He was supported by the Rehoboth Association of Georgia.  

In September, of that same year, he was ordained by that association, and 

sent out to the Indian Territory.  October 9, 1857, he was married to Miss 

Nannie E. Tatum, at Fulton, Mississippi.  Together, they arrived in Indian 

Territory, November the eleventh, of the same year.   
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There were very few white people in the territory at that time, but 

among the Indians were many Negros held as slaves.  These Negroes were 

the best, and almost the only interpreters.  Brother Murrow came first to the 

home of missionary H. F. Buckner, the only white missionary in the Creek 

Nation, secured a Negro interpreter, and promptly began his life work.  His 

consecrated wife gave herself unreservedly to her part of the same work.  

December 25th, Brother Murrow baptized an Indian girl.  Since that time he 

has baptized more than a thousand Indians and most as many whites and 

Negroes. 

In August, 1858, he suffered the loss of his devoted wife and infant 

daughter.  He himself suffered greatly from chills and fever; but kept stead-

ily on with the work.  He aided Dr. Buckner in his work, traveling on his 

pony all over the Creek, Choctaw, and Seminole Nations.  In 1859, he led 

in the building of a log meeting house, the first of about sixty that he was 

instrumental in building, among the Indians. 

On October 26, 1859, he married Miss Clara Burns, daughter of Rev. 

Willis Burns of Skullyville, Choctaw Nation.  Rev. Burns had come as a 

missionary to the Choctaw the year previous.  Soon after his marriage to 

Miss Burns, he moved to the Seminole Nation and established the mission 

work in that nation. 

His systematic, diligent, and persistent work made rapid in roads on 

non-evangelized Indians.  In fact, the gospel door to the Five Civilized Na-

tions was wide open, and a hearty welcome awaited the herald of the cross.  

The cruel war, however, was soon upon them.  The helpless Indians were 

first deserted by the United States, that had promised to protect them if they 

would come to the Indian Territory, then robbed and plundered by irrespon-

sible bushwhackers and outlaws from both the North and South.   

The Indians were divided as to the war, some going with the Confeder-

ate States, and some staying with the United States.  The Seminoles largely 

joined their fortunes with the Confederacy.  They requested the Confeder-

ate Government to appoint Rev. Murrow as its agent to the Seminoles.  

This was done and Brother Murrow stayed with the Seminoles during the 

dark and trying days of the war. 

In 1863, the Seminoles were forced to become refugees and live in a 

camp on Red River.  To them, were added a part of the Creeks, Osages, 

Comanches, and Wichitas.  The able bodied men were all in the army.  

Brother Murrow was subsistence agent for all these Indians for three years 

and handled for them vast quantities of goods and provisions.  Of all the 

money and goods that passed through his hands, every dollar and every 

pound was promptly and carefully accounted for.  Not a farthing of it stuck 

to the fingers of our missionary statesman, and no breath of scandal or sus-

picion followed his trail.  The white people always believed in and honored 

him.  The Indians universally love and trust him.  He coveted no man’s 

 

13 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

2014 HALL OF FAME INDUCTEES 
 
 
 

B. FRANK BELVIN 
 
 
 
      Benjamin Franklin Belvin, was 
one of the most influential Chris-
tian Indian leaders in the 20

th
 cen-

tury. He not only served in Okla-
homa, but his footprints touched 
Indian people and Baptist leaders 
all across the nation during more 
than 40 years of his ministry. 
      Born January 23, 1914, in 
Boswell, Oklahoma, of Choctaw 
heritage, Frank Belvin started with 
humble beginnings, but such is 
the case of those whom God calls 
into His service.  Paul, the Apostle 
states, “For you see your calling, 
brethren, how that not many wise 

men after the flesh, not many mighty, not many noble, are called.  
But God has chosen the foolish things of the world to confound the 
wise…” (I Cor. 1:26, 27).  Frank Belvin was one of the humble men 
who became a mighty and noble warrior for God. 
      Frank’s early home life was not too stable and he ended up at-
tending the Goodland Indian Presbyterian Orphanage School near 
Hugo.  It was there that he heard the Gospel and made his profes-
sion of faith.  He had plans to become a lawyer and defend Indians 
against injustices thrust upon Native Americans. God, however, had 
other plans for him! 
      From Goodland, he enrolled at Bacone College, an American 
Baptist School in Muskogee.  He was a good athlete and excelled at 
boxing.  So much so, that in l934 he won the Oklahoma State 
Championship Invitational meet in his weight class.  In both l935 and 
l936 he won the championship of the 45

th
 Division of the National 

Guard.  Though Frank was good enough to possibly pursue boxing 
professionally, it was at Bacone that God whispered in his ear that 
He wanted Frank to preach! 



