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First I want to express my thanks for recognition of my 
50+ years as a member of Wesley United Methodist Church 
(WUMC).

Many thoughts come to mind as I reflect on WUMC, most 
notably the members, the staff and especially the Pastors. 
August 1957 brought me to Concord to finish my studies at New 
England College just a short temporary stay for Helen and me 
but here I am some 55 years later - must be something good 
about Concord. I connected with the local Methodist Church 
which had newly been formed as WUMC by action of the New 
Hampshire Conference and they appointed Reverend Paul 
Stauffer as the“new”Pastor. The Stauffer family's warm 
welcome was continued by the former members of The Baker 
Memorial Church and First United Methodist Church. The 
warm welcomes initially and throughout my 50+ years has 
made WUMC“home”for me. The faces and the memories of 
many faithful members who gave me support and 
encouragement do come to mind. The strength of WUMC is the 
people and the guidance is the staff at WUMC.

A special memory is the contact and inter-relationship with 
the 7th Street Methodist Church of Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 
an intercity church and primarily black. This was a project 
mainly for the youth so as to have a close understanding of 
differing lifestyles. The one common factor was church and its 
importance in guiding our living even under differing lifestyles. 
The exchanges allowed Philadelphia people to stay in our 
homes and WUMC in Concord as well as allowing us to visit in 
their homes and their church in Philadelphia. The exchange was 
ongoing for about 7 years. Again my thanks for inviting my 
participation, peace and Christian love to all.

                     George Fryer 



Our first attendance at Wesley Methodist Church was 
quite memorable.  It was September, 1957.  We had just 
moved to Concord from Connecticut so that George could 
complete his college education at New England College in 
Henniker.  The Baker Memorial Church was a very large 
building in the downtown area across from the YMCA, and 
this was the first Sunday service of the two merged Methodist 
congregations.

We were quite surprised to be very warmly received by 
everyone as we moved around the room.  Even had two 
invitations to lunch!  We finally figured out that when people 
didn't recognize us they concluded that we were from the 
OTHER church and they wanted us to feel welcome!  We 
certainly were!

It didn't take long to get active.  Betty and Harry Ferris 
brought me into choir, and I helped combine the choir music 
from both churches.  I became director of the new children's 
choir and helped in the nursery room.  We joined the Couple's 
Club and were asked to be leaders of the Youth Fellowship. 
Over the years we've been active in our church and have been 
inspired by many others coming and going.

Helen Fryer



The most courageous memory I have of Wesley church is 
when in 1967, then minister, Rev. Vernon French, planned a 
trip with the Youth Fellowship to New York City and 
Washington, D.C.  He talked me into being one of the drivers. 
Can you imagine driving a car full of teenagers to New York 
City and Washington, D.C??  That showed FAITH in my 
minister! We stayed in a YMCA in New York and in a 
Methodist church in Maryland while visiting D.C.  It was a 
very well planned trip and went smoothly.  The kids were 
great!  It turned out to be a wonderful way to spend my April 
vacation.

I have really appreciated all my Wesley friends, 
especially Martha Circle friends that go back many years. 
They have always been there for me "thru thick and thin". 
Also my Sunday noontime "Nest Friends" are great and I 
thank them all!

Elizabeth Geers



I assume you want 50 year plus memories - or 
thereabouts.  I will relate my memories of growing up in 
Baker Memorial Methodist Church, one of the two 
predecessor churches to Wesley.  I attended Baker Church 
from nursery school until age 15 when we all moved into the 
newly constructed Wesley Church - located in the 'boonies' on 
the outskirts of the city.

Baker Church was located on the southwest corner of 
the intersection of State and Warren streets - an area that is 
now a parking lot.  The YMCA was located across Warren 
Street as it is today but looking very different.  In Junior High 
we used a room in the Y for Sunday School class.  Just west of 
the Y and partially across from the church was the city fire 
department.  At this time this one central station served all of 
Concord proper and we kids saw many a fire truck at the 
station.  French's toy shop, a popular place to window shop, 
was across State Street from the main entrance into the 
church, and Granite State Candy was a few doors down on 
Warren Street, a place visited by us kids unbeknownst to our 
parents.

Those who never saw Baker Church and now look at the 
parking lot would conclude that the church was small.  But, at 
least to a little kid, the church was huge - and a great place to 
play.  There was essentially no yard; the church filled most of 
the lot.  The sanctuary occupied the eastern third of the 
building and was two story.  The main formal door entered off 
State Street under the steeple and into the back of the 
sanctuary.  The floor with the pews sloped downward to the 
pulpit on a raised dais that was technically in the basement of 
the church. 

The middle third of the church had the most used 
entrance off Warren Street.  It entered a large room where 
pot luck suppers were held.  A coat room to the left and a 
class room to the right off the entry way were present and a 
second story classroom was above this area.  