The Oklahoma Baptist Chronicle 

12 

 

In this case Brother Martin has become fairly well-known 

to those who help others in providing construction and aid to 

various churches and individuals.  Bob has been a “Campers 

on Missions” volunteer, and has worked in church and home 

construction as a laborer and mission project coordinator. He 

has also worked closely with  Ken DeCordova in the annual 

Volunteers in Missions (VIM) workshops. 

His last official work (since 2001) has been serving as a 

community ministries speaker.  Mr. Martin is 90 years old and 

still extremely active in his church.  We commend him and his 

church for their continued support of missions for Oklahoma 

Baptists. 
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silver nor gold nor land.  While the people around him have grown wealthy 

and the land multiplied in value, he has lived the simple life.  All through 

the more than half a century, he has lived on his slender salary and divided 

with the needy.  To him, life is more than meat and the body more than 

raiment.  The Lord has blessed him and he has been happy. 

At the close of the war, he spent a year in Texas, teaching school to 

support his family, until conditions would warrant returning to his work in 

the Territory.  In October, 1866, a communication from the Rehoboth As-

sociation in Georgia, informed him that they were ready to resume the mis-

sion work in Indian Territory.  At this time, the greatest need seemed to be 

among the Choctaws and he settled at a place that he called Atoka, meaning 

“much water.” 

For two or three years, most of his time was given to gathering togeth-

er and reorganizing the churches among the Choctaws, Seminoles, and 

Creeks.  Again, his busy, happy, fruitful days were overshadowed by dark 

clouds of sorrow.  On October 7, 1868, his faithful wife laid down the 

heavy, but delightsome, burdens of a missionary, to receive the crown 

awaiting the faithful.  Three beloved and precious boys preceded and fol-

lowed her; leaving him only his little daughter Cogee, a little boy who soon 

followed after his mother, and an adopted Choctaw girl.  It was a desolate 

family.  He carried little Cogee back to Georgia where she was tenderly 

cared for until such time as she could come back to comfort and help her 

father, and become one of the most useful women in all the Indian Territo-

ry.  In November, 1869, he was married again, to Miss J. H. Davidson, of 

Canady, a woman of remarkable industry and integrity. 

In 1872, missionary Murrow gathered the churches of the Choctaw and 

Chickasaw Nations together at Atoka, and guided them in the organization 

of the Choctaw and Chickasaw Association.  This is the oldest association 

holding continuous sessions to the present time, in the present State of Ok-

lahoma.  It has become the mother of many other associations among the 

Indians and white people.  The Muskogee Association was organized in 

1851, but held no session from 1860 to 1874. 

In 1874, Brother Murrow was afflicted with diseased eyes, necessitat-

ing special treatment and suspension of the work for a time.  He went to 

Atlanta, Georgia, for treatment, and while there he took up correspondence 

with Major I. G. Vore, a government official, a devoted Baptist, and a man 

well acquainted with the needs of the Indians, relative to mission work 

among the wild Indians located in Western Indian Territory. 

Ever since his association with some of them during the war, the evan-

gelizing of these Indians had lain heavily on the missionary’s heart.  In his 

annual letter to the Rehoboth Association, Georgia, 1868, he refers to the 

Indians on the plains, and expresses the hope that they may soon have a 

missionary from among the converted Indians. 

As a result of this correspondence, and after consultation with Dr. H. 

F. Buckner, they asked the General Association of Texas to support a mis-
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sionary among the wild Indians.  They recommended for that important 

work Rev. John McIntosh, a Creek Indian, in whom the churches and 

brethren had the utmost confidence.  The appointment was made by the 

Texas Convention, and Brother McIntosh opened the work in 1876.  After a 

few months, Brother Murrow visited the mission and found Brother McIn-

tosh much discouraged because his salary had not been paid.  Brother Mur-

row preached to the Indians, divided his slender means with the missionary, 

and gave new impetus to the work.  The story of this mission, however, 

belongs to a later chapter. 

From this time onto the present day, the life and work of Brother Mur-

row is so intimately connected with the denominational life of the territory 

and State of Oklahoma that we shall not undertake to write of it separately.  

He was instrumental in the organization of the Missionary and Educational 

Convention of Indian Territory.   

He was the first to advocate and help establish a school for higher edu-

cation of the Indians, resulting in the founding of Indian University at Ba-

cone, and later of the Atoka Baptist Academy at Atoka.  In December, 

1886, he became the editor and proprietor of the “Indian Missionary”, a 

monthly paper that for several years had rendered good service to the Bap-

tist cause among the Indians.  It was held up to the high standard that for-

mer editors had set for it.  Files of the paper, from August, 1884, to Decem-

ber 1890, are in our possession, and from its pages we have gathered the 

larger part of the material for this book.  The crowning work of this useful 

life is the founding of the Murrow Indian Orphans’ Home at Atoka.  All of 

these things will be spoken of in regular order. 

Dr. J. S. Murrow is a man to attract attention in any gathering.  Large 

in body, brain and heart, he is a born leader of men, and master of assem-

blies.  Honors from his brethren flowed to him as naturally as water flows 

downhill.  Strong and bold for the right, his commanding patriarchal ap-

pearance is a standing protest against oppression.  His plain, straight for-

ward speech and clean life disarm hypocrisy and win confidence from all 

good people.  He has learning and culture that place him at ease in the most 

refined and scholarly company.  Guiding the destinies of nations for many 

years, he is, of necessity, a statesman of no mean ability.  Having success-

fully managed his own business, and looked after the inheritance of scores 

of Indian children, and managed large interests for the Baptist denomina-

tion, and handled great quantities of good for the government, he is a supe-

rior business man.  He has spent more than fifty years in educating and 

training Indian preachers. 

His strongest faculty is in organizing and developing and bringing out 

the best in people.  He is a born historian, having quick, accurate judgment 

as to historical material, and careful systematic methods of gathering, and 

preserving, such material.  His library, and collection of books and papers, 

was doubtless the largest, and by far the best, of any private collection in 
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DISTINGUISHED SERVICE AWARD 
2014 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

BOB MARTIN  
               

Bob Martin, a member at First East, Lawton, was chosen to 

receive the annual Distinguished Service Award for 2014.  The 

award is presented annually to only one person in Oklahoma 

who for several years has shown faithfulness in continued ser-

vice for the Lord.  Often the award recipient is not necessarily 

well-known to many Oklahoma Baptists.   
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in many church activities. Jack was a deacon and Darlene has 

always been a Sunday school teacher.  

In the 1960’s Darlene began college and graduated with 

the highest honors.  She was hired almost immediately as an 

instructor at Altus Junior College, which shortly became West-

ern State College. She taught English and speech and was divi-

sion chairman for almost thirty years.  After retirement Dar-

lene and daughter Darla purchased a flower shop. 

Owning to her lengthy knowledge of the church and her 

abilities, Mrs. Bock was asked to compile the church history, 

which led to her receiving this year’s award.  Her husband 

when to heaven six years ago, but Darlene continues to live on 

the farm.  One daughter, Dana, a physician, lives in Oklahoma 

City, and a son, Ricky, lives in Lubbock.  

 Her work is entitled One Hundred and Twenty-Five Years 

of Service, and was evaluated by the Church History Award 

Committee of the Oklahoma Baptist Historical Commission.  

Histories for this award are actually written in the previous 

year and then evaluated for the award presentation at the sub-

sequent BGCO annual meeting.  The histories may be from 

churches or Baptist entities, including associations or the con-

vention. 
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the state.  It included, before it was divided up, files of the minutes of all of 

the Baptist Associations, conventions, and meetings of various kind, that 

have taken place in the Territory since he came here.  There were files of 

all the Baptist papers ever published in the state, as well as carefully kept 

files of many outside papers, and general denomination periodicals.  Here 

were to be found rows, and rows, of government reports touching the Indi-

an affairs, and almost every book ever published about the Indians.  Then 

he had a habit of writing regularly to the denomination papers and periodi-

cals, and his writings had a permanent value.  Among his papers are found 

careful and accurate accounts of the main historical events at, or closely 

following, their occurrence.  