Straight ahead was a stage with an entrance to the Minister's 
study on the left and the secretary's office on the right.  An 
entrance into the sanctuary off the coat room was the most 
used entry, at least by the kids.  Sunday school classes 
entered the sanctuary via this door to listen to Children's 
Time and then exit for class.  I still remember a particular 
Children's time story but it's too long to repeat here.  The 
wall between the sanctuary and this large open area had 
folding doors that could be opened and allow more attendees 
to sit in metal chairs for Easter worship (the most attended 
church service was no different back then).  Based on its set-
up it appeared that  when first built the church only had a 
men's room and it could serve several men.  A small room 
with a single stall was the ladies' room and appeared to be an 
afterthought.  Both were in the basement.  I guess women 
really were second class citizens back then.  The final third of 
the church consisted of the kitchen, parlor, a large class 
room, Huse's Chapel, the nursery room and another exit onto 
Warren Street. 

I remember visiting the site where the new Wesley 
Church was to be built.  The area was mostly fields and 
farmland at that time with few houses.  It seemed like moving 
to the country .  My brother and I had been able to walk or 
ride our bikes to Baker Church but this new place was on the 
other side of the city.  I recall visiting the church site after the 
wooden arches had been raised in place and my Dad, for 
some reason, drove his car under the arches (the floor had 
not yet been laid).  By the time we moved into the new church 
in 1961 I was 15 and more interested in girls and sports than 
church activities.  I recall a caravan of cars going from Baker 
to the new church.  I thought it was kind of hokey but my 
Mother said I should participate as it would be something 
that I would always remember.  I guess I did – vaguely.

                                           Bob Estabrook



I have been a member of Wesley and Baker Memorial for 
73 years.  I joined the church at the age of 15 and continued 
when the two churches were combined into Wesley.

When Jim Batten was minister and I was chairman of the 
Board of Trustees, we discovered the heating system was not 
working and steam was coming out of the wall in the 
sanctuary.  The problem with the heating system was due to 
the fact that the floor had shifted and the pipes were in the 
floor.  We found out it was going to cost $30,000 to repair. 
We also knew it was going to be difficult to find the money 
quickly but the people of the church responded and we were 
amazed.  The people of our church always come through 
when needed!

This was the year we needed a communion table and I 
made it as a donation. It is still in use today.  My wife, Helen, 
was the church secretary for many years, and she loved to 
sing in the choir.

               Roland Robinson



Pauline Boutwell-Montembeault remembers her 
wonderful wedding to Arthur Boutwell  at the Baker 
Memorial Church.  She and Arthur led the Couple's Club for a 
time and Pauline also taught a fourth grade Sunday school 
class.  She remembers a fun experience at the Baker 
Memorial church when together with her husband they put 
on a Minstrel Show. She sewed bloomers and black skirts 
which were worn by big, strong- looking men who had their 
audience in stitches.  Pauline confided, although she and 
Arthur knew little about music, the show turned out to be a 
hit, and upon request, was performed a second time for the 
Penacook United Methodist church.

Greetings from Kansas! When I was growing up, we went 
to Baker Memorial Methodist church on the corner of Warren 
and State Streets. I always remember the church as being a 
big place; big sanctuary, fellowship hall and Sunday school 
rooms. Once the two churches combined and Wesley was 
built, Baker was torn down, and it is now a parking lot. To 
this day, when we are back in Concord and drive by the old 
church location, I comment to my wife about how I can't 
believe the church fit on that small lot.

I also remember as a child that we often did programs in 
the sanctuary. I guess I had a loud voice, because often 
members would comment to my Mom and Dad that I was 
destined to be a minister, since I was one of the few they 
could hear and understand. (Never did become a minister. I 
spent my career in the US Army.)

Take care, and good luck with Heritage Sunday!    
                            

      George L. Estabrook  IV



On a visit to Bill and Ellie Norton by Helen and George 
Fryer, Bill remembered singing in the choir in the years 
following the1957  merger of  the First Methodist Church and 
the Baker Memorial Church.  Mrs. Ruth May was the choir 
director.  Bill remembers horsing around in the back row 
during choir practice and was getting dirty looks from Helen 
Fryer, a newcomer.  Others in the choir at that time were 
Larry Shea, Roy Buzzell, Vi Constant, Ruth and Merle 
Eastman, and Harry and Betty Ferris.

He remembered how he enjoyed attending the Men's 
Club with his father-in-law.  Bill and Ellie talked about the 
church basketball league coached by George Fryer that their 
son, Ken played on along with Jeff Wilber, George Geers, and 
Dave Hanchett.