All of his mechanical arrangements, for preserving historical material, 

were seconded by an unusually clear and strong memory.  He was always 

conservative, and scrupulously truthful, in speaking, or writing about any-

thing. 

In 1881, Brother Murrow severed his connection with the Home Mis-

sion Board of the Southern Baptist Convention.  This step seems to have 

come about because of Brother Murrow’s attitude toward the missionaries 

of the Home Mission Society of New York, who were working in Indian 

Territory.  He felt that there should be the most hearty cooperation, and 

recognition of their work and workers, while the Home Mission Board felt 

he should maintain a more exclusive attitude toward the missionaries of the 

other board. 

The difference was aggravated by various and sundry reports, often 

exaggerated, touching soundness in doctrine and practice.  Doubtless, if all 

concerned could have known, and understood each other better, this sacred 

relationship, of more than thirty-years standing, would have remained until 

this good day.  Of course, such a separation caused much suffering and 

much heartache.  The Lord, however, does all things well, and now some of 

us think we can see the hand of the Lord in that painful experience. Some 

things of vast importance have been done that never could have been if 

things had continued as they were.  How much that change contributed to 

the uniting of all the Baptist forces in the territory, eternity alone will re-

veal. 

Soon after separating from the Southern Board, he was employed by 

the Home Mission Society of New York, as Superintendent of Indian Mis-

sions in Indian Territory and Oklahoma.  In this position, he gave valuable 

service in locating missions and selecting missionaries for the various sta-

tions. 

Again in 1887, he was called upon to give up his devoted wife.  Faith-

fully, bravely, and well she had done her part, but the Lord took her.   

In 1888, he was married to Miss Kate Ellett, who for some time had 

been associate editor of the “Indian Missionary.”  Miss Ellett was a gradu-

ate of the Missionary Training School of Chicago.  She was sent as a mis-

sionary teacher by the Woman’s Baptist Home Missions Society of Chica-
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go.  Her first work in the Territory was in Bacone University.  After some 

years of hard and successful work among the Cherokees, she was trans-

ferred to Atoka, in the Choctaw Nation.  On account of impaired health, she 

engaged in various lighter duties among the Choctaws, while acting as as-

sociate editor of the “Indian Missionary”, then edited and published by 

Brother Murrow, at Atoka. 

This union gave general satisfaction to the friends of both parties.  

Mrs. Murrow is a woman of superior culture and genuine piety.  She pos-

sesses, to a high degree, industry, tact, and good judgment.  Her extensive 

experience, and love for the work among the Indians, well qualified her to 

be the companion of such a man.  The years that they have spent together, 

in their hospitable home in Atoka, have been happy and useful ones.  Their 

wide circle of friends and especially their many Indian children, hope they 

may abide among us yet many days. 

Dr. J. S. Murrow is called the Father of Masonry in Oklahoma.  In 

1869, he organized the first Blue Lodge in Indian Territory after the war; 

He was the first Worshipful Master.  In 1878, he assisted in organizing the 

first Royal Arch Chapter in the territory, and was its first King.  In 1883, he 

organized the first Council of Royal and Select Masters, at Atoka, and was 

the first Thrice Illustrious Master.  He was the first Prelate of the First 

Commandery, Knights Templar, in the territory, and first prelate when the 

Grand Commandery was organized.  He organized the first Chapter, Order 

of Eastern Star, in the territory, at Atoka, and served for years as Worthy 

Patron, and Grand Patron.  

He was elected first Grand High Priest of the Grand Royal Arch Chap-

ter, at its organization in 1890 serving one year; he was then elected the 

Grand Secretary, serving in that position to the present time.  He has held, 

and faithfully filled, many other offices and positions of honor in Masonry.  

For faithful service, he was elected by the Grand Commandery, Knights 

Templar, Honorary Grand Commander, and presented with a Grand Com-

mander’s jewel.  In October, 1909, the Supreme Council of the 33, at 

Washington, D. C, conferred upon him the “33” honor, the highest degree 

on Masonry. 

                  

  Next Issue:  Twenty Years of Sowing and Reaping.  1840—1860  
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Gaskin Baptist Church History 
Award Winner for 2013 

 

 

                           

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   DARLENE BOCK 

                                     

 
Darlene Bock received the 2013 Award for her writing on 

the 125th Anniversary of First Baptist Church, Mangum.  Dar-

lene was born in Greer County and at the age of ten attended 

Harmony Baptist where she accepted Christ as Lord and was 

baptized in a farm pond.   

While still a teenager she married a young farm boy, Jack 

Bock and they established a home east of Mangum and joined 

First, Mangum.  During the following years their three chil-

dren were led to the Lord and the whole family was involved 
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                    OKLAHOMA BAPTIST HISTORICAL  

SOCIETY MINUTES 

 

   Annual Meeting, Saturday, October 11, 2014 

     First Baptist Church, Dewey, Oklahoma 

 

After a word of greeting and prayer led by Mark Wright, Pas-

tor of FBC, Dewey, Society President Bill Rains called the 

meeting to order. He shared a passage of scripture from 2 

Chronicles 34:1-7 and led those assembled in singing the 

hymn “When We All Get to Heaven”. 

 

Business Session – Part I 

 

1. Minutes from last year’s meeting were approved as read. 

 

2. Archives Committee Report -- Dr. Dan Wimberly:  Dan 

Wimberly reported that the archives being held at Oklaho-

ma Baptist University in Shawnee are accessible and in 

good condition.  

 

3. Historical Secretary Report – Dr. Eli Sheldon:  Bro. Shel-

don reported that a web page is being designed to link to 

the website of the Baptist General Convention.  He shared 

that he has made presentations in a number of Oklahoma 

Southern Baptist Churches this year recognizing signifi-

cant church anniversaries.  He also discussed books being 

made available to society members along with a coloring 

book for children highlighting the Baptist history of Okla-

homa.  In addition, Bro. Eli has also completed the history 

detailing Asian Baptist Work in Oklahoma.  Finally, Bro. 

Sheldon shared a brief financial report of the Historical 

Commission. 

 

4. Old Business – the only subject was the consideration of a 

    digitizer. 
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       Archival Digitizer Presentation -- Dr. Paul Roberts, Dean 

       of Libraries, Oklahoma Baptist University:  

 

       At the request of the Oklahoma Baptist Historical Com- 

       mission and the Oklahoma Baptist Historical Society, Dr. 

       Roberts has researched the type of digitizer that would 

        best fit the needs of Oklahoma Southern Baptists in an 

       effort to preserve historical documents and photos.   

 

       He shared that his recommendation would be for the soci- 

       ety to purchase an “Indus Bookscanner 5000-11” with a 

       purchase price listed as $11,950.00. It was further recom- 

       mended these funds be directed to a restricted fund at 

       OBU. This designation would allow the gifts to be tax ex 

       empt. 

 

      Checks should be made out to:  Oklahoma Baptist Univer-

sity, and mailed to: Advancement Office, OBU, 500 W. Uni-

versity, Shawnee, OK.  74804.  It is important to enter on the 

memo line:  Archival Scanner Project.   

        A motion was made and passed to accept this recommen-

dation and to begin collecting funds to purchase a digitizer to 

help with the preservation of materials in the archives.  Indi-

vidual society members were encouraged to give to this project 

and to encourage other individuals and churches to also give. 

 

5.  New Business -- Election of Officers: 

     Bill Rains was elected by acclamation to serve as Vice  

     President of the Society. 

 

                                 Business Session -- Part II 

 

1. Church History Award -- Dr. Dan Wimberly:  This year’s 

award will go to Mrs. Darlene Bock for her history of the 

First Baptist Church, Mangum, entitled “One Hundred and 

Twenty-Five Years of Service.” 
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bless us and not allow the funding to drag on for a year or so.   

      We deeply appreciation any consideration you might give 

to this matter.  I’ve often said I am not a fund raiser.  But we 

don’t need a fund raiser to know when God desires to deal 

with our hearts.  Let us give a good Christmas to OBU from 

the Oklahoma Baptist Historical Society. 