Ellie served on the Board of Trustees as secretary for 
many terms and  Bill served on the Board of Finance in the 
early years of Wesley.  They both remember the bus that was 
purchased for Youth Group usage especially the mission trips 
to Philadelphia  and the Boston Red Sox games attended by 
the confirmation classes.  When Rev. Treadwell was the 
pastor he loved driving that big blue bus and taking the adult 
parishioners on trips to the Boston Flower show, the Boston 
Pops, and many mystery rides.  



Marjory Sharp remembers being visited by Rev. 
Stauffer after the two churches combined into one 
congregation and being asked to be the church organist. 
During her first 10 years she served as organist for several 
music directors.  When the last music director moved away 
Marjory was asked to be interim choir director until a new 
one could be found.  For the next 18 years she led the choir 
and played the organ, 28 years total!!!

Marjory remembers the first night she was going to lead 
the choir.   Feeling somewhat nervous, she came early to go 
over everything before the others arrived.  When nobody 
showed up for rehearsal she wondered if she was in the right 
room?  Then she heard some voices and upon investigation 
discovered everyone outside on the sidewalk.  She had forgot 
to unlock the door and nobody could get into the building.

She remembers well the parade of cars that carried 
hymnals from the Baker Memorial Church to the Wesley UMC 
parking lot.  She played on an army field organ that day in 
the parking lot while the congregation sang.  Later Marge 
was instrumental in combining the pipes from the Baker 
Memorial organ and the First Methodist Church organ to 
create the Wesley UMC organ.



Allan Hanna remembers when he and his brothers, Jack 
and Phil all sang bass in the choir at First Methodist Church 
years ago.  It appears that singing in the choir has its rewards 
because Allan met Myrna in 1974 when she moved to 
Concord and joined the Wesley UMC choir.  He sang bass and 
she sang alto.  It must be a good blend because they tied the 
knot in 1975 and are still singing in  the choir today. 

Allen played hand bells for several years and has written 
music for the hand bell descant choir.  An exciting time was 
when the committee for the restoration of our current organ 
at Wesley, under the guidance of then Music Director, Tom 
Jenei,  visited other churches to understand how organs are 
put together.  It was interesting to walk inside an organ and 
see how the pipes are connected to the slider chest that 
opens and closes to make the organ sound.  A few new pipes 
were added to the existing organ along with the much needed 
new slider chests.



My earliest memories are at the First Methodist Church 
that was on the corner of Chapel St and N. State St. I 
remember my aunt making dresses for my sister Kathy, my 
mom and myself. We would always look so special and 
especially at Easter with our gloves and hats.

On Children's Day we would stand proudly holding our 
plants that we had been given. I remember going to church at 
Baker Memorial with those beautiful semi-circle pews. We 
always had a great time in the Fellowship Hall. That church 
had so many doors and stairs leading everywhere and we did 
play hide and seek.

At WUMC, I remember the ground breaking ceremony. 
As seniors in high school, we had a Methodist Youth 
Fellowship every Sunday night. Many of my high school 
classmates attended. My final memory is taking my Mom to 
the Christmas Yankee Swap. She was always fun and enjoyed 
them very much.

Marcia Gray Wardwell



Marge Shea-Miner  remembers Rev. Paul Stauffer offering 
her a part-time job in 1960 as Christian Education 
Coordinator at the brand Wesley UMC.  After she accepted 
his offer her first thought was how could she make 
classrooms out of a big empty cavern as there were no walls 
yet in the new church.  An anonymous donor handed her a 
check for $4,000.  The church was able to put up walls in the 
education wing  and with the remainder pave the parking lot. 
Charlie Fairbanks did the electrical work and individual 
families chose a classroom to paint and lay the tiles on the 
floor.  Emma and Edgar Winslow volunteered to paint the 
bathrooms.  The church school committee put up the doors 
and although there was still much to be done the church was 
now usable.

Marge was chairperson of the food room at the annual 
November fair and one year there were pies left over at the 
end. Someone suggested that Marge's daughter, Lori, who 
was dressed in her cute Pilgrim costume,  take a pie in a 
basket and see if she could sell them.  It seemed nobody 
could refuse a cute little girl with big blue eyes and before 
long all the pies were gone.



Agnes Macleod-Macy shared that leading the Martha 
Circle of the United Methodist Women for the past 40 years 
has given her great joy and purpose.  She treasures the 
friendships made over  many years and the good work her 
circle does to help those who are less fortunate.

Clyde and Doris Wilber remembered their son fainting 
during the Christmas pageant from being too warm. Within 
minutes four other youth keeled over also!  We think it was 
Harry Wardell who saved the day by dismissing the children 
from the pageant avoiding further damage.

Ruth MacLean  has wonderful memories of  being a 
member of  Martha Circle, a part of the United Methodist 
Women's group.  She also has fond memories of making her 
special bread and fudge for church suppers, the food room at 
the annual fair, and for Martha Circle.