Please make checks out to:   

                  Oklahoma Baptist University 

Important:  On the check Memo line enter :  Archival 

Scanner Project 

 

Mail to:   

Oklahoma Baptist University 

Advancement Office – OBU  

500 W. University, Shawnee, OK 74804 

 

Thank you for every consideration, 

Dr. Eli H. Sheldon, Historical Secretary 
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ages are compatible with all current optical and digital com-

puter creations and will remain a permanent record of all our 

archive libraries in the future.  The goal is to photograph 

(especially old and fragile) documents, papers, and books be-

fore they crumble into dust and are lost forever.  

      Can you imagine wanting to read Isaac Backus’ book on 

early Baptists that was published in the 1770’s?  Can you un-

derstand the value of being able to look through your own 

church minutes and old records from the day they began?  Do 

you realize that OBU students and any Oklahoma Baptists de-

siring research will never have to handle these fragile docu-

ments?  

      With the “Indus Bookscanner 5000-II” Archive Digitizer 

any Oklahoma Baptist will be able to view all digitized writ-

ings on their own home computer without even leaving their 

house.  It will thrust the Gaskin Baptist Historical Library and 

Archives into the 21st Century on a firm and progressive basis. 

      As you know, it is often easier to pass a motion than to 

raise the funds to see the motion through to the end result.   

Between the Oklahoma Baptist Historical Society meeting on 

October 11th in Dewey and the BGCO Annual Convention, 

November 10-11th, we received $150.00 toward the digitizer.  

It is time for historical society members to step up to the plate 

and hit a home run for the Lord in this matter.  I have no doubt 

that some of our members, if they grasp the vision, could fund 

the entire project. 

 

          Would you consider a Christmas gift to OBU? 

       

Please allow me to humbly urge you to consider remem-

bering this project in your Christmas giving.  My wife and I 

for years have pledged to give to Lottie Moon equal to, and 

often much more, than we spend on any individual child or 

person in our family.  Would you be so kind as to adopt this 

digitizer as a “Christmas Child” the same as Lottie Moon or 

your own children or grandchildren?  Let’s see if the Lord will 
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2.  Distinguished Service Award -- Michael Dershem: The 

     2014 recipient is Bob Martin of First Baptist West, Lawton, 

     a longtime volunteer and coordinator for Campers on 

     Missions, Disaster Relief, and Volunteers in Missions. 

 

3. Oklahoma Baptist Hall of Fame Inductions -- Dr. Bob 

     Haskins, moderator. 

 

This year’s inductees were: 

 B. Frank Belvin – Monograph by Jim Anderson and presented 

by Dr. Bob Haskins.  

 

Fred A. McCaulley – Monograph written and presented by 

Fred Marks. 

 

 L.A. Watson – Monograph by Martha Ray and presented by 

Dr. Del Allen 

 

The meeting was adjourned around noon with prayer led by 

Dr. Bob Haskins. There were 23 members and guests in at-

tendance. 

 

       

 Respectfully Submitted, 

       

 Michael Dershem     

 Secretary      

 Oklahoma Baptist Historical Society 

Society Minutes 
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THE ARCHIVE DIGITIZER 

 
      God’s Christmas Gift to OBU from the Okla-

homa Baptist Historical Society 

 
By now many of you have received the winter circular let-

ter and heard that the members of the Historical Society voted 

at the fall 2014 meeting in Dewey, Oklahoma, to purchase a 

digitizer for use in our Gaskin Baptist Archives at Oklahoma 

Baptist University.  It will also be used to archive the older 

materials in the OBU Archives across the hall from the Gaskin 

Archives.    

 

A Little History on the  

Oklahoma Baptist Historical Society 

 

       The Oklahoma Baptist Historical Society was organized at 

Beverly’s Hideaway, 52nd and Santa Fe, in Oklahoma City at 5 

p.m. on November 14, 1956.  It was organized to financially 

aid the Oklahoma Baptist Historical Commission in the work 

of collecting, archiving, and preserving our church documents 

and materials.  It began well, with the establishment of the 

Gaskin Forever Fund, but this is the first major project since 

1956 that the Historical Society has voted to conduct. 

 

     What is a Digitizer? 

  

      A digitizer is a very precise dual camera apparatus that 

photographs in minute detail from overhead.  The digitizer im-

 

   Spotlight on  
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Memorial Gifts 
 

          On September 8, 1998 by vote of the Historical Commission, a me-

morial fund was established whereby a gift of $25 or more may be made to 

the Gaskin Historical Archives and Library Forever Fund in memory of a 

deceased relative or friend. 

 

James Ball, Claremore; 

Given by Lemuel Ball 

 

Margie Ball, Claremore; 

Given by Lemuel Ball 

 

Bob Burrows, Amarillo, Texas; 

Given by Marlin and Patsy Hawkins 

 

Pluma Cantrell, Sallisaw; 

Given by Del and Ramona Allen 

 

Rose Chronister,  Wilburton: 

Given by Sans Bois Baptist Association 

 

E. Farrell Dixon, Tulsa; 

Given by Curtis and Betty Dixon 

 

Donald R. Dunn, Chickasha: 

Given by Jimmie L. Dunn 

 

Betty Farris, , Muskogee: 

Given by  Del and Ramona  

 

Virginia Ann Fry, Claremore; 

Given by Lemuel Ball 

 

Helen Isom Gaskin, Durant; 

Given by Patricia A. Roberts 
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Joseph Alexander Gaskin, Cartersville; 

Given by J. M. Gaskin 

 

Jim Glaze, Montgomery, Alabama; 

Given by Marlin and Patsy Hawkins 

 

George Hill, Coalgate; 
Given by Margaret Hill 

 

George Hill, Coalgate; 

Given by J. M. Gaskin 

 

Mrs. Carrell Hooper, Durant; 

Given by J.M. and Helen Gaskin 

 

Carleen Jones, Oklahoma City;  

Given by Marlin and Patsy Hawkins 

 

Nadean Justice, Oklahoma City; 

Given by J. M. Gaskin 

 

Murray Leath, Plano, Texas; 

Given by Marlin and Patsy Hawkins 

 

Dick Lovelady, Bethany; 

Given by Marlin and Patsy Hawkins 

 

Clara Luedecke, Weatherford, Texas; 

Given by Marlin and Patsy Hawkins 

 

Carl Mackey, Kingfisher: 

Given by Jonell Crawford 

 

Charles Mackey, Durant; 

Given by Mrs. Robert Mackey 
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Burl Mackey, Kingfisher: 

Given by Jonell Crawford 
 

Robert Mackey, Durant: 

Given by Mrs. Robert Mackey 

 

Lee McWilliams, Durant: 

Given by Patricia Roberts 

 

Maye McWilliams, Durant: 

Given by Patricia Roberts 

 

John H. Morton, Durant; 

Given by Bill J. Morton 

 

Emma L. Shoemate Morton, Durant; 

Given by Bill J. Morton 

 

Wenonah Willene Pierce, Fayetteville, Arkansas: 

Given by the Oklahoma Baptist Historical Commission 

 

Wenonah Willene Pierce, Fayetteville, Arkansas: 

Given by Del and Ramona Allen 

 
John D. Riggs, Durant; 

Given by J.M. Gaskin 

 

Todd Sheldon, Dallas, Texas; 

Given by the Oklahoma Baptist Historical Commission 

 

Todd Sheldon, Dallas, Texas; 

Given by Marlin and Patsy Hawkins 

 

John L. Smith, Marlowe: 

Given by Winfred Knight 

Memorials 
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William G. Tanner, Belton, Texas; 

Given by Marlin and Patsy Hawkins 

 

James Timberlake,  Atlanta, Georgia: 

Given by Kathryne Timberlake 

 

Thelma Townsend, Oklahoma City; 

Given by Marlin and Patsy Hawkins 

 

Lawrence Van Horn, Oklahoma City; 

Given by Marlin and Patsy Hawkins 

 

H. Alton Webb, Anadarko; 

Given by J.M. and Helen Gaskin 

 

Almeda Welch, Durant; 

Given by J.M. and Helen Gaskin 

 

Hazel Marie Williams White, Wilburton; 

Given by Del and Ramona Allen 
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